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| re: ater, chan to defend to ub tk of als 33 and while we name thi 
rifles, we have depriv' d our ſelves of the defence of our Dedication. Bu | 
your LL. have bcen pleas to think theſe trifles ſomething heretofore, and h: : 
[proſecuted both them, and their Author living, with ſo much favour + we hope > 
#{ that they our living him, and he nor having the fate, common with ſome, te 
{ be Exccutor to-his own writings ) you will uſe theſame indulgence toward cheral| 
you have done unto their parent. There is a/great difference, whether any Book 
chuſc his Patrons, or find them: This hath done both: For, ſo muchwere you 
L. L. likings of the ſeveral parts, when they were Adtcd, as before they were put 
liſhed, the Volume ask'd to bc yours: Wc have but collected thers-anddon 
an office to the dead, to procure his Orphans, Guardians ; without ambirio 
| cither of ſclf-profit, or fame : only to keep'the memory of lo worthy a Friend$ 
| and Fellow alive, as was our Shakeſpear, by humble offer of his Plays, to your 

moſt Noble Patronage: Wherein as we have juſtly obſerycd, no man to coma 
[near your L. L. but with a kind of religious addreſs; ic hath been rhe height of 
our care, who are the Preſenters, to make the Preſent worthy of your H. H. by the 
5 | Perfection : Bur there we muſt alſo crave our abiliticsto be conſidered, my Lords: 


4 We cannot go beyond our own powers : Countrey hands reach forth Milk: | 
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Cream, Fruits, or what they have : and many Nations (we 
\not Gums and Incenſe, obtained their. agus with a-leavened 
fault to approach y_ Soc 

meancſt of - things, are ma! 

c therefor, We moſt humb ) 


the meſt, though 
dicared to Temples. 
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not drive a trade, Sar wake the 


right we pray yon þ Nuns envy his Eriends the 


fs 16 bave pub d them, as where, you d with divers = 
we: and deformed by the frauds and Pealths af inj jbriondImpoſtors, that expor'd thews ch 

o_ #0 your view cured, and perfett of their limbs; ard all the neſt, abſolute. in their, 

7 6" Who, as he was a happy imitator of Nature, war's weſt. gentle expr: Fy 
and pp da weret together : And whet he thought, he nfterea is that eaſine that's we hate ſcarce received 
him a blot in his Papers. But it 3s-not our Province, who-only gatber bis Works, and give they | 
you to praiſe him. 1t is yours that read him, And there we hope, Wes divers capacities, you will us 
enough, both to araw, and hold. you : for his wit cat no more lie bi han it could be loft. Read 
therefore, again awd again :; And if then you. do not like bins arely you are:in ſome manifeſt danger, not 
tonnderftand him. And ſo we leave you to other of his Friends, who, if you need, can be your guides : :if 
you need then not, you can lead your ſelves, and ens. And fach Readers we wiſh Bit | 17 
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| When Braſs and Marble fade, ſhall make thee look 
[Freſh to all Ages: when Poſterny — 

| Shall loathe what's nes , think all i is is prodigy 
| That is not Shake ire 
| Here ſhall revive, | 
| Nor Fire, nor cank 
1 Of his, | 
_ | Nor ſhall I ere believe, 6r thi 


4 Clnpolible ) with ſome new ſtrain Vout: do .. 


- | Shall with-more fire, more feeli 'be 
{82 ſure, onr Shakeſpear, thou canſt never he 6: 
But crown'd with Lawrel, AT IE ehhe: 
; Te 


; ©; on this Lifes Shadow, is to he 


| To the Memory of the deceaſed Author 


| Tban when thy half ſword: 


Mr. WILLIAM SHAKESPEAR. 


The World thy Works: thy Works, oy 
| which, out-live _ 
Thy Tomb, thy Name muſt: v when that lo 
is rent, 
And Time diſſolves thy Stratford Monument, 
Here we alive ſhall. Woh thee till. - This Book, 


thy wits og 
(Tho miſt ) until our bankrout Ginee be fred. 
aſions of Juliet, and her Romeo; "WR Fee Wl :'v 


x [1 


Or till I hear a Scene im ore nobly tal 


Volumes reſt, 
bil, 


ie," 


Till theſe, till any of 'thy 


Qi at Jength thy pious Fellows give| 


ſe Orblind Aﬀeedi 
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| Upon he Effigics af) my ran Aelead 
the Author , Mr. W. ag and 
| his Works. " 


I The truer Image and a livelier be 
Turn Reader. But, obſerve his Comick vaio; 

Lavgh, and proceed next to a Tragick ſtrain, 
[20S P 

Then weep 3 So when thou findſtewo contraries, 
[Two different paſſions from thy rapt ſoul riſe, 
ROE ( who alone effe& ſuch wonders coutd ) 

are Shake ſpear to the life thou doſt behold. 


jTo the Memory of Mr: W. Shakeſpear. 


E wonder (* Shakeſpear ) that thou went'ſt | 


ſo ſoon, 
From the Worlds-Stage, to the _—__—_—_ yr 


room. 
We thought thee dead, but this thy Printed worn 


To enter with applauſe. An Aﬀors Art, 
Can dye, and live, to a# aſecond Part. 
That's 'bur an Exit of Mortality 3 
This, a Re-entrance toa Plandite. 


J. M 
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To the Matiar of my wid! the Fix 


thor, Mr. William. Shakeſpear ; And 
 whathe hath lefr us. 


#7 draw. no. wy c Shakopee bY on thy 


ns. 


i Wings to be ſuch, _ 
r Mee praiſe too Go 
ge.. But theſe wa was 


As is ew Ha . 
'Tis true, and all mens ſ6 

Were not the paths Toke unto thy prai 
| For ſeelieſt Ignorance on theſe may light, -. 


Which, when it ſounds p 


-The wy * Mt 


_ Should dn pag a Marrs Ton Ox 


. more? _. REY 
'Butthow art proof apnea ee" 20” | 
Above th* Uh fortune of them; or'the, n@. 
[Eehernſves will begia. Soul of -the Age 1 7" 
| The "rg Rn keto” wonde 

Fw Shak 
"Chatter, or: 


Thou art a aged ads, 'S Tots +10 
And art aliveftil}, while thy-Book-doth live}: | 

And we have witsto read; and 'praiſe-to give. 
'Fhar I ot mix thee ſo, my braig'excuſes 3) 1.1.) © 

I mean with'great, but aſproportionts Muſes: 
For if I thought my judgment were of. yeary, |. 

'T. ſhould commit thee ſurely: with thy Peers, 


And tell how far-thou didſt our: Lily. out-ſhine, | 


'Or fporting Kid, or Markw's mighty' Line. 
And' tho thou hadſi ſmall Luna and lefs: Greek, 
From thence to honour thee, I would nar. feek 
For names ; but call forth thund' ring ſebplon 
Euripides, and Sophocles to us, - t 
Pacudins Accins, him of Cordova dead, 
To live again, to hear thy Parkin tread, 
And ſhake aStage : Or, when thy Socks wete. op, 
Leave thee alone for the compariſon 


Of all, that inſolent Greece, or haughty Romel 
Sent forth, or fincedid from their aſhes come.j 


Triumph, my Britain, thou haſt one to ſhow, 
To whom all Seencs of Exrope homage owe. 
He was not of an age, but for all tiwe ! 
And all the Mzſes, ſtill were in their prime, 
When like Apoilo he came forth to warm 
Our ears, or like a Mercury to charm! 
Nature her {elf was proud of his deſigns, 
And joy'd to wear the drefling of his Lines! 


Teits thy Spectators, that thou went {tbur forth | Which were fo richly ſpun, and wov'n fo fit, | 
As, lince, ſhe will vouchfafe no other wit. 
The merry Gre 2ek, tart Ariſtophanes, 


Neat Terence, witty Plantus, now not pleaſe 


But antiquated, and deſerted lie | 


As they were not of Natures family. 
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ror give Nature all: Thy Art, 


' My gentle Shakeſpear muſt enjoy a part. 


F or tho the Poets matter Nature be, 


His Art doth give the Faſhion. "And, that hes 
Who caſts to write aliving le, muſt (' weat, © 
(ot uch as thine are )-and ſtrike the,ſecond "Af: 
Son the Api 5 turn the ſag -, 
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; L, t-run haſty Time, retrieve. 


| Alſecond hand and PiFure, without brain 


| Tobe abus'd, affected with that truth 
4 wy we perceive is falſe 3 pleasd in that truth | 
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A\. tha 266] 2208 + Baſt hho car! © 
"N. And equal ſer mgm can make am appear 
Jiftant a Thouſand years, - andr | 
A 1n their lively. colours, ji nv 
the Fates; 
Rovl ws the ens Hop, 'ope the Iron Gates | [ 
wt | # cohfuſed '% let; 
No prey y:dungeon to diſcern 
Gon Ghoſt om Churls ; By art to learn 
ognomy of ſhades , and give 
pi bs den birth, wondring ww oft they live. | 


at ſtory coldly tells, what Poets fain 


s. Mortality. 


Saſcleſs and ſoulleſs hows. To give a Stage 

(Ample and true with life ) voice, ation, age, 

2 Plato's year, and new Scene of the world, 
em unto us, or us to them had hurl'd. 

Draiſe our ancient Soveraigns from their Here, | 

Mke Kings his Sabjedts, by exchanging verſe ; 
live their pale trunks, that the preſent age 
JN in their joy, and trembles at their 7age : 
* ſo to temper paſiton, that our ears 

e pleaſure intheir painz and eyes in tears 
Bah weep and ſmile, fearful at plotsſfo fad, 
Thn laughing at our fear; abus'd and alad 
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breathe Lp 
crown'd 

Which never fades. Fed with Ainbrafizn inet; 

Iz a well- lined Veſture rich and neat 

So with this Robe they cloathe him, Lid bim 


wear 7t, 
For time ſhall never ſtain, nor envy tear it. 


The friendly Admirer of his| 
Endowments, 
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What needlt thou, lack rs, nefs of 
'Thou in our. wonderas S, 
Haſt builtthy {elf a laſting MF 
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On che adrairable Dramatick. Poet, - 
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Hoſe hands, which you ſo clapt, go now and 


You Britains brave ; for done are Shake eſpear 's days 3 
His days are done; that made. the dainty Plays, 


ring. 
 Dry'd is that Veiz, dry'd is the Theſpian Spring, 
Turn'd all to tears, and Phebas Clouds his Rays ; 


' That Corps, that Coffin now beſtick thoſe. Bays, 


| Which crown hitn Poet firſt, then ÞP 


wring If Tragedies might any Prologue have, 
All thofe he made, would ſcarce make one te 


VVhere Fame, now that he gone is to the Cave, 
Which made the Globe of Heay'n and Earthto | ( Deaths publick Tyring-houſe ) the Navcrs 1 
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Yes 
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For though his Line of Life went ſoon abyue, 
The Life yet of his Lines ſhall never out. '|' 


Hugh told. 
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ksof WILLIAM SHAKE SP EAR: containins alt 65. +. 4 
Jes, and. 7 ragedies ; Truly ſet forth accor ing to their oye Sea Comedies, 


TheN annes of the principal Attors inall theſe Plays; PH 


: 
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\HE Tempel. 
| The oY of Verona. 
The Merry Wives of Windſor. 
{ Meaſure for Meaſure: 
The Comedy of Errors. 
Mauch ado boat Nothing. 
Loves Labqursloſt. 
Midſummernights Dreaw. 
erchant of. Venice. 
As you like 1t. 
The taming of a Shrew. 
Alls wellthat ends well. 
TwelF night, or what you will. 
| The Winters Tale. 


 Hiftories. 


The life and death of King Joh». 

Thelife and death of King Richard the 2. 
The life and death of King Henry the 4. 
The ſecond part of King Hexry the 4. 
The life of King Henry the 5. 


FAC atalogue of all the Comedies, Hiſtories, nei ged] 
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s cont 
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Hiſtory of Hee 
Tragedies. 


Troylus and Creſſida. 

The Tragedy of Coriolanus. 
Titus Andronicus. 

Romeo and Fulict. | 
T:mon of Athens. 
The Tragedy of Fulivs Ceſar. 
The Tragedy of Macbeth, | 
The Tragedy of Hamlet. mn 
The Tragedy of King Lear. | 
The Moor of FYenice. | 
Anthony and Cleopatra. . 
The Tragedy of Czmbeline. | 
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A rempeſiuous n0{e e of Thunder and Lightning heard : Enter 
Ship maſter and a Boteſwain. 


Maſzer, 
- Oteſwain. 
© Boteſ. Here Maſter : What cheer ? 
Maſt. Good : Speak toth” Mariners: 
fall too't, yarely, or we runour ſelves 


SEP 2F a- -ground, beſtir, beſtir. Exit. 
0N 
4 Enter Mariners. 
Boteſ. Hey my hearts, cheerly my 


hearts: yare. yare: Take in the top-fail : tend to th* Ma- 
fter's whiſtle: 3low til] thou burſt thy wind,if room enough. 
Enter Alonſo, Sebaftian, Anthonio, Ferdinand, 
Gonzalo, and others. 

Aon. G29 B 
Play rhe mes, 

Bote/. | pray now keep beiow. 

Anth, "Where is the Maſter, Boſon ? 

Bote/. Do you not hear him * ? You mar our labour : 
Keep yonr Cabins : yuu do ailiitthe ſtorm. 

G:nz. Nay, good be patient. 

Boteſ. When the Sea is : hence : what cares theſe Roa- 
rers for the Name of King? to Cabine : filence : trouble 
us not. 

Gonz,. Good, yet remember whom thou haſt aboard. 

20;e{- None that I more love than my ſelf. You are a 
Counſellor, if you can command theſe Elements ro ſj- 
lence, and work the peace of the preſent, we will not hand 
a Rope more, uſe your Authority: if you cannot, give 
thanks you have livd ſolong, and make your ſelf ready 
in your Cabine for the miſchance of the hour, 1t 1t io hap. 
Cheerly good hearts : ont of our way I fay. 


he hath no drowning mark upon him; 
pertect Gallows : ſtand faſt good Fate to his hanging ; | 
make the Rope of his deitiny our Cable, for our own | 
doth little advantage: if hebe not born to be hang'd; our | 
caſe is miſerable, Forth 
Enter Bateſiwain. 

Bote/. Dowa with the top-Maſt : yare, lower, lower ; 
bring her totry with Main-conrie. Aplague—— 

A cry within. Enter Sebaitian, Anthonio a»d Gonzalo, 
upon this howling : they are louder than the —_— OT 
our office : Yet agzin? Whar do you here ? Shall v 
ore and drown? Have you a mind to ſink ? 

Seaaſe A pox o your throat, vou bawling, 
incharitable og 

Bore!, Work you then. 


blaſphemous 


| Anth. Hang Cur, R275, 3 I WINNGELCHON Inlolent MNoiie- 
dy « IL-- - Faw ' Y \ 
MaxeEr; We are efs afr2id to be CIOWn 4d mman tho! 
Ganz  Ple warra It hy m for drowning, thoueh the o/ih 


were no ſtronger ith2,n a Nur-theſll, and 2S;Caky As will 
itanched wenci. 
3ote/. Lay her a hall, 
Sea again, Jay ner off. 
| Finter ATarmers wet: 
Par. Alle, ro prayers, to prayers, all ict, 
Bote/. What inuit onr months be cod ? 


Y ! # » #:x 7; v 5% of - ——_— F 
3 hoid ; let her to conrics rig ia 


for our caſe is as theirs. 
Sebaſ, I'm cut of patience 


m— __—— 7 CIC IAS Tru. - 


ateſwain have care: Where's the Maſter 2? 


Exit.., 
Gor. I have great comfor: from this fellow : methinks | | No more amazement: Tell your piteons hearc, 
his complegi61 is | There's no karm done, 


" 
i 


_ IJ} fo f-] 1 OT Gero A. 


Goz, The King and Prince at prayers, Jer's aſſiic them, 


Scena Prima. 


hat bbc 


_— —— —__ 


An. weare meerly cheated of our lives by Drunkatds, | 
This wide-chopt raſcal, worild thon mighr'ſt lic drowning 
the waſhing of ten Tides. i 
Gonz.. He'l be hang'd yet, _- - £ | 
Though every drop of water ſware againſt it, | 
And gapeat wid'ſt to gluchim. Heya noiſe within. 
ViETICY ON BS- 
We ſplit, we ſplit: Farewell my wiſe and children, . 
Farewell brother: we ſplir, we ſplit, we ſplit. 
Anth. Let's all fink with King. 
Seb. Let's take leave of him. Exit. 
Gomz. Now would l give a thonſand furlongs of Sea for | 
an Acre of barren ground : Long heath, brown firs, any 
thing; the wills above be done, but] would fain die adryf 
death. | | 


— 
had _ — a 4.4 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Proſpero and Miranda, 


} 
Mira. If by your Att (my deareſt father) you have | 
Pat the wild waters in this Rore, allay them : 
The sky it ſeems wonld pour down ſtinking pitch, 
But that the Sea, mounting to the welkins cheek, | 
_—_— the fire ont. Oh ! | kave ſuffered 
Vith thoſe that ſaw ſiffer: Abtave Veſſel = | 
þ Who had, nodouhe, ſome noble creature in her) 
Daſh'd all to pieces : Oh ! thecry did knock | 
Againit my very heart : poor ſouls, they periſh'd, | 
Had | been any God of power, I would 
Have ſink the Sea within the Earth, orere 
[c ſhould the good Ship ſo have ſwatlow'd, and | f 
The franghting Souls within her. | 
2e collected : 


Pro, 


\ 2Arra. O wo, the day. 
i Prof. No harm. | 
{1 have done 22thing but in care of thee | 
' (Of rhee my dear one, thee my Daughter) who 
| Art ignorant of what thou art, nought knowing 
: Of * whence lam : ; nor that I am more better 
-Than FF: /Þ:70, Maſter of a full poor Cell, 


| | a 
' And thy 10 giearer Father. 


Mia Nicre to know | 
in as evcr meddle with my thoughts | 
E / ol. "Fis ts | 
j 


honld inform tee farther : Lend thy hand 

And Þan ck mv Nagick garment from me : So, 
Lveroce my Arr; Wipe tnou thineeyes, have e COT, 
lhe direfal ſpeciac le of the wrack, which touch* 1 
thevery virtue of compa flion in thee, 


? 
; 
' 1457e with ſaci coinpalſion in mine Arr | 
> 
| 


— 


- 


— [ 


bx 
(7 
| that there i5 no ſoul, 

1 pcrdition as an hair 

Betid-10 any creature in tne Velle! 

Which 7109 heard"it cry, winch thou fair it fins : 
*it hm OT thou muit NOW ENOW furcder: 

1 have 
TTIS » What I, 
the booti0'z inguifition, 
itav RN YVTL 


fd þ ? - , 4 
I fo hom Vv come 


No notio muc 


Oif Ry 
n, Sut ſtopt, 
And letrm 


ry 4: - 
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"The Tempeſt. © 


The very minute bids thee ope thine ear, 
Obey, and be attentive. Canit thou remember 
A time before we came nnto this Cell ? 
I'do not think thon canſt, for then thou was*r not 
Qur three vears old. _ | 

Mira. Certainly, Sir, I can. 

; Prof. By what? by any other houſe, or perſon? » 
Of any thing the Image, tell me, that , 
Hath kept with thy remembrance. 

 Mire. *T'isfar off ; | 

nd rather like adream thati:an aſſurance 

Phat my remembrance. warrants: Had 1 not 
Four or five women once thattended me ? 
! Prof: Thou hadft, and more; Mirands : 


But how is it 


| Thar this lives in chy. mind,?, Whar ſeeſt thou elſe ... 


' Prof. Twelve year ſince (14 


Thy. Father was the Duke ol 
A Prince of Powes.: :.-:.-,- 5; - 5441; 


: 


Was Duke of AMillain, and his only heir : 
And Princefs;-no wotſe iffued; + — 
Mira. O the Heavens, RECs 
What foul play had we that we came from thence?” 
Or blefſed wag't we did ? oe 

' Prof. Both, both my Girl: 


NF 


By foul play . (as thou ſayeſt) were we heaved thence, 


CE os commu ————— — . - ” 


| But bleſſedly hglp hither. 


' Mira, O my heart bleeds A ; 
To think'o* th? teene that I have turn'd you to, | y 
Which is'from my remembrance : pleaſe you, farther. 
Prof. My Brother and thy Uncle, call'd Anthono - 
[pray chee mark me, that a brother ſhould 
Be ſo pertidicus:: he, whom next thy ſelf 
Of all the world I lov'd, and to him put 
The manage of my ſtate, as at that time. 
Throneh all the ſignories it was the firſt, 
And Proſpero the prime Duke, being ſo reputed 
In dignity ; and for the Liberal Arts, | 
Without a parallel ; thoſe being all my ſtudy ; 
The Government. 1 caft upon my drother, 
And to my ſtate grew ſtranger, being tranſported 
And rapt inſecrer ſtudies, thy falſe Uncle 
(Doſt thon attend) ? 
Mia. Sir, moit heedfully. 
Prof. Being once perfeted how to grant ſuits, 
How to deny them : whom © advance, and whom 
To trafh for over-topping ; new created 
The creatures that were mine, ſay,ot chang'd *em, 
Oreiſe new form'd?*em ; having hoth the key 
Of Officer and Office, ſet all hearts o? th' ſtate 
"To what ture pleas'd his Ear, that now he was 
The Ivy which had hid my princely Trunk, 
And fuck't my verdure out ont: hou attend'ſtnot ? 
#{ira. Q good Sir, | do. 
Prof. I pray tee mark me: 
| thus neglecting worldly ends, all dedicated 
To cloteneſs, ard the betrering of my mind 
ith that which but by be.ng retired 
Orc-priz 6 all ropular rats: in my faiſe brother 
Awajd an evil Nature, and my truſt, 
ikea gocd parent, did beget of nim 
A falſhond in its contrary, as great 
As my truſt was, Which had indeed no limir, 
A confidence tans bonnd. He being thus Lorded 
Not onlv with what my Revenue yielded, 
But what my power might elſe exact. Like ore 
Who having into truth, by telling cf it, 
Made ſuch a ſinner of his Memory 


f "2Grs. Thhoold in: 


He was indeed the. Duke, out o* th? Subſtitution 
And executing th' outward face of Royalty 

With all prerogative :rhence his-Ambicion growing : 
1 Doſt thou hear? _ 7 * | 

Mira. Your tale, Sir, would cure deafneſs. 


To credit his own lie, edid believe © 


—* Pr 
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Good'wombs have born bad ſons. © SA 


That wrings mine eyes to'r. 
Pro. Hear a little further, 


| And then Ple bring thee to the preſent-buſineſs 


VVhich now's upon's, withour the which this ſtory - 
VVere moſt impertinent. | 

Mir. VVherefore did they not 

Thar hour deſtroy us? 

Pro, VVell demanded, wench : 

My tale provokes that queſtion: Dear, they durſt not; 


So dear the love my people bore me: nor ſet 


A mark fo bloody on the buſineſs; but 


VVith colours fairer painted their foul ends. 
In few, they hurried us aboard a Bark, 


Bore us ſome Leagues to Sea, where they prepared 
A rotten carcaſs of a But, not rigg'd, 
Nor tackle, nor ſail, nor maſt ; the very Rats 


Inſtinctively have quit it - There they hoiſt us 


To cry toth* Sea that roar'd to us; toſigh . 
Toth* Winds, whoſe pity fighing back again 
Did us but loving wrong. 

Mir. Alack ! what trouble 

Was I-then to you ? 

Pro. O! aCherubim 

Thou was't that did preſerve me: "Thou didſt ſmile, 
Infaied with a fortitude from heaven, 

When I have deck*c the Sea with drops full falt, 
Under my burthen groan'd, which raijs'd in me 
An nidergoing ſtomach, to bear up 

Againſt what ſhould enſue. 

Mir. How came we aſhore ? 

Pro. By providence divine; 

Joie food we had, and ſome freſh water, that 
A noble Neapolitan Gonzalo, 

Out of his Charity ( who being then appointed 
Maſter of this deſign) did give us, with 

Rich garments, linnens, ſtutis, and neceſfaries 


=o 2-4 A. wa - 


W hi ch | 


Pro. Now the condition: . - 
This King of Naples being an Enemy. | | 
To me invererate, bearkens my brother's fait," +7 #5 
Of homage, and 1 know not how muctrtribute, A -*5Þ 
Should preſently exrirpare me and'mine — & | 
Ourof the Dukedom, and" confer fair Millain NY | 
With all the honours, on my brather:Whereon 7 2? V5 
A treacherous Army levied, one'mid- night wa, 4 
Fated to th* purpole, 'did 4nthonio open S | 
The gates of Mi//ain,and Prh?* dead of darknefs Bs 
The Miniſters for th*: purpoſe hurried thence 1 
Me, and thy crying ſelf. "1:99. Oe. | 
Mir. Alack for pity : +6 = 
[ not remembring how1T cry*d out the bt 
Will cry it o're again: itis a hint. iT, 
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Ro Tempeſ, _ ij 3 


Which fince fave ficeded 1 much, oof hl chat 
Knowing Llov'd my Books, he furniſh'd me 
From mine own Library, with volumes, thar 
I prize abovermy Dukedom. 
Mir.” Wonld | might 
Bur ever ſee chat man. 
Pro.: Now I ariſe, 
']sir ſtill, and hear the laſt of our Sea-ſorrory : 
Here in this Ifland we arriv'd, and here 
| Have 1, thy Schook-maſter, made” thee more profic 
\ Than other Princeſs can, that have more time 
For vainer-hours ; and T'arors, nor fo careful. 


For ſtill tis beating in my mind : your reaſon: 
{ For raifing this 'Sea-ſtorm ? 
Pro. Know thus far forth, 
By acciderit rhoſt [trange, bountiful Fortune. | 
(Now my dear Lady) hath mine enEmies' . 
| Brought to this ſhore: 'And by my preſcience.. 
1 find my Zeni doth depend upon 
A moſt auſpi pitious ſtar, whoſe inflaence 
If nowl court not, but orhit, my fortunes 
Will ever after droop?! Here ceaſe mote queſtions, - 
'Thou' arr inclin'd to ſleep: *t a god dulneſs, 
And give it way; 1 knowthow canſt not chuſe ; 
;Come away, Servant come ; Lam ready now, - 
' Approach my Ariel. Come,  Boter Ariel, 
Ari. All hail; great Maſter; gfave Sir , hail | come 
To anſwer thy beſt pleaſure * be it ro fly; 
[/Toſwim, to dive into the fire : to ride 
onthe card cloads: to thy ſtrong bidding, tasK 
{Ariel, andall his Quality. 
; Pro. Haſt thon, Spirit. 
| Perfornt d to point, the Tempeſt chat bad thee? 
. Ar. To every Atticle. _ 
l boarded the Kings ſhip: now on the Beak, 
| Nowin the Waſte, the deck, inevery Cabin, 
1 flam'd amazement, ſomerimes Pld divide 
j4-- burn in many places ; on the top-maſt, 
The Yards and Bore ſprit, would Tflame diffinaly, _ 
Then meet, and joyn. Foves Lightning, the precurſers 
O'ch dreadful Thunder claps more momentary 
And fight out-running were not ; the fire and cracks 
Of ſulphurous roaring, the moſt mighty Neprune 
| Seem to beſiege, and make his bold waves tremble, 
' Yea, his dead Trident fhake. 
' Pro. My brave Spirit. 
Who was ſo firm, ſo conſtant, that this coyl 
Would not infect is reaſdn ? 
Ar. Not a ſoul 
+ felt a Feaver of the mad, and plaid 
ome tricks of deſperation : all bur Mariners 
 Plung'd in the-foaming bryne, and quit the veſſel : 
'T hen all a fire with me the Kings ſon Ferdinand 
With hair up ſtaring (then like reeds, not hair) | 
Was the firſt man that leapt: cri'd helf is empty, and 
All the Devils are here. 
Pro. Why that's my fpirit : 
But was noi this nigh ſhore ? 
Ar. Cloſe by, my Maſter. 
Pro. Burt are they ( .47:c/) ſafe ? 
þ Ar. Not a hair periſhed : 
2 1 On their ſuſtaining garments not a blemiſh, 
| But. freſher chan before : and 's chou badſt me, 
Introops Thave diſpers'd rhnem *bour the fle : 
The K:ngs ſon have l landed uy him'el!, 
Whom TI left cooling of me Ar With vghs, 
In an odd Ang'e or the fle, and fitting, 
His arms in this tad k 3 
; Pro, Of theKings By 'Þ, 
9 The Mariners, fay how chon haſt diſpos'd, 
& And all the rett o'th F'eer? 
p Ar. Safely in harbour. 


bh, © 


_— OBI 


[ 


] - Mir. Heavens chank you tor*t. And now1ptay you Sir, 


ſ Thon calfditr me up at midnicke to ferch dew 
| From the ſti]-vext Bermosthes, there ſhee's hid : 

[he Mariners all under hatches ſtowed, 

Who, with a Charm joyn'd to their ſuffered labour 
| have left. aſleep : and for the reſt o*th*Fleet 
(Which | diſpers'd)they all have mer again, 
And are upon the Med;rerranean Flote, 
Bound ſadly home for Naples, 
Suppoting that they ſaw te Kings ſhip wracks: 
And his great perſon periſh. 

.Pro ariel, thy charge 
Exactly is pertorm'd-;,. but there's mote work: 

Whar is the time o'rh?; day ? 

Ar. Paſt the mid ſeaſon. 

_ Pro, At leaft, two Glaſſes: the time *rwixe ſix arid now 
\Muſt by us both-be ſpent moſt precioully.:.; - 

. Ar. Is there more toyl? Since thou doſt give me pains, 
Lee .me rememberthee what thou haſt beneie ds 
Which is not yer perform*d me. 

Pro. How now.? .moodie ?. | 
Which is't thou canſt demand ? 

Ar. My Liberty. 


| 


Ar. 1 prethee. _ 
Remember Lhave. done. thee cn. 
Told thee no lyes, made thee no miſtakings, "TY 
Wirhoutor grudg, -or hes thou didit pr 
To bate me. a full year, 

Pro, Do'ſt thou forget | _.. 
From what a torment 1 did free thee? . 


To run vpon the ſharp wind of the North, 
To do me-buſineſs in the veins: & Weactt. 


Ar. 1do not Sir. 


'The fowl Witch Sperrax,) who with Age and envy - 
Was grown intoa Hoop ? haſt thou forgot her ? 
Ar. No Sir. 
Pro. Thou haſt i where was ſhe born? ſpeaks: {ell me: 
Ar. Sir, in Argier 
Pro. Oh, was ſhe fo: I muſt 


\\ bich chou torgetſt This damn'd Witch Sycorax 
For miſchiefs manifold; and ſorceries terrible 
To enter human hearing, from Argier -, 

Thon know'ſt was baniſh d : for one thing ſhe did 


And here wasleft by th* Saylofrs ; thou my ſlave, (child, 
As thou reporr'ſt chy ſelf, was then het lervant, 
| And, for thou waſt aſdirit too del:cate 
; To act herearthy and abhor'd comm r/as, 
Refuſing her grand heiis, ſhe did contine thees 
| By help of her more po ent nunitters, 
' Andin her moſt unnutt:g+ble rage, 
Into a cloven Pyne; within which rift 
 Impriſon'd thou didſt painfully remain 
A dozen years: Withui Which ſpace ſhe di'd, 
And leit thee there : where thou didit vent ty groans 
f As faſt a> Mill wheels itrike : then was this Ifland - 
; (Save for the Sun that he did litcour here. 
A frekei'd wielp, hag-uorn) not honour'd with 
A human thape. 

Ar. Yes: Caliban her fon. 

Pre. 1 Ull thing | ſay fo : he, that Caliban 
VV il now t keep in ſervice, thou beſt know?ſk 
| V Vhar torment 1 did find thee in , thy groans 
Did make wo.ves howl, and penerra c che breſts 
Ot ever-angry Bears ; If Was a Lornient 
To lay upon the damn d, winch >yc rax 


Pro. Before the time be ont F rlomare 2 +: - 


| Pro. Thou do'ſt:- and thinkeſt je much to read bn # 
TOozeof thelalt deep; | 


' F 
When it is bak'd with froſt, n*x” bs 


Pzxs Thou lieſt, wana? Thing: liaſ g's hive , 


Once ina month recount what chou haſt birt 1 


They would not take her lire : is nor this crrue ? Ar.1 Sir |} 
Pro. '] his blew-ey*'d hag, was hither brought with f 


ET FIRE LAG ah 


Could not again undo : 1t was nune art, 


Sthe Kings gt in ce deep Nook, where once? 
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Mx The Tempeſt. 


| VVhen I atriv'd, and heard thee, that made gape 
The Pyne, and let thee out. | 

Ar. 1 thank thee Maſter. | 
_ Pro, If thou more murmur, I wif rend an Oak 
| And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till 
Thou haſt howPd away twelve winters. 

Ar. Pardon, Maſter. 
I will be coreſpondent.to command 
And domy ſpriting_ gently. 
Pro. Do-to: and after two dayes 
1 will diſcharge thee. 
- Ar. Thars my noble Maſter: 
VVhat ſhafl1l do? ſay what ? what ſhall 1do* 

Pro. Go make thy ſelf like toa Nymph o'th* Sea. 
| Be ſubject to no ſight but thine, and mine: inviſible 
To every eye-ball elſe: go take this ſhape 
And hither come in't: go: hence , 
VVirh diligence. Exeit, 
 - Pro. Awake, dearheart awake, thou haſt flept well, 
Awake. 

Mer. The ſtrangeneſs of your ſtory, put 
\Heavineſs in me. 
- Pro. Shake it off : Come on, 
VVe!ll viſit Caliban, my flave, who never. 
| Yields us kind anſwer. 
Mir. *Tis & vitlatn Sir, 1 do notlove to look on. 
Pro. But as *tis 
VVe cannot miſs him : he do's make our fire, 
Fetch in our wood, and ſerves Offices | 
That profit us: what hoa : ſlave: Calibaz: 
Thou Earth thou: ſpeak. < 
Cal. within. 'There's wood enough within. 
Pro. Come forth I ſay, there's other buſineſs for thee: 
Come thou Torroys, when ? Enter Ariel like a Water- 


' 


—_—_— 


Fine apparition: my quaint Arie!, Nymph. 
Heark in thine ear. 
Ar. My Lord, it ſhall be done. Exit. 


Pro. T hon poifonous ſlave, got by the Devil himſelf 
Upon thy wicked Dam ; come forth: Enter Caliban. 
(al. As wicked dew, as ere my Mother bruſh'd 
VVith Ravens feather from unwholſome Fen, 
Drop on you both: & Sonth-weſt blow on ye, 
And bliſter you all o're. | 
Pro. For this be ſure, to'night thon fhalt have cramps, 
Side-ſtitches, that ſhall pen thy breath up, Urchins 
Shall for that vaſt of night, that they may work 
All exerciſe on thee : chow ſhalr be pinch'd 
As thick as hony-comb, each pinch more ſtinging 
Than Bees that made'ens. 
Ca/. 1 muſt eat my dinner : 
This iſland's mine by Sycorax my Mother, 
VVhich thou tak'ſt from me : when thou' cam*ſt firſt 
Thou ſtroak?ſt me,& made much of me: would'ſt give me 
VVater with berries in't : and teach me how 
To name the bigger Light, and how the'leſs, 
That burn by day and night: and then I loved thee, 
And ſhewed thee all the qualities o* the Iſle, | 
The freſh Springs, Brine-pits ; barren place and fertth 
Curs'd be | that 1did ſo: All the Charms 
Of Sycora:: : Toads. Beetles, Ears light on you: 
For | am all the Subjects that you have, 
VVhich firſt was mine own King : and here you ſty-me' 
in this hard Rock, whiles you do keep from me 
The reſt of the Iſland. 
Pro. Thou moſt Iving ſlave, 
VVhom ſtripes may move,not kindneſs: I have ns tlite 
(F:i\th as thou art ) with human Care, and lod g'd 
Inmine own Cell, till thon didft ſeek to violate 
The honour of my Child. 
Cal. On ho, oh ho, would't had been done: 
Thou didit preventme, | had peopl'd elſe 
This ifle with Ca/zvars. ; 
Ar. Abhorred 5iave, 
VV hich any print of goodneſs will not take, 
*Being capable of all ill: Ipitied thees 


——— 
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| Could nor abide to be with ; therefore wa'ſt thou 


| For learning me your language. 


| as my foul prompts it : Spirit, fine ſpirit, Ple free thee 


Took paitis to ffiake thee ſpeak, raughr thee each hour | 
| One thing or other; when thou didſt nor (Savage) * 

| Know thine own meaning ; but wouldit gabble, like 

| A thing moſt bruitiſh, 1. endow'd thy purpoſes 

1 VVith words that made chem knawn:. Burthy vild race 


(Tho thou didit Iearn) had thar int'r, which good natures 


Deſervedly confin'd into this Rock, who hadſt 


Deſerv'd more than a priſon. , _ FIT" 
Cal. You taught me Language, and: my profit ant. 


[s, I know how to curſe : che red-plague rid:you 

Pro. Hag-ſeed hence : OE © 3 
Fetch us in Fewel, and be quick, thou art beſt ... 
To anſwer other buſineſs : ſhrug'it chou (Malice) P 
| [f thou negle@'ſ, or doſt unwillingly 
| What I command, Vle rack thee with-old cramps 
Fill all thy bones with Aches, make theerore, : 
| The beaſts ſhall cremble ar thy dyn. | 
| Cal. No, *pray thee.. =, "Ix 
I muſt obey, his Artis of ſuch pow'sr, 
be would control my Dam's god Serebox, "75! BP 
And make a vaſlail of him. | 

Pro. So ſlave, hence. 


Aries Song. Come unto theſe yellow [and;, 
. and then take $8 Xo PE. je y 
' * Curt fied when you have, and ki 
| realy waves whiſt : & 
| Foot it featly bere aid there, and ſweet ſprights bear 


Hark, hark, bough-wawgh : the watch-Dogs bark, 
 bough wawgh. | 


cry cock adidle-dowe. 


[tc ſounds no more: and ſure it waits. upon 

Some god *oth? land, ſitting: on a bank, | 

VVeeping again the King my Fathers wrack. 

This Muſick crept by me'upon the waters, 

Allaying both their fury, and my paſſion 

With it's. ſweet ayr: thence l have follow'd ic 

( Or it hath drawn me rather”) bur *cis gone. 

No,.it begins again. 

Ariel's Song. Full fadom five thy Father lies 

Of his bones are Coral made : 
Thoſe are pearls that were his eyes, 

| Nothing of him that doth fade, 

| But 4.th ſuffer a Sea-change : 

Into ſemething rich, and ſtrange: 

Sea- Nymphs hourly ring his knell. 


Hark now T hear them, ding-dong bell. 

Fer. The Ditty do's remember my drown'd father, 
This is no mortal bufineſs, nor no ſound | 
That the earth ows : I hear it now above me. 

Pro. The fringed Curtains of thine eye advance, 

And ſay what thou ſee'ſt yond. 

Mira. What is't a fpirit ? 
| Lord, how itlook*s about : Believe me fir, 
it carries a brave form. Bur 'tis a ſpirit. | 

Pro. No wench, it eats,and fleeps,and hath fach ſenſes 
As we have ; ſuch. This Gallant which thou ſeeſt 
Was in the wrack : and but he's ſomething ſtain'd 
With grief (that's beauties canker) thou might'ſt call him 
A goodly perſon : he hath loſt his fellows, | 
And fſtrayes about to find'em 

Air. I might call him 
4 rching divine, for nothing natural 
[ ever ſaw ſo Noble. 

Pro. It goes on I fee 


VVithin two days for tkis. 


On 


Fer. Molt fure the goddeſs | 


"n Hark, bark, I heard the ſtrain of ſerutting Chanticlere, | 
Fer. Where ſhould this Muſick be? Ph airgor thearth? | 


Burthen: ding dong. | 


| 


i 


"Enter Ferdinand and Ariel inviſible, playing & ſenging, 


the burthen. Burthendiſperſedly. |: | 
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"The Tempeſt. 


On wh whom _ ayres > devoid, Vouchſafe my pray'r | 
May know, if yoo remain upon this Ifland, 
And that you will ſome good inſtruftion give 


(Which I do laft pronounce) is (O you wonder, 
[If you be made, 'or no ? 
| Mir. No Wonder fir, 
But certainly a Maid. 

Fer. My Language? Heavens: 
am the beſt of them tha (| peak: this ſpeech, - 
ere1but' is iÞ wit 4 
Prb. How? the 
What wer't thog if the king of Naples tieard "I 
0" Fer. A GigNARHE, 4s nj, that whey 
To hear Thee ſpeak'of "Neſhe e do's hear *.. 


andcher . rn hes . : my AR vip ihe aples,. 


— 


F 


png his brave Aer | 
Pro. The Bike : Yr 12 10 (7 
land his more oak tet re tte A = 


f now*twere fittodo't; At 

hey have chang'd eyes* beau : $evrrem 
le ſet thee free-for this.” A wof 
1 fear you have Goh your felt” 


\ Mir. Why ſpecks ty Father ur 
hve den na Eo Nay 
Ar er vemy Fa 

'To be enclin'd Nap "ON 


| Fer. O, if, a Virgil pots 
And yours nit oc forch n hem 
[ve Qu 


I' - Pro. Soft Sir, one. rd 
'They are bot ener: ab | 
; They rebrd ni : Ke , b : ' >; 9) * 
ore: 1 chargethee 


p Ar... 
[Th thotitrefd me? Thou ot Here nfirp © * 
The Name tho Deny nor, and haſt put thy felf I 
Upon this Iſland,” WAY e, t6 witi it "OW. 
From me, the Lord —_— | coef 
' Fer. No as1 ina man. 75 
' Mir. Ther@$nothing il can wel in ſuch a Temple. 
If theill-ſpirit haveto fair an houſe, 
Good things will ſtrive to dwell wirh't. 
Pro. Follow me. 
{ Prof, Speak not you for him.:. he's, a Traitor: come, 
le manaclethy neck and feet together: 
Sea-water ſhalt thou drink : thy food ſhall be 
The freſh-brook Muſsles, wither'd roots and husks 
Wherein the Acorn cradled. Follow. | 
 - Fay. Ma © 
[ will refiſt ſach entertainment, till 
Mine Enemy has more pow'r. 
He draws, and is charmed from moving. 

Mira. O dear Father ; 
Make not too raſh a rial of him ;. for 
He's gentle, and not fearful. | 
Proſ. VVhat lay, 
My foot my Tutor ? Put thy Sword up, Traitor, 
'V'Vho makes a ſhew, but dar'ſt not ſtrike: thy conſcience 
ls poſſeſt with guilt: Come from thy ward, 
For l can here diſarm thee with this ſtick, 
And make thy weapon drop. 
Mir. Beſeech you Father. 

Pro. Hence : hang not on my gatments. - 

Arr. Sir, have pity, 
Ple be his ſurety. 

Pro. Silence : One word more 
Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee : VVhar, 
An advocate for an Impoſtor ? Huſh : 
Thou think'it there is no more ſuch ſhapes as he, 
(Having ſeen but him and Cal:bay) : Fooliſh wench , 


* 
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How 1 may bearmhe here: my prime requeſt | 


—_— 
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The King ny Fathet wrackt.' 
|. [TOS "the viſe 4 0h 


w F261 1 


| 


Toth' moſt of men this is a Caliban, 
And they to him are Angels, 
Mir. My affeCtions | 
Arethen moſt humble : 1 have no ambition 
To ſee a goodlier man. 
Pro, Come on, obey : 
Thy Nerves ate in their infancy again, 
And have no vigour in theme, 
Fer. So they are: 


| My ſpirits, as in a dream, are al bound up: 


My Father's loſs, the weakneſs which 1 feel, 


| The wrack of afl my! friends, nor this man's threats, 


Towhom1lam fubdn'd, are but light ro me, 
Mightl but through my priſon once a day 
Behold rHis Maid : all corners elſe oh Earth 


Let liberty make uſeof:' ſpace enough 
| Have lin ſuch aPtiſ6n. 


Pro. It works : Come on. 
|Thou haſt done well, fie Arie!7: follownie. 
Hark whar thou elſe ſhalrdo me. 

AT B of Lg Wh: pb na, 
My. Fathi s of a herter d atn (Sit) 
nh appears by Tpeech: this is EY 

VVhich now came from him. 


ae ,Thou fhalr be BI 


rritain Slugs tieben eat do 
points of 
r. Toth (7eY 


b 'Cottic follow: Z ek wt oe dint. 11 Exeunt: 


200 CO 8112, NE 92 3; 


| (al 4144; tbe Gt, "See | Prena,* 


he! Albnſo, Seb#te2s Ant honi, Gi "TY arm, Fran- 


vr 


| (So-have we all) o ; for our FF 
Is muck el 0 HA? ; our hint of wo 


| ciſco, Fad others, | 
Grmz: Beſeech you Sit; k metry: you have _ 


ls common, every day, fore Satoh VVife, 

The Malters of forne' ferchant, and the Merchant 
Have juft our Theam of woe: Bur for the miracle, 
(1 mean aur preſervation) few in millions 


Can ſpeak like tis: then wiſely (good Sir) weigh 


Our forrow with our.comforr. 
Alonſ., Prethee peace. 


Ant. The Viſitor will nor give him ore ſo. 


By and by it will ſtrike. 

Gon. Ir. 

Seb. On: tell. 

Gon. VVhenevery grief is entertain'd, 
That's offer*d comes to the entertainer. 


| Seb. A Dollor. 
Gon. Dolour comes to him indeed, you have ſpoken 


truer than you purpos'd. 
Seb. You have taken it wiſelier than1 meant you ſho 
Gen. Therefore my Lord. 
Ant. Fie, what a ſpend- thrift; is he of his tongue? 
Alon. | prethee ſpare. 
Gon. VVell, I havedone : But yet 
Seb. He will be talking. 


Firſt begins to crow ? 
Seb. Theold Cock. 
Ant. The Cockrell. 
$eb.Done:the wager? 
Ant. Alaughter. 
Tm A match. 
£idr. Thou gh this Iſland ſeem to be deſert, 


WO 


Seh. He receives comfort like cold porredge. \ 
Seb. Look, he's winding up the VVatch of his vVie, 


Ant. VVhich of he, or Adrian, fora good Y Vager, 
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_— TE The Temp, 


Seb. Ha, ha, ha. 

Ant. $0: you'r paid. 

Adr. Uninhabitable, and almoſt inacceſſible. 

Seb. Yet, 

Adr. Yet. 

Ant. He could not miſ'r. | FTP 

Adr. le muſt needs be of ſubtle, tender, and delicate 


. | temperance. 


Ant, Temperance Was a delicate wench. 
Seb. I, and a ſubtle, as he molt learnedly deliver'd. 
Adr. The air breathes upon us here moſt ſweetly. 
Seb. As if it had Lungs, and rotten ones. 

Ant. Or, as *rwere perfumed by a Fen, 

Gen. Here is every. thing advantageous to life. 


* Ant. True, ſave means to live. 


Seb. Of that there's none, or little. 
Gn. How luſh and luſty the graſs looks ? 
How green ? 
Ant. The ground indeed is tawny. 
Seb. VVich aneye of green in't. 
Ant. He miſfles not much. 
Seb. No: he doth but miſtake the truth totally. 
Gon. But the rarity of it is, Which is indeed almoſt be- 
yond credit. be | | 
Seb. As many voucht rarities are... , 


| Gon. That our Garments being (as. they were) dreriche 
in the Cea,hold notwithſtanding their freſhneſs and gloſles, 


being rather new dy*d than ſtain'd with ſalt water. 
Ant. If but one of his Pockets could ſpeak, would it 


not ſay he lies? 3 


Seb. I, or very falſely pocket up his report. 

Gon. Methinks our garments are now as freſhas when 
we put them on firſt in Africk, at the marriage of the 
King's fair Daughter Clarzbel, tothe King of Tuns. 

Seb. *Twas a ſweet marriage, and we-proſper well in 
our return. | | | 

Adri. Tunis was never grac'd before with ſuch a Para- 
gon to their Queen. | 

Gon: Not ſince V Vidow Dido's time. 

Ant. VVidow ? & pox of that :. how came that VVt 
dowin ? VVidow Dido | = 

Seb. VVhar if he had ſaid VVidower e£neas too ? 
Good Lord, how you take it? , _, 

Adri. VVidow Dido ſaid you? You make me ſtudy of 
that : ſhe was of Carthage, not of Tunis. 

Gon. This Tu»s, fir, was Carthage. 

Adri. Carthage? Gon. y= 2b you Carthage. 

Ant. His word is more than the miraculous Harp. 

S:cb. He hath rais'd the wall, and houſes roo. 

Ant. What impoſſible marter will he make eaſfje next ? 

Seb. 1 think he will carry this Iſland home in his pock- 
et, and give it his ſon for an Apple. 

| Ant, And ſowing the kernels of it in the Sea, bring 
forth more Iſlands. ; 

Gon. |. Ant. Why in good time. 

Gon. Sir, we were talking, that our garments ſeem 
now as freſh as when we were at Tunis at the marriage 
of your Daughter, who is now Queen. 

Ant. And the rareſt that c're came there. 

Seb. Bate (l beſeech you) Widow Dide. 

Ant. O VVidow Dide? I, VVidow Dido. 

Gon. Is not my Doubler, Sir, as freſh as the firſt day 1 
wore it ? Ilmeanin a fort. 

Ant. That fort was well fiſh'd for. 

Gen, VVhen 1 wore it at your Daughters Marriage. 

cilon. You cram theſe words into mine ears, againſt 
The ſtomach of my ſenſe : V Vould Ihad never 
Married my daugh er there : For coming thence 
My ſonis loſt, and (in my rate) ſhe too, 
VVho is {o far frum Italy removed, 
| nere again ſhall ſee her: O thou mine heir 
Of Nap/es and of 1Milain, what ſtrange fiſh 
Harth made his meal on thee ? 

Fran. vir, he may live. 


I ſaw him beat the the ſurges under him, 
And ride npon their backs ,; he trod the water 
VVhoſe Enmity he flnng aſide; and breſted 
The ſurge moſt ſwoln that met him : his þold head 
*Bove the contentious waves he kept, and oared 
Himſelf with his good arms in Iuſty ſtrokes - | 
To th? ſhore; that o're his wave-worn baſis bowed 
As ſtooping to relieve him : I not doubr 
He came alive to Land. | 

ry No, no, he's gone. FOR 

Seb. Sir, you may thank your ſelf for thi 
That would riot bleſs our Exarep with ks rods 
But rather loſe her to an_Africay ; WP : 
Where ſhe, atleaſt, is baniſh'd from your Eye 
VVho bath cauſe to wet the grief ont. © 

Alon. 'Prerhee peace.. .:; + 


Seb. You wete kneel'd to, and iD SF. - feth THT FL. 


By all of is: and the fait ſonlh "rh 
VVeigh'd between loathneſs and obedience, ar; . | 
VVhich end o'th' beam ſhould bow: we have loſt your fon 
[ fear for ever: Millaim and Naples have. | 
Mo VVidows in them of this buſineſs making, In 
Than we bring men to comfort them: 
The fanle's your own... 


Alon. So is the deert o tht loſs. _ on "if 


Gon. My Lord Sebaſtian, _ Ks, 
The truth you ſpeak doth lack ſome gentleneſs 
And time to ſpeak it in: you rub the ſore .. 
VVheri you ſhould bring the Plaiſter, _ 

Gon. It is foul weather in us all, good Sir, 

When you ate cloudy. ; | 

Seb. Foul weather ® ._ Ant. Very foul. © 
y Lord. 


Gon. Had I plantation of this Ile, 

Ant. He'd ſow't with Nettle-ſeed. 

S:b., Or Docks, or Mallows. OY 

Gon. And were the King on'c, what would 1 do? 

Seb. Scape being drunk, for wantof Wine: 

Gon. I'th? Commonwealth 1 would (by contraries) 
Execute all things : For no kind of Traffick 
Would 1 admit : no name of Magiſtrate : 


Letters ſhould not be known: Riches, poverty, ; 


And uſe of ſervice, none : Contra&t, Succeſſion, 
Born, bound of Land, Tilth, Vineyard none: 
No uſe of Metal, Corn, or VVine, or Oyl: 
No occupation, all men idle, all : 

And women too, but innocent and pure : 


No Soveraignty. 
Seb. Yer he would be King ore. 


Ant. The latter end of his Commonwealth forgets the 
beginning. 
Gene All things in common Nature ſhould produce 
VVichour ſweat or endeavour: Treaſon, Felony, 
Sword, Pike, Knife, Gun, or need of any Engine 
Would 1 not have: but Nature ſhould bring forth 
Of its own kind, all foyzon, all abundance 


Anz. And moſt Chirurgeonly, | 


To feed my innocent people. 

Seb. No marrying *mong his Subjetts ? 

Ant. None (man) all idle ; VVhores and Knaves, 

Gon. | would with ſuch perfection govern, Sir : 
T'excell the Golden Age. 

Seb Save his Majeſty. Ant. Long live Gonzalo. 

Gon. And do you mark me, Sir ? 

Alon. Prethee no more: thou doſt talk nothing to me. 

Gor. 1 do well believe your Highneſs, and did it to mi- 
niſter occaſion to theſe Gentlemen, who are of ſiich ſen- 
ſible and nimble Lungs, that they always uſe to laugh ar 
nothing. 

Ant. *Twas you we laugh'd at. 

Gom VVho, in this kind of merry fooling am nothing 
to you : ſo you may continue, and laugh atnothing ſtil]. 

Ant. VVhat a blow was there given ? 


Seb. And it had not fan flat-long. 
Gon. You are Gentlemen of a brave metal : you would 
lift 


dt. _ 
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The Tempeſt 


lift the Moon out of her ſphere, if ſhe would continue 
in it five weeks without changing. - 

ſt Enter Ariell playing ſolemn Muſick.” 

Seb..VVe would fo, and then go a Bar-fowling. 

Ant. Nay, good my Lord be not angry. 


Gon. No Il warrant you, I will not adventure my dif- 


| | cretion ſo weakly : VVill you laugh me aſleep, for I am 


'yery heavy. 
Ant. Go ſleep, and hear us- | 
Alon. VVhat, all fo ſoon aſleep? 1 wiſh mine Eyes 
| would (with themſelves) ſhut up my thoughts, | 
I-find they are inclin'd to do fo. 
. Seb. Pleaſe you Sir, 
Do not omit the heavy offer of it : | 
| tt ſeldom viſits ſorrow ; when it doth, it is a Comforter, 
1 ' Ant. VVetwo, my Lord, will guard your perſon, 
VYhile you take; your reſt, and watch-your ſafery. 
| - Alon. Thankyou: wondrous heavy... 
Sch. Whay's hvinge drowſineſs polleſſes them ? 
Ant. le isthe quality o'th* Climate.” 
| Seb. Why, - TIT» og; 
| Doth it not then our Eye-lids fink ? 1 firid 
{ Not my ſelf diſpos'd to ſleep 
Ant. Nor l, my ſpiritsare nimble; 


if | I | 
. | They fell rogether-all, may conſent _ © 


They dropt, as: by.a Thunder-ſtroke : what might, 
-Worthy' Sebaſtian? O, what might? no more 
 Andyer;;merhinksI ſee it in thy face, | 
' What thou ſhould'ſt be : the occaſion ſpeaks thee, and 
| My ſtrong imagination ſees a Crown = 
Dropping upon thy head. E, 

Seb. What, artchon waking ? ' 
| --: Ant; Db you not. hear me ſpeak ? 
| - Seþ.4do; andſurely 54H | 
It is a ſleepy Language, and thou ſpeak*ſt 
Out of thy-fleep: Whatis it thou didſt ſay ? 

This is a ſtrange Tepoſe, to be aſleep b 
| With Eyes wide open: ftanding, ſpeaking, tnoving ; 
| and'yer ſo fait aſleep. 

Ant. Noble Sebaſtian, | 
Thou ler thy fortune ſleep; die rather : wink'lt 
Whiles chon art-waking. | 

- Seb. Thou doſt ſnore diſtinaly ; 
There's meaning in thy ſnores. | 

Ant. 1 am more ſerious thanmy cuſtom ! you 
Muſt be ſo too, if heed me : which to do, 
 Trebbles thee o're:; | 
Seb. Well: I ami ſtanding water. 

Ant. Tle teach you how to flow. 

Seb. Do ſo: toebb, 

Hereditary floth inſtructs me. 

' Ant: O! | ; 

If you but knew how you the purpoſe cheriſh 
Whiles thus you mock it : how in ſtripping it 
'You more inveſt it : ebbing men, indeed 
(Moſt often)) do ſo near the bottom run 
By their own fear or floth. 

Seb. Prethee ſay on, 

The ſetting of thine Eye and cheek proclaim 
| A matter from thee ; and a birth, indeed, 
Which throws thee much to yield, 

Ant. Thus Sir : | 
Although this Lord of weak remembrance ; this 
Who ſhall be of as lictle memory 
When heis earth'd, hath here almoſt perſwaded 
(For he's a Spirit of perfwaſion, only 
Profeſles to perſwade) the King his ſon's alive ; 
*Tis as impoſlible that he*s undrown'd, 
As he thar ſleeps here, ſwims. 

Seb. Ihave no hope, 
That he's undrown'd. - 

Ant.O, out of thatno hope: 

What great hope have you ? No hope that way : is 
Another way 10 high an hope, that even 


Dm—_——— > 


| Seems to cry otit, hoty ſhall that Claribe!! 


| As well as he that ſleeps: Lords that can prats 


You did ſupplant your brother Profpero. 


| Were then my fellows, now they are my men. 


Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond, 
Bur doubt diſcovery there. Will you grant with me, 
That Ferdinand is drown'd ? 
Seb Hen gang - 
Ant. Then tell me who's the next heir of Naples ? 
Seb. Claribell. = LN 
Ant. She thatis Queen of Tun: ſhe that divells 
Ten Leagues beyond man's Life: ſhe thar from Naples 
Can have-no note, unleſs the Sun were poſt : 
The Man i th* Moon's too ſlow, till new-born chinnes 
Be rough, and Razor-able : She that from whom 
| We all were ſea-ſwallow'd, tho ſome caſt again, 
And by that deſtiny to perform an a, 
Whereof, what's paſt in prologue ; What to come 
In yours, ard my diſcharge. 
- Seb. What ſtuff is this? How ſay you ? 
'Tis true, my brother's daughter's Queen of Tun, 
Sois ſhe heir of Naples, *twixt which Regions 
There is ſome ſpace. . 
' Ant. Aſpace Whoſe ev'ry cubit 


Meafure'tis back by Naples ?: keep in Tuns, 

And let Sebaſtian wake. Say, this weredbarh 

"That riow hath ſeiz'd them, why they were tio wotſe 
Than now they are : There be that can rule Naples 


As amply, and anneceſflarily | 

As this Gonzalo: | my ſelf could make + *© 

A Cough of as Yeep char + O, that you bore: 

The-mind that I do; what a ſleep were this 

For your advancement? Do.you underſtand me? 

[ - Seb. Methinks Ido, 

* eAnt. And how do's your content | 

Tender your own good fortune ? _ 
Seb. 1 remember. 


oC * 


eAnt. True : gh | FP 
And look how well my Garments fit upon nie, 
Much feater than before: My brother's ſervants 


Seb. Bur for your Conſcience. 

Azt. 1 Sit: where lies that? If *rwete a kybe * 
*T'would put me to ty ſlipper : But | feel not 
[This Deity in my boſome : Twenty -Conſciences 
That ſtand 'twixt me and Milain, candied be they, 
And melt ere they moleſt : Here lies you brother, 
No better than the Earth he lies upon, 
if he were that which now he's like (that's dead) 
Whom I with this obedient ſteel (three inches of it) 

Can lay to bed for ever: whiles you doing thus, 
To the perperual wink for ay might pur 

This ancient morſel : this Sir Prudence, who 
Should not upbraid our courſe: for all the reſt 
They'l take ſuggeſtion, as a Car laps milk, 
They'l tell the clock, to any buſineſs that 
We ſay befirs the hour. 

Seb. Thy caſe, dear Friend, 
Shall be my preſident: As thou got'ſt 14am, 
Ple come by Naples: Draw thy Sword, one ſtroke 
Shall free thee from the tribute which thou payeſt, 
And Ithe King fhall love thee. 

eAnt. Draw together : 
And when | rear my hand, do you the like 
To fall it on Gonzalo. | 

Seb. O, but one word. 

Enter Ariell 5vith Mufick and Song. 

Ariell, My Maſter through his Art foreſees the danger 
Thar you (his friend) are in, and ſends me forth 
(For elſe his project dies) to keep them living. | 

_ Sings in Gantalo's Ear- 
While youre do ſnoaring lie, 
Open-ey'd Conſpiracy 
Hu time dcth take : 


LA 


The Tempeſt 


4. 


ot 


PR _ 


l 


— 


rher at all; 
= a foul D113 


tide my head : 


in 


Poli. lls. Vi nar iavewwe here, a man cr a fiſh ? dead or 


&iVe 1 tp 
any trance brait crhere makes a man : when they willnor 


give 2 doit to rolievea lame Eeggar, 072, will lay ont ten 


if of Life you keep a care, 
Shake off ſlumber and beware 
Awake, awake. 
Ant. Then let us both be ſudden- 
Gon. Now, good Angels preſerve the King. 
Alo, Why how now ho ? awake ; why are you drawn ? 


| Wherefore this ghaſtly looking ? 


Gon. What's the matter ? 
Seb:Whiles we ſtood here ſecuring your repoſe, 


(Even now)we heard a hollow burit of bellowing 
Like Bulls, or rather Lyons; did*t not wake you? 
lt ſtrook mine Ear moſt erribly. 


Alo. 1 heard nothing. 
Ant. O,*rwas a din to fright a Monſter's Ear ; 


|To make an Earthquake: ſure it was the roar 
1Of a whole herd of Lyons. 


Alo. Heard you this, Gonzalo ? 
Gon. Upon mine honour, ſir,I heard a humming, 


| (And thata ſtrange one too)which did awake me! 

[1 ſhak'd you, fir, and cri'd: as mine eyes open'd, 

11 ſaw their weapons drawn : there was a noiſe, 
Thar's verily : *cis belt we ſtand upon qur guard ; 

Or that we quit this place:let's draw.our. Weapons. - 


Alo. Lead off this ground, and let's make further ſearch' 


For my poor ſon. 


Gon. Heavens keep him from theſe Beaſts ; 


For he is ſure ith? Iſland. 


Alo, Lead away.” 
Ar. Proſpero, my Lord, ſhall ET +) 3; oa Re , 


So (King,) go ſafely on to ſeek ow ſol AF  Exenntc 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Caliban, with a burthen of wood (a noiſe 
of Thunder heard). 


Cal. All the infeftions that the Sun ſucks up 


From Bogs, Fens, Flats, on Proſper fall, and make him 
By inch-meal a diſeaſe : his Spirits hear me, 

And yet I needs muſt curſe. But they'l not pinch, 
Fright me with Urchin ſhews, pitch me 1th? mire, 

Nor Jead me like a fire-brand, in the dark 

Out of my way, unlets he bid *em ; but 


For every triflle are they ſet upon me, 
Sometime like Apes, that moe and chatter at me, 


And after bite me : then like Hedg-hogs, which 


Lie crumbling in my bare-foot-way, and mount 


'Their pricks at my foot-fall : ſometime am [| 
All wound with Adders; who with cloven tongues 


Do hiſs me into manels : : Lo, now Lo, Enter. 
Here comes a Spirir of his, and to torment me, Trimculo, 


For bringing wood in flowly : [le fall flar, 
Perchance he wil rot mind me. 


Tri. Here s neither buſh, nor ſhrub to bear off any wea- 

and another ftorm brewing ; I hear it ſing 
yond fame black cloud, yond huge one, looks 
Hard that would ſhed his liquor : if it 
nd thunder, as it did before, 1 know not where to 


"th" wW: 11d : 


CY? 


von frme cloud cannot chuſe but fall by 


Le ? A fiſh ; he fmells like a fiſh : a very ancient and 
ike finell; a kind of, nor of the newelt Pocr Fohn : a 

arve bh ſh:were {12 C:g/and now(as once | was),and had 
121 DAI: Ca, Aot an holy-day-fool there but would 


oi fifver: there would this monſter make a man: 


> 4 dead Tndim: | .Cgq like a man ; -and his Fins like 
: I donow Jetlooſe my opinion, 


FMS; DEISHNE Th my IO! T9 
474 no fiſh, but an es, that 


iQ Ic 112 JONECT ; to is 


pom > 


Af, 


| But none of us car'd for Kate 5 -- 21 
Por Fo had a tongue with a tangy. I 691 SV V4 
Would cry to.a Sailor. go bang, : CO B88 1107-2117 


LOO PIES IO 


That is a ſcurvy tune too : HAV 4 

But here's my comfort;'-.) ..-, > ri2tla oft : Drink 
(al. Do not torment me : Lag N it yo 10M 
Ste. What's the matter; - _ Tis , > in 

Have we Devils here ?--;--- - 154 T: 


x ont. Ae. 


ever went/on four legs, cannot make him: 
and it ſhall be faid fo AgAIT, | While he na err 


fit be bur for that: if. cat recover "him: aid keep hith 
rame, and get to Naples with him, he'sa Preſtne for an wh 


| home faſter. 


hath lately ſuffered by a Thunderbolt : Alas !. the ſtorm 
is come again : my beſt way is tocreepunder/his Gaber-: 
dine : there. is 'no other ſhelter hereabont : Miſety ac- 
quaints a man with ſtrange bedfellows : 1 will tere ſhrowdj 
till the dregs of the ſtorm 'be paſt. 


Enter Stephano ſiting. | 1915 { 

Ste. I ſhall no more to ſeas to ſea, bere:ſhall I 4 1 

This is a very ſcurvytune tofing at a _ 's - ofire | 
Funeral : well, here's my comfort.  - Drinks. 


Sings, The Maſter, the Swabber, the Boat-ſwain and 
The Gunner, and his Mate, FE. f F Wo 
Lov'd Mall, Meg, and:Marrianiand Margery, - {6 200 


She low'd not the love Tat mor of Pitchg164i'! Vl 
Yet a Taylor might ſcratch her where ere FRI —_— 
Then to ſea boys, and let her; gochbang. (i; 111%: 7 Hut 


Do you-puttricks-upon' % With, cobiges a, hay ofi7A: | 
de ?. ha? I have not ſcap'ddrowning to-be'afraid now's 
| your four legs: for it hath/been ſaid: as AT 


noſtrils. 71 "1 
Cal. The Spirit torments me: oh! 01.338 @ WY 
Ste. This is ſome moniſteraf-the' Iſle; uhh Prone ; 

who had got (as 1 take it) an Ague:/ Where: the. Devil 

ſhould he learnour language? 1 will give-timforierelief 


Emperor -that ever trod on-Neats-Leather./;. 
Cal. Do not torment me prethee: Ie bring my wood 


Ste. He's in his fit now; and-do's nor.ralk afterchewt 
ſeſt : he ſhaſlraſte of my Bottle : if he have never drink 
Wine afore, it will gonear to remove his Fit: if 1 car re- 
cover him, and keep him tame, 1 will not take roo-muth 
for him ; he ſhall pay for: him that hath him, and that 
ſoundly. 

Cal. Thou doſt me yet but lictle hurts; thou wilt a- 
non, 1 know it by thy trembling : Now Proſper works up- 
on thee. 

Ste. Come on your ways : open your mouth ; here 
is that which will give language to you Cat; open your! 
mouth ; this will ſhake your ſhaking, 1 can rell you, and 
that ſoundly : you cannot tell who's "_. friend; open 
your chaps again. | | 

Tri. 1 ſhould know that voice : 


lt ſhould be, | E: 
But heis drown'd ; and theſe are Devils; 0! ! defend me. | 


Ste. Four legs, and two VoICes ; a moſt delicate Mon- 
ſter : his forward voice now is to ſpeak of his friend ; his | 
backward voice is to utter foul ſpeeches, and to. detract: 


if all che Wine in my Bottle will recover him, 1 will help] 


his Ague : Comie : Amer, 1 will pour ſome in thy other 


mouth. 

Tri. Stephan. 

Ste. Voth thy other mouth call me? Mercy ! mercy ! 
This isa Devil, and no Monſter : 1 will leave him ; l have 
no long ſpoon. | 

Tri. Stephano: if thou beeſt Stephano, touch me, and 
ſpeak tome ; for lam FIT be not afraid, thy good þ 
triend 7s: nad 

Ste. If thou beeſt Trinculo, come forth ; Vle pull thee 
by the lefſer legs: if any be Trizculo's legs, theſe are they : 
Thou arr very Trizculo indeed: how cam'it thou to be the 


ve ground: |. 


ſiege of this Moon-calf? Can he vent Trinculo's ! 
Tri | 
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Tri. I rook him to (i kil'd with a hander-ftroks; : bur Nor [crape rrencherings 207 waſh diſt; 
art thou not drown'd Stephano :, lhope now thou art not Ban” ban', Cacalyban | 
drown'd: is the ftorm over-blown? 1 hid me under the Has anew Maſter, get amowMan, (tt 

dead Moon-Calfs Gaberdine, for feat of the - Storm : | F reedome ,tigh-day, high-day treedome, freedome, bigh- 
| And art thou living Srephano?. O Stephato, two Neapolitans | day freedome.- : | 
Gard d. Ste. O brave Monſter, lead the way. OO Exeunt, 


Ste. *Prethee doe not turn meabout, my ſtomack isnot Aus Tertius Scena Prima | 
ant. | ; 
m_ Theſe be fine things, and if they, be not ſprights : - Enter Ferdinand ( bearing a Log ) | 
that's a brave god, and bears Celeftialliquior: I willkneel | 7er, There be ſome f ports are painful , and their labour | 
to him Delight in them ſet off : Some kinds of baſeneſs | 
Ste. How did'ſt thou ſcape ? Fw Are nobly undergone ; and moſt poor matters | 
How cam'ſt thou hither ? Point to rich ends ; this my mean Task | 
Swear by this Bottle how thou. cami'it hither : 1 eſcap'd | VVould be as heavy to me, as odious, but | 
| upon/a But of Sack, which the Saylors heaved o'reboard, | The Miſtreſs which L ſerve, quickens what's dead, 
by this Bottle which 1 made of the Bark of. a Tree, with And makes my labours p:eaſures : Oſheis _ 
mine own hands, finceT was caſt aſhore. - Ten timesrmore gentle, than her Father's crabbed; 
Cal. Vle ſwear upon thatBortle, to be thy true WESs And he's compos'd of harſhneſs, muſt remove , 
for the liquor is not earthly. | Some thouſands of theſe Logs z: and pile them. 1 P4 
Ste. Here: ſwear then how thou eſcap dit. Upon a ſore injunRion ; my ſweet Miſtreſs F, 
T-i. $Swom aſhore (man) like a rs; I can ſwim like VVeeps when ſhe. {ces me work, and fas, eh baieneb 
a. Duck Ple be ſworn. Ha © | Had-never like Executor ; Iforget- ,. n IM k - ." 
. Ste. Here, kifſe the Book. * Bur theſe ſiveet thoughts, dg even refre labo +... = = 
| Tho thou canſt ſwim ike a Duck, thou art made likea | Moſt buſie leaſt, when 1 doit. aha 9/8 4 val 
| Gooſe. + | Mir Alas,now pray. you, _ as ; 64 Proper y 7 4 
Tri. O Stephani, hag't any more of this * ? Work. not fo hard :. 1 would the EL, Tov i 384i 5b 
| Ste; The whole Bur (man) my Cellar is in a rock. by Burnt up thoſe Logs that .thouart. enjoyned $0:Hles. s ©: 
th* Sea ſide, where my wine is hid : -. [Pray fer.it down, and reſt. you : when this:burns-. .. «4: ral - 
How now Moon-Calf, how do's thine Ague? - | Twill tieep for having weariedyou-: my. Father +. þ 
pray Has't thou not dropt from heaven ? | is hard at ſtudy- pray now: reſt bt ſelf; A NS go 
- Out o'rh Mo i909 aſlure thee, | 1was the Man | He's fafe for zheſe: three ho urs, . at, aa 
Sy oon when time Was. - 14 Fer.-O mo iftres, ; "aa £ S- 
Cal. I have ſeen thee in her: and 1 do adore thee :\ The Sun will oftear Mi hat] ca LS toe b” 
My Miſtrefſe ſhew'd me thee, and _thy Dog,and thy Buſh. What | muſt ſtrive to do, En ts ae” A 


* 
- 
ds. 


OO ITO 


Ste. Come (Wear: to that : : kiſle hee Book, 1 will fur- | a4jr, if yow'l fit down | PLOT Om © 
niſh it anon with t the W contents : Swear Ple beat your Logs the while, Pra ve me | 
Tri. By this'go ray thisis a very ſha low Monte : l Ple party Go the p oh ph Y gi wt | 
lafeard * him ? a very ſhallow Monſter: / Fer. No precious Camas | FO 4m j 
The Man ith" Moon ? vi Fi . _,, [Thad rathep crack my finews; Fats my backs. j 
A moſt poor credilous Monſter : wy Than you ſhould ſich Ghana andere. 14 
Well drawn Monſter, in good ſooth. of While I fit lazy by. | wy 1.60 HI 

Cal. le ſhew the every fertil inch o Yh' Ifle : andH' a4. It would become me... CE { 
will kiſe thy foot ; 1 prethee be my god, As well as it do's you 31. And1 ſhould doi A ; 

Tri. By this light, a_moſt pertidious,, and drunken | With much'more caſe: for m V8 $4 go al; 4 5 Ig | 
Monſter, 'when's god's aſleep he'll rob his Bottle. And yours it is againſt, q 


Cal. Ple kiſſe thy foot. Ple-ſwear my ſelf thy SnbjeCt. Pro. Poor worm, thou art infeaed, 
Ste. Come on then: down and ſwear. This viſitation ſhews ir : 
| T4. I ſhall laugh my ſelf co death ar this puppy -head- Mir. You Jook wearily. 

ed Monſter: a moſt ſcurvie Monſter ; I cauld indi in my |! Fer. No, noble Miſtreſs, is freſh morning with me. 


heart to beat him. When you are by at .night : '] da beſcech you | g 
Ste. Come, kille. Chiefly, char. mightſer it inmy prayers, 
Tri. But that the poor Monlter's in drink : | Whatis yourname? . _, | 
An abominable Monſter. J ow: Mir. . Mirahda. s] my Father, 
Cal. Ie ſhew thee the beſt Springs : Ple pluck thee | | have broke your heſt to ſay fo. | 
[ Berries : Pe fiſh for thee ; and ger thee wood enough. | - p,,. Agmir'd Miranda; | 


A plague upon the Tyrant that I ſerve 
Ple bear him no more Sticks, but follow "thee, thou won- 
drous man. 

Tri. A moſt ridiculous Monſter, to make. a wonder of 


Indeed the top of Admiration, worth | | | 
What's deareſt to the world : full many a Lady 
| have ey'd with beft, regard, and many. a time | 
Th barmony. of their tongues hath into bondage 


a poor drunkard. Brought my tco diligent ear. : for ſeveral virtues | 
Cal. | prethee. let me bring thee where Crabs grow ; | Have 1 lik'd ſeveral women, never any. F 


b and I with-my long nayls will dig thee pig-nucs ; ſhow With. fo full ſoul, but ſome defect i in her - 
I thee a Jay's neſt, and inſtruct thee how to ſnare the nim- Did quarrel. with the nobleſt grace ſhe ow'd, 
ble Marmazet : Ile bring thee tocluſtring Philbirts, and | 4 ,q put it to the foyle. But you, O you, 
ſometimes Ple get thee young Scamels fiom the Rock: | gg perſet, and ſo peerleſs, are created 


Wilct thou go with me ? Ofevery Creatures beſt. 
Cal. 1 prethee now lead the way without any more Mir. 1 do not know 


talking. Trimculo, the King, and all our company elle | ge of my ſex ; no womans Face remeraber, 
| being drownd, we will inherit here : Here ; bear my | 0.4 from my olaſs, mine own : Nor have 1 ſeen 
A Bottle : Fellow Trinculo ; we'll fill him by and by a- | More that lmay call men, than you good friend, 
7 [|$gain: , | R And my dear Fathet : how features are abroad 
F | Caliban ſings dr unkenly. [ am skilleſs of; but my Modeity 
*Z [Farewell Maſter : farewel, fareivel. ' lhe jewel in my dower) 1 would not wiſh | 
*F }{ Tri. A howling Monſter : adrunken Monſter. Any companion inthe world but you ; | 
Cal. No more dams I'le make jor fiſh, Nor can imagination form a ſhape, | 
___ etch wruLs at re quiring \Beſi es your ſelf, to like of: bur 1 prattle Something | 
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Something too wildly, and my Fathers precepts 

I therein do forget. 

+ Fer. I am, in my condition 

A Prince (Miranda) Ido think a King 

(I would not fo) and would no more endure 

This woodden ſlavery , than to ſuffer | 

The fleſh-flie blow my mouth : hear my foul ſpeak. 

The very inſtant that I'ſaw you, did - | 

My heart fly to your ſervice, there reſides 

To make me flave to'it, and for your ſake 

Am | this parient Log-man. 
Mir. Do you love me! | | 
Fer. O heaven ; O earth, bear witneſs to- this found, 

And crown what I profeſs with kind event 

If I ſpeak true: if hollowly, invert 

VVhat beſt is boaded me, to: miſchief: I, 

Beyond all limit of whart elſe Pth* world 

Do love, prize, honour you. 


—_— 


*} Air. lam a fool 


To' weep at What 1 am glad of. 
'Pro. Fair encounter 
Of two moſt rare affetions ! Heavens rain grace 


1On that which breeds berween'em. 


Fer. Wherefore weep you ? 
Mir. At mine unworthineſs that dare not offer 
Whar | deſire to give, and muchleſs rake 
hat I ſhall die to want :- But this 1s triffing, 
And all the more it ſeekr to hide it ſelf, 
The bigger bulk it ſhews. Hence baſhful cunning, 
And prompt me plain and holy innocence. 
I am your wife, if you will marry me; 
If not, le die your maid : to be your fellow 
You may deny me ; but Lle be your fervant , 


] Whether you will or no. 


Fer. My Miſtreſs ( deareſt) 
And I thus humble ever. 
Mir. My Husband then? 
Fer. 1, with a heart fo willing 
As bondage ere of freedom : here's my hand, 
Mir. And mine, with my heart in't ; and now farewel 


Much buſineſs appertaining. 


Scena Secunda. 
Enter Caliban, Stephano, and Trinculo. 


Ste. Fell not me, when the But is our we will drink 


*erniServant Monſter, drink to me. 
Trin. Servant Monſter ? the folly of this Iſland, they 


Ste. Drink ſervant Monlter when | bid thee, thy eyes 
are almolt ſer in thy hearr. 

Tirin. Where ſhould they be ſet elſe ? he were a brave 
Monſter indeed if they were ſer in his tail. 

Se. My man-Moniter hath drown'd his tongue in 


| could recover the ſhore. five and thirty Leagues, oft 
and on, by this light thou fhalt be my Lieutenant Mon 
iter, or my Standard. 

Trim. Your Lieutenant if you lift he's no ſtandard. 
$:e. Wee'l not run. Monſieur Montter. 

Trin Nor goneulier : bur you l lye like dogs, and ye! 


4 _ 
: 


water, not a drop before ; therefore bear up, and boord . 


| 


| 


, 


1 


; 
; 
C 


| to juftle a Conſtable:?why, thou deboſh'd Fiſh; thon, was: 


1 will ſtand, and fo ſhall Trinculo. 


'From Me, he got ir. 
| Revenge iton him,(ForTI know thong dar'ſt) 


Se. Moon-oalt, TpeK once in thy life; if thou beelt © 
good Moon-caltf. | | | 
| Cal. How does thy honour ? Let me lick thy ſhooe : | 
le not ſerve him, he is.not valiant. Os LAY | 

Trim. Thou lieſt moit ignorant Monſter, I'am in caſe; 


there ever man a Coward, that hath drunk ſo much” Sack 
as | to day ? wilt thou tell me a monſtrous Iye;being buc 
balf a Fiſhand half a Monſter? _ 
Cal. Lo, how he mocks me, wilt thon let him my | 
Lord ? 3, . L . i *..44 4 F TE 
Trin. Lord, quoth he ? that a Monſter ſhould be ſlick 
a Natural? | STIR ns 6 
Cal.. Loe, loe again: bite him to death; I prethee. . 
| Ste. Trinculo, keep a good tongue in your head : if 
you prove a mutineer, the-next Tree: the poor Monſter's | 
my ſubject, and he ſhall not ſuffer indignity © ©} 
Cal. I thank my rioble Lord. Wilt thou be pleas'd | 
once again to hearken to the ſuic 1 made to thee ? 
Ste. Marry will 1: kneel and repeat it, © 


Enter Ariel inviſible. | 7 


Cal. As 1 told thee before, I am ſabjet ro a Tyrant, 
A Sorcerer that by his cunning hath cheated me _. _ .. |; 
Of the Iſland. © - OREN RO COne 
Ariell. Thou lyeſt. ran 0 IO 
Cal. Thou lyeit, thou jeſting Monkey thou : * F 
| would my valiant maſter would deftroy thee; .. | | 
I doe not lye: $ ” F96ca 
Ste. TY-meulo, if you trouble him any more in's tale, . 
int ſome of your teeth. |} 


$4 #23 % SZ fd 


By this hand, I will t@ppl; 

'Trin. Why, I faid nothing... 
Ste. Mum then, and no mote : proceed; | 
Cal. 1 fay by Sorcery he got this 'fle, © | 
If thy Greatneſs will 


But this thing dare Not. 
Ste. That's moſt certain. - . pn 7 
Cal. Thou ſhalt be Lord of it, and Ile ſerve thee. 
Ste. How now ſhall this be compatt ? | 

Canit chow bring me to the party ? 

Cal. Yea, yea, my Lord, Ple yield him thee aſleep, 


| Where thou mailt knock ainail inro his his. head. 


Fer. A thouſand, thouſand. Exenunt. 
Ty . So glad of this as they I cannot be, 
Who are ſurpriz'd with all ; bur my rejoycing 
At nothing can be more : -le ro my book, 
For yetere ſupper-time muſt I perform _ 
xit, 


He ſhall drink nought bit” brine, tor 1'le not ſhew him 


Ariel]. Thou helt, thon canſtnor. - 
Cai. What a py*de Ninnie's this ? Thou ſcurvy patch, | 
:; do befeech thy Greatnefs give him blows, | 
and take his Bottle trom him : When that's gone, 


W here the quick Freſhes are. 

Se. Tranculo, ran 1nto no. turther danger : 
nterrupt the Monſter one word' turttier, and by this | 
hand, le turn iy Nfrcy out of doors, and make a Stock- | 
fiſh of thee. | 
Trin, W by, what did 1? I did nothing : | 
le go no turther off. 

Ste. Lidit thon not ſay he lyed : 
Ariel]. 1 hou lyeit. 


ſay there's bur five upon this iſle; we are three of them, 
if th other rwo be brain'd like us, the State totters. 


Sack : for my part the Sea cannot drown me, I ſwam ere | 


ſay nothing ncicl;er. 


hearing too ? 
A pox o' your Bottle, this can Sack and drinking do : 


. 


([11gers. 


as you like this, give me the lye another time. 


Ste. Lolio? Yakeyou that, 


Trim. i did not give thee tne iye ; Out o? your wits and 


A murrain on your Monlter, and the Uivil take your f 


Cal, Ha, ha, ha. 
Ste. Now forward with your 'Tale: prethee ſtand 
further off. 

Cal. beat him enough: after a liccle time | 
le beat hin too. 

Ste. Stand further : Come proceed. 

Cal. Why, as 1 told thee, *tis a cuitom with him 


1th? 
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; Doft kg? like the 


1 He's bar fot, gs Lam, 
As rootedly as I. Burn byt bis NOS 


He has brave Urehſils' GrÞ! he Foy 5 rhein OL 
Which when he tiab'a arr Be N withat en ME 
And thatmeft - ie, is: Ky 

. The beauty ont his aghiter- e int” . 
Calls her anon ang never aww ah L en es 


And bring thee forth kewve: Som 


eh co Hints aan 
Trin. 'Excellent;"** OHA "E go } api Baur of 
4 Ste. Giveme thy har | $6 is | L FIR 7 
But while thou tv'ſ X E10 Bf X 
Cal. Within'this Ree by * thee alleps reakges 
V Vile thou deſtroy x jen MEt.. Hf OT = Ry 
'  Sre. | on mine WO TIP = 
Ariglh, This: Rho relf my Matter, 74 


—C 


4 7h 7 exipeſe. - 


Fil afternoon to ſleep : there thon maift brain him, 
Having firſt ſeiz'd his Books : Or with a Log 

Batter his Skull, -or paungh bim with a-Stake; 

Or cuthisWezand With thy Knife. Remember 

Firſt to poſſeſs his books ; for without them 

nor hath not, 

they afl do hate him 


One Spitit'tocommant 


E 1f1< 315 4: 
Butonly S eric Wh ant ſhe.;: I No eaalt $1614 
Butſhe : ſh = CINW 19 01907 2rtt ot 911961 3 
As great Ts S leaf I ; KY Mori 4G {1-77 40h of]: 


. Ste. lsit fo bravo Fa 198 F; | rp rand IJ 
Cal. i ne thy bei wa rrant, nds 


Ste, Monſter, 1 willkil this man "bis tohet. 


[I 


.-, | Through forth-rights and Meanders : by wo paclenge, 


Scena Tertia, 
Enter Alonſo. Sehaſtiain Anthonio, Gontals; 
Adrian, Franciſco, Ge 


Gon. By'! r lakin, Ican | go no further, Sit, 
My old bones ake: here's a maze'txod indeed 4:74 


Tneeds mutt reſt .me: . 


Who am my {elf attach'd with wearineſs - 
To tl dufling of my ſpi Pirie; firdownand, reſi: | 
Even TEE my;hope, and keep it |; 


and. 
and Queen,, ſave our. Graces; J Trmeuls | 
ſhalt be'Vice-Ro Wi; Ape | 


Cab.” >*Tflon mak'ſtine merry : Iam full of Pra. 
Let us/be jocond- Will you'tronl the Catch 
You taughtme but whileare ? 
Sre. At thy Requeſt, 
And Reaſon: Come on [Tincaloy ler us fing. 
4 2 Sings. _ 
Flout *em and cout *em YT ckoipt ern and Jy. em, by 
Thought s free: - | 
Cal. That's nor the tune. 
Ariell plays the tune on a Tahir and Pig 
Ste. What is this ſame ? 
Tris. This is the rune.of our Catch plaid by the picture! 
of. .No-body. 
S:e, If chou beeſt 4 mah, ſhewthy (lf ih thy likene(s': 
If tholi beeft a devil; tak: as thou lift. . 
Trin. O forgive me my fin, 
Ste, He that dies pays all debts: Tactic thee : 
Mercy upon us... 
Cal. Art thou afeard : > 
Ste. No Monſter, not I. 
Cal. Be not afeard, the Iſle is full of noiſes, 
Sounds, and ſweet airs, that give delight.and hurt not : 
Sometimes a thouſand twangling inſtruments 
Will hum about mine Ears : and ſometimes voices, 
That if I then had wak d after long ſleep, 
Will make me ſleep again ; and then in dreaming 
.The Clouds me thought would open, and ſhew Riches 
Ready to drop upon me, that when | wak'd | 
I cri'd to dream again. 
Ste. This will prove a brave Kingdom to me, 
Where | ſhall have my muſick for nothing. 
Cal. When ! roſpero is deſtroyed. 
Ste. Thar ſhall be by and by : | 


- + # ® ; 
' #4 - &f t # 


- | Solemn and 


q ſible). Enter ji ea; 


onſter, 1 witl do Reaſon,.." KH: - 


[1 ſhonld report this now, would they believe nie # 


71 No longer for my flatteress::. he-is drown'd:. | -: 4; ; | 
Whom thngwe ſtray co find,and che ſea mocks. - ,,.-! *-- 
| Our fruſtrate ſearch bv owes: 
Ant. EO 
Do not for one 


= Lb be-to, Com fo) 5; | 


For now they are oppreſs* WL oe 65; 
Will not, nar cannot ſuch ig glance fob a> ret 
As when, By Gly vu WR: ne þ 


Banquet; and dance i 19ur At iv | 
ſalutations enfirm thyg the 


x 
LIE 


armon' is this? tny good. 
Gon: - IG ous {nk Muſick y oo A ane 
| Ale; Give us kind keepers, .heavens: vhar ce 
Seb. 'A livin K Drefery + now 1 will believe - 
That there wag 1corns :. that.in Arabia. .. | 
There is pne Free, the Phoenix throne, ane RIAIvis 
Ar this hour reigning there, 
eAnt. Tle believe both : _ © 
And what do's elſe want credit..come.to me,. | 
And Ile be {worn tis true.:. Travellers ne're "did lis 
Though fools at home condemn 'em. 
Gor. If 'in Na aples 


if I ſhonld fay 1faw ſuch Iſlanders : 
(For certes theſe are people of the Iland) 
Who tho:1gh they are of monſtrous ſhape, yet note 
Their manners are more gentle, kind than of 
Our humane generation you ſhall find 
any, nay, almoſt any, 
Pro. Honeſt Lord, 
Thou hatit faid well: for ſome of you there preſent, 
| Are worſe than Devils. 
Ala. 1 cannot too much muſe, 
{Such ſhapes, ſuch geſture, and ſuch ſound expreſſing 
(Although they want the uſe of fongue)a kind 
Of excellent dumb dilcourſe. 
”ro. Praiſe in departing. 
Fra. They vaniſhvd 1trangely. 
Seb. No matter, ſince 
They have left their Viands behind ; for we have ſtomiacks 


[ remember the ſtory. 
Trin. The found 1s going away : 
Let's follow it, and atter do our work. 
Ste. Lead Moniter ; 
| We'l follow : 1 would | could ſee his Taborer. 
He lays it on. 
Trin, Wilt come ? 
Fle follow Stephan. 


Wilt pleaſe you taſte of what is here ? 
Alo. Not i- 
Gor:2, Faith Sir, you need not fear : when we were boys 
W ho would believe thac there were Mountaieers, 
ew-lapt. like #ulls, whole throats had hanging at 'em 
W alle:s of fleſh? or that there were fuch men 
\Vhole heads ttood in their breatis* which now we find 
Eaciz putter out of five for one, will bring us 
Good warrant of. 
Alo. | will itand to, and feed, 
Although my lait, no matter, fince | feel 
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+Alo. Qld: Lord, I cannot /blamerhee,. 3:1 | 
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med EI, Is 


The beſt is paſt : oer, my Lord, the Duke, | 


Stand to, and do as we. 
Thunder and Lizhtxing, Enter Ar:ell (like a Haryy ). 
clays bis wings upon s the Table, and with a queint 
device the Banquet vaniſhes. 
Ar..Yoware three men of fin, whom deſtiny 
That hath to inſtruments this lower world, 
and what is in't : the never: irfeited Sea, _ . 
' Hath caus'd to beich you up ;*and on this Wand, - | 
Where man dotfnot'inhabit, yon ?Pmongſt men 


Being moſt unfitito live :' 1 have made you mad; 
And even with ſich like valour men hang and drown 
Their proper ſelves: You fools, 1 and my fellows | | 
Are Miniſters of Fate; the Elements 
Of whom your fwordsare remper'd, may as wel! 
Wound the lond winds, of wich bemockr-at-Stabs 3% 
Kill the ſtill cloſing waters, as diminiſh | "Y 
One dowle that's in my pluthb : My feflow-miniſters * 
Are like-invulnetable: if-you could hurt, 
Your ſwords arenow tov maſſe for your ſtrength, 
And will not be up-lifced : but remember 
/ For that's my buſineſs to you) that your three 
From M6lain did ſupplant good Proſpero ; 
Expos'd unto the Sea (which hath requit it} 
Him and his innocent! child : for which foul deed © 
The Powers delaying (not forgetting), have 
lncens'd the Seas and Shores ; yea, all the Creatures 
Againſt your peace: Thee of thy Son, Alonſo, 
They have bereft; and do pronounce by me 
Lingring perdition (worſe than any deattr 
Can be atonce) ſhall ſtep by ſtep attend 
You and your ways, -whoſe wraths to guards you from, | 
Which here, in this moſt deſolate Iſle, elſe falts 
Upon: your heads, is nothing but hearrs- forrow, 
And a clear life enſuing 

He waniſhes in Thunder : then (to ſoft Muſick). Enter 

the ſhapes again, and dance (with mocks and. 
mowes) and carrying out the Table; © 

Pro. Bravely the figure of this Harpy haſt thon 
Perform'd (my. Ariel), a grace it had devouning: 
Of my inſtruction haſt thou nothing bated-_ 
[n what thou hadſt to ſay : ſo with good life 
And obſervation-ſtrange, my meaner Miniſters 


+ 


J 


| Do not ſmile at me thatIboaſt her, 6 Wa ET 
[ And make it halc*behind her. RE tr ani bers 
| Apainſt anOracle. Ad Sreaby, 


| To make this Contra grow ; deem, pans TI 


TTharyou ſhall hate it borch : Therefore take hog, 


Alas Lak S FOG Prima. 


_ Enter Prof ets, F erfigand, mAd Manda 

Pro. If I have to9 ailtergly puniſh! d oU vying 
Your compenſith oh makes a; £00: Wor” # 
Have giver you Nets a third 


# 4 oy +: 
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I ratifie this my rich gift: O' Ferdina 


522, ez ob 1 1E9TB -Y 


1 % Sa 73H: 45 « 24a ; 
For thou ſhalt find ſhe will ns alpraiſe, ;; 
Fer. I dobelieveit © VE 


ho 


Pro." Then, as my gueſt, arid chin ous a pol 
Worthily _——_ my os i 

if thou doſt break her Virgin-knot before _ : 
All ſantimonious Ceremonies may . ' pros 
With full and oly right be mini ed, LEP 

No ſweet aſperſions ſhall the "heavens, Jer fall _ 


Sower-ey*d diſdain, ad diſcord ſhall beſtrew _ + .. 
The union of your bed with weeds ſo loathly ' | 


As Hymens Lamps. hat! light You. 
Fer. As | hope 
For quiet days, fair iſſue, and long life, 
With ſitch Tove, as *tis now the murkieſt der; _ . 
The moſt opportune place, the ſtrong'ſt ſuggeſtion, © 
Our worlſer Genizzs can, ſhall never melr 
Mine honour into Iuſt, 'to take away 
Theedg of that days celebration, 
V Vhen [ ſhall think, or Ph-duzs ſteeds are founded, 
Or night _ chain'd below. 
Pro. Fairly ſpoke ; | 
Sit then, Rk with her, ſhe is thine own; _ 
What Ariel : ; my 11duftrious ſervant Arze/. Enter Ariet. 
Ari. What would my potent. maſier ? here I am. 


And theſe (mine Enemies) are all knit up 
in their diſtractions : they now are in my power ; 
= in theſe fits 1 leave them, while 1 vifit 
Young Ferdinand (whom they fuppofe 15 drown d) 
And Is, and mine lov'd darling. 
Gon. Þ th? name of ſomething, holy Sir, why ſtand you 
in th1s 40 jtare ? 
Ale. O, it is monſtrous : monſtrous ! 
Methovght the billows ſpoke, and told me of it; 
The winds did fing it tome: and the 'T hunder 
(That deep and dreadful Organ-pipe) pronounc'd | 
Thename of Profper : : it did baſe thy treſpaſs ; 
Therefore my Son i* th” Ooze is bedded ; and 
Ple ſeek bim' deeper than ere plummer ſounded, 
And with him there lie mudded. Extt. 
Seb. Put one fiend ar a timc, 
[le fight their Legions o're. 
Ant. Ve bet iy ſecond, Exeunt. 
Gen. ANthree of them are deſperate : their grear guilt 
(Like poyſon given to work a great time after) 
Now *'ginsto bite rhe ſpirics: 1 do beſeech you 
"That areof ſappler joynts) follow then (witty, 
And hinder them from what this Extaſie 
May now provoke them to, 
Ad, Follow I pray you. Ex. 


Their ſeveral kinds have done ; my high charms work, 


219g O” 33;Cfs6 


| Doe you love me Matter? no ? 


Pro. Thou, and thy meaner fellows, your laſt ſervice 
Did worthily perform : and I muſt uſe you 
In ſach another rrick : go bring the rabble 
(O're whom I give thee power ) here, to this place : 
Incite them to quick motion, for 1 muſt 
Beſtow upon the eyes of this young couple 
Some vanity of mine Art: it is my promiſe, 
' And they expett it for me. 
Ari. Preſently ? 
Pro. I : with a twink. 
Ari. Before you can ſay come, and go, 
' And breache twice ; and cry, ſo, ſo; 
Each one tripping on his Toe, 
Will be here with mop, and mowe. 


Pro. Dearly,my delicate Are): ally not mo 
Till thou do'ft hear me call. 

Aril. Well: I conceive. 

Pro. Look thou be trie : do not give dalliance 
Too much the fein : the ſtrongeſt oaths, are ſtraw 
To tare ith*blood : be more abſtemious, 

Or ee good night your vow. 
Fer. 1 warrant you, Sir, 
The white cold virgin Snow, upon my heart 
4 bates the ardoursof my Liver. 
Pro, VVell.- 
Now come my 4:z/, bring a Corolary, 
Rather than want a ſpirit, appear, and pertly.Soft Muſick. 
Notongue : alleyes: be ftent. Enter Iris. | 
Ir, Ceres, molt bounteous Lady, the rich Leas of 


CO 
Canes os eo rd__—_— cy 


Extt. ft 
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Or that for which Llive.:' wh F'4 gs 

| render to thy hand: Alihy o W_—_..:: 
Were but my trials'of thy love, and thou _» | 
Haſt ſtrangely ſtood *the'reſt * ths af: re. beqven . oa bt , , | 
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7 be Tempe 


Of Wheat, Rye, Barley, Fetches; Oats, and Peale z 
Thy Turphy Mountains, where live nibling Sheep, | 
And flat Medes therch'd with Stover, them to keep : 
\Thy banks with pioned, and twilled brims, 

VVhich ſpungy April, at thy heſt berrims; 5 
To make cold, Nymphs chaſt crowns; and thy . broom 
VVhoſe ſhadow the diſmiſſed Batchelor loyes, (groves 


{Being laſs-lorn: thy pole-clipt vineyard : 


And thySea-marge ſteril, and rocky-hard; 

VVhere thou thy ſelf do'ſt air, the Queen oth Skie, 
VVhoſe watry Arch, and meſſenger, am I, . 

Bids thee leave theſe, and with her ſoyeraign grace, uno 


Here on this graſs-plot, in this very. place (deſcends. 
To come, and ſport : here Peacocks fly amain : 
Approach, rich (res, her to Entertain. Enter Ceres, 


Cer. Hail many coloured Meſſenger, that ne-r 
Do'ſt diſobey the wife of 7wpiter : LENNY 
VVho, with thy ſaffron wings, upon my flowers 
Diffuſeſt hony drops, refreſhing ſhowers, 
And with each end of thy blew bow do'ſt crown 
My bosky acres, and my unſhrub'd down, MS 
Rich ſcarph to my proud earth : why hath thy Queen 
Summon'd me hither, to this ſhort graſs'd Green ? 
Ir.. A contract of true Love, to celebrate, 
And ſome donation freely toeſtate 
On the bleſs'd Lovers. : 

Cer. Tell me heavenly Bow, - 
If Vewuus or her Son, as thou doft know,” by 
Do now attend the Queen ? ſince they did plot 
The means, that dusky. Dis, my daughter gor : 
Her, and her blind Boys ſcandaFd company, 
lhave forſworr. | 
_ Tr. Of herſociety 2 
Be not affraid : 1 met her deity - HE IN 
Cutting the c'ouds towards Paphos : and her Son 


| Dove-drawd with her : berethonghr they to have done 


Some wanton chatm, upon this manand maid, _ 
VVhole vows are, that no bed-right ſhall be paid 
Till Hymens Torch be lighted: but in vain 
Mars's hot Minion 1s return'd again ; 
Her waſpiſh headed ſon has broke his Arrows, 
Swears he will ſhoot no more, but play with Sparrows, 
And bea boy right-out, 
Cer. Higheſt Queen of State, 
Great "uno comes, | know her by hgr gate. 
Fu. How do's my bounteous ſiſter ? go with me 
To bleſs this twain, that they may proſperous be, | 
And honour'd in their Ifſue. They ſig. 
| Fu Honour, riches, marriage, bleſſing, 
Lovg continuance and encreaſing, » 
Hourly joyes be ſtill upon you, 
Juno ſings her bleſſings on you : 
Earths mcreaſe, and foyzon plenty, 
Barns and Garners never empty, 
Vines, with c/uſtring bunches growing, 
Plants, with geod!y burthen bowing : 
Spring come to you at the fartheſt, 
In the wery end of Harveſt : 
Scarcity and want ſhall ſhun you, 
Ceres bleſſing /o is on yon. 
Fer. This is a moſt majeltick viſion, and 


Harmonious charmingly : may I be bold 


To think thele ſpirits ? 
Pro. Spirits, which by mine Art 
I have from all their confines call'd to enact 


My preſent fancies 


Fer. Let me live here ever ; 
So rare a Wondred Father, and a wiſe, 
Makes this place Paradiſe. 
Pro. Sweet now, ſilence : 
Fanoand Ceres whiſper ſeriouſly ; 
There's ſomething elſe to do : huſh, and be mute, 
Or elſe our ſpell is marr'd. 
Juno and Ceres wbiſper, and ſend Iris ea Tmployment. 


—— TO 


| With your ſedg'd crowns, and ever-harmleſ; looks, 
Leave your criſp channek, and on this zreen-land 
Anſwer your ſummons, Fn» do's command : 
Come temperate Nymphs, and help to celebrate 

A Contract of true Love: benot too late, 

Ezter certain Nymph. 

You Sun-burn'd Sicklemen, of 4uguſt weary, 
Come hither from the Furrow, and be nierry ; 
Make holy-day : your Rye-ſtraw hars put on; 
And theſe;freſh Nymphs encounter every one 
In Country footing. . 


- 


Proſpero farts ſuddenly,” and ſpeaks; after which 


Pro. I had forgot that foul Conſpiracy 
Of the beaſt Ca/ibar,, and his Confederates; 
Againſt my life: the-minute of their plot. 
Isalmoſt come : Well done, avoid: no more. 
Fer. This is ſtrange : your Father's in ſome paſſio 
That works him ſtrongly. 

_ Mir. Never till this day + APY RI EIN 

Saw I him touch d with-ariger, {6 diſtemper'd. 

Pro.:You dolook (my Son) ina mov'd ſorts - 
As if: you were diſmai'd : :be chearful Sir, 


- JOur Revels now are-ended: T heſe our Aﬀots 


(As1 foretold you) were all Spirits, and 
Are melted into air, into thin air, 


. | and like the baſeleſs Fabrick of their Viſion, "x | 


The Cloud-capt '} owets, the gorgeous Paldces; 
The folemn Temples, the great Globe ic ſelf; 
Yea, all which ic inherit, ſhall d.ſfolve, 

And like this inſubftancial Pageant faded, 

Leave not arack behind : weare ſuch ſtuff 

As dreams are made on : and our little life 

Is rounded with a ſleep: Sir, lam vext; _ _. ; 
Bear with my- weakneſs, my old brain is troubled : 
Be not diſturb'd with my infirmity ; 

If you be pleas'd, retire into my Cell, 


{| And there repoſe + a turn of two Fle walk 


To ſtill my beating mind. 
Fer. Mir. We wiſh you peace: 


Ari. I, my Commander, when | preſented Ceres 
I thought to have told thee.of it, bur | fear'd, 


| LeitI might anger thee. | ; 
Pro. Say again, where d:dft thon leave theſe VYarlots ? 
Ar. I told you Sir, they were red hot with drinking; 


So full of Valour, that they ſmote the air 

For breathing in their faces: beat the ground 
For kiſſing of their feet ; yet always bending 
Towards their project : then 1 beat my Tabor, 


Advanc'd their Eye-lids, lifted up their Noſes, 
As they ſmelt muſick, fo I charm'd their Ears, 
That Calt-like, they my lowing follow d through 


Which entred their fra:l ſhins: At lait 1 left them 
ch” filthy mantled pool beyond your Cell, 

There dancing up to th? chins, that the foul Lake ' 
 O're-ſtink their feet. 

| Pro. This was well done (my bird): 

Thy ſhape inviſible recain thou ſtill : 

The trumpery in my houſe, go bring it hicher 

For ſtale to catch thele thieves, 

Ariel, I $0, ( 90. 

Pro. A Devil, a born-devil, on whoſe Nature 
Narture cannever ftick: on whom my pains 
Humanely taken, all, all loit, quite Joſt, 

And, as with age, his body ugier grows, 


Ir. You Nymphs call'd Noyades of the windring brooks, 


Enter certain Reapers (properly habited): they juyn with the 
Nymphs in a graceful Dance ; towards the end whereoſz 


ſtrange hollow and confuſed noiſe, they heavily waniſh. 


Pro. Come with a thought : I thank thee Ariel] : come. | 
| _ Enter Ariell. 
Ari. Thy thoughts Icleaveto ; what's thy pleaſure? 
Pro. Spirit, we muſt prepare to meet with Cal/:ban. 


At which, like unbackt Colts, they prickt their Ears, 


Tooth'd briars, ſharp firzes, pricking golſs and thorns, 


to 
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Are like-invulnefable: if-you could hure, 
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| The Tempe. _. 


The beſt is paſt: brother, my Lord, the Duke, 

Stand to, and do as we. ; 
Thunder and Lightning, Enter Ar:ell (like a Harypy ). 

claps bis wings upon » the Table, and with a queint 
device the Banquet vaniſhes. 

Ar.. You are three men of fin, whom deſtiny 

That hath to inſtruments this lower world, 

and what is in't : the never \: 'rfeited Sea, 


Hath caus'd to belch you up ;*'and on this Hand, 


Where man dottinot inhabit, you ?mongſt men 
Being moſt rinfit:to live :' 1 have made you mad; 


{ And even with ſuch like valour men hang and drown 
'The'r proper ſelves: You' fools, and my fellows | 


Are Miniſters of Fate; the Elements 

Of whom your fwords are temper'd, may as well 
Wound the lond winds, of with bemockr-at-Stabs 
Kill the ſtill cloſing waters, as diminiſh 

One dowle that's m my plutb : My fellow-mitiiſters | 


Your ſwords are now tov mafſte for your ſtrengeh, 

And will notbe up-lifced : but remember 

{For that's my buſineſs to you) that your three 

From A411ais did ſupplant good Profpero; 

Expos'd unto the Sea (which hath requit it} 

Him and his'innocent' child # for which foul deed © 

The Powers delaying (not forgetting ), | have 

[ncens'd the Seas and Shores ; yea, all the Creatures 

Againſt your peace: Thee of thy Son, Alonſo, 

They have bereft; anddo pronounce by me 

Lingring perdition (worle than any deattr 

Can be atonce) ſhall ſtep by ſtep attend 

You and your ways, whoſe wraths to guards you from, 

Which here, in this moſt deſolate Iſle, elſe falls 

Upon: your heads, is nothing but hearrs- forrow, 

And a clear life enſuing; 

He waniſhes in Thunder : then” (ro fo ft Muſick). Enter 
the ſhapes again, and dance (with mocks and 
mowes) and carrying out the Table: © 

Pro. Bravely the figure of this Har 7 haſt thon 
Perform'd (my. Artell), a grace it had devouring: 

Of my inſtruCtion haſt thoy nothing bated-_ 

[n what thou hadſt to ſay : ſo with good life 

And obſervation-ſtrange, my meaner Miniſters 

Their ſeveral kinds have done ; my high charms work, 
And theſe (mine Enemies) are all knit n p 

in their diſtractions : they now are in my power ; 

And in theſe fits 1 leave them, while 1 vifit 

Young Ferdinand (whom they fappofe 1s drown'd) 
And Ins, and mine lov'd darling. 

Gon. ÞP th? name of ſomething, holy Sir, why ſtand you 
in th1s 4 £ ſtare ? 

Ale. O, it is monſtrous : monſtrous ! 
Methovght the billows ſpoke, and rold me of it; 
The winds did fing it tome: and the Thunder 
(That deep and dreadful Organ-pipe) pronounc'd 

The name of Profper : : it did baſe thy treſpaſs ; 
Therefore my Son 1* th” Ooze is bedded ; and 
le ſeek him” deeper than ere plummer ſounded, 
And with him there lie mudded. 
Seb. Put one ftend ar a time, 
[le fight their Legions ore. 
Ani. Ve bet! 1y ſecond, Exeunt. 
Gen. ANthree of them are deſperate : their grear guilt 
(Lite poyſon given tO work a great time after) 
N ow 'ginsto bite rhe ſpirics: 1 do beſeech you 
That areof ſappler joynts) follow them ſwittiy, 
And hinder them from what this Extaſie 
May now provoke them to, 
fd, Follow | pray you. 


+ 


Extt. 
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| Po not ſmile at me thatTIboaſt her; © 2p EE: ch, 

"For thou ſhalt fin polls 'onr-ſtrip all praiſe, ,:; | 
| And makeir Tak | w 6h F hs 79 top of 
{;., Fer: I dobelieve.it © & trol em 1 SO IDs TE 
Againſt an'Oracle, & chips ERS pions 


_| To make this Contra grow ; but barren hate, v1 Dee 2 
Sower-ey*d difdain, and I diſcord ſhafl beſtrew 95 I ol 
The union of your bed with weeds ſoloathly.” © | 
That you ſhall hate it both : Therefore rake heed, | 
As Hymens Lamps ſhall light yous,, | 


| Aftts Egartus. S cena Prins. 


Or that for whi | nol, & _w_ ; bo 
| render to thy. hat Md Na | 16-266 | : 

| Were but my tridks'of hes 1d "BRL go 
Halt frangely flood tierce» BEV rs heaven .0 

[ ratifie this my rich gift: O Ferdinang, .._ > FE ; | 
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; Pro. Then, asmy gueſt, arid chincownt a0 £100, 
Worthily purchas'd, take my Daughter: .- 
if thou doſt break her Virgin-knot before Re poke 
All anftimoni iy ig mined Le ines 


With full and holy ri f 
No fiveet afperſions ft al eh ine Jer fall _ 


113 4_rf3 


Fer. As | hope 

For quiet days, fair iſſue, and long life, 
With itch Tove, as *tis now the murkieſt der. 

The moſt opportnne place, the ſtrong'ſt (oggeltion 
Our worlſer Genzizzs can, ſhall never melt | 
Mine honour into Iuft, 'to take away | 
The edg of that days celebration, 

VVhen [| ſhall chink, or Pheduzrs ſteeds are founderd, 
Or night kept chain'd below. 
Pro., Fairly ſpoke ; 

Sit then, and talk with her, ſhe is thine own; _ 

What Ariel ; ; my. induftrious ſervant Arze/. Enter Ariet. 
Ari. What would my potent maſter ? here I am. 
Pro. Thou, and thy meaner fellows, your laſt ſervice 
Did worthily perform : and | muſt uſe you 

In ſuch another trick : go bring the rabble | 
(O're whom I give thee power ) here, to this place : 
Incite them to quick motion, for 1 muſt 

Beſtow upon the eyes of this young couple | 

| Some vanity of mine Art: it is my promiſe, | 
' And they expeCt it for me. 

Ari. Preſently ? 

Pro. I : with a twink. 

: Ari. Before you can ſay come, and go, 
And breathe twice ; and cry, ſo, ſo; 

Each one tripping on his Toe, 

Will be here wich mop, and mowe. 

Doe you love me Maiter? no ? 

Pro. Dearly,my delicate Arte): do not approach 
Till thou do'ſt hear me call. 

Ari. Well : I conceive. 

Pro. Look thou be trie : do not give dalliance 
Too much the fein : the ſtrongeſt oaths, are ſtraw 
To tFare ith*blood : be more abſtemious, 

Or e:ſ{e good night your vow. 

Fer. 1 warrant you, Sir, | 
The white cold virgin Snow, upon my heart 
abates the ardours of my Liver. 
Pro. VVell.. 

Now come my 4-:1, bring a Corolary, 

Rather than want a ſpirit, appear, and pertly.Soft Muſick. 
No tongue : alleyes: be fiient. Enter Iris. 


. 


my 


Extt.t 


| _ Enter Prot, F oh and Sande 

Pro. If I have top bots inifh'd you, & je ” 
Your renyon key 1 ns ; for 1, Sicahar TS 
Have Mobre wy} 
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Ir, Ceres, moiſt bounteous Lady, the rich Leas 
Ot + 
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- [VVho, with thy ſaffron wings, upon my 


_ - _— 


—— 


7 be Tempeſt 
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Of Wheat, Rye, Barley, Fetches; Oats, and Peale z 
Thy Turphy Mountains, where live nibling Sheep, 
And flat Medes therch'd with Stover, them to keep : 
Thy banks with pioned, and twilled brims, 

VVhich ſpungy April, at thy heſt betrims; oy 
To make cold. Nymphs chaſt crowns; and thy . broom 
VVhoſe ſhadow the diſmiſſed Batchelor loyes, (groves 


{Being laſs-lorn: thy pole-clipt vineyard : 


And thySea-marge ſteril; and rocky-hard; * _ 

VVhere thou thy ſelf do'ſt air, the Queen oth Skie, 

VVhoſe watry Areh, and meſſenger, am I, . 

Bids thee leave theſe, and with her ſoyeraign grace, Funo 

Here on this graſs-plot, in this very. place (deſcends. 

To come, and ſport : here Peacocks fly amain : 

Approach, rich (eres, her to Entertain. Enter Ceres, 
Cer. Hail many coloured Meſſenger, that ne're 

Do'ſt diſobey the wife of Fupirer : | 


- o - 


y flowers 
Diffuſeſt hony drops, refreſhing ſhowers, 
And with each end of thy blew bow do'ft crown 
My bosky acres, and my unſhrub'd down, a 
Rich ſcarph to my proud earth : why hath thy Queen 
Summon'd me hither, to this ſhort graſs'd Green ? 
Ir. A contract of rrue Love, to celebrate, 
And ſome donation freely toeſtate 
On the bleſs'd Lovers. 
Cer. Tell me heavenly Bow, - 
If Vewur or her Son, as thou doft know, 1% 
Do now attend the Queen ? ſince they did plot 
The means, that dusky, Dis, my daughter got : 
Her, and her blind Boys ſcandaF'd company, 
lhave forſworr. | 
_ Tr. Of herſociety p 
Be not affraid : 1 mer her deity I 
Cutting the c'ouds towards Paphos : and her Son 


' {Dove-drawh with her : here thonght they to have done 


Some wanton charm, upon this man and maid, 
VVhole vows are, that no bed-right ſhall be paid 
Till Hymens Torch be lighted: but in vain 
Mars's hot Minion 1s return'd again; _ 
Her waſpiſh headed ſon has broke his Arrows, | 
Swears he will ſhoot no more, but play with Sparrows, 
And bea boy right-out, 
Cer. Higheſt Queen of State, . 
Great funo comes, | know her by hgr gate. 
Fu. How do's my bounteous fiſter ? go with me 
To bleſs this twain, that they may proſperous be, 
And honour'd in their Ifſue. They ſing. 
Fu Honour, riches, marriage, bleſſing, 
Lovg continuance and encreaſing, » 
Hourly joyes be ftill upon you, 
Juno ſmmgs her bleſſings on you : 
Earths increaſe, and foyzon plenty, 
Barns and Garners never empty, 
Vines, with ciuſtring bunches growing, 
Plants, with geod!y burthen bowing : 
Spring come to you at the fartheſt, 
In the wery end of Harveſt : 
Scarcity and want ſhall ſhun you, 
Ceres bleſſing [0 is on yon. 
Fer. This is a moſt majeltick viſion, and 
Harmonious charmingly : may I be bold 
To think theſe ſpirits ? 
Pro. Spirits, which by mine Art | 
[ have from all their confines call'd to enact 
My preſent fancies 
Fer. Let me live here ever ; 
So rare a Wondred Father, and a wiſe, 
Makes this place Paradiſe. | 
Pro. Sweet now, ſilence : 
Fanoand Ceres whiſper ſeriouſly ; 
There's ſomething elſe to do : huſh, and be mute, 
Or eiſe our ſpell is marr'd. 
Juno and Ceres whiſper, and ſend Itis on Imployment: 


——CccT_ 


| You Sun-burn'd Sicklemen, of 2uguſt weary, 
Come hither from the Furrow, and be merry ; 
Make holy-day : your Rye-ſtraw hats put ori 
And theſe-freſh Nymphs encounter every one 

In Country footing. . ET $4, 
Enter certain Reaper (properly habited) : they juyn with the 


. | Andlike the baſeleſs Fabrick of their Viſion, - - 
The Cloud-capt '} owets, the gorgeous Palaces, 
The ſolemn Temples, the great Globe it ſelf; 7 MY 
Yea, all which ir inherit, ſhall d;ſfolve, 1 
And like this inſubftancial Pageant faded, 
Leave not a rack behind : weare ſuch ſtuff 
As dreams are made on: and our little life 
Is rounded with a ſleep: Sir, lam vext; _ ; | 
Bear with my- weakneſs, my old brain 1s troubled : 
Be nct diſturb'd with my infirmity ; 


| 


| 
| 
| 


Anſwer your ſummons, Fn» do's command : 
Come temperate Nymphs, and help to celebrats 
A Contract of true Love: benot too late. 


Of the beaſt Calibar,, and his Centederates; 
Againſt my life: the-minute of their plot 
Isalmoſt come: Well done, avoid : nonore.. wo 


That works him ſtrongly. 
Saw I him touch d with-anger, ſo Jiſteraper'd. | 
As if: you were diſmai'd : be chearful Sir, 


- JOur Revels now are-ended : T heſe our Aﬀots 
(AsI foretold you) were all Spirits, and 


And there repoſe: a turn of two I'le walk | 
To ſtill my beating mind. 


Ir. You Nymphs call'd Nojates of the windring brooks, | 
With your ſedg'd crowns, and ever-harmleſs locks, 
Leave your criſp channek, and on this zreen-land 


Enter certain Nympbs. 


4 


Nymphbs in a graceful Dance ; towards the end whereof; 
Profpero farts ſuddenly,” and ſpeaks; after which to a 
ſtrange bollow and confuſed tiviſe, they heavily «vaniſh. 
Pro. I had forgot that foul Conſpiracy 


Fer... This is ſtrange : your Father's in ſome paiſioh 


Mir. Never till this day 


Pro.:You dolook (my Son) ina mov'd ſort; - , 


Are melted-into air, into thin air, - | 'þ 


If you be pleas'd, retire into my Cell, _ | 


Fer. Mir. We Wiſh you peace. | Extr.| 
Pro. Come with a thought : I thank thee Arze!] : come. 
- Ba Enter Ariell. 
Ari. Thy thoughts Icleaveto; what's thy pleaſure? 
Pro. Spirit, we muſt prepare to meet with Cal:ban. 

Ari. I, my Commander, when | preſented Ceres 

I thought to have told thee.of it, bur | fear'd, 

Leit I might anger thee. | 
Pro. Say again, where d:dft thou leave theſe Varlots ? 
Ar. I told you-Sir, they were red hot with drinking; 

So fill of Valour, that they ſmote the air 

For breathing in their faces: beat the ground 

For kiſſing of their feet ; yet always bending 

Towards their project : then I beat my Tabor, 

At which, hke unbackt Colts, they prickt their Ears, 

Advanc'd their Eye-lids, lifted up their Noſes, 

As they ſmelt muſick, fo I charm'd their Ears, 

That Calt-like, they my lowing follow d throngh 

Tooth'd briars, ſharp firzes, pricking gols and thorns, 

Which entred their fra'l ſhins: At lait 1 left them 

ch” filthy mantled pool beyond your Cell, 

There dancing up to th? chins, that the foul Lake ' 

O're-ſtiink their feet. 

Pro. "this was well done (my bird): 

Thy ſhape inviſible retain thou ſtill : 

The trumpery in my houſe, go bring it bicher 

For ſtale to catch theſe thieves. 


Ariel, 1 go, | go. Exit. \ 
Pro. A Devil, a born-devil, on whoſe Nature 
Narture can never ftick: on whom my pains 
Humanely taken, all, all Iloit, quite loſt, 
And, as with age, his body ugier grows, A 
B o 


— 
4- 
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Tempeſt. 


So his mind cankietss I will plague them all, 


_ .[Even to roaring : Come, hang on them this line. 


Enter Ariell Toaden with gliſtering Apparel, &c. Enter 
Caliban, Stephano, and Trinculo, all wer. 

Cal. Pray you tread ſoftly, that the blind Mole may not 
hear a foor fall: we now are near his.Cell. (Fairy, 

Ste. Monſter, Your Fairy, which you ſay is a harmleſs 
Has done little better than plaid the Fack with us. 

Trin. Monſter, I dp ſmell all Horſe-piſs, at which 
My noſe is in great indignation. 

Ste. So is mine : Do you hear, Monſter ? If I ſhould 


Take a diſpleaſure againſt you:: Look you. 


Trin. Thou wert bur a loſt Monſter. 
| Cal. Good my Lord, give me thy favour ſtill : 
Be patient ; for the prize Ple bring thee to 
Shall hood-wink this miſchance: therefore ſpeak ſoftly ;_ 
Al's huſht as midnight yer. 

Trin. I, butto loſe our Bottles in the Pool. 

Ste. There is not only diſgrace, and diſhonour in that 
(Monſter), but an infinite loſs. 

Trin. That's more to me than my wetting : 


| Yet this is your harmleſs Fairy, Monſter. 


Ste. I will fetch off my Bottle, 
Thol be o're Ears for my labour. 

Cal. Prethee (my King) be quiet : Seeſt thou here 
This is the mouth o* th* Cell: no noiſe, and enter : 

Do that good;miſchief which may make this Ifland 
Thine own far ever, and I thy Caliban 
For aye *hy foot-licker. 
\ Ste, Give me thy hand; 
T do begin to have bloody thoughts, 

Trin, O King Stephano! Q Peer! O worthy Fin ] 
Look what a Wardrobe here is for thee. 

Ca). Let jtalone, thou fool, it is but traſh. 

Tri. Oh, ho, Monſter : we know what belongs toa Frip- 
pery, OKing Stephane. 

Ste, Put off that gown (Trinculo) by this hand Ile have 
= _— R 

. Thy grace ſhall have ir, | 

-$1 The Drepſie drown this fool: what do you mean, 
Too atthus onſuch Inggage? Ler's alone, 
and do the Murder firit : if he awake, 

Froin toe to crown he?l fill onrskins with pinches ; 
Make us {trange ſtutf. 

S-e, Be you quiet / Monſter) Miſtris Line, is not this my 
zerkin® Now is the Jerkin under the Line : Now Jerkin 
you are like to loſe your hair. and provea bald Jerkin. 

Tiiy. Do, do; we iteal by line and level, and'tlike your 
Grace. 

Ste I thank thee f:3r that Jeſt : here's a garment for't : 
\Wit ſhall not go unrewarded while 1 am King of this 
Country : Seal by line and level, is an excellent paſs of 


4 pare: there * another garment for'r. 
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Tri, Monſter, come put ſome Lime upon your fingers, } 


and away w:th the reit. 

C2. 1 will have none on't : we ſhall loſe our time, 

And a'l be turn'd to Barnacles, or to Apes, 
(A ith toreheads villanous low. 

Ste Nionkter, lay to your fingers: help to -bear this away, 
where my hogſhead of Wine is, or Fle turn you out of my 
Kingdom : £9 to, Carry chis. 

17: Ard this, . 

Ste. I © nd this. 

F. i noſe of Fiunters |. h. ard. 
Dugs, and bays buntis'g then about ; 
iu / Ariell ſett m7 1m 0. 

Fro. Hey PYY ang hey. 

#974. Silver : there it goes, Si] ver. 

P;o. Furv, Fury : there 'I'yrant, rhere : hark, hark : 
Go, chi rve my Goblins that they grind their zoynts 
With dry C Convulfions, ſhorten up their finews 
With aged Cramps, and more pinch: ſpotred make them, 
Fhan Pard, or Cat o Mountain. 

[rt, Hark, they roar, 


Enter divers ſpirits in ſhape of 
Proſper 


WmRg 


Pro. Let ha be hunted ſoundly : At this hour” 
Lies at my mercy all mine Enemies: |, 
Shortly ſhall-all my labours end, and thou | 
Shalt have the air at freedom: for a littie 
Follow, and do me ſervice. 


_——— 


Actus Quintus, Scena Prima. 


Enter Proſper® (in bis Magick Robes) and Ariel. - 


Pro. Now do's my Project gather to a head: 

My Charms crack, not: My Spirits obey, and time 
Goes upright with his carriage: how's the day ?: 

Ar. On the ſixth hour, at which time, my TAs: 
You ſaid our work ſhould ceaſe. 

Pro. 1did ſay fo IT 
When firſt I rais'd the Tempeſt: ſay, Wy Spirit, : 
How fares the King and's followers? * 

Ar. Canfin'd together | 
In the ſame faſhiori as you gave in Aarne, £4200 4 
Juſt as you left them, all prifoners fir, + * _ 
In the Line-grove which weather-fends your Cell: 

They cannot budg till-you releaſe : TheKing, _ 
| His Brother, and yours, abide all three diſtraQted; 
And the remainder mourning over them, * 
full of ſorrow and diſtnay : bur chiefly 
Him that/you ternrd, Sir, the good old Lord Gonzalo. 
His tears ru Js beard like Winter drops 


Thar if you now beheld them) 5 Your. gecrions 
Would hecome tender. | 

Pro. Do'ſt thou think ſo, ſpirit?” 

Ar. Mine would, fir, were I humane. 

Pro. And mine ſhall. 
Haſt thou (which art but air) a touch, a feeling 
Of their affliftions, and ſhall not my ſelf, 
One of their kind, that reliſh all as ſhar ply 
Paſſion as they be kindlier mov'd than. thou art ? 
Tho with their high wrongsT am ſtruck to th* quick, 
Fer, with my nobler Reaſon, againſt my Fury, 
Do I take part: the rarer aCtion is 
In Vertue than in Vengeance: they being penitent, 
The ſole drift of my purpoſe doth extend 
Nota frown further : Go releaſe them Ariel! ; 
| My charms Ple break, their ſenſes Vle reſtore, 
And they ſhall be themſelves. 

Ar. Þle ferch them, Sir. 

Pro. Ye Elves of Hills, Brooks, ftanding-Lakes & Groves, 
And ye thaton the Sands with printlieſs foot 
Do chaſe theebbing Neptune, and do fly him 
*f When he comes back: you demy-Puppets that 
By Moor- ſhine do the green ſowre Ringlets make, 
and you whoſe paſtime . 
that rejoyCe 


L 


' Whereof the Ewe not bites : 
Is to make midnight Muſhromes, 


To hear the ſolemn Curfew, by whoſe aid 


(Weak Maſters tho ye be )I have be-dimi'd 


| The noom-tide Sun, calPd forth the mutinous winds, 


And *twixt the green Sea and the azur'd Vault, 


| Set roaring War: To the dread ratling Thunder 
Havel given fire, and rifted Fove's ſtout Oke 


With his own bolt : The {trong baſs'd promontory 
Have I made ſhake, and by the ſpurs placket up -* 


The Pine and Cedar: Graves at mv command 


Have wak'd their ſleepers, op'd, and !et*em torth | 
| By my fo potent Art : 


But this rough Magick 
[ here abjure: and when [ haverequir'd 

Some heavenly Muſick (which even now 1 do) 
To work mine end upon their {enſes, that 
This airy charm is for, Vle break my ſtatl, 


Bury il Certain Cickoms | IN rhe Earth, 
A 
And 


Pay 


»* 


Exeunt. 


1 


Ext. | 


From Eaves of Reeds * : your-charm ſo ſtrongly works ' em 
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And deeper than did ever Pluminer ſound 


{le drown my Book. 
{ Here enters Ariel before .: 
| ſure, attended by Gonzalo. 


chard: which Proſper obſerving, ſpeaks * 
A ſolemn Air , and the beſt comforter, 
To an unſerled fancy, cure thy brains 


For you are ſpell- -ſtopt. _ 
Holy Gmmal, honourable man, 
| {Mineeyes, even ſociable to the ſhew' of thine, 

| Fall feflowly drops : The charm diſfolves apace; 
| and asthe morning iteals upon the night.” 
(Melting the darkneſs), fo their riſing ſenſes / 
| Beginto chaſe the ighorant fumes that mantle 
' { Their clearer Really. br $808 Gon, | 
My true preſerver a loyal Sir 
Tg him = follow/it ; 4 will pay thy graces 
| Home both'in. word and deed: Moſt cruelly 
Didſt thou «Alonſo, 
Tm brother was a 


+ £7 %7 


You, brother mine, that” enterrain'd Ambition, 


(Whoſe inward pinches therefore are-maſt ſtrong) 
Would here: have kil 
Unnatural though thou art: their underftariding 
Begins to ſivell, and che approaching ride 
Witt ſhortly fill the reaſonable ſhore. | | 

| That now lies foul and muddy. not one it then 


Fetch me.the Hat, and Rapierin my Cell ; 
I wilf diſcaſe me, $31 yi elf preſent,” 

As 1 was ſometinie  Qvichy ſpirit ;* 
Thou ſhalt exe. long Me "2 


Ariell ſings, and belgs to attire him: 

Where the Bee . ſucks, there ak T; 

In a Cowſlips bell The: 

There 1 croweh when Owls do cry ; ; 

On:the Bat*s ack T do fly 

after Sunimer merrily. 
Merrily, merrily ſhall I live now 
Under the Bloſſom that bangs on1he Bow. 
Pro. Why that's my dainty Arzl/ ; 

But yet thou ſhalt have freedom : ſo, ſo, ſo, 
To the King's Ship, inviſible as thou art, 
There ſhalt thou find the Mariners aſleep 


Being awake, enforce them to this place : 
And preſently I prethee. 

Ari. I drink the air before me, arid return 
Orere your pulſe twice bear. 


Inhabits here : ſome heavenly power guide us 
Out of this fearful Countrey. 

Pro. Behold Sir King, 
The wronged Duke of 1M/lain, Preſpere : 
For mere aflurance that a living Prince 
Do's now ſpeak to thee, I embrace thy body, 
And to thee, and thy Company, Ibid 
A hearty welcome. 

Alo. Where rhou be*ft he or no, 
Or ſome inchanted trifle to abuſe me 
(As late | have teen), i not know : thy Pulſe 
Beats as oi fleſh and blood : and fince I ſaw thee, 
The afflictian of my mind amends, with whiclz 
| fear a madneſs held me: this muſt crave 
(And it this be at ll) a moſt ſtrange ſtory : 
Thy Dukedom t refign, and do intreat 
; Thou pardon me my wrongs : 
"= Be living, and be ere ? 
Pro. Firſt, nobie iriend, 


Solemn Muſick. 
then Alonſo with a frantick ge- 
| Sebaſtian and Anthonido # 
| Tike manner attended by Adrian and Franciſco. They all en- 
| er the circle which Proſpero had made, and there ſtand 
] Believe things certain: Welcome, my friends all : 


(Now uſeleſs). boil within thy skult: there ſtand ; 


| AE 


Thog, art foe d beg Wor Bs Þ Fieſh and pod, 
Expell'd Remorſe and Nature, whom with Sthaftian EE 
d your King: 1go forgive eres, : 


That yetlooks'on MELO. would know me: Arietl, © 


I ſhall miſs thee; J 


Under the Hatches : the Maſter and the Boatſivain 


Gon. All torment, trouble, wonder and amazement 


But how fhould Proſpero 


_w__—— 


aw —_ 


{ Ler me imboocy thing age; whoſe honour cannor 


Be meaſur'd, or confin'd; 
Gon. W becher this be; 
Or be not, Ple not ſwear. 
Pro. You do yer taſte 
Some ſubilties o' ch* JJ, that will not let you 


But you,. my brace of Lords, were ſo' minded, 
here could pluck his Highneis frown upon youz 


| And juſtifie you Traitors : at this time 


I will tefl no tales. 

Seb. The Devil ſpeaks in him, 

Pro, No: 

For you (moſt wicked Sir) whom to call denbes 


| Would even infe@ my month, T'do forgive: 


Thy rankeſt faults : all of them: and requifg7 
My Dukedom-of thee, which perforce | _ 
'Thon mutt reſtore. 

Alo. If thou beeft Phoſyens' fs 7, 
Give us particulars of -thy- Srdſepraribii] 
How thou haſt met us here, whofthree whos: 
Were wreckr upon this ſhore: ? where haveloſt 
{ (How ſharp the point of this remembrance; 09 
My dear Son Ferdinand. © OY 


Pro. 1 am wo for'c, Sir. : 208 kr DI 4; xv 
Alot Irreparable is/ the loſs, and PatienG#\1 > KK! 364 3 

bas it is paſt her cure. | 

Pro. 1 rather think 


who 


þ 


+ 
; 
1 


Exit. 


| You havenot ſoughther help, 
]For the like loſs, I have hiew fe 


To make the dear loſs 
| Than you .maycall-to 


And reſt my ſelf ' content. 
Ale. You the like loſs ? 
Pro. As great to me, as late, *and'iinſtpf 

havelmeans much wee 
Tomſrr you fort IffOS 
Have loſt my daughtee. ANCE 
' Alo,, Adaughter ? | £ 

- Oh heavens ! that they-were kving botks in oli 
The King and Queen theres” thar they Were, I wifth 
My ſelf were mudded in that Oo-zy bed 


+ 3 +4. 
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Where my Son lies :\ when did: you loſe your aavgtterd | 


Pro. In this laſt Tempeſt. I perceive theſe Lords Us 


JAtthis encounter do ſo much admire, 


Thar they devoir their Reafon, and ſcarce think - 
Their Eye do Offices of truth # their words *" 
Are natural breath : but howſoever you have 
Been juſtled from yout ſenſes, know for certain 
That I am Proſpers, and that very Duke 
Which was thruſt forth of Milain, who moft ſtrangely 
Upon this ſhore ( where you were wrackt) was landed 
Tobe the Lofd on't : no more yet of this ; | 
For *tis a Chronicle of day by day, 
Not a Relation for a breakfaſt, nor 
Befitting this firſt meeting : Welcome, Sir: 
This Cell's my Court: here have | few attendants, 
And Subjects none abroad: pray you lookin : 
My Dukedom ſince you have given me again, 
[ will requite you With as good a thing, 
At leait, bring forth a wonder, to content ye 
As muchas me my Dukedom. - 
Here Proſpero diſcovers Ferdinand and Mitanda 
playing at Cheſs. 

Mir. Sweet Lord, you play me falſe. 

Fer. No, my deareſt Lov e, 
{ would not for the world. | (gle, 

Mir. Yes, for a ſcore of Kingdoms you ſhould wran- 
And1 would call it fair play. 

Alc. It rhis prove 
A viſion of the iſland, one dear Son 
Shall I rwice oe. 

Seb. A moit high Miracle: 

Fer. Though rhe Seas threaten, they ate merciful : 
{ have curs'6« chem without caule, 
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Alo. Now all the bleſſings + 
Of a glad father compals thee about : 
Ariſe, and ſay how thou cami'it here. 
A:ir. O wonder ! 
| How many goodly creatures are there here ? 4. 
How beauteous mankind is! © brave new world 
That has ſach/people in'c. 
Pro. *T'is-new to thee. 
Alo. What is this Maid with. whom thou was't' at play ? 
Your e!d'{t acquaintance cannot be three hours : 
Is ſhe the goddeſs that hath ſerer'd us, 
And brought us together ? ; | 
Fer. Sir, ſheis mortal'; 
But by immgrcal providengeſhe's mine ; 
[ choſe her'when 1 could nor ask- my Father 
For his advice; nor.thought 1 had one : She 
is Daughter tothis famous Duke of 1Miltain, 
Of whom fo often I have heard renown, 
But never ſaw before: of whom I have 
Receiv'd a ſecond Lite ; and ſecond Father 
This Lady, makes him to me; 
 Alo. ] am;hers « 
But O, how odly. will it ſound, that 1 
Muſt ask my child forgivenels ? 
Pro. There, Sir, ſtop : 
Let us not burthen our remembrances with 
An heavineſs that's gone. 
Gen. | have inly wept, 
Or ſhoukd-have {poke ere this: look down you, gods, 
And on this Couple drop. a blefſed Crown : 
For it is you that have chalk*d forth the way 
Which brought us hither. 
Alo. lay.Amen, Gonzales, 
Gor. Was Millain thruſt from AMillain that his Iſſue 
Should become Kings of Neples? O rejoice 
Beyond a common joy, and ſet it down 
With gold on laſting Pillars : In one Vovage 
Did C/a7:ibell her Husband find at Tunz, 
And Ferdinand, her Brother, found a Wife, 
Waere he himſe!f was loſt: Proſpero his Dukedom 
in a poor //ie; and all of us, our ſelves, 
When no man was his own. 
Elo. Give me your hands: 
Let grief and ſorrow itill embrace his heart 
That doth not wiſh you Joy, 
| Gor. Be it fo, Amcn, 
Enter Ariel, 291th :he Mafter and Boatſwain 
amatediy fo! lowing. 
© look Sir, look, here is more of us! 
i propheli'd, if a Gallows were on Land 
This fellow cou:d not drown: Now blaſphemy, 
Thac {wear'tt grace ore-board, not an Oath on ſhore, 
Ha't thou no mouth by Land ? 
_ sthe news ? 
The bc eſt news iS that we have ſafe found 
Company : the next, our Ship, 


= 
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| Which \ bus th rce giailes iince we gave out ſplit, 

iis tit, At nd yare, and brave! 2y Tis 24, as When 

VC it ERns Of SEA. 

EE. Sr, all this ſerv.ce 

| Rave I done fince 1 wens. 

Fr0. Nv fi: CEIeV fpLF! . 

' 2b. Theſcare rot na: Up BO ; ; they ſtrengthen 
| : OM 1:58 to itfran _ , how came you hither 7 ? 


Ii Qi Tit 11 were well awake, 
ft FIVE LO TE: VO. - were dead of ſleep, 


LOW ? ki now not - MIclapt under hatches, 
| O97, BUT EVEN NOV, with ſtrange and ſeveral noiſes 
[OL 16457, fhrevting, wid: gingling chains, 


, 4 , 41 E_LEERSS 20S » ,4% = TT i 
EL FRU H0DC INEDHLY Ort 1WIGS, all horrible, 
: . Th webs 3T Wa Y ar t liberty ., 


| WWBEre We, 3-41; Cor tim, freftily b -held 
| OUT FCVA,, SEU, 10 allant* Ship: our Maſter 
| Capiiliy 19 CyC wrt Cna tTiCe, lopicaice you, | 


c 
= A TR Pu. _ 
þ- —— I ES ne EEE OE worn, 


| 


Even ina dream; were we divided from them, 
And were brought moping hither. 
Ar. Was't well done ?. 
Pro. Bravely (my diligence) : thou ſhale be free. 
Ar. This is as ſtrange a Mazease're men trod, 
And there is in this buſineſs more than Nature 
Was ever condutdt of: ſome Oracle - 
Muſt rectifie our knowledg. ._ | 


Pro. Sir, my Liege, fi JO) [ 
1.Do not infect your. 090g ;with bearing 21960 Be 0) 


The ſtrangeneſs of . this buſineſs, ucke ſeizure. 
(Which ſhall be ſhortly ſingle), Vie; p olve you. 
(Which to you ſhall. ſeem probable) of every. 
Theſe happen'd accidents ;. till when, be chcoeft 
And think of each thing well: Come hicher fpirit,, 


Set Caliban and his companions free: | - to 1 
Untie the'Spell;. How fares my FAHigus Sir ? ID 
There are yer ruling al Fo PR ama rf] 
Some few odd Lads that you rememb: r not; ESD 79 


Enter Ariell, driving. in Caliban, Stepbano, Ty 
culo, in their Sen Ap _ 
Ste. Everyman ſhift for all the, rett, and _— 
No man take care for himſelf ; ; for. al JS. ES Gs.» 
Bur fortune : | (orag:o. Bully- -Monſter,. Coragi ' 4:5: 206 
Tri. If theſe bg, true {pics which 1 wear in my liead 
Here's a goodly fight. 
; Cal. O Setebus,, thets be brave Pirits indeed? AD ": IP. 
How fine my IBF. ? 1am  afrajd. HON Þ 
He will chaſtiſe me...; .... .... 4 
Seb. Ba, ha : IO 


What things are the, ay Loft dnihonc ET _ Ir A h 7} : 
Will money, hay cn moffh4] 
| Ant. Very like: 


Is a plain Fiſk and no Kar theo mar table. bans Þ 
Pro. Mark but the badges of t ip men, my. Lots, 
Then ſay if they.be true: This miſhapen. Knave, | 
His Mother was a VVirch, and one fo ſtrong. 
That could controul the Moon, make flows and alibi; 
And deal in her command without her power : 
Theſe three have robb'd me, and this demy-devil, 
(For he's a baſtard one) had plotted with them 
To take my life: two of theie Fellows you 
Muſt known and own, this Thing of darkneſs 1 
Acknowledg mine. 
Cal. I ſhall be pincht to death. 
Alo. Ts not this Stephan, my drunken Butler ? 
«Seb. He 1s drunk now. 
VVhere had he VVine ? 
Alon. And Trinculo is reeling-ripe: where ſhould they 
Find this grand Liquor thar hath gilded 'em ? 
How cam'ſt thou in this pickle ? 
Tri. I havebeen in ſuch a pickle ſince I ſaw you laſt, 
That I fear me will never out of my bones : 
I ſhall not fear fly-blowing- 
Seb, VVhy, how now Stephano? 
Ste. O touch me not; Iam not Stephan, but a Cramp. 
Pro. You'ld be King 9 th? 1/e, Sirrah ? 
Ste. I ſhould havebeen a ſore one then. 
Alo. *Tisa ſtrantge, thing as ere I look'd on. 
Pro. Heis as diſproportion'd in his manners 
As in his ſhape : Go Sirrah, to my Cell, 
Take with you your Companions : as you look 
To have my pardon, trim it handſomly. 
Cal. I, tharI will: and Ple be wiſe hereafter, 
And ſeek for grace: What a thrice double Aſs 
VVas I to take this drunkard tor a god ? 
And worſhip this dull fool ? 
Pro, Go to, away. Gr. 
Alo. Hence, and beſtow your Ilnggage where you found 
Seb. Or ſtole Icrather, 
Pro. Sir, 1 invite your Highneſs and your train, 
To my poor Cell; where you ſhall take yourrelt 
Far this one nighr, which part of jr le walite 
vV Vinh ſuch diſcourſe as I not doubt ſhall make it 
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Go quick away : The ſtory of my lite, 

And the particular-accidents gone by 

Since | came to this Iſle : And in the morn 

Fle bring you to your Ship; and fo to Naples: 
Where | have hope to ſee the Nuptials 

Of theſe our dear-belov'd, ſolemnized; 

And thence retire me to my //ain, where 
Every third thought ſhall be my grave. 

Alo. Tlong 


To hear the ſtory of your life ; which muſt 
Take the Ear ſtrangely. 
Pro, Fle deliver all, 

And promiſe you calm ſeas, auſpicious gales, SS 

And fail ſo expeditious, thar ſhall catch * 

Your Royal fleet faroff: My Arie!! (Chick) 

That is thy charge: then to: the Elements 

Be free, and fate thou well: pleaſe you draw near. 
: Exeunt onnes. | 


EPILOGUE 
ſpoken by Proſper. 


NZ now my Charms are all ore-throivn, ©- 
And what ſtrength I hav's mine own, © © 
Which «s moſt faint * now "the true © | 
I muſt be here confin 4 by you, _ _ Pt 
Or ſent toNaples: Let me not | 
SinceT have my Dukedom got, © 

And pardon'd the decetver, dwell 

In this bare Iſland by your ſpell ; 

But releaſe me from my bands _ 
With the help of your good hands: 
Gentle breath of yours, my Sails | 
MuZt fill, or elſe my projet fails, © jog 
Which 3was to pleaſe: Now I want Ne 
Spirits toenforce : Arts to enchant * © © 
And my ending ts ry oath at 

Unleſs I be reliev'd by prayer; 

Which pierces ſo, that it aſſaults 

Mercy it ſelf,” and frees all faults. 

As you from crimes would pardon d be, 

Let your indulgence ſet me free. 


| The Scene, an uninhabited Iſland: | 
| * Namerof the Aﬀorros + 1 | 


| FA Sebaſtian, bus brother. 


' | Adrian and Franciſco, 


 - | Caliban, a Salvage and deformed 
' fStephano, a drunken Butler. TR AP ant ia 


_—_ 


| Lonſo,' Kieg:of Naples, i 37. 


Proſper, | the right Duke of Millain; . ; 4" YR "E423 
Ferdinand, "Som tothe'King of - Edt ST 


[Lords./' ; 
= & + Fs i. % = = 
© 2 j 


—-\ 
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Trinculo, 'a Fefter, .: 


 Boatſwaini . \ Ne acti t%y (16 
' Marmers. : 


\'Miranda, Daughter to Proſpets; 


Ariet, aniairy Spirit. | CT ns F d 1 ; 
Tris, 7 . | ; Ort 9M 4 
Ceres. (5-7 is broomanes 
Juno. Spirits, | 

Nymphs \ 


Reapers. 
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Two Gentlemen of Verona. 


Aus Primus. Scena Prima.. 


Pro. 
| Think 


Some rare Note-worthy Object in thy travel : 
Wiſh me partaker in thy kappinets. 

When thou doit meet good hap ; and in thy Ganger | 
(If ever danger do environ thee) 

Commend thy grievance to my holy prayers; 
For 1 will be thy Bead's-man, Valentine. :. 


Val. 
Pro. 


Val. 


Val. 


Pro. 
Val. 


If lot, 


Howerer 
Or elſe a wit by folly vanguitned, 


Meth: 
Fro. 


Val. 


"Than (living dully fluggardiz'd at home). .- . . 
[Wear out thy youth with ſhapeleſs idleneſs.. 
But ſince thou lov'ſt, love ſtill, and thrive. therein, 


Even as I would when I to love begin: a © | Thou Fulia, thon haſt matamorphog#d me: 
Made me neglect my ſtudies, loſe, my time, | 


War with good counſel, ſet the world ar nought; 
Made wit with Muſing, "weak ; heart ſick with thought. * 
Sp. Sir Prothezs : ſave you: ' ſaw you my Maſter ? 

Pro. But now he parted hence to embark for 14/1an. | 
| Þ. Twenty to one then heis ſhip'd already, | 
And I have plaid the ſheep in loſing him. 

Pro. Indeed a ſheep doth very often ſtray, 
And if the ſhepherd be a while away. 

Sp. Yon conclude that my Maſter is a ſhepherd then, 


Vl. That's on ſome ſhallow ſtory of deep love, and I a ſheep? 


And yet you never {wom the Helleſporr. | 
Pro. Oxer the boots? nay, give me not the boots. | 


Coy looks, 
With ewenty watchful, weary, tedious nights ; 


If haply wong perhaps an hapleſs x gain : 


'heeating Canker dwells; fo eating Love 
Inhabits int 


[s eaten by the Canker ere it biow, 
Even {5 m_ Le 0 + — Young and tender Wit you, 
ſs rarnd to 


Pidentine; Prothens, and Speed. 
| Palltfihe. 
be Hs cceping YGuh have ever 
(homely wits | 
(der days, 
I rather would intreat thy company, 


To ſee the-wonders of the world: a- 
{broad, 


Wilt thou be gone ? Sweet Valentine adieu, 
on thy Prothezzs when thou (haply) ſeeſt 


And on a Love-book pray for thy ſucceſs. 
pon ſome book 1 love Vle pray for thee. 


*Tis true; for you are over-boots in love, 


No, I will not ; for it boots thee not. 


What ? 
To be in love where ſcore is bought with groans : 
with hearr-ſore fighs : one fading moments 


(mirth, | not me : 


why then a grievous }: \bour won ! 
, buta folly bought w ith wit, 


Pro. So, by your circum! tance, you call me fool. 
al. So, by your circumitance, | fear yow prove. 
Pro 'Tis Love you cavil ar ; lam nor Love. lia ? 
Pal.” Love is your S:aſter; for he Maiters you : Sp. 
A 7 he that is to yoked by at vol, lac'd 


ks ſhould not be Chronic! ied for wiſe. 

Yet Writers lay , as in the {weeteit bud 
) rons. 
the fineſt wits oi all. 
And V\'riters ſay ; as the molt forward bud her. 


, blalting 1 in the bud, 


Pro. He 
He leaves his friends' 
[love my ſelf, my friends, in 


{ Qip : 


| Loſing his verduce even in the prime, 

And: all the fair effeQs of fature hopes. . 

But wherefore waſte Itime to counſel thee 

That are a Votary tofond.defire? 

Once more adieu: my Father at the Road 

rſwade, my loving Prorhens ;|Expefts my coming, there to ſee me ſhipp'd. 

Pro. And thither will I bring thee, Valentine. 

Val. Sweet Prothexs, no: Now let us take our leave : 
Wert nbt affeCtion chiains thy ten- |At 1/ainlet me hear from thee by Letters 

x | Of thy ſacceſs in love ; and what News elſe 

lp To6'the fweer. glances of thy ho- Betideth here inabſence of thy Friend : 

5, (nvur” d Love, |AndlI likewiſe will viſit thee with mine. 

Pro, All happinoſs bechance to thee in Millain. 

Fal. As much to you at home : and ſo farewel, 

Honour hunts, I after Love z 

nifie them more ; 


Pro. Nay, in that you are aſtray : 


, 


| How young Leander croſt the Helleſport. Pro. I do. 
Pro. That's a deep ſtory cf a deeper love; Sp. Why then my horns are his horns, whether I wake 
For he was more than over-ſhooes in love. or ſleep. 


Pro. A filly anſwer, and fitting well a ſheep. 

Sp» This proves me ſtill a ſheep. 

Pro, True; and thy Maſter a ſhepherd. 

Sp. Nay, that | can deny by a circumſtance, 

Pro. It ſhall go hard bur FVle proveit by another. 

Sp. The ſhepherd ſeeks the ſheep, and not the ſheep 
the ſhepherd ; but1ſeek my Mafter, and my Maſter fecks 
therefore I am no ſheep. 

Pro. The ſheep for Fodder follow the ſhepherd, the 
Shepherd for food follows not the ſheep: thoa for wages 
followeſt thy Maſter, thy Maſter for wages follows not. 
4 thee: therefore rhou arta ſheep. 
Sp. Such another proof will make me cry Baa. 
Fro. But doft thou hear ? gaveſt thou my Letter to Fu- 


[ (aloſt-Matton) gave your Letter to her (a 
-Muctton), and fhe (a lac'd-Mntcon) gave me (a loſt- 
Mutton) nothing for my labonr. 

Pro. Here's too ſmall a Paſture for ſuch ſtore of Mut- 


Sp. If the ground be over-charg'd, you were beſt ſtick 


Sp. Nay, Sir, lefs than a pound ſhall ſerve me for car- 
rying your Letrer- 


*rwere beſt _ 


—— — 


Exit. t 


1 


i 


Pro, 


o 


18S 


| 


{ Having nothing but the word noddy for my pains. 


| ſhe ? 


| "The Tempeſt 
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| Þ;o. You miſtake : I meanthe Pound, a Pin-fold. 
$2. From a pound toa pin? fold it over and over, 
> Tis threefold too little for carrying a Letter to your Lover. 
Pro. But what ſaid ſhe? 
Ss. I. F 
_ Pro. Nod-I: why, that's Noddy. 
Sp. Yon miſtook, Sir, I ſaid ſhe did' nod : 
And you ask me if ſhe did nod, and | faid, I. 
Pro. And that ſer together, is noddy. | tu: 
Sp. Now you have taken the pains to ſet it together, 
rake it for your pains. 
Pro. No, no, you ſhall have it for bearing the Letter. 
Sp. Well, I perceive I miſt be fain to bear with you. 
Pro. Why Sir, how do you bear with me? 
Sp. Marry fir, the Letter very orderly, 


Pro. Beſhrew me, but you have a quick wit. 
Sp. And yet it carihiot overtake your flow purſe. ._ . 
ro. Come, come, open the matter in brief; What ſaid 


Sp. Open your purſe, that the money 
may. be both delivered. + | {6M 
Pro, Well Sir, here is for your pains : what ſaid ſhe ? 
Sp. Truly Sir, I think you'l hardly win her. ; 
Pro. Why ? could'ſt thou perceive ſb muth from her ? 
Sp. Sir, 1 could perceive nothing ar all from her-; 
No, not ſo much as a Ducket for delivering your Letter, 
And being ſo hard to me thatbrought-your mind, |. 

I fear ſhe'l prove as hard to you in telling her mind. 
Give her no token'bus tones ; for ſhe's as hard as ſteel. 

. Pro; Wharſad the} motting #-7f- oe no 
© Sp. No, notfo mach astake this for thy pains : 


and the matter 


(me: | 


[In requital whereof, . henceforth: carry your Letter your 
ſelf: And ſo; Sir, Vlecommend you to my Maſter. 

Pro. Go, go, be gone, to-fave your Ship from wrack, 
Which cannot periſh having thee aboard, _ 
Being deftin'd to a drier deach onſhore : 

I muſt go ſend ſome better Meſſenger : _ 
I fear my Fu/;ia would not deign my lines, 


Receiving them from ſuch a worthleſs poſt. - Exit. 


Scena Secunda. 
| Enter Julia and Lucetta. 


Ful. But ſay 'Lucetta (now are we alone) 
| Would'ſt thou then counſel me to fall in love ? 
' Luc. I Madam, fo you ſtumble not unheedfully. 
\ 7ul. Of allthe fair Refurt of Gentlemen, 
"That every day with par'le encounter me, 
Inthy opinion which is worthieſt love ? 
| Luc. Pleaſe you repeat their names, Ple ſhew my mind, 
According to my ſhallow ſimple skill. 
* Fu. What thinkſt thon of the fair Sir Eg/amoer ? 
Luc. Asof a Knight well-ſpoken, neat and fine : 
Bur were I you, he never ſhonld be mine. 
Fa. What think'ſt thou of the rich Mercatuo ? 
Lu. Well of his wealth ; but of himſelf fo, fo. 
Fu. What think'{t thou of the gentle Prorhezes ? 
7, Lord, Lord ! to ſee what folly reigns in us. 
H, 
Lu. Pardon, dear Madan, tis a palling fhame, 
'That I (unworthy body as I am) 
Should cenſure thus cn lovely Gentlemen. 
Tu. Why not on Prothezs; as of all the reſt ? 
Lu. Then thus: of many good, 1 think him beſt, 
7u. Your Reaſon ? 
Ln. Thave no other buta womans Reaſon : 


| | think him ſo, becauſe I think him fo. 


How now ? what means this paſſion at his Name * 


i 


1 


: 


How churk 


Tu, 


What fool is ſhe- that 


| That (like a teſty ba : 
And preſengly, al bumbled, kiſs the Rod? © +*% 

urkfhly I chid Eucerra henee, | 

When willingly I would have had her here 3 c 

How angerly I taught my brow to frown, 

When inward joy enforc'd my heartto ſmile # 

My penance is, to call Lacezta back, | 

and ask remiſſion for my folly paſt, 

Whar hoe: Lucetta, _ 

Lu. What would your Ladyſhip } 

Fu. 18tnear dinner-time ? 


. And would'ſt thou have me caft my love on kim ? 
. I, if you thought your love not caft away. 
. Why he, of all che reſt, hath never moy'd me. 
. Yet he, of all the reſt, I think beſt loyes Ve. 
«. His little ſpeakirig ſhews his love but ſma1l. 

Fire that's cloſeſt kept burns moſt of all. 
If 1 wy do _ love that do not ſhew their love. 
. Oh, they love leaft that let men kno it 
I would knew his mind. Me EPO 
. Perufe this Paper, Madam. 
. To Fuhia : ſay, from whom ? 
. That the Contents will ſhew. 
Say, fay: who gave it thee ? > 
Lu. Sir Valentine's Page ; and ſent I think from Prothers. 
He would have given it you, butT being in the way; 
Did in your name receiveit : Pardon the fanlt I pray. 
74. Now (by my modeſty) a goodly Broker : 
| Dare you preſume to harbour wanton lines ? 
To whiſper and conſpire againſtmy Youth ? 
Now truſt me, 'tis an Office of great worth, 

And you an Officer fit for the place. | 
There : take the Paper* ſee it be return'd; 
Or elſe return no moreinto my ſight; © 

| Lu. To plead for Lovedeſerves mote Fee than lite; 
 . Fu. Will ye be gone ? 04 SBaI0E! 
Lu, That you may tuminate, 
, Fu. And,yetI wines * hops ore-l 
It were a ſhame to callher back again, - © © 
And pray her to a faule for- which I chid*her. © © *} 

knows Tam a Maid, 7 

And would not force the/Eetter to my view ? 
Since Maids in Modeſty, fay No to thay | 
To teſtifie your bounty, | thank you, you have Teſtern'd Which they would have the p TC 8 
Fie, fie; how way-ward is thisfooliſh Love, BD 
be) wiltſcratch the Nurſe, : 


Lu. 1 would it were, 


Lu. Nothing. 


Fu. Why didit thou ſtoop then ? 

Lz.To take a paper up that 1 let fall. 

7s. And is that paper nothing ? 

Ln. Nothing Concerning me. 

F4. "Then let it lie for choſe that ic concerns, 
Lu. Madam, it will not he where it concerns, 
Unleſs it have a falſe Interpreter. 

Ju. Some Love of yours hath writ to you in Rime. | 
Lu, That I might ſing it (Madam) co a tune : 
Give a Note; your Ladyſhip can ſer. 

7%. Aslictle by fuch toys as may be poſſible : 
Beſt ſing it to the tune of Light O Lowe. 

L #. I is too heavy for ſo light a tune. 

7a. Heavy ? belike it hath ſome burthen then. 
Lt. 1: and melodious were it, would you fing if. | 
Fu. And why nor you ? 

Lu. I cannot reach ſo high, 

74. Lets ſee your Song : 

How now Minion ? 

Lu. Keep tane there ſtill, ſo you will ſing it out 
And yet methinks I do not like chis tune. | 
Zu. You donot? 

Ly, No (Madam ), *cis 300 fharp. 
Fa. You {Minion) art too ſawcy. 


Tharyou might kill your ftomachon your meats 
And not upon your Maid, 

Fu. What is't that you —| 
Took up ſo gingetly ? | 


4 


grhsLettery 


5 


Ter conſtrue, Þ, 


_— es the bes tet. es ts. 


Ln. NAY, 


—_—— 
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1 be twoGentlemenof Verana, _ ; 


Lu. Nay, now you are tco flat, 
And mar the concord with too harſh a deſcant : 
There wanteth but a Mean to fill your Song: 
Fu. The Mean is drowr'd with your unruly Baſe. 
Ln. Tndeed I bid thee baſe for Protheas. 
Fu. This babble ſha!l not henceforth trouble me : 
Here is a coile with proteſtation : 
Go, get you gore ; and let the Papers lie: 
You would befingring them to anger me. $2 
Ln. She makes it ſtrange, but ſhe would be beſt pleas'd 
To be ſo angred with another Letter. Exit, 
_ Fy. Nay, would I were ſo angred with the ſame : 
Oh hateful hands, to tear ſuch loving words ; 
Injurious Waſps, to feed on ſuch ſweet honey, 
And kill the Bees that yield it with your ſtings: 
Ple kiſs each ſeveral Paper for. amends: 
Look, here is writ, kind F«lia: unkind Fulia, 
Asin revenge of thy ingratitude, '. 
I throw thy name againſt the bruiſing ſtones, 
Trampling contemptuouſly on thy diſdain. 
'And here is writ, Love-wounded Protheus. = 
Poor wounded name: my boſome, as a bed, , 
Shall lodg thee till thy wound be tliroughly heald:: 
And thus 1 fearchit with a ſoveraign kiſs. - 
But twice or thrice was Protheus written down : 
Be calm (gaod wind), blow not a word away, 
Till I have fbundeach letter in the Letter, "I 
Except mine own Name : That ſome whirl-wind bear 
Unto a ragged, fearful, hanging Rock, ' 


{And throw itthence into the raging Sea. 


Lo, here in one line is his Name twice writ : 
Poor forlorn Protheus, paſſionate Protheus : 
To the faveet Tulia : that Fle tear away : 
And yetT will not, fith ſo prettily 
He couples it to his complaining Names: 
Thus will I fold them one upon another: _ 
Now kiſs, embrace, contend, do what you will. Enter, 
| Ty. Madam: dinner is ready, and your father ſtays. 
| Tau. Well, letus go. 212 $4 
Ly. What ſhall theſe Papers lie, like tell-rales here ? 
7. If you reſpect them, beſt to take them up. 
{ Lu, Nay, I was taken up for laying them down: 
{ Yet here they ſhall not lie for catching cold. 
Ja. I ſee you have a months mind to them. 
Ly. 1 (Madam), you may fay what fights you ſee: 
I ſee things too, although you judg I wink. 
7s. Come, come, Wilt pleaſe you go £ Exeunt. 


cena Tertia. 


Enter Antonio, Panthion, 'a::d Protheus. 


Ant. Tellme Panthion, What ſad talk was that 
Wherewith my brother held you in the Cloyſter? 
Pan. *T'was of his Nephew Protheus, your Son. 
Ant. VVhy, what of hum ? 
Pan. He wondred that your Lordſhip 
V Vould ſiffer kim to ſpend his Youth art home, 
VVhile other men of flender Reputation 
Pur forth their S035 to ſeek Preterment out: 
Some to the V Vars, totry their {fortune there ; 
ome todiſcover iflands far away ; 
Sore to the ſtudions Umveriities. 
| For ar, or for all theſe Exerciſes, 
| He ſaid, that Pror5ezrs, YOUT 20N Was MEEt > 
| And did regqueft me t9 1Mportune You 
' To let him {pend his time no more at home; 
YVhich would be greatimpeachment to his Age, 
In baving known no travel in bis Youth. 


VVhereon this month I have been hammering. 
I have confider'd well his loſs of time ; © 


Nor nced'{t thou much 1mportune me to that. 


And in good time, now will we break with him ? 


And now he.,cannot bea perfe&t man, 


| Not being tried, nor tutor'd in the world: 


Experience is by induſtry atchieved, 
and perfected by the ſwift courſe of time: 
Then tell me, whither were I beſt to ſend him ? 
Pan. Ithink your Lordſhip is not ignorant 
How his Companion, youthful Yalenrine, 
Attends the Emperor in his Royal Court. 
Ant. I know it well. h 


There ſhall he practiſe Tilts and Turnaments; 
| Hear ſweet Diſcourſe, converſe with Noblemen, 
| And be ineye of every Exerciſe ret 'f 
VVorthy his. Youth and Noblenefs of Birth. * 

Ant. I like thy counſel : well haſt thou advis'd: 

| And that thou maiſt perceive how well I like it,: - 
The Execution of it ſhall make known; 

Even with the ſpeedieſt expedition 

1 will diſpatch him to the Emperor's Court. {I x 
| Pan, To morrow, may it pleaſe you, Dory 4lphonſo, 
VVith other Gentlemen of good Eſteem, 


| Are journeying to ſalute the Emperor, 


And to commend their ſervice to his will. 
Ant. Good Company : with them ſhall Prorheys go: 


Pro. Sweet love, ſweet lines, ſweet life ; 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart ; 
Here is her 'Oath for love, her honours pawn : 
O'that our Fathers would applaud our Loves 
To ſeal onrhappineſs with their conſents : - 
Oh heavenly Fulis 


es 


ia ! [8 ; 


Pro. May't pleaſe your Lordſhip, *tis a word or two 
Of: Commendation ſent from Yalentine-; a 
Deliver*d by a friend that came from him. j, 

Ant. Lend me the Letter : Let me ſee what News. - 

Pro. There is no News (my Lord): but that he writes 


.| How happily helives, how well-belov'd, 


And daily graced by the Emperor; . | 
VViſhing me with him, partner of his Fortune. 
Ant. And how ſtand you affeted to his with ? 
Pro. As one relying on your Lordſhip's will, 


| And not depending on his friendly wiſh. 


Ant. My will is ſomething forted with his wiſh : 
Muſe not thatI thus ſuddenly proceed ; 


% 


| For what I will, I will; and there's an end: 


I am reſolv'd that thou ſhalt ſpend ſome time 


| VVith Valentino in the Emperors Court : 


What maintenance he fram his friends receives, 
Like exhibition thou ſhalt have from me: 


. To morrow be in readineſs to go: 
 Excuſeit not; for I am peremptory. 


Pro. My Lord, I cannot be fo ſoon provided ; 
Pleaſe you deliberate a day or two. 
ent. Look what thou want*ſt ſhall be ſent after thee : 
No more of ſtay ; to morrow thou muſt go: 
Come on Panthion ; you ſhallbe imploy'd 
To haſten on his expedition. X 


And drench'd me in the Sea, where i am drown'd: * 
| fear'd to ſhew my father Fulia's Letter, 
Leaſt he ſhould take exceptions to my Love, 
And with the vantageof mine own Excuſe 
Hath heexcepted moſt againſt my Love. 
Oh, how this ſpring of love reſembleth 
The uncertain glory of an April-day, 
Which now ſhews all the beauty of the Sun, 
And by and by acloud takes all away. 
Pan, Sir Protheys, your father calls for you ; 
He 1$1n haſte, therefore I pray you go. 
Pro. Why this it is: my heart accords thereto, 


Enter. 


And yeta thouſand times it anſwers no. Exeunt, Fines, 
AfFus 


| Ant. 
\ 


id 


Enter | 
' Pro, |} 


Pro. Thus have 1 ſhunn'd the fire for fear of burning, | 


| x (thither : | 
Pan. *T.were good, I think, your Lordſhip ſent him 


Ant. How now? 'VVhat Lettex areyou reading there? | 
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Aﬀus Secundus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Valentine, Speed, Silvia, 


Speed, Sir, your Glove.. 
| Fajens Nor mine : my Gloves: are'on: 

. VVby then chis may be yours; for this is but one: 
ape Hae? Let-me ſee: I, give'it me, it's mine : 
Sweet Ornament that decks a thing Divine, 
Silvia, 1 i: 
rk Madam\Si#via: Madam' Silvia. 

Wo How now-Sirrah 2: - 
S9.; 9. Bhe.is: noc-within hearings: Sir: 
"Pol. +VVhy:Sir, who bad you. call her? yolk 
* Sg.Xour VVerſhipSir, orelſe:l:miftook. ol 
7al,,YVell; youll Rill be: roo- forward. mL 
'2 yet l,was laſt chidden for (being too! Now. 


i 
4 
4 


. Ka 
how chat:your'V-Vorſhip loves 2 

Val. VNbyg how:know: you thatham intove?'' 5! - 
$p:: Marry. bysahefe ſpecial marks; firſts, you fave 
learn'd. like Sir} Proghers.). 191 wreath your: arms like' a 
:Male-content : to reliſh -a LovesSong' like 143 Robiiired- 
breaſt: towalk.alonglike- one that had the Peſtlence:: to 
gh like a.Schogl-boy-: that had:loſt'his 4. B. C.''to. weep | 
like a-yonng / VVenghthat hadlaſhes:Grandany: "ro faſt 


roſpeak puling. like a Beggar-at - Hollowna/s: You 
_ wont when you laughed: to crowlike a Cock: when 
'you walked to walk-like one-of che: Lions :1when-you fa- 


it was for want. of -money : and; nyw yow are metamor- 


ly think you,my. Maſter. 

. Val. As, theſe things percerv*d:inme* 2 

' Sp. They are all perceiv'd withour ye. 

Val. Withoutme*? they cannot. 

Sp. Without you ? nay, that's certain ; for without-you 
'were ſo ſimple, none elſe wonld : bur you are fo without 
theſe follies, that heſe follies are within you, and'ſhine 
through yow like the water in an-Urinal : that notan Eyc 
that ſees you, but is a Phykcian to Comment on your Ma- 
lad . 
Vat Bur tell me : doſt thewknow my Lady Sibvia ? 
Sp. She that:you gaze: on ſo.as ſhe fits ar ſupper ? 

Val. Haſt thou obſerv'd that ? even ſhe ] mean. 

Sp. Why ir, 1 know her nor. 

Val. Doſt thou know her by gazing on her, and yet 
know'ſt her not ? 

Sp. Is ſhe not hard-favour'd fir ? 

Val. Not ſo fair (boy) as well favour'd. 

Sp. Sir, 1 know that well enough. 

Val. What doſt thou know ? 


Val. 1 mean that her beauty is exquiſite, 
But her favour infinite: 


out of all count, 
Val. How painted ? and how out of count? 


counts of her beauty. 
Val. How efteeni'ſt thou me? I account of her beauty. 
Sp. You never faw her fince ſhe was deform'd. 
Vai. Fiow long hath ſhe been deforni'd ? 
Sp. Ever fince you lov d her. 
Val. Il have lov'd her ever ſince I ſaw her, 
And til] 1 fee her beauritul. 
Sp, If you love her you cannot fee her. 
Val. VV by 
Sp. Becauſe Love is blind: O that you had mine Eyes 


Cw OS 


to Sin,jrelb-me-: do/you know: greens Sihvio: ?| 


like one that takes diet : to watch like:one'that/ fears Tob- 


'phos'd with a Miſtreſs, thatrwhenTlook on you 's gon ph 


Sp. That ſhe is not fo fair as (of you) well favour'd. 
Sp. That's becauſe the one is painted, and the other 


Sp. Marry fir, ſo painted to make her fair, that no man 


W hich I was much unwilling to 
But my duty to'v 
ſted it was preſently after dinner:-iwhen you/look*d'ſadly || 


—_— —— 


have, when you Chid at Sir Pretheus for going ungar- 


rer'd. 
Va!. VVhat ſhould I ſee then ? 
Sp. Your own preſent folly, and her paſſing defem, 
ty : for he, being in Love, could not fee to- garter his 


Hoſe ; and you, being in Love, cannot fee to put on your 
Hoſe. 


Vil. Pelike (boy) FA y on areinLove; for laſt mo rning | 


You could not ſee to wipe my ſhooes. 


Sp. Irve fir, I was in love with my bed, I chank you, 
you ſwing?d me for my Love, which makes me the bolder} 


to chide you for yours. 
Val. In concluſion Hand: affected to her. 
20M F would you / were ſer, ſo your AﬀeQtion would 
ceaſe. 
Pal. Laſt night ſhe Thy 'd me”. 
TS write ſome lines to one e ſhe loves. 
* Af have d fled ab 
Yn 'Fhave. * 24, 
5.4 Are they not tamely. writ ? 
- Pal. 'No(boy), but'is well asÞcan do thern : 
Peace; herethe comes. ':*: 1.4 
Sp. 'Oh excellent Motion ! Oh exceeding Puppet fl 
Now will he interpret to her. 
" Pal” Madam and Mitts; a thonfind 886d motrows, 
"11S. off! "give yeigtodiein: here's a mitfion of maty 
fpittoy 
"SH. Sir Valentine, and ſervant, to you rwothotfang.” DH 
= He ſhould give her intereſt ; and the givesit him, 
Val. -As.you injoyn'd me... I have-writ your Letter | 
Unto the ſecrer, nameleſs friend of yours: _ 
Res in, 


Ip. 
Si1:1tchank you (gentle ſervant), tis very Clerkſy done, 


| Yal. Now truſt me. (Madam ), it. came hardly off; 


: 


For being ignorant to whom it goes; * 
| writat random very donbrfully. 

Val. No(Madam), 1oirfteed'you, Fwilt wrire 
(Pleaſe you command) a thouſand times as much z 
And Ver—— 

$1]. A pretty period : well: F eels the ſequel'; 
And yet I will notnametr: andyer] carenar: 
And yet take this again: and yetI thank'you:: 
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 

. Sp. Ard yet you will: and yer; another yer. 

Val. What means your Ladyſhip ? 
Do you not like it? 

Sil. Yes, yes: the lines are very quaintly writ; 
Bur (fince unwillingly) take them again : 
Nay, take them. 

Val. Madam, they are for you. 

Sl. T, I: you writ them, Sir, at my requeſt ; 
Burt 1 will none of them : they are for you : 
I would bavehad them writ more movingly. 

Val. Pleaſe you, Vie write your Lady 'thip another, 

Sj]. And when it's writ, for my take read it ov ol - 
And if it pleaſc you, ſo: if not, why fo. 

Pal. If it pleate me (Madam)? what then ? 

Si]. Why if it pleaſe you, rake it for your labour : 
And ſo good morrow ſervant, 

Sp. Oh Jeſt unſeen, inſcrutible, inviſible, 
As a Noſe on a man's Face.or a \\ eatizercock on a 8:Ccc; 
My Matter ſues to her: and fhe hath tanghr ker Sutor, 
He being her Pup!), to become her "Tutor : 


Ya. po 
} as 


'e: 


2 


Ol excel! ent device! was there ever heard a better ? 
That my Maſter being Scrive, 
To himſelf ſhould write the Lettc 
Val. How now fir 2 

af are YOU IC aſonng With vour fe if? 
Se Nay, I was riming : *is 101 char have the 


er © 


Wh 


or your own Eyes had the Lights they were wont 10 


| _ todo whar?e 
io beaſpokes-ma 
} = , TIowheom? 


\ MAC am Sil-'i83, 


n {rom 


| 


*. Aa Mitte ail ctrard 
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$1]. Perchance you think\coo muct-bf is mtrch pains ? | 


_ ———_—_—_ 


- 


i 


The twoGentlemenof Verona, 


— 


| $p. Toyour ſelf: why, ſhe woes you by a figure; 

1 7a/. What figure? 

Sp. By a Letter, I ſhould fay. 

Val, Why, ſhe hath not writ to me ? 

Sp. What need ſhe, 

| When ſhe hath made yon write to your ſelf? 

Why, doyou not perceive the jeit * | 

Val. No, believe me. 

- Sp. No believing you indeed Sir : 

But did you perceive her Earneſt * 

Pal. She gave me none, except an angry word. 

Sp. Why, ſhe hath given you a Letter. 

Val. That's the Letter I writ to her friend. 

Sp.And that Letter hath ſhe deliver'd;and there's anend. 
| Pal. 1 would it were no worſe. 

{ -Sp. Ple warrant you 'tis as well : 

For often have you writ to her ; and ſhe in modelty, 
Orelſe for want of idle time, could not again reply ; 

| Or fearing elſe ſome meſſenger that might her mind dif- 
{ cover, ; "> | 
Her ſelf hath taught her Love himſelf.tro write unto her 
All this 1 ſpeak in Print ; for in Print found it. (Lover: 
{Why mule you fir ? *tis dinner-time. 


Val. | have din'd. -, ES | 
$9. 1, but hearken fir : though rhe Cameleon Love can 


feed on the air, 1 am one that am nouriſh'd by my victu- 
als ; and would fain have meat : Oh be not like your Mi- 
ſtreſs ; be moved, be moved. Exennt. 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Protheus, Julia, Panthion, 


Pro. Have patience gentle 7u/ia. 
Ful. 1 muſt where is no Remedy. 
Pro. When poſſibly I can, I will return. F 
ul. If you turn not, you will return the ſooner : 
Keep this Remembrance for thy 7ulia's ſake. 

Pro. Why then we'l make exchange ; 
Here, take you this. 

7ul. And ſeal this bargain with a holy kiſs. 

Pro. Here is my hand for my true conttancy : 
And when that hour ore-flips me in the day 
\Wherein | ſigh not (F#1:a) for thy ſake, 

The nextenſuing hour ſome foul miſchance 
Torment me for my Loves forgetfulneſs : 

My father ſtays my coming : anſwer not: 

The Tide is now ; nay, not thy tide of tears ; 
That tide will jtay me longer than | ſhould ; 

7ulia farewel: what, gone without a word? 

I. ſo true love ſhould do: it cannot ſpeak ; 

For truth hath better deeds than words to grace if. 

Pan. Sir Prothers, you are ftaid for. 

Pro. Go: I come, 1 come: 


Alas! this parting ſtrikes poor Lovers dumb. _ 
Exeunt. 


en ed 


Scena [ ertia. 


' - Enter Launce, Panthion. 


Laumce, Nay, twill be this hour ere [| have done weep- 
nv: allthekind of thee Launces have this very faulr: I 
have recciv'd my proportion, like the prodigious {on, and 
am going with Sir Protheas to the ImperiaPs Court: | think 


| 


—______—__—_ 


Mother weeping : my Father wailing : my Siſter crying : 
our Maid howling : our Cat wringing her hands, and all 
our houſe in a great perplexity, ver did not this cruel- 
hearted Cur thed one tear : He is a ſtone, a very pibble- 
ſtone, and has no more pity in him than a Dog: A. Few 
would have wept to have ſeen our parting : Why, my 
Grandam , having no Eyes, Jook you, wept her ſelf 
blind at my parting : Nay, Ple ſhow you the mannet of 
it: This ſhooe is my Father : no, this left ſhooe is my 
Father.: ho, io, this left ſhove is my Mother : nay, that 
cannot be fo neither : yes, iris ſo, it is ſo; it bath the 
worſer ſole : this ſhooe with the hole in it is my Mother : 
and this my Father: a veng*ance on't, there tis: Now 
fir, this ſtaff is my Siſter: for look- you, ſhe is as white 
asa lilly, and as ſmall as a wand : this hat is Nay, our 
Maid -: 1 am the Dog : no, the Dog is himſelf, and i am 


the Dog: Oh, the Dog is me, and 1 am my ſelf: 1 fo; | 


ſo: Now comel to my Father ; Father, your 
Now ſhould not the ſhooe ſpeak a word br Aran | 
Now ſhould I kiſs my Father : well, he weeps on: Now| 
come I tomy Mother : Oh that ſhe conld ſpeak now like a } 
would-woman : well, I kiſs her : why there *tis: here's | 
my Mothers breath up and down : Now come I to my St- f 
ſter: mark what moan ſhe makes: Now the Dog all this 
while ſheds not a tear, nor ſpeaks a word: but ſee/how! 
lay the duſt with my tears. | 

. Panth. Lannce, away, away : aboard, «thy Maſter is 
ſhip'd, and thou art to poſt after with Oars : what's the 
matter? why weep'ſt thou, man? away aſs, you'l loſe the 
Tideif you tarry any longer, EF WER 


Lawn. It is no matter if the Tide were loſt; for it is the ; 


unkindeſt Tide that ever any man tyde. 

Panth. What's the unkindeft Tide ? 

Laun. Why, he that's tide here, Crab my Dog. 

Pan. Tut man : I mean, thowlt loſe the flood. and in 
loſing the flood, loſe thy Voyage, and in lofing thy Voy- 
age, loſe thy Maſter, and in loſing thy Maſter, loſe thy 
Service, and in loſing thy Service, —Why doſt thou ſto 
my mouth ? "1 

Laun. For fear thou ſhould'ſt loſe thy tongue. 

Panth. Where ſhould I loſe my tongue ? 

Laun. In thy Tale. | 

Panth. In thy Tail. | . 

Laun. Loſe the Tide, and the Voyage, and the Maſter, 
and the Service, and the Tide: why man, if the River were 
dry, Iam ableto fill it with my tears : if the Wind were 
down, I could drive the Boat with my ſighs. | 

| Panth. Come: come away man ; I was ſent to call 
thee. _” 


Lan.” Sir, call me what thou dar'ſt. 
Pan. VVilt thou go ? 


Lau. Well, I will go. Exennt 


— 


Scena Quarta. 


Enter Valentine, Silvia, Thurio, Speed, Danke; 
Protheus. 


Si]. Servant. 

Val. Miſtris. 

Sp. Maſter, Sir Thuris frowns on you. 
Val. | boy, it's for love. 

Sp. Not of you. 

Val. Of my Miitriſs then. 

Sp. *F'were good you knockt him. 
S1/. Servant, you are ſad. 

Val. Indeed, Madam, I ſeeni ſo. 
Thu. Seem you that you are not ? 
Val. Hap'ly I do. 

Thu. So do Counterfeits. 

Val. So do you. 


Crab my Dog be the ſowreſt Natured Dog that lives: My | 
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Had come along with'me, bur that his Milſtrifs 
| Did hold his Eyes lockt in her Chriſtal looks. 
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Thu. What ſeem I that I am not? | 
Val. We. 

Thy. What inſtance of the contrary * 

Val. Your folly. 

Thu. And how quote you my folly ? 

Val.» I quote it in your Jerkin. 

Thu. My Jerkin is a doublet. 

Val. Well then, Ple double your folly. 

Thu. How ? 0 
Sil. What, angry, Sir Thurio? do you change colour ? 
Val. Give him leave, Madam ; heis a kind of Camelion. 
Thu, T hat hath more mind to feed on your blood, than 
live in your air. 

Pal. You have ſaid fir. 

Tha. I ſir, and done too for this time. 

Val. 1 know it well fir ; you always end ere you begin. 
| $i1, A fine Volly of words, Gentlemen, and quickly 
ſhot off. 

Val. *Tis indeed, Madam; we thank the giver. 

S:], Who is that Servant ? | 
Val. Your ſelf (ſweet Lady) ; for you gave the fire : 
Sir Tea&rio botrows his wit from your Ladyſhips looks, 
AnJ ſpends what he borrows kindly in your company. 
Thu. Sir, if you ſpend word for word with me, I ſhall 
make your Wit bankrupt. 

Pal.T know it well fir, yon have an Exchequer of words, 
And I think nov other treaſure to give your followers : 

For it appears by their bare Liveries, 


Upon iome other paw: for ſealty, 


How could he fee his way to feek our you ? 
Val. Why Lady, Love nath twenty Pair of Eyes, 
Thu, They ſay that Love hath not an Eye art ail, 


} Val. Tofeeſuch Lovers, Thurio, as your telf: 
Upon a homely Object Love can wink. 

' SiHave done, have done : here cornes th2 gentleman. þ 
Val. Welcome dear Protheus :. Miſtrifs. I beſeech VOU 


Confirm this welcome with ſome ſpecial favour. 
: $44, His worth is warrant for his welcome: hither, 


If this be he you oft have wiſt'd to hear from, 


Val. Miitris, it is : ſweet Lady, entertain hin 
To be my fellow-ſervant to your Ladyſhip. 

S4. Toolcow a Miſtris for ſo high a ſervanr. 

Pro. Not fo, ſweet Lady ; but tov nmeana ſervant 
To have a Look of ſuch a worthy Miſtriſs. 
Val. Leave off diſcourſe of diſability : 
Sweet Lady entertain him for your ſervant. - 
Pro. My duty will I boaſt of, nothing elſe. 
Sil. And duty never yet did want his. meed: . 
Servant, you are welcome to a worthleſs Miſftrifs, 
Pro, Tle die on him that fays fo bur your ſelf. 
$1]. That you are welcome ? 
Prs. 'That you are worthleſs, 


S11. I wait upon his pleaſure : Come Sir Thwurio, 


'Thatthey live by your bare words. 


Go with me : Once more new ſetvant welcome : 


$17. No more, gentlemen, no more: 
Here comes my father. | 
Duke, Now daughter S;via, you are hard beſet: 
Sir Valentine, your father is in good health: 
What ſay you to a Letter from your friends 
Of much good News ? 
Pal. My Lord, I will be thankful 
To any meſſenger from thence. bp 
Duke, Know yon Dos eAntonio, your Countryman ? | 
Pal. 1, my good Lord, I know the Gentleman 
Ts be of worth and worthy eſtimation, 
And not without deſert ſo well reputed, 
Duke, Hath he nota Son ? Es | 
Val. I my good Lord, a Son that well deſerves 
The honour and regard of ſuch a Father. . 
Duke, You know him well ? 

. Val. knew him as my ſelf; for from our Infancy 
We have converſt, and ſpent our hours together : 
And tho my ſelf have been an idle Treuant, 
Omitting the ſweet benefit of time 
To clothe mine Age with Angel-like pet feCtion 
Yet hath Sir Prorheus (for that's his Name) 
Made uſe and fair advantage of his days: 
His Years but young, but his Experience old : 
His head unmellowed, but his judgment ripe: 
And ina word (for far behind his worth 
Comes all the praiſes that I now beſtow), 
He is compleat in feature and in mind, 
With all good grace to grace a Gentleman. 

Duk. Beſhrew me fir, but if he make this good, 
He is as worthy for an Empreſs Love, 
As meet to be an Emperor's Counſellor : 
Well fir : this gentleman is come to me, 
With Commendation from great Potentates ; 
And here he means to ſpend his time a while; 
I think *ris no welcome News to you. 

Val. Should | have wiſl'd a thing, it had been he: 

Duk. Welcome him then according to his worth : 
Silv1a, I ſpeak to you, and you Sir Tour; 
For Valentine, I need not cite him to it : 
| will ſend him hither co you preſently. 

Val. Thisis the gentleman [ told your Ladyſhip 


Sil. Belike that now ſhe hath enfranchis'd them 


Pleleave you toconfer of home affairs ; 


| When you have done, we look to hear froth you, 


Pro. We both attend upon your Ladyſhip; 


Val. And how do yours ? 
Pro. 1 left them all in health. 


Pro. My tales of Love were wont to weary you ; 
I know you joy not ih a Love-diſcourſe. 

Val. 1 Prothess, but that Life is alrer*d now ; 

| have done penance for contemning Love; 

Whoſe high imperious thoughts have puniſh'd me 
With bitter faſts, with penitential groans, 

With nightly tears and daily hearr-fore fighs: 

For in revenge of my contempt of Love, 

Love hath chac'd ſleep from my enthralled Eyes, 
And made them watchers of mine own hearts ſorrow 
O gentle Protheus, Love's a mighty Lord, 


1 And hath ſo humbled me as I confefs 


There is no wo to his correction ; 
Nor to his ſervice, no ſuch joy oneatth : 
Now no diſcourſe, except it be of Love: .. 
Now canlI break niy fait, dine, ſip and fleep 
Upon the very naked Name of Love. Y 
Pro. Enough : I read yonr fortune your Eye : 
Was this the Idol that you worſhip ſo? | 
Val. Even fhe : and is ſhe not a heavenly faint ? 
Pro, No: bur fhe is an earthly Paragon, 
Val. Call her divine. 
Pro. 1 Wil on ber.  - _ — 
Val. Oflatter me ; for Love delights in praiſe. 
Pro. WhenT was ſick, you gave me bitter pills, 
And I muſt miniſter the like to you. - 
Val. "Then ſpeak the truth by her, if not divine, 
Yet let her be a principality, 
Soveraign to all the Creatures on the Earth. 
Pro. Except mv Miſtriſs. 
Val. Sweet: Exceptnotany, | 
Except thou wilt except againſt my Love. 
Po. Have I not Reaſon to prefer mine own ? 
Val. AndIwill help thee to prefer her too: 
She fſhatl be dignified with this high honour, 
To bear my Ladies Train, leit the baſe Earth 


| — 


Should from her Veiture chance to fteal a kiſs; 


Val. Nay ſure, Ithink ſhe holds tiem pricners ſtiff, 
Si]. Nay, then he ſhould be bling, and being bling, 


Val. Now tell me how doall from whence you came ? 
Pro. Your friends are well, and have them much com- 


(mended, 


Enter, 


| (you. f 
Thur. Madam, my Lord, your father, would ſpeak with | 


Val. How does your Lady? and how thrives your Love? 


And} 
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[And of ſo great a favour growing proud, | | 
Diſdain to root the Summer-ſwelling flower, 
And make rough Winter everlaſtingly. 
Pro. Why Valentine, what Bragadiſm is this ? 
Val. Pardon me (Protheus); all Icanis nothing ; 
To her, whofe worth makes other worthies nothing : 
She is alone... 
Pro. Then let heralons. 
Val. Not for the World : why man, ſhe is mine own, 
And I as rich in haying ſuch a Jewel, 
As twenty Seas, if all their ſand were pearl, 
The water Nectar, and theRock pure gold: 
Forgive me that I do not dream on thee, 
Becauſe thou ſeeſt me doat upon my Love: 
1 My fooliſh Rivalthat her Father likes 
1 (Only for his poſſeſſions are ſo huge), 
Is gone With her along, and I muſt after ; 
For Love (thou know'ſt)-is full of: jealouſie. : 
Pre. But ſhe loves you? $0264. 2 Thos, 
Pal. I, and weare betrothed: nay, more,our martiage- 
VVith all the cunning manner of our flight, 
| Determin'd off: how I mnſt climb her VVindow ; 
The Ladder made of Cords, and allthe means 
Plotted and *greed on for my happineſs :  . 
Good Protheus go with me to my Chamber, 
[In theſe affairs to aid me with thy counſel. 


Pro. Go on before: I ſhall enquire you forth: 
[ muſt unto the Road: to-difFembarque . 
Some Neceſlaries that needs muſt uſe; ts 


Val. VVillyou make hafte ? 
Pro. I will; DEE SOOT 07577 
Even-as one heat anathier heat-expels, = 
{ Or-asone nail by ſtrength drives out another ; 
So the remembrance of my former Love 
Is by a new Obyett quite forgotten: 
Is it mine then, of Valentiveans praiſe ? 
Her true perfeCtion, or my falle trafffgreſiiori, 
That makes me reaſonleſs, toregſor thus? 
She is fair ; andſo is Falia that I love 
(ThatI did love; for now-my Love is thaw'd, 


Bears no impreſſion of the thing-it was) : 


| Love: If thou wilt:gowith me to the Alehouſe, ſo; if not, | 


{go tothe Ale with a Chriſtian: VVilt thon go ? | 


did thy Maſter part with Madam Fulia ? | 
Lau. Marry after they cloas'd in earneſt, they- parted 
very fairly in jeſt. | 
Sp. Bur ſhall ſhe marry him? 
Lau. No. | 
Sp. How then ? ſhallhe marry her 
Lau. No, neither. ; 
Sp. VVhar, arethey broken ? ates 
Lau. No : they are both as whole as a fiſh. 
. Sp. Why then, how ſtands the matter with them ? 
Lau. Marry thus ; when it ſtands well with bim, it ſtands 
well withcher. | A 
Sp. VVhatan Aſs art thou ? I underſtand thee not. 
Lau. What a block art thou, that thou canſt not ? 


My ſtaff underſtands me. 


Sp. What thou fay'ſt? Wb 
Las. I, and whatIdotoo: Look thee, le but lean, and 

my ſtaff underſtands me. | 
Sp. It ſtands under. thee indeed. _ , 
Lau. Why, ſtand-under, and underitand'isafl one. 
Sp.. Bnt tell me true ; will't be a match ? 


Sp. The concluſion is then, that it will. 


by a parable 


thou, that my Maſter js become a notable Lover? 
Lau.- Inever knew him otherwiſe. 


And then Vle preſently attend you. *+þ.. Sp. Than how? ___ | | h 


. au-- -A_ notable Lubber ; as thou reporteſt him to | 
©. "0 ny 

Sp. Why, thou whoreſon Aſs, thou miſtak'ſt me. 
Lau. Why Fool, I meant'nor'thee; 1 meant not thy | 
Maſter. | | | 
Sp. I tell thee, my Maſter is become a hot Lover. 
Lau. VVhy, Itell thee, I care nottho he burn himſelf in- 


thou art an Hebrew, a Fexy, and not worth"the Name of a 
Chriſtian. | | 
Sp. VVhy? | 
Lau. Becauſe thou haſt not ſo much chatity in thee as to | 


VVhich like a waxen Image ng wn) | 


Methinks my zeal to Valentine 1s cold, ; 
And thar | love him not as I was wont: 
O ! but I love his Lady too-too much ; ' 

And thar's the Reaſon I love him fo little : 

How ſhallI doat on her with more advice, \ 

That thus withont advice begin to love her ? 

*Tis but her pictureT have yet beheld, _ 

And that hath dazed ſomy Reaſon's Light : 

But when I look on her perfeCtions, 

There is no Reaſon but I ſhall be blind: 

If 1 can check my erring Love, I will: 


If not, to compals her Ple uſe my kill. 
Exit. 


Scena Quarta. 


Enter Speed and Launce- 


Specd, Launce, by mine honeſty welcome to Padua. 

1.::4, Forſwear not thy ſelf, ſweet Youth ; for I am 
not welcome : Ireckon this always, that a man 1s never 
undone till he be hang'd, nor never welcome to a place, 
| cit ſome certain ſhor be paid, and the Hoſteſs ſay wel- 
Come. 
Speed, Come on you mad-Ccap: Fle to the Ale-houſe 
with you preſently ; where, for one ſhot of five pence, 


Sp. At thy ſervice. 
Exeint. 


Scena Sexta. 


Enter Protheus ſolus.. 


Pro, To leave my Fulis ; ſhall I be forſworn? 
To love fair Silvia ; ſhall I be forſworn ? 

To wrong my friend, I ſhall be much forſiworn : 
Andev'n that Power which gave me firſt my Oath, 
Provokes me to this threefold Perjury : 

Love bad me ſwear, and Love bids me forſwear : 
O ſweet ſuggeſting Love, if thou haſt ſinn'd, 
Teach me (thy tempted ſubject) to excuſe it : 

At firſt Idid adore a twinkling Star, 

But now I worſhip a celeſtial Sun : 

Unheedful Vows may heedfully be broken ; 

And he wants wit that wants reſolved will, 

To learn his wit © exchange the bad for better: | 
Fie, fie, unreverend tongue, to call her bad, 
VVhoſle foveraignty ſo oft thou haſt preter'd, 
VVith twenty thouſand ſoul-confirming Oaths : 

| cannot leave to love, and yetl do: | 
But there 1 leave to love where | ſhould love: 
7ulia Tloſe, and Valentin Toſe : 

If 1keep them, I needs muſt loſe my ſelf: 


thou ſhalt have five thouſand welcomes : But firrah, how 
D 


- Las. Askmy Dog.:'if he ſay I, itwill: if he ſay no, it 
will: if he ſhake hisrail, and ſay-noching, ie will. © 


Lau. Thou ſhalt never get ſuch a ſecret from me, bur| 


Sp. Tis. well that 1 get itſo: But Lawnce, how ſay*ſt 
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if Tloſe them, thus find I but their loſs, Gentle Lucetta, fit me with ſuch weeds 
| For Yalentine, my ſelf; for Julia, Silvia : ' As may beſeem ſome well-reputed Page. | 
Ir to my ſelf am dearer than a friend ; Lu. Why then your Ladiſhip muſt cut Your hair. 
For Love is. ſtill moſt precious init ſelf, 7u. No, girl: le knit it up in filken ſtrings, 
And S:luia (witneſs heaven that made her fair) With twenty odd-conceited true-love knots : 
{Shews Fulis but a ſwarthy Erhiope : To be fantaſtick, may become a Youth 
I will forget that Julia is alive, | Of greater time than I ſhall ſhow to be. 
Remembring that my love toher is dead : Lu.What faſhion (Madam) ſhall I make your breeches ? 
And Valentine Vle hold an Enemy, Fu. That fits as well, as-tel-me (good my Lord), 
Aiming at Si/viaas a ſweeter Friend : What compaſs will you wear-your Farthingale ? 
| cannot now prove conſtant to my ſelf, Why, even what faſhion thou beſt likes (Lucerta). 
/VVithout {ome treachery us'd to Valentine : Lu. You muſt needs have them with a cod-piece( Ma- 
Fhis night he-meaneth with a corded-ladder; 74,.Out,out(Lucetta).that will be iſl-favour'd: (dam). 
To climb celeſtial $:/via's chamber window, | Lu. A round hoſe (Madam) now's not worth a'pin, 
[My ſelf in council his competitor: _ , Unleſs you have,a cod-piece to ſtick pins on. 
Now preſently Tle give her Father notice Fu. Lucetta, as thou lov'itme, let me have | 
Of their diſguiſing and pretended flight ; What thou think'ſt meet, and is moſt mannerly :- . | 
VVho(all inrag'd) will baniſh Valentine : . But tell me (Wench), how will the World repute mie - 
| For Thurio he intends ſhall wed his daughter ; For undertaking ſo unſtaid a journey ? | 
| But /Valentive being gone, Ple quickly croſs, _, I fear me it will make me ſcandaliz'd. ..: .. i 
By ſome ſly trick, blunt Thurio's dull proceeding: Lu. If you think ſo, then ſtay at home, and go not: | 
| Lowe lend -me wings, to make my purpoſe ſwift, Zu. Nay,.that I will not. | J 
| TAs thou haſt lent me wit toplot his drift. = Lu. Then never dream on Infamy, but go: | 
L-.. | Exit. | If Protheas like your journey when you come, 
' 0p | No matter who's diſpleasd when you are gone: 
" I" dates antes T4] I fear me he will ſcarce be pleas'd with all. 
T xt 7.- Thatis the leaſt (Lacetfs),of my fear : 
þ A thouſand Oaths, an Ocea Fof his tears, - 


Scena Septima. | And Inſtanges as infinite of Lovey, . 
proba mag Warrant me welcome, to:my/Prothens. , ': , 
| Lu. All thefe are ſervants.to deceitful men. : 


Enter Julia and Lucetta. Fu. Baſe men that-ufe thetn:tq ſo. baſe effect 5 £7 


__ | 6G But truer ſtars did-govern Prgthess birth : . 

\'Fu. Counſel, Lucerts ; gentle girl, aſlift me; His Words are:Bonds, /his Oaths _ Oracles, 
Andeven in kind Love I do-coryure thee, . , {His love fincexe, his thoughts immaculate, ... 
VVho art the Fable whereinall my thoughts His tears.pure. leſſengers ſent from his heart,. .. 2-0 
Are viſibly CharaGer'd and Engrav'd, . , His heart as far from fraud as Heaven from Earth... . | 


To lefſon:me,and tell me ſome good mean, ' Lu. Pray: Heaven heprove ſowhen you come. to him. - 
How with my honour L may undertake = | 'Fu. Now apchou-lov'tme, do him not that wrong 
A journey to my loving Prothews., | ; To bear ahardiopinion of his truth: j 

Luc. Alas, the way is weariſome and Jong; | 'Only deſerve my love by loving him, , . . 


- 


Fu. A true devoted Pilgrim is not weary . \.LAndpreſently gowith me to, my ch 
To moat ngioons wer | plc ſteps, $24. [Totake a os wo. at Iftan qu; | 
Much leſs ſha that hath Love's wings to fly; _ 'To furniſh me upon 'my longing journey ;  - LE 
And when the flight is made to one ſo dear, jp All chat is mine tr * ok 


Of ſach divine perfection as Sir Protheuws. _ My Goods, my.Lands, my Reputation, | 
Lu. Better forbear till Prozheus make return. [Only inlieu thereof diſpatch me hence: | 
Fu. Oh, know'ſt thou not, his looks are my ſoul's food ? C ome, anſwer not; but to it preſently : 
Pity the Dearth that I have pinedin, _ | l amimparient of my tarriance. . ei 
By longing for that food ſo long atime : |, oy | Exeunt, | 
Did'ſt thou but know the inchly touch of Love, . ; | 
Thou would*ſt as ſoon: go kindle fire with ſnow | PSY "IR (92 2 EK 
As ſeek to quench the fire of Love with words. eels 
Lu. 1 do not ſeek to quench your Love's hot fire, boy hy 2 | | : 
But qualifie the fire's extreamrage,, | Aus Tertins. Stena Prima; 
Leſt it ſhould burn above the bounds of Reaſon. | = | 
Ju, Themorethou dam'ſt itup, the more it burns: | | LES | +3. = | 
The Current that with gentle murmur glides | Enter Duke, Thurio, Protheus, Valentine; 
(Thou know'ſt) being ſtop'd, impatiently doth rage; Launce, Speed. 
But when his fair courſe is not hindered, 
He makes ſweet muſick with th* enamel'd ſtones, 


Du. Sir Thurio, give us leave (I pray) a while; | 


Giving a gentle kiſs to every ſedg We have ſome fecrets to'confer about: 
He overtaketh in his Pilgrimage: _ Now tell me, Prothegs, what's your will wifh me?  Þþ} 
And ſo by many winding nooks he ſtrays, Pro. My gracious Lord, that which I would diſcover |. 
VVith willing ſport to the wild Ocean : "The Law of Friendſhip bids me to conceal ; | 
Then let me go, and hinder not my courſe : X But when I call to mind your gracious favours | 
Fle be as patient as a gentle ſtream, Doneto me (undeſerving as Fam), |] 
And make a paſtime of each weary ſtep, My duty pricks me on to utter that _— ,-. 
-Till the laſt ſtep have brought me to my Love; Which elſe no worldly good ſhould draw from me : 
And there Ple reſt as after much turmoil | Know (worthy Prince) Sir Valentine, my friend, 
A bleſſed foul doth in Elizium: | This nighr intends to ſteal away your daughter. 

Luc. But in what habit will you go along ? 1 My ſelf is one made privy to the Plot : 

'74u. Notlike a woman 3 for I would prevent I know you have determin'd to beſtow her 
The looſe encounters of laſcivious men : On Thurio, Whom your gentle daughter hates: PE 


' 
— 3. < —_— 
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And thonld ſhe thus be ſton away fromyon, 

It would be much vexation to your age: 

1 Thus (for my duties fake) I rather choſe 

To croſs my friend-inhis inten&ed drift, 

Than (by concealing it) heap on /your head - - 

| ] A pack of ſorrows, which would preſs you down 

{ (Being unprepared) to your«imeleſs grave. 
Du. Pretheus, 1 thank thee for thine honeſt care; - 

Which to requite, command me while T live : 

This love of theirs my felf haveoftenſeen, 

Haply when they have judg'd me faſt aſleep, 

And oftentimes have purpos'd to forbid 

Sir./alentine her Company, and my Court : 

But fearing left my jealous aim mighterr, - 

And ſo (unworthily diſgrace the man, - + 

A rafhnefs that I ever yet have ſhunn*d) 

[ gave him gentle tek: thereby to firid- 

That which thy ſelf haſtnowdiſclos'd to me: 

And thon maiſt perceive my* fear of this,” 

Knowing that tender youth is ſoon ſiggeſted, 

I nightly lodg her in an'upper Fower, + 

The key whereof my ſelf haveever kept-: 

And thence ſhe cannot. be convey*d away. 

| Pre, Know (noble Lord) they! 

How he her Chamber-Window will aſcend, 

| And with a Corded Ladder-fercti her down : 

For which the yorthfal Lover now is gone, 

And this way comes hewithit preſently: + - - 

Where (if it pleaſe yon)you'may intercept hiny #5 - - 

' | But (good my Lord) do it ſo conningly,” : 

' That my diſcovery be not aimedat: -+ ' 

| | For love of you, not hate unto my friend, - 

Hath made me publiſher of this pretence. 

' Du. Upon mine honour, he ſhall never know = 

That had any light from thee of this. 2 + - 
Pro. Adieu,my Lord ; Sir Valentine 1s commyg. 
Du. Sir Valentine, whether away 6 faſt? . 

77. Pleaſe it your Grace, thereisa Meſſenger ”. - 

Tharſtays to bear my Letters to-my Friends, - 

And I am going to deliver them. - os 
' Dz. Be they of much import? We © 

' 7. Thetenure of them doth but fignifie: 

My health, and happy being at your Court.  _ 

Dz. Nay, then no matter.: ſtay withme a while; 

I am to break with thee of fome affairs % * * 

Thar touch me near ; wherein thou muſt be ſecret: 

"Tis not unknown to thee, that I have ſought 

To match my friend, Sir Thurio, to my daughter. 

Va. Tknow it well (my Lord), and ſure the Match 

VVere rich and honourable: Beſides, the gentleman 

Is full of Virtue, Bounty, VVorth, and Qualities, 

Beſeeming ſuch a VVife as your fair daughter : 

Cannot your Grace win her to fancy him ? 

Du No, truſt me, ſhe is peeviſh, ſullen, froward, 

Proud, diſobedient, ſtubborn, lacking duty, 

Neither regarding that ſhe is my child, 

Nor fearing me, as if I were her father : 

And may 1 ſay to thee, this pride of hers 

(Upon advice) hath drawn my love from her; 

And where | thought the remnant of mine Age 

Should have been ckeriſh'd by her Child-like duty, 

[ now am full refolv'd to take a V Vike, 

And turn her out to who will take herin : 

Then let her Beauty be her VVedding-Dowre ; 

For me and my pollzſlions ſhe eſteems not. 2 
/;:. VVhat would your Grace have me to do inthis ? 
P:.. There isa Lady in Verona here 

VVho affet: Bur ſhe is nice and coy, 

And novgit eſteemsmy aged Eloquence: 

Now therefore would [ have thee to my Tutor 

(For long agone] have forgot to court: 

Beſides, the faſhion of the time is chang'd), 

How, and which wav I may beſtow my ſelf, 

To be regarded in her Sun-bright Eye. 


} 


_ ——}SM__ 4 pw 


have devis'd amean A 


Enter. 
+4 That longs for every thing that he can come by. - 1 
Va. By ſeven'a Clock Te get you ſuch a T:adder: * 


The two Gentlemen of Verona. 


| More than quick words, do move a womans mind. 


; -1f ſhe'do chide, ?tis notto have you gone : 
For why, the fools :fe-mad if left alone: 


—_—— 


| Va. VVin her with gifts, if ſhe reſpects not words z 
"Dumb Jewels often in their ſilent kind TRENe 


Du. But ſhe did ſcorn a preſent that I ſent her. 

| Ya. A woman ſometimes fcorns whar beſt contents her: 
Send her another: never give her o*re; {$A 
For ſcorn at firſt makes after-love the more : 

If ſhe do frown, ?*tisnotin hate of you, * 

But rather to beget more love in you : 


Take no repulſe, whatever ſhe doth ſay; 
For, get you gone, ſhe doth not mean away :* $::tH 


Tho ne're fo black, ſay they\have Angels faces : 
That man that hath a tongue, Iſay, is noman, 
If with his tongue he cannot winawoman. 

Du. But ſhel mean, is promis'd by her. Friends 
Unto a youthful:gentleman of "worth, + ] 
And kept ſeverely fromreſortof men, 64 34S 
That no man hath acceſs by day'to her. 

Va. V Vhy then 1 would reforttoher by night. 
Da. I, but the doors be lockt; and keys kept ſafe, 
That no man hath recourſe to her by night. 


Du. Her Chamber is aloft far from the ground, 


VVouldſerye to ſeale another Hero's Tower, 
So bold Leander would adventure it. 


I Du. Now as thou art a' gentleman of blood, F 


Adviſe me where Tmay have fach a'Ladder. | 
Va. VVhen would you uſe it? pray fir, tell me that; 
Ds. 'This very night ; for Love is like a Child | 


Ds. But hark thee: 1 will go toher alone; © 


Va. It will be light (my Lord) that you'may' bear ic |. 


ls priviledg for thy departure hence : 


- [Ple get me one of ſach another length _ | 
0a. yy any Cloak will ſerve the turn (my Lord) 
| Du. Ho 


Under a Cloak thar is of any length: 


Va. I, my good Lord. | 
Du. Then let me ſee thy Cloak; 


. How ſhall Ifaſhion me to wear a Cloak ? 
I pray thee let me feel thy Gloak upon me: 
VVhat Letter is this ſame ? what's here ? to S;lvia? 
And here an Engine fit for my proceeding ? 
Fle be ſo bold to break the Seal for once : [+54 


Lane ted. tied 5 ad 
_— wi. Fad. prong + os 0 


| = Aly thoughts do harbour with my Silvia nightly, 
And ſlaves they are to me that ſend them flying * 
Oh, could their Mater come, and go as lightly, 
Himſelf” would lodg where ( ſenſeleſs) they are lying : 
My Herald Thoughts in thy pure boſome reſt them, ' 

\ While I (their King ) that thither them importuney 
Do curſe the grace that with ſuch grace hath bleſt them, 
Becauſe my ſelf do want my ſervants fortune : 


'T curſe my ſelf, for they are ſent by me, 
That they ſhould harbour where their Lord would be. 


—— 


VVhar's here ? SJvia? © ths night will I infranchiſe thee: | 
*Tis ſo; and here's the Ladder for the purpoſe; | 
VVhy Phaetan (for thon art Merop's fon), | 
VViE thou aſpire to guide the heavenly Cat? 

And with thy daring folly burn the VVorld ? | 
VVilt thou reach ſtars becanſ(e they ſhine on thee ? 
Go bale Intruder, over-weening Slave, 

Beſtow thy fawning 1miles on equal mates, 

And think my patience (more than thy deſert) 
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Thank | 
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Flatter, and-praiſe, commend, extoll their graces: + 


. Va. VVhatlets but one may enter at her V Vindow ? 
And built ſo ſhelving, that one cannot climb it he 
{VVithout apparent hazzard of his life. 


Val. VVhy then a Ladder quaintly made of Cords, | 
Tocaſtup, with a pair of anchoring hooks, + 


How ſhall Tbeſt convey the:Ladder thither? ' 7. 


Du. A Cloak as long as thine will ſerve the turn ? ; 


Sn. k 
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' -{ Thankme for this, more than for all the favours 
7 Which (all-roo much)I have beſtowed on thee : 


j 


Bur if thou linger in my. Territories 
Longer than ſwifteſt expedition © 

Will give thee time to leave our Royal Coutt. 
By heaven, my wrath ſhall far exceed the love. 
Lever bore my Daughter, or thy ſelf: 


[Be' gone, I will not hear thy vain Excuſe, _ 
}Bur.as thou lov'ſt chy life, make ſpeed from hence.- Exit 


Val. And why not death rather than living torment ? 


[To die, is to bebanih*d from my ſelf, 


And Silvia is my ſelf: baniſh'd from her - 


|: [isfelf fromſelf: A deadly baniſhment: 


Whar lighr is light; if Silvia be.not ſeen © 


;  IWhat joy is joy, if Silvia be not by ? 


Bur fly 1 hence, fly away from 
| *Pro. Run(boy), run, Hig 
| Law. Soa-hou ed RAY Gay 


| :Zax. Him we goto find: + 


{Somuch of bad already hath 


[Unleſs it be tothink thar ſhe is by; 


} ' JAndfeed upon the ſhadow of gerfettion : 


t Ibe by $i/4i4 in the night, 


7 | There isno muſick inthe Nightingale : ' 
+ [Unleſs] look on Sifvis in'the day, .* 
[There's no day for met6 look upon : 
' JSheis my Eſſence, and I leave to be, 
! [IF be not by ber fair influence "s 
Foſter'd, illumin'd, cheriſh'd, kept : alive? 


Death to fly his deadly doom ;' po 


I here,-I but attend on death ; 
Life: EvienPra "and 
and ſeek him'out. Launce. 


-- Pro. What ſreft thou ? 


ſhet ' noran hair on'shead bur ins adenine 4 
| | Pro. Valentine? j 


Va, Neither. 
38; wn What then?” 2 
a: Nothing. 
- Lau;.Can nothing heal ? Nair, hall 1K? | 
| -Pro. Whom: wonldſ chou ſtrike? © | 
Law: -- 1-99 A "2M 
Pro. Viltain, forbear. ' 
- Lau..Why, Sir, Ile ſtrike nothing: I pray you. 


- 


FE "Pro. Sirrah,.1 fay, forbear : Friend Yalentine, 


Va. My Ears are ſtopt, and cannot hear good Foy 
poſleſt them. 
| Pro: Then inf dumb ſilence will T bury mine ; 
_ oy. Are harſh, untuneable, and bad. 
' Silvia dead ? 
A No, Valentine. 
Va. No Valentine indeed for ſacred Sildia' 
Hath ſhe foffiworn me? * 
' Pro. No, Valentine. 
Va. No Valentine, it Silvia kind forſworn me: 
What 1s your news ? 
Las. Sir, there is a Proclamation that you are vaniffied: 
Pro. That thou, art baniſh'd: oh that's the-news,” 
From hence, from Silvia, and from me rhy friefid. 
V2. Oh, I have fed upon this wo already : 
And now exceſs of it will make me ſurfeit: 
Doth Silvia know that | am bariſh'd? —_ 
Pro. Þ, I: and ſhe hath offered to the doom 
(Which unteverſt ſtands in effeCtual force) 
ASea of melting Peatl, which ſome call tears : 
Thoſe at her Father's chufliſ feet ſhe tendred, 
With them upon her knees, her humble ſelf, 
Wringing her hands, whoſe whiteneſs ſo became thern,' 
As if but now they4waxed pale for wo : 
Bur neither bended knees, pure bands held up, 
Sad ſighs, deep groans, nor ſilyer-ſhedding' tears 
Could penetrate.her uncompaſſionate fire : 
But Valentine, if he be ta'ne, muſt die : 
Beſides, her interceſſion chafd him ſo, 
When ſhe for thy repeal was ſuppliant, 


Vs. me to beinlove, 


2 2a] 
Pro. Who then ?. tis Spire? 358 ON 


That to cloſe Priſon he eontmanded her, 

With many bitter threats of biding there. | 
Va. No'more; uiileſs the next word that thon ſ:eak ſt | 

Have ſpme malignant power upon my lie: 

If fo, I pray thee breathe ir in mine Far; 

As ending Antheme of my endlefs dolour. 

Pro. Ceaſe to lament for that thou canit nor help, 

And ſtudy help for that which chon lament : 

Times the Nurſe and Breeder of all good : 

Here if thou ſtay, thou canit not ſee thy Love: 

Beſides, thy ſtaying will abridgethy life : 

Hope is a Lover's ſtaff, walk hence with:thar, 

And manage ir againlt deſpairing thoughts : 

Thy Letters may be here, tho thou'art hence; 

V'Vhich, being writ to me, ſhall te deliver'd 

Even in the milk-white boſome of thy love: 

The time now ſerves not to expoſtulate, 0 

Come, Ple convey thee through the City-gate, 

And e're | part with thee, confer art large: | 

Of all that may concern thy Love-affairs :,» | 

As thou lov'ſt Si/vja (tho not. for thy ſelf ) 

Regard thy danger; and along with nie.- 

, Va. Ipray thee Lawunce, andif thou ſeeſt my boy, | 

Bid him make hafte, and meet me at the Norch-gate.. | 

Pro. Go firrahi, find: him oat.; Come Valentine. 

Va. Oh my dear Silvia, hapleſs//alentine. Exgunt. 

 Launce, I am but a fool,. look you, : and yet | baye: the 


| wit:to think. my Maſter is a kind of 'a krewve « bur thar'sall 


one, if he be but one knave: He lives.not now that” knows 
/etilam in love; -but-aiTeep of -horſe 
ſhall nor pluck bar from-mme; not whois] love: and yet 


 ,Prisa woman; but what woman, I wilt not cell-niy;felf; 
_ Hand yer*ris a Milkmaid : : yet tis not/a-maid 
pan ornng gt yet *ris amhaid ; for ſhe is reupy tots maid, þ 
'la 


for ſhe hath 


{Frves fof- : She harh more qualities thana VVa-. 
ter-Spaniel, which is much in a bare Chriſtian : Hereis the 
Cate-log of her Conditions : Iprimis, ſhe can ferchand 


Sp. Let me read them. 
. Fieon thee Jolthead, thou er not red. 

Sp. Thou lieſt : I can. *' 

Le. Iwill try thee: tell me this: who begot thee ? ? 

Sp. Marvy, the ſon of .my Grand-father.. .. 

Sp. Oh illiterate loyterer, it was the fon-'of thy 
Grand-mother : this proves that thou canſt nor read, 

Sp. Come fook- come: try me.in thy pa ol 
[ La. There : and S. Nicholas be thy ſpee 

Sp. Imprims, ſhe can milk. 

-, La. I, that ſhe can. | 
a. Irem, ſhe brews good Ale.. 

; La. And thereforecomes the Proverb (Bleſſ ing of your 
bart; you brew pod Ale). 

Sp. Item, ſhe can ſowe. | 

La- That's as much as'to ſay (Gan ſhe fo)? 

Sp. Item, ſhe can knit. 
; Lz. VVhat need a mancare for a ſtock with a weneb, 
VVhen ſhe can kait bing a.ſtock ?.,. 

Sp. Item, She can waſh and ſcour. 


and ſcour'd: 
Sp. Irem, ſhe can ſpin. 


| ſpin for her living. 
C 2 


$p. 


| carry: why, a horſe candono-more:'nay; a horſecannocy.” .' 
* -| fetch, butonly carry; therefore, -thanaJade-F_ * 
Trem, the can milf, look you, af ces vid Lene) _— 


dean Hands."  » BoverSpeed. } 
;Speed, How now Signior Lonnie what nes with your | | 
1 Ma terſhip?- 95-4; t 
- Ls. VVich my Maſterſhip? wh - itis ar Sea. 
Sp. VVell, yout old vice ſtill: mitt the word: "what 
news then in your papee? _— | 
Ls. The it news-that &rer  chouhears'. 
 - Sp. F'Vhiy man, how black ? | 
La, VVhy, as black as Ink. 


| 


| 


I 


| 
i 
| 


La. A ſpecial vertue: for then ſhe need not to de waſh*d 


Li. Then may I ſer the worl on wheels, when fhre can | 
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Sp. lem, ſhe hath many namele{s Vertues. 

La. That's as much as to ſay, - Bafard-Vertues; that 
indeed know Not their Fathers, and therefore have no 
Names. 

Sp. Here follows her Vices. 

- La. Cloſe at the heels of her Vertues. - 

Sp. Item,*ſheis not to be faſting in reſpett of her. breath. 

La. Well: that faule-may be _—_— with. a. breakfaſt: 
Read on. 

Sp. Trem, ſhe hath d ſweet motith. 


| Tz. That makes amends for her aw breath. 
| Sp- Item, ſhe doth talk in her ſleep. 


La- It's no matter for that z ſo ſhe ſleep notin rher calk, 
Sp. hem, the is flowin words. | 
Ls. Oh villain! hat ſer down among her Vices !, Fei 


” 
- 


Þ pray thee out wirk'e, and o_e " for her hier: Verve. My 


xwill; for 
+ Sp. rem, ſheis 


| than hairs, and more wealth than faults. ”"Y 


To be flow in isa womans only Vertne : -/; 


Sp. Item, ſhe is proud. 
' L4.'Out with thartoo :: | 


, ' was Eves Legcy; and cannot beta het her.” 


oy Item, the hatizno teeth. \ 
_ Icare not forthat neither, becauſe I love evtts. 
lem, ſhe Dear; ans | 
- Well: chebeſtis; ſhe harh no teeth to- bite: - G 
Item, ſhe will often praiſe herliquor.. - 
= If her liquorbe good, the ſhall: if he milbet, 
| ing egy og be praiſed. E 2 | 


La.Of her tongue er ie ; for that's wriedomn, nn 


 Fis lowof: of tier purſe ſhe ſhallnor ; for that Llekeep (hue | Witt 
| Now of | another thing ſhe may, and hope Three 


Well, proceed- | 
Ss. 1tems, ſhe hath more bairs than wit, and more faults 


© La. Stop there: Tle have her : ſhe was mine, and 1 not 


more. 
_ Item, ſhe hath more hair than wit, 


/ La. More lair than wit: it may be Fle prove it: The 
{ cover of the falt, hides the ſalt; and therefore it is more 
{chan the ſalt; the hair that covers the wit, 1s more 
than. the wit : for the greater hides the leſs : What's 
next ? 
| Sp. And more faults than hairs. 

Lz That's monſtrous : Oh that that were out, 

Sp. And more wealth than faults. 

La. Why that word makes the faults gracious : 
Well: PFle have her: and if itbe a match, as nothing is 


 impoſlible. - 

Sr. What then? 

La. Why then will I tell thee, that thy Maſter ſtaies for 
thee at the Norrb-gate | 

Sp. For me: ? 

7.x. For thee ? I: who artthou ? he hath ſtaid for a bet- 
ter man than thee. 


Sp. And mult I goto him ? 
La. Thou muſt run to him: for thou haſt ſtaid fo long, 


| that going will ſcarceſerve the turn. 


Sp. Why did'ſt not tell me ſooner? *pox on your Love- 


Letters. 
- La. Now will he be ſwing'd for reading my Letter : 
Anunmannerly flave, that will thruſt him{elf inco ſecrets : 


Ple after to rgoice in the boy”s correction. - Exeunt. 


Scena Secunda. 


Ezter Duke, Thurio, Protheus. 


| Du. Sir 77759, fear nor, but that ſhe will love you 
INow Pc: i banifh'd from her fight, 


On 


b] 


a 


$4 


Forſworn my company, and'rail'd at me, 


| How-now, Sir Protbegs, 1 s 


Fe Ler Dag» ive to look, 


3 


[4 loye of 


] 


mine twice or thrice | in that Article.: Rehearfe that once | 


Makes me the beter 


Th. Since his Exile ſhe bath diſpis'd me moſt, -. ......; 


That I am deſperaie of obtaining. he Ts 
Du. This weak impreſs of Love, bf A figure "A 
Frenched in ice, -which, with an DLL 2 HAYIGS 
Diflolves to water, and.doth loſe his, | 
A little time will melther frozen rhe ts, Rd 
and worthleſs Valentine ſhall be toror:. 


(2ccording to our Pro, 
Pro-Gone, Thy good; 
Du. My Daughter, 
Fro. Alittle time (my. Tor 
Ds. Sol believe: but OP Pk ag WT 

Protheus : The good Gong icl hold of thee |. 4; 

:(For thou haſt i ana gal gnof good. wk,” A 


Pro. Longer has _ | 444 LI 


Oe ge dps - 

dr Ze Ra aneh, ond 
How ſhe oppoſes her.againſt 4. s Jorant., 44/15 

Pr. She did, my Lord; whe YA hs 

Du. 1, and perverſly ſhe perſcverts 

CIS Pe: 


Du. ma Ur-ſhe: | 
P+o. I, ifh —_ as y love ceſs 


By one whom ſhe __ as his friend. - a 

Do Then you wn Wer eake to Nander kim.” _ 
70 And that (my Lord) I ſhall be lo 

'Tisan.ill office for ay ani uk 0 Ws 

Eſpecially againſt his very friend. . ; oe 
Du. Where your good word cannot aqvantage bim: 

Your ſlander never can.endamage him ; 

Therefore tlie office is indifferent, -..._ 

Being intreated to it by: your friend. . | 
Pro. You have prevail'd (my Lord): if I candoit 

By ought that I'can-ſpeak in his diſpraile, 

She ſhall not long continue love to him : 

But ſay, this weed her love from Valentine, 


Th. Therefore as you unwind her Jove from him, 
Leſt it ſhould ravel, and be good to rione, 
You muſt provide to bottom it on me : 
Which muſt be done by prailing me as much 
As you in worth difpraiſe fir Valentine. * 

Du, And Protheus, we dare truſt you jn this. kind, 
Becauſe we know (on Valentine's Report). 
Yon are already Love's firm votary, 
And cannot ſoon revolt and change your mind : 
Upon this Warrant ſhall you have acceſs, 

Where you with $:/via may confer at large : 

For ſhe is lumpiſh, heavy, melancholly, 
And (for your friend*s'fake) will be glad of you; 
Where you may temper her, by your perſwaſion, 
To hate young Valentine, and love my friend. 

Pro. As much as I can do, I will effect : 
But you, ſir Thurio, are not ſharp enough : 
You muſt lay Lime, totangle her deſires 
By wailful Sonnets, whoſe compoſed Rimes 
Should be full fraught with ſerviceable Vows. 

Da. I, much is the force of Heaven-bred Poeſie: 
Pro. Say, that upon the Altar of her Beauty 
You ſacrifice [your tears, your ſighs, your heart: 
Write till your ink be dry, and with your tears 

Moiſt it again, and frame ſome feeling line 


[t follows not that ſhe will love fir Thurio. © _ [1 


"The two | Gentlemendf Verona, 6 4 ns 
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That may diſcover ſuch integrity : 
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| [After your dire-lamenting Elegies, 


{With ſome ſweet conſort : 


' Thetefore ſweer Procheus, my direttion-giver, 
DV Let us into the Cit 
43S I have a 
"i To give 


PI" CITE 
an cal 


/ 


1 he two Gentlemen of Verona. 


ot 


:JFor Orpheus L ure was ſtrung with Poets ( Jews, 


Whoſe golden touch could ſoften ſteel and ſtones + 
Make Tygers tame, and huge Lwiathans 
Forſake; unſounded deeps, and darce on ſands: 


Viſir by nighe yottr Ladies Chamber window =" 
To their Inſtruments ** 
Tane'a deploring dump: the nights dead ſilence 


Will well hecome ſuch {Wer com plaining grievance : 


| 'This, or elſe nothing, 'will inherit het. 


Ds. This Diſcipline ſhews thou haſt been in Lore. 
Th. And thy advice this night Ple'pur in practiſe : 


CN IEC 8 


pfeſently . 
ſore Gentlemen well skill'd in Muſick : 
Sbnnet that will ſerve the curn | 

e onſet to thy gc GE. 
- Du. Aboutit Gentlemen. 
"Pro. Well wait upon yous ſe all after ſuppet, 


MW And afterwards determine our proceedings. 


=_ | =_ | 
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: Ja man am, croſsd'with a 
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Enter Valentine, wool 


44 Teng 4 


&oove "Thar's not is, fic: : we are your fnenics, 
he oor ace :-Wel hear him. 
3.0. I by my beard will we ; forhe is a prope? man: 
Val. 'Then know that! have lirrle to loſe : 


My Riches are theſe pbor babilinSns ; EY 
ſhould here disfarniſh me, 
and ſubſtance thar Thave. 
\. 2. Out. VVhicher FaVeL yay Fino! 31-1 

Val. To Verona. Wt 

7. Out. VVhence. came you?” 

Val. From Millatn: © 

. Our.* Have you long odrals there yo 

- Val. Some ſixteen months, and longer might have fa 
If crooked Fortune had not-thwarted me. 

1. Out, V Vhat, were you baniſh'd thence ? 

Val. 1 was. : 
2. Oat. For what Offence ? | 

Val. For that which now totrments me to rehearſe : 
I killd a man, whoſe death I much.repent ; 
Bur yer 1 ſlew him manfully in fight, 
VVithout falſe vantage, or baſe treachery. 

1. Our. VVhy ne're repent it, if it were doneſo : 
But were you baniſh'd for ſo ſmall a fault ? | 

Val. 1 was, and held me glad of ſuch a doom. © 

2 Out. Have you the tongues ? 

Val. My youthful rave! therein made me happy, 
Orelſe often had been miſerable. 

2- Out. By the bare ſcalp of Robin hood's fat Friar, 
This fellow werea King for our wild faCtion. 

I. Our. VVe'l havehim: Sirs, a-word. 

5p. Maſter, be one of them : 
It's an honourable kind. of thievery. 

Val. Peace Villain. | 

2. Oar, Tell us this : have you any things to take to? 

Val. Nothing bur ny fortune. 


A. - at  . Os 


$1 


Say, I, and be the Captain-of'us all : 
L- We'l dp thee homage, and be rul'd by As 


| | : on filly-Women, or poor paſſengers 


, Eocene 


| Under the colout of &0 


"0 
+ 


{ And live as wedo in the Wilderneſs 


© —_— _— 


3 Out. Know then, that ſome of us are Geritlemen, | 
Such as the fury of ungovern'd Youth 
Thruſt from the company of awful men: 
My elf was from 7:74 baniſhed, 
For praCtifing to ſteal away a Lady, 
An Heir, and Neece alli'd unto the Duke. 

2. Out. And 1 from Mantua, for a Gentleman, 
Who, iri my mood, I ſtabb'd unto the hears. 

7. Oat., And fot ſuch like petty crimes as theſe : 
But to the purpoſe; for weciteour faults, 
That they may hold excusd our lawleſs lives : 
And partly ſeeing yot! ate beautifi'd 
With goodly ſhape ; and by your own report, 
A Linguift, and a man of ſich perfection 
As we do in our quality nitch want. 

2..0ut. Indeed becauſe you are a baniſh'd man, 
There, above the teſt, we parley to you: 
Are you content to be one General ? 
To make Vertue of Neceſſity, 


3: Out, What ſarſtthou ? wilt thou be of Qur conſort 


ye-rhee as'our Commander and gut King. 

7. Our. Bur if thou ſcarn| our courteſie, thou dieſt, | 
On::Thot ſhalt norlive to pug what we have offer'd.. 

-Pal. I take your offer, ' and will live with- 

wided that you do'no antrages | 


3. Our. "No, wes rice ſuch y Wn 
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Pro. FOR have I-been Bs | EY 
And now I muſt be as wot toTb rat 


l have acceſsmy own love to prefer: , * | 
But $32 1s too fair, too true, roo holy, | | 
To be corrupted with ry worthleſs gifts : Ws 
When 1 proteſt true loyalty co. her, : | 
She twits me with my falſhood to my friend : 
When to her beauty I commend my Yows, ' | 
She bids me think howT have been forſworn | 
In breaking Faith with Fulia, whomTlov'd: 
And notwithſtanding all her ſ\dden quipi 

The leaſt whereof would aveife Lone. $ hope, 
Yet( Sper -like ) the more ſhie ſpurns my love, 
The iftoreit grows, fawnerh' on her ſtill : x 
But here comes 7hurio-: now muſt we to het Window, 
And give ſome Evening Mufick to her Ear. 

Thu. How now, Sir Protheus, are you crept before us ? 

Pro, I, gentle Thurio : for you know that Love 
VVill creep in ſervice where it carinot gd. 

Thu. 1, but lhope, Sir, that you love not hete. 

Pro. Sir, but] do; or elſe I wonld be hence. 

Thu. VVhom, Silvia? 

Pro. I, Silvia, for your ſake, 

Thu. 1 thank you! for yout own: Now Gentlemen 
Ler's turn, and to it luſtily a while. 

Ho. Noi thy yoling gueſt ; methinks you” f aflychofly 
I pray what is it £ 

Fu. Marry (mine/ZF#), becaufe I cannor be nierry. 

He. Come, we'l have you merry : Pte bring you whete |} 
you ſhall hear Mulick, and ſee che Gentleman clat you, 
ask'd for. CG 3 | F a 
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Fu. Bur 1 ſhall hear him (peak. 
"He. I, thatyou ſhall. 

Fu. That will be Muſick, 

Ho. Hark, hark. 
| Fa. Is he among theſe ? 

Ho. 1: but peace, let's hear *em. 


{Bat Hoſt, doth this Sir Prozhewus that we talk On, 
| {Often reſort unto this Gentlewoman ? 


' 79 ©: 3% 

How doyon, er rovm | u not. ge” 
$ H T. 6 | ME Me 7; ; 

: Fu. Hi P : " MES be m P < 0 

| He. wa rare On the ſtrings ? 

| Fu. Notſo: butyet”.. ..:.- 

'So falſe, that he, grieves LOVE heart-! 


: Ho. Hark what fine change isin the Mufick:— 


1 rt ee os 


Ho. You have a quick Far, 

- Full would I were deaf: it r makes mehavea flow heart. 
Ho. Iperceive you delight notin Muſick. | 

. Not a whit, when it jars ſo- - 


. 
— 


Fu. I: that change i is the ſpighr. 
Ho. You would have them play always but one thing. 
Fu. I would always have one play bur one thing. ga 


Ho. I tell you what Lawnce, his man told me, 
He lov'd her out of 'all nick. | 
Fu. Where is Launce? 


| Survives ; to-whom (thy ſelf arcwitneſs), __ | 
I am betroth'd ; a and art-thou nor aſham'd OP | 


Y:. For ſince the ft 


Pro. I grant ({iveet Love) that [ did love a bj. 
But ſhe is dead, > 
Fu. *Twere Alle if [ſhould ſpeak it ; 
For 1 am ſure ſhe is not. buried, 
$1l. Say that ſhe be; yet Valentine, thy friend, 


"Song. 1h is Silvia ? har &. ef, | Towrong th thy importanacy ? 
That 7 our Swains commend ber? ,-, _ {| Pro- Thkewie bear A aegis dead. 
Holy, fair, and wiſe 1s ſhe, 2... 4+:14.).þ $i, And fo fuppoſe am, Fo in bis grave _ 
The ſuch Grace did hdr ©... ..,: - | | Afuce thy. ſelf, my Love ii is b 
at ht admired be. . 1 1... ||| | Pro. Sweet Lady, let mer: Ke Corti Eatth. 
I Fr Earp eas fairs... . £4 .'\| Sz, Goto: iy Ladies grave, a nd call her Meners... 
For be 7 dives avith kindneſs: \ ... | Orar theleaſtz in ers = ye. 
7H to. us RD rio as. 11 2M 10t Mkt to Fs 
eſte... Libor, | | #::Pro. Madan: i | 
bits there... .... +... | | Vouchſafe meyet.y 
EE es aria oes < The Picture thati "han 
og s- To that le 


[on Fol. |e *rwere eo mn | would ſure deceive ſ, 
NEE it OO Na Mm as 1 : 
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on inthe morn. 
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Trot me, high Can” TED PN 
Ful. Not ſo: butit hath been the thelor , ng, 
That E T el are-dls and the moſt Feat, " Ebennt- 
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Scena Tertia. bd 7 'rt t, 


Ho. Gone to ſeek his Dog, which to morrow, by his 
Maſter's command, he muſt carry for a Preſent to- his 
Lad 

Ju. Peace: ſtand aſide : the Company parts. 

Pro, Sir Thurio, fear nat: .I will ſo plead, 

That yon ſhall ſay, my cunning drift excels. 

Thu. Where meet we ? 

Pro. At Saint Gregories-Well. 

Thu. Farewel. 

Pro. Madam : Good Evn to your Ladyſhlp. 

Sil. T thank you for you Muſick (Gentlemen) : 


Who is that that ſpake? 
Pro. One (Lady) if you knew his pure hearts truth, 


S;l, Sir Protheus ? 
Pro. Sir Protheus (gentle Lady) and your ſervant. 
S;]. What's your will ? 
Pro. That | may compaſs yours. 

S;/. You have your wiſh: . my wills ever this, 
Thar preſently you hie you home to bed: 

Thon ſubtil, perzur'd, falſe, difloyal man, 
Think'ſt thou l am ſo ſhallow, ſo conccitlels, 
To be ſeduced by thy flattery, 

Thar haſt deceiv'd ſo many with thy Vows * 
Return, return, and make thy Love amends: 
For me { by this pale Queen of Night | ſwear) 
Lam fo far irom granting thy Requeſt, 

Thar I deſpiſe thee for thy wrongful ſuit ; 

And by and by intend to chide my ſelf, 

Even for this time | ſpend in talking to thee. 


Think notl flatter (for I ſwear I do not): 


Enter Eglamores Silvia. Rn 


Fg. Thisi is the Gow that Madam Sitvis 
Entreated me to call, and know her mind: 
That's ſome great matter ſhe'ld employ me in; 
Madam, Madam. 

$i. Who calls? 


One that attends your Ladiſhips command. 
Sil. Sir Eglamore, a thouſand times good morrow. 
Eg. As many (worthy Lady) to your ſf: 
According to your Ladyſhips impoſe, | 
Iam thus early come to know what ſervice 
It is your pleafure to command me in. 
Sil. Oh Eglamore, thou art a Gentleman: 


Valiant, wiſe, remorſe-full, well accompliſh'd: 
Thou art not ignorant what dear good will 

| bare-unto the baniſh'd Valentine ; 

Nor how my father would enforce me marry 
Vain Thurio (whom my very ſoul abhorr*d): 

| Thy ſelf haſt lov'd, and I have heard thee ſay, 
No grief did come ſonear thy heart, 

As when thy Lady, and thy true. love dide; 
Upon whoſe Grave thou vow'dit pure chaſtity: 


Eg. Your ſervant and your friend ; | | Z 


= 


Str Eglamore, I would to Valentine 

To Mantua, Where hear he makes abode: 
And, for the ways are dangerous to paſs, * 
Ido deſire thy worthy company 


Upon 


— _ A 0 Daum, 
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The two Gentlemen of Verona, 


Upon whoſe Faithand Honour I repoſe: © 
Urge not my Father's anger (Eglamore); 
[But think'upon my grief (a Ladies grief), 
And on the Juſtice of my flying hence, 
| To keep me from a moſt unholy match, 
| Which heaven and forcune ſtill rewards with plagnes: 
I da defire thee even from a heart 
As.filll of forrows as as the Sea of ſands, 
[| To bear me company, and go with me: 
1If not, to hide what I have ſaid to thee, 
| ThatT may venture to depart alone. 
j . Madam, Tpity much your grievances; : 
| Which, ſince I know they vertuouſly are plac'd; 
{1 give conſent to goalong withyou, 5» ; ay 
| Wreaking as little what betideth me, 
-  JAs:much, I wiſh all good befortune you : 
| KH will you go ?. , 
i St This Evenin coming. * 


| 


5 1 


51 Where I meet you ' 
"2 Þ}. S:1. At Frier Patrick's Cell; _ 
i It Where Liritend holy. Confeſſion. 


| Eg. Iwill not fail your Ladyſhip; 
vx "I Good morrow (gentle Lady). , 
4 '$. Good morrow ka Sir Eglamore 
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| A ſlave, thatſtill anend turns me to ſhame. 


preſe 
i- ]Deliyericco \MadanySiivia ry $4 
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| How now you whore-ſon pezantr, 


| Where have you been theſe two days loytering 9 


La. Matry Sir, [ cartied Miſtris Silvia the Dog you bad 
me. 


Pro. And what ſays ſhe to my little Fewel ? 
La. Marry, ſhefays, your Dog was a Cur, and t 
curriſh thanks is good.enough for ſuch a preſent. 
Pro. But ſhe receiv'd my Dog ? 
La-: No indeed ſhe did not: 
Here have I brought him back again. | 
Pro. What did it thou offer her this from me ? - 
La. I Sir: the other Squirril was ftoPn.from me 
By the Hangman's boy in the Market-place; 
And then I offer'd her mine own, who is a Dog 
Asbig as ten of yours, and therefore the gift the greater. 
Pro Go get thee hence, and find my Dog again, 
Or ne*re return againintormy ſight : © - 
Away, Fay : ſtayeſt thow' to vex me here ? 


ells you, | 


Rat. 
Sebalttas, T have entertained thee, - 
Partly that I have'need of ſuch a Yourts, 


| That can with ſome diſcretion do my buſineſs: 


For*ris no trulting to yond- fooliſh Lowt; 


. | But chiefly. for thy face and thy belovtioue; | 


Which &b6:;myAugury deceive me trot)+y 

W ieneſs good-bringingap; fortune and trath : 
Therefore know thou, for this þ encerrain: thee: 7 
Go ntly, mp5 rap if 
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blind/brorhers and: liſters wenttoi it: 
zAs MT ade, Ten 


o! ſig |. [She lov'd me well; deliver'd itito me. 


12 ai-belike. . 
2 4 "Pro. Notſo l chink he lives, | 


x Dc I; I was ſent to. deliver him 2s a Preſent rd ; 


that takes upon him | 


els, bo LIN 

This ; Loa her. apbas Ban 'Tell my Lady, ..-- 
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Your me ; bye home nozo my! hamber,...:, ; | 
VVhere tho Rnd te fad. and folicary.... 
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_JMiftri Silvia, from my Maſter; and | came no ſooner 
| into the Dining-Chamber, bur | he ſteps me to het Tren- 
"T {| when a Cur cannot keep. himſelf 1 in afl Companies: 
{to be a Dog indeed; to be, as on were., a Dog at a 
F RIDE... If I had not had more wit than he; take a fault 
[fort : fare as Llive he had ſuffer'd"for't : you ſhall-idg | 

He thruſts me himſelf into the company” of three: orifouy| 
| been there (bleſs the mark) a piſſing+while, bat all the 
{Chamber ſmelt him: out with the Dog (fays one): "what 

third): hang him up (fays the Duke): T having been ac- 
quainted with the ſmell fefore, knew it was Crab ; and 

I), you mean to whip. the Dog :'I marry do I (quoth 

he): You do him the more wrong (quoth T); *rwas I did 

-whips me out -of the | Chamber: How many Maſters 

would do this for his ſervant? Nay, Ple be'ſworn I have 
he had been execured : Þ have ftood on the Pillory for 

Geeſe -he hath killd; otherwiſe he had ſuffer'd for*t : 
| trick you ſerv'd me when TI took my leave of Madam $1/- 

via : did not I bid thee fti!l mark 'me, and do as I do? 
againſt a Gentlewomans Farthingale ? Did'ſt thou ever ſee 
me do ſuch a trick ? 

And will imploy thee in tome fervice preſently. 

Fu. In what you pleaſe ; Tle do, Sir, what I can. 


_ ]cher, and ſteals her Capon's-le$'?'O; *tis a foul ting" 
{would have (as one ſhould ſay) o 
upon me that he did, I think verily. he |had been han gd | 
i [an ray ring under the Dukes'rable: he had no 
Cur-is that (fays another)? whip him- out (ſays! the 
goes me to the fellow tht whips the dogs: Friend (quorh 
the thing you wot of : he makes me no more ado, but | T 
fat in the Stocks for Puddings he hath ſto'\n ; otherwiſe 
Thou think*ft not of this now-: Nay, I remember the 
when did'ft thou ſee me heave up my leg, and make water 
Pro. Sebaſtian is thy name : I like thee well, 
Pro. I hope thou wilc. 


' Alas, poor fool, why dol-pity him 


Ful.. - ris oy women would do ſuch a meſige FLA 
Alas poor Prothens, thou haſt entertain'd. .. 
A Foxto be the Shepherd, of thy Lambs IP 


That with his very heart-deſpiſeth me .. 
Becauſe he loves her, he deſpiſerh me ;, -.. 
Becauſe I love him, I muſtpity him : 
"This Ring I gave him when he parted from me, 
To bind him to remember my good will : 
And now I am (unhappy Meſlenger) 
To plead for that which I would not obtain ; 

To carry that which I would have refus'd ; 
To praiſe his faith which I would have diſp prais'd 
Iam my. Maſter's true confirmed Love , 
But cannot be true Servant to my Maſter, 
Unleſs I prove falſe traitor to my felt : 
Yet will I wooe for him, bur yet ſo coldly, Entef 
As (heaven it knows) 1 would not have him ſpeed. Silvia. 
Gentlewoman, good day : I pray you be my mean 
To bring me where to ſpeak with Madam S/v1a. 

Si]. VVhat would you with her, if that I be ſhe ? 

Ful. If you be ſhe, I doentreat your patience 
To hear me ſpeak the Meſſage lam ſent on. 

Si]. From whom ? 

7ul From my Maſter, Sir Protheus, Madam. 

Sil. Oh : he ſends you for a Picture ? 
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And pinch'd the lity-tinureof her'face,”" | 


;| That nowlhe is become As Vince as 3 Get L 4 
\} © $i. Howtall was ſhe? 2 | Scent Secunda, * ? 
7a. About my ſtature: for at Pentecoſt, bi: EN SARS 

VVhen all our Pageants of delight were plaid, : KP © | 
Our Youth got me to play the V ne were pl 2 Enter Thur, Prochens Juka, Duke,” a: a F 4 
And I was trim'd in Madam Fulia*s gown, UE! ; ay 
VVhich ſerved me as fit, by all mens judgments, N Þ -Ths, Sir Prechens - [what fays Sitvis to my TY <P 

Asif the garment had been made for me: "7 { » Pro. Oh fir, Tfind-hermilder than ſhe was, - - | -; 

Therefore I know ſhe is about my height : i tAnd yet ſhetakes: exceptions at your perſon. VOWS + 

And at that time I made her weep agood ; _ **'F Thu. VVhat, thatmy Leg istoo long? = 

Forl did play a lamentable part: | . Pro. No : thatitistoo little. - 

| (Madam) *twas Ariadne paſſioning Thu: T'le wear a Boot to make it ſomewhat rounder. 

For Tbe/eus perjury, and unjuſt flight ; Pro. But Love will notbe ſpurr'd 1420 loaths. 

VVhich I fo lively acted with my tears, Thu. VVhatſays ſhe to my face? 

That my poor Miſtris moved therewithal, Pro, She ſays it -afair one. 

VVept bitterly : and would I might be dead, \ Thu- Nay, then the wanton li Þ my face is black. 

If 1 in thought felt not her very ſorrow. Pro. But Pearls are fair ; and the old ſaying is, 

S:. She is beholding to thee (gentle Youth) : Black men are Pear's in beauteous Ladies Eyes. 

Alas (poor Lady) ! deſolate and left ; Thu. Tis true, ſuch-Pearls as put out Ladies Eyes: _ 
| weep my ſelf to think upon thy words: For I had rather wink than look on them, F 
| Here Youth : thereis a Purſe : I give thee this Thu. How likes ſhe my diſcourfe? | 
| For thy ſweet Miſtris ſake, becauſe thou lov'ſt her : Pro, 111, when they talk of VVar, 

Farewell. Exit. | But well when I diſcourſe of Love and Peace. 

b 74. And ſhe ſhall thank you for't, if &re you know her: | Fu. But better indeed when you hold your aſa 

A vertuous gentlewoman, mild and beautiful: s Thu. VVhat ſays ſhe to my Valour > - 

i hope my M aſter's ſuit will be but cold, Pro. Oh fir, ſhe makes no doubt of that. - 

Since ſhe reſpects my Miſtris love fo much: Tut. She needs not, when ſhe knows it Cowardiſe.” 

Alas! how Love can trifte with it ſelf: Tha. V Vhat ſays ſhe to my Birth ? 

Here is her Picture: ler me ſee : I think Pro. That you are well deriv'd. 

{f Thad ſuch a Tyre, this face of mine * Tul. True : froma Gentleman to a Fool. 

V'Vere full as lovely as is this of hers : Thu. Conſiders ſhe my poſſeſſions? 
| And yet the Paznter flatter'd her a little, '{ Pro. Oh, I, and pities them. 

Unleſs | flatter with my ſelf too much : Thu.. VVherefore ? | 

Her hair is Aburne, mine is perfect low : Ful. That ſuch an Aſs ſhould owe them. . 

r0. 


þ 
| F L, Madam ©. E Au If that be all the difference i in hi Love 
Sil. Urſula, bring-m Pict ey PI ; ; 
Pha , bring-my. Picture there : : e get me ſuch acolour'd Peri 

® > ire. your: Maſter this: rell-him from me; | Her Eyes are grey as graſs, and 4 Are.mine: 

1 One Fuliz, that his changing thoughts forgot, I, but her Fore-head's low; and 

3 TVoul nd mines ashigh : 
bp | V Vould better fit his Chamber than: this ſhadow: VVhar ſhould ir be thar hereſpets-in her, -_ 
2 |. F*. Madam, pleaſe you peruſe this Letter ::-. bi But i can makereſpetiveinmy ſelf, _ - 
Jy | Pardon me(Madam);Ihave.unadvisd: : _ - +2: [If this fond Love werdqot a blinded god ? : 

= "= Deliver'd you a paper tharl ſhould not: wot aud a5 Come ſhadow, come; and take this. adexs ip ih ; 

_ } This is the Letret foyour La v.24 bs roy aid », {For*cisthy Rival: »:©'tliou ſenſelefs | 7 

2 7 Sit, 1pray thee ler me lookonitiar again: 1-4: 2/7] | Thou ſhaltbe worſhip'd,. kiG's, ; | 

2 Fu ode ws wn od Madat x patdonme. + JAndwerethe: 
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© 'V adam, that you tender (hs LOS: 
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| _ x7 ors reſt, 5 "_ 
{| © $5. Belikethethinks that Proeboucharh/fo 
D Of os FW Ithink the goth: and tart her 6 _ - 
4 to = iO tiednes fling faie?.* 5: 200th ec) 
4M 11} -- 7#. She hath bee fairer (Mac dam) thar 'olternbythe Abbyemaſl 22 -* 
BW VVhen ſhe did think my Maſterlov'd her attended s Eh 1 
3 '4She, in my judgment, was a fair as y you =! FrAtks: 7 A 'not : the Forelt i netree Leagues of, £2 4 
b ; But ſince ſhe did-neglet bes Renee lady” av 1 we recover thar, wears ſure '> Exevens,: 
By ; 4 $ ; 2 2 nt VRFOEO IN 5 2k 'F ; A us 

5 '| And threwher Sun-expellir Maſque-away, /”/ - OR 1+ Iety,;,; BN a5: 

The air hath ſtarv'd the R' | | | Hr pi Is j7 = $/ES EN ft if 57 "UL, Fy 2 E + = 
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| And Fglarmore is in her company : 
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T he t0 Gentlemen of Verona. 
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Pro. That they are our by Leaſe. 

Fu. Here comes the Duke. 

' Du: How now. Sir! Prgtheus how now Thurio J 
Which of you ſaw Sir «UF of late * 


Thu. Not I. 

Pro. NotI. _. 

Du. Saw you my Daughter : ? 

. Pro, Neither. 

Du. VVhy then A s 


'She's fled unto the pezant Valentine; 


2Tis true ; for Frier Lawrence met ther: both 
As he, in penance, wandfed through the Foreſt : 
Him he knew well; and gueſt that ic was ſhe; 


w 4 But mount 
+] Upon the: _ 
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. [Butbeing mask'd, he was notſute of it: 


[= --* And I will fotlow; morefor.Silvia't 4-4 21, 9M 


| Have learn'd mehowto brook this Ppatiendly, ; 


' | Go'thou thither tothe ef end of Ye VVood, 


pes, ſhe did intend Confeſſion © a16t1 
At Patricks Cell this Even, a there ſhe was not: 

* [Theſe likelihoods/confirm he flight from hence; 
/Therefore I pray you ſtand nato diſcourſe, | 
profentYy and meet with'me i bas 
Aountainfoor ::: + 
Mantua, whither they are: fled: 
ſpateh (fveet cr Genrdetaa) and follow me. 
Tos VVby this it is to/bea peeviſh-Girl, ff 
jat flies her Fortune iwhere ir follows her: © nan 
_— at ter,” Moreto be'rt Eglamore, 49 . $Y 
Fi han forthe love of reck-lefs 'Sifviat ff nn) 0h 


itt hate of E9lmre thargoes with her. - 7 495 


| Theſe are my mates, that make their. V Vills their Law, 


.| But by niy coming Thave made you happy- 


[1 would have.been a breakfaſt to the Beaſt,,: 


{Whoſe life's as tender-to-me-as my foul ; 


Leſt growing ruinous, the bui! ding fall, 

And leave no memory of what it was ; | 
Repair me with thy prefence, $:/w;; : 

Thou gentle Nymph, cheriſh thy forlorn Sw ain: 
VVhat hollowing, and what ſtir is this to day ? 


Have ſome unhappy paſlenger in chaſe : 
They love me well, yet] have much todo 
Tokeep them from uncivil outrages. 
VVithdraw thee Valentive: who's this comes her 

Pro. Madam, this ſervice have] done for you: 
(Tho you reſpect not ought your ſervant doth), 
Tohazard life, and reſcue you from him 
That would have forc'd your honour and your love : 
Vouchſafe me ſor my meed bur one fair look 
(A ſinaller boon than this | cannot beg, 
And leſs than this. am ſure you cannot give). 

Val. How like a dream is this ?-I ſee and hear : 
Love,. lend me patience to:torbear a while, 

$1. O miſerable unhappy that I am ! 

Pro, Unhappy wereyou.(Madam) e're I came: - 


2 By thy approach thon mak'ſt me moſt, unhappy. 
71. 4 ps when he approacheth,to.your preſence. 
$1. Had I been ſeized by a bungty «< | 


Rather than have falſe Procbeus Frlems m3: , 
Oh heaven be judg how:l loye //; + 1: oder FA 


Bo fu And I will follow; imoreto ctof@thar love, _»! | 
n hate for Sw fond " re 
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 V Ve muſt bring you to our! Captain ; (2th 
"Sil. Ach more. ciſchances thanebis one. {4h 
PRISM 2-4 
2 Out, Come, bring her away. +/: 5. Sc; 

1. Out, VVhere is He Gentlomenahee was with her? 

3- Out. Being nimble footed, te Ao PRO PU003 2 7 

Bur Moyſes and Valeriu; follow him: ,-; 11 433 


There is our Captain : we'l follow him that's fled; 
The Thicket is beſet, he cannot ſcape.” - 

1:Oxt. Come, I muſt bring you tootr Captaiil's Cave; 
Fear not; he bears an honourable mind, | 
And will not uſe a woman lawleſly.. : 4633-453 

Sil. O Valentine ! this I endure for thee, 2M 


Exeunt. 


Scena Cuarta. 


Enter Valentine, Protheus, Silvia, Julia, Duke, 
'Thurio, Ont-laws. 


Val. How uſe doth breed a habit in a man ! 
This ſhadowy Defart, unfrequented VVoods, 
[ better brook than flouriſhing peopled Towns: 
Here can I fit alone, unſeen of any, 

And to the Nightingale's complaining Notes, 
Tune my diſtrefies, and record my woes : 

O thou rhar doit inhabit in my breaſt, 

Leave not the Manſion folong Tenantlefſs, 


Theteſdre 
c would Lnor 


: mſg F x 1. -$671. [imo thou evo ag 
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| | Pro. Nay, if the gentle ſpirit of 4 #7 | 


{For ſuch is a friend now ; Tho treacherous man, 


«land full as much.(for more there cannot, be) 
1 do deteſt falſe perjur'd Prothews :- 
he, gone, 


oo wig 
awe: on, ot death, ax 


Pro. 


"Thou haſt no faith left now, unleſs 
| And that's far worſe than none: b 


Sil. All men but ; 5 Se | 


Can no way change youto a milder form, 

Ple move you like a Soldier, at arnis end,. * 
war love-you*gainſt the Nature of Love: force ye. "<OM8-.; 
; S4l. Oh heaven! 

-Pro: Fle force thee yeild tomy defire. 

Val. Ruffian, ler gochat rude uncivil touch, 

Thou friend of anill faſhion. 

Pro. Valentine : 

Val. Thon common filend, that's without _ of love 


Thou haſt beguil'd my hopes, nought bur mine Eye 
[Could have perſwaded me : now I dare notfay 

[ have one friend alive ; thou would'ſ{ diſprove me : 
Who ſhould be truſted now, when ones right hand 
1s perjured to the boſome ? Protheus, | 

[ amſorry 1 muſt never cruſt thee more, 

Bur count the world a ſtranger for thy ſake: 

The private wound is deepelt : Oh time, moſt accutſt; 
*Mongft all foes, that a friend ſhould be the worſt ! 
Pro. My ſhame and guilt contounds me : 
Forgive me, Valentine: if hearrv ſorrow 

Be aſafhcient Ranſome for Otience, 
I tender'r here: Ido as truly ſutter 
Ase're I did commit. 

Val. Thenam | paid: 


_A_m——— 


| And 
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All that was mine in S; 


x Fu. Her retis : this is it. RNC [HUE ref} DE 
[YVer a Rig Lgwers OD bl td a 
| Fu. Oh ery you mercy, fir, I | 


Ina diſguiſe-o flove: $f 


34 


1 be tmoGemlemenef Vero, 


Bt en di. att. 


And once again | do receive thee honeſt : 
VVho by Repentance is not farisfied, 
Is nor of Keaven nor Earth ; for theſe are pleas'd: 
By Penitence th? Erernal's wrath's a ppeas'd : 
And that my love nk ts plain and free, 

F give Foe 


Ji Oh me com cl I 


$4, © 
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o Madar Frere har Ring boy? 


w2? lermeſee: 


have miſtook : 
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Iris the leſſer b'gt modeſt kde Oe toys 1h 
apes than men-their 'mminds.- 


| [Women toc p 
| Pro. Thar/men their mi $?”cis true, oh heaven, were | 
| Man but conſtant, he were perfe&5 that oneerror. 


Inconſtancy falls off &re it begins. - 

What isin in Sifvie s face, but1 may ſpy 

More freſhin Julia's with a conſtant eye $4 

Pal. Come, come: ahand'from either -- 

Let me be b!e{t romake this happy cloſe : + 

"T'were pity two ſuch friends ſhould be long foes. 

Pro, Bear witneſs { heaven), I have wy wiſh for ever. 
Fel. AndTI mine. 

Out-l. A prize, a prize, a prize. 

Val. Forbear, forbear, 1 ſay: it is my-Lord the'Duke:. 
Your Grace is welcome to a man diſgrac'd, 

Baniſhed Valentine. 

Duke, Sir Valentine ? 


OY 


, ot Ayr» 0g T5 ae, To make ſachmeansfor heras thou haſt done;! . * 


"On 


Fills him with faults: makesbim eunchrough alt owe It 


| Val. Thurio, give back;z/or i elſe embrace thy death: 
Come not within, the meaſure of my wrath : 
{Do not narte Silviathine: if once again, 
Verona ſhall not hold thee : here ſhe ftands; 
Take but poſſeſſion of her with a touch : 
I dare thee but to breathe upon my Love. 
The. Sir Valentine; I care-nar fos her, L: 
I hold bim bar a fool thac will endanger 
| His body for a Girl that loves him not : -, 
Al claim her nor; and therefore fheis thine. - - - | 
Duke The more degenerate-and baſe arc thov, 


And leaveher or ſuch flight conditions: + 
Now, by the bebo of Dy ; 
| ik thee wor thy of an. Empref love: 
| qr atlgrudge, re Et 1 lite hom 
pee of tatein 10] ies 
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Val. And as we wake long; Toa BLbal® 


'] With ourdiſcourſe to make your grace to ſmiles 


What think you of this Page (my Lord)? | 
 -Dake, 1 think the boy hath grace in him, he bluſhes. 
Val. 1. warrant you (my Lord)more gracethan Ry: 
Duke, What mean you by. thar ſaying ? - 

Val. Pleaſe you, Vle refyou as we pals alongy 

That you wilt wonder what hath forturted : 

Come Proteus, *tis your penance-but to hear 

The ftory of -your Loves diſcovered : > 

That done, ourday of Marriage ſhall beyours, 

| One feaſt, one hou one rnutual happineſs. 


Duke, Father tc Silvia. 

Valentine, c The two Gentlemen. 
Protheus, 

Anthonio, Father to Protheus. 

Thurio, « foo/iſh Rival to Valentine. 

| Eglamore, Agent far Silvia in ber eſcape. 
Hoſt, where ]ulia-{odpes. 


THE 
\ 


| Out-taws with Valentine. 

Speed, A clowniſh Servant to Valentine. 
Eaunce, rhe like to Protheus. 

Panthion, Servant to Antonio. 

Julia, belowed of Protheus. 

Pavan beloved of Valentine. 

Lucerta, WWaiting-woman to Julia. 


EY 
eh des ons. aut. _-_ 


Thu, Yonder is Silvia : and Silvia's mine. | " Exennt. | 
T he. Names of the Afors. 
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Merry Wives of Windlor. 
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Aus Primus. Scena Prima. 
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| and 2old, and ſilver, is her Grand-fire upon his deaths-bed 
| Enter Fuſtice Shallow, Slender, Sir Hugh Evans, Mafer| (Got deliver to a joyful ReſurreCtions) give, when ſhe is 
F Page, Falſtaffe, Bardolph, Nym, Piſtoll, Ann able to overtake ſeventeen years old : It were a good mo- 


_ Page, Mics Ford, M:ſtris Page, Simple. tion, if we leave our pribbles and prabbles, and defire a }. 
| marriage . between Maſter Abraham, and Miltris Any | 
Shallow. ; Page. | 


:'Slen. Did her Grand- fire leave hr ſeren hundred 
$2 1R Hugh, perſiade- me not: wit! pound ? 
DE make a Star-Chamber Saptygs” it: | Evays, I, and her Father i is make her a petter penny. - | 
> if he were Sir fobn Falfaffes, | - -Slen. 1 know the young Gentlewoman ; ſhe has good 
he ſhallnor cabu Robert Shallow Ef- oifts... 
#2] quire. . NE Seven hundred pounds, and poſlibility is goot 


| ting 


Ted) JD Shen, In the County £4] f Glocefor gifts. 
Z2**% Tuſtice'of P : and 6 | + Shal. Well; ter us ſee honeſt Mr. Page : is Falltaffe | 
Ta £1.3* (GoutrrSteder), and Caf | there? . | 
2 fabwes: : Evan, Shall tell you alle? I do deſpiſe a liar as I do | 


LL wy and: Raddifies too 4 and a Gentleman born (Ma-| ah -one thatis falſe, or-as I deſpiſe one that is not rue: 
ſter Parſon), who writes. himſelf Armigero, in any Bill, the Knight, Sir Fohn is there, and 1 beſeech you be ruled | 
 VVarrant, Quittance, . or Obligation, Armigero., by farts -well-willers : 1 will peat the door for Maſter __— | 
Shal. I thatT do, and have done any rime theſe three og. Got orDleſt your houſe here, * 


bay! cars. 0'6 mes T 
+ Slen. al his Succeſſors (gone 1 before him) h have don't: ak Hy (AP; is got's pleſſing, atd vos friend, apti_s E- 
and aff his Anceſtors (that come after him) may : they ſlice Shallow; and here” s young Maſter Slender ; "har per-] 
- wo give the dozen white Luces in their Coat. ; - - , * [adventures ſhall cell you another tale, if matters grow ro 
Shal. It is an old Coat. gf Iikings. _ ;.; - | 
. Evans, The dozen white Lowſes do become in61d Coat| Mr. Pages, I am ell to ſee your Worſhips well: 1 thank :; 
| well: it agrees well paſſant: it is a familiar beaſt to man, | you for my Veal Fins Maſter Shallow. | 
er: 


and ſignifies Love. | [* _ Shal, age, lam gladto ſee you : much good 
.\ Shal, The Luce is the freſh- fiſh, the falt-fiſh 1 is an old FAY it your od enk: 1Twiſh'd your Veniſon! berter ; it | 
Soat. | was ill kilfd: how doth good Miſtris Page? and T rhank 
.. Slen, I may quarter (Coz). 4 | | you always with my heart, la: with my heart, * 
_ Shal. Yon may, by marrying. | | Mr. Page, Sir, Tthank you. 
: Evans, Itis marrying indeed, if. he quarter it. |  Shal. Sir, Tthank you : by yea and no1do- ; _ 
..$hal. Nota whit. _ | 2M. Page, I am glad to ſee you, good Maſter Slender. TY: 


f . Evans, Yes per-lady : if he has a quarter of, your | Slen. How do's your fallow Greyhound, Sir? 1 heard 
Coat, there is but three skirts for your ſelf, in_ my. ſim- ſay, he was out-run on Cotſale. | 
ple Conjectures : bur that is all-one: if Sir Fob Fal-| M;.Pa. It could not be judg'd, fir. ' 
faffe have committed Diſparagements unto.you, 1am | Sev. You'l not confeſs, you'l not confeſs: | 
of the' Church, and will be glad to do. my Benevo- | Shal. That he will not, 'tis your fault, *cis your "F? 
_ to make Atonemerits and Compremiles between [*tis a good Dog. | 
' M. Page, ACur, fir. 
"Shot. The Council hat hear it : itisa Riot. | Shal. Sir, he's a good Dog, and a fair Dog : can here 
Evans, It is not meet the Council hear of a Riot: there| be more ſaid ? He is good and fair: Is Sir Fobn Falitaffe 
is no fear of Got in a Riot: The Council (lock you) ſhall | here ?. 
deſire to hear the fear of Got, and not tohear a Riot: take | AM. Page, Sir, he is within ; and I wonld I could doa 


; 
: 

you viza-ments in that, good office between you. | 
Shal. Ha; o my life, if I were young again, the ſword] Fwar. It is ſpoke as a Chriſtians ought to \ —_ | 
ſhould end it. Shal. He hath wrong'd me (Maſter Page ). | 


| Evans, Itis petter that friends is the ſword, andend it: A, Page, Sir, .he doth in ſome fort confeſs it. 

and thereis alſo another device in my prain, which perad-| Shai. If it be confeſſed, it is not redreffed : isnot that fo | 
venture prings good Giſcretions with it: There is Az Page, | (M Page)? he hath wrong'd me, indeed he hath, at a word 
which is daughter ro Maſter Toomas Page, Which is pretty | he bath, believe me, Robert Shallow, Eſquire, faith, he is 


Virginity. wrong'd. 
Slen. Miſtris 41 Page ?. ſhe has brown hair, and ſpeaks | Mr. Pa. Here comes Sir Fob. 
like a woman. Fal. Now, Maſter Shallow, you't complain of me to 


Evans, It is that ferry perſon for aſl the orld, as juſt as | the King? 
you will deſire, and ſeven hundred pounds of monies, | Shal. Knight, you econ my men, kill'd my _— 
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|; 36 The merry Wiuesof WW indlor, 
; « TOM "0 is ES Later eve a3, ; wy 4 Y ; > 
| 27d broke open my Lodg. | M.Page, Wife, bid theſe Genrlemen welcome: come 
Fal. But not kiſs'd your Keeper's Ganghter. we have a hot Veniſon Paſty to dinner : Come gentlem * 
Shal, Tor, a pin: this ſhall be anwe; 'd. [ hope we ſhall drink down all unkindneſ. | 
 Fal. 1 will anſiver it ſtraight © thave done all this } S/n: 1 had rather van Forty ſhillings 1 had my book 
| Thatis now anſwer'd. | +. Yof Songs and Sonnets here : How now Simple, where have | 
1 $ha!: The Council ſhall know this. _ \ |you been ? I muſt wait on my ſelf, muſt? You haye nor | 
oy ove better for you if it were known incouncel: eToOa oe nw _ you, have you? -.. + ; 
you'l be lavgh's art. : .. | - Sm, Bookof Riddles ! why, did you not lendit to Alice | 
y Evan, Paita werba (Sir Fohn) good worts. % Short-cake upon Alhollowmaz TY « fortnigbe ENTS glee 
3 Fal. Good worts? good Cabbadg : Slender, I broke your | elw1as ? | ; EO 
| head :. what matter bave, you againſt me? _ Shat. Come Coz, come Coz ; we ſtay for you : a word | 


Slen. Marry Sir, I have matter in my head againſt you, | with you Coz: marry this, Coz: there is, as *twere, a ten- | 


and againſt your Cony-catching Raſcals, Bardolph, Nym| der, a kind of tender, made a far off by Sir Hugh here : | 


and P;Poll, © | Doyou underſtand me ? ; 
AY | Bar. You Banbary Cheeſe. Sen. 1 Sir, you-ſhall find me reaſorable : if it be ſo, I| 
» | Slen: |, it is no matter, | ſhalldo that is Reaſon. 2 #4 
# | Prſt. How now, Mepheſtophilus ?  Shal. Nay, but underſtand me. 
S$len. I, it 1s no matter. ; TN Slen. So Ido Sr. | A 
Nym, Slice, I ſay, pauca, pauca: Slice, that's my hui-| Ewan. Give ear to his motions (M Slender): Iwill de- | 
OI ſcriptionthe matter to you, if you be capacity of it. * 


? Slen. Whiere's Simple, my man? can you tell, Con-| Sex. Nay, I will do as my Coufin Shallow ſays: I pray þ 

. "SID ol On dn? 42 200 PROT 0 FRETS Yullioa of Peace in his Conntrey ; þ 
| | Evan. PeaceIpray you: Now letus underſtand; there | ſimple tho I ſtand here, - | : 
is three Umpires in this matter, as I underſtand , that 1s, | ' Evan. But that is not the queſtion : the queſtion is con-þ, 
Maſter Page ( fidelicer, Maſter Page), and there is my ſelf. | cerning your marriage. $1 Y 
NY Ks Shal. {; thety's the pol Sir, 7 | 
nally) mine Hoſt of the Gater. _ Evan, Marry isit: the very point of it. to M: (i 
| FF; Pa. bpanns on it, and end it between them. Page. | YP , - y , ate Ann ' 

Evan» Ferry goot: I willmake a prief of itinmy Note- | Sexy. Why, if it be fo, 1 will marry her 1 2 
book, and we will afterwards orke uponthe Cane with as | ſunable d whe. dns oh rry her upon any rea: | 


- 


great diſcreetly as We Can, | | _ Ewvs, But can you affetion the *o-man ? let us com- K 


(fdelicer, my elf), and the three party is (laſtly, and fi 


| Fal. Piſtol. . . [mand toKnow har of your mouth, or of yourlips: for | 

|  Pife. He hears with ears. divers P hiloſophers Rila,- char the ps. is ae the 
Evan. The Tevil and his Tam ; what phraſe is this, [mouth: therefore preciſely, can you marry your good will }: 

he hears with ear ? why, it is affeftations. to the maid? - | | 
Fal. Piſtol: did you pick M- Slender's purſe? | Shat. Couſin Abraham Slender, can you love her ? | 


Slen. 1, by theſe gloves did he; or 1 would I might ne- | Slew. I hope fir: 1 will doas ic fhafl become one that | 
yer come in mine own great Chamberagainelſe, of ſeven would do Reaſon. "L486 Li 
groats in Mill-ſixpences, arid two Edward Shovelboards, | Evan. Nay, got's Lords and his Ladies, you muſt ſpeak | 


% that coſt fre two ſhilling and two pence a peice, of Nad |poſlitable, if you can catre-her your deſires towards} 
Miller : by theſe gloves. her. | : 
Fal. Is this true, Piſtol ? Shal. That you muſt: 
| Even, No: itisfalle, if it is a pick-purſe. Will you (upon good dowry) marry her ? 


Pift. Ha, thou Mountain Forreigner: Sir Fohn, and | Sle: T willdo a greater thing than thar upon your re- 
Maſter mine, 1 Combate challenge of this Latzne Bilboe : /queſt (Couſin), in any Reaſon. | 
word of denial in thy /abras here; word of denial; froth| Sha}. Nay, conceive me, conceive me ( ſweet Coz ); |. 
and ſcum thou lielt. what I do is to pleaſure you (Coz): can you love the 
Slen. By theſe gloves, then 'twas he. | Maid ? | | 
Nm. Be advis'd, fir, and paſs good humours: I wilt fay | Sex. I will marry her (fir) at your requeſt: but if there | 
| marry trap with you, if you run the nut-hooks hnmour þ be no great love jn the beginning, yer heaven may de-| 
on me; thar is the very note of it. | | creaſe it upori better acquaintance, when we are married, | 
| Slen. By this hat, then he in the red face had it: for tho| and have more occaſion to know one another: 1 hope up- | 
; I cannot remember whatl did when you made me drunk; | on familiarity wiftl grow more content : but if you fays | 
'et lam not altogether an Aſs. | marry her, 1 will marry her, that I am freely diſſolved | , 

Fal, What fay you, Scarlet and Fobn ? | and diſlolutely. | 

Bar. W hv, fir (for my part) I fay, the Gentleman had | Evan. lt is a ferry diſcretion anſwer : fave the fall is in } 
vl drunk himſelf our of his five ſentences, th*ord diſſolutely : the ort is (according to our meaning) |} 
Pi | Evan. It is his five ſenſes: fie, what the ignorance is !| refolutely : his meaning is good. . ; 

FH Bar. And being fap, fir, was (as they ſay) caſheer'd :þ $h. I, I think my Couſin meant well. | 


— x 


f 3 and ſo concluſions paſt the Car-eires, SI. I; orelfſe I would I might be hang? (la). | 
i S/en. 1, you ſpake in Latin then too: but *tisnomatter: | $h. Here comes fair Miſtris An» : Would 1 were 

i He nere be drunk whilſt IT live again, but in honeſt, civil, | Young for your fake, Miſtris Ann. | 

Cl godly company for this trick: If 1 be drunk, Ile be drunk 4. The Dinner is on the Fable; my Father deſires | 

| | with thoſe that have the fear of God, and not with drunk- | your Worſhip's company. | -—- 

Wl, en knaves. | $h. Iwill wait on him (fair Miſtris An»): X | 

It | Ewan. Sogot udg me, that is a virtuous mind. Evan. Od's plefſed will : I will not be abſence at the 

fl Pa!. You hear all theſe matters deni'd, Gentlemen, ou | Grace. | 

Wi hear it. An. WiPt pleaſe your Worſhip to come in, Sir ? 


M. Poe. Nay, daughter, carry the Wine in ; wel drink | $/. No, I thank you forſooth heartily ; Iam very well. 
An. The Dinner attends you, fir. 


within. 
Slen. Oh heaven ! this is Miſtris An7 Page. * Sl. Iam nota-hungry, 1thank you forſooth : Go firrah, 
MM. Page. How now Miſtris Ford ? for all you are my man, 90 Wait upon my Couſin Shallow: 


Fa]. Miſtris Ford, by my truth you are very well met: |a Juſtice of Peace ſometime may be beholding to his 
by your leave, good Multris, friend:for a'man': I keep but three men anda boy yet, till } | 
k my E. | 
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37 | 


my Mother be dead”: but what rhough, yer live a poor 
Gentlernan born: | 
iN "An. 1 may not g0 in without your Worſhip: they 
will not fit till you come. 
SI. Tfaith, Vie ear nothing: [thank you as mnch asf} 
though 1'did. _, | 
A». I pray you fir walk in. 
{| SL. T had rather walk here (I thank you ) I bruis'd 


{my ſhin th'other day, with playing ar Sword and: Dagger 


with a Maſter of' Fence ( three veneys for a diſh of ſtew'd 
Prunes ) and by my troth, T cannot abide the ſmell of 
hot meat ſince, Why do-your dogs bark fo? be there 
acpedly *th* Town? 

An. | think there are, Sir, Lheard them talk'd of. 
| 2Slp Hove the ſport well, but 1 ſhall as'ſoon quarrel at 
itas any manin. E-gland : you are afraid if you lee the. 


| Bear looſe, are you not ?: 


An. -I indeed-Sir.” 
'; S/ That's meat and drink to me now: 1 WE. ſeen 


| 4-9 looſe twenty times, and have taken him by.the 


Chain: but (I warrant you) the wometrhaye fo errd and 
reekt at it, that it paſt : But. women [indeed cannot a- 
phe” em, they are very-il-favoured rough things. - 
' MPa" Come gentle ML Slender, come: we tay for you. 
| Sh Vie eat nothing, 1 thank yow Sir- 4 ,. 
_ M. Pa. By Cock and Pye your hall? nor chuſe, Sir : 

e/comne:”; | 
{  $]. Nay, pray you lead the ways: 
| "ME Pa. Come on Sits LL 
8-14 wr Anne, your @lF all s fr firſt. 

| s/ 't Sir, pray your keep-on 

-28.*Truly 1 will hat fil» ety: ha : 1 will. not do 


4 w; $1 


, 'thar wrong. -. _ | roberts 
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Enter Ewan an Simple.) 


"RY Go your ir ways,” ane ask of Door Caius honſe 
which, is the way; and there dwells otic Miſtreſs.2uick/y, 
whicttisin the mannheroPhis Nurfe:;or/his dry-Nurſe, or 
hisGbok;; 'orhis Eaundry:; his Wafher, and his Ringer, | 
_- Sims. Well Sir.” 2: © 
'" Bohkh. Nay, it is: petter: yet: give 'her this letter ; for| 
itis a *oman that altogethers acquaintance with: Miſtre 


| Page ; and the Letrer' is''to defire, /andirequire her..to ſo-' 


licte your' Maſters defires: to''Miſtreſs: Awne Page : I pray 
you 'be gone”; "I will:make an endof my dinner ; there's 
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Scena T ertid. 
_ Evter Falſftaffe, Hof, Bardolfe, Ny. ——_ Pate. 
Fal. Mine Hoſt of the Gatter. 


Hy. Whar ſays my Bully Rook ? ſpeak Schollary, and 
wiſely. 


Fal. Truly mine Hoſt, I muſt tuen away ſome of my 


ll awers. 


H).. Diſcard, ( Bully Hercules ) caſheer ; ; let them wag; 


cror, trot. 


Fal. I fit at ten pounds a week. 


MH, Thou'rtan Emperor ( Czſar, Keifar and Phac- | 


—— 


4 
< 4 SS 


Husbands 2Y he Sy pe, of A; 


| about thrift -.) briefly, I. do, mean to, make love to Fords | 


| | Falftaſfer. 


'% ſunefupentha beam of, her VIEW, guided. my, dc ' 


3 


| will thriveo - 


—— OO 


zar} I will entertain. Bardolf: he will draw, he will tap, 
ſaid I well (Bully H:&or ? ) 

, Fa. Do fo (good mgne Hoſt.) 

Ho. 1 have ſpoke, let him follow : fer m2 foe thee 
froth and live: Iam at a word : follow | 

Fal, Bardolfe follow him, a Tapſter is a gocd trade : 
an old Cloak makes a new Jerkin; a witier'd Serving- 
man, a freſh Tapſter, £0, adieu. 

Ba. Its alife that i have deſired : I will thrive. 

Pi;fl.O baſe Hungarian wight: wilt thou the Spigor weild. 

Ni.He was gotten in drink:is not the humor conceited. 

Ba. lamglad lam ſo acquit of this T inderbox : his 

Thefts were too open ; Ins filching was like an unskilful 

Singer, he kept not time. 

Ni. The good humor is to ſteal at a minntes reſt. | 

P;f. Convey, the wile it call: Steal ? foh: a fico for 
the phraſe. 

Fa. Well firs, Iam almoſt out at heels. 

Pf. Why then let Kibesenſue. | 

_ Fal. Thereis no remedy : 1 muſt conicatch, I muſt ſhift. 
Pi. Young Ravens muſt have food. 

\ Fol. Which of you know Ferd of this Town ? 
Pf. I ken the wight, he is of ſubſtance good. 
Fal. My honeſt Lads, I will tell you whac I am about. | , 

Pipe. Two: ards and-mare. | 
' Fal. Noquips now Piſtal.; ( Itideed 1am i in the Wafte 
two yards about : . but I ah now: about.no. waſte, I am |- 


Wife : Iſpie entertainment in her: ſhe. diſcourſes: ſhe} 
carves : ſhe gives the. leere of invitation: F can coriſtrie | 
the action of. her. f ſtile, and he. hardeſt voice of] 
/ her behaviour (to, be englib'd right ) is, 1 rh Str Toba] | 


Pf; He. hath ſtudied | her: put; ag, tranſlated kef| 
wills out of honeſty, into Eng 

| N6sThe!  Anghor is Sep; bi theth mor paſs? 

Fat; has oe rule of” Ne | 


Pift. As many devils entertain.:. and- iq \ Boy ſay, | 
N;. The hymorriſesit. is. good: : humor meche xngels, 


Fal. I have writ me here a Letter to 
another 19. Pa Pages wife, whocven now gave 


roo; examined my parts with moſt judicious illiat 


times my po w\-bell wats 

Piſft. 'Then ihe: Sun on Ding till fie,” EN 

Nz:1thanktbee for that humor: .  : \ -- 

Fal.;0 ſhe did. ſo. courſe g're my cReBen ith fach 
a greedy intention, that the appetice of ber. eye. 
ſeems to-ſcoreh! me-u} p.like a bargiog-glaſs : bere” $ ano 
Letter to hey: She bears-thepurſe: roo ::She is. 4, Region | 
in Guiana : all gold and bounty, 1 wil be: cheaters to 
themboth;and they-ſhall be ;Excbequ ers to me :.t 
ſhall bemy Eaſt and Wett-Indies, and I w ILerade to them | 
both : Go, bear thom this.Letter, ro Miſtreſs Page; and- 
thou this to Miſtreſs Ford : we will thrive (Las) we 


| 


4 
2961) 


Pie... Shall F Sir Pandarus of Troy become,,.. 
And by.niy ſide wear Steel? then Lucifer take 

Nj. 1 will runno baſe humor : here take.) 
Letter, | will. keep the hayiour of reputation. 

Fel. Hold Sirrah , bear you theſe Letters rightly, 
Sail -like my Pinnace to theſe golden ſhores. 
Rogues, hence, avaunt, vaniſh like hail-ſtones; 80, 
Trudg ; plod away oth? hoof, ſeek ſhelter, pack : 
Falſftaffe will learn the honour of the age, 
French- thrift, you Rogues, my ſelf. ard skirted Page. | 

Piſt. . Let | Vultures gripe thy guts: for gourd, and 
Fullam holds:and high and low beguiles che rich and poor, 
Teſter Ple have in Pouch when thou ſhalc lack, 
Baſe Phrygian Turk. 

N..: 1 tiaye operations, 
Which. be humours of revenge; 

Pit. Wilt thou revenge ? 

D 


ITY | 


the hamour-| 


Nt. By 


—_ 


7 


A 


4 v p) " P 
OE ION 30 on EN an EVE | carr Lo ES os 5 
Eegh - IE OT G 4 7 CE F. — th 


% \&-£% 
_ my - » AF o 
7-, = LIN þ n Se. 4 OM a. "> IL. 4-06.98 Fer. _ « L Aha WT 
aÞ - i ) 4 MW Jo - 3. 7 oo 1 EIS vo .-- - PEN * Ce Fax # — +: EXD IND 
- = "OIY v1 4p 2 I » SY * p b ww Fo» ” 4 [TTY EX 02 A FL p, 8 i $o , + 506.5 DROE £4 > "ws, JN A 
ks 14 2 « Ex - y ; : - = *. 2c tor; Ic - s 5 - Ba l - 
TIES = OF GIRLS. oh þ c 3 os $ ” . \ OO Iu 4 
hs 1. 8 Os. os LEOIS - OE * 4 . vg ee 54 q —— 4 
85 s ” ba * mo j ; 4 -_ P = 5 
0 OFY 29:7 _—_ : » $9» 
REF. *4 ” 5 7 
EATS. > fs, ent, 6 Fo 
- SEE F: ” , 
OI : ark k 
e OP) by , , yet 
Fs —_ p* 
IX" 


| add broke open my Lodg. | | | M. Page, Wife, bid theſe Genrlemen welcome : com e 
_ Fal. Butnotkiſs'd your Keeper's danghter. we have a hot Veniſon Paſty to dinner : Come gentlem en| 


i 


hn 


Shal, Tor, a pin: this ſhall ne anfwer d. l hope we ſhall drink down all unkindneſs. | 
Fal. 1 will anſwer it ſtraight : ihave done all this* f} . Sen; 1 had rather an For ty ſhillings I had my book 
| That is now anſwer'd. | _ my \ of Songs and Sonnets here : How now Simple Faxd have | 
7 Sha!. The Council ſhall know this. . | you been ? Imuſt waiton my ſelf, muſt I ? You have not | 


| Fal. *T'were better for you if it were known incounc#l: | the book of Riddles about you, have you? - 


[ou'tbe kivebd.ar | * | - Sim, Bookof Riddles ! why, did you.not lendit to 41; 

| y Evan, Pata werba (Sir Fohn) good worts. 7 Short-cake upon px gs (ry oarinithe 95, ; 
Fal. Good worts? good Cabbadg : $/ender, I broke yur | elmgs ? oo CO OE”, wn 

3 | head :. what matter bave you againſt me? _ Shat. Come Coz, come Coz; we ſtay for you : a word | 

= -\ | Slen, Marry Sir, I have matter in my head againſt you, with you Coz: marry this, Coz: thereis, as *twere, a ten- | 

$ and againſt your Cony-catching Raſcals, Bardolph,. Nym| der, a kind of tender, made a far off by Sir Hu b here; 

3 and Piſtol, | | | Do you underſtandme? | 

Z | Bar. You Banbary Cheeſe. Sen. 1Sir, you ſhall find me reaſonable : if it be ſo, I] 

E | Sem: |, it is no Matter. =, | ſhalldo that is Reaſon. IA | 

Þ | Priſt; How now, Mephoſtophilus ?  Shal. Nay, but underſtand me. 

-Y | W: : Slen. I, itis no matter. | Eo Slen. So Ido Sir. ” 

E - _ Nm, Slice, I ſay, pauca, pauca* Slice, that's my hu-| Evan. Give car to his motions (M Slender): Iwill de- | 

mor. Ly 


| = ; |ſcriptionthe matter to you, if you be capacity of it. 

3 OO rs Pts 0. Og FO FO Ol ate, Ny, ON I ey Couſin Shollow ſays: Tray þ 
3 fin ? | ; ge SS a EE Eh You parco on me; he's a Juſtice" of Peace in his Conn F. 
- | Evan. Peacel pray you: Now let us underſtand; there [ſimple tho I itand DEre. -- PO ger pn ane. f 
is three Umpires in this matter, as underſtand ; that is, | * Evan. Butthat is not the queſtion : the queſtion is con-þ, 
Maſter Page ( fidelicer, Maſter Page), and there is my ſelf | cerning your marriage. FE oe > 
(fedelicet, my Ke J 208 the three party is (laſtly, and fi-| Shal.-1, Lad, the poi Ge © -# 
nally) mine Hoſt of the Gater, | Evan, Marry isit: the yery point of it, to M. 4 
Wer ds tte: [ee Pre SL eden} 
Evan: Ferry goot: I will make a prief of irin my Note- |. SJey. Why, if it be fo, 1 will marry her upon any rea- | 


CY 


book, and we will afterwards orke upon the is | ſunable demands. © _ © 
great diſcreetly as WE Gang i | Bus, But can you affeftion the *o-man ? let us com- |. 
| Fal. Piftol, . . [mand tOKnow.ghar of your mouth, or of yourlips: for | - 
Pit. He hears with. ears. ola | divers Philoſophers K6la,- chat the lips. is parcel of thef 
Evan. The Tevil and his Tam ; what phraſe is: this, [mouth: therefore preciſely, can'you marry your good will þ: 
he hears with ear ? why, it is affeations. _ tothe maid? Hy ; RY ; 


Fal. Piſtol : did you pick M- Slexder's purſe? | Shal. Couſin Abraham Slender, can you Tove her? | 
Slen. I, by theſe gloves did he; or I would I might ne-| S/ex-..I hope fir: 1 will doas ic ſhafl become one that } 
ver come in mine own great Chamberagainelſe, of ſeven | would do Reaſon. "14 | 
groats in Mill-ſixpences, arid two Edward Shovelboards, | Evan. Nay, got's Lords and his Ladies, you muſt ſpeak | 
that coſt ne two ſhilling and two pence a peice, of Tad |poſlitable, if you can catre-her your deſires towards | 


Miller : by theſe gloves. her. 
Fal. Is this true, Piſtol ? | Shal. That you muſt: | | 
Even, No: it is falle, if it is a pick-purſe. Will you (upon good dowry) marry her ? 
Pift. Ha, thou Mountain Forreigner : Sir Fohn, and | Slew: T will do a greater thing than that upon your re- | | 
Maſier mine, 1 Combate challenge of this Latime Bilboe : [queſt (Couſin), in any Reaſon. -%1} : 
| word of denial in thy /abras here; word of denial; froth| Sha. Nay, conceive me, conceive me ( ſweet Coz ); | | 


and ſcum thou lieſt. what I do is to pleaſure you (Coz): can you love the| | 
Slen. By theſe gloves, then *twas he. Maid 2 | | | 
Nym. Be advis'd, ſir, and paſs good humours: I wilt fay | Sen. I will marry her (fir) at your requeſt: but if there 
| marry trap with you, if you run the nut-hooks humour pbe no great love jn the beginning, yer heaven may de-f BE 
on me; thar is the very note of it. : creaſe it upori better acquaintance, when we are married, | 

Slen. By this hat, then he in the red face hadit: for tho| and have more occaſion to know one another: 1 hope up* | 
I cannot remember whatl did when you made me drunk; | on familiarity wifl grow more content : but if you fays| 


'et lam not altogether an Aſs. | marry her, I will marry her, that I am freely diſſolved | 
Fal. What ſay you, Scarlet and Fob ?  fanddiſfolutely. | 
Bar. Whv, ſir (for my part) 1 fay, the Gentleman had | Ewvay. lt is a ferry diſcretion anſwer : fave the fall is in | I 
drunk himſelf our of his five ſentences. th*ord diſſolutely : the ort is (according to our meaning) 4 


Evan. It is his five ſenſes: fie, what the ignorance is !] refolucely : his meaning is good. 
Bar. And being fap, fir, was (as they ſay) caſheer'd :þ $h. I, I think my Couſin meant well. | 


| b and ſo concluſions paſt the Car-eires, SI. I; orelfeI would I might be hang? (la). | | 
{0 S/en. 1, you ſpake in Lzetin then too: but *tis nomatter: | $h. Here comes fair Miſtris An» : Would 1 were | 
| |Le nere be drunk whilſt I live again, but in honeſt, civil, | Young for your fake, Miſtris An. 


godly company for this trick: If 1 be drunk, Ile be drank | A». The Dinner is on the "Fable ; my Father defires | 
with thoſe that have the fear of God, and not with drunk- | your Worſhip's company. | 


| | © knaves. | $h- Iwill waiton him (fair Miſtris Am»): | 
{#: . « . 5 . . . s 

if Evan. So got udg me, that is a virtuous mind. - Evan. Od's plefled will : 1 will not be abſence at the 
: P7!. You hear all theſe matters deni'g, Gentlemen, you | Grace. | 
It hear it. An. WiPt pleaſe your Worſhip to come in, Sir ? 


M. Pave. Nay, daughter, carry the Wine in ; we'l drink | $/. No, Ithank you forſooth heartily ; Iam very well. 
An. The Dinner attends you, ir. 


within. 
Slen. Oh heaven ! this is Miſtris Am Page. * $S]. Tam nota-hungry, Irthank you forſooth : Go firrah, 
M. Page. Row now Mitris Ford ? for all you are my man, go'wait upon my Couſin Shallow: 1 


Fa]. Miſtris Ford, by my truth you are very well met: |a Juſtice of Peace ſometime may be beholding to his | 
by your leave, good Miltris, friend:for a'man': I keep but rhree men and a boy yet, till} | 
my| 


, —_— _—" 
wm. 


4 = 


% 


= - 


1 be merry Wives of W indlor. 


wy Mother be dead: bat what though, yer hve a poor 
Gentlertian born: | 

-An. 1 may not go in without your Worſhip; they 
will not fit till you come. 

SI. Pfaith, Vle ear nothing : I thank you as munch as} 
though Fdid. ©, | | 

An. TI pray you fir walk in. 

#1 SL 1 had At walk here (1 thank you ) I bruis'd 
{my ſhin ch'other day, with playing at Sword and: Dagger 
with a Maſter of Fence ( three veneys for a diſh of ſtew'd 
Prunes ) and by my troth, T cannot abide the ſinell of 
hotmeat ſince, Why do-your dogs bark fo? be there 
| cava ch* Town?” '/.) 

An. | think there are, Sir, I heard them talk'd of. 
[83-9 Love the ſport well, bur 1: ſhall-as/ſoon quarrel ar 
jtasany manin. England : you are. atraid if you lee the. 

at looſe, are you not ? 


An. -I indeed: Sir.” 
; S!. That's meat and dfink 'to me now: 1 WH. ſeen 


| Sackerſon looſe twenty times, and have taken him; by.rhe 
Chain: but (I warrant you) the wometrhaye ſo Grid and 


Cr 


f [threeke at it, that irpaſt : But. women indeed cannot a- | 


bide *em,- they are very ill-favoured rough things. + |. 
| © 24/Pz' 'Come gentle ML Slender, come: we ſtay for you. 
' 18f] Vie eat nothing, 1 thank yow Sir. 


-Þ M. Pa. By Cock and Pye you (hall ag chuſe, Sir 


c theattion of. her. familiar ſtile, and ihe hardeſt voice off 
| | | eh Lvill.n not « do her behaviour (to. engl og 4,righe ) a ary} Sir Jobuſ 
_ _ byot thar-wrong. >. F61489 G: YHlodoiud | Falftaffer. «.;...- if, 
| te Tpray:y ANY 3 $399 3143 DB Nis 1 4; il 1 # He...hath.. - | ng | 
]-7SI Ple rather de unmannerly chan onde yu ' wit; our of hone ctr 
per men HInne ef 03907 103 —— Ns The 04 
: wut 2; 1 97; 17.317 Fi 5 JSI1 £131 224k £44 6M | ::Fat-; ; Naw, © e1 
þ hs 764 F147 506- 90Þ * yi I's Husbands Piirſe : w/ 
mw | E930 109 SOARED = SA eG Ao or OS 0m (344,58. 3 
Page 7 TUDND STOUT STUN 15912 8 @ 1” ans Pit. As many Levin RG. and-to El 
Sw NN ok ow I 5151] Ns. The humorriſesit. is. good: h 1s} 
pb *,- PO? | Sceria Tat pr Fo : £ Fal. I have writ me here a ated i 


11 2 Oþ SP "2h: Mt 


= -_ ATI! Enter Ent end Simple. 
JST, DILTY + 


which is the way; and there:dwells otic Miſtreſs.2uickly, 
{which'iSin the manner oPhis Nurſe: or his dry-Nur(e, or 


Jhis*Ebok;; 'orhis Eavodry:; 'his wather, and his Ringer, 


. Sim: Well Sir. 2: 
"Bohn. Nay; it is petter: yer: give 'her this letter ; for |: 
Jitis a *oman thataltogethers acquaintance with: Miſtreſs |; 
| Page ; and the Letter' is''to deſire, 'andirequire her,co ſo- 
licte your Maſters defires: to Miſtreſs: Arne Page: I pray 
you 'be gone”; 'Iwill-make an endiof my dinner ; there's, 
Pippins's nm Cheeſe: to Come. I bffk” : \Rxrune. 


. 


Scena Tertid. 
_ Evter Falftaffe, Hoſp, Bardolfe, Nym. Piftoll. Pate. 


* Fal. Mine Hoſt of the Garter. + 

Hy. Whar ſays my Bully Rook ? ſpeak Schollary, and 
wiſely. 

Fal. Truly mine Hoſt, I muſt tuen away ſome of my 
followers. 
H).. Diſcard, ( Bully Hercules ) caſheer 3 letthem wag; 
ror, trot. 
| Fal. [ fic at ten pounds a week. 


—— 


j 


(: 'SL 1. Nay, pray you lead the rayon, ban hrs 218 $69 nf 
| ] 67s Cotne: on Qt. 


81, to0, examin 


Even. Go your ways, ho ask of Door Caits honſ ) 


37 


ſaid I well (Bully Hc&or ? ) 
, Fa, Do lo (good mgne Hee.) 


man, a freſh Taper, go, adieu. 


zar} I will entertain. Bardolf: he will draw, he will tap, 


Ho. 1 have ſpoke, let him follow : fer mz fe thee 
froth and live: Iam at a word : follow 
| Fal, Bardalfe follow him, a Tapſter is a good trade : 
an old Cloak makes a new Jerkin; a witiier'd Servi ng- 


Ba. Itis a life that I have deſired : I will thrive. 
Pifi.O baſe Hungarian wight: wilt thou the Spigor weild. 


Ni.He was gotten in drink:is not the humor conceited. 


Singer, he kept not time. 


the phraſe; 


Pi. Why then let Kibesenſue. 


| Iv Two yards and-more. 


two 'o yards about : . but Iam ow. about Frſeh waſte, lamt 
abour chrife -.) briefly, I do, Rady to, ax love to rode 


Wife : Iſpie entertainment in her: 


imes my pore 


Niz:Ithanktbee for.that bumor. . 


Baſe Phrygian Turk. 
N..:1 have operations, 
Which be humours of revenge; 


H, "Thow rtan Emperor ( Ceſar, Keiſar and al 


Pi. Wilt thou revenge ? 
D 


[another Us. <=£1 wite, where ogra mm I 506 


Pit. Then he Sun on Re hag die pang 


WS: Go, beas thom this. pp to 
thou this to Miſtreſs Ford: we will thrive ( Lads L We 
. will rhriveo 4 
Pie... Shall F Sir Patlayns of Troy become, ,.. | 
And by.my fide wear Steel?, then Lucifer take all. 
Nz.-1 wilt run no baſe humor : here take. 1 the humour: 
Letter, | will. keep the hayiour of reputation. 
Fal.: Hold Sirrah, bear you theſe Letters rightly, 
Sail -like my Pinnace to theſe golden ſhores. 
Rogues, hence, avaunt, vaniſh ke hail-ſtones ; 80, 
Trudg ; plod away oth? hoof, ſeek ſhelter, pack : 
Falftaffe will learn the honour of the age, 
French: thrift, you Rogues, my ſelf. ard skirted Page. 
Piſt. . Let | Vultures gripe thy guts: for gourd, and 
Fullam holds:and high and low beguiles the rich and poor, 
Teſter PFle have in Pouch when thou ſhalt lack, 


Ba. lamglad lam fo acquit of this T inderbox : his 
Thefts were too open ; Ins filching was like an unskilful 


Ni. The good humor is to ſteal at a minnres reſt. 
P;f, Convey, the wile it call: Steal ? foh: a fico for 


Fa. Well firs, Iam almoſt out at heels. 


the, diſcourſes: 


| 
| Fal. There is no remedy : 1 maſt conicatch, I muſt ſhift. 
P;f. Young Ravens "uf have food. | 
Fg. Which.of you know Ferd of this Town ? 
Pif. 1 ken the wight, he is of ſubſtance good. | 
Fal. My honeſt Lads, I will tell you.1 whar Iam about. 


_ % 
* 


| 


, 


Yon Laproms Piſtdl,; TUitideed 1am in the Waſte 


| carves : ſhe-gives the leere of 1 invitation; F.can conſtrue | 


Fal.;© ſhe did. fo .courle o're my. ITED With ach 
a. oo” intention, that the appetice of” beck 5 ] | 


ping Jo 575 


Nt. by 


————— 


7 
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«i = 07 ts fee _The merry Wiew of \ * Windior. 


Ns. By Welkin and ber Star: 

|  P;F. With wit, or ſteel ? 

Ni. With both the humors, I: 

| __ diſcuſs the humor of this Love to Ford, 
/f. And1I oh Pagefſhiall eke tinfold 

Hort rat arletvile ) 

His Dove W er his gold will hold, 

And his ſoft Couch defile.  *© 7 


| qeatwithpoyſon: 1 will poſſes hin! with yellowneſs, 
E  - jor the nd atgr mine is dangerous : 'thatis wy true hu-. 
mor.. 

PjP. Thou art the Mars of Malecontens: 7 Teeond 


—_ 
; h : 
2 ——_— nin " - — 


— 


Scene Joins To 


he Kinks bin ſh. 
'R6. ego watch. 


'withal: and 1 warrant you, no. rell-tale, / norno' breed- 


'S I, for fault of 'a better. | 
2s. "And Maſter Slender”s your Matar” 
$;. 1 forſooth. 
| +2. Do's he not wear a great round Beard, like a 
Glovers pairing-knife ? 
\ $S; Noforſooth : he hath but a little wee-face; wich a 
(little yellow Beard : a Cain-coloured Beard. 
24. A oftly-ſprited man, is he not ? 
$;, I forſooth : but heis as tata man of his hands, as 
any is between this and his head ; he hath fought with a 
Warrener. 
24. How ſay you: oh, Iſhould remember him : doe's 
{| | he not hold up his head (asi itwere?Jand ftrutin his gate ? 
p S;. Yes indeed -doe's he. 
1 2a. Well, heaven ſend Anne Page no worſe fortune: 
Tell Maſter Parſon Evans, I will do what Ican for your 


| Maſter : 4nneis a good girl, and I wiſh 
Ru. Out alas: here comes my Maſter. 

| ®,. We ſhall all be ſhent : Run in here, good young 
(| { man : go into this Cloſet : he will not ſtay long: what 
| _ Rugby ? Fobn : what John I ſay ? go John, go en- 
quire for my Maſter, Idoubt he be not well, that he comes 
[ not home : ( and down, down, adowna, &c. ) 
| Ca. Vat is you ſing? I do not like des toys: pray 
you go and vetch in my Cloſet, nnboyteen verd; a Box, 
| a greena Box: do intend vat I ſpeak? a green-a 
{8 BOX. . 
bi \ 9%. I forfooth ile fetch it you: 
[ am melad he went not in himſelf : if he had found - the 
young man, he would have been horn mad. 
| Ca. Fe, fe, fe, fe, moi foiy il fait for ehando, Ie man 0 ia 
Tl e. Court la grand affaires. 
Du. Is it "this Sir ? 

Ca. Oy, mette le au mon - ond de-pecch quickly : 
Vere. 1s dar knave Rugby ? : 
42 Lu. What mM W; Kaoby, Fohn? 


—. 


Ni. My humor ſhall not cool: I will invelie Ford to |. 


end troop of, = ” Bxeunt. 


=: - © 2s. Go, and well have a [pofſee for t on at "nighe,| pe 
2 Cin faith ) atthe latter end'of a ſea-coal fire: An honeſt, 1y- 
. willing, kind fellow, as ever ſeryant ſhall come 'in houſs 


| bate : his worſt fault is, that he is given to prayer ; he is 
ſomething peeviſh that way : 'but nv ,* bur: has his |: 
a bit et that paſs: Perer Simple you ſay your name} 


"Rs Here Sir. 


Cz. You are Fobn Ragly, and you ate Fack R 
Come, take-a your Rapier, and comie after o heel wh 
the Court, 

Rs, "Tis ready fir, herein the Porch. . 


Ca. By my trot I tarry too long : od's-me : que: ay je 
for the varld I ſhatlleive bebind. 


Ca. © Diable, Diable : vatis in my.Claſet ? 
Villanie, La-roon:: j, my Rapier; ::- 


-Ds. Good Mai x be content. b vt; praEig 


(#. Wherefore ſhould l be'content-a? 
2%. The young tmamis an heneft man, | ; 


isn0 honeſt man: 
' 2%. I beſeech you be not fo: flegmarick-: bras the 
th of 1 ir. He came of an hs at to; me _ "Farſen 


| Cu. .Vell. 2s | 3 L009 
| $+. forſborh, to deſire her to. wy 1 ning, 
7 S Pele Gage, FIR your Tale. - 
: Cs E.. 

$5: Todeſire this honeſt Gentlewoman ( your os 


anchotly. but > or. 
ſter what good Ican:and th 


| French” ao fore gens (1 ma cali FL 


charge : and'to be np early, and late : but notwith- 
ſtanding, (to tell you in your ear, [would have no words 
of it) my Maſter bimſelf-is in love- with Miſtreſs Anne 

Page : but notwithſtanding that Lknow Annes mind that's | 
neither here Hor there: {/ - 

, Cai. You, Jack'Nape: giviels this Letter toSir b, 
by gar it isafhallenge: Twill cuthis troat.in de ;Parks, 
and:I will teach a ſcurvy Jack-a-nape-Prieſt-to 
make : — you may be gone : it is not. -good you tarry 
| here ; by garl will car all his:4wo; ſtones ; by BATs: he 
ſhall not have a ſtone totrow athis:dog; | 


Wore *— romp MY ON gt | 


X: Sim. Tis a great charge 1 to come under-one bodies | 
Nas: Are you a-yis'd-0" pF ealry Jhall find it a great | 
own : 


oublie: dere is ſome Simples in:my Cloſer, dat I will not | 
26 Ay-me he'll find the young man there, and be mad. | 


F 
' Car What ſhall de haneſt man'/doi inmy- Cloſet: dere | 
\dac-ſhallcome-inniy Cloſer, -- - I 


” >> a 


*: 


Dui: Alas : he ſpeaks ut for hs friend; | 
» Cai. It is no matter'a ver: dat:ido: not! you LFFR 
dat Tſhall have H-me Page for niy-(elſ? hy; gar, Tyill Kill 
Garter'to meaſure : weapon: by gar] will my ſelf 
have Ann Page: 
2%. Sir, the mai ov you, and all ſhall be well: we 
mult give folks leave to prate: what the good-jer: | 
Cai. Rugby, come-to the Court with me: by gar, if t 


door : follow my heels, Rugby. 
£ui. You ſhall have Anne-fools head of your own, 
No, 1 know 4»»s mind for that : that never a woman in 
Windſor knows more of Anns mind than 7 do, nor can do 
more than 1 do witht her, 7 thank Heaven. | 
Fenton. Who's within there, hoa ? | 
Lui: Who's there, Itroa ? Come near the houſe oray | 
on. 
F Fen. How now ( good woman ) how doſt thon ? 
£4. The better that it pleaſes your good Worſhip to | 
ask. | 


Fen. What news ? how does pretty Miſtreſs A4nne ? | 


Ant; In 


— 


— 
am 


de Jack-Prieſt : and 1 have appointed mine; Hoſt. of .de\| 


bave not 4Tze Page, T ſhall turn-your head our of my | 


1 


The merry Wives of Windſor, 


| 


244. Intruth Sir, and ſhe is pretty, and honeſt, and gen- 
tle, and one that is your friend, I can tell you that by the 
way, I praiſe heaven for ory 

Fen.Shall I do any good thinkſt thou? ſhall Tnot loſe my 
ſuit? | | 

22%. Troth Sir, all is in his hands above : but notwith- 


| ſtanding (Maſter Fenton), Ile be ſworn on a book ſhe 


loves you: Have not your Worſhip a Wart above your 
Eye ? . 

Ne. Yes marry haveI : what of that? _.. 

224i. Well, thereby hangs a tale: good faith, it is ſuch 
another Naz; but (I deteſt) an honeſt maid as ever broke 
bread : we had an hours talk of that Wart : I. ſhall never 
laugh butin that maids company : but (indeed) ſhe is gi- 
ventoo much to Allicholly and muſing, but for you 
Well——#go to bs 
"Fen. Well: Iſhall ſee her to day: hold, there's money for 
thee: Let me have thy voice in my behalf: if thou ſeeſt her 
before me, commend me | | 

2%;. Will I? Ifaith that we will: And I will tell your 
Worſhip more of the VVart, the next time we have conti- 


.[dence, and of other VVooers. 


- Fen. VVell: farewell : Iam.in great haſte now. 


| - £ui- Farewell to your VVorſhip: truly an honeſt Gentle- 
'| man: but 4m» loves him not: for I know Anns mind as well 
as another does: out upon't : what have I forgot * 


; | Exit. 


Sz 


——_—__ 


a. 


Aus Secundus. Scend Prim. | 


j- 


Enter Miſtris Page, Miſtris Ford, Maſter Page, Maſter 
-* Ford, Piſto » Nym, Quickly, Hoſt, Shallow. | 


Miſ- Page. VVhat, have Fſcap'd Love-Letters.in the 


| bolyday-time of my beauty, and am I now a ſubject for 


them ? let me ſee: 


Ath me no Reaſon why I love you; for tho Lowe uſe Reaſon 
for his Preciſian, he admits him not for his Counſellor : you are 
not young, no more ain I: goto then, there's ſympathy : you are 
merry, Jo am I: ha, ha, then there's more ſympathy : you love 


| Sack,& ſo do I: would you deſire better ſympathy ? Let it ſuffice 
| thee (Miſtris Page) at the laſt if the Lowe of a Souldier can 


ſuffice, that 1 lowe thee ; 1 will not ſay pity mez Hs nbt a Soul- 
dier-like phraſe, bit T ſay, love me: 

By me, thine ewn true Knight, by day or night : 

Or any kind of light, with all bis might, 

For thee to fight. John Falſtaffe; 


What a Herod of Fury is this ? O wicked, wicked world: 
One that is well nigh worn to pieces with age, 
To ſhow himſelf a young Gallant? what unwayed 
Behaviour hath this Flemiſh drunkard pickt 
(1'th? devils name) out of my converſation, that dares in 
this manner afſay me?VVhy,he hath not been thrice in my 
Company : what ſhould I fay to him? 1 was then frugal of 
my mirth (heaven forgiveme): VVhy, Fleexhibit a Bill ih 
the Parliament for the putting down of men: how ſhall 
I be reveng'd on him ? for reveng'd I will be, as ſure as his 
guts are made of puddings. 
. _ Ford. Miſtriss Page, truſt me, I was going to your 
ouſe. | 

Miſ. Page. And truſt me, I was eoming to you : you look 
very ill. 

Miſ. Ford. Nay, Ple ne*re believe that ; I have to ſhew 
to the contrary. 

Mi{. Page. *Faith but you do, in my mind. 

Miſ. Ford, VVell: I do then: yet I fay, I could ſhew 


| 


you to the contrary: O Miſtris Page, give me ſome coun- 
el. 


{entertain him with hope, tiff the wicked fire of Luſt have 


| i11 Opinions, here's the twin-brotherof thy Letter; but | 
let thine inherit firſt ; for I proteſt mine never ſhall : [war- | 


ſpacefor different names (ſane more): and theſe are of the | 
Second Edition: he will. print thern our of doubr; for he 


Af. Page. What's the matter, worn ? | 

Miſ. Ford. O woman ! if it were not for one trifline re- | 
ſpect, I could come to ſuch honanr. a2 | 

Moiſ. Page. Hang the'trifle (woman), tals rhe honour :! 
what 1s it ? diſpenſe with trifles : whar is i: ? | 

Mz. Ford.-If T would but goto hell for an eterr.2l mo- 
ment, or ſo ; I could be knighted. | 

Mi{. Page. What, thou lieit ! Sir 47ice Ford! thefi: Knights 
will hack, and fo thon ſhould'ſt not alter the article of thy 
Gentry. | | : 

Mz. Ford. We burn day-light, here, read, read: per- | 
ceive how I might be Knighted : I ſhall think the worſe 
of fat men as long as I have an Eyeto make difference of | 
mens liking 3 and yet he would nor ſwear: praiſe Wo- | 
mens modeſty.: and gave ſuch orderly and well-behaved 
Reproof to all uncomelineſs, that 1 would have ſworn 
his Diſpoſition would have gone to the truth of his 
Words : but they do no more adhere, and keep place to- | 
gether, than the Hundred Pſalms to the Tune of Green- | 
fleeves; What tempeſt (.1 trua) threw this Whale (with ſo 
many 'Tuns of Oyl in his belly) a? ſhore at 7ind/or ? How 
ſhall I be reyenged on him-? I think. the beſt way were to 


melted bim in his own greaſe : 
like ? aa | 57 Ve. Nt. | 
- Mif. Page. Letter for Letter ; but that the name of Page 
and Ford differs: to' thy-great comfort: in this myſtery. of | 


Þid you eyer hear the 


G—- 
o 


rant he hath a thouſand of theſe Letters, writ with blank- 


cares not what ye into the Preſs, when:he would put 
ns two: I had rather be a Gianreſs,- and lie under _Monnt- 


Latif ku ——_ 4. Aa 


Pelkbn: Well : I will find 
one Chafte manob col 1 1 brig = ot Ws 
Mi. Ford. Why, this is the very ſame: the very hand: þ 
the very words: doth he think-of us ? ; TEES 

Miſ. Page. Nay, I know not: it makes me almoſt ttas 
dy to wrangle with mine own Honeſty: I'le' entertain 
my ſelf like one' that I 'am- not acquainted withal ;for F 
ſure unleſs he knew ſome Strain in me, :that E know | 
not my ſelf, he would never have boorded me'in' this! 

M.*Ford, Boording, call it you? Ple"be fure' tokeep 
him above deck: /. jb Er F142 1 


youtwenty-laſcivious Turtles &re 


G 


 MiſPage.SowillI: if he come under my hatches,Ple ne- | 
ver to Sea again : Let's be reveng*d'on him ; let's appoint | 
him a meeting : give him a ſhow of comfort inchis ſuit; and | 
lead him on witha fine baited delay, till he hath pawn'd: 

his horſes 10 mine Hoſt of the Garter. 72.95 $60] 

- Mi{:Ford. Nay, Iwill conſent to aft any Villatiy againſt 

him that may not ſully-the charineſs' of our honeſty ; Oh 

that my husband ſaw this Letter: itwould give eternal fogd 
to his jealouſie. - bps 

Mi/. Page. VVhy,: look wherehe comes; and my 
man. too :' he's' as far from. jealoufie as I am from. gi- 
ving him cauſe, and-that (T hope) is an unmeaſurable di- 
ſtance. 

Mif: Ford. You are the happier woman. _ 

Mif. Page. Let's conſult together againſt this greaſie 
Enight : Come hither. 

Ford. V Vell: I hope it be not ſo. 

Piſt. Hope isa curtal-dog in ſome affairs. 

Sir Fohn attets thy Wife. Fe 4 

Ford; VVhy fir, thy Wife is not young. ._ 

Pi/#. He wooes both high and low, both rich and poor, 
both young and old, and one with another (Ford) he loves 
thy.Gally-mawfry ( Ford) perpend. 

Ford. Love my Wite ? 

Pit. VVith liver burning hot : prevent ; 

Or go thou like Sir Aeon, with 
Ring-wood at thy heels: O, odious is the name. 


o 
bn $ - 


- _— 


_- 


Ford. V Vhat name, Sir ? I 
D-z Piſt | 


th. 


—_—  ——_—— 
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T be merry Vroes of Windfor. 


— 


Pi/t. The horn, I fav : Farewell: | x 
Take heed, have open Eye; for thieves do foot by night. 
Take heed ere ſummer comes, or Cuckoo-birds do ſing. 
Away fir Corporal Nim. | Th: es 
Believe it (Page), he ſpeaks ſence. : 
\ Ford, 1 wilt be patient : I will find out this. 

Nm. And thisis true: TI like not the humor of lying : 


| head. 


he hath wrong'd me in ſome humours: I ſhould have born 
chehumour'd Letter to her: butT have a ſword, and it ſha! 
bite upon my neceſſity : he loves your Wife; "There's the 
ſhort and the long : My name is Corporal Nm :1 ſpeak it, 


and 'T avouch, tis true: my nameis Nim: and Faltaffe 
loves your Wife: adien :I loye not the humour of bread 


and cheeſe: adicu. | | 
Page. The humour of it (quoth a) ? here's a fellow 
frights Eng/iſhout of his Wits. | | 
© Ford. I will ſeek ont Falſf affe. | 
Page. 1 never heard ſich a drawling affeQting R ogue. 
Ford. If I do find'it: Well. 
' Pape. T will not believe ſach a Caraian, tho the Prieſt 
o?.ch* Town *"commended him for a true man. 
| Ford. *T'was a good ſenſible fellow. Well. 
"Page. Hownow Meg? | ; 
Miſ-Page. VVhither go you (George)? hark yon. 
 Iancholly ? | ; 
Ford. Imelanchoſlly ! Lam not melanchotly : 
Get you home, go. 5157 2 Wee 
""A4i{. Ford. Faith, 'thow haſt ſome crotchets-irrthy head, 
Now : will you go, Miſtris Page ? | 7 577 IL 


this paltry Knight. | Hee 
- - Miſ- Ford. 'Truſtme, I thought onher : ſhelle fit it. 
Miſ. Page. You are come to-ſee my daughter Ann ? 


Ann? 


þ with You. Z 
Paze, How now, Maſter Ford. - 


Page. Yes: and you hegrd what the other told me? 
Ford. Do you think there 1s truth in them ? 


offer it: but theſe that accuſe him in his intent towards our 
Wives, are a Yoke of his diſcarded men: very Rogues now 
they be out of ſervice. | | 
Ford, Were they his men? 
| Page. Marry were they. 
Ford. 1 like it never the better for that. 
Do's he lie at the Garter ? 
| Page. Imarry do'she: if he ſhould intend this Voyage 
toward my Wife, I would turn her looſe to him; and what 
he gets more of her than ſharp words, let it lie on my 


Ferds 1 do not miſdoubt my Wife : but I would be loath 


Ito turn them together : a man may be too confident : I 


would have nothing lie on my head: I'cannot be thus ſa- 
tisfied. 

Page. Look where my ranting-Hoſt of the Garter 
comes : there is either liquor in his pate, or money in 
his purſe, when he looks fo merrily : How now mine 
Hoſt ? 

Heſt. How now Bully-Rooke: thou'rta Gentleman Ca- 
valerio-Juſtice, I ſay. - 

Shel. I follow (mine Hoſt), I follow : Good even, and 
twenty (good Maſter Page). Maſter Page, will you go with 
us ? Wehave ſport in hand. 

Hot. Tell him, Cavalerio-Juſtice : tell him Bully- 
Rook, 

hal. Sir, there is a fray to be fought between Sir Hugh, 
the H7/ch-Prieit, and Carzrs, the French-Doctor. 

Ford. Good imine Hoſt of th* Garter, a word with you. 

Hf. Wher rit thou, my Bully-Rook ? 


Miſ.Page. Have with you: you'l come to'dinner, George? 
Look who comes yonder : ſhe ſhall be our Meſſenger to 


Ford. You heard what this Knave told me, did you not ? 


Page. Hang *em ſlaves: Ido not think the Knight would | 


| Shal. Will you go with us to beholdit? My merry Hoſt 
hath had the meaſuring of their Weapons ; and i(l think) 
hath appointed them contrary places : for (believe me) I 
hear the Parſon is no Jeſter : Hark, I will tell you What ous 
ſport ſhall be. ed 
Hoſts Haſt thou no ſuit againſt my Kni 2} t- 
| Cavaleir ? ; y ms ed uy 
'Shal Nonell proteſt; but Ple give you a pottle of burn'd 


Mi. Ford. How now (ſweet Frank); why art thou me- | figh 


q 


qandT have adiſguiſe to ſound Falfaffe : if I find herhoneſt, 
I loſt'nergy labour: if ſhe beotherwiſe, *tis labour well] 


244. I forſooth: and I pray how do's good Miſtris| 


 Miſ. Page. Goin with us and ſee : wethaye anhours talk | 


| 


fellow, Nim; or elſe you had look'd through the grate, 
like a Gemeny of Baboons : T am damn'd in hell for ſwear-} 
ing to Gentlemen, my friends, you were good Soldiers, } 


Sack to give me recourſe to him, and tell him my nam is 
Broom : only fora Jeſt. 
Hoſp. My hand-(Bully): thon ſhalc have egreſs and re- 
greſs (faid [ well) ? and thy name ſhallbe Brown. It is a 
merry Knight: will you go an-heirs? 
 Shal. Haye with-yau, mine Hoſt. W: 
Page. I have heard the Freych-man hath good kill in his 
Rapier. | +) ; þ 
Shal. Tat, fir: I could have-told you more: In-theſe 


and I know not what: *tis the heart (Maſter Page): *ris/| 
here, *ris here : I'have ſeen the -time, with 'my long-| 


Rats, | 
Hoſt. Here boys, here: ſhall we wag ? / | 
Page; Have with you: Thad rather hear them feold than} 


| Ford, Tho Page be aſecure fool, and ſtand ſo-firmly on | 
his Wives frailty ; yer I cannot putoff my opinion ſo eaſi-| 
ly : ſhe was in his company at Page's houſe: and what they | 
made there, I know not. Well: I will look further into't ; | 


beſtowed. 


Exeunt. 


a 
mY — 


Stena Serunda. 


Enter Falſtafte, Piſtol, Robin, Quickly, Bardolffe, 
Ford. . FE; 


Fal, 1 will not lend thee a penny. 

Pi. Why then the World's mine Oyſter, which1, with 
ſword will open. | 

Fal. Not a penny : I have been content (Sir) you ſhould 
lay my countenance to pawn: I have grated upon my 
good friends for three Reprieves for you, and your Coach- 


and tall fellows. And: when Miſtris Briget loſt the han- 


not. 

Pit. Did'ſt thon not ſhare? had'ſt thou not fifteen 
pence ? 

Fal. Reaſon, you Rogne, Reaſon: think'ſt thou Ple 
endanger my ſoul, gratz? At aword: hang no more about | 
me; I am no Gibbet for you: go, a ſhort knife, and a 
throng, to your Mannor of Pickt-hatcht : go, you'l not 
bear a Letter forme, you Rogue : you ſtand upon your 
honour : Why (thou unconfinable baſeneſs), it is as much 
as I cando to keepthe term of my honour preciſe: I, I: I 
my ſelf ſometimes, leaving the fear of heaven on the left 
hand, and hiding mine honour in my neceſlity, am fain | 
to ſhutlle, to hedg, and to lurch; and yet, you Rogue, 
will enſconſe your Rags, your Cat-a-Mountain-looks,your 
Red Lattice Phraſes, and your bold-beating-Oaths, under 
the ſhelter of your honour : you will not do it, you. 


times you ſtand on diſtance :/ your Paſſes, Stoccado's, | 


ſword, I would have made you four call fellows: $kip like | 


L.- 
« 


i 


dle.of her Fan, I took*t upon mine honour thou hadiſt it} 


Pi;ſz. I do relent: What would thou more of man ? 
Rob. Sir, here's a Woman would ſpeak with you. 
Fal. Let her approach. : 

24i, Give your Worſhip good morrow. 


Fl. 


| 
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Fal. Good morrow, good wife. 

© «i. Not fo, and*t pleaſe your Worſhip: 

Fal Good maid then. 

Lui, Vie be fworn, 
As my mother was the firſt hour I was born. 

Fal. Ido believe the {wearer : what with me ? 

2ui, Shall 1 vouchſafe your V Vorſhip a word or two ? 

Fal. Two thouſand (fair woman), and Fle vouchſafe 
thee.the hearing. 

£24i. There is one Miſtris Ford (Sir): I pray come a 
lietle nearer this ways: I my ſelf dwell with M: Doctor 
Carre. ] 
© Fal. Well, on: Miſtris Ford, you ſay. 

. 24i.Your Worſhip ſays very true : I pray your Worſhip 
come a little nearer this ways. 

Fal. I warrant thee no body hears: mine own people, 
mine own people. - . 

\£4i, Are they ſo? Heaven 
his ſervants: 
-  Fal. Well: Miſtris Ford ; what of her? 

244. Why, Sir, ſhe's a good creature : lord, lord, your 
Worſhip's a wanton: well : heaven forgive you, and all of 
us, Ipray —— ; 
-  Fal, Miſtris Ford: come, Miſtris Ford. 614 
| 2a:, Marry, this is the ſhort and the long of it: you 

have brought her into.tuch a Canaries. as 'tis wonderful : 
.[the beſt Courtier of them all (when the Court lay at 
Windſor) could never have brought her to ſuch a Cana- 
ry: yet there has been Knights, and Lords. and Gentle- 
men, with their Coaches:I warrant you Coach after Coach, 
letter after letter, gift after gift, ſmelling ſo ſweetly ; all 
musk ; and fo.ruſhling, 1 warrant you, in filk and gold, 


bleſs them, and make them 


the beſt, and the faireſt, chat would have won any womans 
heart: and I warrant-you they conld never get an Eye- 
Wink of her: Thad my ſelf twenty Angels given.me this 


ſay) but-in the way of honeſty: and | warrant you, they. 
could never get her ſo much as fip on a Cup with the 
proudefſt of themall ; 
which is more), Pentioners, but I warrant you all is one 
with her. | 

Fal. But what ſays ſhe to me? be brief my good ſhe- 
Mercury. | e 
Qi. Marry, ſhe bath receiv'd your Letter z for the 
which ſhe thanks you a thouſand times ; and ſhe gives you 
to notifie, that her husband will be abſence from his houſe 
[between cen and eleven. | 

Fal. Tenandeleven. | 

ai. 1, forſooth : and then you may come and ſee the 
picture (ſhe ſays) that you.wor of: Maſter Ford, her huſ- 
band, will be from home: Alas ! the ſweer woman leads an 
111 life with him: he's a very jealouſfie-man ſhe leads a very 
frampold life with him (good heart). 

Fal. Ten and eleven: 

Woman, commend me to her, 1 will not fail her. 
£4;. Why, you ſay well: But Thave another meſſenger 
to your Worſhip: Miſtris Page has her hearty commen- 
dations to you too: and let me tell you in yourear, ſhe's 
as fartuous a civil modeſt Wife, andone (I tell you) that 
will not miſs you morning nor evening prayer, asany is 1n 
Windſor, who e're be the other: and ſhe bad me tell your 
Worſhip, that her husband is ſeldom from home ; bur ſhe 
hopes therewill come a time. I never kriew a woman ſo doat 
_ a man; ſurely I think you have Charms, la: yes in 
ruth. 

Fal. Not 1, Iaffure thee; ſetting the attraction. of my 
good parts aſide, | have no other Charms. 

24i, Bleſſing on your heart for't, 

Fal. ButI pray thee tell me this : has Ford's Wife, and 
Page's Wife acquainted each other how they loye me ? 
24i. That were a jelt indeed: they have not fo little 
grace I hope + that were a trick indeed : But Miſtris Page 
would deſire you to {end her your little Page, of all ;oves : 


; FEE 


i —_ 


I _— tow > ach 


her husband has a marvellous infeftion to the little Page : | 
and truly Maſter Page is an honeit man : never a Wife in 
Windſor leads a better life than ſhe do's: do what ſhe will. | 
ſay what ſhe will, takeall, pay all, go to bed when ſhe liſt, 
riſe when ſhe liſt; all is as ſhe will: and truly ſhe deſerves} 
it; for if there bea kind woman in /#7nſer, ſhe is one : you ! 
muſt ſend her your Page; no Remedy. 

Fal. Why, I will. | | 

-2ui, Nay, but do to then, and, look you, he may come 
and go between you both: andinany caſe, have a nay- 
word, that you may Enow one anothers mind, and the | 
boy never need fo underſtand any thing ; for *tis not good 
that children ſhould know any wickedneſs : old folks, 
you know, have diſcretion, as they ſay, and know the 
| World. | =] 

Fal. Fare thee well: commend me to them both : there's 
my purſe , I am yet thy debtor: Boy, go along with this 
woman: this news diſtracts me. 

Pit. This Punk is one of Cyp:d's Carriers : 
Clap on more fails, purſue ; up with your fights : 
Give fire: ſhe is my prize ; or Ocean whelm them all. 

Fal. Saiſt thou fo ( old Fack )? Go thy wavs: Pie 
make more of thy old body than-I have done : will they 
yet look after thee? Wilt thou after the expence of ſo 


and in ſuch alligant terms, and in ſach wine and/ſugar of | 


morning ; butIdefie all Angels' (in any ſuch ſort as.they | 


and yet there has been Earls ; nay | 


- | me; if you will helpto bear it (Sir Fobz), take-all, or half, | 


much money, be now a gainer ? good body, lthank thee : 
ler them fay, *tis groſly done, fo it be fairly done, no mat- | 
ter. | 

Bar. Sir John, there's one Maſter. Broom below would | 
fain ſpeak with you, and be acquainted with you ; andihath 
ſent your Worſhipa mornings draught of Sack. 

Fal. Broom is his name ? 5 

Baſs. 1 Sir. | 

.Fal. Call himin: ſuch Brooms are welcome to me, that | 
o'reflows ſhch liquor :ah, ab, Miſtris Ford and Miſtris Page, 
haveLencompaſlled you ? go'to, wis. - | 

Ford. Bleſs you, fir. ae | 
 Fal. And you; fir : would you ſpeak with me? ._ 

; Ford. 1 make bold to-preſs with fo lictle preparation up- | 

on YOu-. TEN! 1 06 219% 94 of 

Fal. You'r. welcome: what's. yaur will 2? Give us leave; | 
Drawer. ij | | f ett nt 
+ Ford. Sie, Lam/a-Gendleman that. have, ſpent much; my 
name is Broom. Fs. ry ny ad 

Fal. Good Maſter Broom, | deſire more acquairitanct 
of you. "2 "i283 Er ” T fre rf ; I 

Ford: Good Sir Fohn, ; | ſue for yours : not to charge | 
you ; for I muſt ler you underſtand, I think my ſelf in 
better-plight for a -Lender, ; than; youare; the which 
hath ſomething-emboldned me to: this unſeaſon'd intruſi- 
on : for they ſay, if money go before, all ways do lie o- 


. 
— 


nil adi. 4 Lt. th ted} hy 


pen. - thr. - LO | 
* Fal.: Money is a good Soldier (fir), and will on. | 
: Ford. Toth, and I have. a bagof money here troubles 


for eaſing me of the carriage. _ ..-;, . - BT 
Fal. Sir, I know-not. how may deſerve to be your Por- | 
ter. | 
Ford. 1 will tell;you, Sir, if you will give me the hear- | 
ng. | fg Os 
Fal. Speak (good Maſter Brocra) ;, 1 ſhall be glad to be 
your ſervant. Pt if | 
Ford. Sir, I hear you-are a Scholar (1 will be brief with 
you) and you have been a man long known to me, tho 1 
had never ſo good means as defire, to make my ſelf ac- 
quainted with you. I ſhall diſcover a thing to you. where-f 
in I muſt very much lay open mineown impertection: bur | 
(good Sir Fohn ) as you have one eye upon my tollies, as | 
you hear them unfolded, turn another into the Regiſter | 
of your own, that I may paſs with a Reproof the eafi- | 
er, ſith you your ſelf know how eaſie it 35 to be ſuch an | 
Offender. E | 
Fal. Very well, ſir, proceed. . 


Ford, There is a Gentlewoman 
band's name is Ford. + ] 
D 3 


wats. 


Cat a4 


in this Town, her ho£ | 


Fal.t 


— 
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Fal. Well, fir. 
Ford. | have long lov'd her, and proteſt toyou, beſtow- 


ed much on her ; followed her with a doating obſervance: 
ingroſs'd opportunities t9 meet her : fee*d every light oc- 
calion that could: bur niggardly give me ſight of her : not 
only bonght many preſents to give her, but have given 
largely to many, to know what ſhe would have-given: 
Briefly, | have purſu'd her as Love bath purſued me, which 
hath been on the wing of all occaſions : but wharſoever I 
'have merited, either in my mind, orin'my means, meed 1. 
] am-ſtre I havereceived.none, unleſs experience be a Jewel | 
chat T have purchaſed at an infinite rate, and that hath 
taught me to ſay this : | 


© T,elikea ſhadow flies, when ſubſtance Love purſues; 
| E Purſuing that that flies, and flying what purſues. 


Fal Have you receiv'd no promiſe of ſatisfaCtion at her 
| hands? | 
Ford. Never. "Fs 
 Fal. Have you importun'd her to ſuck'a purpoſe ? 
For. Never. "IR 
_ Fal. Of what quality was your love then ? 
© Ford. Like a fair houſe built on another man's ground ;; 
ſo that [ have loſt my Edifice , 'by miſtaking” the place 
where Terected it. RE: . | 4] 
Fil. To what purpoſe have you unfolded this to me ? 
Ford. WhenT have told you that, 'T have told you all : 
Some ſay, that tho ſhe appear honeſt tome, yet in-ather. 


Wz - | 


Wiſe ſeems to me well-favour'd. 


Conſtruction made of her. Now' (Sir Fobn) here is the 
heart of my purpoſe: You are a Gentleman of excellent 
Breeding, admirable Diſcourſe, of greatadmittance, Au- 
thentick in your Place and Perſon, generally allow'd for 
your many War-like; Court-like, an@Learned Preparati- 
ons. | | - 
 . Fal. OSir! ls | 

Ford. Believe it ; for yon know '1t: there's money ; ſpend 
it, ſpend it, ſpend more: ſpendallT have; only give me fo 
{much of your time in exchange 6f it, asto lay an amiable 


wooing ; win her to confent to you': ifany manimay, you 
may as ſoon as any. f 

Fal. Would it apply well to the vehemence of your 
Aﬀection , that I ſhould win what you would en- 
joy ? Methinks you preſeribe to your ſelf very-prepoſte- 


rouſly. 
Ford. O, underſtand my drift : ſhe dwells fo ſecurely on 


gainſt, Now could I come to her with any detection in 
my hand ; my defires had inſtance and argument to cont- 
mend themſelves ; 1 could drive her then from the ward of 
her Purity, her Reputation, her Marriage-Vow,- and a 
thouſand other her defences, which now are too-too 
ſtrongly embattailed againſt me : what ſay you to't, Sir 
Fobn £ 
4 Fal. Maſter Broom, I will firſt make bold with your mo- 
ney ; next, give me your hand and laſt, as lam a Geatle- 
man, you ſhall, if you will, enjoy Ford's Wile. 

Ford. O good fir ! 

Fal. I fay, you ſhall. 

Ferd. Want no money ( Sir fobz ): you ſhall want 


none. 
zl. Want no Miftris Ferd (Mater Broom): you ſhall 
want none : I ſhall be with her (I may tell you) by her own 
appointment : even as you came in to me, her aſſiſtant, or 
go-between- parted from me : I fay, I ſhall be with her be- 
tween ten and eleven : for at that time the jealous-raſcal- 
lv-knave, her husband, will be forth : come you ro me at 
night, you ſhall know I ſpeed. _ 

Ford. lam bleſt in your acquaintance: Do you know 
Ford, Sir * 

Fal. Hang him (poor Cuc 


places ſhe enlargeth her mirth ſofar, that there is ſhrewd» 


ſiege to the honeſty of this Ford's Wife: uſe your Artiof. 


the Excellency of her honour, that the folly of my. ſoul | 
dares not preſent it ſeif; as ſhe is too bright to be look*d a- | 


paſs thy Puncto, thy Stock, thy Reverſe, thy Diſtance, 
koldly knave) I knowhim not :| thy Montant : ls he dead, my Erhbiopian? is he dead, my 


yet I wrong him, to call him poor: they ſay, the jealon « 
wittolly-knave hath maſles of : money ; for the which. his 
I will uſe her as the key 
-d the Cuckold-Rogues Coffer ; and there's my Harveit- 
ome. 

Ford. I would you knew Ford, fir, that you might avoid 
him, iff you-faw him. | , . | 

Fal. _Hang him, mechanical-falt-butter Rogue; I will 
ſtare him out of his Wits : I will awe him with my Cud- 
gel: it-ſhaſlhang like a Meteor o're the Cuckold's horns : 
Maſter Broom, thou ſhalt know-:I will predominate over 
the Pezant, and thou ſhalt lie with his Wife. Come to me 
ſoon at night: Ford*s a Knaye, and | will aggravate his ſtile: 
thou (Maſter Broom) ſhaltknow: him for Knave and Cuc- 
kold : Come to me ſoon at night. + Exit. 

Ford, What a damn'd' Epicurean Raſcal is this ? my 
heartis ready to crack with impatience : Who ſays this is 
1mprovident jealouſie ? my; Wife hath ſent to him, the hour, 
is fixt, the match is made: would any man have thought. 
this ? ſee the hell of havinga falſe woman: my Bed (hall be 
abus'd, my Coffers ranſackd,.' my; Reputation gnawn at, 
and I ſhall not only receive this:villainons wrong, but ſtand | 
under the adoption of abominable terms, and by him that, 
does me this wrong:Terms, Names: Amaimen ſounds well: | 
Lucifer well: Barhaſon well:yet they are Devils additions, the | 
names of:fiends: But Cuckold, V Vittol; Cuckold: the Devil, 
hinsſelf hath notſuch a Name.Page is an Aſs,a ſecvre Als. 
he- will cruſt bis V/Vife;he will not. be jealous : I will rather 
truſt a Fleming with my; Butter, Parſon Hugh,.the Welch-| 
»an,with-my: Cheeſe, an 1riſh-man with my. Aqua-vjte bot- 
tle, muakiga walk'my ambling gelding; than my V Vife 
with her ſelf: "Fhenſhe plots, then ſhe ruminates, then ſhe 
deviſes: and what they think in their hearts they may ef- 
feCt, they will:break. their heartsbut they will eftect, Hea- 
ven be prais'dfor my jealouſie : Eleven & clock the hour: 
| will prevent this, dete&tmy VVife, be reveng!d-on Fal- 
Faffe, and langhat Page: I willaboutit; becter three hours, 
too foo than.a-minute too late: fie, fie, fie : Cuckold, Cuc- 
kold n Cuckold. | Exit. 


Scena T ertia. 


Enter Caius, Rugby, . Shallow, Slender, | 
Page, Hoſt. 


Cairrs. Fack Rugby. 
Rug. Sir, { 
Caz. Vat is de clock, Jack ? | 
Rog. *Tis paſt the hour (Sir) that Sir Hugh promis'd to | 

meet. 

Cas. By gar, he has ſave his ſoul, dat he is no come: he 
has pray his Pible well, dat he is no come : by gar (Fack 
Rugby) he is dead already, if he be come. 

Rag. He is wiſe, fir : he knew your VVorſhip would kill 
him, if he came. , | 

Cai. By gar, de herring is no dead fo as I vill kill him : 
_ your Rapier (Fack ), I vill tell you how 1 vill Kill 

Im. , 

Rug. Alas, fir, I cannot fence. | 

Cai. Villany, take your Rapier. 

Rug. Forbear : here's company. 

Hoſ#. *Bleſs thee, bully-DoCtor. 

Shal. *Save you, Mr. DoCor Caize. 

Page. Now, good Mr. Door. 

Slen. *Give you good morrow, fir. 

Cas. Vat beall you, one, two, trees, four, come for ? | 

Het. 'T'o ſee thee fight, to ſee the foigne, to ſee thee 
traverſe, to ſee thee here, to ſee thee there, to ſee thee 


Fran- 


ne ee 


— » 


——————E——_— 


" A 


{/en? my heartof Elder? h 


Cai, By gar, he is de Coward-Fack-Prieſt of de vorld : 


{Sons of Women (Mr. Page ). 

fl am come to fetch you home: Iam ſworn of the Peace : 
{muſt gowith me, Mr. Dodtor. 
; (Bully. 

| 5 hg : ſcurvy-Jack-dog-Prieſt: by gar, me vill cut ws 


| "Cas. Clapper-de-claw ? vatis dat ? 


[Enter Evans, Simple, Page, Shallow, Slender, Hoſt, Caius, 


| 


The merry Vives of W ind(or. 


iſco? h Bully? VVhat ſays my Eſculapires * my Gal- 
thrys 20d fve a y he dead, bully-Stale ? Is 
he dead? 


is not ſhow his face. | 
"Fo. Thou art a Caſtalion-king-Urinal: Hector of Greece 
(my boy). 
Cai. 1 pray you bear witneſs, that me have ſtay fix or 
ſeven, two tree hours for him, and he is no-come. 

Shal. Heis the wiſer man (Mr. Door): he is a curer of 
ſouls, and yon a curer of bodies: if you ſhould fight, you 
go againſt the hair of your profeſſions: is it not true, Ma- 
ſter Page? 

| Page. Maſter Shallow, you have your ſelf been a great 
fighter, tho now a man of peace. 

Sha/. Body-kins, Mr. Page, tho I now be old, and of 
peace, if Iſcea ſword out, my finger itches to make one ; 
tho we are Juſtices, and Doors, and Church-men (Mr. 
Page), we have ſome ſalt of our Youth in us; we are the 


Page. *Tis true, Mr. Shallow. . 
Shal. Ie will be found ſo (Mr. Page). Mr. Doctor Caizes, 


you have ſhew'd your ſelf a wiſe Phyſician, and ſir Hugh 
Li Niown himſelf a wiſe and patient Church-man : you 
\ ” Hoff. Pardon, Gueſt-Juſtice ;a Mounſieur Mock-water. 
' - Cai. Mock-warer ? vatis dat? 4 {2 

Hef. Mock-water, in our Engliſh Tongue, is Valour 


\- Cai. By gar, then I have as much Mock- water as de Ev-: 


. 


Hoſt. He will clapper-claw thee tightly (Bully): 


f 
j 


'* Hoſt. Thar is, he will make thee amends. 


"I * 


me do look 


. 


| "Cai. Bygar, 
for by gar, me vill have it. NT ang 
' - Hoff: AndT will provoke him to't, or let him wag. 
' Cai. Me tanck you fordat. ESL... 
+ Hof. And moreover (Bully): but firſt, Mr. Guef, and 
Mr. Page, and eek Cavalerio Slender, goyou through the 
Town to Frogmore. "FOND 

Page. Sir Hugh is there, is he ? ; 
Hef. Heis there : ſee whathumour he isin: and I will 
bring the Doctor about the Fields: Will it do well? 

| Shal. Wewilldo it. 

All. Adien, -good Mr. Doctor. 

| (3. By gar, rhe vill kill de Prieft ;for he ſpeak for aJack- 
an Ape to Ann Page. Fi 7 
Hoſt. Let him die: ſheath thy impatience : throw cold 


through Frogmore ; - I will bring thee where Miſtris An: 
Page is, ata Farm-houſe a feaſting ; and thou ſhalt woo her: 
Cride-game, ſaid I well? | | 
Cai. By gar, me dank you vor dat: by garT love you : 
and I ſhall procure *a you de good. Gueſt : de Earl, de 
Knight, de Lords, de Gentlemen, my patients. _ 
Hoſt. For the which, I will be thy adverſary toward Ann 
Page: ſaid I well ? . 
Cai. By gar, *tis good : vell ſaid. 
Hof. Let us wag then. 
Come at my heels ack Rugby. 


Exeunt. 


—— —_—__ 


Aus Tertius. Scena Prima. 


Rogby. 


Evan. I pray you how, good Maſter Slender”s ſerving- 


{Do you ſtudy them both, Mr. Parſon ? 
d youthful ſtill, in your doublet and hoſe, this | 
he ſhall"clapper-de-claw me yon day 7 ms 2 | 


b She 


Water on thy .Choller : go about. the Fields with me} 


man, and friend S;»ple by your name ; which way have 
"_ "——_ for Maſter Cajzrs, that calls himſelf De&cr of Phy- 
ſick * | | 
Sim. Marry fir, the Pitty-wary, the Park-5rard every 
way : old Windſor way, and every way but the Town 
way. 
Ewan. I moſt fehemently deſire you, you will alſo look 
that way. | 
Sim. I will, fir. 


-trempling of mind : I ſhall be glad if he have deceived me: 
how melanchollies Iam? I will knog his Urina!s at out his 
Knaves Coſtard, when I have good opportunities for the 
orke : *Pleſs my ſoul: To ſhall: Kivers to whoſe falls, mel:- 
dious Birds ſings Madrigalls : there will we make cur Ped; of 
Roſes, and a thouſand fragrant poſies : To ſhallow : Mercy on 


Madrigal When as T ſat in Pabilon; and a theuſand wa- 
gram Poſies, To ſhallow, &c. 
\ Sim. Yonder he is coming, this way, Sir Hugh. 

Ev. He's welcome : To ſhallow Rivers, to whſe falls. 
Heaven proſper the right : What Weapons is he ? 
$1m. No Weapores, fir: there comes my Maſter, Mr. 


Evan. *Pleſs my foul: how full of Chotlars i am, and | 


me, I havea great diſpoſition to cry. Melodious birds feng | 


—_— 


Shallow, and another Gentleman, from Frogmore, over the 
ſtile, this way. 

+ Ev. Pray you give me my Gown, orelle keepit in your 
arms. Enter All. 


| Page. And youth 
|; Ev. There is Reaſons and Cauſes for it. 
p Weare come to you, to do a good Office, Mr. 
i "_ £ "2 s n <0 2 a; 41 r 
\., Ev. Fery well: Whatisit? 

| Page. Yonder is a moſt Reverend Gentleman, who (be- 
like) having received Wrong by ſome perſon, is at moſt 


ſaw. | | 


heard a manof his Place, Gravity and Learning, ſo wide 
of his own Reſpect. 
Ev.;'What'is he ? 

Page. 1 think you know him : Mr. Door Caius, the re- 
'nowned French Phyſician. | | 

lief, you ſhould tell me of a meſs: of Porredg. 

Page. Why ? 

Ew. He has no more knowledg in Hibocrates and Galen, 
and he is a Knave beſides; a cowardly Knave as you would 
defire'to be acquainted withal. 

Page. I warrant you, he's the man ſhould fight with 
him. | 
Slen. O ſweet Ann Page. Enter Caius. 
Shal.It appears ſo by his Weapons : keep them aſunder : 
here comes Doctor Caius. 

Page. Nay, good Mr. Parſon, keep in your Weapon. 
Shal. So do you, good Mr. Doctor. 

Hoſt. Diſarm them, and let them queſtion : let them keep 
their Limbs whole, and hack our Engliſh. 

Cai. I pray you let.a-me ſpeak a word with your Ear ; 
| Wherefore vill you not meet-a me ? . 

Ev. Pray you uſe your Patience in good time. 

Cai. By gar, you are de Coward : de Fack Dog: Fohn 


Par- 


odds with his own Gravity and Parience, that ever you 


' Shal. have lived fourſcore years, and upward [ never | 


Ew. Got's Will, and his Paſſion of my heart: I had as 


*oe——_—_ _ 


Ape. 

Ev.Pray you let us not be laughing-ſtocks to other mens 
humours : Idefire you in friendſhip, and will one way or 
other make you amends : I will knog your your Urinal a- 


bout your knaves Cogs-comb. Cat. 
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Car. Diable Fack Rugby, mine Hoſt de Farteer, have not 
ſtay for him, to kill him ? have 1 not at de place 1 did'ap- 
21nt 2? | . 
i Ew. AsIT am a Chriſtians-ſoul, now look-you; this is the 
p'ace appointed ; Ple be judgment by mine Hoſt 'of :rhe 
Garter. 
Hoſt. Peace, I ſay, Gallia and Gaul, French and Welch, 
Soul Curer and Body-Curer. IT 
Cai. I dat is very good, excellant. aL OR 
Hoſt. Peace, I fay : hear mine Hoſt of the Garter : 
Am I politick ? am I ſubtle? am Ia Machive/? © 
Shall Iloſe my DoCtor ? 'No : he gives me the Potions and' 
che Motions. Shall I loſe my Parſon? my Prieſt ?' my Sir 
| Hugh? No: he gives me the Proverbs and the No-verbs. 
Give me thy hand (Celeſtial) fo : Boys of Art, I havedecei-: 
ved you both: Thave directed you to wrong places : your. 
hearts are mighty, your skins are whole, and let burn'd- 
| Sack bethe iſſue : come, lay their (words to pawn: Follow 
me, Lad of peace, follow, follow, follow. nd 
| Shal. Truſt me, a'mad Hoſt : follow, Gentlemen, fol- 
low. © | | 4 OT 
| Slen. O ſweet Ann Page. 


08hazka? ES, Bee wh 
| Evan, This is well, he kas made us his vlowting-ſtog : 1 


, Cai. By gar, with all my hearcz he/prom 

where is Ann Page ; by gar, he deceive metro EPs, 7 2 
Evan. Well, 1 will ſmite his noddles:* pray ' you *fol-- 

low. ; Age: »* - 3 BE LEED 


. 


Scena Secunda, l 


' Miſt. Page, Robin, Ford, Page, Shallow, Slender," 
Hoſt, Evans, Caius. . | _ 


_ Cai. Ha'dolperceivedat? Have you make- a-de-ſot of 
defire you that we may be friends*and/let' us knogour/ - 
prains together, to be revenge on this ſame ſcall ſcurvy-- 


miſe co bring me | y? DUCfons, 
$6 | - Page. Not by my conſent promiſe you : The Gentleman}. 


I will take him, then torture my-Wife, pluck r ; 
ed Vail of- modeſty from the 7, "hee oat 
vulge Page himſelf for a ſecure and wiltnl ef Feon 'and 
to theſe violent proceedings all my neighbours ſhall cry 
aim. The Clock gives me my Qu,.and my affurance bids 
me ſearch; there ſhall find Fa/faffe: | ſhall be rather 
praiſed for this than mocked; for ic is as poſitive as the 
Earth is firm, that Fal/affe is there :. I will go. 
Shal. Page, &c, Well met, Mr. Ford. 7 
Ford.” Traſt me, a good knot: haye good cheer at home, | 
and I-pray: you all go with me. 7 7 
' Shal. I maſt excuſe my ſelf, Mr. Ford 
 Slen. Andſomulſt1], Sir; | 
We have appointed todine With Miſtris Anr, 
And I would not break with her for more money | 
'Thantlefpeakok +: 4. i - 
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he dances. he has 'Eyes of Youth : he-writes Verſes, he 


Mr. Page, and you Sir Hugh. t; 


Miſt. Page, Nay, keep your way (little Gallant): you 
were Wont to be a Follower, but now you are a Leader : 
whether had yourather lead mine eyes, or eye your Ma- 
ſter's heels ? | 

Rh. Thad rather (forſooth) go before you like a man, 
than follow him like a dwart. | 

1Mi. Pa. O you are a flattering boy ; now ſee you'l be a 
Courtier. 

Ford. Well met; Miſtris Page : whether go you ? 

M. Pa. Truly Sir, to ſee your Wife: is ſhe at home ? 

Eord.1, and as idle as ſhe may hang together for want of 
company : I think if your husbands were dead, you two 
would marry. 

4, Pa. Be ſure of that, two other husbands. 

Ferd. Where had you this pretty Weather-cock ? 

74. Pa. I cannot tell what (the dickens) his name is my 
husband had him of: W hat do you call your Knighr's name, 

lirrah ? 
Reb. Sir fobn Falſtaffe- 
A, Pa. He he; I can never hit on his name; there is ſuch 
{a league between my good man and he: Is your Wife at 
home indeed ? 

Fore. Indeed ſhe is 

M. Pa. By your leave, fir; Iam fick till I ſee her. 
| Ford. Has Page any brains? Hath he anyeyes? Hath 
| he any thinking ? Sure they ſleep; he hath no uſe of them: 

why, this boy will carry a Letter twenty mile, as eaſfie as a 
Cannon will ſhoot point-blank twelve ſcore: he pieces out 
his Wives inclination : he gives her folly motion and advan- 
tage ; and now ſhe's going to my Wife, and Falſtaffe's boy 
with her: A man may hear this ſhower ſing in the wind ; 


and Falſtafſe's boy with her : good plots; they are laid, 


Shal. VVell, fare you well ; - Oe. | 
VVe ſhall have the freer wooing at Mr. Page's. | 
Cai. Go home Fohn Rugby, I come anon 


Heft. Farewell my hearts: I will ro my honeſt Knight, |. 


Falſtaffe, and drink Canary with him. 
Ford. I think | ſhall drink in Pipe-VVine firſt with him :|; 
I'le make him dance. VVillyou go, Gentles ? 


AIR. Have with you to ſee this Monſter, + Exeunt. 


——— 


Scena Tertia. 


%* 


Enter Miſtris Ford, Miſtris Page, Servants, Robin, 
Falſtatfe, Ford, Page, Caius, Evans. - 


Miſ. Ford. VVhat fohn? what Robert ? 

Miſe Page, Quickly, quickly ? Is the Buck-basket—— 

Miſe. Ford. I warrant. VVhat Robin | ſay. 

Miſe. Page. Come, come, come. 

Mezſ. Ford, Here, ſer it down. 

Miſ. Page. Give your men the charge ; we muſt be 
brief. | 
M. Ford. Marry, asT told you before (Fchnand Rehbert), 
be ready here hard-by in the Brc-houſe, and when | ſud- 
denly call you, come forth, and (witnourt any pauſe or, 
ſtaggering) take this basket on your ſhoulders : that done, 
crudg with it in all haſte, and carry ir among the V Vhitſters 
in Datche:-Mead, and there empty it in the muddy ditch, 
cloſe by the "Thames ſide. 

M. Page. You will do it ? (direction. 

M. Ford. Iha* told them over and over ; they lack no 

Pe 
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and our-revolted Wives ſhare damnation together. Well: | 


Hop. V hat fay you to young M. Fentcy ? He capers, | 


—_ 
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7 be merry Wives of Windlor. 
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| Be gone, and come when you are call'd. 
| Mif. Page. Here comes little Rob:7. 
' Mi. Ford. How now, my Eyas-Musket, 


| 


what news with 


7 TL TAE] : 
, \ Rob. My M. Sir oh», is come inat your back door ( Miſ 
Ford); and requeſts your company. _ 

2 little Jack-a-lent, have you been true 


Miſc Page. Yo 
to us? | 

Rob. 1, le be ſworn : my Maſter knows not of your be- 
ing here: and hath threatned to put me into everlaſting 
Liberty, if I tell you of it: for heſwears he'l turn me a- 
way. 

36 Page. Thou*rt a good boy : this ſecrefie of thine 
} ſhallbe a Zaylor to thee, and ſhall make thee a new doublet 
[and hoſe, Ple go hide me. _ of 

: Mi. Ford. Doo: go tell thy Maſter Iam alone: Miſtris 
Page, remember you your Qu. 
| ey. Page. I warrant thee: 
me. 
Ih. Ford. Go to then: we'l uſe this unwholeſome hu- 
midity, this groſswatry Pumpion; we'l teach him to know 
Turtles from Jays. Enter Fal. 
© Fal. Have Icaught thee, my heavenly Jewel ? Why, 
now let me die for I have liv'd long enough : This 1s the 
period of my ambition; O this bleſſed hour. 

Mi. Ford. O ſweet Sir Fobn. pom” : 
Fal. Miſtris. Ford, I cannot cog, I cannot prate (Miſtris 
Ford): now ſhall fin in my'wifh'; Twould thy Huisband 
were dead, Fle ſpeak it before the beſt Lord, I would make 
thee my Lady. | "oy | 
Ai. Ford. 1 
Pitiful Lady. oy Re 
| Fal. Let the Court of ' Fra=#e'ſhew me ſuch another: 1 
{ſee how thine Eye would emulare the Diamond: Thon ! 


if I do not adt it, hiſs 


x 


Ship-Tire,- the Tire-Valiant, of any Tire of Venetiaz ad-) 
Rn LPR. ; MOSS 
' Mif. Ford. A plain Kerchiffe, Sir ob: ge: 
My brows become nothing elſe, not chatwell neither. 
. Fal. Thou art a tyrant to fay ſo: thou would'ſt make 
an abſolute Courtier, and the firm fixure of thy foot! 
would give an excellent motion to thy gate, ina ſemicir- 
cled Farthingale. I fee what thou wert, if Fortune thy 
foe were not, Nature thy friend : Come, thou canſt not 
hide it. | 
Mi. Ford. Believe me, there's no ſuch thing in me. 
Fal. What made me love thee? Let thar perfwade thee. 
There's ſomething extraordinary in thee: Come, | cannot 
cog, and fay, thou art this and thar, like a many of theſe 
lifping Haw-thorn buds, that come like women in mens 
apparel, and ſmell like Bucklers-berry in ſimpling-time : 1 
cannot; but1 love thee, none bur thee ; and thou deſer- 
veſt it. 
Miſ. Ford. Do not betray me, Sir ; 1 fear you love Mrs. 
Page. | £ 
Fl Thou might'ſt as well ſay, I love to walk by the 
{| Counter-Gate, Which is as hateful to me as the reek of a 
Lime<kill. 
Miſ. Ford, Well, heaven knows howT love you, and you 
ſhall one day find it. 
Fal. Keepin that mind : Fle deſerve it. 
Mif. Ford. Nay, T1 muſt tell you, ſoyou do; orelſe 1 
could not be in that mind. VVithin. 
Rob, Miſtris Ford, Miſtris Ford, here's Miſtris Page at the 
door, ſwearing, and blowing, and looking wildly, and 
would needs ſpeak with yeu preſently. 
| #al. Sheſhall not ſee me ; Iwill eniconce me behind the 
Arras. 
M. Ford. Pray you do ſo; ſhe's a very tatling woman. 
What's the matter? how now ? Emer Miſ. Page. 
Mi/. Page. O Miſtris Ford, What have you done ? 
You'raſham'd, y'are overthrown, y*are undone for ever. 
AMiſ. Ford. Waat's the matter, good Miſtris Page ? 


raps | 4 throw foul linnenupon him, as if it were going to bucking : 
your Lady, Sir John? Alas, I fhould be a | "ob 


haſt the right arched-beauty of the brow, that becotnes the | 


4 ters, 


| e:-Mead : quickly, come. 


| ſeaſon too, it ſhall appear. . | 


\ How am I miſtook in you ? 


| 


neſt man to your husband, to give kim ſich cauſe of {us 
pition. | | | 

Miſ: Ford, What cauſe of ſuſpition ? 

Af. Page. What cauſe of ſuſpition ? O11: vor you : | 

Mit. Ford, Why (alas) ! what's the matrer ? 

Mi. Page. Your husband's coming hither - (woman) 
with all the Officers in YV;nd{or, to ſearch fer a Gontle- 
man that he ſays is herenow inthe houſe ; by your core 
ſent, to take an ill advantage of his abſence : you are un- 
done. , 

Miſ. Ford. *Tisnot fo, I hope. 

M2/. Page. Pray heaven it be not fo, that you have ſuch 
a man here : but*tis moſt certain your husband's coming 
with half Y/7z4/or at his heels, to ſearch for ſich a one, I 
come before to tel] you : If you know your ſelf clear, why, 
Iam glad of it: butif you have a friend here, convey, con- 
vey him out. Be not amaz'd, call all your ſenſes to you, 
defend your Reputation, or bid farewell to your good life | 
for ever. | | 

Miſ. Ford. What ſhall I do ? There is a Gentleman, my 
dear friend : and1 fear normy own ſhame ſo much as his 
peril;” I had ratherthana thonſand pound he were our of 
the houſe. . | | 

Miſ: Pape. For ſhame, never ſtand (you had rather, and 
you had rather) ; your husband's here at hand, bethink 
yon of ſome conveyance: inthe houſe you cannot hide him. | 
Oh, how have you deceiv'd me? Look, here is a basket, if | 
he be of any reaſonable ſtature, hemay creep in here, and 


Orit is whiting time, ſend him by your two men to Darch- | 


: 4]. Ford. He's too big to go in there: Whar ſhall 1| 
yy F-$40 

Fal. Let me ſee*t, let me ſee, O let me ſee't : 
Ple in, Plein: Follow your friends counſel ; Ple in. 

Mif. hs hn Sir 'Fohn Falſtaffe, are theſe your Let- 
_ Fal.Tlove thee, help me away ; let me creepin here: le | 
never— | 

My. Page. Help tocover your Maſter (boy): Call your 
men (Miſtris Ford) : You diſſembling Knight. 

Miſ; Ford. VVhat, Fohbn, Robert, 2 bm go take up theſe 
cloathes here, quickly : VVhere's the Cowl-ſtaff ? Look | ' 
how you drumble: Carry them to the Landreſsin Datch-| 


Ford. *Pray you come near : if I ſuſpect without cauſe, | 
VVhy then make ſport at me, then ler me be your jeſt, 
[deſerve it. . How now? VVhether bear you this ? 

Ser. To the Landrefs, forſooth. | 

Miſ. Ford. VVhy, what have you to do whether they | 
bearit? You were beſt meddle with Buck-waſhing. | 

Ford. Buck ? 1 would] conld waſh my ſelf of the Buck: | 
Buck, Buck, Buck, I Back : I warrant you Buck, and of the 


Gentlemen, 1 have .dreamd' to night ; Ple tell you 
my dream: here, here, here be my Keys; aſcend my 
Chambers, ſearch, ſeek, find out : Ple warrant we?I un- 
kennel the Fox. Let me ſtop this way firſt : So, now un- 
Cape. 


Mi/. Page, O well-a-day, Miltris Ford, having an ho- 


Page. Good Maſter Ford, be contented; 
You wrong your ſelf too much, | | 
F:rd. True (Maſter Page): Up Gentlemen: you ſhall ſee 
ſport anon: follow me, Gentlemen. : | 

Evans. This is ferry fantaſtical humours and jealou- 
fies. 

Cai. By gar, *tis nothe faſhion of France ; it is not jea- 
lous in France: ; Exenunt, 

Page. Nay, follow him (Gentlemen), ſee theifſue of his 
ſearch. 

Miſc Page. Is there not a donde excellency in this ? | 

Mif. Ford. 1 know not which pleaſes me better, that my | 
Husband is deceived, or Sir fe/7. 
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| 46 _ Themerry Wives of Windl(or. 
M;[. Page. VVhata taking was he in when your husband | Fen. VVhy, thou muſt be thyſelf 
$45,* who was in the basker ? ; . | He doth objett I am too great of birth, 

M.(. Ford. 1 am half afraid he will haveneed of waſh- | And that my ſtate being gall'd wirh my expetice 
ing : ſo throwing him into the Water will do him a be- || ſeek to heal it only by his Wealth. Ho 
ke | | . . © | Beſides theſe, other bars he lays befozeme, 

Miſ. Page. Hang him, diſhoneſt Raſcal : 1would all of | My Riots paſt, my wild Societies J 
the ſame ſtrain were in the ſame diſtreſs. and tells me, "risa thing impoſſible 

Mail. Ferd.T think my husband hath ſome ſpecial ſuſpition;] [ ſhould love thee, bur as a property. 


I | of Falfaffe's being here! I never ſaw him ſo groſs in his ea | Az..May be he tells you true. 
4 louſie till now. 42! | _ Fen-No, heaven fo ſpeed me in my time tocome 
3 M;[. Page. I will lay a plot to try that, and we will yet | Albeitl will confes, thy Father's Wealth ; 


nave more tricks with Falfoffe : his diſſolure Diſeaſe will | VVas the firſt motive that 1 woo'd thee (Ann): 
ſcarce obey this Medicine. | . - _| Yet wooing thee, I found thee of more value 

M:. Ford. Shall we ſend. that fooliſh Carrion, Miſ. | Than ſtamps in Gold, or ſums in ſealed Bags : 
- | Buickly to him, and excuſe his throwing into the Water, | And 'tis the very Richies of thy (elf | 
[and give him another hope, to betray him to another pu- | That now aim at. _.. | 

niſhment ? - 4 : : An, Gentle M. Fenton, : Ms x 
\ Miſc. Page. We'l doit: let him be ſent for tomorrow by | Yet ſeek my Father's love, ſtifl ſeek it, fir : 
Eight a clock, to have amends. Emer All. | If opportunity and humbleſt ſuir © | 

Ford: I cannot find him: may be the Knave bragg'd of | Cannot attain it, why then hark you hither.. 

| Shal. Break their talk, Miſtris Quickly; © 


& 


— . 


that he could not compals, 


Mif. Page. Heard you that ?. . ; ....._- | My Kinſman ſhallſpeak for himſelf, . © © 
Miſ. Ford. You uſe me well, Maſt. Ford: doyou? -| Slew. Fle make a ſhaft or a bolt on't :*&*slid "tis but ven- 
; Ford. I, 1, Idoſo. turing. | | HS | 


Mz. Page. Heaven make you better than your thonghts, | Sha. Be not diſmaid,  _. 

Ford. Amen. Ke þee | Slen. No, ſhe ſhall not diſmay me: 

eſ. Page.. You do your ſelf mighty wrong (Mr. | I care not for that, bur I am affeard. ere do 
Ex 7s 0 RPONND wi 244, Hark ye : M. Slender 'would' ſpeak a word with 


be. - | Ford). "rnce] FE +; | 7 
3 w, I, I: Imuſt bearit. CE Ie £0- OOILAN 'YOu..... EEE | 
Ev. If there be any pody in the houſe, and in thecham-|, 4. Tcome tohim. This is my Father's choice. g 
| bers. and in the coffers, and in the preſſes : heaven forgive [O,-what a World of vildeill-favour'd faults < i158 
my ſins. | | Looks femeinthree hundred pounds a year? 


Cai. By gar, norT too: there is no bodies. Dui, And how O's good Maſter Fenton ? 


; 


Page. Fie, fie, M. Ford, are you not aſham'd ? What |Pray.you a word with you. 
what Devil ſuggeſts this imagination ? I would not{ Shal. She's coming : to her Coz, 


Spirit, | 

: «4 your Diſtemper in this kind, for the Wealth of 77indſor-] O boy, thou had'ſt a Father. _ + 
Caſtle. ” | ; Slexn. I had a Father (M. Ann) : my Uncle can tell you 

Ford. *Tis my fault (M. Page): I ſuffer for it. good jeſts of him: 'Pray you, Uncle, tell M. 4» the jeſt, | 


Ev. You ſuffer for a pad conſcience : your Wife is as ho- | how my Father ſtole two Geeſe out'of a Pen, good Un- | 


Ineſta o'mans, as 1 will deſires among five thouſand, and | cle. 7 . 
five hundred too. Shal. Miſtris Am, my Couſin loves'you. © 
Cai. By gar, I ſee *tis an honeſt Woman. Slen, 1, that Ido, as well as I loveany Womanin Gloce- 
Ford. VVell: I promis'd you a Dinner : come, come, | ferſhire.. : 1 
walk in the Park : Ipray you pardon me: I will hereafter Shal. He will maintain you like a Gentlewoman. 


make known to you why I have done this. Come Wife, | Slez. I, that 1 will: comecutand long-tail, underthe de: 


come Mi. Page, I pray you pardon me: Pray heartily par-| gree of a Squire. | 
don me. Shal. He will make you a hundred and fifty pounds Joir- 


Page Let's gain, Gentlemen; but (truſt me) we't mock| ture. . 
him: Ido invite you to morrow morning to my houſe to| Anz. Good Maſter Shallow, let him wooe' for him- 


Breakfaſt : after we'l a birding together ; I have a fine] (elf. "i 
Hawk for the buſh. Shall it be ſo? Shal. Marry, I thank you for it: 1 thank you for that : 


Ford. Any thing. 5 | 


good comfort : ſhe calls you (Coz): Ile leave you, 


Evan. If there is one, I ſhall make two in the Compa-| An. Now Maſter Slender. | 
: | Slez. Now good Miſftris Ann. | 


W}- Cai If there be one or two, I ſhall make-a the turd. An. V Vhat is your Will? ; 

| Ford. Pray you go, M. Page. Slen. My Will ?- Od's-heart-lings, that's a pretty jeſt in- 
þ Evan. I pray you now remembrance to morrow on the | deed: I ne*re made my Will yet (I thank heaven): Tam not 

| | lowſie Knave, mine Hoſt. ſuch a ſickly creature, I give heaven praiſe. 

11 Cai. Dat is good by gar, with all my heart. Ann. I mean (M. Slender), what would you with 


1 Ewan. A lowſie Knave, to have his gibes, and his mocke- | me ? : 
| Exeunt.| Slez. Truly for mine own part, I would little or nothing 


ries. 
wt ry with you : your Father and my Uncle have made motions: 
4 | | _— | ifit be my luck, ſo: if not, happy man be hisdole: they 
| J | can tel] you how things go better thanIcan: you may ask 
W. . your Father : here he comes. 
4! | Scena Cuart A. Page, Now Maſter Slender : Love him daughter Ann. 


VVhy how now ? VVhat do's Maſter Fertoz here ? 
1 You wrone me, Sir, thus ſtill to haunt my houſe : 
E7n:ic© Fenton, Ann Page, Shallow, Slender, Quickly, I told y — my daughteris Giſpos'd of. 


Page, Mil. Page. Fen. Nay, Maſter Page, be not impatient. 
Mif. Page. Good Maſter Fenton, come not to my child. 
Fen. I ſee I cannot get thy Father's love ; Page. She 1sno match for you. 
Therefore no more turn me to him ({\weet Nan). Fen. Sir, Will you hear me ? 


An. A'as! how then? Page. No, good Maſter Fenton. 
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as bo 
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nowin 


me Mafter Shallow: Come! Son Slender, in; - 
Knowing my mind, yon wrong me, Maſter Fenton. 
i, Speak to Miftreſs Page. | 
Fen. Good Miſtreſs Page, for that Ilove 
Inſach a righteous faſhion as. ] do, .. | 
Perforce; againſt all checks, rebukes, and manners, 


f muſt advancethe colours of my love, . 
Andnet retire. Let me have your good will. 


oy 
. 


f- Anne. Good Mother, do not marry me to yon fool. . | ſhe deſires you once more to come to her, between eight 
T_ ME. Page. | mean it not, I ſeek you a betrer huſ-| and nine : I mult carry her word quickly, ſhe'll make | 
WH figs 7 | | you amends I warrant you. | NIV 
xi. That's my Maſter, Maſter Doctor. | Fal. Well, I will viſit her, tell her ſo ; and bid her think | 
7} Amne, AlasThad rather be ſer quick Yth earth, what a man is: Let her contider his frailty, and then | 
| JAnd bowl'd to death with Turnips. | , Jjudg of my merit. 
1- . Page. Come, trouble not your ſelf good Maſter '©s, I will tell her. | BI My 
* TFenton, I will not beyour friend, nur enemy : Fal. Do fo. Between nine and ten ſaiſt thou 2 
[My daughter will, I queſtion how fhe loves you, | ©. Eight and nine Sir: 
JAndas1 find her, ſo am. | affected : ; Fal. Well, be gone : I will not miſs her. 
JTill chen, farewellSir, ſhe mult needsgoin, £2. Peace be with you Sir. Exit. | 
THer Father will be angry. | Fal. T marvel Thear not'of Maſter Br:om! : hefent me | 
'} Fen- Farewell gentle Miſtreſs : farewell Nay. word to ſtay within: Tlike his money well. 
|. 26. Thisis my doing now; Nay 'faid I, will you caſt [Oh, here he comes, * + +} | Enter Ford. þ 
away your child on a Fool, and a Phyſician ? | Ford. Blets you fir. 7 47 
n Maſter Fenn, ' this is my doing, ' Fal: Now Maſter Broom, you gome to know what bath: 
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| Few, Thank thee ©'and pray 
[Give thy ſweet Nav this Ring :'t 
Bu. Now 16: ven'ſend thee d 
The hath : a woman would run 10 2U 


thee onee to night, | 
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your daughter 


| page _*_. | paſt between me and Fords wife. 
her's for thy pairis:” Exir. 
fortane, a kind hearc 
{ſach a kind heart. Buryer, I wonld/my maſter had Miſtris 


Fat, Miſtreſs Ford? Thave had Ford enough : 
thrown into the Ford ; I have my beily full of Ford. 


ſhe do's ſo take on with her men 
rection. -:. 
Fal. So 


3 
; Rees» es ' ( promiſ 
did 1 mine, to build upon a fool ( _— 


" Ford. That indeed (Sir Joby ) is my buſineſs, 
 Fal. Maſter Broom Twill not lie to you, -- 
I'wazat her honſe the hourflic-appointed me.” 


Ford And fp you Sir? dc 5s dh 
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' Enter Falfaffe, Bardolfe, Nuickly, Ford: .[in,one Miftris Pag or ds appro 
Fal. Bardolfe I ay. 453 FL _ |conveyed me into 7 ER 
| 5 Go. ſei me 2, gyarr of Sack, put 2 tolt in't2, , Fel Jae jou th foul St 
avel liv'd tobe carried in a; Basker like a. barrow''of| and Smacks, MN apkins, | 
FA pou! 
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{tane/ outvand butter?d;,” and give 'them-to a dog; far a 
[New-years' gift. The zogues flighted me- into the tiver 
| with as/little remorſe;as' they: wopld have drown'd.a 
] blind birches' Puppies, fifteen, 1th; litter + and. you may 
know by my ſize, thatT have a kind-of alacrity in: fink-! 
ing : if the bottom were as deep as hell, I ſhould. down. 
Thad been drown'd, but that the ſhore' was ſhelvy aud 
ſhallow? a death that 1 '/abhor: for the water ſwells a 
man-; and what a thing :ſhonld Ihave been when Thad 
been fwelFd?- Iſhonld have been a Mountain of Mum- 
my. | 
Nay, Here's Miſtreſs: :24:ck1y Sir;:to-ſpeak with you. 
Fal. Come, let me pour in ſome Sack to the Thames 
water : for my belly's as cold as if Ehad ſwallowed ſhow- 
balls for pills- to cook the/reins. Call het in. | 
Bar. Come in womans Enter Quickly. 
Put. By your leave): / i cry your mercy ? 
Give your worſhip good. morrow. 
+ Fats Take away thele Challices : 

Go,brew mea pottieof Sack finely. 

Bard. With Egys Sir? Ip ; 
- Fal.:Simple of it' ſelf? 'Ple no Pullet-Sperm in my 
brewage.” How now ? 


[butchers:Offal ; and to be thrownin cke Thames? Well, 
if be ſerved ſuch another trick,” 1'le have my brains | 


in We ever offended naſtril. 
., Ford, And bow long lay you there? 
' Fol. Nay ,YOU hall bear (Mater Broom ) 
have ſuffered, ro bring, this roman to, evil; for you 
good : Being thus cranyd in rhe basket, xeo 
WEIS hinds were call'd forth by "their 


* 
. 4 


- 
» 
- 


Miſtris; 1 


their Maſter in the door ; who ask*d them once or twice 
what .chey had. for tear 
the Lunatick Knave would have ſearch'd ir + bur Face 


on went* he for a ſearch, and away went I for foul 
Cloaths : But markthe fequell ( Maſter Broom ) i ſuffe- 
red the pangs of three ſeveral deaths : firft, an intollera- | 
ble fright, to be deteCted with a jealous rotren Bell-wea, 
cher : next tobe compaſs'd like a/ good Bilbo in the cir- 


chen to be ftopt in like a, ſtrong diſtillation with, ſtink: 
ing Cloachs, that fretted in their own greaſe: think of 
that, a manof my Kidney ; think of that, that am as ſub- 
ject to hear as Butter: a man of continual diffolution, 
and thaw : it was a miracle to ſcape ſuttocation. And in 
che height of this Bath ( when 1 was more than half 


9.j. Marry Sir, 1 come to yourworſhip from Mi. Ford. | 


{tew'd in greaſe ) like a Dutch-diſh: tobe thrown into 
the 


I was 


©. Alas the day (good-heart) that was not her fault : 
they miſtook their e- 


ſh Womans 


£%i. Well.ſhe laments fir for it,that ic would yern your 
heart to ſee it : her husband goes this morning a birding; | 


F 4 | 
Je of Fords | 
carry me in the name of foul Cloaths to Dwrcher-lane 5; | 
chey took me on their ſhoulders; mer thegealons Knave 

ad. in their Basker? I quak'd for fear, leſt | 


(ordaining he. ſhould be a Cuckold) held his/band: well, f 


cumference of a peck, hilt to-poinr, heel to head. And | 
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Ford, in good fadnebs Sir, lam ſorry, that for myifake 


{ yon ſulfered all this. My ſuit then is dppermes; 7 "You 


2-321 


undercake:her fo;marer?: [4] 2 
.: Maſter Broom : 1 will be throws; into ena, 2s 1 
been-into- Fhames, ere1 will leaye her-thus; her 
ex. this morning gone a birding:., + have. received | 
» Keranather ambaſſie of: eoungs: "*rwixr. t.eight and 


the Thames; and cool'd; glowing bor, in "bar pI a 
 JHorſhoe'; think of.” thar :: ht ſling hot, think of.chat. (Ma- 
* Iſter Breom.'): -: 


Will woe np "1 ononed of, qo ; > 51 cte 
thus dediined,, Singrlsricer ne WILT. ties aeghs. 
Evan. Neniativo he, tayg) bg 3 Fey yl Mark : 


9 
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> Ford;.\'Tispaſt ciphtalready Sir, - 


ome at. your convenient leiſi 


(2h Page, Is be ar Mi Fords dy ik "ie? | 
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he was. 


School to wh i x 
Eva. No: Maſter Stents is let the boys. lewe to play 
0:4. *Bleſſing of his heart; _ 

Miſ. Page. Sir Hugh, my Husband lays my Son .pro 
fits nothing in the world ar his Book : 


Eva. Come hither Williaz ; told up your head; come. 

Miſ. Paze. Come firrah; hold up your head; anſiver 
your Maſter, | be not afraid. 

Evan. William, how many Numbers is in Nouns 2 

Will. Two, 

©:4;i, Truly, 1 thought there had been one Number 
more, becauſe they ſay, od's Nowns. 

Ewan. Peace,your tatlings. What is ( Fair ) William * 
| Will Put cher. 

Lui. Pouicats ? there are fairer things than Poulcats, 
ſure. 
Evan. You are a very ſimplicity o'man: I pray you. 
peace. What is ( Lapis) William ? 
Wt. A ftone. 


Evan. And whatis a Stone (William ?') 
1.11. A Peeble. 
| Eran, No ; itis Lap.s: I pray you rememberin your 
prain. 
IWill. Lepis. 


Evan. -'hatis a good William: what 1 is he (William ) 
(that does Icnd =rt cles. 


['pray you ack 
| | fel requitaÞto a- hairs '-breadrh; notonly:Miſtreſs Ford, in 


wing into} 


4 1 _— Pap "Is - "Ad "god good SiriHugh, ; 
|< Get you: hoe toy omewrt ha Jong, | " Even 
SR IR ES — ON ers : 4 

| 9H apt 


| . 


| yourhusband now ?-- 5-7: - v7 7 


| 


| Earraleahy As FH pop »ir Pak, Servant; Ford, | 
{*; ' "2 Geka, Shallow." ; =_ | 


El Mitrel Fork, your nah bathea a. RN ub 
| eras) 'Fſee:you are obſequious 5nyour love;andi.pro* 


"the ſimple 'office>of! love, bur? iin.all the acconſtremgnt 
 complernerit,/and ceremony of 1 it::::bur- are; roy Jie: of 
10 od 557 Us >» were © 
' Mil. Ford. 'He%a'birding. [1 finger fir fobs. ) - L 
Mi. Page. What hoa; goſlip Ford :'what ane Hor 
Miſ. Ford. Step'into thichamber,'Sir Joby 4.1; ; Enter: 
- Mz. Page. Row:now-{ fweet heart J whos At home 
beſides your ſelf? | 
Aiſ.'Fordi' Why none but: niive'o own' peoples: nll 
. Miſ. Page: Indeed? .:. iS? 
Miſ” Ferd.. No certainly: : eak louder, 02:7: 
Miſ. Page. T _ 1am 1ſo gh you have no body. here. 
Miſ. Ford. Why ? 
eHiſ. Page. Why woman, your husband is in his old. 
lines again : he ſo takes on yonder with my busband, \(®) 
rails againſt all married mankind; ſo curſes all: Ever 
daughters, of what complexion ſoever; and:fahuffets 
himſelf on the fore-head : crying-peer-out, peer-ont, 
'thar any madnels Tever yet beheld; ſeem'd but tameneſs, 
civility, and patience to this his dittemper he 1 4:1n Howe 


[ am glad the fac Knight-is not here: 


Miſ. Ford 


- _ 


lt ———_—_— 
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Mol. Ford. Why d6's he talk of him ? | 
' Miſ. Page. Of none but. him, and ſwears he was, car- 
ried out the laſt rtime. he ſarch'd for him, in a Basket : 
Proteſts-to my* husband he is now here, and hath drawn 
him and'the reſt of their company” from their ſport, to 
[make another experiment of his ſaſpition :- But I am glad 
the kr ip C18 not here ; now he ſhall. ſee big own foole- 
Bt : + | 
ag Ford. How near is he Miſtris Page 1 ? 
M6. Page. Hard by, at ſtreers end, he will be here anon. 
ee I'am rindone, the Knight is here. 

Page. Why then you are utterly ſham'd, and he's 
| bue phy man.” What a woman are you.? away with 
| him, away with him: Better ſhame than murther. 

* Mi. Ford. Which, way.ſhould he go?, How ſhould I 
eftow'him? Shall I put him into the basket again ? 
- 'Þ Fal. No, Fle come no more ith Baker : Enter. 
b May” -Fnot go out erehe.come? 


» 
. 


= he door with Piſtols, "that none ſhall iſſue'out : otherwile 
- you might ſlip a y ere he came: But what make. you 


]cy againſt me : Now ſhall the Devil be ſhanvd. 


Mi. Page: Alas: three of Maſter. Fords brothers watch. 


it down, obey him : quickly, diſpatcli. '. Enter Ser: 
1 Ser. Come, come, take it up. 

2 Ser. Pray heaven it be not full of the Enight again 

1 Ser. ] hope not, I had as lief bear fo much Lead. 
Ford.1bur if it prove true (Maſter Page) have you any 
way then to unfool meagain ? Set down the Basker yiIlain: 
ſomebody call my wife: Youth in a Basker: Oh you tan- 


derly Raſcals, theres a knot: a ging, a pack, a confpira- 


Wife I fay : Come, come forth : 
clothes you ſend for to bleaching. . 

Page. Why, this paſſes Mr. Ford: you are riot to go 
looſe any longer, you muſt be pinnion'd. 


behold what honelt 


dog. 
Shal. Indeed M. Ferd, thisis riot well indeed. 
Ford. So ſay I too ſir, come hither Miſtris Ford, Miſtris 


creature,. that hath the jealous fool to her husband : 1 
ſafpe& withour cauſe (Miſtris).doT? | 
Mi. Ford, Heaven Be my witneſs you do,if you ſuſpect 


he | {© -_-, {mein any difhonefty. 0 
What ſhall 1d6? le creep up. "into the chi ne\ Ford, Well id np Heb hold it, our; Come forth | 
-* Miſs Ford. There they always uſe: MN ubarg their ſirrah. 
| Birdi pieces : | p into the Killhole, | ; Page. This 5 palles, 
| Fa. Whereis it?” - Mr. Ford." Ar re you not any, lhe cloths alone, E-2 
| 267 Ford. He, willfeck there on Kt "ohd; her " Pd. al ld ow ali. 
' [Prefs, Coffer, Cheſt; T1 nk, Wo mae of ay he. 5 2 | reaſona le; Wilt Fo" rake ak 
- Ar abſtrac rehe WM rance of ſuc bonds $6 rtts ings nf? 
- Fhouſe.. byt Ny ; JEN 6 a 7 | NE 
i J6. or a- en, [tl de 5g 
| Serie en. rey'doute Fein day in the Ba a 
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li MF Ford. " My Maids Aunt, the fax wan of Brain- 
fork, has a'Gown' above... 
_ Mif. Page. On «m1 / word it will ſerve him, ſhe's. 
; 1d ther 's her" thrmb Hat, and beer 
| too : run up Sir Fob, 


- Miſe Ford. Go; go, feb Sir John: "Whore Poge 

I wil-look ſome linnen for your heads. _ bulls 

| 246f; Page: Quick, quick, well comedreſs you fcai T: 
put on the Gown the'while. | xt 

; My. Ford:1 wonld ny husb 1 would meet kim i in "this | 
{ſhape :' he cannot abide the old. hornan of- Brainford : he 

ſivears ſhe's a Witch, forbad her my. houſe, and bach 

chreatned to beat her. - 

Miſ. Page. Heaven guide him to thy husbands cudgell: 

and the Devil guide his cudgell dfterwards, 

My. Ford. Butis my husband coming ? __ 


ket too, howſoever he hath had intelligence.  _ 

| Miſ. Ford. We'll try that; for Ple appoint my men 
fo carry-the basket' a ain, to nieet him at the door with 
it, as they did laſt ci 

Miſ. Page. Nay, buthe'll be here preſently' let's 80 
dreſs him Tike the Witch of Brainford. 

My. Ford. Te firſt direct my men, what they, ſhall 
| do withthe Basket-: Go up, Ile bring Iinnen for him 
ſtraight. 

Miſ. Page. Hang him diſhoneſt Varlet, 

We cannot miſuſe him enongh : 

We'll leave a proof by that which we will do, 

Wives may be merry, and yet honeſt too : 

We do not at, thar often jeſt and laugh, 

'Tis old, but true, till Swine eats all the draugh. = 
Mil. Ford. Go firs, take the Basket again on your 
houlders: your Maſter is hard at door : if he bid you ſer 


— UM 


— 


w might. Ww not he be leone in my 


£18 
| Shal. By we PR this is not well Mr. Fo: 


Mzſ. Page. T in good ſadneſs is he, and talks of the Baſ: | 


> is true, My prac caſorade, pluck me. 


Page. Here's.no wan... © ne R 


RR 


_ 


wrongs you. _ TP 
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fer be-your Table-fpore: Lee them ff of 
whe as Ford, thar ſearched) [= bollow Walkntf 

_ Lemmap. Satisfie me once more, ſy mire Zarch 
wit me.- 


| Chamber. 

| Ford. Old woman? cold woman's that? 

| M4. Ford. VVhy itismy-Maids AunPof Branford. - 
Ford. A VVitch, a Quean, an old cozening Quean: 

Have I 'not forbid her my houſe? She comes of errands 

do's ſhe ? VVeare ſimple men, we do not know what's 

brought to pa's under the profeſſion of Farrune telling. 


dawbry as this is, beyond-our. Element: we know no- 
down I.fay. 


men, let him not ſtrike the old, woman. 
Miſ. Page. Come Mother Prat, 
hand. 
Ford. Vle Prat her : Out of my door you VVitch, you | 
Hag, you Baggage,you Ponlcar,you Runnion n,out, Out: Tel 
conjure you, Ple Fortune-tell you. 


Mz. Page. Are von not aſham'd? 


V hat, i 


Evans, Why, this is Lunaticks : this is mad as a mad | 


Ford, the honeſt woman, the modeſt wife, the vertuous | 


Ford. What hoa vi ou Hel 
a woman. down: i Naka An, che | 


She works. by Chatms; by Spells, by th'Figwte, -and ſuch þ 
thing. Come down you VVirch, you Hag you, come | 
Mi. Ford. Nay, Good ſiveer hushand, good Gentle-| 


Emer Fal. ; 
Come give ME ol 


Exit Fal.\ 
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purſ. "2 Ford:1f you finda man there, tur - * 
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[ think wh. have kill d the poor woman, 
&.. 


- Af. Ford. ( | 


* 


gO 


"The very Trans of Windbr.. 


Miſ. ord. Nay he wil Io it, *tis a Tray credit *"|n 
ou. 
Ford. Hang-her Witch. _ 

Evans. Ty yea, and no, I think the o'man is a : Witch 
indeed : 1 ike not when a o'man has a .greatpeard; Lg 


a great peard under his Muffler, | 

Ferd. Will you follow Gentlemen, I beleech you, fol- 

low :-ſee but the iſſue Kh my ip" wmpÞ If Icry our thus.| 

1 upon no tryal, never tr n 0 

pg : $-tng obey his hs: By lictle f of r | 

"Come Gentlemen. os ki | © Exeunt. 

| 1 Ms. Page \Truſt mehe! eat © wott puftly, | 
if ; —_ Nay by. &'h Maſs that WC, not: ; he 2th 
None The be Ls ery Zur... 


us ner tori -jous iP 


| 


Mh oh Ford. Pie warrant t 
and methinks there won 
ie not be publickly ſham a. 


| "245; Page. Come to the Forge with i then ſhape ie :| Tha 
jt would -. have ny 
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 Scena Tertra. 


Enter Hoſt and Bardollfe. -. 


War, Sir, the German deſires to. have thiee of your 
horſes : the Duke himſelf will be to morrow at Court, and 
they are going to meethim. 

Hoff, What Duke ſhould that be comes ſo ſecreclyi ? 
\T hear nobof him in the Court: let me ſpeak with the 
Gentlemen, they ſpeak Engliſh. * 

Bar. Sir? Ile call them to you. _. 

Ho#t. They ſhall have my horſes, but Ile make them 
pay : Ple ſawce them, they have had 1 my houſes a week at 
command : | have tutn'd away my other gueſts, they muſt 
come off, Ple ſawce them, come. Exteunt. 


Scena Cuarta. 


Enter Page, Ford, Miſtris Page, Miſtris Ford, 
and Evans, 


Favans: ?Tis one of the beſt diſcretions of a o'man as 
ever I did look upon. 
Page. And did he ſend you both theſe Letters atan in- 


ſtant ? 
Mi/. Page Within a quarter of an hour. 
Ford. Pardon me (wife) henceforth do what thou wilt : 
[ rather will ſuſpe&t the Sun with gold, 
Then thee with wantonneſs; Now doth thy honor ſtand 
(In him that was of late an Heretick ) 
As firm of faith, | 


7ou'? V i wei wore 'Anc 


Exeunt.|  * 
o ; . 


| In ſhape prophane. 


1 And tricking for your Fairies. 


. Page. Tis welt, *tis well, no more.: 
an. extream in \bmiſfion, as in offence, 


ut let our plorgo. ard : Let our yoo 
Yet once again (to Hake us publick ſport 
Appoitit a meeting with this old fat fe #1 
Sb om Sy IG m, arid app im for i it | 
rd. Therei way than that they ſpokeof: 
Page. How ? ro ſend h OR uy yl hoer himin the 
Park at midnight? Fie, fie, A | 


Evan; You ſay he hath been thrown into the River 
W: has been rpg be a8 anold o'man: .me 


[come there thoy I, be errourh] in him,thathe ſhould.nor | 
ofl Feſh is Pen 'd, he ſhall aye, no 


a moſt Pony 
$34 & EY roſe . 
_ } 7s ny, cha 


chins, Ouphes, arid Fairies, green —_— | 
nds of waxen, Taperson « 546 Sy | 
And Rat ttieir hands; upon a ſudden, 
AS Folfaſſs the and 1, are newly met, , _._ 
Let them from forth a Saw: pit ru at onge 
Wich ſome diffaed ſong : Upon their fight 
We two, in great amazedneſs will flie: . . 
Thenlet themall encircle him about, 
And Fairy-like to pitich the unclean Knight ; 
[And ask him why that hour of Fairy Revel, 
In their ſo ſacred paths, he dares to tread 


EW rou 


Ford. And till he tell the truth, 
Let the ſuppoſed Fairies pinch him ſound, 
And burn him with their Tapers, 

A. Page. The truth being known, 
We'l all preſent our ſelves ; diſhorn the ſpi pirits 
And mock him home to #; ndſar. 

Ford. The Children muſt 
Be practis'd well to this, or they'll ne'r do't. 

Ewvan.l will teach the children their behaviours : and 
I will be likea Jack-a-napes alfo, to burn the Knight with 
my Taber. 

Ford. That will be exceſlent, 
le go buy them vizards. 

Miſc. Pa ge My-Nan ſhall be the Queen of all the Fairies, 

finely attired in a robe of white. 

Page. That filk would I go buy, and in that time 
Shall M. Slender ſteal my Nan away, 
And marry her at Earoz : go, ſend to Falſaffe ſtraight. 

Ford. Nay, I'le to him again in name of Rroom, 
He'll tell me all his purpoſe: ſure he'l come. 

Miſ. Page. Fear not you that ; Go get us properties 


- 


Evans. Let us about it, 


; 
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Iti is 2qmitable pleaſures, and ferry honeſt knaveries. 


P Go'Mhl. Ford, 
Fees Sir Oe Foby, to know his mind: 


; he hath my good will, 


That Slender (though well landed) is ariIdeot: 
And/he, my Husband beſt of all affects: 
-* [The Dottor' is'well money'd, aid his friends 

| Potent art Couft : he,'rione: but he ſhallhave her, 


. ugh ewenty thouſand worthier come to crave her. 
[ Felt Exit. 
| ho F: | 
4 Þ at Scena - Quinta 
, ERS $*- | ” Batt Hoſt Sgt, Falttaffe, Bardolit, E Evans, 
2 b ways, Quickly. 
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ep What wouldſt thou have? (Boot) what? (thick: 
sKin more ; breathe; diſcuſs : brief, ſhorr, quick, ſhap- 
j- | Marry fir, Tome to ſpeak wich Sir Jars: 'Fal- 
K. þ, There's his Chamber, "hiv tbu, his Caſtle; h his 
ie ſtory 7 of the Prodigal, freſh and new: go, knock, 29D 
call: he'll ſpeak like an Ant ropopt oY poo * 


*7*4 a7 W. 9; : 
Kris f kt; 2 
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Sim There's anold woman, a far womans 
ro ms Ile be  bold-ax tay, i, 


[ Thers tas wins nay af ad wor 
ich me, buy ſhe's gone. - 


g 4 


h | 


\trot :. der is no- "Duke darthe Coy Sk k 
cell you for good will: adiew: 7 


6d am undone: Hs run Sram 


Sim. I thank your worſhip : I ſhall make, my malir] 
glad with theſe ridings. 

Hoſt. Thou art clarkly : thou art clarkly (Sir Foba)| 
was there a wiſe woman. with thee ?. 

Fal. I, that there was ( mine Z# ) one that hath 
taught me more wit, than ever Lllearn'd before in my life-: 
and I paid nothing for it neither, but was paid for my 
learning. 


Enter Bardclph. | 

Bar. Out alas (fir) cozenage: meer cozenage. 

Hoſ#. Where be my horſes f ſpeak well of them, Vvar- 
etto. 

Bar, Run away with the cozeners: for fo ſoon asT|} 
came beyond Eaton, they threw me off from behind | 
one of them in a ſlow of myre; and ſer furs, and | 
away; like three German- Devils ! three DoCtor Fau- 
ſtuſſes. - 

Hof. They-are gone ebae to meet the Duke ( villain ) 
do not ſay they be fled: Germanes are honeſt men. 
Enter Evans. 

Evan. Where | is mine Ho#F'* 

Ho#t. What is the matter fr? | 

Evan. Have a care of yburentertainments: thefts is A (| 
friend of mine come tro-:rown,: tells' me there is three Co- | 
zen-Jermans that has cozen'd all the HoRtof Reading. , of | 
Maidenhead , of Cole-Brook, of hoiſes and* money : I eff | 


h | you for good will-(look you, Foy og and | om} 


ſhould be cozened. Fare you worms 
- Enter Cajas:” 
Cat. Veri is fine Heſt deiFart 7 
Ho#+. Here ( Maſter oct ny addon 
delemma: -. 6&1, 25, 1124 £ { uh 
_, Car. Tcannor tell vatis d at: 
make'a grand pi F 
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Fal. I would aff the whox VR 
been cozened and by deaten too ©. 


% Tre, Pray you fix, , was not-th 
[Brainford? 


-Fal. 1 marry. was it Muſee) LIT 
| with her ?- ( 


AY 
ht 3: 3} þ 


? Yall CGE 


| "Son. My Maſter (Sir) my Maſten Shender nt, eqhers 
ſeeing ker-go er rhe Ls to know. nag ether. 


one Nm (Sir) that beguiled him of a Ehain, 1a 
chain or-no. 

Pal. 1 ſpake with-the old woman about i it. 

Sim. And what ſays ſhe, I pray Sir? 

Fal. Marry ſhe fays, that the very fame man that 
beguild Maſter Slender of | his Chain, cozen'd him of| 
it. 


F 


Sim. 1 would ;I- could; have ſpoken: with the woman 
her ſelf, I had other t ings to liave ſpoken with her Wy 
from hi cid hy 

F;l. What are they 3 ? let us know. | 

Hoſt, 1, come: quick.” 

*Fal. 1 may not conceal them (fir) 

. Hoſt. Conceal them, or thou di'ſt. 

Sim, Why fir, they were nothing but about Mitris 
Anne Page, to know if it were my Maſters fortune to have 
her or no. | 
Fal. Tis, tis his fortune, 

Sim. What Sir. 

: Fal. To have her, or no: go; ay a the wonian told me 
d, 

Sim. May I be bold to fay ſo, ſir ? 

Fal. I ſir; like who more > bold. 


«. 


| beaten my {elf into all rhe colours of CneKaint btw: and' 


| bur that my admirabledexterity of wit,my'colinterfeiting/|! 


| 


| 
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Fa: The Devil take-oneparty, and ti#Damh the's 
and fo they ſhall be both beſtow'd ; I have ſuffer'd | 
for their” kes , more thari: the villanoas erties,» | 
' mans diſpoſition" is $ ab[& ro bear. . 
2%. -Atid Have not they ſuffer'd ? Yes; 1 watt. ; 
ſpeciouſly one of them ; Miſtris Ferd{go00d heare)isBearen! 
black and blew,chat you cannot ſee a white ſpotabour hee 
Fat. What'teft't chou'me of black andÞlew > 1 was 


-me "th yy ts,. til re as creſt q valid 
Pear: neve1 proſper'd; nee 1 orfwore inf ſera mo! 
70: well, any, wind were burtlong we 22 Hate} 
Pens: Now ? wherice come you 2 ; HET i" | 
c 8 Enter Quickly, eds * bed | 
j 50s. From-the two parties forſooth. afiake! | dF | 


I was like to be appreheHided for the Wikdlr of Broinford,, 


the ation of an old Woman deliver'd me, the Knave | 
Conſtable had ſet me ith” Stocks, ich* common Stocks fag-} 
a Witch. 

24. Sir, let me {j peak with you in your Chamber, you 
ſhall 1] heartiow things'go,and(1 warrant) to you content : 
here is a letter will tay ſomewhat : (good hearts) what a- 
do here is to bring you together ? Sure- one of. you do's} 
not ſerve heaven well, that you are ſo croſs 'd. 

Fal. Come upinto my Chamber, 


E 2 


Exennt. | | 
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i Scena Sexta. 

(66%. +». Enter Fenton, Hoſt. © © 


| Mol ak come, my mind is hea- 


And inthat habit, when aj iy res bs ime 
'To take her bythe hand, and bid her go, _ 
por ſhall go with him: her Mother hath intended . 

(The better to devote her to the Door ; 

For they muſt all be masK'd and vizarded. ). 

That quaint in green, ſhe ſhalt be looſe enrob'd,. 
Wich Ribands-pendant, flaring bout her head; 
And when the Doctor ſpies his vantage ripe,. 

'To pinch her by the hand, and on that token, 
[The maid hath given conſent to go with hin. 


ther ? 
' Fen. Both (my good Hoſt) to go along with me, 
And here it reſts, that you'l procure the Vicar 
To ſtay for me at Church, *twixt twelve and one, 
And in the lawful name of marrying, 
/To:give our hearts nnited ceremony. 
 Ho#f. Well, husband your device ; Fle to the Vicar, 
( Bring you the Maid, you ſhall not lack a Prieſt. 
Fen. So ſhall I evermore be bound to thee; 
1 Beſide, Ple make a preſent recompence. Exennt- 


Aus Quintus, Scena Prima. 


1 Enter Falſtaffe, Quickly, and Ford. 


| Fa!. Prethee no more pratling : go, Ple hold, this is the 


mince. - How row. M. Broom? Maſter Broom , the matter 
+ will be known to.night,; or never;.\ Be: you in the Park 


la reals wn 


; 


Ho##. Which means ſhe- to deceive ? Father, off Mo- 


third rime: I hope good lack: lies in odd 7 numbers, WAY». 
go, they fay there is Divinity in odd numbers, ra | 


nativity, chance, or death: away, 
Fal. Away fay, time wears, hold. up your head. ang 


PK ry midnight, at. me Ocks and you ſhall { ee WQn- 
Ford. Went you nor ro her yeſterday ( Sit) as you told 
me you had appoint 


-man'; But I catne from her (Maſter Broom) like 
þ that Deel Knave row "arm her husband) 


bath the- fineſt 

| ZiE. Rt will tell you, he bear, 

woman : (for in the 1 
10! 'Goli 


iah with a V ca- 


24i. Tle provide you a.chain, a Fled wh | 
. | get youa pair of barnd. | i & de | 


Fal. I went to her - aiter Broom) as you ſee, like a | 


in bim (Maſter | 


— _ 


V_ 


— 


Shal. That's ood boo: but: what needs "either pv 


none. It hath ſtruck ten a*'clock. 
Page.” The night is dark, Light and Spirits will become 


 burthe Devil, ſhall know him by his horns." Eet's 
auay - follow Ie 6 Exeune. 


_ Scena Tertia, 


Enter Miſt. Page, Miſt, Ford, Cains) 


M1i{. Page. Mr. Doftor, my daughter is in green, when 


the Park : we two muſt go together. 


better a little chiding, than a great deal of heart-break. 


ries? and the Welch Devil Herne ? 
| Miſ. Page: They areall couch'd in a pit bard by Hernes 
Oak, with obſcur'd Lights; which at the very inftant of 


_—> 


white um, yes B et, and by 8 r we! 1 
/ know can andy Mom ey s | 


| Mii, or her-B '?" The white will decipher her well 


ir well : Heav aſs th our ſport. No man means evil | 


you ſee your time, take her by the hand, away with her | 
to the Deanry, and diſpatch it quickly : go before into | 


Cai. I know vat I have to do, adieu. Exit. | 
Miſ. Page. Fare you well (fir) my husband will not re-| 
joyce ſo much at the abuſe of Fa/fafe, as he will chafear | 
the Doctors marrying my daughter : But *tis no matter ;| 


Miſ. Ford, Where is Nannow?_ and her troop of Fai-, | 


Falſaffes and our meeting, they will at once diſplay to the | 


night. SEE... * | 


| VIGHREY ji 


OD'Y 
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T he merry IWrves of Wind(or; 


; 
| 


/. Ford. That cannot chooſe biit amaze him. ; 
Th P If he be not amaz'd he will be mock'd: If 
he be amaz'd, he- will be mock'd. + ; | 
' Mi. Ford. We'll betray him, fine:y. +5. 
Mi. Page. Againſt ſuch Lewdfters, and their Lecherys 
Thoſe that betray theni.do no treachery. 
Mi. Ford. The hour draws on: to the Oa 


Oak. 


k, to the 
Exeunt, 


Scena Quarta: 
Enter Evans and Fairies- 


Evans. Trib, trib, Fairies: Come, and remember your 
parts: be pold (Ipray you) follow me intothe pir, and 
when 1 give the watch-'ords : do asI bid you: come,come, 
{Irrib, trib._ IS Exeunt. 


"IRE... 
” 
X 
$2IF 


oy 


Scena Cumta. 


Enter Falſtaffe, Miſtris Page, MiRris Ford, Evans, 
Anne Page, Fairies, Page, Ford, Quickly, 


Cricket, to Windſor Chimneys ſhalt thou leap : 

Where firesthou find'it uncak*d, and Heatrhs unſwepr; 
There pinch the Maids as blue as Bilbery, 

| Our radiant Queen hates Slurs and Slutrery. | 


 Ple wink and couch: .No man their works mutt eye. 
That ere ſhe ſleep has thrice her prayers ſaid, 


Raiſe up the Organs of her fantafie, 
Sleep ſhe as found as careleſs infancy, - | 


——c——_—_— 


Pi. Elves, liſt your names : Silence you airy oys, 


| 


Fal. They are Fairies, he that ſpeaks to them ſhall die. | 


Ev. Where's Bede? Go you;and iwhere you find a Maid 


þ 


But thoſe that ſleep and think not on theirfiris; | 
Pinch them, arms, legs, backs, ſhou!ders, fides and ſhins. 
241. About, about i | 
Search Windſor Caſtle (Elves) within, and out. 
Strew good luck (Ouphes) on every ſacred room, 
Thatirt may ſtand till the perpetual doom, 

In ſtate as wholeſom, as in ſtate *tis fir, 

Worthy the Owner, and the Oivner it. 

The ſeveral Chairs of Order, look you ſcowr, 

With juyce of Balm ; and every precious flowr, | 
Each fair Inſtalment, Coat and fev'ral Creſt, | 
With loyal Blazon evrermore be bleft. 

And nightly-medow-Fairies, look you ſing 
Like to the Garter-Compaſs in a Ring,” 
Thexpreſſure thar it bears: Green leriit be; 
More ferrtile-freſh then all the field to ſee : 
Anda Hny Scit Qui Mal-y-Panſe, write 
In Emrold-tutfs Flowers, purple, blue, and white, |} 
Like Saphire-pearl, and rich Embroiderie, A 


* 2a 


Slender, Fenton, Caius, Piſtoll. 


: o ol | ie , . ; 
' Þþ.-Fal. The Windſor Bell hath ftrock rwelvye : the Minute 
| her 7 on : Now the hot-bloodied-god affift me: Remem- 


ber Fove, thou waſt a- Bull for thy Ewrops, Love ſet on 


makes a Beaſt a Man-:- in ſome other a Man, a Beaſt. You 
were alſo (Fupiter) a Swan, for the love of Leda: O omni- 


potent Love, how near the God drew to the complexion 


Fove, a. beaſtly fault: ) and then another fault, inthe 
ſemblance of.a Fowl, think on't ( Fove Y afotl-fanlr. 
| When gods have hot backs, what ſhall poor ' menido-? 
For me, I am-here a Windſor Stag, and the fatreft (1 
{chink) ch the Forreſt: - Send me a cool rut-time” (Fove) 
or who can. blame me to piſs my Taflow? Who comes 
here ? my Doe ? ; 

M. Ford. Sir fobn? Artthou thete' (my Deer? ) 

|My male-Deer ? 

Fal. My Doe with the bla 
tatoes: let it thunder, to the tune of Green: ſleeves, hail- 
| kiſſing Comfirs, and ſnow Eringoes: Let there come a 
tempeſt of. provocation, I will ſhelter me here. 

M. Ford. Miſtris Page is come with me (ſweet heart.) 
Fal. Divide me like a Brib'd-Back, each a Haunch: I 
will keep my ſides to my ſelf, my ſhoulders for the fellow 
of this walk; and my horns I bequeath your husbands 
Am I a Woodman, ha ? Speak I jlike Herze the Hunter ? 
Why, now is Cupid a child of Conſcience, hemakes reſti- 
tution. As Iam a true ſpirit, welcome. 

M. Page. Alas, what noiſe ? 

AM. Pord. Heaven forgive our ſins. 

Fal. What ſhonld this be ? 

AM. Ford. M. Page. Away, away. 

Fal. I think the Divil willnot have me damn'd, 
Leaſt the Oyl that's in me ſhould ſer hell on fire ; 
He would never elſe croſs me thus. 


Enter Fairies. 


24. Fairies, black, gray, green, and white, 
You Mo9n-ſhine Revellers, and ſhades of night, 
You Orpaan heirs of fixed deſtiny, 


thy horns. © O. powerful Love, that in ſome reſpetts | 


of a Gooſe :. a faulrdone firſt in the form of a Beaſt, (O | 


& Seut? Let the skie rain Po- | 


Buckled below fair Knight-hoods bending knee ; 
Fairies uſe Flowers for their CharaC&terie, 


4 


And twenty Glow-worms ſhalb our Lan-hornsbe 
Piſt. Vild worm, thou; waſt | 
pted heart. -, 7 


Away, diſperſe : But till *ris one a clock, 
Our dance of cuſtom! round abour the Oak 
Of Herne the Hunter, let us riot forget: 2 
Ev.Pray you lock hand in hahd;your felvesin order ſet: |, 
To guide our Meaſure ronnd about the tree, 
But ftay, I ſmell a mangf middlecearth: / MW 
Fal. Heavens defend me from that Welch Fairie, 
Leſt he'transform me to a pieve"of Cheeſe, 
waſt ore-look'd even in thy 
birth. KL Db £440A.vortk 
2. With tryal-fire touch me his fingerend: +, 
If he be chaſte, the flame will back- deſcend? © | 
And turn him to no pain : 'but if he tart, 
It is the flefh'of a corru 
Evans, Come, wilt this wood take fire ? - 
Fal. Oh, oh, oh. HAYS} 27 4 
2%i. Corrupt,- corrupt, and tainted indefire, 
About him (Fairies) fing a ſcornful Rime, 
And as you trip, {tilt pinch hiny to:your time, 


| -'The Song. © . 
Fie on ſinful phantaſie : Fie on Luft and Luxuri : 
Luſt is but a bloody fires ' kindled with: unchaſt deſire. - 
Fed in heart whoſe flames aſpire, 
As thoughts do blow them bighber and higher. 
Pinch him (Fairies) mutually : pinch bim for bis Villame. 
Pinch him, and burn bim, and turn him about, 


Zll Candles, and Star-light, and Moin-ſhine be out: 


Pape. Nay do not flye, 'I think I have watcht you 
now : Will none bur Herve the Hunter ſerve your | 
curn? 

M. Page. I pray you come, hold up the jeſt no higher. 
Now (good Sir Fohn) how like you Windſor Wives? 
See you theſe husbands? Do nor theſe fair Oaks 
Become the Forreſt better then the Town? 

Ford. Now Sir, who's a Cuckold now ? 

Mr. Broom, Falſtaff's a Knave, a Cuckoldly Knave, 


4 


Attend your othze, and your quality. 
Crier Hob-gobii1, make the Fairy O yes. 


Here are his horns Maſter Brow: : 
And Maſter Brcom, he hach enjoved nothing of Ford, 
E 3 __ 


mwah: 


 Frhis? Am Iridden with a Welch Goat too? - Shall I-baye 


CD TEE Yet. 44 * 


2" Ih 


"The merry Wi IVES of Windfor. 


bur his buck-basket, his Cudgel, and twenty pounds of 
money, which muſt be paid to Mr. Broom, his horſes are 
arreſted for it, M. Broom, 

M. Ford. Sir Fohn, weave had ill luck : we could ne-. 
ver meet : I will never take you for my Love again, :but 
I will always:count you my Deer. | 

Fal. I do beginto perceive that Tam made an Afs. 

_ Ford. I, and an Oxto: both the proofs are extant.. 

Fal. And theſe are not Fairies : 

I was three or four times.in the thought they were . not 
Fairies, and yet the guiltineſs. of my mind, the ſuddain 
ſurprize of my powers, drove the groſineſs of the fop- 
pery into a receiv'd belief, in deſpight of the teeth of all 
rime and reaſon, that they were Fairies. | See now how 
wit may be mede a Jact-Lent, when 'is upon Il im-/ 
|ployment. | 
"| Ewan. Sir obs Folftaffe, ſerve Got, and leave your. 
deſires, and Fairies wil-not-pinſe you. Fe. | 

Ford, Well faid' Fairy. The. p 
| Evan, Andieave you your Nealenrice too, 1 pray you- 
| Ford. I wil never miſtruſt my ' wife again, till chou/art. 
able to wooe her in-good Engliſh. 

 Fal. Havel laid my brain 4n the Sun-and dried it \j 
chat it wants matter to prevent ſo groſs ore-reaching as 
| 


|» Coxcombe of Frize? ?Tis time were choak'd with a 
g piece of toaſted Cheeſe.” 
| CIR: Seefe is nor goodto give purter ; your pelly 15 
a purter:-:- 3355S 
- Fal. Seeſe and Pacter ? Have” I liv'd: 'to. ſtand- ac the 
| taunt of one- that -makes Frittersof E 2? . This 1s e-" 
nough to be the decay of Luſt and late-walking through. 
the Realm. - 
Mif. Page. Why Sit Fobn, do: you think, thongh we 


to hell, thatever the Devil could have made you our Grants 
{light. | 
Sed. What, a Hodge-pnilding | ?A bag of Flax ?— 
| Mi. Page: A puft man ? 

Page. Old, cold, witherd, and of intolerable ntl ? 
Ford, And one that is as flanderous As Satan ? 

Page. And as poor as Fob, | 

Ford. And as wicked'as his wife ? | 

Ewan. And given to Fornications, and to Taverns, and 
Sack, and Wine, and Metheglin, and to drinkings, and 
(iwearings, and ſtaring? Pribbles and. prabbles ? 
Fal. Well, Iam your 'Theame : you have the ſtart of 
me, I am dejeted: 1 am not able to anſwer the Welch 
Flannel, Ignorance it ſelf is a Plummet ore me, uſe me as 
you will. 
Ford. Marry ſir, wee'l bring you to Windſor to one 
Mr. Broome, that you haye cozen'd of money, to whom 
you ſhould have been a Pander: over and above that you 
have ſuffer'd, I think, to repay that money will be a bt- 


| \wing'd me. 


4 married one Garſoon, 


4 


would have thruſt yertye out of our hearts by: the __ | 
andſhonlders, and have givenour ſelves without (cruple | 


| | Page. Son? How now? Hownow fon, 
Have you diſpatch'd? .. 

S/en. Diſpatch'd ? Ple make the beſt in Glofterſhire' KNOW 
on't : Would I were hang'd la, elle. 

Page, Of what, ſon ? | 
Slen. Icame yonder at. Eaton to marry Miſtris Arne 
Page, and ſhee's a great lubberly Boy. If it had.not been 
ith* Church, I would have ſwing'd him, or he ſhould have | 
If I did not think it had been Anne Page, | 

would I might never tir, and 'tis a Poſt-maſters Boy. 

Page. Upon my life hen, you took the wrong. 

Slen. What need you tell me that.? I think fo, when | 
I took a Boy for a Girl: If I had been married to him, 
dal all he was in womans apparel) 1 would not have had | 

im 

Page. Why, this is your own folly, 

Did not Itell you how you ſhould know my daughter 
By her garments ? 

Slen. went to herin green, and ery'd Mum, and ſhe 
| cry'd Bidget, as Anne and Thad appointed, andyet it was 
not Anne, but a Poſt-maſters Boy, _ 

Mift. Page. Good George be not angry, I knew of your 

urpoſe : Barns my daughter into white, and' indeed ſhe 
is now with the DoQtor at the Deanry, and there married. 
Enter Cajus. 

WM by gar Iam cozoned, I ha | 
oon Peſant, by Hale A Boy) | 
it is not 4» Page, by gar, Iam cozoned. | 

M. Page. W y? did you take her in white ? 
5 Caj- 1 be gar, and *tis aBoy : be gar, lle raiſe all 7 as 
" | 

Ford. Thizls ftrange : Who hath got the right Anne? 

Page.” My heart” miſgives me, here comes M. Fenton. 
How now M.-Fenton ? | 
Ayn. Pardon good father, good my mother pardon. 
Page. Now Miſtris : - 

How chance you went not with M. Stnder ? 
Miſ. Page. Why went you not with Mr. DoQor, Maid 4 
Fen. You do amaze her: hear the truth of it, 

You would have ſharried her moſt ſhamefully, 

Where th@e was no proportion held in love : 

The truth is, ſhe and 1 (long fince contrafted) 

Are now ſo ſure that nothing can diſſolve us : 

Th? offence is holy that ſhe hath committed, 

And this deceir.loſes the name of craffr, | 

Of diſobedience, or unduteons jtitle, 

Since therein ſhe doth evitate and ſhun 

A thouſand-irreligious curſed hours 

Which forced marriage would have brought upon her} 

Ford. Stand not amaz'd; here is no remedy : 

In Love, the heavens themſelves do guide the ſtate, 
Money buys Lands, and wives are fold by fate. 

Fal. lam-glad, though you have tane a ſpecial ſtand 
to ſtrike at me, that your Arrow hath glanC'd. 

Page. Well, what remedy ? Fenton, heaven give thee joy, 


Caje. Ver is Miſtris P 


ting affliction. 

Page. Yet be cheerful Knight, thou ſhalt eat a Poſler 
to night at my houſe, where 1 will deſire thee to laugh at 
my wife, that now laughs at thee : Tell her Mr. Slender 
{hath married her daughter. 

Mif. Page. DoCtors doubt that ; 

If Anne Page be my daughter, ſhe is (by this) Doctor 
Cairrs*s Wite. 
Enter Slender. 
Slex. Whoa hoe, hoe, Father Page. 


what cannot be eſchew'd, muſt be embrac'd. 
Fal. When night-dogs run, all ſorts of Deer are chac'd. 
A. Pa. Well, I will muſe no further: M. Fenton, 
Heaven give you many, many merry days: 
Good husband, let us every one go home, 
And laugh this ſport ore by a countrey fire, 
Sir Fohn and all. 
Ford. Letit be ſo (Sir Fob»: ) 
To Maſter Broom, you yet ſhall hold your word. 


For he, to night ſhall lye with Miſtris Ford: Exeunt. 


| 


[That we remember: There is our Commiſſion, 


Meaſure for Meaſure. 


——— 


——_— 


Aus Primns. Scena Prima. 


Enter Duke, Eſcalus, Lords. 
Duke. 
$ Scalus. 
0 - | - Eſca, MyLord. 
4» Duke. Of government, the proper- 
ES Would ſeeminme Caffect ſpeech and 
dJ WW d _ | diſcourſe. 
AB J Since Iam put to know, that your 
L LARS | (own Science 
| AOMIWMIRRTYY Excceds(inthat)the liſts of all advice 
[My ſtrength can give you: Then no more remains. 
[But thar, to your ſufficiency, as your worth is able, 
Andlet them work : The nature of our people, 
- Our Cities inſtitutions, and the Terms 
[For Commion' Juſtice, y*are as pregnant in 
As Art, and praiſe hath enriched any 


(ties to unfold, 


COVEY 
\\ Ny 


[From which, we would not have you warp; call hither, | 
{1 fay, bid come before us Angelo: £ | 
What figure of ns think you, he will bear. _ 
For you muſt know, wehave with ſpecial ſol. 
Elected him onr abſence to ſupply ; . 
Lent him our terrot, dreſt him with our love 
And given his Deputation all the Organs 
Of our own power :. what think you of it? 
Eſc. Ifany in Vienna be of worth 
To undergo ſuch ample grace and honour, 
Itis Lord Angelo. | 


" Enter Angelo. 


Dake. Look where he comes. 
- Ang. Always obedient to your Graces wilf, 
Icome to know your Graces pleaſure.” 
Duke. Angelo : | 2s 
There is a kind of Charafter in thy life, 
- | That to th'obſerver, doth thy hiſtory 

Fully unfold : Thy ſelf and thy belongings 
Are not thine own fo proper, as to waſte Pb 
Thy ſelf upon thy vertues; they on thee : : | 
Heaven doth with us, as we with Torches do, 
Not light them for themſelves: For if our vertues 
Did not go forth of us, *twere all alike 
As if we had them not: Spirits are nor finely touch'd, | 
But to fine iſſues : nor Nature never lends 
The ſmalleſt ſcruple of her excellence, 
But like a thrifty goddeſs, ſhe determines 
Her ſelf the glory-of a creditor, 
Both thanks and uſe; but I do bend my ſpeech 
Toone that can my part in him advertiſe; 
Hold therefore Angelo : 
In our remove, be thou at full, our ſelf: 
Mortality and Mercy in Vienna 
Live inthy tongue and heart : Old Eſcalus 
Though firſt in queſtion, is thy ſecondary. 
Take thy Commiſſion. 
Ang. Now good my Lord 
Let there be ſome more teſt made of my mettle, 


i 

. || But | 0 
| Though it do well, I do not reliſh welt 

| Their loud applauſe, and aves vehement - 


* | With any ſcruple: your ſcope is as mine own, 


{| Touching that point, 


Be ftampt upon it. 

Duk. No more evaſion : | | 
Weave with a leaven'd and prepared choice | 
Proceeded to you ; therefore take your hononrs ; 
Our haſte from hence is of ſo quick condition, 
Thar it prefers it ſelf, and leaves unqueſtion'd 
Matters of needful value : We ſhall wrice to yoti 
As time, andour concernings ſhall importune, 
How. it goes with us, and do look to know 
What doth befall you here. So fare you well: 
| To t*hopeful execution dol leave you, 

Of your Commiſſion. 

Ang. Yet give leave (my Lord,) "D- 
That we may bring you ſomething on the way. 

Duk.- My hafte may not admit it, 


Nor need you (on mine honour) have todo 


So toinforce, or qualifie the Laws, 
As to your ſoul ſeems good: Give me your hand; 
le | pon away : Tlove the people; | 
0 not like to ſtage me to/their-eyes: 


'Nordo Ithink-the\manof ſafe diſcretion . 
gs agg it. Once ay udy 1o you well. oh 
{ng. The heavens give to your purpoſes. 

Eſc. Lead forth andbeing kk back in Eobine®. , 
Duke. I thank you,” fare you well. - - ; 
E/c. Tſhall deſire you, Sir, to givemeleave + 

To have free.ſpeech with you ; and it concerns me 

To look. into the bottom of my: place: | 

A power I have, bur of what ſtrength and nature; 


+. 


1I amnot yet inſtructed. | 
Ang. *Tis ſo with me: Let us-with-draw together, - | 


And we may ſoon our ſatisfattion have 


' © + Eſc, Ne wait upon your honour. - Exeunt., 


— ” 
———— — AC 


_ ” 


— 


Scena Secunda, 
Enter Lucio, and two other Gentlemen. 


Luc. If the Dnke, with the other Dukes; come not to 


Dukes fall upon the King. . 
Hungaries. F 
2 Gent. Amen. 

Luc: Thou could'ſt like the Sanftimonious Pyrat, that 
went to Sea with the ten Commandments, but ſcrap'd one 
out of the Table. 

2. Gent. Thou ſhalc not ſteal ? 

Luc. I, thatheraz'd. 

I. Gent. Why? *rwas a Commandment to command 
the Captain and all the reſt from their functions: they 
pur forth to ſteal: There's not a Souldier of us all, that in 


Before ſo noble and ſo 'great a figure 


the 
__—_—_—SOR 


_— — _— 


compoſition with the King of Hungary, why then all the | 


1 Gent. Heaven grant us its peace, þut not the King of } 
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the thankſgiving before mear, do relliſh the petition well 
| that prays for peace. 

2 Gent. I never heard any Souldier diſlike it. 

Lic. 1 believe thee: for I think thou never Was't where 
Grace was ſaid. \ 

2 Gent. No ? adozentimes at leaſt. 

I Gent. What? in meeter ? 

Luc. In any proportion, or in any language. 

1 Gent. | think, or in any Religion. 

Luc. 1, why not? Grace, is Grace, deſpjght of all con- 


vill iin, defpight of all Grace. LM 3+ | | 
1 Gent. Well: there werit bt a pair of ſheers between 

1.Us. : ts | ; 
Luc. I grant: as there may between-the Liſts 
Velvet. Thonart the Liſt. |; ++ + > | 
y Gent: And thou the Velvet; thou art good Velvelrt ; 
thou'rta three pil'd-piece -I warrant "thee : Tibad 4s hef' 
 beaLiſt of an Enzliſh Kerſey, as be pid, as thou arcpil'd, 
for a Frenth Velvec: Do Tſpeak feelingly now?  --_ 
/ Luc. 1 think thou doſt:: and. indeed! with moſt painful 
| feeling of thy ſpeech: | will; outof thine own confeſſion, 


and the: 


Wu 


y 


| drink after thee. | | 


| or free: (116 Enter Bowd. 
 ZDuc. Behold, beho] ; 
[ have purchas'd as many diſeaſesunder her Roof, | 
As COME tO —— ay ENEEEN, - 
2 Gint. To what Ipray? 
| Luc. Judge. | 
| 2 Gent. 'To three thouſand Dollouss a year. 
1 Gent. I, and more. , preg pe 
- Luc. A French Crownmore. | | ; 
| 1 Gent. "Thou art;always figuring diſeaſes in me; but 
| thou art full of error,” I am ſound. Ms [5 
'| Luc. Nay, not-(as:one would fay.) healthy : but fo 
ſound, as things that are hollow; thy bones. are hollow; 
Impicty has made a feaſt of thee. SIS 
1 Gear, How now, Which of your. hips has the moſt 
profound Sciatica f _ | 
Bawd. Well, well: There's one yonder arreſted, and 
carried to priſon, was worth five thouſand of y ou all. 


/ 


. 
LEY 


troverſie : as for example; Thou thy. ſelf art a wicked | 


| learn to begin <hy health; burwwhilſt I live, for 'get to | 


x Gent. I think I have done my ſelf wrong, have I not? 
2 Gent, Yes, that thou haſt ; whether thou are tainted, | 


14, where Madam 44tigation comes. || 


[Bur from Angelo by ſpecial charge. 


Clew. All houſes in the Suburbs of Yiewna muſt be 
plack*'d down. 

Baw. And what ſhal 

Clow. They ſhall ſtand for ſeed: they- had gone down 
too, but that a wiſe Burger pur in for them. 


| become of thoſe in the Citie ? 


Baw. But ſhall all oft houſes of 
be pull'd down ? 

Clown. .To the ground Miſtris, 

Baw. Why here's a change indeed in 
wealth : what ſhall become.of me ? 

Clow. Come: tear not you : good Counſellors lack no 
Clients : though you change your place, you need not 
change your Trade: Tiebe your Tapfter fill; courage, | 
there will be pity taken on you; you that have worn | 
your eyes almoſt out in the ſervice, you will be conſi- 
dered. LY x5 

Baiv. W 
1 Clow. Here comes Signior.-Claudio, led by the Provoſt 
to priſon: and there's Madam Julzer.. . Excunt. 


{- 


refort in the Suburbs! 


the Common- 


fat's to do here, Tiga Tapſter ? let's with- 


we 


2. + , 
Saad 


-” 
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Enter Provoſt; Claudia, Fuliet, Officers, Lich, © 
+. © and two Gentlemea. oo 


_ Cla. Fellow, why doſt-thou ſhow me thus tothworld J 
Bear me t0'priſon, where 1 am commitred... -ol'F 
Pro. I doit. not in evildiſpolition, 


Clau. Thus canthe demy-god (Authority) 

Make us pay down, for our offence, -by weight 

The words of heaven ; 'on whom it will, it will, 

On whomic will not (fo) yer ſtill *is juſt. | 

Luc.Why how now Claudio ? whence comes this reſtraint. 

Clau. From too-much liberty, (my Lycio) liberty, © 

As ſurfeit is the father of much faſt, 

So'every ſcope by the immederate'uſe 

Turns to reſtraint : our Natures do purſue 

Like Rats that ravin down their proper Bane, 


{ 


hy 


2 Gent. Who's that] prethee? - + es 
| Bawd. Marry fir, that's Claudio, Signior Claudio. 

1 Gent, Claudio to priſon ? *tis not fo. 

Bawd. Nay, but I know *tis fo: I faw him arreſted; 
ſaw him carried away: and which is more, within theſe 
three days his head to be chopt off. 

Luc. But, after aff this fooling, I would not have it fo : 
Art thou ſure of this? | 

Gawd. Tam too ſure of it: and itis for getting Madam 
7uljetta with child. | 
© Luc. Relieve me this may be : he promiſed to meet 
me two hours ſince, and he was ever preciſe in pronuſe- 
keeping 
2 Gent. Peſides you know, « draws ſomething near to 
che ſpeech we bad to ſich a purpoſe. 

1 Gent, But moſt of all agreeing with the Proclamation. 

Luc. Away, let's go learn the truth of it. Exeunt. 

Biwd, Thus, what with the war ; what with the ſwear, 
! what with the gallows, and what with poverty, Iam cu- 
' ftom-ſhrunk. How now 2 what's the news with you ? 

Enter clown. 
Clow. Yonder man is carried to priſon. 
| /zwd. Well: what has he done? 
C! 2». A woman- 

- a2. Bur what's his offence ? TM 
Clow. Groping for Trowts in a peculiar River. 
) ow. What? is therea Maid with child by him ? 
| Cl, No: but there's a woman with Maid by him: 

you have not heard of the Proclamation, have you e 
| Baw. What Froclamation, man? 


Only for propagation of a Dowre | 
From whom we thought it meet to hide our Love 


The ſtealth of our moſt mutual entertainment 
'Nith Character too groſs, is Writ in Fuljer. 


A thirſty evil, and when we drink; we die. | 

Luc, If I could* ſpeak fo wiſely, under an arreſt, 1 

would ſend for certain of my Creditors :--and yet,  toſay | 

che truth, I had as lief have the foppery - of freedome, | 

as the mortality of impriſonment : what's thy offence; 

Claudio ? a = 
Cla. What (but to ſpeak of) 
Luc. What is't murder ? 
Cla. No. | | 
Luc. Letchery ? | 
Cla. Callit fo. 
Pro. Away, fir, you muſt go. 
Cla. One word, good friend : 

Lucio, a word with you. | 
Luc. A hundred : $ . | 

If they'l do you any good : Is Letchery ſo look'd after ? 
Cla. Thus ſtands it with me : upona true contract 

| got poſſeſſion of Fulietta's bed, 

You know the Lady, ſhe is faſt my wife, 

Save that we do the denunciation lack 

Of outward Order. This we came not to, 


would oftend again. 


Remaining in the Coffer of her friends, 


Till Time had made them for us. But it chances 


L:c. With Child, perhaps ? 
Cla. Unhappily, even ſo. 
And the new Deputy, now for the Duke, 


Whether 
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. 


Vhether ic be he Gate and SIND of newnaſk 


| lor whether that the body publick be 
{ahorſe whereon the Governor doth ride, 

[Who newly-inthe ſear, that it may know; 

He can command , [ers it ſtrait feel the ſpur 

Whether the ryranny be i in his. place, 

Orin his eminence thar fills itrup _ 

I ſtagger in : But this new Governour 

Awakes me alt che enrolled penalties 


hich have ( like unſcowr'd Armor) hung by ch wall 


1So o lodg-thet nineteen Zodiacks have goneround, 


agragod them been worn; and for a name 
s the drowfie and ne lected Att 

"tis ſurely for a-name. - 

ud. I warrant it is: 'and thy head ſtands ſo tickle on 

iy ſhoulders, that a Milk-maid, if ſhe be in love, hay 

zgh it off :' Send after the Duke, and. appeal to him. * 

| Obs, I have done ſo, but he's not to be found. 

> ( Lucio ) dome this kind fervice : 

my) fiſter ould the Cloyfter encer 5 

e receive her approbation. © -, 

qua int tier wich the danger of my ſtate,. 


re great hope/inthar': for in her youth 

pes gt Dialett, 

$ Move mnen.(> beſide ſlic bath proſpe ous Art 
| ay wich reaſon and dicourſ, 

&;; 


T7 "_ ea true Kzier : Moe' reaſons for this aftion 


- . ( Stands at a guard with'envy - ſcarce confeſſes 


————_— 


Dead to: ,o-inflictiog, to themſelves are dead, 
And liberty plucks juſtice by the noſe ; 
The Baby beats.the N urſey and quite athwart 
Goes all decorum. | 

Fri., It reſted in your Grace 
To unilooſe this tied-up Juſtice, when you pleas'd : 
| And itin you more dreadful would have ſeem'd 
Than in Lord Appelo, .. 
-Duke. Ido fone, too dreadful : $5231 
Sith *rwas my fault to give the people ſeope, | 
*F would be my tyranny to ſtrike and. gall them, 1 
For whatT bid them'do: For we bid this be done 
When evil deeds have their permiſſive paſs, 


l have on Angelo impogd-the office, 

Who-may in th'ambuſh of my name ſtrike home, 
And yet, my nature nevet in the fight . . 

Todo inflatider : Andito behold his ſway 

I will, as”rwerea brother of your Order, | 
Viſit both Prince and people :. Fhetefore I prethee - 
Supply me with the habie, and inſtrutt me 

How Imay formally in bear 


Aryans more leiſure, ſhall lrender you; 
Only this one: Lord Hrigels'is preciſe; 


Thar his blood flows :/or.thar his: 
Is mote to bread clin ſtone :: 
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which ell world and pon grievous impo- 
hp ke wh whol would be ſor- | 
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Whete' youth: and: coft, and witleſs bravery keeps. 


E-have deliveredto Lord Angelo 


| (4A man of ſtricture'and firm abftinence ) 


My abſolute power, and place 10 Viewna, 
And he ſuppoſts/rme travail'dto:Poland, 
(For-ſ6 I have ſtrew*d itin the common car ) 
do it is receiv'd : Now ( pious fir ) 


You will demand of me, why | do this. 


Fri, Gladly, My: Lord. 

Duke. We have ſtrict Statutes, and moſt biting Laws, 
( The needful bits-and curbs for-head-ſtrang weeds) 
Which for this: fonrteen years, We have lec lip, 

Even likean ore-grown Lyon.ina. Cave 


That goes notout to prey : Now, as fond Fathers; 


Having bound up the threatning twigs of Birch, 
Only to ſtick it in theit childrens ſight; 
For error, not to uſe : in time the rod 


More mock'*d than fear'd : fo our Decrees, 
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And not the puniſhment : therefore indeed ( my father )] 
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Upon th Sterhon, the Vorrits of Sin Cle 


Luc: Hoa ? Peace bD 


- ; ? ; 


EE === coal 4 BKJ 
Lac. Hail Virgin, (if Am ya | 


| To her wept ws brother rung 2 

Ia. Why ber unhappy brother ? ” me ask, 
The rather, for I row muſtmake you know 
1 | am that T/abe//z, and hisSiſter. 
| Lac. Gentle and fair: your broth 
{ Not to be weary with you ; he's in priſon. 

_ Ia. Wome, for what ? 

Luc, For that, which if my ſelf fight be his Judge, 
He ſhould receive his puniſhment in thanks : 

He hath'gothis friend with Child. 

Iſa: Sir; make me not your ſtory, 

Luc. *Tis true ; I wopld not, tho'cis my fartiliar ſing 
With Maids to ſeem the Lapwing, and to jeſt 
Tongue, far from heart : play with all Virgins fo : 
| 1 hold you as a thing en-skied and fainted, 
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M eefure for Meare. © 


. by your rTenouncement an: immortal ſpirits. | 
] And to be talk*'d within ſincerity, EF 
Þ As with a Saint:;/ 
1/a. You do blaſpheme the good in mocking me. | 
Luc. Do not believe it : fewneſs, and eruth; * tis tus 
Your brother and his lover have imbrac'd ; 
| As thoſe that feed grow full :: as bloſſoming Time. 
'To reeming foyſon : everi ſ6 her'plenteous womb ” 
 Expreſſeth kis full Tilth;and-Hugbandry. | + 
Iſa. Some one with child by him e my Coſen LR 'y 
- Lites Is ſhe your. Coſen 7 2, - T3 2 
" Ja. Adoptedly, us ſchoolmaids change eheic names| 
By vain, tho apt affeCtion. - - |; | Fi 
Luc. She 1 it Is. We b 30% Hf1/3 Ge Hs &? 6" 2 p wW7> 


: | Paſo? Err'd in'this point; which now you 
'T SD + EO Ob Os ch cenſure 
Js: Lot NR be: m1 Pf da re 14 nd gang th: Law upon you. © | oy 
Duke i bays... ate © bee Cen 228 vg} FR. Pe Ang. 18 onet ] ing eo be tem ed al 
The «dig no E Another in 7 tof: nor: di Goran (6 6). 
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[Which have for long run-by.the hideous 


Under whoſe vn 7 ſenſe, your ah 2 9 life 


Falls into forfeit : -hearreſts him ont, 
' And foll&ws cloſe the rigor of the Starute 


And as I tear, the Provoſt trath« a-warrant. Ths-203-09 
For's Execution. 


*{:Than fall, and bruiſe to-death : alas, this Gentleman 
| That from the ſeedneſs, the bare fallow brings. : - ray Tet but your honour know... , 


ye boeg'e 

« 8 
38... : 
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[To make him anexample : all hope is gone, _ | 1 9 
Untek you have the grace; by-youÞ ir prayer | Wang. hs appar gd a -Apghs BOT | nn aa wk 
To ſoften Angelo : And that's my pith * buyoes. . | hey Dn tdg Confeſſor, ler hi wo, K I: | 
*Twixt you; ata:your pborbrother; (2; - ; 2% 60A. .5\) 1 [For that's the-mamort of his'Þ; Wn prepar'd EY 
1a. Doth he ſo, - _ Jo | 2 gI6! $7E8 0B91A cw Eſc. Well: heaven forgive. x pg PEE can: 
ping ah ready bs 4 | See ri by fn, nd ſome by Saas wee | 
Luc. Has cenſured him already;:. © 9 12:07: [Some run from brakes:of: Ice, and anſiver =-4 


| Setting i it upto fearthe-Birds of. 
pr ey, | | 
{And letit keep one ſhape; till-cuſtome make ie 
'Their Pearch, and nor their rae; 
Eſc. I, but yet»; 


Wo us be keen, and rather cut a pe 
+4 Whom Twould fave, had-a moſt noble Os: 


| {Whoml believeto bemoſt fixaiei invertue). 
| [ie in padlonury. of. o_ own affe&ions, 
ad time go-heard: with Place, 'Place-wich 
or _ tho real ute be as ta 7 OG 
uld have attain? thelle@ of your:ow! 
' Whether you had fometim@ in un; life - - y purpoſe, 


Ang. Where ENG 4 
Pro. Here if it-like-your Honour; -; 


And ſome condemned for a faulealone;-_ 
Enter Elbow, Froth, Clown, Officers. 


Iſa. Alas: what poor 
Abllitie's in me, to do him good ? 
Luc, Aﬀay the power you hare.-- 


Lac. Our doubts are traytors' 

And makes'us loſe the good we oft might win, 
By fearing to attemptz-Goto Lord Angelo, 
And let him learn to know, when'Maidens ſue 


All their petitions, are as truly thews 


Iſa, Ile ſeewhat I can do. 

Luc. But ſpeedily. 

I/a. IT will abont it ſtrait ; 

No longer ſtaying, but to give the Mother 
Notice of my affair: I humbly thank you : 
Commend me to' my brother : ſoon at night 


!le ſend him certain word of my ſuccels. 
Luc. I take my leave of you 


1/a. Good fir, adieu. Exeunt. 


Aﬀus Secundus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Anpelo, Eſcalus, and ſervants, Fuſtice. 


Ang. We muſt not make aſcar-crow of the Law, 


ina Common-weale, that do nothing but- uſe their a. 


I/a. My power? alas, I doubt. / | prong in common aoules, I know bY Jaw: "bring rlient a. >| 


the matter? | YFEIWES 5 2v;2 04 
Conſtable, and my name is Elbow ; I doleanupon;Juftice; | 
ſir, and do bring in here before your good honour,:two | 
notorious BenefaQors. - - | 
Are they not MalefaCtors ? 

they are: But preciſe villans they ate; that I amſureof; 


and void of all prophanation in the: world,. that good 
| Chriſtians ought to have. 


your name : ? 
{ Why do'ſt thou not ſpeak EJbow ? 


ſerves a bad woman : whoſe houſe fir was ( as they ſay ) 


hot-houſe ; which, I think is a very ill houſe too. 


] your honour. 


Elb. Come, bring them away : if. theſe be good peo le 


Ang. How now fr what? $ your: na And what's . 
Elb. If it pleafe your honour,:Tam the poor:Dukes | 


Ang. BenefaQors? Well: What FenefaCtorsare<hry? 


Elb. If it pleaſe your Honour, know not well what 


Eſc. This comes off well : here's a wiſe Officer. ry 
Ang. Go to: What quality are PIP of? Elbow" is 


Clo. He cannot fir : he's out at Elbow. TIES 
Ang. What are you fir? | 
" Flb, He fir, a Tapfter fir: parcel .Bawd': one that 


Iuckt down in the Suburbs: and now ſhe profeſles a 


Eſc. How know you that ? 
Elb, My wife Sir, whom I deteſt before heaven and 


Eſe. How 


7 


M1 Foſs for jr Meaſure. 
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"Ef How? thy wife. 

F/h, 1 Sir : whom T'thank heavenis an honeſt woman. 
| Eſca. Do'ſt thou deteſt her therefore? 

'Elb. Ifay fir, 1 will deteſt my ſelf alſo, as well as ſhe 
1that this houſe, if/it be not a Bawds houſk, it is pity of her 
Hlife, for it is a naughty houſe. 
Eſca. How do'ſt thou know that, Conſtable ? 
| ##., Marry fir, by my wife, who, if ſhe had been a wo- 
jman cardinally given, might have been accuſed in forni- 
| cation, adultery, and all uncleanneſs there. 

"Eſc: By the womans means? - 
q. Elb. Mir, by Miſtris Over-dons means : 
{in his face, ſo ſhe defrd him. | 
Cle. Sir, if it pleaſe your honour, this is not ſo. 
1 £Fl/h. Prove it before theſe Varlets here, thon honoura- 
"4 ble man, prove it. 

| E{c. Do you hear howhe miſ places ? 
* Cle. Sir, ſhe came in great with child ; and longing 
| (faving your honours "reverence ) for ſtew'd Prewns; 

Iwe had buttwo in the. houſe; which ar that very inftanc 

[rime ſtood, as it werein a fruit diſh, (a diſh of fome three 
;: your honours: having ſeen ſich diſhes) ney are 
ot China-diſhes, bur; every good diſhes. 
a Go tooz 'g0 re honing be Search 
Clo. No indeed fir not of a : youare therein in the 
; butzto the point. : as 1 jſt 5 Miſtris Elbow,being 
_ with. child, and being great bellied, and longing 
id ) for prewns : and having no more in the diſh 
| Mafter Fob here; this very man, having eaten 

mm (asl ſaid) and.(as Ifay | paying for chem very 
"The ae dec Pugh Frorh, bd--- oct 
"4 you ree.pence again. 
- Nay wes — hencf 

we ing t 
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[ayes Why very well then. Joy wt 

Eſc. Come, you are a tedious foot: fo 4h pur 
what was done to'E/hows wife, that he hath cauſe ro com- 
plain of? Conie meto What was done to her. | | 

| Clo. Sir, your honour cannot come to: that yet. 

F Eſc. No fir, nor Imean ir not.: 


Clo. Sir,. but you ſhall come to wr,” by your Honoprs 


} Fro. All-hallond-Eve. 

1 Clo. Why very well: T hope here betruths: tiefie, fie- 
jting ( as I fay )in a lower Chair, Sir, *rwas in tlie- bunch 
Jof Grapes, where indeed'yon have adelight to ſit, have 
, Jyonnot? .. .. 

Fro. I have ſo, becauſe i it is ah open room, and good 

for Winter. . 
Clo. Why very well then: I hope here be eruths, 
| -4ng. This wi laſt out a night in Raſa, 

When nights are longeſt there: Ile take my leave, 
And leave you to the hearing of the cauſe, - 
Hoping you'l find good: cauſe to whip them all. Ex. 
; . Eſe. I think no leſs: good morrow to your Lordfbip. 
' Now ſir, come on : What was done to Elbows wife, once 
more? * 

' Clo. Once fir? there was.nothing done tol her once. 
Elb. I beſeech you fir, ask him what this man did to 
my Wife. 
Clo. I beſeech your honour, ask me. 
Eſc, Wellfir, what did this Gentleman to her ? ? | 
Clo. 1 beſeech you fir, look in this Gentlemans face , 
good Maſter Froth look upon his honour ; *tis for a good 
* purpoſe ; doth your honour mark his tace ? 
: Eſc. 1fir, very well. 


, "i 


"1 


leave: And] beſeech you, look into Maſter Froth- here | 
fir, a man of four-ſcore: pound” a-year; whoſe Farher | 
died atHaflowmas:Wag'r not at Hallowmas MaſterFroth P| 


Rt e—_—————_—_ 


Cho. N ay, I befeech you mark it well. 
| Eſc. Well, Ido fo. 

Clo. Doth your honour fee any harm i ini his face 2 

Eſc. Why no. 

Clo. Te be ſuppos'd upona book, his face is the we ſt 
thing about him: good then: if his face be the wortr 
thing about him, how could Maſter Frc:b do the Conſta- 
bles wife any harm? 1 would know that of your ho- 
nour. 

\ He's in the right ( Conſtable) what fay you to 
it ! 

Elb. Firſt, and it like you, the houſe is a reſpected 
houſe ; next, this is a reſpected fellow; and his Miſtris is 
a reſpected woman. 

Clo. By this hand fir, his wife is a more reſpetted per- 
ſon than any of us all. 

Elhþ. Varlet, thou lieſt ; thou lieſt wicked Varlet : the | 
rime 1s yet to come, that ſhe was ever rel pected with man, 
woman, or child. +; 

Clo. Sir, ſhe was reſpeRed with him before he married 
with her. 

Eſc. Which is the wiſerhere ; *Fuſtice, or Iniqity * ? Is} 
rhis true? . ; 

EJb. O thou Caitiff: O thou Varke : © thou wicked | 
Hannibal ;1I reſpeCted witther,before I was married to her? | 
If ever 1 was reſpeQted with. er, or ſhe with-me, ler nor þ 
your Worſhip ' think riie the poor Dukes Officer : prove 
chis, thou wicked Hazniba/, or Fle bave mine ation ot] 
battery on thee.. &- 
£/e. If he. took you a boxoth'eay; you might have | 
youraQtion'of flander too./, - 

Elb. Marry 1 thank your good Worſhip for ir : what 
—y Worſhi ps pleaſure 1 ſhall do bow: this wicked þ 

1. Eſc: Truly Officer, becauſe he bak Game offences i in t 
him, that thou would'ſ diſcover; if thou could, let bins þ 
te (atniione ard cant, UMe know Wind aire... D 

_ Elb. Marry | thankyour Worſhip for-it;\ Thou feſt þ 
good [thou wicked Varlet now, What's come nor mw Thaw | 
art to continue. 4 - 1 

Eſc. Where were you burn; friend 1d! : ?, 
 Froth. Here inVienss, Sir,” 

' Eſe., Are you of fourſeore Poundsa year &: 
- Froth.. Yes, and't pleaſe you fir. ,- 
= So: what trade are ye of, - fir? . 43 
lo. A Tapfter, a poor Widows Tapſter, 
. Your Miſtris name £ *- 
. Miſtfis Over-don.': 
. Hath ſhe had any more Wl 1h6: kneband? 
; lo. Nine, fir: /Ower-din. by the laſt;..: | 
. Nine? Come hither to me, Maſter Frorh:; Matter ; 
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hey will draw you Maſter Ero:h,and:youw hang chem 1 
get you gone, and let mebearno.more * Top. / 1 
Fro, Ithank your Worſhip : for mine own part, 1 ne: | 
ver come intoany room in a Taphouſe, but lam drawn Þ- 
1. 


= I would not have you acquainted W  Taptersly 


Eſc: Well: no more of i it Maſter Frorh : farewell : | 
come you hither tome, M. Tapſter ; whar's your name | 
1M. Tapſter ? . 
Clo. Pompey. _ 

Eſc. -Whar elſe? 

Clo. Bum; Sir, : ... : 

Eſe. Troth, and your Bum is the oreateſt thing about | 
you, ſo thar in the beaſthieſt ſenſe, you are Pompey the | 
great ; Pompey, you are partly a Bawd, Puzpey ; howſoe- þ 
ver you colour it being a Tapſter,are you nct ? come,tell,F 
me true, it ſhall be the better for you. | 

Clo. Truly fir, Iam a poor fellow that would hve. 

Eſc. How would you live Pompey ? by being a Bawd? | 
what do you think of the Trade Pompey ? isita. lawtul | 
Trade ? 

(lo. If the Law would aflowit, fir. _ | 

Eſc. Bntthe Law will nor allow it Porypey, nor it ſhall | 


[not be allowed in, Viewa. Clo. Do's 
nn 
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] And to be talk'd within lincerity, 


[He (to give fear paprages 1 LE os 


['Twixt you, and-your MEEK 197 
| Seek his life? - 


4 58. 


| Meaſure for + 7 ogg 


] Þ your renouncement an. immortal rk" > 


df 'As with a Saint; 4 : | 
Ia. You do blaſpheme the good in mocking me. 


Your brother and his lover have imbrac'd ; 


t ws &+ 
at 


pe. vain, tho apt affetion. 
Luc. She it is. 


alt; _ 741 


+. 


Which have forlon run-by.the bideous Law, - 
hath pickt out ana, 
Under whoſe heavy ſenſe, your brothers life 


Falls into forfeit : he-arreſts him-onit, 
| And follews cloſe the rigorof the Starute 


To make him anexample : all hope is gone, _ 


Unleſs you have the grace; by-you fair prayer 
To ſoften Angelo : And'that's my pith of buſineſs _ 
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a. Doth he fo, 


oboe 


Luc. Has cenſured him aye 


[and as1 hear, the Provoſt trath« a warrant, 


I 


\ 


| Men give likegods: but when they-weep and kneel, 


| As they themſelves would owe them. 


!le ſend him certain word of my ſuccels. 


For's Execution. 

Iſa. Alas: what poor 

Abllitie's in me, to do him good ? 

Luc, Aſſay the power you have.-- 

Iſa. My power? alas, I doubt. 

Luc. Our doubts are traytors:  : 

And makes'us loſe the good we oft might-win, 
By fearing to attempt: Goto Lord Angelo, 
And let him learn to know, when'Maidens ſue - 


All their petitions, are as truly 'thews 


Iſa. Ile ſeewhat I can do. 

Luc. But ſpeedily. 

I/a. I will about it-ſtrait ; 

No longer ſtaying, but to give the Mother 
Notice of my affair: I humbly thank you : 
Commend me to'my brother : ſoon at night 


Luc. I take my leave of yow 


1/2. Good fir, adieu. Exeunt.. 


Afns Secundus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Angelo, Eſcalus, and ſervants, Fuſtice, 


1 


Ang. We muſt not make aſcar-crow of the Law, 


Luc. Do not believe it : fewneſs, and —_—__” tis "thus, 


Th 


As thoſe that feed grow full :- as bloſſoming: Time: 4 Whom Iw 
| That from the ſeedneſs, the bare fallow. brings. © "te Ton Ter bur a _ noble — 
To teeming foyſon : everi ſd. her plenccons womb. _F{Whoml believeto bemoſt ſiraitioverwe) 
© Someo _ ego rp ? Q « ub - | Thack in the working of your own-affetions 
* , im? my/Coſen Juliet Had time go-heard wich P! Xp 
- Luce is ſhe Your: Coſen 2. - 'Or char- t | afting _ pars 17 ri within p00 


Ja. adopeitirs 8s ſchool-maids s change thei, names| 
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| Bring him his Confeſlor, let him be prepar'd, 


1 Why do'ſt thou not ſpeak Elbow ? 


| Setting it up to fear the-Birds of. prey, | 

And let ir keep one ſhape; till cuſtome make ir 
'Their Pearch, and nor their-1 tereag; 

'- Eſc. I, but yet+. - 

[Let us be keen, and rather cuta _— 

*þ Than fall, and bruiſero death : alas, rhis Gentleman 


Could have attain'd th'elſect of -your-own purpoſe oy 


' Whether you had ſometim@in your life- - 
you cenſure him 


Err'd in'this point; which now: 


Ang. "Tis onerhing $0 b Eten 
| hed nor co 1] 4 Me 
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[the Laws - 
a thieves? Tis ry 


PR ” 
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er think of. Wer 


Ang. Iviiere chaps. b 4-0 cd 
Pro. Here if i ike your Honour. is > OTE: "6, Dey 
Lng. See that Claudio _v wa Tu R rlitho REY 
Beexecuted by nine to morrow m Ferro) 47 
d, z 
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For that's the: ytmolſt of as 
Eſc. Well : heaven x: bx mM ;..an 
Some riſe by ſin, and ſome by wertin fall : - 
1Some run from brakes:of Ice, and ankyer none, 
And ſome condemned for a fault alone,* - 

Enter Elbow, Froth, Clown, Officers. | 
Elh. Come, bring themaway :if thele* be good people 
in a Common-weale, that- do nothing; but- uſe: their a. 
buſes in common Houſes, I KNOW law: bring! hefia. 
way. 


) 33413 $9? 


the matter? 
Elb. Tf it pleafe your honour, 


s þ " * 
I'S in 
b F 


if Ss the noer;Dokbs 
ſir, and do bring in here before your good honour, treo 
notorious BenefaQors. : - 

Ang. BenefaCtors? Well: What BenefaCtorsare chey? 
Are they not MalefaCtors ?' 

Elb. If it pleaſe your Honour: idknow not hoetf what 
they are: Bur preciſe villans they are; that amſureof, 
and void of all prophanation in the: world,. that good 
Chriſtians ought to have. 

Eſc. This comes off well : here's a.wiſe Officers. '  - 

Ang. Go to: What quality are wml of ? Elbows 
your name ? | 


Clo. He cannot fir : he's out at Elbow, 
Ang. What are you fir? 
 Elb, He fir, a Tapſter fir: parcel. Bawd : one _that 
ſerves a bad woman : whoſe houſe ſir was ( as they ſay ) 
Inckt down in the Suburbs: and 'now ſhe profefles a 
hot-houſe ; Which, I think is a very 111 houſe too. 


cer than him they I pr 
ze 5 openmade to Jute 


Ang. How now fr, what's your m_ And xwhat's | 


Conſtable, and my name is Elbow ; 1 doleanuponJuftice; | 


| 
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nd forgive us all ; 
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Eſc. How know you that ? 
Elb, My wife Sir, whom I deteſt before heaven and 


your honour. 


Eſc. How 


ti 


i eaſtire for Meaſare. 
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Ef. How? thy wife. 

Flb. 1 Sir : whom T thank heaven is an honeſt woman. 
\ Eſ{ca. Do'ſt thou deteſt her therefore ? 

Elb. Ifay fir, I will deteſt my ſelf alſo, as well as ſhe 
Ithat this houſe, if it be not a Bawds houſe, it is pity of her 
life, for itisa naughty houſe. 

Eſca. How do'ſt thou know that, Conſtable ? 

| 2., Marry fir, by my wife, who, if ſhe had beena wo- 
man cardinally'givet, might have been accuſed in forni- 
| cation, adultery, and all uncleanneſs there. 

c: By the womans means? - 
Zh. Fr, by Miſtris Over-dons means : 
- Jin his face, ſo ſhe defi'd him. 

| Clo. Sir, if it pleaſe your honour, this is not ſo. 
Elb. Prove | it before theſe Varlets here, thon honoura- 


but as ſhe ſpit 


75 you'are therein inthe 
Lian Miſtris font ns. 
in 

\ {( as no/more in the 
by wid) Gupta bans; this 196 man, having: — 
 Jthereſt (asl faid ) and.( as Ifay } \ paying for chem yery 
 Thoneſtly: for, asyou: know ter Frorh, 7 Oe 
7eyou three: pence again. 
'E Nr ET ad tote th enGf you be jembred) 
| c we ou being the ou reme 

ch abate of the foreſaid Prowns. 
: Fro. I ſo did indeed, 
Cle. Why, very welt: Irefling you then (if OY 
Sd Fd aaa a o”_ mniev the a Ng, were. paſt | 
cureof the thi you wot of, un my ept very good 
TOS Trl = Fro. Allthis is true, 
Clo, Why very well chen. og 
Eſc. Come, you are a tedious foot: ro the purpoſe ; 
what was done to'©1bows wife, that he hath cauſe ro coim- 
plain of? Coniemeto what was done to her. 
Clo. Sir, your honour eannot come to: that yet. 
Eſc. No fir, nor Imeanir not.- | 
 - Clo. Sir;. bur yon ſhall come to ir; by your Honours 
leave: And] beſeech you, look into Maſter Froth- here 
fir, a man of four-ſcore: pound' a year; whoſe Father 


, 


'7 


Fro. ' All-hallond-Eve. 


died atHatlowmas:Was'r not at Haſtowmas MaſterFroth | > | 


Clo. Nay, I beſeech you mark it well. 

E/c. Well, Ido o. | 

Clo. Doth your honour fee any harm ir; his face ? 

Eſc. Why no. 

Cle. Te be ſuppos'd upona book, his face is the werft 
thing about him: good then: if his face be the wortt 
thing about him, how could Maſter Frc:tb do the Conſta- 
bles wife any harm? 1 would know that of your ho- 
nour. 

Eſc. He's in the right ( Conſtable ) what ſay you to 
it ? 

Elb. Firſt, and it like you, the houſe is a reſpeCted 
houſe ; next, this is a reſpected fellow; and his Miſtris is 
a reſpected woman, 

Clo. By this hand fir, his wife is a more reſpected per- 
ſon than any of us all. 

Elb. Varlet, thou lieſt ; thou lieſt wicked Varlet : the. 
rime is yer to come, that ſhe was ever rel pected with man, 
- | woman, or child. 

Clo. Sir, the Was reſpefted with him before he married 
with her. 

Eſc. Which is the wiſerhere ; Fuſtice, or Iniquity? Is | 
this true? . 

Elb. O thon Caintiff: O thou Varket © thou wicked | 
Hamibal ;1 reſpected with her,before I was married to her? | 
If ever 1 was reſpeted with. her, or ſhe with \me, ler not | 
Fire Worſhip ' think rii6 the poor Dukes r : prove 
l 


| 


his, thou wicked HHaznibal, or Vle bave mins ation of { 

battery on thee... | 
E/c. If he. took you a aormter you might hav 

youraQtion-of flander too./, 

Elb. Marry Ithank your good "Wo 

is't your Worſhi ps plenbee | ſhall 

Cairiff ?* 
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ef 
77 We it ; LEN ; 
o with this wicked ' 


- Eſc. Truly Officer, becauſe he hank ome offences 1 int 
him, that thou would'ſt diſcover, if thou couldſt, let hini þ 
continue in his courſes, til} thou knowſt whae chey are. . | 

EJb. Marry | thank your Worſhip for-it;. Thou fecttþ | 
thou wicked Varlet now, What's come bo wed Wer. They ; 
art toContinue. ' +. | WAL 

Eſc. Where were you born] friend ; 

Froth. Here in Vien#a, Sir,” . 

 Eſe., Are you of fourſtore Poundsa year $7 
| Froth. Yes, and't pleaſe you fir. ,- 

Eſc. So: what trade are ye of, - fix? 007 

Cle. A Tapfter, a poor Widows Tap 

Eſc. Your Miſtris name £ * 

/o. Miſtris Over-don.| 
. Hath ſhe had any n more Ss one hasband? 
. Nine, fir : /Ower-dcn by the laſt, ++ | |: | 
. Nine? Come hither tome, Maſter Fror; ate; f 


WW” 
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1 Clo. Why very well: I hope hete betruths: hefir, fie- 
[ting ( as Ifay )ina lower Chair, Sir, *rwas in the- bunch 
of Grapes, where indeed'yon have adelight to fit, have 
you not? _ 
Fro. L have ſo, becauſe i it is af open room, and good| 
for Wintere . 
| Clo. Why very well then: I hope here be eruths, 
| -4ng. This will laſt out a night in Roſa, | 
When nights are longeſt there: Ile take my leave, 
And leave you to the hearing of the cauſe, : 
' Hoping yow'l find good cauſe to whip them all. Ex. 
Eſe. I think no leſs: good morrow to your Lordfbip. 
'Now fir, come on : What was done to Elbows wife, once 
more ? 
' Cle. Once ſir? there was. nothing done tol her once. 
Elb. 1 beſeech you fir, ask him what this man did to 
my Wife. 
Clo. I beſeech your honour, ask me. 
Eſc, Wellfir, what did this Gentleman to her ? > | 
Clo. 1 beſeech you fir, look in this Gentlemans face, 
good Maſter Froth look upon his honour ; *tis for a good 
purpoſe ; doth your honour mark his tace ? 
: Eſe. Ii, very well. 


h 
oe you gone, and let mehearno-more 


 Faptters:; F 


| Froth, I would not have you acquainted wi HW 
hang th -N : 4 


ey will draw you Maſter Frotb,and you 1 

of you; 5 (#4 = | 
Fro, Ithank your Worſhip : for mine own part, I ne: - 
Ver come into any room in a Taphouſe, but lam drawn | 
IN. 

Eſc: Well: no more of it Maſter Froth : farewell ; 
Come you hither tome, M. Tapſter : what's your naine | 
[M. Tapfter ? 
| Clo. Pompey. 

Eſc. What elſe? 

Clo. Bum; Sit, : -. : 

Eſe. Troth, and your Bum is the greateſt thing abourt'f 
you, ſo that in the beaſtlieſt ſenſe, ,ydu are Pompey the | 
great ; Pompey, you are partly a Bawd, Pizzpey ; howſoe- þ 
ver you colour it being a Tapſter, are you nct ? come,tell,F 
me true, it ſhall be the better for you. -þ| 

Clo. Truly fir, Iam a poor fellow that would live... 

Eſc. How would you live Pompey ? by being a Bawd? 
what do you think of the Trade Pompey ? isita lawtul | 
Trade? 

(lo. If the Law wonld allowit, fir. _ | 

Eſc. Bntthe Law will not allow it Porypey, nor it. ſhall | 


9" 


[not be allowed 1 in Vienna. Clo. Do's 
—— 
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for HM eaſure. 


"Clo. Lo's your Worſhip-mean to geld and iplay all the 
Youth in the City ? 
E/e. No, Pompey T | 
I. £/0. Truly Sir. in my poor opinion, they will to't then: 
if. your/Worſhip will take order for the Drabs and Knaves, 
you need not to fear the Bawds. 
Eſc. There are pretty Orders beginning, Ican tell you: 
is but heading and hanging. 
- Clos If you head and hang all that offend that way but 
for ten year-together, you'l be glad to give out-a Com- 
' miſſion for more heads : If .this Law' hold in Vienna ten 


It 


]. Bay: It you live to ſee this come to paſs, fay, Pompey told 
you Ss 


Propheſie, hark you: Iadviſe you let me not find you. be- 
fore-me again upon any complaint mhapſOrver: no, not 
for dwelling where you do : If I do, P , I ſhall beat 
- = toyour 19, and prove a ſhrewd Cz ar to you : In 
[pla ) I ſhall have you whipt : So for. this time, 
; For I 


, fare you well. 
[i thank your Worſhip for your good: counſel; bur 
[1 ſhall follow. it as the fleſtrand fortune ſhall better geter- 
' | mine, - Whip.me ?-no, no:-let Carman whip his Jade, 
{ The valiant hears not whipt ont of his Trade... Exit. 


Conſtable 2. 


- Elb. pot Tod Pp half, ir. 


Wat ns Bus 


ther. 
'Elb. And a half. Ge. 


4 wrong to put you ſooft upon! *t : Are there not men in your 
| Ward fbfficient toſerve it ? 
_ Elb. *Faith fir, few of any Wit in fuch matters: as they 
are choſen, they are glad to chooſe me for them : I'doit for | 
| ſome piece of money, and gothrough with all. - 
Eſc, Look you. bring me in the Namesof ſome fix or ſe- 
ven, the moſt cient of your Parifh. 
£!b. To your Worſhip's houſe, ſir ? 
' Eſc. To my bouſe: fare you well: what's a hoe; think 
vou ? 

Fuſt. Eleven, fir. 
Eſc. I pray yon go home to dinner with me. 
Juſe. I humbly thank you. 
 Efe. It grieves me for the death of Claudio: 
But there's no Remedy. 
Fuſt. Lord Angelo is ſevere. - 
Eſc. It is but needful : 
Mercy is not it ſelf, that oft looks ſo: 
Pardon 1s ſtill the Nurſe of ſecond wo : 
But yet, poor Claudio, there is no Remedy, 
] Come fir. 


: 


Exeunt. 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Provoſt, Servant. 


Ser. He's hearing of a Cauſe: he will come ſtraight: 
[le tell him of you. 

Pro. Pray you do: Fle know 

His pleaſure : may be he will relent : alas! 

He hath bat as offended in a dream : 

All Sets, all Ages ſmack of this vice, and he 

Todie for't! 


Enter Angelo. 


years le rentthe faireſt houſe jn it after three- pence Aa 


-Eſe. Thank you, good Pompey ; and i in requiral of your 


Eſc. Come hither tome, Mafter Elbow : - come hither, | 
| Maſter Conſtable : ow og heyey non ckieplacn er; 


 Eſe. Ithoughtby the readineſs in the Office; you. had Will?. 
| continued in it ſome rime-: yo Fays > ſeren ny roge® BE 


Eſc. Alas! it hath been great ps pains to you : [: hays og you | 


| For which 1 would. not 


—= 


| Pro. Is it your Will Claudio ſhall =7ſ to morrow? 


Ang.. Did. not 1 tell thee yea ?-hadft thou ? 
Why do'ſt thou ask again Y £7 Me -qook 


Pro. Leſt I might be too raſh+-/, / 
Under your goodcorreCtion, I have ſeek 
When after Execution, Nets hath 
Repented o're his doom. | 
D Anz. Go me that bemine: | 
o you your Office,, or giveupyour 

And you ſhall well be -ery EP Rs 

Pro. I crave your Honour's pardon; 


Whaeſhall be done, ſir, og the RR Faliet $ 8 
She's very near her hour 

Ang. Diſpoſe of her... | 
To ſome more fitter-place, and that with ſpeed. EE 

Ser. Hereis the ſiſter of the man condemn dy Ser ©] 
Defires acceſs toyou. -; +, nf 

ing. on hea liſier - wo | ; 

r0. 1, my good ave V. miai aber 7 

And to be ſhortly Ln edt 7 Finns 6, | 
If not already. 6; 
<nge «Well: let her I NEE Ty 
See you the Fornicatreſs. be remov'd::  -. 
Let her have needful, but not laviſh means 7 F, 
There ſhall be order for'c, 


Enter Lueto id InbLtta; 


Pro: RY your Honour. . 
Ang. Stay a licle while 4 y: "are 'velcome: Whateyour | 


* 


07 Lam a wotul Sutor to your Honour,” 

butyour Honour hear me. 

Angs Well : whars-your ſait ? | 

1/ab. There isa Vice that'moſtI do abhor, - | 

' And moſt defire ſhould meer the blow af Juſtice, 
lead. butthat 1 muſt, - 


' For which I muſt not. plead, but chat Lam 
AER war *rwixt will-and -will not. 

ng. Well: the matter ?. 
Iſab. I have a brother i is condemn'd to die, ./ 
I do beſeech you let it be his fault,” 
And notmy brother, 
Pro. Heaven give thee moving graces. 
Ang. Condemn the fault, and not the ator of - it; 
Why every fauls condemn'd ere it be done : 
Mine were the very Cipher of a Function: . 
To fine the faults, whoſe fine ſtands in Record, 
And let goby the aCtor. 
1/ab. Oh juſt, but ſevere Law : 
I had a brother then, heaven keep yourhonour. 
Luc. Giv't not o're ſo : to him again, intreat him, 
Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown : 
Youare too cold: if you ſhould need a pin, 
You could not with more tame a tonguedeſire it : 
To him, I ſay. 
1/ab. Muſt he needs die ? 
Ang. Maiden, no Remedy. 
1/ab. Yes: I do think that you might pardonhim, 
And neither heaven, nor man grieve at the mercy. 
Ang. I will not do'r. 
7/ab. But can you if you would ? 
Ang. Look, what 1 will not, that I cannot do. 
Tab. But might you do't, and do the World no wrong, 
If ſo your heart were touch'd with that remorſe, 
As mine is tohim ? 
Ang. He's ſentenC'd: tis too late. 
Lnc. You are too cold, 
Iſab. Too late ? why ſo ? I that doſpeak a word, 
May call it back again : Well, believe this, 
No ceremony, that to great ones longs, 
Not the King's Crown, nor the deputed Sword; 
The Marſhals 'Truncheon, nor the Judges Robe, 
Become them With one half ſo good a grace 


Arg. Now, what's the matter, Provoſt * 


As mercy does: If he had been as yon, and you as he, 
'Y Op 


IF 
—_——— 


"Meaſure for Medſure E 


Sb H 


you ad have fon like him, but he, Ike you, 
{Would not have been fo ſtern. 

' Ang. Pray you be gone. 

1/ab. 1 would to heaven I had your potency, 
And you were [ſabe]: ſhouldir then be thus ? 
No: I would tell what*rwere to be a Judg, 

| And what a Priſoner. 
'| Lac: 1, touch hin: there's the vein. 
Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of the Law, 
| [And you bat waſte your words. 
| Tb. Alas! alas! 
Why, all the ſouls that were, were forfeit once; 
' And he that might the vantage beſt have took, 
Found out the Remedy : How would you be, 
If he, which is the top of Judgment; ſhould 
But judg you as you are? Oh, think on that, 
And mercy then cap nng within your lips, 
Like _ new- 

. Be you content ( fair Maid), | 
Law, not I, conc your brother 

, Wore he wy rome 4 | I or LA ws 


With le rept ta we o mile 
PO erateas f 
VVho is it that hath 
; There's man havecor 

Tae. 1: faid. 

Thoſe many had notdar'd 
If the firſt, Tar di th 'E 
[Had anſiver'd for hi 
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Looks aſt 


Bebe x now, or by remiſene 
progreſs robe en ngdry 
Are py rs he to have rio 


"| But hiere they live rhe "Ul 
| Iſab. Yet ſhow ſome + 
' - Ang. [ſhewit moſto rh ſhew jute: 
\ ]Forthen L in thoſe I donot know, 
| VVhich a diſmifs'd Offence would after gaul 
And'do him right, thatanſiverin one fon wrongs 
Lives not to att another. Be ſarisfi 
Your brother dies to morrow.: be rein | 


And he that ſuffers : Oh, it is exceller rt” 

Tohave aGiant's ſtrength ; 3 but ic 1s tyratinous 
Touſeit like a Giant, - t 

Luc. That's well faid. 

Ia. Could:great men thunder - 

As Feove himſelf do's, Fove would ne're be quiet: 
Forevery pelting petty Officer 

VVould uſe his heayen for thunder : 

Nothing but thundet': 'Merciful heaven, 

Thou rather with thy ſhatp and ſulphurous bolt 
Split'ſt the un-wedgable and gnarled Oke, 

{ Than the ſoft Mertil: O but man! proud man! 
Dreſt in a little brief anthority, 

Moſt ignorant of what he's moſt afſur'd 

(His glaſlie Effence), like an-angry Ape, 

Plays ſuch phantaftique tricks before high heaven, 
As makes the Angels weep ; who with our ſpleens 
VVouldall themſelves laugh mortal. 

_ Luc, Oh, to him, rohim Wench: he will relent: 
He's coming : I perceive . 

Pro. Pray heaven ſhe win him. 

Ia. V Ve cannot weigh our brother with our ſelf: 
Great men may jeſt wich Saints : *tis Wit in them, 
Bur inthe leſs foul Prophanation. 

Luc. Thou'rt i'right (Girl): more of that. 


"Ws 
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ood, good. n fond bby 
Sar "II 


; The Law hath not tended, ing: | 


Ia. So you muſt be thefirſt thar ivesthis Runs | 


$i 


k The Temper, Go hee 


| [Nor ſhe : nor doth 
| That, lyin 


oy That Modeſty may mor 
"Than Womans li 


Cn ForTamthar way going to ran 


Iab. That in the Captain's but a chollerick word; 
VVhich in the Soldier is flat blaſj phemy. 
Lac. Art advis'd o* that ? more on't? "ES 
Ang. Why do you put theſe ſayings upon me? | 
Ia. Becauſe Authority, thoit er like others, 
Hath yet a kind of Medicine i in it ſelf, 
;That skins the Vice o* th* top: goto your boſom, 


-| Knock there, and ask your heart what it doth know 


That'slike my brother's fault: if it confeſs 
A natural guiltineſs, ſuch as is his, 


Let it not ſound a thought upon your tongues 


'| Againſt my brother's life. 


Ang. She ſpeaks, and tis ſuch ſenſe, | 
That my ſenſe breeds with it : fare you well. a 
T/a. Gentle my Lord, turn back. * 
Ang. 1 will bethinkme : come again to motrow; 

Iſa. Hark, how Ile bribe you : good my Lord-turn 


back: 
Ang. How ? bribe me ? 


Ie. I, with ſach gifts chat heaven ſhall ſhare with | 
you. 

Lc. You had mart'd all elſe. 

Ta--Not with fond Sickles of the teſted- 
Or ſtones, whoſe rate are either rich or 
As fancy values them : but with true prayers,” 
'That ſhall be up ac heaven, and enter thete”* 
E're Sun riſe: prayers from preſerved fouls,” 


From faſting Maids, whoſe minds are c 
'Tonothing temporal. 


Ang.” Well: bomero me tomorrow, bs co 
Luc, Go to: eff : OY 


"Iſa. Heaven keep yourt Fhonour Gifs. - 
Amen : 


yatd, | 
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3 Op 17.61 
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Tere rols. 


I. Ar what hone 6 chotrow 
all latren 


_ Ia. Save your honour. 


From thee :- even from thy V "4 4 es NS 
\$<12 , 


; this? What's *s this? Is this! *fnlſt, or mine? 
. = «o $46 tht #23 ” q 
NO = y 4+ 
23 * 


Do as the 
odd penn od | ri 
ebetray oor ſenſe; * 
ghtneſs ? er cr nottg] 
Shall we deſire to raze the as og I Sree TO ISLLEP: 
Anepitch our evils there? Oh fie, fie, 4 $996 1 ALOE 
What doſt thou ?' Or what art thou, mee?” OOO 
Doſt thou deſire her fouly, for thoſe thingy 7 | 
| That make her good? Oh ler her brother liye;” 
Thieves for their Robbery have anthority, M> We! | 
VVhen Judges ſteal themſelves : Whart !- 'do Hove her if 
That I deſire to hear her ſpeak again? f 
And feaſt upon her Eyes ? VVharisitI Srbim on? \ ak 
Oh cunning Enemy, that tocatcha Saint, - jr” 
VVith Saints doſt bait thou hook : moſt dany 


a6 The 
w fy y 


{Is that 44 that doth goad ns on. 


To fin,' in loving Vertue: never could qffcramper, 
VVith all her double Vigor, Art, and Narure, 

Once ſtir my temper : butthis vertuous Maid 
Subdues me quite : Even till now, 


VVhen men were fond, I ſmil'd, ahd wondred how. 
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As that the fin hath brought you to this ſhame, _ 
'V Vhich ſorrow is always toward our ſelves, not heaven, 
' Showing we would not ſpare heaven, as we love it, 
{Butas we ſtand in fear. _ ; 
| "Ful. 1 dorepent me, asitis an evil, 
And take the ſhame with joy. 

Duk. 'There.reſt : | : 
Your partner (as TI hear) muſt die to morrow, 
And I am going with inſtruCtion to him : 


Grace go with.you, Benedicite. -— | Exit. 
74]. Muſtdie to morrow? Oh injurious love, 
þ That reſpits me a life, whoſe very comfort 
Is ſtill a dying horror. 
p | Pro. *Tis pity of him. Exeunt. 
il __ _ 
Ul 
j Scena Quarta. 
"mM 
| Enter Angelo. 
Ay. VVhen I would pray, and think, I think, and pray 


To ſeveral ſibje&s: heaven hath my empty words, 
VVhilſt my Invention, hearing not my tongue, 
Anchors on Tſ[abel : haven in my mouth, 

As if I did but only chew his name, 

And in my heart the ſtrong and ſwelling evil 

Of my conception: the ſtate whereon I ſtudied 


| Which the air 


| Wrench awe from fools, 
| To thy falſe ſeeming ? 


4 :Tis not 


; 4-108 Ng 
ll} Ser. One Iſabel, a 


Trown feard, and tedious : yea, my Gravity, 

Vherein (let no man hear me) I take pride, 
uld 1, with boot, ctiange for an idleplume _ 
eats for Yain : -Oh place / oh farm ! 
chon with thy caſe,. thy habie 
and tie the wiſer fouls 
thy f Blood, thou art Blood, 
Let's write good Angell on the Devils. horn, © 

the devils Creſt : how now? who's there? 

Enter Servant. yay . | 
filter, deſires acceſs to you? 


Ang.. Teach her the way : Oh-heavens [ 


How often dd 


| Give up your 


Js 'Tis ſer down {© in heayen, but notinearth, 
Ang. 
| Which had you' rather, that the moſt juſt Law 
[Now took your brother's life ; and to redeemhim, _ 
| body to ſuch ſiveet yncleanneſs 
As ſhe that he hath ſtain'd? 

Ja. Sir, believe this, / 


Thad rather give my body than my foul. 


ng. I talk not of your foul ; ous compell'd fins 
Stand more for. number than foraccom Ppt. 

1/a. How fay you ? 

Ang. Nay, Flenot warrant that: for 1 can ſpeak 
Againſt the thing I ſay :, Anſiver ta this, : 
I (now the Voice of the Recorded Law) 
Pronounce a ſentence on your brother's life : 
Might there not be a charity in fin, _ 

To fave this brother's life ? 

1/a. Pleaſe you to do't, 

Fle take it asa peril to my foul: 


ſ 


It is noſinatall, but charity. 


 JArg. Pleas'd you to do't at peril of your foul, 
Were equal poize of ſinand charity. _ 
T/a. That I do beg his life, if it be ſin, 


Heaven let me bear it ; you granting of my ſuit, 


IF that be fin, Ple make it my Morn-prayer, 
To have it added to the faults of mine, 


And nothing of your anſwer. 
Ang. Nay, bur hear me : 
Your ſenſe purſues not mine: either you are ignorant, 
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Say.you ſo? then 1 Ae you quickly. _ | : 


: Dk. Repent you (tairone the 1 
| Ful. 1do; and bear the ſhame moſt pa ws 
j D«.le teach you howyou ſhall araign as 
'And ey your penitence, if it be ſound, - gets Sib | jy 
| Or hoflowly put on, ALTIELIIE £2 [s rote Ft you f. { Reprieve, ._.. -. 
5 ' "D#k. Love you the man that wro ong'd-yau ?.. Fl * a pwy =o PAY NE; bh lute to 4rot ate f 
'  Ful. Yes, as Hove the woman-hat wrong'd him. -. | |, #2: Ha* te, theſe twere.as good | 
: - Duk. So then it ſeems your tnolt offencefh] aft © |T' > pardon hirp, char he | ©. knees 
'VVas mutually committed. | HE o _ already nads, as ft 45 para 
| Ful. Mutually. | FS9rS © 57. fag ſawcy ſweetneſs, tha O 1 heavens Image | Bn 
Dak. Then was your fin of heavier kind than his? in ſtamps thatare forbid : *tis all as cab, ak 
| Ful. Ido.contels it, and repent it They, TT A _— " ers mag wean __ made... 
Duk. "Tis meet ſo (daughter), but leſt you do repen 2 ROPES n ropetk | Fans, FOO 
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Is like a good thing, being oftenread, Or ſeem ſo crafty ; and that's not good. | 
| . 
z 


aM eaſure for 7 Meaſure. 


Ie Lee me be ignorant, andin nothing good, 
But graciouſly to know Tamno better. 
_ AngyFhisW iſdomWwiſhes to appear moſt bright, 
When it doth tax'it felf* As theſe black Maſques 
[Proclaitn anen-ſhield beauty ten times Ionder 
Than beatity could difplayed : But mark-me, 
To be received plain, 'Ple fpeak more groſs: 
Your brothet#/to die. 
F:- I/a.” SO. | 
| Ang#And his Offetice-is &; asit'a peas, 
Accountant to the Law upon that paint. | 
| I. True. 
Ang: Admit no other way to ſave his life” 
(As Iſabſcribe not that;norany-other,' © 
But in the loſs of queſtio 
Finding your ſelf defir'd of fach a perſon, | 
hy credit with the Judg, or own great place; *' 
Law from the Mannacles 
and that there. were 


r tos WY hes 
F Deas,” F-; 


Mn inane He ch : 
ſoc ore boner | 
at a ſiſter by redeeming nims! 
 JShoule die for eve | Shes T re Oe ha 
|. 4x. Were not you hens: a1 
| [Thar you have ſlander do?” © =, 
|  Ign wy in Ranſom, a uy Te 


And rather prove rhe fi din of Yor 
{ Amerriment than a vic Irs 
' Ta. Oh pardo ord 
| To have what we my have: 
| We ſpeak not whatwe mean: ©* * 
|] ſomething do ex iſe the thing Ts!” 
For his ady A rdge k dearly Fores”!. 
Ang. Weare whine? frail. * 
1a. Elſe ler my brother We 
If not a feodary but only he 
| ”_ and ſucceed thy weakneſs. 
Ang. Nay, Women are frail tod. 
I/a- I, as the glaſſes where they view themſelves \ 
Which are as eaſie broke as they make forms: 
Women ? help heaven; Men their creation mar 
[n profiting by. them: Nay, call us ren timesfratt; 
For we are ſoft, as our complexjons are, 
And credulous to falſe*prints. 
Ang. 1 think it well : 

And from this teſtimony of your own Sex 
(Since | ſuppoſe we are made to be noſtronger ' 


I do arreſt your words : Be that you are; 
That is, a Woman: if you be miore, you *r' none. 
[f you be one (as vou are well exprelt 
By all external warrants ), ſhew ir now, 
By putting on the deſtin'd Livery. 
Ia. Thave notorigue but one; gentle my Lord, 
Let me intreat you ſpeak the former language. 
Ang. Plainly conceive l love you. 
I/a. My brother did love Fuljet : 
as you tell me, thar he ſhall die for't, 
Ang. He ſhall not, T/abe/, if you give me love; 
Iſa. l know your Vertte hath a licence in” A 


n), that you, his ater The, 


Which ſeems a little fouler than it is, 

To pluck on others. 

Ang: Believe me on mine Honour, 

My words expreſs my purpoſe 

Ia. Ha ? Little honour to be much believ'd, 
And moſt pernicious purpoſe : Seeming, ſeeming. 
I will proclaim thee, Angelo ; look for: 


( Sign me a' preſent pardon for my brother, 
-FOr with an ont-ſtretch'd throat Ple tell the World aloud 
I'What man thou arrt. 


Ang. Who will believe thee, T/abe!? 
My unſoiPd riame, th? auftereneſs of my life, 


| My vouch againſt you, and my place # th* State; 


Will ſo your accuſation over-weigh, 

That you ſhall ſtiflein your own Report, 

And {melt of ealumny. 'I have begun, 

And noWTÞ'give'my ſenſaal race the rein : 

Fit thy conſent to my ſharp appetite ; 

Lay by all nicety, and prokx1ous bluſhes 

'That baniſh whacthey-ſuefor. Redeem thy brothet | 


[By yielding up thy body ro:my Will ; 


Orelſe he mult nor only die the dearh, 

Butthy nnkindneſs ſhall lps dearth draw. out * 
Tolingring ſufferance: Anſwer me to morrow, 
Qr by the affection that now guides me moſt, 
Ieproyea Tyrant:to him. As for-you, | | 
Say what you can, my falſe o're-weighs your crue. Exit. ; 


Than faults may ſhake our frames), ler me be bold : 


1/a- Towtom fhonld Icomplain? Did T tell this, 


Rell Who would believe me ? O perilous mouths 
©. *| That bedr in chem one and. the ar-Th Rugs; 
Vo” wt Either of condemnation ofa 


| to ra witt, .. 
iP bott'right akon coth''a ori 


p »' 8. oy. ro follow as it draws, Vleto.my brother ; 


Tho he hath fal'n by promprure'of the blood; 
Yer bach hein him ſuch a mmd'of Honour;- 
Thanh id: hetwenty beads to/render down.  - 
ro twenty bloody blocks, he'ld yeild chem x Ps 
Before his ſiſter ſhould-her- body: ttoop' | | 


rant,” w To ſuch abhorr'd pollution. - 


e, and' brother die $. 


1 Morethan our brother is our Chaſtity,” 
| [Vletellhimyerof. Anve s Requeſt; 7 ih 
And  eE ORR ot hi s Reſt-/!! 
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Aus T\ ertius, Scend Prinid. : 


Enter uy Cludio, and Provo. 


Duk. So then you FED of pardon cou Med ingot 1 
Clau. The miſerable-have noother Medicine _ , 
But only. hope: Phave hopeto live, and am prepaly mY to 


die. 
Duk. Be abſolute for death : either death Q !.Þ 


| Shall thereby be the ſweeter..,Reaſon thus WI 
11If 1doleſfe thee, Idalofea thing + 


That none but fools would keep: a bre thou art, 
Servile to all the skyie influences, | 
Thar doſt this habitation where thou, keep'ſt 
wy affict : Meerly thou art Death's fool ; 

or him thou labour'ſt by thy flight toſhun, | 
And yetrunn'ſt toward him ſtill: Thou art not noble ; 
For all th? accommodationsthat thou bear'it, | 
Are nurſt by baſeneſs : Thou'rt no way valiant; 
For thou doſt fear the ſoft and tender fork 
Of a poor worm : thy beſt of reitis ſleeps, 
And that thou oft provoK'it, yer orolly fearfſt 


Thy death, which is no more: Thou art not thy (elf; 


For thou exiſts on many a thonſand grains | 
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That iſſue our of duſt; Happy hou art-not; 

For what thou haſt not, ſtill thou ſtriv*ſt ro get, 

And what thou haſt forgetyſt : "Thou art noe certain ; ; 
For thy complexion ſhifts to ſtrange effetts, -. | 


After the Mogn: vill thow artrich. thou'rt poor; 


 Duk. [7 fir, ere Pens Ile riſit yan agaies -., 
- Cla. Moſt holy fic, I thankyou; | 
Iz. My. buſineſs is a word or two with Claudia; 


Ser. '-. - 
Duk. PrewoZt, a word wh you. 


Pro. As many as you pleaſe. 


hear them, 

Cla. Now ſiſter, what's the comfort ? 

_ ſa Why, 

As all comforts are: moſt bak moſt good indeed: 
Lord Angelo baving affairs toheaven, | 
Intends you for his ſwift Ambaſſador ; 

Where you ſhall be an. everlaſting Leiger En 
Therefore your beſt appointment make with ſpeed, 
To morrow yon ſet on. 

Cla. Is there noRemedy ? 

Iſa. None but ſuch Remedy, as to fave a head 
To cleave a heart in twain, - 

Cla. But is there.any ? 

Ia. Yes, brother, you may live : 

Therei is a devilliſh mercy inthe Judg ; 

If you'l implore it, that wilt free your life, 

Bur fetter you till death, 

Cla. Perpetual durance ! 

17. 1 juſt, perpetual durance, a reſtraint 
| Through all the Worlds vaſtidity you had 
To a determin'd ſcope. 

Cla. But in what nature ? 

I/a. In ſuch a one, as you conſenting to't, 
Would bark your honour from that trunk you bear, 
And leave you naked. 

Claus Let me know the point. 

1/2. Oh, I do fear thee, Claudio, and I quake, 


And ſix or ſeven Winters more reſpect 
Than a perpetual honour. Dar'ſt thou die ? 
The ſenſe of death is moſt in apprehenſion, 
And the poor Beetle that we tread upon, 
in corporal ſufferance, finds a pang as great 
As when a Giant dies. 

Cla. Why give you me this ſhame? 
Think youl cana reſolution fetch 
| From flowry tenderre(s? If 1 muſt die, 


| 1. Oh tis the 
"ae Frepmriag | dy 


Pro. Andvery. welcome : look Signiors here's be as & | 


Duk. Bring rem ro heak where may beconceal's, yet| _ 
- Exe. | 


] To bathe in fiery 


Left thou a feavourous life ſhould'ſt entertain X þ 


I wille encounter darkneſs a asa b; 
] And hug it in mine arms. "Ms 


1s. There ſpake my brother - there fa 
Fo utter forth a Voice, Yes, thou my api _ vows 


« > i too noble open a lite 
| CER ourward fainted Depat 
. { Whoſe ſetled y and deliberate ward pa , 


Nips youth i” th* head, and follies dothemmew, 


tAsF n doth the fowl: 
- His filth within aps oe 


A pond as dee cep as MG a ai HP 
Cla. The Trey LT Fd. 


- 
n 'F; 5 
4 -, 3 F $4 #- £6 
Naas = L » Fx. i "= 7.3; * 
: '& Wi 
, : %. p ” # 
> # $3.3 %k 4 
% Y , 
PR | 
: . 
: , \ v s © > 
: yo : : # Pf < 
o i : : 4 "8 
: , 
> 5 k 
ER £ - ; kai a © 4 WIE ey 4 £2 4 PEEL IEEE TY 
: > _ , be bY "Y 
»'7 "Ht 5-0 £y - : 5 "TI p-Y L Fi. : » 
—_ þ | 1 & 5 = £ - 
han, ws wind $34 th 74% | 4 402 | \S UCAL i, "= * ” PEEL. 6 
Sg Ss TY V3 oe PIES | x , \ 
P V1 bo - £1 4, r £ "= 
. 3; } 
Yo. in: awe ot > ; mr wc Hy 
4 y PW, py o # P_—_ l y Mp: Tj 
Come. - +» # 6 v AY c4 - S ; : fl. 
CW £6 T p #T; ef , 4 
: ny, f 7 ic = i£ 2 4 
4 4x , oF 5% Xenps " - p. . : 
P AS : . 
F£ [IR 


This ſenſible warm motion, to become 

A kneaded elod.; and the delighted ſpirit 
floods, or to reſide 

[n thrilling Region of thick-ribbed ice, 

To be impniſon'd in the viewleſs winds, 
And blown with reſtleſs violence round abour 


The pendant World : or to be warſe than worſt 
Of thoſe, that lawleſs and incertain thought, 


[magine howling, *tis too horrible. 
The wearieſt, and moſt Ioathed worldly life 
That age, ach, penury, and impriſonment 
Can lay on Nature, isa Paradiſe - 
To what we fear of death. 

Iſa. Alas! alas 

Cla. Sweet ſiſter let me live. 
What ſin you do to favea brother's life, 
Nature diſpenſes with the deed fo far, 
That it becomes a yertue. 

Ia. Oh you beaſt ! 
Oh faithleſs coward ! oh diſhoneſt wretch ! 
Wilt thou be made a man out of my vice ? 
Is*r not a kind of inceſt, to take life 
Fromthine own ſiſters ſhame ? What ſhould 1 think? 
Heaven ſhield : my mother plaid my father fair : 
For ſuch a warped flip of Wilderneſs 
Ne're ifſu'd from his blood. Take my defiance, 
ny periſh : Might but my bending down 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it ſhould proceed: 
Ple pay a thouſand prayers for thy death ; 
No word to fave thee. | 
Cla. Nay, hear me, [ſabe/. 
I/a. Oh, tie, fie, fie, 


[Thy ſin's not accidental, but a trade ; 


Mercy 


—_ 


Mo 
—_—= Ew 


| Meaſure 


"= ”—_ = 


' 


for Meaſure. 6 ; a 


Mercy to thee would prove it ſelf a Bawd: 

*Tis beſt that thou dieſt quickly. | 
Cla.:Oh hear me,. T/abe!la. | Duke ſteps in. 
Du. Vouchfafe a word, young ſiſter, but one word: 
Iſa, What is your will y | 
Ds. "Might you diſpenſe with your leiſure, T would by 

and by have ſome ſpeech with you : the ſatisfaQtion I would 

[ require, is likewiſe your own benefit. | | 

.--1ſa: Thave no ſuperfluous leiſure ; my ſtay muſt be ſtolen 

out of other affairs : but T will attend you a while. 

Das Son, I have over-heard what hath paſt between you 


'her; only he hath-madean aſſay of her vertue, to practiſe 
his judgment with che diſpoſition of Natures.” She (having 
Jrhe crutch of horſoor in her) hath made him that gracious 
denial, which heis moſt glado receive: Tam confeſſor to 
. | Angelo, andI know this to be true; therefore prepare your 
" {elf to death: do not fatisfie your reſolution with hopes 
- > Fehar are fallible; 'to morrow you muſt 'die: 'go to your 
"Pknees, and make ready; 


= . , G 


4 Cle, Lermeaskmy fiſter pardon: Tam foout of love | firſt, that your ſtay with him may not be long : that the 


with life, thatT will ſueto be rid of it. - Exit. 
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{ly do a poor wron 


buſineſs. | 


it. 


great Soldier, who nuſcarried-at Sea ? 


with her name 2 


this well-ſeeming Angelo. 
I/a. Can this be ſo? did Angels fo leave her ? 


and: your ſiſter. Angels had never the purpoſe to corrupt | diſhonour in doing it. 


Hold you there : farewell: Provoſt, a word with | anſwer to convenience : this being granted in courſe : and 
Lo rt. 06s f int now follows all: we ſhall adviſe this wronged Maid to |. 


NN: Ch NE $4 f 
the matter 
nyoiirear on my adrifngs 
teverthat you may moſt vprighteouf: | Clo. *T'was never merry world ſince of' two uſuries 

ged 'Lady a merited'benefit: 'Tedeem | merrieſt was put down, and the worfer allow'd by order t 
{your brorher from; the angry Law ; dono ſtain to your | ef Law ; a furr'd gowti to keep him warm; and farr*dwirh | 
{ own gracious perſon, 'and much. pleaſe the abſent Duke, | Fox and Lamb-skins too, to fignitie, that craft being rieher | 
if _peradventure he fhallever return to have hearing of tifis | than innocency, ſtands for the facing. S-. 


Ta. Let me hear you ſpeak, father : Thave ſpirit to do WE OR rn 1k 3s 
any thing that appears not foul in the truth of my ſpi-| Ds. And you good brother father: what Offencehath 


Du. Vertue is bold, and goodneſs never fearful : Have _ Elb. Marty, fir, he hath offended the Law z and, fir, we} 
| you not heard ſpeak of Mariana, the fiſter of Frederick, the | take him to be a thief too, fir :' for we have found upon him 


Iſa. Thave heard of theLady, and good words-went | ty 
Du. She ſhould this Angelo have married; was affianced | The evil that thou cauſeſt to be done, 


to her by,Oath, rhe nuptial appointed: between which time | That is thy means to live. Do thou but think 
of the contraCt, and limit of the folemniry,. her brother | What tis tocram a maw, or cldath a back wo bl 


his comfort:ſ\wallowed his Vows whole, pretending in her, 
diſcoveries of diſhonopr : in few words, beſtow'd her on 
herown lamentation, which ſhe yet wears for his ſake: and 
he, a marble to her ears, is waſhed with them, but relents 
not, . k 

Ja. What a merit were it in death to take this poor 
Maid from the world ? what corruption in this life, - that 
it _ let this man live ? But how our of this can ſhe a- 
yall * | | 

Da. It is a Rupture that you may eaſily heal : and the 
cure of it not only ſaves your brother, but keeps you from 
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ntly to St." Luke's;, 


be 


Elbow. Come your way, Sir : *bleſs'you, good father 


Frier. 


—— 


this man made you, fir ? 


” 


fir, a ffrange Pick-lock, which we have ſnt to the Depu- 


Du. Fie, firrah, a bawd, a wicked bad : 


Frederick was wrackt at Sea, having in that periſhed Veſſel, | From ſuch a filthy Vice : ſay to thy ſelf, 7 ; 
the dowry of his ſiſter : but mark how heavily this befel to | From their abominable and beaſtly rouches | 
the poor Gentlewoman ; there ſhe loſt a Noble and Re- | Idrink, I eat away my ſ{eK, and live: 
nowned brother, in his love toward her, ever moſt kind | Canſt tho believe thy living is a life, "et | 
and natural: with him the portion and finew of her fortune, | So ſtinkingly depending ? Go mend, go mend: 

her marriage-dowry: with both, her combinare-husband,; | Cle. Indeed it do's ftink in ſome ſort, fir: | 


thisdejected Mariana: | 
atch with A-gelo, that | 


But yet, fir, I wonld prove —— : 
Du. Nay, if the devil have given thee proofs for fir, 


Du. Left her in her tears, and dried not one of them with | Thou wilt prove his. "Take him to priſon, Officer : 


hm. 
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—— 
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Correttion and inſtruRion muſt both: work, Du. How ſhould he be made then ? 
Erethisrude beaſt will profit. | Luc. Some report, a Sea-maid ſpawn'd him. Some, that 
Elb. He muſt before the Deputy, fir; he has given him | he was begot between two Stock-fiſhes. Bur it is certain 
warning: the Deputy cannot abide a Whore:maſter: if he |that when he-makes water, his Urine is congeaPd ice ; thar 
j be a Whoremonger, and comes before urns he were- as | I know to be true ; and he is a motion generative, that* Sin- | 
good go a-mile on his errand. _ | faſlible, 
* Du. That we were all, as ſome would ſeem to te, . | Du. You are pleaſant, fi ir, and ſpeak apace. | 
Free from all faults, as faults from ſeeming free. _- | Luc. Why, what a ruthleſs thing is this in him, for the 
Enter Lucio. Rebellion of a Cod-piece, to-take away. the life of a man? 
Elb.His neck will come;toyour waſte, aCord, fir... | Would the Dake that is abſent have done this? Ere he 
Clo, I ſpy comfort; I cry bail: : HeresaGendeman, and would have hang'd'a.man for the getting a hundred Ba- 
a friend of mine. {tards, he would.have paid for the nurſ Inga:thouſfand: He 
Luc. How now, noble- Pompey What, at-the wheels of had ſome feeling of the ſport; he knew the ſervice and that 
C2ſar ? Artthou led in; GE ? What, is there. Dons of] inſtruted himto- Merey...[--.> T | 
Pigmalicn's Images new made woman to.-be had now, | - - Dz. I never heard theab ble Duke ma | 
for puttingthe band i __ ket, nd extraQting clurch'd?| Women; he was notincli tp L Hind ch detedted un 
What Reply ? Ha ? Whar faiſt thou to this 'Tune, Matter} - | Luc, Oh, ſir, you are dectiv'd.,. 
and Method ? Is't nordrownd ”th? laſt Rain? Ha? What] . Du.” Tis not poſſible. _ Ee 
ſaiſt thou, Trot ? Is the World: as itwas, Man : ? Which is |. Zac Who,; not the Duke? Yes, your ID garo anc 
| the way: 1s it ſad, and fewwords ? Or w_ "The trick of his uſe my Vut a Ducket in her Clack-diſh ; the Duke 
> Rep ' 4, RA SIR pum. Heywould bedrunktoo, tha lerr me 
Da. Stifl thus, and thaw Git marks "4 £ [infor IL VOY LTTIF EO 
Luc. How doth my dear Morſel? thy Miſtris ? Procures Da. Yon dohim-wr ; > ſurely. wy ”; 
' Ihe ſtill-? Ha ?. Lac. Sir, T wasan inward of his : a ſhy "Fas was Wt 
+» Clo. Troth, fir, ſhe barh eatenup: all her Beet, and ſhe | Duke ; and I _— I PIR: va ens of: ns withdraw- 
her ſelf in theitub..- if: ng! LN 
_ Luc. Why, *tis good: Aris theright T; Et: ir muſt be ſo. Fo; | by 
Ever your freſh Whore, and) your powder'd Bawd, arr = :. pardon: *Tis. a 
ſhunn'd conſequence, i moſt be ſo. Art going to Priſongtia. the reeth and the lips : bur 
Clos Yes. faith, ir. _ EN TSTT Wh, PT x, ” dk IN 9 
Luc Why, *tis.not amiſs, Pompey : farewel: g0 Jay I ſent - Du. Wiſe ?Wh 
thee thither: for debt, Pompey © Or how? i |; Luc, Avery 
E/b.For being a bawd, or being a bawd. th, 
Luc. Well, then impriſon him: [f rioas ke 1 
the due of a bawd, why, ?tis his right. Bawd is he doubt-}muf 
leſs,” and of antiquity too. : Bawd: born-:. /Farewell, porn | 
Pompey : Commend me to! the. priſon, Pompey; you will 
turn good Hugbarid now, Pompey ;- you will keep the | 
houſe. 41 
Clo. 1 hope, fir, your good Worſhip will be my bail.” | 
Luc. Noindeed will l not, Pompey ; it is not the wear : I|- 
will pray (Pompey) to encreaſe your bondage, if you rakeit | 
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Du. Love talks with better knowledg, and knowledg | 
| not patiently : Why, your mettle is the more : Adien, tru- | wkh dearlove. 2h 
ſty Pompey. Luc. Come, fir, I know what I know. | | 


Bleſs you, Frier. _ Du. Ican hardly believe that, fince you know not what 
Da. And you. . you ſpeak. Butif'ever the Duke return (asour rayers are 
Luc. Do's per 5M paint ſtill, Pompey £ ? Ha? he may), let me deſire, you to make your anſwer before 
Elb: Come your ways, fir, come. | him -: if it be honeſt you have - you have courage to 
Cle, You will not bail me then, fir? - maintainit : Tam bound to cal pon you, and I pray you 
Lac. Then, Pompey, nornow : What news abroad, Frier? | your name? 

What news ? Luc. Sir, my name is Lucio, wellknown to the Duke. 
Elb. Come your ways, ſir, come. « Du, He ſhall know you better, fir, if I may liveto xi report 
Lyc. Goto kennel (Pompey), g0: Exeunt* | yOU- [ {40 | 

What news, Fr:er, of the Duke ? Hoc i -_ you not. \/ 

Du. I know none : can you tell me of any ? , Ds. O, yon hope the Duke will return no more : 
Lc. Some ſay, he is with the Emperor of Raſjia : other | or you imagine me too unhurtful an Oppoſite : but in- 
ſome, he is in Rome - but where is he think you ? .deed I can do you little harm : You'l forſiwvear this a- | 
Du. 1 know not where : but whereſoever, I wiſhhim | gain * 

well. Luc. lebehang'd firſt : 'Thou art deceived i in me, Frier, 
Luc. It was a mad fantaſtical trick of him, to ſteal from | But no more of this. Canſt thou tell if C/aud;o die to mor- 

the State, and uſurp the Beggary he was never born to : | row, or no ? EY | 

Lord Angelo Dukes it well in his abſence : he puts tranſ- | *D#. Why ſhonld he die, fir? 

oreſlionto'. Luc. Why ? For filling a Bottle with a Tun-dith : 1 
Dy. He do's well in't. would the Duke we talk of were return'd again : this 
Lic. Alittle morelenity to Lechery would do no harm | ungenitur'd Agent will un-people the Province with 

inhum : ſomething too crabbed that way, Frier. Continency. Sparrows muſt not build in his houſe-eves, | 
-- Itis roo general a Vice, and ſeverity muſt cure it. |becaufe they are lecherous : The Duke yet would have 

Tc. Yes, in good ſooth, the Viceis of a great kindred ; |dark deeds darkly anſwered; he would never bring them 
it is well allied ; bur it is impoſſible to extirp it quite , |to light : would he were return'd. Marry, this Clau- 

Fr:er, till eating and drinking be pur down. They fay, [do is condemned for untruſſing. Farewel, good Frjer, 1 

{ this -/ngco Was not made by Man and Woman , after |prethee pray for me: 'The Duke (1 ſay to thee again) 

this down-right way of Creation : 1s it true , think p_ eat Mutton'on Frydays. He's now palt it ; yet 

you ? (and I fay to thee) he would mouth with a beggar, tho} 
ſhe 
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I e. Ie brown-bread nd Garlick : ſay, that I faid fo : 
{ Farewel. 
Wig No mi Bits or greatneſs in | mortality 
Can cenſure ſcape : Back-wounding calumny | 
e whiteſt Rerfle ſtrikes. What King ſo ſtrong 
An tie:the oall up in.the {landerous tongue ? 
But 1 who comes here ? 
© , Enter Eſcalus, Provoſt, and Bawd. 
P. t. Go, away with herto priſon. 
Bowl. Good my Lord, be good tome; your Honouri is 
cconnted 4 merciful man : good my Lord. 

; ſc. Double, and'trebble adnionition, and if! forfeit in 
C | Ty E farmekind ? This would make mercy ſwear, and play 
it 81 Tyrant. ge ; 1 | 
1p; ada of Eleven years continuance, may it pleaſe 
=” ? Fa i $y My y £564, this is one Lucio's information againſt 
Ime- - Miſtris Kate 'Reep down Was with child by him in 
- *Jttie Duke's time ? He promis'd her marriage: his child is 
 faYear anda _ old, come Philip and Facob : 1 have | 
Tk Pe 73 'my -ſelf; and- ſe how he Shes about to abuſe 


$a ba flo 1s a fellow NE chLicenſe : Lethim 
us. Away Fr 
ore wc ords, - Prov 42's 
': Claudio muſt die | 
Divines, and have all charitable prepa 


to morrow :; Let him be 


ro a IE! oa id my __ it ſhould nor bc fo war? _ 


pe abroad 6 Won? | 


b, as'i it is. yerruons: to. 


"This news is ork ane rg yet it is. © 


Duke ? 
| Eſc One, that above all other frrifes; | 
{Contended eſpecially to know himſelf. 

Du. What pleaſure was he given to ? 

Eſc. Rather rejoicing co ſece another merry, chan mer- 
ry at any thing which proſeſt to make him rejoice. A 
.{Gentleman of all Temperance. Bur leave him to his e- 
vents, with a prayer they \may prove proſperous ; and 
\Jlet me defire to know ' how' you find Claudio prepar'd ? 


ON. 

Du He profeſſes to have received no ſiniſter meaſure from 
his Judg, but moſt willingly humbles himſelf to the deter- 
mination of Juſtice: yet had he framed to himſelf (by the 
inſtruction of his frailty ) many deceiving promiſes of lite, 
which I (by my good leiſure) have diſcredited to him, and 
| now is hereſolv'd to die. 

Eſc. You have paid the Heavens your Function, and 
the Priſoner the very debr of your Calling. I have la- 
bour'd for the poor Gentleman, to the extremeſt ſhore of 
my modetty, bur my }rother-Juſtice have I found fo ſe- 
vere, that he hath iorc'd me to tell _ he is indeed Ju- 
itice, 

Da. if his own life 
Aniwer the ſtraitneſs of his proceeding, 

It ſhall become him well : wherein if he chance to fail, he 


' hath ſentenced himſelf. 


parte news: |  Tpray you, ſi Ir, of what diſpoſition Bel ; | 1me. n 
' | My mirthicmuch diſpleas'd, buepl 


lam made tounderftand, that you have lent him Viſitati- | 


— 


Ejc. lam going to viſit the priſoner: Fare you well Exit. 
Du. Peace be with you. oy” 
He who the ſword of Heaven will bear, 
Should be as holy as ſevere : 
Pattern in fimſelf toknow, 
Grace to ſtand, and Vertue 90 : 
More nor leſs toothers paying, 
Than by ſelEOffences weighing. . : 
Shame to him whoſe cruel ſtriking; 
Kills for faulrs of his own tikins : 
Twice trebble ſhame on Angels, 
To weed my Vice, and let his grow, 
Oh, what may Mari within him hide, 
Tho Angel an the Outward fide ? 
How may-likeneſs made in crimes, 
Making praCtiſe on the times, 
To draw with idle Spiders ſtrings 
Moſt ponderous and ſybſtancial things ? 
Craft againſt Vice I'maſtappl 
With Angelo to qooghs th 
His Old 


er to priſon : Go to: | Pay 
"my Brother Angelo will not be |; 
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| And de the b - af 


D#i*Tis good, tho Muſick oft hath res acharth | 
To make bad, good,/and good proyoketo hartn. - | 
I pray you tell me, hath any body enquir'd for me 7A 
ro day ? much upon this time haye | promis'd here to 
meet. | 
Mar. You have not been enquir' afrer: I have fa here 
all oy þ 

"Ender Iabel. . 
. 1 do conſtantly believe you : the time'is- come , 
"fg now. Iſhall crave your forbearancea little ; may be | 
l by call upon yau'anon, for ſome guramage to your | 
ſelf; 

Mar. T am always bound to you 

Du. Very well mer, and well come : 

What is the news from this good Deputy ? 
1/a. He hath a Garden circummur'd with Brick; 
Whoſe Weſtern ſide is witha Vineyard backt ; 
And to that Vineyardi is a planched gate, 
That makes his opening with this bigger Key x 
This other doth command a little door, 
Which from the Vineyard to the Garde leads ; 3 
There havE 1 made my promiſe, uponthe 
Heavy middle of the night, to cal} npon him. 
D4. But ſhalt you on your knowledg find this way BY 
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With whiſpering, and moſt guilty diligence; _ . 
In action all of precept, he did hh my 
The way twice o're- EO HNOSTRIT 
- Du. Are there no other tokens, . #5 Wes | 
Berweenyou*greeds concerning | her ers = £5 
: Ta. No: none but only a repair, th? wide ON Me 
And that I have poſſeſt him, DE noſt ſt; ba 
Can bebur brief : for 1 he of made. 


Ts: T have tane a due and wary note upon't BOOT. | Ab. D F" fir? 
| o you call. fir? 


! Pro. Sirrah, here: IF 
our execution + if. You! 


| him for the Hove Koje "Af 
Poo with you * tie 
| Abb. AO, Sit? 


.: Pro. 3p *Y irs 


_FHeis your husbanid ona pre-contract : oY 
| Tobring you thus together, *tisnoſm, - | 7 
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| Our Corn's to reap; for yetour T'ythes to ſow. = Exeunt, 


POSE 


ee thee the Eben of aeAes 
FRng rackthee i in their fancies. elcor 


: th 1 kei emerpas un be, father | | [xe 


If you adviſe it. -- os FO 4. we] 
- Du. It is not my conſents. PO 08 ph TEN 2" 
But my intreaty. £00. 
Ta. Little. have-youto 


- x . 
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Du. Nor. gentle daughter, fear:you notat all; "I 


Sith that the Juſtice 'of your title-tohim:  '= 
Doth flouriſh the-deceit:' Come, let us go, 


Stena Secunda. 


Enter Provoſt, and Clown, 


- 


Pro. Come hither, firrah: can you cut off a man's 
head ? 

Clo. If the man be a Batchellor, fir, 1 can : 

But if he be a married man, he's his wives head, 
And I can nevercut off a womans head. 

Pro. Come, fir, leave me your ſnatches, and yeild me a 
dirett anſwer. To morrow morning are todie Claudio and 
Barnardine : here is in our priſona common Executioner, | 
who | in his Office lacks a helper ; if you will take it on you 

o aſſiſt him, it ſhall redeem you from your Gyves: if not, 


_. ſba!l have your full time of impriſonment, and your | 


deliverance with an unpitied whipping ; for you have been | 
anotorious bawd. 
Clo. Sir, 1 have been an unlawful bawd, time ont of 


mird, but: yet I will be content tobe a lawful hangman : I 
would be glad toreceive ſome inſtruction from my fellow 
partner. 


fay-.. a EY XuÞ. Ty TIED one CR 
When you depart-from-him; butſoſtangd-lowz- Che 
{Remember now. my: brother. NT FA Ry 3h 

| ear. Fearmenot. | | 


Pro. What hoa, 4blorſer : where's Abhorſcn there? 


Enter - Abborſon - 


think it meet;'co 


diſmiſs him : Iv! 
bath been a Ba! 
fie upon him, he will diſcredit our 


; li eg gy « ſeather wilt curn | 


Enter Duke, 


Du. They will then er't be long. 
Pro. What comfort is for Claudio ? 
Dau. There's ſome in hope. 

Pro. It is a bitter Deputy. 

Du. Not ſo, not ſo: his life is parallel'd 

Even With the ſtroke and line of his great Juſtice; 
He doth with holy abſtinence ſubdue 
That in himſelf which he ſpurs on his power 
To qualifie in others: were he meaPd with that 
Which he corrects, thenwere he tyrannous; 
| Bur this being o, he's juſt, Now are they come. 
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fellow will help you to morrow in 
and with him 
abide Re het Fre if not, uſe 
& cannot plead his | | 

a. 4 


" Pro 7 page li: POL rk £4 
Piy:.not.a jot the other, - 
urtherer, tho.he ws my brother. | 
Enter Claudio. + 
Look, here's the.Warrant, Claudio, 
*Tis now dead midnight, 
Thou muſt be made i imm 
Cla. As faſt lockdupin ſleep as ro er ora 
When itlies ſtarkly in the Traveller's bones.” 
He will not awake. }. | 
Pro. Who can do good on him ? 
Well, go, prepare your ſeIf. But hark, what noiſe ? 
Heaven give your ſpirits comfort: by and by : 
[ hope it is ſome Pardon, or -Reprieve | 
For the moſt gentle Claudis. Welcome, father, | 


þ 90 


for thy. With: 
and by Eight! to morrow 
ottal. Where's Barnardine P 


Du. The beſt, and wholſonvſt fpirits of the night, 

Invellop you, good Prowveſt : Who call'd here of late * 
Pro. Now ſince the Curphew rung. 
Du. Not Iſabel. 


—— ___ w wy 


_ 


Meaſure for Meaſure. 


————. 


This 1s 2 ventle Provoſt, ſeldom when 

'The ſteeled Gaoler is the friend of men : 

How now? whartnoiſe? Thar ſpiric*s poſſeſt with haſte 
That wounds th? inſiſting Poſtern with theſe ſtrokes. 

/- Pro.. There he muſt ftay unril the Officer 

Ariſe colet him in : he'iscalld np. 

Du. Have you no-countermand for Claudio yet? 
Bac he muſt die-comorrow ? 
' Pro, None, ſir, none. 

Da.;'\&s near the dawning, Provoſt, as it 1, 
You ſhall /hear-more c're morning. 


\Pro. Happily. 


| 


"ey 


: You ſomething know:. yet I belieye there comes 
- INo-countermand : no ſuch example have we : 


Beſides, npon the very ſiege of Juſtice, 


Fand by me this forcher charg wg 9k | : 
; Let you ſwerve nor from the ſinafleft Article of i it, 
{Neither in time, matter, or oxher” ci 4 
| I! or. which the Pardoner himſelf 
Iw itis born in high —_— 


| That for the faults love, is th* 


ou: 
[Lord 4»gelo dapper tinking m woes 
{ Wirh this unwonted arte on, methinks trangely; 


4. Angelo hath to the publick ear, 

ofelt the CONtrarys's' 

; Enter a Meſſenger. 

-. Du, This is hisLords man. OR TIO 
"Pre. And here comes Claudio's pardon: 

- Ma. My Lord hath ſent youthis note, 


ANCE. 
d morrow.: for as brake it, it isalmoſt day. 
(him. 


* Du. This is his Pardorr purchas'd by fuch fin, 
is in: 
Jence hath Offence his quick crkity, 
Vhen Vice: makes Mercy, M ſo.extended, _ 
6g friended | 
Now Sir, whatnews? 

Pro. I told y 


In mine O 


For he bath notus'd it before. 
., Du. Pray ler S hear, | 
The Letter. 

ca ver you may bear to the contrary, let Claudio be ex- 
ecuted by four 7 clock, and in the aſternoon Batnar- 
Me: For ny better [atisfattinn, let me have Claudio's 
head ſent me by five. Let this be z duly performed with s 


thought that more depends 01 it than we' muſp yet deliver. 
Thus fail not to do your Office, as Ju will anſaver it at ' Jour 
eril. | 

-Whatſay you to this, fir ? 
Du. What is that Barger die; who isto be executed in 
th? afternoon ? 
Pro. A Bohemian born: but here nurſtup and bred, 
One that is a priſoner, nine years old. 
Du. How came it; that ttieablent Duke had not either 
deliver'd him to his liberty, or executed him ? T have heard 
it was ever his manner to do ſo 

Pro. His friends ſtil] wroughrReprieves fer him : 
' And indeed his fact, till now in the governinent of Lord 
Angelo, came not to an undoubtful proof. 

Da. It is now apparent ? 

Pro. Moſt maniteſt, and not denied by himſelf. 

De. Hath he born himſelf penirently in priſon? 
How ſeems he to be touch'd ? 

Pro. A man that apprehends death no more dreadfully, 


| 


what's paſt, prefent, or to come : inſenſible of mortality, 
and deſperately mortal. 

Du. He wants advice. 

Pro. He will hear none: he hath evermore had the liber- 
ty of the prifon : give him leave to eſcape hence, he would 
not : drunk maily tin ez a day, if notmany Ccays entirely 
drank. We have very oft awak'd him as if to carry him 
to Execution, and ſhew*d hima ſeeming Warrant for it ; 
ir hath not moved him at all. 


| 


| 


and an expreſs command, under penalty, to deliver his 


to croſs this in the ſmalleſt. 


| Let this Barnardine be this morning executed, 


| 


reſpite: for the which, you are to do me both a preſent 
and a dangerous courteſſe. 


Provoſt, honeſty and conſtancy ;, if I read it not truly, 
my ancient skill beguiles me: bur in the boldneſs of my 
cunning, I will lay my ſelf in hazard : Claudio, whom here | 
you have warrant to execute, is no greater forfeit to the 
Law than Argelo, who hath ſenrenc'd him. To make you 
underſtandthis in a manifeſted effe&, I crave but four days | 


Pro. Pray fir, in what ? 
Du. In the delaying death. | 
Pro. Alack:! how may I do it ? Having the hour limited, 


head inthe viewof Angelo,l may make my caſe as (1audio's, 


D#, By the Vow of mine Order, I warrant you, 
Tf my inftruftions may be your guide : 


And his bead born to Angelo. 

Pro. Angelo tiath ſeen Germ both, 
And will diſcovert | 
Du. Oh, death's a prelfdifyuiſer, and you tay addto 
ſhave the head, and tie the beard, and ſay, it was the de- 
ſireof the penitenr to be ſo barb'd before his death: you 
know the courſe is common. If any' thing fall to.you/ 
upon this, more than thanks and good fortune, . by 


life. 

Pro. Pardon me; god fither; it is 

Wy Were you ok tothe bar 

cy | 

Pro, To him, and to his Subſtitutes.” 

Da. You will think you ,have nad no Offence, if 
Dake avouch the juſtice of * yourdealing? 
Pro. But what likelihood is in that? - 


inſt my Oathi. i 
or ro the Depu-! 


the 


the|] 
Saint whom:l profes; T witl plead againft ir with, iff 


Du. Not a reſemblance, bur a certainty : yet. I 


_s —_—. 
——_ 
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S" 


ge en, CN NTT na 
| can eaſe atrem ' 
therthanTmeant, to'plack att rp alt $6.9 of you :* $ 
you ſir, hereis the hand and ſeal of the Dake: you know 
the charadter, Idonbrhot, and the Signet ano rag Of 
yon, | 
Pro. Tknow them both. os | 
Di. The Contents of this is ths rerven of Wd Phe 


; 0 4 


: 


you ſhall anon over-readir at,your ple fure: where you 
ſhall find wallſfþ theſe two das, he will be here. Thisie 
a thing which Angelo kn 'nor; for he this very. day re- 


ceivesLetters of ftrange tenor Kamg/"5 of the Duke's 
death, perchance entering into ſome Monaſtery, but by 


but as a drunken ſleep, careleſs, wreakleſs, and fearleſs of 


chance nothing of what is writ. Look, th” unfolding ſtar 


how theſe things ſhould be ; all difficulties are but eaſie 
when they are known. Call [your Executioner, and off with 
Barnardine's head : I will give him a preſent ſhriſt, and'ad- 
viſe him for a better place. _ Yet you are 'amaz'd, bur this 
ſhall abſolutely reſolve you.: Come away, it is almoſt 
clear dawn. Exit. 


Scena Tertia. 


Enter Clown. 


calls up the ſhepherd : pat not your | ſelf i into amazement, | 


g 
| ; : Fe 1 


Clo. I am as well acquainted here, as I was in our 
houſe of profeſſion : one would think it were Miſtris O- 
wer-dons own houſe ; for” here be many of her Old 
Cuſtomers: Firit, here's Young Mr. Raſh: he's in for a} 
Commodity of Brown Paper, and Old Ginger, nineſcore 
and ſeventeen Pounds ; of which he made five Marks} 
;| ready money : marry then, Ginger was not much in re- 
queſt ; for the Old Women were all dead. Then is there 
here one Mr. Caper, at the ſuit of Maſter Three-Pile, the 


| Du. More of him anon: "There is written in your brow, 


Aer 


——_— 


PE Se et. ti at 


T8 Ae." Ge had” dept, 


" Medfire: 


oreaſere. 


TE IE 


Sp! 1 
. , W 


age 


HEIDI D BIARSS © * "0 
pho ret- £ Ft 9674 oa a 
Ay d ola al”. 


rang j 

AE = v7 [ae ol 
3. F hom * WIIY 2034 
bk woiLom) afly 71 : 50). __ 4" 
9271 | EY P; 574 JF k 


£ 
xi 7 
s v2 
74 P14. f 
> $5 ;© 
Pe, SOA, 


; 


| Bar. 'A pox makes Waſps hither? 
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_ Bar. How 5a, l ionhet IT 
at's the news. W W490 
* bb.” Truly. a 
| prayers : for loo you, tþ arrant's come. , Sg”: 
ar, Jp Roy A been drinking all PRs 
s 20 I* 4g 4.4 
o; Oh, the better, fir-: Ae iitts #6 all ni ht, and 
ged, FA in a8 9 9p may ſleep Bel ounder 
PE DOT 2. F: th r Duke peep a 27G 


* 2333. Look you, fi "& r, "ets! Comes your ghotly father: do 
we jeſt now think you ? 

| Ds. Sir, induced by my charity, and bearing how baſti- 
ly Yeu are to depart, Iam come to adviſe you, ..comfort 


\[ you,”and pray. with YOls 


Bar. Friar, not 1: I have, been drinking hard all night, 
and will have more time to prepare me, or they ſhall beat 
ourmy brains with billets: I will not conſent to die this day, 
that's certain. 

Ps. Oh fir, you muſt : KY) therefore I beſeech you look 
forward on the journey you ſhall go. 

Bar. 1 ſwear 1 will not die to day for any man's 's perſiwa- 
fon. 

D:. But hear you. 

Bar. Nota word : if you have any thing toſay to me, 
come to' my Ward : for thence will not I to day. | 

Exit. 
Enter Proveſe. 

Du. Unkit ro live, ordic : Oh gravel heart : 
Afﬀer him ( fellows) : bring him to the block. 

P76. Now fir, how do you find the Priſoner © 

Di, A crrature unprepal *d, unmeet for death : 
Ard to tranſport him in the mind he i IS, 

Were damnablile. 

Pro, Rere in the prifon, father, 

There died this morning of a cruel Fever, 
One Koga Tr "es a molt notorious Pirate, 

A manof Clandio's years : his beard and head 
Juſt of colour. What if we do omit} 

This Reprobate, till he were well enclin'd, 
And fatisfic the Deputy with the viſzge 


j Of Rogoziney more like to Clandio®t 


Dz. Oh, *tis an accident that heaven provides :, 
Diſpatch it preſently 3, the hour draws FA 
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DAS ry bat, might come, ' -_ 
na ive? . 1765 x 48- Fit] 1 
|. Du. Let this be done : Wig 96 oy ——_ 
_u them in ſecret. holds, both Barzgrdine-and Glaudio : 
[{Ere twice the Shn hn nth made his journa Breeting''. "6 
| * ro yond generation; you ſhall fin Age. rg 
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Ds. Quick, di pargn;s [dhe headio 4 5 eee 39 
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[Prefixt by Angelo See this be done,......« . 
wi Sie ſent according 1 to ,command, whiles 1... 
| erſ | ade this rude wre «ch willingly. to. die. 

FO CHINs farher) | preſencly > wn 
WGEROQD-+ od » FEATGE 04.7% 
LE ' Is; 


3ut Baruar . ine m alt- 
1 p17 LE%. 1 
ys how-ſhall we,contin 


if | he tf Hom re 


T Wy] oy wit 
#54 PLD 
AL, 4, PEE Load 


ig65 : L ant: 


VOTES pope 3 mb 
m5 Heh Ee Ne a os carr 


WO ld ee you t to. ga into. your | | 


| But L will keep h 
To make her Re Sporang 


Whenjzsleaſt EXP 
Enter Ifabella.. 

"Is. Hoa, by your leave, __ | , 

Ds. Good morning, to you, fair and + gracious davgh- 
7 7 
_. 1/a; Thebetter pivenme by ſo holy. a.man : 

Hath yet the Deputy, ſent my brother's pardon? 
Du, He hath releas'd him, 7abel, from che World ; 

His head is off,. and. ſent to Argelo. 

Ta. Nay, bur it is not ſo. 

. Da. It isno other. 

Shew your wiſdom, daughter, in your cloſe patience. | 
1/a. Oh, 1 will to him, and pluck our his eyes. | 
Du. You ſhall not be admitced to his ſight, 

1/a. Unhappy Claudio, wretched Iſabel : | : 
injurious World, moſt damned 4ngelo. 

Du. This not hurts him, nor profits you a jot..: 
Forbear it therefore, give your cauſe to heayen : 

Mark what Ifay, which you ſhall find 

By every ſyl[ablea faithful verity. 

The Duke comes home to morrow:. nay, dry your Eyes: 

One of our Covent, and his Confeſlor, 

Gives me this inſtance: Already he hath carried 

Notice to Eſcalus and Angelo, 

Wo do prepare to meet him at the cates, (dom 

There to give up their power: if you can pace your wil 

In that good path that would with it go, 

And you ſhall have your boſom on this wretch, 

Grace of the Duke, Revenges to your heart, 

And general Honour. 

1/a. I am directed by you. 

Du. This Letter then to Frier Peter give : 

"Tis that he ſent me of the Duke's return :; 

Say, by this token, I deſire his company 

At Mariana's houſe to night. Her cauſe, and yours, 

 Ple perfecthim withal, ard he ſhall bring you 

Before the Duke: and to the head of Argelo 


Accuſe him home and home. For my poor lelf, 


Iam} 


_— a 


Cn train. 
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Ds. T he tongue of 1/abe! hex ww, "PRs 
If yet her brother's pardon be come WIDE, es 


M _ 


feaſare for Meaſure 
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1 combined by a ſacred Vow, 
And ſhall be of ths: Wend you with this Letter : 
[Command theſe frerting waters from your eyes 
{With a light heart : truſt not my holy Order 
If I pervert your courſe : Who's here ? 
| Enter Lucl. 
Luc. Good'even : | 
Ariery where's the Proveſt ? | 
Duk. Not within, fir. | Oghaby 
Luc: Oh pretty Iſabella; I am'pale'at mine” heart to 
fe thine Eyes ſo red : thou muſt be patient; 1 am fain 
to dineand ſup with water and bran: : T dare not for my 
tead fillmy belly- One fruicfol Meal wonld ſet me to't : 
[bur they fay, the Duke will be here ro morrow. By 
my Troth, 1/abel, Ilov'd thy brother: if the Old fanta- 
ſical Duke of dark corners had been at home, he had li- 


0 Sir, the Duke is marvellous licrle beholding royour 

Reports; bur the beſt is, he lives not in them. | 

| "Tc. Eriar, thou, knoweſt not the Duke ſo well as I do: 

he's a better Woodman than thong tak*fſt him for. 

|/-Duk Well :-youl affiver this one day. Fare ye well, 

© Lac. Nay, tarry, le goalong with thee. ' 

{1 cancell chee prerty tales of rhe Duke. 

© -Duk. You have told metoo matiy of him already; fir, if 

' They be trne;; if not true, none were enough. | 

| Luc. I-was once before Him for getting a Wench with 

© - oe ee, cr | 
|” . D#k. Did you ſachs thing ? - | 


a 


4 


| 


| - Luc. Yes maxry did 1; but I wasfain to forſipearir;! | 
7 They would eff have married me to the rorren Medler: 
{  Duk. Sir, your company is fairer than honeſt: Reſt you 


kntle of it p] 'nay,, 


add. 


| "Dſe; Every Letterhe hath writ, hath difrouct'd other. 
Ang. In moſt uneven and diftrafted manner, his aCtions 


our authorities there ? 
Eſc. I gueſs not.” Jar , 

Ang. And why ſhould we proclaim it in an hour before 
his entring, that if any crave redreſs of injuſtice, 'they 
ſhould exhibit their petitions in the ſtreet ? 

' Eſe. He ſhews his Reaſon for that: to have a diſpateh'of 
Complants,and to deliver us from devices hereafter, which 
ſhall then have no- power to ſtand againſt ns. by 
Ang. Well :" T befeech you ler it be proclaim'd betimes 
th? morn ; Ple call you at your houſe : give notice to _ 
mer of ſortand ſuit as are to meet him. 22-21 
Eſc. I ſhall, fir ; fare you well. Exit. 
eAng. Good night. | Re” 

| This deed unfhapes me quite, makes meunpregnant, 
And dull to afl proceedings. A defloured Maid, 

And by arr eminent body that enfored — 

The Law againſt it ? But that her tender fhame 

Will nor proclaim againſt her Maiden loſs, | 

How might ſhe tongue me ? yet Reaſon dares her no ; 
For my authority bears off a credent bulk, 

'That no particular ſcandal once can touch, 

But it confounds the breather. He ſhould have liv'd, 
[Save that his riotous yourh, with dangerous ſenſe, 
Might in the times to come, have ta'ne revenge 


not tainted : And'why meet himar the gates, and deliver 


andy talk offend you, we'l have very 4 ys] 
handy emma kind ofa Bar; 1 ſhall fic Meer rigty! 
; Stcena Quarta. 

[ 4 | gt 

| Enter Angelo, and Eſcalus. 


xD By my. troth Ple go Chet. the Tane's end': if 


|: 1. To fpeak fot 


| ſhew much like to madneſs: pray heaven his wifdom'be| 


With ranſome of ſuch ſhame : Would yethe had liv. | | 


Alack, when once our grace we have forgor, 


Nothing goes right; we would, and we would not. Zxi. 


— 


Scena 'Cuinta, 
Enter Duke, and Frier Peter: 


Dk. Theſe Letters at fit time deliver me. 
The Provoſt knows our purpoſe and our plot : 
The matter being afoot, keep vour inſtruction; . 
And hold you ever to our ſpecial drift, 

Tho ſometimes you do blench from this to that, 


As cauſe *doth miniſter : Go call at F/avis's houſe; 


And tell him where Iſtay : give the like notice 
To Valenci:rs, Rowlandgand to Crafſir, 
And bid them bring the Teampets to the gate : 
But ſend me Flawvirs firſt, 

Peter. It ſhall be ſpeeded well. 


Emxter Varrius: 


Duk. [ thank thee, Varrias ; thou baft made good hafte:, | 
"Come, we will walk: Fhere's other of our friends © © | 
Exeunt.} | 


Will greet us here anon; my gentle Varrius, 
d J Sip 3 5 Ws; ©: ITE AS 1.1 44d $ILTfL 
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I would fay thetruth; but to/a 
'That'is your part ; yet Tamtadvisd'to 
He fays, to vail full purpoſe!” 
Mar. Berul'd by him, © 


He ſpeak againſt me on the'adverſe-ſide, 

1 ſhould noethinkit ſtrange ; for'tis a Phyſick 

That's bitter to fweer end; EW 
© OE 00033756417 thr: Peckt2 22 2 
Mar.T would Frier Peter -——— | 

. Ta. Oh peace; the Frieris come. | . _ 


: - - 


Where yon may have ſich vantage on the Duke, 
He ſhall not pafs you. wary 


| Twice have the 'Trumpers ſounded : 


The generotts and graveſt Citizens © - © 
Have hent the gates, and yery near upon 
The Duke is-entring :* © | 
Therefore hence away. 
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I/z. Beſides, he tells mE; that if peradfenture/ 


Peter, ComeT have found you out a ſtand moſt fir; < 


Exennts | 


Actus Ouintus. S cend” Prima; 


Enter Duke, Varrius, Lords, Angelo Eſcalusy 
Citizens at [cuernal door 


Duk. My very worthy Cozen, fairly met; 


We have made enquiry of you, and we hear 


By ſo receiving a diſhonour'd life, | 


Such goodneſs of your Juſtice, thatour foul 


DR — — — 


Our old and faithful friend, we are glad to ſee you, 
Ang. Eſc. Happy return be toyour Royal Grace, 
Duk., Many and hearty thinkings be to you both :; 


Luciog [ 


Can- 
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Cannot bur yeild you forth to publick thanks, 
erooning more requital, 


Ang. You make my bonds ſtill-greater. - 


And razure of -Oblivion : 


' Per. Now is your time: 


Emo of time, 


; | And let the ſubject ſee, ENS them know, 
"That outward courteſies would fain proclzim 


| Speak loud, and kneel before him.. 


hand; 


Favours that keep within: + 
'You muſt walk by us on ourothet h 
4 And good ſupporters areyou.: ... -- 
_Exter Peter and iabetla. 


1a. Jaltce, O RoyalDuke, -vall 3 your re 


worth! 


3:7 


'uſt either puniſh me, not 


"ring redreſs from You: | 
Hear me; Oh hear me here. 


Wnt >ek R , 7 & 74" e! 
Hear me your ſe Fel 6 


liev'd, 


-Y$ 


Di. Oh, your deſert ſpeaks loud, and 1 ſhould wrong 
1 Tolockitin the wards of covert boſom, 

* ] Whenir deſerves With CharaQters of Braſs, 
Aforted teſidence *gainſt the 


q yould fain have fad, laid): 
arſho 0 i TY >) be | 
oY ſaints. 2f13 £ 
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Ang- My Lord, her wits, Ifear me, are not as. 


1a. By conrſe of Juſtice ! 


Ang. And ſhe wilt ſpeak moſt bitter 
Iſa. Moſt ap oh but yet moſt 
Thar Angelo" s forliyorn- 4 

That Angelo's a: f: is 
That Avgelois an adulterous cblig 
' An hypocrite, a virgin violator-......... 
Is it not ſtrange? and ſtrange? 

Du. Nay, it is ten times ſtrange. 
Ia. Itis not truer he is Angelo, _ 
Than this is all as true as it is ſtrange : 
Nay, itis ten times true ; for truth is truth 
To th* end of reckoning. 
Du. Away with her : poor ſoul, 
She ſpeaks this in th* infirmiry of ſenſe.. T 
1/a. Oh Prinee, I conjure thee, as thou believ'ſt- 
There is another comfort than this World, 
That thou neglett me not, with that Opinion, 
That lam touch'd with madnefs : makenot impoſſible 
That which but ſeems unlike--*cis not impoſlible. 
But one, the wicked'ſt Caitiffe on'the ground, 
May ſeem as ſhy, as grave, as uſt, as abſolute 
As Angelo: even {0 may Angelo 

In all his dreſſings, caracts, titles, forms, 

Bean Arch-villain : believe i it, Royal Prince, 

If hebe leſs, he's nothing ; but he's more, 

Had I more name for badnelſs. 


Du. By mine honeſty,. 


Ta. O gracious Dake, 


If ſhe be mad, as I believe no other, 
Her madneſs hath the oddeſt frame of ſenſe, 


Such a dependency of thing on thing, 
nfo 


She hath been a ſuitor to Dk ESIIytber 
| Cut off 'by courſe of Juſtice : 


Harp not on that ; nor donot baniſh Reaſon 
but let your Reaſon ſerve 

To make the truth appear, where it ſeems hid 
And hidethe falſe ſeems true. 

Du. Many rhat are not mad 

Have ſure morelack of Reaſon : 


1 I pan 
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' On him ſonear us? This needs muſt be pratife : 
Who knewof your-intent, and coming hither ? 


1 What woald you ſay ? 
Ia. 1 am the ſiſter of: one Claudio, 
| Condemn'd upon the at of Fornication, 
1 To loſt his head, condemn'd by 4zgelo-: 
[ (in probation of a Siſterhood) 
| Was ſent to by my brother, one Zucjo, 
As then the Meſſenger. 
Luc. That's I, and*t like your Grace: 


To Cher gragions fortune with Lord Angelo, | 
Forks brother's pardon... -* 


*s he indeed. 
Þ (os were not bid to ſpeak. . 
my, 


_ Lac. 
Nor with'd to hola my m=Y 
4: Du, Iwiſh you now. 


- wh I IO OF: EROgnn then, 


PPT... 


! Du. It may be right, [ ICY 
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7 Oh that it were as like: as it is v7 vr ( heab'ſt; 
Dx.By heaven(fond weneh),thou know'ſt noc what thou! 
Orelſe thon art ſuborn'd againſt his honour... | 

ln hateful praQtiſe: firſt, his Integrity -. . 
Stands without blemiſh.: next, it importsno-Reaſon,, 
That with ſuch vehemency he ſhould purſue : 
Faults proper to himſelf: if he had fo Ended, | 

He would have weigh'd thy brother by himſelf, 


I/a. And is this all? _ . _ 
' Then Oh you bleſſed Miniſters above, 
Keep me in patience; and with ripened time, | 
Unfold theevil which is here wrapt up | 
In countenauce: Heaven ſhield your Grace from wo. 
As I thus wrong'd, hence unbelieved go... | 
Du. I know you'ld ſain be gone : An Officer : | 
' To priſon with her : Shall we thus permic Hors 
A blaſting and aſcandalous breath to fall 


I/a. One that I would were here, Frzer Lodowickes 
| Ds. A ghoſtly Father belike : 

Who knows that Lodowick? | 
Luc. My Lord, | know him ; *tis a medling Frier; | 
I donot like the man : had he been Lay, my Lord, 
For certain words he ſpake againſt your Grace 
In yourretirement, 1 had ſwing'd him ſoundly. | 
Du. Words againſt me? this a good Frier belike, 


And not have cut him off: ſome one hath ſet you.on ; 
Confeſs the truth, and ſay. by whoſe advice | 
Thou cain'ſt here to complain. 3 rx 


I came to her from Claudio, and deſir'd her Sing.q 
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And to, oſer oN-this wretched woman nere 
Again{t our Subſtichre : Ler this Frizr be found. 
Luc. But yeſternigar, my Lord, ſh: and thar Frier, 
[ faw-rhem atthe pr ion : a ſawcy Þricr; 
A very ſcurvy fellow. 
Per. Bleſſed be your Royal Grace : 
[ have ſtood by, my: Lord, and1 have heard 
Your.Royal Ear abus'd : firſt hath this womari 
Moſt-weongfully accus'd your Subſticute, 
Whois as free from'touch, or ſoil with her, 
| As ſhe from one ungot. 
Ds. We did believe no leſs. 
Know-you that Fries Loadawick waich ſhe ſpeaks of ? 
Pet: | know. him for a man divine and holy; 
Not ſcurvy; nor acemporary medler, 
As he's reported by this Gentleman : 
And on my trait, a-man that never yet 
Did (as he: voiches): miſreport'your Grace. 
- Luc. My Lord; moſt-vilianouſly ; believe it. | 
Per. Well; heitrtimemaiy come to clear himſelf; 
Bur at thisinſtanc{he i is ſick, my Lord, 
'Q Grange Fever: upon his meer Requeſt, 
1g:come to:knowledg, that there was complaint 
£7 Intended againſt Lord Avpelo, came I hither - 
 [To.ſpeak, as from his mouth, what he doth know 
| [& true and falſe: and what he with his Oath, 
[Andall probation, will make up full clear” 


a th. 


wi 
” 


lo juſtifie this worthy Noblemahngs 15.5." 
o vulgarly and y-agcaed;:/ 1 70 
Her ſhall you hear diſproved ro hereyes, 
Till ſhe herſelf confe8; ir. / © 5 
IB. Good-Frielevs.heax i it + aber MAL ot bv 
Do you not ſmile auchisf\Lord'4 
Ah heaven ! the vanity«.obu 
mag us ſome COT | 
In this Ple' be impartial: be you Judg 5: { 
of ygur own Cauſe lorhis che Wikneks, Bi kh 
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Firſt, let hg "to al po rev = 
Mar, Pardon; my Gord: TO nny fd 
| Uneil my husband hick tie... bebo ly; 
Du. What, are-you married?” (292th 
Mar. No, my Lord. 
Ds. Are you'a maid 24 
Mar. No, my Lorgd.:: 
Du. A Widow then?. / 
Mar. Neither my Lord. | 
Du. Why, are you nothing then? neirher Maid, Wi- 
dow, nor Wife ?: 7; 
Luc. My Lord, ſhe may be a Punk: formany of them 
are neither Maid, Widow; nor Wife.” 
| Ds. Silence char fellow! +1 _—_ tie had ſome cou to 
prattle for himſelf - 7 247} £44 (916 
| Luc. Welltty Lodf#19ids tos (27s 
Mar. My Lord, Ido confi neſts wasmarried, | 
And I confels'befides; Tamyno maid: 5 
[have known-my-husbarnd; yet my: tusband | 
Knows not that-ever he knew-me. -; 

Luc. He wasdrunk:then, my Lord ; it can be-no bancds/ 

Da. 'Forittie benefit of: filence, woutd thou wert for t00. 
Luc. Well, myLord-: | 

Du: hisis ng Witneſs for. Lord Angelo. 
| Ar. Nowl come to't, my Lord. 

She that accuſes him of Fornication, 
Inſelf-ſame manner dort acculs my: husband, 
And charges him, my Lord, with ſach a time, 
When Tle. de ole I had bim in mine ATMS, 
With all th? fie of 'Love. | 
Ang. Charges ſhermoe/than me? 
Mizr. Not that I ktiow: 

| Du.No? you ſay, your husband- 


oo” : 
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—— 


ver he is convented : Frk, orthis woman, bo 


1]/Now, good 
My patienct here itouch/d-1 '} | 

: 777] Theſe poor informal Womenate no more-': pos 0” 
Bur inſtr of ſome more mightiex.m( 


f 


Thar ſers them on. Let me have _ "__ Lavds >> 
{: <If8 find this oy ens. .; 3c 


| Your Provoſt knows 'the:place where heabides ; : 
: And he may fetch him- | 

x ] »' 

Mandyen my noble and well. warranted C ouſin' 
| /Whomit concerns to /heartlys matter onthe 

+ Da with your injuries: as: {tems you beſt.//? 

In anychaſtiſement : Hora while | 


Mar. Why, juſt, my Lord , and that is Angels, 
Who thinks he knows, that be ne're knew my body ; 
Bat knows, he thinks, that he knows 1/abel.. 

Ang. This isa ſtrange abuſe: Ler's ſee thy face. 

Mar. My husband bids me ; now I will unmask. 
This isthat face thou cruel Angels, | 
Which once thou ſwor'ſt was worth the looking on: 
This is the hand which with a vow'd contract, 

Was faſt belockt in thine: This is the body * 
That took away the match from {/abel, 
And did ſupply theeat thy Garden-houſe 
In her imagin'd perſon: 
- Du. Know you this woman ? 
. Lac. Carnally, ſhe ſays. 

Dw, Sirrah, no more. 

"oy Enough, my Lord. 

. My Lord, I muſt confeſs] know this woman. ; 
and five years ſince there was ſome (| peech of marriage 
Betwixt my ſelf andher; which-was broke off, 
Partly for that her promis'd proportions 
Come ſhort of compoſition; bur in chief, 


| Fagthat her Reputation was diſ-valued 


in levity : fince-which time of five years, 
I never ſpake with her, ſaw her, nor heard froin her, 
Upon my faith andhonour. , 

Marv. Noble Prince, . 


As there comes light from ESA words fea heard, 
Asthers is ſenſe-in-truth, and truth in vertue, | 

_- [ſam affianced this: man's:Wiſeas: ſtrongly 
[As words could make up Vows: 


Ang. 16d batdie ol aces. - wy | 
ood my Lord, gene ihe pol Jute: 


pern | 
gave;; [think f1hou thy Oath; 
!Tho they) would ſwear down each particular Saint; -: 
. ||\Were teſtimonies *gainſt his worth and credityor: 4* 


i " 
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That's ſeal'd in approbation You, Leng: it Ko 1s 


Sit with my-Coufin; lend/him your kind pains 

'To find outthis abuſe; whence *ris'deriv'd:;/ -- * 

There is another Frier that fer them on 55: 

Ler him be fentfor. ; Frag x a 
Per. Would he werethere, my. Lord; for he indeed |; 

Hath ſer the women on to:this c 


7\F 
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Du: Go, do it inſtantly : 


Willleave you; but ſtir not yon tilt you have -. 
Weltdercrmin'1ipon theſe flanderess. Exit. 

Eſc. My Lord; we'l do it throughly : Signior Lucio, did 
not you ſay,,you knew that Fries Lodowick tcobea diſhoneſt 
perſon? 

Luc. Cucullus non facit Menachum; honeſt in nothing but 
in his cloathes, and one that hath ſpoke moſt villanogs 
ſpeechesof the Duke. . 

Eſc. We ſhall intreat you to abide here till he come, and 


inforce them againſt bim : we ſhall find this-Frier a nota- | 


ble fellow. 
Luc. As any in Viewna on my word. 
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2 __Efe. Come fir, did-you ſet theſe women onto flander 

Lord Angelo ? they have confefFd youdid.. | | 

| ' * Eſe. How? know you where. you are 2. 


: |:V Vhich here you come to accuſe. © . - 


Joynt by joynt, but we will know his purpoſe : 


re ET P 
_— 
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' Meaſute for Meaſure. | 


with her: pray yon, my Lord, give me leave toqueſtion 
you ſhall ſeehow Vle handle her. IE TT 
Luc. Notbetter than he, by herown Report. 
' Efc. Say yow'2.. | | 
' Luc. Marry fir, 1 think if you handled her privately, 
She ſhould fooher confeſs ; perchance publickly ſhe'ld be 


S . 


Luc. That's the. way : for women are light at mid- 


q 


| Ps. ReſpeRt to your great place; .and ler the Devil 
'Be ſometime” honour'd for hisburning throne--;/- 
| VVhere is the*Duke ? 'cishe ſhould hear meſpeak. +: - 


Du. Boldly-atleaſt. But Oh poor ſouls, 


Come you.to ſeek the Tambhere bf the Fox ?. 


||Good-night to yourRedreſs: is the Duke gone? _ 
{'/Then is your cauſe gone too: The Duke's unjuſt, 
| Thas toretort your manifeſt appeal, '  - 
And put your tryal in the Villain's mouth 


Luc. This is the Raſcal : thisishe'F ſpoke of. - 
Eſc. VVhy, thou nnreverend arid unhallowed Frier : 
{1s*r not enough thou haſt ſuborn'd theſe women," , - 
'Ts accuſe thisworthy man; butin foul mouth, 

[And in the witneſs of his proper ear, ap at? 
Tocall him Villain; and then to glance from him 

To th? Duke himſelf, to tax him with injuſtice ? | 
Take him hence'; to th* Rack with him : we'l towze.you 


|VVhat? unjuſt? 
Du. Benor ſo hot : the Duke dare 
| No more ſtretch this finger of mirie, than he 
Dare rack his own : his Subject am Inor, 
Nor here Provincial: My buſineſs in this State 
Made me a looker on here in Vienna ; | 
VVhere I have ſeen corruption boyl and bubblez 
[ Till it o're-run the Stew : Laws for all faults, 
But faults ſo countenanc'd, that the ſtrong ſtatutes 
Stand like the Forfeits in a Barber's-ſhop, 
As much in mock as mark. 

E/c. Slander to th' State : 
Away with him to priſon. j ; 
| Arg. VVhatcanyou vouch againſt him, ſignior Lucio * 
Is this tke man that you did tell us of ? 

Lyc. *Fis he, my Lord : come hither Goodman Bald- 

' pate: do you know me ? 
\ Ds. 1 remember you, fir, by the ſound of your voice : 
{| mer you at the priſon in the abſence of the Duke. 
! 7c, Oh, did you ſo? and do you remember what you 
"Aaidof the Duke? 
PE. Moſt notedly, fir. 


y, a fool, and a coward, as you then reported him to 


Sc” /Q 
@ AA 
las) 


Pu. You miſt (Gr) change perfons with me, e're you 


| make th-: 1.1y Report : you indeed ſpoke ſo of him, and 


} 
, 
| much LONc, mich wore. 


__ E/c. The Duke's inus : and we will hear you ſpeak : | T 
| [Look you ſþeak-juſtly.  - -- / SF iced 


__ Efe. Call that ſame Iſabel hete orice again;I would ſpeak 


Luc. Oh thou damnable fellow ! did notI pluck thee by 
the Noſe for thy ſpeeches ? | | 

Du. I proteſt, I love the Duke as T love my ſelf. . 

Ang. Hark how the Villain would cloſe now after his 
treaſonable abuſes. | | 

_ Eſc. Such a fellow is not to be talk*d withal : Awpy with 

him to priſon : Whereis the Provoſ#? away with him to 
priſon: lay bolts enough. uponhim: lethim ſpeak no more: 


Ds.-Stay, fir, ſtay a while | | 
Ang. What, reſiſts he ? help.him, Lucio. 


« 


Cmpmg——_ 


| Luc. Come fir, -come ſir, come fir : fob ſir+ why you 
bald-pated lying Raſcal : yowmuſt be hooded, mutt you? 
ſhow your knave's viſage, with a, pox to you :'ſhow your 
ES face, and-.be \hang'd an hour : wilPe not 


| Ds. Thou artthe firſt knave that &'re mad'ſt a Duke. 


Firſt, Provoſt, let me bail theſe gentle three : 
Sneak notaway, ſir; for the Frier and you 

Muſt have 'a word anon: lay hold on him. - 
_ Luc. This niay prove worſe than hanging. 


- 


' Ds. Whiit you have ſpoke, Ipardon': fit you down: 
We'l borrow plact of him Sir, by your leave: © | - 


] Haſt thou of word; or wit, or impudence; 


{That yet can/dothee Office ? If thou haſt, 


- Rely upon it till-my tale be heard, 


hold no-lopgerour. 


'To think Icanbe titidiſcernable,. 4 
When perceive your Grace, like power Divine,., 

Hath look*'d upon my paſſes ++ Then, good Prince,” © 
| No longer Seſjon hold uponi'myſhame; © + 
Butlet my trial be mine. own We 7's -- 
Immediate-ſentence then, and ſequent death, 
Ts all the grace I begs 4. 1» 

Du. Come hither, Mariana: "I 
Say : was'tthourever contracted to this woman ? 

Ang. 1 was, my Lord. 

Ds. Go take her hence, and marry her inſtantly. 
Do you the Office-(Frier) 'which confummare : ] 
Return him hereagain: go with him, Provefp. Exit. 

Eſc. My Lordy1 am more amaz'd at His diſhonour, 
Than at the ſtrangeneſs of 'it. ' 


; - 


I 


i. 


_ 


' Lyus. Do you fo, fir? And was the Duke a fleſh-mon- | 


— Du. Come hither, Iſabel : | 
Your Frieris now your Prince : A$ I was then 


| Advertiſing, and holy to your- buſineſs 


(Not changing heart with'habit), Iam ftill, 
Atturniedat your fervice. 
J/a. Oh give nie pardon, | 
That I, your Vaſlal, have imploy'd and pain'd- 
Your unknown Soveraignty. Bf 87 
Ds. You are pardon'd, 1/abel : | L- 
And now, dear Maid; be you as free to ns. 
Your brother's death, I know, fits at your heart: 
And you may marvel, why I obſcur'd my ſelf, 
Labouring toſave his life ; and would not rather 
Make raſh remonſtrance of my hidden power: 


{ Then let him-be fo loſt : Ormoſt kind Maid, 


It was the ſwift celerity of his death, 

Which I did think with ſlower foot came on, 

That brain'd my purpoſe : but peace be with him : 
"That life is betrer life, paſt fearing death, | 
'Than that which lives to fear : makeit your comfort, 
So happy 1s your brother. 


Enter Angelo, Maria, Peter, Provoſt, 


I/a. 1do, my Lord. | ; 
Du. For this new-married man, approaching here, 
Whoſe ſalt imagination yet hath wrong'd 


Your well-defended honour ; you muſt pardon 


| For Marianas ſake: Burt as he adjudg'd your mo q 
ell 


——m_—_—__— 


—— Ln thy 


a 


| away with.choſe Giglets roo, and with the other confede- 
' | rate companion,: ; : 


| 


" 


bt - 


EK 1 


; eaſure ry r Meaſure 
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Being Eon, in double violation 
facred chaſtity, and of promiſe-breach, 
Thereon dependant for your brothers life, 


. [The very mercy of the Law crys out 


Moſt audible, even from his proper tongue, 

An Angelo for Claudio ;, death for death : 

aſte {till pays haſte, and leiſure anſwers leiſure ; 
> doth quit like, and Meaſure ſtill for Meaſure : 


{Then Angelo, thy faule'scthus manifeſted: 
{Which tho thou would'ſt deny, denies thee yarica. 


"We docondemy1 thee to.the very Block. 


{Where Claudio ſtoop'd to death .and with like haſte, 
8 Away with him. 


| 
”F 


eMar. Oh my moſt gracious Lark 


"" LT hope you will not mock me with'a husband'? * 


Ds. It is your hnsband mock'd you with a 42 85 ; 
Confſenting to the ſafe-guard of your honour, - 


' [T choughe your marriage fit : elſe impuration, 


or-that he knew you, might reproach your 


vY L. 
I And chioak your good to'come : for his polling; 


7 confifcarion they a 


Fnrahi other, nor no better man. 


"Dn. Never crave him : weare definitive. Soy I 

Dy ag Gentle my Leige. RF 

© D». You do bur loſe your labour: 
with him ro death: Now fir, t 


4 He” Wot 3 Þ- ©: 
©; 37; J <a C Th 


Let him not'die.: my brother had but Juſtice, | 
In that he did the thing for which be di 6 
For Angelo, his a&t did-not o're-take his bad inter; is 
And muſt be buried bur as an intent. 
Intents, but meerly choughts. 

Mar. Meerly,. my Lord. 

Ds. Your ſuit's unprofitable : ſtand ack fy t 
I have bethought me of another fault. 


Provoſt, how came it Claudio was beheaded . 
At an unuſual hour ? | 
Pro. It was commanded fo: 
Du. Had you a ſpecial Warrant for the deed? | 
Pro. No, my good Lord; it was by private meſſage: 
Du. For which-I do diſcharge you of: your Office : 
Give up your keys. - 
Pro. Pardon me, Noble Lord. . 
I thought it was a faule, bur knew it not ; 
Yet did repent me after more advice; 
For teſtimony whereof, one in the priſon, 
That ſhould by private Order elſe have did, 
L have reſerv'd alive. 
Du. What's he? 
Pro. His name is Barnardine. 


| Du. I would'ſt thou haſt done fo by Claudio : 


[Tis my deſerving, and I do intreat it. 


= Moſt lohan _— ; CY Er 
Look, if it pleaſe, you, on Aran be '© Sh 
As if my-brother liv'd : 1 pattly 1 oy. ; ' rig 7 
A due fincerity goyer RE deeds, - 1: 45 
Till he did okra. me: err *-Y; on 40 


That periſh'd by the way : thoughts are no ſubjeds; j { | | 
4 4 x; OA "  [Remit thy.other forfeits : rake him to priſon: = 
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Go fetch him hither ; let me look upon hini. 

' Eſc. Tam ſorry one ſo learned, and ſv wiſe 

As you, Lord Angelo, have {till appear'd, 

Should flip fo groſly, both in the hear of blood, 

And lack of temper'd judgment afrerward. 
Ang. Lam ſorry, that ſuch ſorrow [| procure ; 

And ſo deep {ticks it in my penitent hearr, 

That I crave death more willingly than mercy : | 


Enter Barnardine, and Provoſt, Claudio, Julietta, 


- Du. Which is that Barnardine ? 
. Proc This, my- Lords | 
Du. There was a Frier told me of this man: 
Sirrah, thou arc ſaid to have a ſtubborn ſoul, 
"Thar apprehends no further than thif World, 
And fquar'ſt thy life accordingly : Thow'rt condemr'd ; g 
Bur for thoſe earthly faults, I quit them all : 
[ pray thee take this mercy to provide | 
For better times tocome: 'Frier, adviſe him; . 
1 leave him to your hand... What muffled fellow's that ? 
. Pro; This is another priſonerthar 1 ſav'd, 
Wha ſhould have di'd when Claudio loſt his head, 
As like almoſt to Claudio as bimfelf. "2 3 
Ds. If be os your brother, for his ſake ; 
e pardon'd,. and for your lovely. fake -_. 
our hand, and ſay you'will be mine.; 4 
rother to 1 Phcn | er Aug = that: 
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And' ſee our : pleaſiire hetein execured.-.1 
ng a punk, my Lord, ,spreſſng to death, 
ping and hanging. - --þp 

Ds. adering a Prince deſetves-it. . .! 

| She, Claudio, that you. wrong'd, look yougeſtore, 

Joy to you, Mariana; love her, Angela 

| have confeſs her, and1know her veetue. 

Thanks, good friend Eſcalus, for thy;much goodneſs; 

| There's more behind thar is moregratulate : 

Thanks Provoſt for thy care and ſecreſie ; 

We ſhall imploy thee in a worthier place: 

Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home 

The head of Rogozine for Claudiv's; 

Th” Offence pardons it ſelf. Dear Iſabel, 

L have a motion much impotts your goody 

Whereto if you 'l a willing ear incline, ., 

Whac's mine is yotrs, and what is youts is mine 2 | 

So bring us to our Palace, where wel ſhow 

What's yer behind that's meet G's all ſhould know. 
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a. a bead dd 8x. 


ew the Duke of Epheſus, 
+ Faylor, and ot 


Merchant. 


* Roceed Salinrs toprocure my. fall, 

And by thy; doom of death end woes 
Rs GE. EEY (and all. 
' - Duke. Merchant of Syracuſe, plead 
WEE (no more ; 


6 


A : (Laws : 
7 The enmity and diſcord which of 


| __ (late 
Sprung from the rancorous Outrage of your Duke, 
To Merchants; our well-dealing Countrymen, \, 
Who wanting gilders to redeem their lives, 
Have ſealPd his rigorous ſtatutes with their bloods, 
Excludes all pity from our threatning looks; 
For ſince the mortal and inteſtine jars 
"T'wixt thy ſeditions Countrymen and us, 
'thath in ſolemn Synods been decreed, 
Both by the Syracuſians and our ſelves, 
T”admit no traffick to our adverſe Towns: 
Nav, more; if any born at Epheſus ] 
Be ſeen at-any Syracuſien Marts and Fairs : 
Again, if any Syracuſian born, 
Come to the Bay of Epheſzs, he dies 5 
His goods confiſcate to the Duke's diſpoſe, 
Unleſs a thouſand Marks be levied 
To quit the penalty, and ranſome him: 
Thy ſubſtance, valued at the higheſt rate, 
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'| Aer. A heaviertask could nor haye 


I am not partial to infringe our |In Syracuſe was I born, and wed 


As could not be diſtinguiſh'd but by names. 
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| to'Epbeſas? 
| " | een impogd 
Thanſts ſpeak my grief unſpeakable: 


Unto a woman, happy but for me ; 

And by me too, had not our hap been bad : 

With her 1 liv*din joy, our Wealth encreaſt 

By proſperous; Voyages I often made |! 

To Epidamium, till my. Factor's death :. 

And he great ſtore of goods at random leaving, 
Drew me from kind embracements of my ſpouſe ; 
From whom my abſence was not ſix months old, 
Before her ſelf (almoſt at fainting under | t 
The pleaſing puniſhment that women bear) 
Had made proviſion for her following me, | 
And ſoon, and fafe arrived where | was : | 
There had ſhe not been long, but ſhe became | 
A joyful mother of two-goodly ſons : | 
And, which was ſtrange, the one fo like the other, 


That. very hour, and in the ſelf-fame Inn, 
A poor mean woman. was delivered | 
Of ſuch a burthen, Male-rwins both alike : . 
Thoſe, for their parents were exceeding poor, 
I bought, and brought up to attend my ſons. 


Cannot amount untoa hundred Mark ; | My Wife not meanly. proud of two ſuch boys, i a | 
F | _ Om PRO = Oe —————_—gn——y — MCCOF 


{ he Comedy of Errors. 
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Jade 24 ly motions for our home return : 
Unwilling I agreed; alas! too foon we came aboard. 
A league from Fpidantiums had we ſ{ail'd 
{Before the always wind-obeying deep, 
Gave any tragick inſtance of our harm: 
[But longEr did we not retain much hope ; 
{For what obſcured light the heavens did grant, 
- [Did but convey unto our fearful minds 
A doubtful warrant of immediate death ; 
[Which tho my ſelf would gladly have embrac'd ; 
Yetthe inceflant weepingof my Wife, 
| Weeping before for what ſhe ſaw muſt come, 
{ And piteous plainings of the pretty babes, 
That mourn'd for faſhion, ipnorant what to fear, 
{Forc*r: meto ſeek delays for them and me : 
TAnd this it was-(for other:means was none) : 
; e Sailors ſought for ſafety by our boar, 

And left the Ship then ſinking-ripe to us. 
{My Wife more careful for the latter born, 
Had faſtened him unto a ſmall ſpare Maſt, 
$4 Such as Sea-faring men provide for ſtorms : 
- [To bjm one of the other twins was bound, 
Whib{tI had beenlike heedful-of the other. 
*hechildren thus diſpos'd, my Wife, and T, 
lFixing our eyes on whom our cate was fixt, 
'y CT $55 our ſelves at either-endthe Maſt, - 
\nd floating ſtraight, obedient-t6 the ſtream, 
3 carried towards ageremſe ae thought. 
t length the'Sungazin \ rhe 
Diſperſt thoſe raponrs Gar offeritied 
And by the benefit of his wiſh'd habe,” - 
The Seas was calm, 'and wedifcovered 
Two Ships from far; making amainto us : 
Of: Corinth that, of . s this; n, $97 
But e're they came, Oh lerme: fay' no more ; 
Gather ehe ſequel by that [went before. 
. Du, Nays forward Old mar donot break of fo; 
For we may pity, tho not pardonthee, 
Mer. Oh had the gods done fo; I had not now 
'Worthily tern''d them mercileſs to us: 
For ere the Ships could meet by twice five leagnes, 
We wereencountred by a mighty Rock; | 
Which being violently born up upon, ' 
Our helpful Ship was ſplitted in the midit : 
'So that in this unjuſt divorce. of ns, 
Fortune had left ro both of us alike, 
What to delight in, what to forrow for, 
Her part, poor foul, ſeeming as burdened, 
With leſſerweighr, bur not with lefler wo, 
Was carried with more before the wind, 
And in our ſight they three were taken up 
By Fiſhermen' of Corinth, as we thought. ' 
Ar length another Ship had ſeiz'd on us 3 
And knowing whom it was their hap to ſave, 
Gave helpful welcome to' their Shipwrackt gueſts, 
And would have reft the Fiſhers of their prey, 
[Had not their Bark been'very ſlow of fail; 
{And'therefore hotheward did they bend tlicir.courſe. 
Thus have you heard me ſever'd from my bliſs, 
That by misfortunes was my life prolong'd, 
To tell-fad ſtories of my own miſhaps. 

Ds. And for the ſakes of ' them thou ſorroweſt for, 
Do me the favour to dilate art full, 
What hath befalPn them and thee till now. 

Her. My youngeſt boy, and yet my eldeſt care, 
At Eighteen years became inquiſitive 
[ After his brother ; and importur'd me, 
That his attendant (for his caſe was like, 
Reft of his brother, but retair'd his name) - 
Might bear him company in the queſt of him: 
Whom whiPſtl laboured of a love to lee, 
[ hazarded theloſs of whom TI lov'd. 
Five Summers have [ſpent in fartheſt Greey, 
heal ciean through the bounds of A/za, 


Þþ 
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| And goindeedy having Oe Tixrr uah 


| Ant. Go;bearittor 
. [And ſtay there, Dromis, ill cotne*to thee : - 
[Till that Ple yi 


"Within this hoar, it: will be dinner-time : ; 
Peruſe: the traders; gaze upon.the buildings, | 


[ For with long craxctbamait Gone} pea bel 


And coaſting homeward, came to Fpheſs - 

Hopeleſs to find, yet loath to leave unſought, 

Or that, or any place that harbours men : 

But here muſt end the ſtory of my life, 

And happy werel in my timely death, 

Could all my travels warrant me they live. 
Da. Haple ſs Egeon, whom the fates have markt 

To bear th* extremity of dire miſhap : 

Now truſt me, were it not againſt our Laws, 

Againſt my Crown, my Oath, my Dignity, 

Which Princes would, they may not difanull, 

My foul ſhould ſueas advocate for thee: 

Burt tho thou artadjudged to the death, 

And paſled ſentence may not be recall d, 

But to our honours great diſparagement ; 

Yet will I favour thee in what I can 

Therefore, Merchant, Ple limit thee this day 

To ſeek thy help by beneficial help: 

Try allthe friends then haſt in Epheſus : 

Beg thou, ot borrow,-to makeup the ſum, 

And live: if no, then thou art gore to die : 


78” 


Exeunt, | 


\., 4 Andobab Erotes,., 8: Menchant, and Dromio. 


Aer. Therefore:give out, 'you are of Epidaminm: 
Leſt that your goods'be too Too confiſcate : = 


| This yery day a:;Syracmnſan Merohatit | 
[1s a pprehendedfor:arrival here; 

'/] And not being able to- buy.ou0 hieTifez: 

| According to. the Statute of the' Town, 
[Diese'rethe weary. Sun'ſets-inithe Woſft.: 


[There is your money. thar Thad to keep, ©, 
nanre, where we hoſt; / | 


manners of \the-' Town: 


' And then return: and fleep within mine: Inns: 


Get thee away. . : SHO fLY OHV 
Dro. Many: A1 man nh: naked you atyour word, 


4 | Bois Dromio. 

1 "Ant. A truſty villain, fir, that very oft, 4d, 

When Iamdulb with care-and melancholly, 

Lightens my: humonowith his merry” jeſts.- 

'Whart, will you walk with me about the Town, | 

Andthengo tothe Inn and dinewith me? 0 0 
'E. Mer. Tam invited; fir, to certain Merchants, 


| Of whom l hope to make much benefit: 


I crave your pardon; 'foon at five a clock, 
Pleaſe you, Ple meet with you upon the Mart, 
'And afterward conſort: you till bed-time:- 
My preſent bufineſs calls.me from you now. 
Ant. Farewel:till then -:1 will go loſe my life,, 
And wander up and down to view'the City. 
E, Mer. Sir, T commend you'to your own content. | 
Exeunt. 
| Ant. He chat combed me to my awn content, 
Commends me to the:thing I cannot get : 
'Ito the world am like a drop of water, 
That in the Ocean ſeeks another drop, - 


Who falling there to find his feflow forth, 
(Unſeen inquiſitive) confounds himſelt: 
Sol, to find a Mother and a Brother, 
Inqueſt of him (unhappy) loſe my ſelf. 


| | Enter Dromio of Epheſus. 
Here comes the Almanack of my true date: 


Whatnow ? How chance thou art return'd fo ſoon. 
G 3 


E. Dr 
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E. Dro. Return'd ſo ſoon, rather approacht too late : | : 
The Capon burns, the Pig falls from the ſpit : : i 
| The clock hath ſtruckentwelve pen .tho bell: 

My Miſtris made it one upon my cheek : tes 
She is ſo hot eaghiliaimeat is cold: -- Aus Secundas. 
{ The meat is cold. becauſe. you. come not home: | 
You come not home becauſe you-have no ſtomach : 


to 
——_— Fr ch ei... dt. 7 
, 


\ 
Enter Adriaria, Wife to Antipholis Sereptus, with 
Luciana, her Siſter. 


me.this Ipray, © |__ dr: Neither my hasbang, nor. the ſlave return'd, 
| Thatin Tuck haſte ſenttoſeek-his Maſter: - 
Sure, Lieiana; it is two a clock. | 7 
| Luc. Perhaps ſome Merchant hath invited him, 
And fromthe Mart he's ſomewhere gone to dinner: 
Good ſiſter, let us dine, and never fret : | 
..,,amanis Maſter of ns liberty ;- | 
yds u - . | Timeistheir Maſter; and when they ſee: time; | 
thine own cuſtody? - +»; | Theyle go or come: i {o, be patient, ſiſter. ; 
you.inpoſt :. + | Lc. Becauſe their buſineſs ſtilHlies out adovr. 
ZÞ | . | JAadre Look, when [ſerve bim ſo, he takes it ill,. - | 
my TR | Luc. Oh, knowheisthe bridle of your will... 
be your Cook, | 44r. There's none bur afles witt be bridled fo. |  - | 
Ka meſſengers - ; +1 |, £# Why, head-ſtrong liberty/is laſht with woe: | | 
Ant. Come Dromio, come, thele jeſts are out of ſeaſon ;| There's nothing ſitnate under heavens eye; = 
Reſerve them rill a 'merrierhourthan this: — © *|But bath his bound inearth; in ſea, in skie- + 
Where is the gold T-gaye in charge to thee? 7 fiſhes 
E. Dro, 'To me, fir? why; you ga d rome. '+jAret U 


ou gave no gol 
Ant. Come on, fir knave;havedone your fc 
And tell me how thou haſt-diſpos'd#hy.tharge?; | he widexorld, 
E. Dro. My charge was; but to fetch you from the Mart | d. leftua'fen and. pe 
Home to-yourſhouſe(the Phenizs, fir);to dinner : *_ | Of more preheminencethan fiſhand fowl, -- 
| My Miſtris and her filter ftaies for yon.” * ] are Maſters to their females, and their Lords + 


ax 


' Ant. Now as I ama Chriſtian anſwer me, : Then let your will attend on their accords-. | [ 
In what ſafe place youhave: beſtow'd my-:money : | Aar. This ſervitude makes you to keep unwed. 


| {1 break that merry ſconce of 'yours Luc. Notthis, but troubles of the marriage-bed. - | 
| ban run rn am-undi Ned: LAI Oo 4dr. Bue were Uh m—_ dedyou wouldbear ſome ſway. 
i h s thou hadſt of me? |  Ere. mn love, Fle- iſe to obey... 
FED T robes C_—y of; yours eh Hed Het 7 _ -_ if your huiband ſtr te other where? 1 
iſtris marks/upon'my ſhoulders-: © _ _£«c. 11ll hecome homeagain i would forbear. - - . 
pt Ng occkebedieiks ods rg v4 | Aar. Patience unmoy'd, no marvel tho ſhe pauſe; 
Tf I ſhould pay your Worſhip thoſe again, - | | They can be meek that have no other.cauſe : | 
Perchance you will not bear them patiently. © ck wretched ſoul bruis'd with adverſity, 
Ant. Thy Miſtris marks? what Miſtris, ſlave, haſt thou ? baths _ be ks —_ we hear it cry : A 
nt p's Wife, my ow at the Phenix ? | wht joasbey! 26 | wy G oo john — : 
And prays that you will bie youhome ro dinner. —=|Sorhou tha haſt no. unkind matero grieve thee, | 
Ant. What, wilt thou flouc me thus unto my face, - ven ye EE GO patience-would relieve me: 
Being forbid ? There, take you that, fir knave. ; hk Fs yo UVeto ce like righr bereft, J 
E. Dro. What mean you, fir? for God ſake hold your his fool-beg'd jpatience in thee will be left. 


Nay, and you will not, fir, Ple take my heels. (hands:|_ £#c. Well, I will marry one day butto try: _ 
Here comes your man, now is your husbaad nigh. 


Exit Dromio Ep. ; 
Enter Dromio Ep. 
. Ant. Upon my life, by ſome device or other, 


The Villain is o're-wroughr of all my money. Aadr.Say, is your tardy Maſter now at hand? 


Then ſay, this'Town is full of cozenage : E. Dro. Nay, wy at two hands with me, and that my 
As nimble Juglers that deceive the eye: two ears Can Witneſs. 1 Ho: ; 
omits; Sorcerers that change the mind : Aar. Say, didſt thou ſpeak with him? know'ſt thou his 
Soul-killing Witches that deform the body : mind ? 


iſpuiſed Cheaters, prating Mountebanks ; | E.Dro. 1, I, he told his mind upon mine ear, 
ny {uch like fberfics of fin : ; [Beſhrew his hand, I ſcarce could underſtand it: 


If it prove ſo, Iwill be gone the ſooner : Luce «Was he ſo doubtfully, thou could'ſt not feel his 
le to the Centaur to ſeek this flave : meaninyg : | 
; | E. Dro. Nay, he ſtruck ſo plainly, I could too well feel 
1k ane und —S his blows; nd ue or {o Joub-fully, that1 could ſcarce un- 
derſtand them. 
Aar. But ſay, I prethee, 1s he coming home ? 
[t ſeems he hath great care to pleaſe his wife. 
E. Dro. Why, Miſtris, ſure my Maſter is hoxn-mad, 
Adr. Horn-mad, thou villain ? . 
E. Dro. I mean not Cuckold-mad ; 
Burt ſure he is ſtark mad; 
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When Idefir'd him to come home to dinner, 
He ask*d me for a thouſand marks in gold : 
>Tisdinner-time, quoth I : my gold, quoth he: 
Your meat doth burn, quoth I : my gold, quoth he: 
Will you come, quoth 1? my gold, quoth he: 
Where is the thouſand marks I gave thee, Villain ? 
The Pig, quoth 1, is burn'd : my gold, quoth he : 
My Miſtris, fir, quoth I: hang up thy Miſtris ; 
I know not thy Miftris ; out orithy Miſtris. 
Luc. Quoth who ? ts STS 
E.Dro. Quoth my Maſter : Iknow, quoth he, no houſe, 
no Wife, no Miſtris: ſo that my errand, due unto my 
tongue, I thank him, I bare home upon my ſhoulders: for 
in conclufion, he did beat me there. . | 
Adr. Go. back again, thou ſlave, and fetch him hone. 
_ Dre. Goback again, and be new beaten home ? 
For God's fake ſend ſome other Meflenger. 
_  Adr. Back, ſlave, or 1 will break thy pate acroſs. 
Dro. And he will bleſs that croſs with other beating: 
| Between you I ſhall bave a holy head. SK 
Adr. Hence prating peaſant, fetch thy Maſter home: 
Dro, Am I fo round with you as you With me, 
|*Thar like a foot-ball you.do ſpurn me thus? 


Exit. 


So he would keep fair quarter with his bed. | 

I ſee the Jewel beſt enamaled. AR 

Willloſe his beauty : yet the gold bides ſtill 

That others touch, and often touching will : 

Since that. my beanty cannot pleaſe his eye, . 

Fle weep (what's left) away, and weeping die. 
Luc. : How many fond fools ſerve mad Jealoulie * 

Excunt, 


Enter Antipholis Erotes. 


Ant. The gold I gave to Dromo is laid up 
Safe at the Centaur, and the heedful ſlave 
Is wandred forth in care to ſeek me out 
By computation, and mine hoſts report, 
| I could not ſpeak with Dromo, ſince at firſt 
| ent him from the-Mart : ſee here he comes. *” 


Enter Dromio Syracuſan. 


| How now, fir ? is your merry humour alter'd ? 

| As you love ſtroaks, ſo jeſt with me again : 

{You know no Centaur ? you receiv'd no gold ? 

Your Miſtris ſent to have me home to dinner ? 

1 My houſe was at the Phenix? Walt thou mad, 

That thus ſo mad!y thou didſt anſwer me ? 

j S. Dro. What anſwer, fir ? when ſpakeT ſuch a word ? 


— 


E. Ant. Everi now, even here, not half an hour ſince. 
S. Dro, I did not ſee you ſince you ſent me hence 
Home to the Centaur, with the gold you gave me. 
Ant. Villain, thou did*ſt deny the golds Receit, 
And told*ſt me of a Miſtris, and a dinner. 
For whichT hope thou felr'ſt 1 was diſpleas'd 
S. Dro. | amglad to ſee you in this merry vein : 
What means this jeſt, I pray you, Maſter, tell me ? | 
Ant. Yea, do'ſt thou jeer and flout me in the teeth ? | 
Think?ſt thou I jeſt?hold,take thou that,and that. BearsDro. 
. . S. Dro, Hold, fir, for God's ſake; now your jeſt is earneſt: 
Upon what bargain do you give it me?. 
_ Atit. Becauſe that I familiarly ſometimes 
Do uſe you for my fool, and chat with you, 
Your ſawcineſs will jeſt upon my love, | 
And make a Common of my ſerious hours. 
When the Sun ſhines let fooliſh gnats make ſport , 
But creep in. crannies when he hides his beams : 
If you will jeſt with me, know my aſpect, 
And faſhion your demeanor to my looks ; 
Or I will beat this methiod in your ſconce. 


long, I muſt geta ſconce for my head, and inſconce it too, 


Ant. Doſt thou not know?_ _ 


S. Dro. Nothing, fir, but that T am beaten. 
- Ant. Shall I tell you why? .. 


o 


| | urgingitths ſeco 


Z ſon, 


| ſomething. But 


- | for all things. 


| pate of Father 7iwe bimſelt. .- 


. S. Dro. 1, ſir, and wherefore ; 
hath a wherefore,” 
Ant. Why, ro 
« Dro. Was there ever any man t 
Wihed in he /b) Ir 4 
nor Reaſon. Wefl, fir, I 
Ant. Thank me, fif, | | Wh 
.S. Dro, Marry fit, for this ſomething 
pr Gonnoye < EDITED Cn” 
| . Ant. Fle make you amendsnext, 


yp. Or, is it dinner-time?”, * 

S. Dro. No, fir: I think the Mee wants that I have. Vo 

+ Ant. In good time, ſir what's that? pes 
S. Dro. Bifhing ET NTT POL 
An. Well, i, tetill be dey; 

- S. Dre. If ite, fir, I pray you cat not of its 
Ant. Your Reaſon? _ 525 he | 


F 


another dry baſting. 


b. - 


S. Dro. I durſt have denied 
lerick. _ x | 
Ant. By what Rule, fir?  _ - 4 
S. Dro, Marry. ſir, by a Rule as plain as the plain bald 


Ant. Let's hear it. - 

$. Dro. There's no time for a tnan 
grows bald by Nature. _ 

Ant. May he not doit by fine and recove 

S. Dro. Yes, to pay a fine for a Periwig, a 
loſt bait of another man. = - 

Ant. Why, is Time fuch a niggard of hair, being (as it} 
is) ſo plentiful an excrement? _ | | 

S. Dro. Becauſe it is a bleſſing that he beſtows on beaſts ; 
and whar he hath ſcanted them in hair, he hath given them | 
1nN WIT; | 

Ant, Why, but there's many 4 man hath ntore hair than | 
Wits ; 

S. Dro. Not a man of thoſe bur he hath the wit to loſe} 
his hair. | 

Ant. Why, thou didii conclude hairy men plain dealers 


to recover his hair that 


? 
recover the | 


| 


. 


S. Dro. Sconce, call you it? ſo you would leave batter- | 
ing, I had rather have ita head: and you uſe theſe blows 


or elſe I ſhall ſeek my wit in, my ſhoulders: bat T pray, fir, 

| why amyT beaten? ; | 
ns 
For they fay, every why 
flouting me,arid then wherefore, for | 


that you gave me{ 


o give you nothing for | 


S. Dro. Leſt it thake you cholletick, and purchaſe me| 
Ant. Well, fir, leatn to jeſt in good tirtie * there's a time] 
that before you were ſo chol-| 


without wit. A 


S. Dre. 


5 


— 2” CC ————_y 


GY er Tag 


\ Bo 
| $. Dro. The plainer dealer, 
fitin a kind of. jollity. 


Y F-Re Comedy of Errors. 


"TO 


the ſooner loſt ; yet he loſeth 


Ant. For what Reaſon ? 

S. Dro. For-two, and ſound ones too. 
Ant. Nay, not ſound ones I pray you- 
S. Dro. Sure ones then. | 


An. Nay, not ſure'in a thing falſing. | 
S. Dre. Certain ones then- "$03. 


4 ing ; the other, that at dinner they ſhould not drop in his 


{ hair loſt by nature. 


| time £0 recover. -.--.- 


Ay. Name them. . O IGE 9s p84. Po wo 
S. Dro. The one to ſaye the money that-he ſpends intry- 


porrage. 


An. You would all this time have prov'd, thereisno 
time-for all things. -- .. WE PR "2, OR 


S. Dro. Marry, and did, fic; namely, no rimeto recover 


i 
' 


Ee 4 .* 


An. Bur your Reaſon was not ſubſtantial, why thereisno 
Time hithſelf is bald, and there- 


d, will have bald followers. _ | 


2+: 1 Hg. T3 844 & 16 1-15 Thing etek . 
a bald : but ſoft, who. 
v7 5 Tt 23, +58 - £5 abou $5 | 
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An. I knew *twc L 
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] That never-words were mulſick tc 
1] That never ObjeCtplea 

| That never touch wellwe 

| That never meat ſweet- 


| Thy ſelf, Icall it, being ſtrange to 
| That undividable Ingorporate.. 


| Should'ſt thou hear were licentious ? 


{ 


A 
4 


{ When were you wont to ne my fifter thus ? 
She ſent for you by D7cmio home to dinner. 


—_— 


| Denied my houſe for his, mefor his Wife. 
Ant. Did you converſe, fir, with this Gentlewoman : 
What 1s the courſe and drift of your compact? 
S. Dro. 1, fir? Inever ſaw her till this time. }- 
Ant. Villain, thon lieſt ; foreven her very words 


| Didſt thou deliver to meon:the Mart. 


S. Dro. Inever ſpake with her in all my life, 
Anz, How can ſhe thys then call ns by our names, 


| Unleſs it be by inſpiration ? 


Adr, How ill agrees it with your gravity, - 
To counterfeit thus groſly, with your ſlave, 
Aberting bim tothwart mein my mood? . 
By it my wrong, youare from me.exempt, ... . 
But wrong not that wrong with a morecontempt. 
Come, I will faſten on this ſleeve of thine: © 
Thouartan Elm, my hnsbang, 1 a Vine: 
Whoſe weakneſs married ta thy ſtronger ſtate, | 
Makes me with thy ſtrength to communicate : 

IF Sf 1 thee from me, it is droſs, 
Uſurpingvy, Brier, oridle Moſs, * .. -- 

Who all forwant of pruning, 

Infe&t thy Sap, and live orr1 


Ant. To "me. ſhe {| 


28, with intruſion, 
thy confuſian. . 
Ks ;. ſhe moves- me for her 
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* Adr.1, 1, Antipho 
Some other 
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look ftrange'and frown; * 
Peet: ; | . L 


<Q 


. . F p 
Miſtris hath ſome 
” by a ; 
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my bad, --O 
th -raſte, m i 
raf 


ary'd ro theez " 

ny busband), Oh how comes,it, 
anged from thy elf? © 

ie Ta » 

Am better than thy _ [ene nga! cone 

Ah do nottear away thyſelt from me; _ 

For know my love: as eaſie maiſt thowfall' - 

A drop of water in the breaking gulf, . 

And take unmingled thence that drop again 

Without addition or diminiſhing, 

As take fromme thy (elf, and not me too. | 

How dearly would it touch thee to the quick, 


bl EX 4 > 


. + 


And that this body conſecrate to thee, 
By Ruffian Luſt ſhould be contaminate ? 
Would'ſt thou not ſpit at me,.and ſpurn at me, 
And hurl the name of husband in my face, 
And tear the ſtain'd skin of my Harlot-brow, 
And from my falſe hand cut the Wedding-Ring, 
And break it with a deep-divorcing-vow ? : 
Iknow thou canſt ; and therefore ſee thou do it. * 
I am poſleſt with an adulterate blot ; 
My blood is mingled with the crime of luſt: 
For if we two be one, and thou play falſe, 
| do digeſt the poyſon of my fleſh, 
Being {trnipeted by thy catagion-. | 
Keep then fair league, and truce withthy true bed : 
1 iive diſtair'd, thou undiſhonoured. 

Ant. Plead you to me, fair dame ? I know you not: 
in Epheſ#s | am bur twohours old, 
As ſtrange unto your town as to your talk, 
\Wkho every word by all my wit being ſcann'd, 
\XVens witin ail one word to underſtand. 

Luc. Fie, brother, how tie World is chang'd with you: 


þ & ——- 5 ” 
Ant, v Zromu? 
- 


. | Until know this ſure uncertain 
, 4 Pleentertain the free'd fallacy. 


| They'lſuckgurbreath, © 


What, was marriedio ber in my dream?. 
Orfleep I now, and think Thea all this ? : 
Whaterror drives our eyes and ears amiſs 2 . 

Lac. Dromio, Go bid the ſervants ſpread for dinner; 


7, 


S:'Pra. Oh for tny beads, 1croſs me for a finnes. 

the Fayyihad; Ob ſpight of fpights :—_ - ©. 
> Owis, and Elves Sprights: .- - 
this will enſue, 
ey WE or pinch us blackand blew; 

Luc, Why prait'ſt thou to thy ſelf, As 
Dromio, thou Dromio, ſnail, thou ſlug,' thou ſot 2 

S. Dre. Tamitransformed, Maſter, amTnor 2? . © 

Ant. Ithink thou' art in mind, and ſo amT. 

8. Dro. Nay, Maſter, both in mindand in my ſhapes; 

Ant. Thou haſtthine own form. OT 

S. Dro, No: Tam an Ape. 

Luc. If thou art chang'd to ought, *cis toan Af. 

S. Dre. *Tis true, ſhe rides me, and Tong for graſs; 
"Tis ſo: Iam an Af6: elſe it could never þe : 
But I ſhould know her as well as ſhe knows me. 

Adr. Come, come, no longer will 1 be a fool, 

To put the finger in the eye and weep, 

Whitft Man and Maſter laughs my woes tojſcorn : 
Come, ſir,fto dinner: Dromro, keep the gate : 
Husband, Ple dine above with you to day, 

And ſhrive you of a thouſand idle pranks : 

Sirrah, if any ask you for your Maſter, 

Say, he dines forth, and let no creature enter : 
Come ſiſter : Dromio, play the Porter well. 

Ant. AmT in-earth, in heaven, or in hell ? 
Sleeping, or waking, mad, or well advis'd : 
Known unto theſe, and to my ſelf diſguis'd ? 

Ile fay as they ſay, and perſevere 1o : 

Andin this miſt at all adventures go. 

S. Dro. Maſter, ſhall [be Porter at the gate ? 
Adr.I., and letnoneenter, leſt | break your pate. 
Luc. Come, come, 4ntipholis, we dine too late: 


If we obey them not, 


Actus Tertins. Scena Prima. 


Enter Antipholis of Epheſis, his man Dromio, Angelo, the 


Ero. By me. 


Goldſmith, and Balthazar the Merchant. 


Ar. By thee ; and thns thou didit return irom him, 
hat he did butler thee, and in his blows, 


m_— 
bl 


A 


E. Ant. Good fignior: Angelo, you muſt excuſe us all : 


——_—_— 


— 


wn 


# 
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"My Wife is remith when keep nor hours ; : 

t Say, that] linger 'd with you at your Shop 
Toſee the making of her Carkaner, 

And thar to mnrrow: you will bring it home. 

But hefe's a villain chat would face me down, 
He met me on the Mart, and that I beat/him, | 
And charg'd him with a thouſand Marks in gold ; 


Thou drunkard thou, what did'ſt thou mean by this * 
E. Dro. Say what you will, fir, but. I know what 1 know, 
| | That you beat meat the Marr, [have your hand ro ſhow: 
Ifthe Gio were parchment, & the blows you gaye were ink, 
Fab hand-writing would tell you what I FAO * 
 E. Ant. I think _ - > als. 

] © E. Dro. Marry, fd itdor appear. | 
; By the wrongs 1 ſuffer, and theblows1 bear: 
1I ſhould kick. kickrzand being at that paſs, | 
[von would keep my heels, and beware'of-an als. 
8-46 Yate ad, Signior Balch azar: pray God our cheer 

ay anſwer my:good: will,and your good-welcome hete. 
| '& al.T hold your dainties cheap,fir,8& your welchinedear. 
Tg Ah figojor Bolchazor, either at fleth of fiſh, 
e-full of welcome makes. icarce oe ten ya $i. 


And thar 1 did deny my Wife and Houſe: | | 
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'Towe? : 


4 


,Drow 
ja aDojbe O'Villin, thou haſt. ton bork mine Office and 
| . my: Name... .: 
The one ne're Tot mecredit, che other mickle blame: 
{f-chon. had'ftbid Dromio ro; day inmy place, 
Thou woulſt have chang'd thy face for 4 name, or thy 
| name for an aſs. 


—"— 


; Ruten Luce. 


wc. What acoile is there, Dijnkai ? who are thoſe at the 
—_ ? 
E. Dro. Let my Maſter i in, Lace. 
Luce Faith, no; he comes too late; and fo tell your Ma- 
_ ſer. 
E. mm Q Lord, I muſtlaugh: have at you with a Pro- 
ver 
Shall Let in my ſtaff. 
qr ou at you with another; that's when? can you 
te 
S. Dro. If thy name be called Luce, Luce,t chou haft an- 
ſwer dhim well. 


2 Then moet | | 
wohen| E Dre. Fiereoeomuc: Our uſon is; fry thee 
y Ant. What atttbai that keepſſt me out A + 
S.Dre. The | Porter,for this time, fir, andmy name is| 


If a crow help us in, firrah, wel pluck'a@ 


Ant. Do you hear, you Minion, you? let us in, roy 
hope ? 

Luc, I thought to have askt you. 

S. Dro- And you ſaid, no. 

E, Fn come, help, well ſtruck ; there was blowfoF- 
ow 

Ant. Thou baggage, let me in. 

Luc. Can youtell for whoſe ſake ? 

E. Dro. Maſter, knock the door hard. | 

Luc. Let him knock till it ake. | 

* Yow'l cry for this, Minion, if I beat the door 
own, 


Luc. What needs all that, and a pair of ſtocks i in the 
Town? ' 


& 4 


Enter TRE 


Ade. Whoisthat atthe door that keeps all this noiſe ? | 
S. Dro. By rroth, Your. Town is troubled with unrus | 
oys. 1 


y 
Ant. Ms you there, Wife 2, you might have come be- | 


"ae i Ares fir knave? go get you from the door. 
E. Dro., If you wentin pain, Ea. this knave would 
SORE: # MT 


"Rake" 


S. Dro 4 when fowls have no feathers, 4odfiſh have nol 


fin. 

Ant. Well, Pl break i in: ' go borrow me a Ciow. 
E. Dro. A crow wirhour feather, Maſter \ mean you 6h 
Fora fiſh without a fin, there's a fow] withe 


tafeather: | | 
Together, 
Ant. Go, ger thee gone, ferch me an l[ronCrow. 
Balch, Have patience, fir: Oh ler it norbe ſo; 
Herein you war againſt your Reputation, 
And draw within the compaſs of ſuſpe&, 
Th'unviolated honour of your Wife. 
Once this your long experience of your wiſdom, 
Her ſober vertue, years, and modeſty, 


And doubt nor, fir, bit ſhe will well excuſe | 
Why at this time the doors are madeagainſt you. 
Berul'd by me, depart in patience, 

And let us to the 'Tyger. all to dinner, 

And about everiing come your ſelf alone, | 
To know the Reaſon of this ſtrange reltraint : | 
If by ſtrong hand you offer to break in 
Now in the itirring paſlage ot” the day, 


Plead on your part ſome cauſe ro you unknown ; -  - 


Againſt your. yet ungalled eſtimations 


A vulgar comment will be made of it ; 
And that ſuppoſed by the common Rout, 


That 


- 
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POET may wirh foul antoben enter in, 

and dwell upon your grave when you are dead; 
For ſlander lives npon «pong | 

© ]For ever bous'd Where it 0! poſſeſſ be, 
| 4rit. Sou have prevail'J; TY a Sopare in as, 
{Andin deſpight of mirth mean to be merry, : 

' ſt know a weneh of exceſtenrYiſcourſe; - 

[Pretty and witty, wild, Ar yet too penile ; : 

* Pay ay nyo this woihan chat Iroean, 

My Wife, (bur 1 proteſt withour': 


- [Hath oftentimes y pbraided'me wal: 
# Toher will weto: dinner” ge | 
F7 | es fetch ny OREN by > f F 
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And as abedVle take thee, and there lie : 

Andin that glorions ſuppoſition think, 

He gains by death thar hath ſuch means to die : 

Let ove, being light, be drowned 'if the fink. 
Luc. Whatzafe you! mad, that you do reaſon ſo ? 
Ant. Not mad, but mared , how, :1do not kno. 
Luc.Itis a faulethar ſpringerh from youreye. . 
Ant. For gazing on your bearns; fair Sun. being by. 
Eos Gaze when you ſhould, and that will clearyour 

ASS ook co wink, fiveer love, as look on night; 

Why. call you:me, pony FO os ſo; 
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Teach þ fnghecanteet a hoby Sales PRs 

Be ſecret falſe: what need ſhe be a ae" 

What ſimp!ethief brags of his own attai Wn 

'Tisdouble wrong totruant with your bed, 

"Arid let her read it inthy looks at board : 

Shame hath a baſtard-frame, well mandy." 

Ill deeds are doubled with an evil word:: 

' Alas poor women, make 1s not believe 

(Being compaY of credit), that you love.us : 

Tho others havethe arm, ſhew us the ſleeve: 

We in your motion run ; and you may move us: 

'Then gentle brother, get you inagain ; 

Comfort my ſiſter, chear her, call her Wiſe: 

Tis holy ſpore to be a little vain, 

When the ſiveet breath of flattery conquers ſtrife, 
S. Ant. Sweet Miſtris: what your name is elſe, I know 

not ; 

Nor by what wander you dohitof mine: 

Leſs in your knowledg, and your grace you ſhow not, 

"Than our earths wonder, more than earth, divine. 

Teach me, dear creature, how to think and ſpeak : 

L ay open to my earthy groſs concelt: 

Smother'd in errors, feeble, ſhadow, weak, 

The fouJded meaning of your words deceit: 

Againſt my ſouls pure truth, why labour you, 

To makeit wander in an unknown field ? 

Areyou a god ? would you create me new ? 

Tran-form methen, and to your power Ple yeild; 

Bur if that lam 1; then well KNOW, 

Your weeping ſitter isno Wife of mine, 

Nor to her bed a homage do I owe : 

Far more, far more to you do l decline : 

Oh train me not, ſweet Mermaid with thy note, 

To drown mein thy ſiſters flood of tears : 

Sing Siren for thy ſelf, and I will dote : 

Spread o re the ſilver waves wy golden hairs, 
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- Dro. Marr: Se : claim-as/ you would lay'to: Four 
id ſhe wanld have me-aga'beaſt.; not. that'T being 
,ſhe\ have me, bnt that we being core _ | 
I creature, lays claim to me. 
© Ant. Whatis ſhe? 
« Op” 4 reverent body: FL, fach-a one as a man mn may 
'not ſpeak of, without he ſay, fir reverence: I have but} 


| lean luckin the match; and yet is ſhe a wondrous fat mar: | 


riage. 

- Ant. How doſt thon mean, afat marriage? 

Dro. Marry fir, ſhe's the Kitchin-wench, and aſl greaſe, 
'andI know not what tiſe to put her to, but tomake a Lamp 
of her, and run from her by her own light. 1 warrant, her 
Rags, andthe Tallow-in them, wiltburn a Poland Winter: 
if ſhe lives till doomſday, ſhe'l buen a week longer. than 

che whole World. -. 

Ant. What complexion is ſhe of? 

Dro. Swart, like my ſhooe, but her face nothing like fo 
clean kept: for why? the ſweats, a man may £0 over: 
ſhoses in the grime of it. + 

Ant. That's a fault that water will mend, 

Dro. No, fir, *tis in grain ; Noa#'s flood could not do 
it. | 
Art. What's her name ? | 
Dro. Nell, fir: but her name is three quarters ; that's an 
- and three quarters wifl not meaſure. her from hip to} 

IP. 

Ant. Then ſhe bears ſome breadth? 

Dro. Nolonger from head tofoot, than from hip to hip: 
ſhe is ſpherical, like a globe: I could find out Countries in| 
her. 


Ant. In what part of her body ſtands Ire/and'? 
| Dro 
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Dro. Marry fir, in her buttocks; I found it out by the 
bogs. 
_ eAnt. Where iedlend e 

Dro: I found it. by the barrenneſs, bard in the palm of 
the hand- 

Ante Where France? 

Dro. In her forehead, arm'd, and rev erted, making v war 
againſt ber hair . 

- - Ant. Where England ? 

' Dro, Hook'd for the chalky Cliffs, bee could find,no 

whiteneſs in them: But I gueſs, it ſtood | in her chin, by the 

faltRhenme cheat: ran betweer) France and it. 

Ant. Where Spain ? 

* Dro; Faith, Iſaw.it not ; burIfelr ic hot inher breath, 

> 2 Where America, t the Indi es 4 

1: _ Bro-*Oh fir, upon her noſe; all o're embelliſhed with Ru- 

bies, Carbuncles, Saphires, declining their rich aſpect. to 

| mr: breath of 2, whoſent whole Armadoes of Car- 

rafts to be ballaſt at her noſe, 

' Ant. Where flood Belgia, the Netherland; 

Dro. Ohfir, I did not look fo low. . To conclude, this 

drudg, or Diviner, laid claim to me, calld me Dromio, 

| fiworel was affur'd to her, told me what privy marks 1 had 

| abom 'me,as the marks on my ſhoulder, the Mole in my 

neck, _the'great. Wart on: my left arm, that I, amaz? 

01 an ſrom her, as a\ ich. And1 think, if mydreaſt had 
|-not be ' faith, and my heart 'of ſteel, ſhe. had 

tran 0A aCurral "0.7 and made me turn 1” th? 


md me | 


b, 


I will not. ickategg this Babes oy 
Tf;any Bark put forth, come tothe Mart; _ 
1 Jhel el will walk ctl A rat re! t rn tome : 


her char would be my W 
| | e bu AR do inhabit here; - 
time thatl w FhencE,; bed 
rj usband, even my foul 
or : But her faif fitter, 
| a gentle loveraign. grace, 
| if ſick ell fact prefence and diſcourſe, 
| Hath almoit made me Traitor to my ſelf : 
| Butleaft my ſelf be guilty to ſelf-wrong, | 
þ Vie ſtop mine cars ſts, rn the Mermaids ſong. 


£ nter Angelo with the Chain. 


Ang. M. Antipholic 
Ant. 1, that's my name. 
Ang. Iknow' it well. fir, lo, here's the Chain: 
ſ thought to have cane you at the Porpentine : 
The Chain unfiniſht made me ſtay thus long. 
Art. Whatis your will that 1 ſhall do with this ?_. 
Ant. What pleaſe your (elf, fir: 1 have made it. for 
you. 
Ant. Make i itfor me, ſir! [ beſpoke. it not. R 
: Ang. Not once, not twice , but twenty tires you 
have: 
Go homewith it, andpleaſe your Wife withal ; 
And ſoon at ſupper-rime Fle vifit yau, 
And then receive my money for the CR: 
Ant. I pray you, fir, receive the money now, 
For fear you ne're ſee Chain, nor money more. 
Ang. You are a merry man, fir : fare you well. 
Azt. What TI ſhould think of this, I cannot tell: 
But this I think,' there's no man is ſo vain, 
That would refuſe ſo fair an offer'd Chain. 
Iſeea man here needs nor live by ſhifts, 
When in the ſtreets he meets ſu x golden gifts : 
Fleto the Mart, and there for Dromio ſtay : 
| If any Ship put our, then ſtrait away. 


Exit. 


Exit, 


q 
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Actns Ouartus. Scena Prima. 
Enter @ Merchant, Goldſmith, and a» Officer. 


Her. You knew ſince Pentecoſt the ſum js due ; 
And ſince have not much importun'd you 
| Nor now I had not, butthat [ am bonnd 
To Perfia, and want Gilders for my Voyage : 
Therefore make preſent ſatisfaction; 
Or Fle attach you by this Officer. 

Gold. Even juſt theſuti that Ido owe to yoil, 
Is growing to me by Antipholis; 
And in the inſtant thatI mer with you, 
He had of mea Chain : ar five a clock 
I ſhall receive the money for the ſame : 
Pleaſeth you walk with me down ro his houſe, 
[-will diſcharge my bond, andithank you too. 


Emer Antipholis Ephe. Dromio from the Courteaans 


off That labour you may fave ; See where he comes 


Ant: WhileI goto the þ 0 thou 
And. buy-a Ropes end;;: Prog ae ge 5 
Among my Wife, and their 0 hav4tyg 
For locking me out of 'my doors 6c oy: 


Which Fg amouneh 0 thre! 


VY £ 


Than 1 ſtand debred to this Geri 

[ pray 2 box ſee him preſently 

For he1s | ys bbr. 
Beſides, L have ſome buſices in the Town; 


Good Signior take the ſtranger to my houſe, * 
And-with you take the Chain, and bid my Wife 
Disburſe the ſum on the receipt eva: 
 Perchance Iwill be there, as ſoon as you., _/*; 


Ant. And if I have not, fir, l hope you have: 
Or el you may return without your money. 


And I too blame have held him here too long-. 
Ant. Good Lord, you uſe thjs datliance to excuſe. 


Yourbreach of promiſe to the Porpentine 


I ſhould havechid you for not bringing it ; 
But like a ſhrew, you firſt begin to brawl. 


Gold, You hear how he 1 importunes me the Chain : 


Either ſend the Chain, or ſend me by ſome token. 


Ant. Fie, now yourun this humour our of breath: 
Come, where's the Chain : ? Ipray you let me {ce ir, 


Gold. Then you will bring the Chain & bs Was 


a [EE 
Ant. No : dent it with you, leſt [ & come not time e- 
nongh. "2 . 
Gold. Well fir, 1 will : Have you the Chain about 
you * 2 - 


: Gold.Nay, come, Ipray you, fir, give me the Chain: 
Both Wind and Tide ſtays for the Gentleman ; 


Mer. The hour. ſteals on; I pray you, fir, diſpatch. 


Ant, Why, give it to my Wife, and fetch your money. 
Gold. Conffe, come, you know I gave it you even now, 
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Thar may wich foul avon enter in, j 7” Aida as a a bed Per take thee, and there lie : 


And dwell upon your grave when you are dead; | Andin that glorions ſuppoſition think, . 
For ſlander lives upon ſaccefſion ;* He gains by death thar hath ſuch means to die : 
' For ever bous'd Where it ce gets poſſeſſion. Rs Let Love, being light, be drowned'if the ſink. . 
:j Ant. Sou have prevai d ; 1will departin quier, - | Luc. Whatzafe you mad, that'you do reaſon io ? 
[[andin deſpighr of mirth mean to be merry : | | 4#r. Nor mad, butwated, how, 1do nor know. 
Y ' JIknowa weneh of 'excelltnrYiſc ml nn = | Tue. Itisa Myr. ehpeingok rom "0a EE | 
| - IPretty and witty,, wild, oo gentle ;. 
. [There will-we dine* 
| Me Wife, (but I proteſt /1UNOUT.: T0 ONE 
- [Hath oftentimes upbraided Ne Wi "ASS ai rowink, Yeu. ory Fey on night. 
p: Toder will hy mn get Vhy. call you-me, 2 Aol I liter (6."" | 
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| Teach fithe carriage of a holy Saint : P hs 6; 
Be ſecret falſe: what need f] e be act nat 15 EP -.- One 
"What ſimp!erhief bragso -his ow! a 1 FEY 5%. Bine 
*T'is double wrong totruant.u ith your 
"And let her read it in *rhy looks s a ard © 
Shame hath a baſtard-frame, well manigel; | ; and ſhe would 
Ill deeds are doubled with ancevil word : -_.-»]abea ine woutd 
' Alas poor women, make us not believe ' {Hy creat lain mo me... 
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(Being compay of credit), that you love. us : | | 
Tho others have the arm, ſhew us the ſleeve: 4 Dro. Avery {5 TWO l, ſich-a one asa man iimay 
We in your motion run ; and you may move us: | [nor ſpeak of, without he ſay, fir reverence: I have but 
'Then gentle brother, get you inagain ; lean luckin the match; and yet is ſhe a wondrous far mar- 
| Comfort my ſiſter, chear ber, call her Wife  ]riage. 
| T's holy ſport to be a little vain, ' | Amr. How doſt thou mean, afatm age? . | 
; When the ſweet breath of Aattery conquers ſtrife, Dro. Marry fir, ſhe's the Kitchin-wen hy and all greaſe, 
| S. Ant. Sweet Miſtris: whar your name is elſe, I know -andI know not what tiſe to put her'to, but tomake a Lamp 
not ; of her, and run from her by her ownlight. 1 warrant, her 
Nor by what wander you do hit of mine : Rags, andthe Tallow-in them, wiltburn a Poland Winter: 
Leſs in your knowledg, and your grace you ſhow not, if ſhe lives till doomſday, ſhe'l burn a week longer. than 
"Than our earths wonder, more than earth, divine. che whole World. 
Teach me, dear creature, how to think and ſpeak : Ant. What complexion is ſhe of ? 
L ay open to my earthy groſs conceit: Dro. Swart, like my ſhoe, but her face nothing like fo 
} Smother'd in errors, feeble, ſhadow, weak, clean kept: for why? the ſweats, a man may go over- 
| The touJded meaning of your words deceit: | ſhoees in the grime of it. 
Againſt my ſouls pure truth, why labour you, Ant. That's a fault that water will mend. 
To makcit wander in an unknown field ? Dro. No, fir, *tis in grain ; Noah's flood could not do 
Areyou a god ? would you create me new ? If 
Tran-torm methen, and to your power Ple yeild, ' - Art. What's her name ? | 
But if that Iam 1; then wellI know, . | Dro. Nell, fir: but her name is three quarters ; that's an 
Your weeping ſiſter is no Wite of mine, Ell and three quarters wif not meaſure. her from hip to] 
Nor to her bed a homage do I owe : hip. 
Far more, far more to you do I decline : Ant. Then ſhe bears ſome breadth? 
Oh train me not, ſweet Mermaid with thy note, } Dro, Nolonger\ from head tofoot, than from hip to hip: 
To drown mein thy ſiſters flood. of tears : ſhe is ſpherical, like a globe: I could find out Countries in| 
Sing Siren for thy ſelf, and I will dote : her. | 
Spread ore the ſilver waves thy golden hairs, Ant. In what part of her body ſtands Ireland? 


Dro 
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TN Marry ſir, in her buttocks; I found it out by the 


pes" Where Scotland e 

Dro: 1 found it. by the barrenneſs, bard in the palm or 
the: hand- 
Ants Where France? 
© Dro. Inher forehead, arm'd, and reverted, making v war 
againſt her hair. 
: Ant. Where Eng land ? 
* Dro. Llook'd "ve the chalky Cliffs, Try I could; find,no 
 whiceneſs in them: But I gueſs, it ſtood in her chin, by the 
faltRheume chat ran between France and it. 
: Ant. Where Spain ?. 
+ Dro. Faith, Iſaw.itnot; burIfelt ic hot in her breath, 

: dnt. Where America, the Indies 5 "4 
|: Bro» Oh fir, upon her noſe; all o're embelliſhed with Ru- 
bies, Carbuncles, Saphires, declining their rich aſpect. to 
| the hor breath of Spas, whoſent whole Armadoes of Cat- 
rafts co be. balla at her noſe. 
+ dnt. Where flbod Helpia, the Netherland; ? 
F: "Deo Oh fir, I did not look ſo low... To conclude, this 
 Fdrudg; or Diviner, Iaid claim to me, call'd me Dromio, 
{ ſworel was affur*do her, told me what privy marks I had 
| abonrme, as the marks on my ſhoulder, the Mole in .my 
jÞ ck, the'great- Wart on; my left arm, that I, amaZd, 
- a from her w_ itch.” And1 think, if myd+reaſt had 


b 


ade of faith, and my heart of ſteel, - ſhe. bad 
'd me Real Le and made me turn th! 


yok 


0! wo the Road;,.. 


m her thar we Sd be v ie. 58 
re's non: ore do inhabit her, © 

t Bj h 1 phnry/0ed 97; px 
band, 1p my ſoul. 

if ſiſter, 

| ſuch 4 Ceri loveraign grace, 
10 | prefence and diſcourſe, 

Hath almoſt made me Traitor to my. ſelf : 
{ Butleaſt my ſelf be guilty to ſelf-wrong, 
Pie oP mine cars $ againſt the Mermaids ſong. - 


'£ nter Ah gelo with the Chain. 


Ang. M. dntipholic 
Anz. 1, that's my name. 
np." Iknow' it well-ſfir, lo, here's the Chain: : 
1 thought to have tane you at the Porpentine . 
' The Chain unfiniſht made me ſtay thus long. 
Art. Whatis your will that 1 ſhall dowith this ? 
Ant. What pleaſe your ſelf, ſir: 1 have made it. for 
| you. 
*- Ant, Make it for me, fir! [ beſpoke i it not. 
4 Ang. Not once, not twice , but twenty times you 
ave: 
[Go home with it, and pleaſe your Wife withal 4 
And ſoon at ſupper-rime Fle viſit yau, 
And then receive my money for the Chain, | ©. 
Ant. TI pray you, fir, receive the money now, 
For tear you ne're ſee Chain, nor money more. 
Ang. You are a merry man, fir : fare you well. 
At. What I ſhould think of this, I cannot tell: 
But this I think,' there's no man is ſo vain, 
That woald refuſe ſo fair an offer'd Chain. 
Iſeea man here needs'nor live by ſhifts, 
When in the ſtreets he meets ſuc golden gifts 3 
Fleto the Mart, and there for Dromio ſtay : 
| It any Ship put our, then ſtrait away. 


Exit. 


Extt, 


— — 


Actus Quartus. Scena Prima. 


Enter a Merchant, Goldſmith, and an Officer. 


| eIer. You knw ſince Pentecoſt the ſum is due ; 


And ſince have not much importun'd you ; 
| Nor now I had nor, but that [| am bonnd 
To Perfia, and want Gilders for my Voyage : 
Therefore make preſent fatisfaCtion ; 
Or Ple attach you by this Officer. 
Gold. Even juſt theſuth that Ido owe to yoih 
Is growing to me by Antipholis ; © © 
And inthe inſtant thatT mer with you, 


| He had of mea Chain : ar five a clock 


I ſhall receive the money for the ſame: 
Pleaſeth you walk toirh'ipe down to his houſe, 
[will diſcharge my bond, andithank you too, 


Enter Antipholis red Dromio from, the Courteaans 


off That labour' ye 1m; fave: See where EYE 
nts WhileT goto t! © Gol, s hout 

| And buy. opes end';/ that will T'beſtow 

Among my Wife, and their Contderes, 

For locking me out of 'my 6 
But ſoft : 1 ſee t] eve Gel uith 


promiſed.y 


[ pray ou { 
For he is 
Fav lam. 


Good Signior ke the es to my houſe, ” 
|And with you take the Chain, and hid my 7 Wife 
Disburſe the ſum on the receipt thereof: - 
| Perchance I will be there as ſoon as you..." 
Wt Fo Then you will bring the Chaid bo bs Mas 
> 
Ant. No: bean-in wich you; leſt 1 © come not time e- 
nongh. 
Gold. Well fir, I will 
you? - 
Ant. And if I have not, fir, l hope you have: 
Or elſe you may return-without your money. 
: Gold. Nay, come, I pray you, fir, give me the Chain: 
Both Wind and Tide ſtays for the Gentleman ; 
And I too blame have held him here to6 long-. 
Ant. Good Lord, you uſe this dalliance to excuſe. 
Yourbreach of promiſe tg the Porpentine : 
I ſhould havechid you for not bringing it; 
But like a ſhrew, you firſt begin to brawl. _ 
Mer. The hour. ſteals on; I pray you, fir, diſpatch. 
Gold, You hear how he importunes me the Chain : 
Ant, Why, give it to my Wife, and fetch your money. 
Gold. Come, come, you know [I gave it you even now, 
Either ſend the Chain, or ſend me by ſome token. 
Ant. Fie, now you run this humour our of breath : 
Come, where's the Chain : ? Ipray you let me ice ir, 


-- 


Have you the Chain abqur 


= a. Aa F Wn —— 
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' TheG Comedy of Errors, 


Mer. My -. My buſineſs canriot brobk this” dattiance* 
Good fir. fay, whe'r you'l anſwer Te, Or No: 
if not, Ile leave him tothe Officer: - 
Ant.1 anſwer you ? Why ſhould Ianfiveryou ? 
Gcld. The money that you owe me ! for the-Chain. 
Ant. Toweyort none tiff treceive the Chain, © - 
Gold. You know 1 gave it you half an hour ſince. 
Ant: Yougave me none: you wrong: me-'mych to ſay 
ſo. 
- Gold. You wrong me, fir, indet = no'Y ; 
Conſider howit ſtands. upon my credit... 1, 
OfE. Ido; ; and charge youinthe! ke*s.Name to. obey: 
me. 49 AS as” © 7; {41 4 159 | 
Gold. This touches me in Las 1k v1 fours 21% 3 
f Either conſent to pay the ſt DL a 1 
- iOr [attach SY On 
. Ant. Conſent to Day 


2 
” 
Ge En 


wie a+ Ship of 
' 8.Dro. A'S Epdani "ed boy 

Anz. Thon drunken ſlave, I' f 
And told thee to what purpoſe ar | 
- S. Dro. You ſent me for a Ropes erid as ſoon : 
You ſent me tothe Bay, fir, for 4 Bark. | 

Ant. 1 will debate cis matter at more leiſure, 
And teach your ears to liſt me. with more heed : 
To Adriana, Villain, hie thee ſtrait : 

Give her this Key, and tell her in'the DesKk 
That's cover'd o're with Turkiſh Tapiſtry, 
There isa purſe of Duckets ; let her ſendit:_ 
Tell her, I am arreſted in che ſtreet ; 

And that ſhall bail me : hiethee flave ; be gone : 
On Officer to priſon till it come. 

S. Dro. To Adriana , that is where we din'd; 
Where Dowſabel did claim me for her husband: 
She is too big, I hope, for me to compaſs : 
Thither I muſt, altho againſt my will : 

For Servants mulſt their Maſters minds fiilfil. 


Exit. 


Enter Adriana and Lucianay 


Adr. Ah Luciana, did he tempt thee ſo ? 
Might'ſt thou perceive auſterely in his eye, 
| Thar he did plead in earneſt, yea or no * ? 
| Look d heor red or pale, or ſad or merrily ? 
' What Obſervation mad'ſt thou in this caſe, 
k: Of kis heart's Meteors tilting in his face ? 
i Luc. Firſt he denied you had in him no right. 
Adr. He meant he did me none ; the more my ſpight. 
Luc. Then ſwore he, thathe was a ſtranger here. 
Adr. And true he ſwore , though yet forſworn he 
were . 


 Exeuntt. | 


Lu, Then pleaded Ifor you. 
4#. And What faid he ? 

Luc.” That loveI begg'd for you, he begg'd of me. 

. Adr. Wirth what perſwaſion did he tempr thy love ? 

Luc. With words that inan honeſt ſoit might move... 
Firſt, hedid praiſe my beauty, then my ſpeech. 

Adr. Did'ſt ſpeak him, fair ? 

Luc. Have patience I'beſeech. 

Adr, T cannot, nor I witl not hold me till: 


| My tongue, tho not my. heart, ſhall have his will. 
| He is deformed, crooked, old\and' ſere, 
| IH-fac'd;-worſe bodied, ſhapeleſs « every where : 


Vicious, ungentle, fooliſh, 'blunr, unkind, 
 Stigmatical in making, worſe the mind. ; 

. Cue. VVho would'be Jealons then of 'ſach a one ? 
Noevilloſtis wail'd when itis gone. . 

Adr. &h ! bur'T thir nk him better than I fay: 


i | And yet would hereinothers eyes were wore : 
| Farfrom'herneſt the Lapwing cries away: 
My heart TROee him, tho my WWE: do curſe. _ 


ACA ns 7 5 Dromio. 


| Bo © 


Dro ere: go: as. the par foeet now nk 
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ag} 3i50 5s poet the Judginent carries poor 


Adr. VVhy many. w COLE atter * a 
F:, S Pr 0 | or es: 


S.\Dro. fe dgichs, 


{ but he's in a ſuit of buff 


Hu you ſend him Miſtris rene hae the money in] is 
Es 


Adr. Go fetch i it, ſiſter : this I wonder at... r 
Exit Luciana... 
hat he unknown tome ſhould bein debt: 
To me, was he arreſted on a band ? _. 
- 8. Dro, Not on a band, but on-a ſtronger thing ; 
A chain; a chain : doyou not hear it ring ? 
Adr. VVhat, the chain ? 
S. Dro. No, the bell : *ristime thati-were gone/; pnaks 
'It was Two eel left him, and'now the clock ſtjikes One. 
eAdr. The hour's come back ! that did I never hear. 
S. Dro. Oh yes ; if any hour, meet a Sergeant, a rurhs 
back for very fear. | 
 Adr. As if Time were in debt: how fondly do'ſt thou rea- 
fon? 
S. Dre. Time isa very bankrout, and owes more than he's 
worth to ſeaſon. 
Nay, he's a thief too : have you not heard men ſay, 
That time comes ſtealing on by night and day ? 
If I be in debt and theft, and a. Sergeant in the way, 
Hath he not Reaſon to turn back an hour in a Gay 1 e 


Enter Luciana. 


Luc. Go, Dromio ; there's the money ; bear it ſtraight, 


| And bring thy Maſter home immedaiacely. 


Come ſiſter, Iam preſt down with conceit : 
Conceit, my comfort and my injury. 


th, 
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Enter Antipholis Siracuſtan. 

An. S. There's not a man I meet but doth Calute me; 
As if L were their well acquainted friend, 
And every one doth call me by my name: 
Some tender.money to me , ſome invite me; 
'Some other give me thanks for k indnefles ; 
Some offer me Commodities to buy. 
Even now a tailor call'd me in his ſhop, . 
And ſhow*d me Silks that he had bought for me, 
and therewithal took meaſure of my body. 
Sure theſe are but imaginary wiles, 
And Lapland Sorcerers. inhabit here. 

| —pao\ .Drommno, Sira. 

Fs. Dro. Maſter, here's the gold you ſent me for: what 
| have you got the pifture of old Adew new apparel'd ? 
| Am. What gold is this ? What Adam do'Rt thou 
[mean = 
Le 'Dro« Not that Adew that kept the Paradiſe : but 

Adam that keeps the priſon ; he that goes in the 
| calves-skin, that was kil'd for the Prodigal : he that 
% came behinde you fir, like an evil Angel, and bid you for- 
 { ake-your liberty: 
- | Ars. I underſtand thee not. a; 
of $:Dro. No? why, tisa plain- caſe: ; he that went like 
{| a Baſe Viol in a cafe of leather ;-the man fir, that when 
| Gentlemen are tixed- gives them a ſob, and reſts them : 

fi x pity on decayed men, and giyes themj T 
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8. Dro. Why fir, I broug hip L nb an lv Gince. 
the E A pays ut forth" to night , and then, 
e You hi "the Serjeant to tary*for the, 


at you ſent for to deli 


its of durance he that ſers up his reſt to do More ex- | Th cis Je ' c 
it: s with bi ace, thay a Moris Pike. NS — I not li ders , 
j ſer? | Thar 1 ſhould $ om 


rings oaks 
e that Enter Dromio 
| | Here comes my i x 


ſter be wiſe, and if you give it herzthe devil will ſhake her 
Chain, and fright us with it. 
Cur. I pray you fir, my Ring, or elſe the Chain, 
I hope you do not mean to cheat me to ? 
Ant. Avant thou witch : Come Dromio let us £0: 
S. Dro, Flie pride, ſays the Peacok, Miſtris that 
you know. Exeunt 
Cur. Now out of doubt Amtipholis is mad, 
Elſe would heneyer ſo demean himſclf, 
A Ring he hath of. mine worth fort Duckets, 
And for the ſame he promisd me a Chain, 
Both one and other he denies me now : - 
The, reaſon that I gather he is mad, 
C Beſides this preſent inſtance of his rage, ) 
Is a mad talc he told to day at dinner, 
Of his own doors being ſhut againſt his entrafice; 
Belike his wife acquainted with his fits, 
On purpoſe ſhut the doors againft his Way. 
y way is now. to hic home to his houſe, 
nd tell his wife that being Lunatick, _ 
He ruſh'd into my hcufe;and took perforce, 
My Ring away. This courſe I fitteſt chooſe, 
For forty Duckets is too momke; Toſe 
bo. Faylor 


AWSY's 
wore) 


How: now. fir? 
E. Dre. Her 


ET ©38 


PT And here we wander in Illuſions : 
1 Som bleſſed power deliver us from hence. 
a Enter a Curtizen. 
* Cur. —_ met , well met, Maſter Antpholis. | 
[Ice fir, you have found the Goldſmith now : 
if Is that rhe Chainyou promis'd meto day 7 
"Amt. Sathan avoid, [charge- thee tempt me not. 
'$: Dro. Maſter, is this Miſtris Sathan ? 
Ant. It is the devil. 
S. Dro. Nay; ſhe is worſe, ſhe is the devils dart 2 
And here ſhe comes in the habit of a light wench, and 
4-thereof comes that the wenches ſay God dam me, That? $ 


a ahd foath Tl; 7 i 


turn'd. = 
Anr. at to ihit a fig ill welcome:you. | 2 
Gays ew 6M 
fi E. Drs. Nay .tis for ine oe pa, an in a te [45-1 8 
114 (nn & SIS 47 Eg 
Off. 'Good'r now 7 hotd thy torigue,. © 3 Gal 
a Dro. Nay, rather ade him to hold! his I , 
Thou whorſon ſenſſes Villain.” | 
'0-T would I, were ſenſlefs fir, that I migh wy 
feel your blows. my” 44g 
Anti. Thou art ſenfidle in nothing, but blows, and 


ſo is an Aﬀe. | 
E, Dro. 1 am an Aﬀe indeed , you may prove. +6 


E. 


as much to ſay, God make me a light wench. It is writ- 
ten they appear to men like angels of light, light isan 
effe& of fire, and fire will burn : ergo, light wenches will 
burn, come not near her. 

Cur. Your man-and you are marveli6ns merry fir. 

'Will you go with. me, wee'll mend our dinner here ? 

S. Dro. Maſter, if you do, expe ſpoon-meat, or be- 
ſpeak a long ſpoon; | 

Ant, Why Dromio ? 
| $8. Dromig, Marry he muſt have a long ſpoon that muſt 

eat with the devil. 

Ant. Avoid thou fiend, what tel'ft thou me of ſup- 
Thou art, ( as youare all ) a ſorcereſle 1 ? ( ping ? 
I conjure thee to Jeaye we, and be gone. 

Car. Give me the ring of mine you had atdinner, 

Or for my Diamond the chain you promis'd, 
And Ile be gonefir , and not trouble you. 

S. Dro, Some devils ask but the pzrings of ones nail, 
a ruſh, a hair, a drop ofj blood, a pin, a nut, a cherry- 
ſtone : but ſhe more covetous, would have a chain. Ma- 


my long ears. I have ſerved him from the hour of it 
Nativity to this inftant, and have nothing at his hands 
for my ſervice, but blows. When 1 am cold', he heat 
me with beating ; when I am warm; he cools ne with | 
beating : I am wak'd with it when 1 ſleep, ok with 
it when I fit, driven out "of doors with .it when 1 go 
from home, welcem'd home with it when I return ; nay 
| bear it on my ſhoulders, as a begget woont her brat, | 
and I think when he hath lam'd me, I ſhall beg with 
it from door ro door. 
Emer Adriana, Luciana, Conviitian, and a Schools 

meſter , called Pinch; 

Ant. Come go along, my wite is coming yor- 
der. 

E. Dro. Miſtris reſpice finem, reſpe& your end, or ta- 
ther thr propheſic like the P-rrot, beware the ropes end. 

Ant:. Wilt thou ftill talk ? Beats Dro. 

Cur. How ſay yu now ? I: not your husband mad ? 

Aadri. His incivilicy confirms no lefle 
Good Door P:rch, you are a Co:1;jurer; 
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Efla blih him Fe his true ſence again, - Yo F 

And | will pleaſe you-what you will demand. __ .. 
Luc. Alas how. hery. and how ſharp | helooks,  _-- 
Cr. Marks how he trembles in his extaſie,. _... 

Pinch. Give,me. your hand , and ler me feel your 
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| *Ant. Thou haſt thorn N yl kill oe. ,'. 

Air. Alas, | lent you M yo ps  EXEpitl Ones, as 
By Dromio here, #2 ol wap it * 8. Ant. 1 ſee theſe Witches 
' Dro. Money by me ? Heart and. 

But ſurely Maſter not a rag of. Money. © Es 
| Amr. Wentſt not thou to her for a purſe of Duckets? "i | 
Adri. He came to me, and I deliver'd it. * ſurely | do 
'  Lci. And ] am witneſs with her that ſhe did. e us. gold; 
Dro. God and the Rope-maker bear me witneſs, » that bur for 
That 1 was ſent for nothing but a rope. : rriage of me, 

Finch. Miftris, both man and Mafter-is poſſeſt, ® and turn. Witch, 
|! know it by their pale and deadly looks, he Town, _ © 
They muſt be bound and laid in ſome dark room. Therefore away, to get our ſtuff aboard. . Exeunt, 
Ant. Say wherefore didft thou lock me forth to day» "5% 
And why doft thou deny the bag of gold? 

Adr. 1 didnot gentle Heobane lock _ forth, | 

Dro. And gentle M. I receiv*d no gold : T F : 

1] But | confer fir, that we were lock's out, | Aus Quintus. Scana Prima. 

Adr. Difſembling Villain, thou ſpeak*ſt falſe in both. 

Art. Difſembling harlot, thou art falſe in all, Enter the Merchant and the Goldſmith 

And art confederate with a damned pack, | 

To make a loathſome abje& corn of me : Geld. 1 am forry Sir that Thave hindred you, 

But with theſe nails Vle pluck out theie ſalſe eyes, But I proteſt he had the Chain of me, 

That would behold in me this ſhameful ſport. Though moſt diſhoneftly he did deny it. 

Enter three or four, and offer to bind him: Mer. How is the man eſteem*d here in the Citie ? 
He ſtrives. Gold Of very reverent reputation fir, | 

Adr: Oh bind him, bind him, let him not come | Of credit infinite, highly belov'd. 

near me. Second to none that lives here in the Citie : 

Pinch. More company, the fiend is ftrong within him. | His word might bear my wealth at any time, 
Lc. Aye me poor man, how pale and wan he looks. Mer. Speak ſoftly, yender as I think he walks: 
eAnt. What, will you murther me, thon Jaylor thou? Enter Antipholis and Drcmio again. 
| am thy priſoner, wilt thou ſuffer them ro makea ref. | Gold. "Tis fo : and that ſelf-chain about his neck, 
cue ? Which he forſwore (raoſt monſirouſly ) to have. 
| _ Offi. Maſters let him gq : he is my priſoner, and you | Good fir draw near to me, I'le ſpeak to hind : 
(ſhall not have him. Signior Antipholis , wonder much 

Pinch, Go bind this man, for he is frantick too. _ you would put me to this ſhame and trouble, 


thence : 


% - 
JECT 2 


1 Ant; Thou art a Villain'to' impeach me thus, 
: \ \ : 4 
>f lle 


| Ad. 


| 


| Thou fait his meat was ſawc'd with thy upbraidings;/ 


OY 
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And not without ſome ſcandal to your ſelf, 
With circumſtance and oaths, ſo to deny 
This chain, which now you wear fo openly, 
Beſide the charge, the ſhame, impriſonment, 
You have done wrong to this my honeſt friend, 
who but for ſtaying on our Controverſie, 
Had hoifted fail, and put to ſea to day : 
This chain you had of me, can you deny it? 
Ant. I think I had, I never did deny it. | 
Mer. Yes that you did fir, and forſwore it too: 
Ant; Who, heard me'to deny it or forſwear it? 
Aer. Theſe ears of mine thou knowſt 'did hear thee : 
Fie on thee wretch, *tis pity that thou liv 
|] To walk where any honeſt men reſort, 


prove mine honour, and'my honefty _- 
ainft thee preſently ,-if thou darſt ſtand ; 
- Mer, I dare and do defie thee for a villain. 


», 


| They draw. Enter Adriana, Licians, Courtezan, and others. 
Hold,: hurt him/not for Gods ſake, he is mad, 
get within him, take his ſword away : 
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Ab. Hath he not loſt 


L 


> 


Which of theſe ſorrows is he ſubje&t to?, 
: Adr To none of theſe except it be the laſt; © . 
Namely, ſome love that drew him oft from home. . 
Ab. You ſhould for - that havereprehended him, 
Ad. Why fo I did. © - ©, | 
Ab. I, but not rough _— NE tn OST Bg. 
Ad. As roughly as my modeſty would let me, 
Ad, And in aſſemblies too. 4 
Ab, I butnot enough, Le 
Ad, It was the copy ofour conference. 
In-bed he ſlept .not for my urging it, -- 
At board he fed not for my urging it : 
Alone, it was the fubje& of my Theam : = 
In company I often glanced it: ; 
Still did-I tell him, it was vild and bad. WT 
Ab, And thereof came it that the man was mad. 
The venomous clamours of a Jealous woman, 
Poyfons more deadly than a mad dogs tooth, 
It ſeems his ſleeps were hindred by thy railing, 
And thereof comes it that his head is light. 


Who give. their eyes the liberty of gazing, _ 


Unquiet meals makes ill digeftions, 

Thereof the raging fire of feaver bred, 

And what's a Feaver but a fit of Madneſs? —_ 
Thou ſay his ſports were hindred by thy brawls. 
Sweet recreation barr*'d what doth enſue; 


Ot pale. diftemperatures, and foes to life 
[n food, in ſport, and life-preſerving reſt 


But muddy and dull melancholly, ; 
inſman to grim and comfortleſs deſpair, 
And at her heels a huge infe&ious troop 


_ ofr 4% hk _ 8 
Hath oft much: ich by wrack at Sea , | Ce 
| Buried ſome dear friend, hath not elſe his eye' © 
Stray*d his affetion in unlawful love, FE 
| A fio prevailing much ir youthful men, 


_—_— 
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That defp'rately he hurried 
With him. his bondman, all 2s mad-as he, 

| Doing diſpleaſure to the Citizens: 
By ruſhiog in their houles : bearing thence 
any thing his rage did like, .- -. 
him bound, and' ſent him home, | 


To be difturb*'d, w 


Luc. She never r 
When he demean 
Why hear 
Ad. Sh 


Rings, Jewels, 
Once did 1 get 
Whi'lft to take 
That here and there his fury had committed, 
Anon, / wot hot, M 
He broke from thoſe that had the guard of him, 
And.with his mad attendant and himfelf, 
Each one with ircful pafſi | 
Mer us again, and madly bent on us, 


®. -- : > 
4 
> FT b an, 
© & 
=: 
E c " 
7, 
#3 


It is a branch and parcel of mine oath, 


— | A-charitable duty of my. 
1 | 2, Exeunt 0 the Priory | Therefore depart and rey 
4 og ns 0 Ever Lay eſſe, 4. | a Lil oar eden lenny Hobart av 
4 46h. Be quiet people'; wherefore throng you. hither? | - Andill it doth beſeem your . : 
- TLet us come in, that we may bind him faft, 27 eb. Be : 


Duke: She is a virtuous and a reve; 

It Þry+ be that ſhe hath done 5 lon '- ow 
- £8. May it pleaſe. your Grace, CAntivholts mae kicwhy a 
Whom I made Lord of me, and all I Teng F———_ 
.CAt your 10potent Letter ) this ill day, | 
A moft outtagious fit of madneſs took him, - 


through-the ftreet; 


order for the wrongs 7 went, 


by ,what. ſtrong eſcape 


H. 3 


ould mad or man or þ ſt « 
The conſequence is then, thy jealous fits bs 


Have ſcar*d thy Husband from the uſe of wits. 


eprehended him but mildly, 

'd himſelf rough, rude and wildly: 
. you thoſe rebukes, and anſwer n 
e did betray me'to my own reproof 
Good peeople enter and lay hold on him ; 


Ab. No, not a creature enters in my houſe. - 


A. Then let your ſervan 
. - que 2 he took this 
nd it ſhall priviledge him 
Till T have - . v 


ot? 


ts bring my husband forth. 
place for ſanuary, 


m your hands, 
brought him to his w j 
Or loſe my labour in aſſaying be. yen 


Ad. 1 will attend my Husband 
Diet his ſickneſs, for it is my Office, "__ 


And will have no Attorney but my ſeit. 
And therefore lt. me have him os with me 


4b. Be, patient, for I will not let him ; 
TillI have us'd the approved means "ol Ir, 


with wholſome Sirrups, Drugs, and h at 
| To make of him a formal whe, : "y "y- | 


ler, 
. « : py 
e nh here with me? . , | 


on, with drawn Swords : 


— 


| 
Chac'd 


FIT, 


| 


| To ſcorch/your face, -and' to disfigure: ou. Cry wh 
Ris. he Pole. © 


"88 FA! The Comedy of Errors. 


"—_ — ve en en =p | . ET v : : 
—hac'd us away - fill raiſing of more, aid, | Our dinner done, and he not coming thither , 


We came again to bind them : then they fled 


Todo him-a 
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Dobs. Cong THe Af OY 


Ad. Ayme, it is my husband' witnefs you, 


E. «Ant. Juſtice- moſt gracious Duke, oh grant 
Even ſor the ſervice that long ſince 1 did thee, 
When I beftrid thee in the wars, and took _... 
| Deep skars to fave thy life , even for the blood. 
That- then I loſt for thee, now grant me Juſtice. _- 
Mer. Fat. Unleſs the fear of death doth make , me 
dote, I ſee my ſon eAntipholss and Dromio. 

E. eAnt, Juſtice ( ſweet prince ) againſt that woman 
She whom thou gav*fttd-me to be my wife ; (there : 
That hath abuſed and diſhonoured ine. - 

Even in the ftrength and height of injury : 
Beyond imagination is the wrong 
That She this day hath ſhameleſs thrown on me. 

Duke. Diſcover how, and thou ſhalc find me juſt. 

E_. Ant. This day (great Duke)ſhe ſhut the doors upon me. 
Whili ſhe with Harlots feaſted in my houſe. 

Duke. A grievous fault : ſay woman didft thou ſo ? 

4d, No,my good Lord. My ſelf, he; and wy Siſter, 
{ To Gay did dine together - ſo befall my ſoul, 
As this is falſe he burthens me withall. 

Luc. Neze way I look on Cay, nor ſleep on night, 
2ut ſhe tells to your Highneſs ſimple truth, 

Gold. O perjur d woman ! They are both forſworn, 

this the Mad man juſtly chargeth them, 

E. Ant, My Liege, | am adviſed what I ſay, 


me Juſtice, 


| 
| Neither diſturb d with the cfe& of Wine, 
| Nor keady-raſh provokd with raging ire, 
{ A'hcit ty wrongs might make one wiſer mad. 
| This wornan tock?d me ont this day from dinner 3 
| Thar Gold{imith there, were he not pack'd with her, 
| Ceu'd witretls it; for he was with me then, 
Who parted with m2 to go fetch a Chain, 
| Promos 16 bring it to the Porpentine 
| \Where Balthazar and Idid dine together. 
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Thar he is born abour inviſible, 0... 

Even now we hous'd him in the. Abbey here, .,* + 

And . now, hee's theres Pat $00ugnt. of | namane TratoPe; 
Enter E. Antipholis, "and E. 'L 0 


| And thereuponI drew my ſmord on. you 
| And then youfledints-this Abbey here, - 


; "ION | 


And this is falſe you burthen me withall. 
I think you all have drunk of Gizces Cup : 


Denies that ſaying. Sirra, what ſay you? 


Duke. Why this is firange.: Go call the 
I think you are all mated, or ſtark mad. 
Enter one to the Abheſſe, 


HaplylI fee a friend will ſaye my life, 
And pay the ſumme that may deliver me. 
Duke. Speak freely Syracuſan what thou 


1 And is not that your bond-man Dromio ? 


But he I thank him gnaw'd in two my cords, 
Now am I Drowzo, and his man unbound: 
Fath. 1 am (ure both of you remember me. 


For lately we were bound as you are now. 
You are not Pizches Patient, are you Sir ? 

Father. V/hy look you firange on me ? 
{ well. 


From whence 1 think you are come by irnele p 
_ . E. Ant. I never came within theſe Abbey walls, 
| Nor ever didft thou draw: thy ſword on me;-_ 

. |T never ſaw the Chain, ſo help me heaven --- 


' E. Dro. Sir, he din'd with her there, at the 
Cer. He did, and from my finger ſnatch'c that Ring. + 
E. Ant. *Tis true ( my Liege ) this Rings 1 had of her. 
Duke. Saw'ſt thou him enter at the A y here ? 
Car. As ſure( my Liege) as1do fee your Grace, 

Abbeſle hither; 


».- | After you firſt forſwore it on; the Mart, 'r  -. 


45 + 


| Duke. Why what an intricate impeach is this 2 
If hee you hous'd him, here he would have been, 


If he were mad, he would not plead fo-coldly: 
Youſay he din'd.at home, the Goldſmith here 


Fa. Moſt mighty Duke, vouchſafe me ſpeak a word: 


wilt. 


Fath. Is not your name fir, call'd Aztipholis ? 


E, Dro. Within this hour T was his bondman ſir, 


| Dro. Our ſelves we do remember fir, by you: 


you know me} 


"YN" PR. 


Porpentine. 


Exit. 
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Tbe GC omedy of Errors. 


cm 


, E. a. 1 never (aw you in my life till now. 


And careful hours with times deformed hand, 
| Have written ftrange defeatures in my face - 
But tell me yet, dofſt thou not know my voice £ 
Ant. Neither-' F 
Fat. Dromio, nor thou, 
Dro. No truſt me (ir, nor l. 
Fat. 1 am (ure-thou dot: 


a man denies, you are now bound to believe him. 
Þ Fa. Not know my voice ! oh times extremity, 
Ira thou ſo crack'd and ſplitted my poor tongue 
up ſhort years, that here my only Son , 

I Knowsnort my feeble Key of untur'd cares ? . 

ho now this grained face of mine be hid 

[tn fap-conſuming Winters drizled fnow, 


And all the Conduits of my blood froze up : 
[Yer hath my night of life ſome memory: 
My waſting lamps from fading glimmer left ; 
[My dull deaf cars alittle uſe to hear : 
[All theſe old witnefſes, '1 cannot err. 
"| Tell me, thou art my Son Antipholis. 
| Amr. I never faw my Fatherin my life. 
_ | "F, Butfeven years fince, in Syracuſe Boy: 
-[Thou know'fwe parted, buthe wy Son, 
| 2 hou haſt (w/acknowledg we: \ N WE 
| Amr. The Duke, and all that kyow me inthe City. 
Jo: | pang Pon Fan thar{t' got lo. | 
[lne're ſaw Syracuſein my life. 
"Duk. 1 tell thee Syraruſen, tent 
' [Hive 1 been Patron to Antipholir, © 
During which time he tic're fav Syracuſe. 
Tee thy age, and dangers make the! 


| Enter the Abbe ſe with Antipholic Siracuſan 
i \ | © and Dromjo Sire, 


v- 7+ 


7 "5 b, 
v 4 
# 


| | Abbie, Moſt migh 
<d. _. | | ; 
_ All gather to ſee them. 


| Ando of theſe whichis the natural man, * . 
And which the ſpirit ? who deciphers them? _ 


S. Ant. Egeon art thou not? or elſe his ghoſt. 
here? | 


And gain a husband by his liberty : 
| Speak old-Eyeor, if thou beſt the man  _ 
| That had'ſt a Wife once call'dZmilis, * 
That bore thee at'a burthen two fair Sons? 
Oh if thou be*t the fame Egeon, ſpeak :; 
And ſpeak unto the ſame -/EZmilie. 


Theſe two Antipholss, thefe two'fo like, 
And theſe two Dromo's, one in fetnblance * 
Beſides her urging of her wrack at Sea, 
Theſe are the Parents to theſe children, 
Which accidentally are met together. 
Fat, If I dream nat, thou art e/fm:l;a, 
If thou art ſhe, tell me where is that Son 
That floated with thee on the fatal raft. 
. Abb. By men of Epidaminm, he; and I, 
* [And the twin Dromio, all were taken up; 
But by and by, rude Fiſhermen of Corinth 
By force took Dromio and my Son from theat} 
And me they left with thoſe of Epidaminm, 
What then became of them Icannot tell, 
[, to this fortune that you fee me in, 


Fa. Oh! grief hath chang'd me fince you ſaw me laſt, 


{EZ Dromio. I ir, but am fure I donot, and whatſoever 


| And I was tane for him, and he for me; 


| Duke AMenaphen, your maſt renowned Uncie. 


Due. Antipholis thoucam'R from Corinth firſt, 
S. Ant. Noir, not I, | came from Syracuſe, 
Duke. Stay, Rand apart, I know not which is which- 
E. Ant, 1 came from Cgrith my moſt gracious Lord. 
E. Dro. And L with him. , | 
- E. Ant. Brought to "this Town by that mot famous 
Warriour, 


Aadr. Which of you twodid dine with me to day ? 
S. Ant. I, gentle Miſtris. | 
Adr. And are not you my husband ? 
E. Art. No, | lay nay to that: © - 
S.vA4nt. And fo do l, yetdid the call me fo: 
And this fair Gentlewoman here 
Did call me Brother. What I told you then, 
I hope I ſhall have leiſure to make good, 
if this be not a'dream | ſee 2nd hear. | 
Goldſmith. That is the Chain, Sir, which you had of me. 
S. Art. I think it be Sir, Ideny it not. 
E. Ant. Andyoy fir for this Chain arreſted me, 
Gold. 1 think T did Sir, I deny it not. 
ear. lent you money Six.to be your bail 
By Dromo, but I think he brought it-nor. 
E; Dre. No, bone by me. Ho oi. 
S. Ant., This purſe of Duckets I receiy*d from you, 
And Dromio my wan'did bripg them me ; 
[ ſee we fill did meet cach; others | 


And thereupon theſe errors arearoſe,  , _. _ 
wal > Ant. Theſe Duckets pawnitfor my Father here. 
| . Duk. It ſhall nor need, thy Father. hath: his life, 


. Cur. Sir, I muſt ave that Diamond ir6 you. 


ripholis Sirachſad, 
ty Dike, Behold a mat much wrong: 
Adv, 1 {ee two husbands, or mine eyes deceive tle.” 


- "Duke. One of theſe men is genius to the other : 


8: Drowio, 1Sir am Dromio, command him away. 
E. Dro. 1'Sit am Dromio, pray let me ſtay. '. 


Abb. V/ho ever bound him; will looſe lis bonds, _ | 


Duke.” Why here begins this morning ſtory right : 


la 


| And we ſhalt 


' $. Drom. Oh my old Maſter , who hath bound him | 


| Will you walk in to ſee their Goſliping ? 


takeit, and mnch thanks for my good | 
. 40h, Renowjied Duke, vouchiſafe to take the pains | 
To = us i tothe Abbey "= FAT a 
And hear at large diſcourſcd all our. fortunes, 
Fel are afſembled in this 3 EY 
Have {ufferet ht : Go. ($4; =. = DR 
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Lak Lo . tisf. tion. fg . 
Thirty thfee yearChwel been gone in travel 
Of you my Sons, an#Hill this preſent hour” 


My heavy burthens age delivered; | 


£ 


Exeu 18 omnes, Munet the twa Droniio's and 
be Þ ©, » two Brothers. 


' & Dro. Maſter, ſhall fetch your fuffe from ſhipboard? 

"'E., 4n. Dromio, what ſtuffe of mine haft thou jmbark*d? 

_ $4, Dro. Your goods that lay at hoſt, fir, in: the Centaur: 

S, .Ane. He ſpeaks to.me, Iam your Mafter Promio, | 

Corte go with us, we'l look to that anon, 

Embrace thy Brother there, rejoice with him. _ 
S.. Dro. There is a fat friend at your maſters houſe. 

That kitchin'd me for you to day at dinner: 

She now ſhall be my fifter, not my wife: | Si 
E. D. Methinks 1 are my glais, and not my brother ? 

| ſee by you, [ am afweet fac'd youth, 


Exit. | 


S, Dro, Not I Sir, you are my. Elder. 
E. Dro. That's a queſtion, how ſhall try it.. | 
S. D. We'l Eraw Cuts for the Sjgniority; till then; lead | 
thou firft, 
_ £. Dro. Nay then thus. | 
VVe came into the world like Brother and Brother : 
And now lets go hand in hand, not one before another: 
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wife, Hero bir Daughter, and Beatrice, bis 
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| of- name. 
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Bl 

| much glad of it, - 7 | 
Mef. | have a 

appears much*oy in him,' evenio 

| ſhew it ſelf modeft enough, with 


Leo. Did he break out into te rs: A. k 


.. Me. In great meaſure. * © * 
Leo. A kind overflow of kindneſs: there are no.,fa 
truer, than-thoſe that are ſo waſh*d ; how much betteT is 
it to weep at joy,. than to joy at weeping ? * 
' - Beat. | pray you, is Sighior Mountanto ret 
the Wars, or no ? Fe. ws 7 $6 
Meſ.-1 know none of that name, Lady, there was,none 
ſuch in the Army of any fort. 
Leo. What is he that you ask for, Neece? 
H-ro, My Couſin means Signior Benedick of Padua. 
- Meſ. O he is return 
Bear. He fet up his Bills here in Meſſina, and challeng'd 
Cupid at the flight : and my Uncles foolreading the Chal- 
lenge, ſubſcrib'd for C#pid, and challeng'd himat the'Bur- 
bolt. 1 prag you, how many hath he kill'd and eaten in 
theſe wars? Butthow many hath he kill'd? for indeed, 1 
promiſe to eat all of his killing. | OE 3 
Leon, *Faith Neece, you tax Signior Bezedick, too much, 
but hel meet with you, [doubt it not. 
FMeſ. He hath done good fetvice Lady, .in thoſe wars. 
Bea. You had muftyvifuals,and he hath holp to eat it:he's 
a very valiant Trancher-man he hath an «xcellent ſtomack. 
Meſ. And a good Soldier too, Lady. 
Beat. Ard a good Soldier to a Lady, But what is he 
toaLord? 
A7eſ. A Lerd toa Loi, a Man to a Man, tuft with 
all honourable virtues, 
Beat. It is {o indeed, heis no lefs than a ſtuft man: but 
for the ftuffins well, we are all mortal. 
LeonY ou muſt not (fir) miſtake my Neece, there isa kind 
- of merry War betwixt Signior ZBenedick, and her : they 
ncyer meet, but there is a skirmiſh of Wit between them. 
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no-. faces 


urn'd from 


| four of his five 


- | 


faſhion of his ha 


2d, and as plealant as ever he was. | 
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Beat. Alas, he gets nothing 
+. EEE” A þ 2 yen. | 6 


{ keep himſelf warm, ler him bear itfor 
himſelf and his ork” Fork i: 
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Enter Don Pedro ,_ Claud 


þ Pedro. Good Signior 0, you are come- to. meet | 
your trouble; the faſhion of the world is to-avoid coft , | 
and you encounter it... | 
Leon. Never came trouble to my houſe-in the likeneſs 
| of your Grace: for, trouble being gone, comfort ſhould 
| remain ;, but when you depart from me,/ ſorrow abides, 
and happinels takes his [eave. * 7 -þ 
You «embrace: your charge more willingly : I | 


Pearo,. 
think this is your davghter, rea 

Leo. Her Mother hath many times told me ſo. 

Ben, Vjere you in doubt, that you askt her ? | 

Leo. Signior Benedich, no,- for then were-you'a Child: | 

Pedro; You have it full Bezedick, we may'gueſs by this, 
what you are, being a man, truly the Lady fathers her ſelf : | 
be HaPPY2 Lady, for you are like an henourable father: | 

Ben. It -Signior Leonato be her Father, ſhe would not 
oo his head on her ſhoulders for all Zdeſina, as like him 
as Ne 1$, / _— = ph pee wes * | F 

Beat., 1 wonder that. you will ftill be talking , Signior 
Benedich,, no Body marks you. | 

Ben, What my dear Lady Diſdain! are you yet living ? 

Beat. Is it poſſible diſdain ſhould die,while ſhe hath ſuch 
meet food to feed it, as Signior Benedick,? Courteſic it felf 
muſt convert to diſdain, if you come in her preſence. 

Ben. Then is Courteſfie a turn-coat, but it is certain Iam 
loved of all Ladies,only you excepted : and ] would I could 
find in my heart that L had not an hard heart, for truly 1 
love none. | 

Beat. A dear happineſs to women, they would elſe have 
been troubled with a pernicious Sutor. I thank God and my 
cold blood. I am of your humour for that, I had rather hear 
my Dog bark at a Crow, than a man ſwear he loves me, 
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Ben. 


——m——_ 4 


_ | fo good acontinuer; but keep your way a God's name, I 
{ have done. : OWN, | 

1 7 Beat. Youalways end with a Jade's trick, I know you 

Fora 

b Fa, Pedro. 
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- {to turn husband,. have you? 


| Gentleman or other ſhall ſcape. a predeftinate ſcratcht 


—— ti. tt. 


" Much ado bow Nothing. h 


Wok God keep your Ladiſhip ſtill ia that mind, fo ſome 


"Is | | 
yi Scratching could not make it worſe, and *twere 
fach a face as Fours Were. 
| * Ben. Well you are a rare Parrat teacher. _ 

- Bear. A Bird ofmy tongue,is better than a Beaſt of youre. 
Rex; 1 would my horſe had the ſpeed of your tongue, and 


a] 
*2 


Jus Cupid.isa go 


Fa 


* 
by 


many words, but I thank 


glance, mark you this, on my allegiance) he is in 


| know how ſhe ſhould be worthy, is the opinion that" fire 


of beauty, | | 


| off his will.” | | 
| * Bene? That a Wye conceived me, I thank her - that ſhe 


that Lwill have a rechate winded in my forehead 


love, 
your Graces part - mar: 
anſwer is, Hero, Leonato's ſhort Daugh- 


with whom > now that is 
how ſhort his 
- -. | 
Clan. If this were ſo, fo were it uttered, 
Ben. Like the old Tale, my Lord, itis not {o, nor *tw:s 
mu - , = indeed, God forbid ic ſhould be (9. 
an, It my paſiion change not ſhortly, God forbid i 
ſhould be otherwiſe, rene" 
Pearo. Amen, if youloye her; 
worthy. 
Clax. You ſpeak this to fetch me in; my Lord, 
_ Pedro. By my troth | ſperk my thought. 
Clas. And in faith, my Lord, 1 ſpoke mine. 
>" And by my two faiths and troths; my Lord, 1 ſpeak 
me. | | 
Clax. That I love her, I feel. 
Pea, That ſh e is worthy I know. 
Ben. That-F ncither feel how ſhe ſhould be loved, nor 


for the Lady is very wel! 


cannot melt ont ot me; 1 will dyein it at the ſtake. | 
Ped. Thou waſtever an obtinate Heretick in the deſpight 


Clas, And never could maintain his part, but in the force 


drought me vp,? likewile give her: moft humdle thanks :bur | | 
& p p : » KP ,or hang my. 
bugle in an inviſible baldrick; all .women' thall” pardon }. 
me : becauſe will not<do them the wrong to: miſtruſt any, 


FOO 


*D 
* 


z and being 1 


[ x7 


[with a {ad bro 
ter + Come, 


' Clas. In mine eye, ſhe is the ſweeteſt Lady that ever x 
lookt on, | Ns | MG 
Ben. I can ſee yet without Spe&acles, andT fee no ſuch 
a fury, exceeds her as much in beauty, as the firſt of May 
doth 'the laſt of December : but I hope you haye no intent 


Clas. I would ſcarce truſt my ſelf, tho I had ſworn the 
contrary, if Hero would-be my wife. | 

' Ben, IFtcome to this? in faith hath not the. world one 
man, but he will wear his cap with ſuſpition ? ſhall I never 
ſee a batchelor of threeſcore again ? go to rfaith, and thou 
wilt needs thruſt thy neck into a yoke, wear theprinc of it; 
and. ſigh away. Sundays : look, Don Pedro is. Feturned to 


ſeek you. p 
Enter Don Pedro, ohn the Baſtard. 


Pedr, What ſecret hath held you here, that you followed 
not to Leorato ? 

Bened, I would your Grace would conftrain me to 
tell. | 

Pedro- 1 charge thee on thy allegiance, 

Ben, You hear, Count Claudio, I cannot'be fccret as a 


jdumb man, I would have you think ſo ( but on my alle- 


] -: Bew, ;:Lnot: PEO + |] will do my felf- the right'to' truſt none** and the fine}. 


6, || 
K 


| with love, than 


& 3 


| Mine eyes with 'a 


| nedigk, bear it, pluck off the bulls horns, and fer the inf 


matter : there's her Couſin, and-ſhe were not poſſeſt with| 


is, ( for the which Tory go the finer”) 1 will live a Batche- | 
Ped. 1 hall ſee theers 1 diy look ple withlone, - 
Bens With anger, with ficknefs, or with hunger, my | 
Lord, not with ſove ri rÞ that'ever | looſe 'more blood | 
will get again with drinking, pick: out 
"Ba analogs 508m » ak: 
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fall 
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dothbear theyoke. ns 4 1d 4, EL 
- Bene, The ſavage bull may, but 'if ever the ſenſible Ze-} 


my: forchead,-and ler-me be vildly painted, and in tuch great} 
Letetrs as they write, Here is good horſe'to hire : let rhem | 
fgnifie under my ſign, * Here you may ſee Benedick the mar- 
tied man... i [1:1 COT YR $4 EO. 
7 ung Ir this ſhould ever happen, thou wouldſt be horn 
hes Nay if,Cupid bave not ſpent all-bis Quiver in Yenice, 
hou wilt: quake for this ſhortly. | gh 
\Bene; LHaok for attearthquake too then. — 
| | Ped, Well; you will cemporize with the. hours in the: 
| mean, time, good Signior Benedick, repair to Leonato's, com- 
; mend/me to him, and tell him I will not fail him at ſupper, 
for indeed he hath made great prepzration. | 
Bene. | have almoſt matter enough in me'for ſuch an Em-f 
baſfſage, and ſo I commit you. x 


Clax. To the tuition of God, From my houſeif I had}. 


- 


it, | 
Pedro. The ſixth of Fuly. Your loving friend, Benedick, 
Bene, Nay mock not, mock not 3 the body of your dif 
courle is fometime guarded with fragments, and the guards 
are bur ſlightly baſted on neither : e*re you flout old ends 
any further, cxamifie your conlcience, and fo I leave you. 
Exit.| 
' Clan. My Liege, your Highneſs now may do me 
00d, 
j* Ped, My love is thine to teach, teach it but how, | 
Ancy 
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Mauch ado about Nothing. 


And thou ſhalt ſee ho# apt it is to learn 
Any hard Leſſon, that may do thee, good. 
Clau, Hath Leonate any ſon my Lord? . ; 
Pedro. No. child but-Hero., ſhe's his onely heir. 
Doſt thou affe& her, Clandio? bps” 
|. Claw, O my Lord, -. : Rn ge 
When yeu went-onward on this ended: ation, 
1 look?d; upon her with, a ſould.ers eye, .., 
Chat lid, but had a rougher' task in hand, . 
Than-$0.drive liking to. the name of love; 
But now | am return'd, and that war-thoughts 
'Have' left their places vacant- in their rooms  -- ,.. 
|-Come thronged ſoft and delicate deſires, * 4.4 
| Al onapeg: me DE young Hero. is, | 
aying'7 Jik" | her.ere 1.went 10 Wark wi, 
| Privo. Thou wilt. be like a lover preſently, 


| 


(in. his grace, and it. better firs 
| (; though, Lc; 


{| am. truſted w' 


drow fie,and tend on no mans buſineſs 
and claw no man in his humour. 07; bf 
| Con, Yea, but you muft- not make the full ſhow cf this 
till you may. do it without controllment;' you have of 
late ſtood our againſt your btother , and he. hath tane 
you newly into his grace , where ir it is impoſſible you 
ſhould take root bout Dy the fair weather that-you.wake 
ut tna 


laugh when/ am merry, | 


your ſelf , it isneed at you ſrame the fſcaſon for your 


own harveſt- 4 CR POET 
 Fobn. I had rather he a canker in a hed 


hood me) 
Eatng : 


all, then'to faſhion a carriage t 
iot. be ſai 
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therefore I have 
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it muſt 


e: UT had 
| would do 


| And-tire the hearer with a' book of words: 
. [1fthou doſt love fair Hero, .cheriſhit, © _ 
.| And I'wilbreak with her - waſt. not to this end, 
| Thar chou began'ſ to/1miſt {o-fine a) tory? - 


That know loves griet by his complexion, ._ 

| But leſt my liking might too ſuddain feem,  _ 
I would: hay | ger. treatiſe, 
Th much; broader 
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9. hav: falv'd ie with, Jy 
Þ.. OE wee) the bridg 
Look: what: wilt ſerve, is fit: *xis. 0 
And 1 will fit thee with the remedy. 
{ know. we ſhall have reyelling to night 
I witt aſſume thy part in ſome diſguiſe,. - - 
And tell fair. Hero I am Claudio, | + + 
And-in. her bolome 1'le unclaſp my heart, , 
nd take her hearing priſoner with 'a force - 
And Rtrong.incounter -of my amorous tale: 
Then after, to her father,will 7 breav, + 
| And the concluſion is, ſhe ſhall be thine, - 
| ln praRiiſe letwus put it preſently. ... /., - 
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Leo. How now brother, "where: 
hath he provided this mulick ? 
| O14. He is very buſi: abonr itz but brother , 
you news that you yet dream*dnor of, : 
Leo. Are they good? +, 14.268 
Old. As the event Ramps them, but they have *a-*good 
cover : they ſhew well outward : the Prince and Covnt 
Clandio walking in a thick Pleached alley in my orchard 
were thus over-heard by a man of mine : the Frince dit- 
covered to Claudis that he loved my Neece your daugh. 
ter, and meant to acknowledge it this night in a dance, 
and he found her accordant, meant to;take the preſent tine 
by the top, aid inſtantly break with you of it. 
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lag | ; : 
0 pe d miſchief} 
himſelf co un-} 


way | 
daughter and Heir of, Zeonate: 
arch: chick, how come you| 


A perfumer , 2s 1 was. fmoz- 

Prince and Claudio, 

whipt behind the. ar-| 
the Pricce ſhould 


that 
Sg obtain'd cr, give| 


. Boy, Bei 1g. Enter tain'd. for 
king a a room, comes me the 
-hand. in hand in fad conference -. ] 
[ras, and there heard it agreed upon 
wooe.. Hero for himſelf, and havin 

her to Count Claudio, | 
| Fohn. Come, come, let vs thither, 
| to my diſpleaſure, that young ftart- 
of my overthrow: if I can croſs 
my felf every way ; you are both fur 

Corr. To the death my Lord. 
John, Let us to the great ſupper ,- their cheer j 
greater that T ſubdued, would the cook 


& 4 


| 


this may -prove food | 
up bath all the glory 
him any way, 1 bleſs 
e , and will affift me? 

Pdf 
$\ the} 
were of my mind: } 


Leo. Hath the flow any wit, that - told you this ? 
Old. A good ſharp fellow , 1 will fend for him, and 


queſtion him your {etF. 2: 
Leo. No, no: we will hold it as a dream, till it appear 


may be the b:tter prepared for an{wer , if peradventure 
this be tr:.e :-g0 you and tell her of it: couſins, you know 
what yeu have todo, Ol cry you mercy friend , go you 
with me and I will uſe your skill, good couſin have a care 


this bufie times» Exeunt. 


- 


Enter Sir John the Baſtard, and Conrade his companion. . 

Con. What the good year my Lord, why are you thus 
out of meaſure (ad ? 

F.hn, Thereis no meaſure in the occaſton that breeds , 
therefore the ſadneſs 13 without limit. 
Con You ſhall hear reaſon. : . 
Fobn. And when Thave heard it, what bleffing bringethit? 
Ton. If not a preſent remedy, yet a patient ſufferance. 
Foha. 1 wonder that thou(being,as thon {:iſt thou art, boin 
loader Satura) goeſt about to apply a mortall medecine to a 
nortifying miſchief: /cannot hide what ] am: I muſt be ſad 
Iwhen | have cauſe,and ſmile at no mans j:its ; eat whenlI have 


ie ſelf : but I will acquaint my davghter with-all , that ſhe | 


* Enter Leonato, his brother, his wife, Hero his daughier,! 


ſhall we go prove what's to be dore? 
Bor, We'll wait upon your Lordſhip. | 


Exeunt, 


Aus Secundus. 


and Beatrice his necce, and kinſman. 


Lecna. Was not Count Fohn here at ſupper ? 

Broz. I {zaw him not, 

Beat. How tartly that Gentleman looks; I never can 
ſee him, but I am heart-burn'd an hour after. 

Hero. He is of a melancholly diſpoſition. 

Beat. He were an exccllent man that were made juft in 
the mid-way between him and Bexedick, the one is too 
like an image, and ſaies nothing , and the other too like 
my Ladies eldeſt fon, evermore tatling. 


jſtomach., and wait for nao mans leiſure: ſleep when I am 


Leon, Then half Signior Benedick's tongue in Coun; 
Jobns 


— 
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Fe om 


' [nior Benedick's face, 


money enough in his purſe, ſuch a man would win any 


| tle, if thou be ſo ſhrewd of thy tongue. 


| | bleſſiag » [am at him upon my knees every morning and 
]evening ; Lord,I could not endure a husband with a beard | 
# on his face, I had rather lie in the woollen, | 


—or——_— 


Much 11) about Nothing. 


G2 
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| Fobins mouth, and half Count Jobs mcelancholly in Sig-| 


Beat. With a good leg and a good foot unckle, and 


Forman in the world, if he could get her good Will, 
Leon. By my troth Neece, thou wilt never get hee ta 


- *Brof Infaith ſhes too curft. 


I; © Beat; Too'eurſt is more than curſt, I ſhall leſſen Gods | 


that way - for it is ſaid , God ſends a curft Cow 
rns, but to a Cow too curft he {ends none: 

yy ig So, by being too curft, God will ſend no horns. 
Beat. Juſt, if he ſend me no husband, for the which 


' Leon. You may li htupon a husband that hath no beard. 
Bea - Whar ſhot 1 do ' with him? drefſe him. in 


BY 


s 7.2.8 "1 s No, bor to' Mis gate , and there will the Devil 


x 4 y apparel, and make him my waiting-gentle woman ? he 


* 
, th 
G 774 


2 li=3 l Id and he that is leſs than a man, I am 


x ; wk | g. ; "8 * | 
\{Þ Broe. Well Neece ,1 rruſt you will be. raldbyg y fi | Bear,” That I y 
_"[rher. >. | Witgprofthe! 
o|. _ Bear. Yes faith, it is my. couſins duty to make; curific 1% we the: 

? and {ay , as it pleaſe you : bur yer-for all that cþuk i, le | Bens. What 
him bea hand Te ow , or elfe make another” "#Y urtifie , | 


- and ay, 
'] « bnokand 
| | than earthz would it not grieve « woman to. 
[fired with a piece of valiant'duft ? to make. af of 


| her life to a clod of cold wayward marle ? no Uncle ,1 I: | n 
none: Adams ſons are brethren , and truly I hold” it a fin | 


{pace faſter and faſter, till he ſinks into his grave, 


t hath a brandis more than a youth: and he that hath 
ird is le a man: and he that.is more than a 


| rpg [ will even take fix pence in ecar- 
ierd and lead his Apesinto hell. 
you into-hell. ; 


ve like an, old Cuckold with his horns 66 his head, 
ny 0 youto heaven: Beatrice, get you to heaven, 
0 place for * 


Ley rs Silke? eter > for the heavens, he 4 


father, as it pleaſes me 
Well Neece, 1 hopeto fee 'you one day fred with 


tal 


4 
vw 


Beat. Not till God make men of ſome othes 


to match in my kinred. 

Leon, Daughter , remeitber whatT told, you, if the| 
Prince dofollicite you in that kind, you know your anſwer. | 

Beat. The fault' will be in the mwuſick, coulin, if, you 
be not woo'd in good time : if the Prince befooi impor- 
tant,tel] him there is meaſure in every thing,” and ſo dance 
out the anſwer; for hear me Hero, wooing, wedding, and 
repenting , is as a Scorch jigge, a- meaſure, and a cinque- 
pace ; the firſt ſuir is hot and haſty like a Scotch jigg, 
(and full as fantaſtical ) the wedding mannerly modeft, 
( as a meaſure) full of ſtate and anchentry, and then comes 
repentance , and with his bad legs falls into the cinque- 


Leon. Couſin you apprehiend paſſing ſhrewdly. 

Beatrice, | have a good eye Uncle, 1 can ſee a Church 
by day light. 

Leon, The revellers are entring brother , make good 
room. 

Enter Prince, Pedro, Claudio, Benedicke, and Bal- 

' thatarx, or dumb Fobn, Makers with a drum. 

Pedro, Lady, will you walk about with your friend ? 

Hero, So you walk ſoftly , and look ſweetly , and fay 
nothing, I am yours for the walk, and eſpecially when 1 
walk away. 

Pedro, With me in your company. 

Here. 1 may ſay fo when I pleaſe. 

Pedro, And when pleaſe you to ſay fo? 

Hero, When I like your favour, for God defenl the 


ou maids ,, ſo deliver I upmy apy Be NR Vill 


: oy + ghee Batchellors fit, and.there live we as merry as Bea .N 
- the days lon Ken 


islove. 
Hero, Why then your viſor ſhould be thatcht, 
Peayo, Speak low if you ſpeak Love. 
Bene, Well, I would you did like me. 
Mas. So would not1 for 
many ill qualities. 
Bene. Which is one 2. 
Mask, I ſay my prayers aloud. 


Mas, God match me with a good dancer. 

Balth, Amen. 

Mas. And God keep him out of my fight when the 
dance is done : anſwer Clerk. | 


Balth. No more. words, the Clerk-i is anſwered. 


thons. 

eAnth, At a word, I am not. 

Urſula. 1 know you by the wagling of your head; 

eLnth. To tell you, tfve, I counterfeit him. 

. Urſu. You could never; lo him fo; ill; well unleſs you 
were the very man : here's hi oy. hand up and down , 
you are he, you are he, 

þ, At a word, I am not. 
. Come, come, do you hae I 34s noe "VER 
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Bene. 1 pray you ris 
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you fay. 

Beat. Do, do, heel but break a compariſon, or | Two 
on me, which peradventure-( not markt,, or not 4 
at) ftrikes 
tridge wing faved , for the fool will cat no ſupper th 
night. We muſt follow the Leaders. . 

Bene. In wy good thing. ba 

Bea, Nay , if they lead to any ull, L will leave.them 
at the next*turning. Exeunt. 
AAufick, for the dance. 


Fobn. Sure my brother is amorous on Hero, and hath 


Ladies follow her, and but one viſor remains. 

Bora. And that is Claudio , I know. him by his bearing. 
Fobn Are not you Signior Benedicke ? 

Clan. You know me well, I am he, 


part of an  honeft man in it. 

Clau. How know you he loves her ? 

Fob, 1 heard him {wear his afteRion. 

Bora. So did I too, and he {wore he would marry her 


to night. 


Lute ſhould be like the caſe. 


Fohs Come , let us to the banquet. Exit manet. Claus 


your - own take, for 1 have 


Bene, I love you the better,the hearers may cry Amen/ 


you by your excellent yrs Ferwe. hide.i it ſelf? , go| 


, . 


Bene. 'When I north} Genileman, le tell tim Fs | 


withdrawn her father to break with him aboutit: the | 


Fohn, Signior, you are very near my brother in bis | 
love, he is enamor'd on Hero, I pray you difſwade him | 
from her, ſhe is no equal for his birth : you may do the | 


Pedro. My viſor is Philemons roof, within the houte: 


| 


[| 


Urſula. 1 know you well enough ,you are Signior An 


| 
| 


el af ol 


him into melancholly, and then there's a Par- | 


—_— 8 
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Clau | 


\Clas. Thus anſwer] in 
»7t hear this ill news wit 
is certain ſo, the, Prin ;e 
riendſhip is conſtant 1n- 
avein the Office at! TT 
gues, . 
a witch, 
th into bl 
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gf. 
Pedro. Now Signi where's .the Count? "aid yqu ſee 
him ? T3 ot iii Fi 
Bene. Troth my Lord, I have played the/part of Lady 
Fame, I found him here'as melancholly 'as a Lodge in. a 
Warren; I told him, and I think, told him true, that your 
grace had got the will of this young Lady , and I offered 
him my company to a. willow tree either to make him a 
garland, as being forſaken, or t0 bind him a rod, as be- 
ing worthy to be whipt. 

Pedro, To be whipt, what's his fault ? 

Bene. The, flat tranſgrefſion, of a School-boy, who 
being over-joyed with finding a birds neft, Thews it his 
companion, and he fteals it. 

Pedro. Wilt thou make a truſt, a tranſgreſſion ? the 
tranſgreſſion is in the ſtealer. | 

Bene. Yet it had not been amiſs the rod had been 
made, and the garland 003 for the garland he might have 
worn himſclf, and the red he might have beftowed on 
you, who ( as I takeit) have ſtoln his birds neſt. 

Pedro. | will but teach them to ſing, and reſtore them 
to the owner. | 

Bene, If their ſinging anſwer your ſaying, by my faith 
you ſay honeſtly. 

Pedro. The Lady Beatrice hath a quarrel to you; the 
Gentleman that danc'd with her, told her ſhe is much 
w:ongd by you. 

Bene. O ſhe miſus'd me paſt the indurance of a block : 
3n oak but with one green leaf on it, would have an- 
iwered her: my very viſor began to afſume life, and ſcold 
with her : ſhe told me, not thinking I had been my 
felf, that I was the Princes Jeſter, and that I was daller 
than a great thaw, hudling jeft upon jeſt, with ſuch im- 
{ poffible conveiance upon me , that Iſtood like a man at a 
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| mark, with a whole army ſhootin 
poyniards ,, and every word ftabs 
as terrible 
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ſay Amen to it. * 
Beat. Speak Count, *tis your Qu. \-1 
Claes. Silence is the perfeteſt Herald of joy, I were 
but little happy if 1 could ſay , how much? Lady, as you 
are mine, } am yours 3 | give away my ſelf for you, and 
doatwupon-the exchange. 
Bear. Speak couſin , or ( if you cannot 1) ſtop his mouth 
wy a kiſs, and let not him ſpeak neither. 
edro. Infiith Lady yoo have a merry heart. 
tat. Yea wy Lord I thank it, poor fool, it keeps 
on _ windy fide of care, mycoufin tells him in his car 
that he is in my heart. $ 
Clax. And ſofſhe doth coſin, | 
' Beat. Good Lerd for alliance : thus goes every one to 
e world but I, and I am ſun-burn'd, 1 may fit in a cor- 
'ner and cry, heigh ho for a husband. 
Pedro. Lady Beatrice, | will get you one, 
Beat. 1 would rather have one of your fathers getting: 
hath your Grace ne're a brother like you ? your father 
got excellent husgbands , if a maid could come by them. 
Prince, Will you hive me? Lady. 


- 


| 


Beat, No my Lord, unleſs I might have anotker for 


working- | 


Much ado about Nothing. 


95 
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working-dayes , your Grace is too coſtly. to wearevery | 
day : But i: beſeech your Grace pardon me, I was born 
to. ſpeak all mirth, and.no matter. 

Prince; Your filence moft offends me , and to be mer. 
[ry beſt becomes youz for out of queſtion , you were born 
10-2 merry hour. 

. Beat.\ No ſure my Lord , my mother cryed , but then 
there was aftar danc'd, and under that 1 Was born : couſins 
G ve you J0Y, 

oh Anka p th you look to thoſe things I told you 
0 ? 
Þ 1 cry you mercy Uuncle, by your Graces pardon. 

7  ExiatBeatrice. 
| Prince. By my troth' a plcaſant ſpirited Lady. + 

. Leon . There's lictle of the melancholly element in her 
av L rd, ſhe is never ſad, but when ſhe ſl:eps, and not 
ever fad then: for Thave' heard my daughter ſay, ſhe hath 
{ —_— of 5 qa , and wak'c her ſelf with 
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Prim.” me Yon too onthe] Hero.” 
my couſin to a-g00d husband, F 
Prin. And Benedicks is not the vohopefulleft” Husb n 


teach your how to humour your couſin, that ſhe ſhall fall 
in love with" Benedicke, and 1, with your two helps will 
lo praftifſe 6n Benedicke, that in deſpite of his quick wit, 
 and*his quealie ftomack, he ſhall fall in love with Beatrice: 
if wecan do this, Cupid i i5 no cougar an Archer, hisglory 
| hall be ours, for we are the only love-gods, 80 with me, 
; and will tell you wy drift. Excgnty 


Enter Foln ag Bevachis: 

Fohn. It is fo, the Count Claudio ſhall marry the davgh-] 
ter of Leonato. _ 

Bere, 'Yea;my Lord, but-1 can croſs it. | 

Fohn, Any. bar, any croſs, any impediment, will be 
medicinable to me, I am fick in diſpleaſure to him, and 
whatſoever comes athwart his affc&tion, 7 ranges evenly 
with minez how-canſt thou croſs this marriage? 

Bor. Not honeſtly my Lord , but fo covertly, that no 

ciſhoneſty ſhall appear in me: 
| © Fob, ſhew me briefly how. 

Boy. I think I told your Lordſhip a year fi ince , " 
zvch I am' in the favour of Margaret, the waiting gen- 
tlzwoman to Zero, 
| Fobn, | remember. 

Boy, I can at any unſeafonable inſtant of the night, ap- 
ont her to look out at her Ladics chamber window, 


% 


means , the mocks all her wooers Bell 


Fobn. What life is in that, to be the death of this 
marriage ? 

Boy, The poyſon of that lies in you to temper 5 0 
you to the Prince your brother , ſpare not totcll him, that 
he hath wronged his Honor in marrying the renowned 
-Claudio , whole eftimation do youmightily hold up, to a 
contaminated ſtale, ſuch a one as Hero. 

Fohs. What proof ſhall I make of that ? 

Bor. Proof -enough , to miſuſe ' the Prince , ta, vex 
Claudio, to undo Hero, and kill Leonato 3look you for 
any other iſſue? 

Fohn. Only to deſpite them, I will endeayour any 

Bor. Go then find me a meet hour, to draw” on 
Pedro, and the Count Claudio, alone, tell them that you. 
know that Zero, loves me, intend a kind of zeal both 
to the Prince and Claudio, (ain aloveof your brothers 
honor who hathimade this match ): and his friends repu- 
tation., who is thus like tobe cozen'd with the ſemblance | 
of a maid, that y ou have difeoy xd, hus :they will ſcarce-| 
ly believe this without trial>*offer ther-inflanceswhich | 

Mall bear no lets likelihood, than't fee me at her cham- | 
r window ,.hear me-call- Margaret, Hero , hear Mar: 
gares term me Claudio, and bring them ro ſee this the 
Nhat. BEE. delon.. the intended” -wede 
falhion, rhe matter, cha be 
An | re ſhall appear fuch a nk ate If Mo 
he mY | oh 
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' Boy. Signior.,. 
\Bene. In my chambe 


b i tep WR to mein the orcharc d. Fe 


Boy. I am here already dy f 
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' Hero. 1 will do: any modeſt elle, wy Lordyto help h X ATE AlN, 


that know : thus far -can I praiſe bim, he is' of 'a- noble [on . 
ſtrain, of - approved. valour, and: confirmd' honeſty. Twill | 1 have 


_ pa and the fife, and: how had: e. rather hi 
| taber and the pipe : 1 have known jr e woule 
walkt ten mile a foot, toſce a good armor; ad now'wi 
I ten nights ah carving: the- Ter, aa 
ſet : he was wort to ſpeak plain, and to the-purpoſe 
an honeft manand a ſouldier)and now is he = 
 graphy, his words are a. very fantaſtical: ge 
trapge diſhes : may I be ſo 'converred, and-Hh 
|| theſe eyes? I cannot tell; I think not 211 | 
ſworn ; but love may transform me to an oyff 
-take my.oath onit , till he have made a an « w-/ 
ſhall never make me ſuch'a fool; one woul 
L am well: another.is wiſe, yet l am. Par L: another yer- 
tuous , yet Lam well; but till all graces bein one woman, | 
one woman ſhall nor come in my- grace: rich ſhe ſhall | 
be, that's certain: wiſe, or Ile none zvertuous, or ' Fle 
never cheapen her : fair , or Ple never look on her : mild, | 
or come not near me: Noble; z or not for an Angel: of | 
good diſcourſe: an excellent Muſitian, and her hair ſhall | 
be of what colour it pleaſe God, ha / the Prince and | 
Monfieor Love, 1 will hide mein the Arbor. | 
Enter Prince, Leonato, Claudio, and Fack, Wilſon. 
Prince. Come, ſhall we hear this mufick ? 
Cland. Yea my good Lord - how ftili the eveningis; 
As huſht on purpole to grace harmony. 
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| we' fit the kid-fok with a penoy worth: 


To flander muſick any. more than one.. .. .. - 
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|  TTo put a ftrange face 00 his: 


ah 
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ter it. 


"Muchado about Nothing, 


-_ 


' Prince. See you where Benedick hath. hid himſelt ? 
; Claw, O very well my Lord : the muſick ended, 


- Prince, Come Balthazar, we'l hear 


| Balth. © good my Lord, tax not fo bad a voice 4 


- Phince. It is the witneſs (till of e 
0 wn 
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fob not ſo, but let them go, 


” 


Prince. By my troth a good ſong. 
Balth, And an ill ſinger my Lord. ; | 
Prince. Ha, ne, no-faith, thou fing'ft well enough for 

a ſhift 2 

Bene, And he had been a dogthat ſhould have howP'd 

thus, : tam would have hang'd him, and 1 pray God his 


bad voice 
the night-raven, 


Prince. Yea marry, doft thou hear Balthazar? pray 

thee get us ſome excellent mulick : for to morrow night 
ou 
"Balch, The beft Ican my lord. Exu Balthazar. 

Prince. Do ſo, farewell. Come hither Leonato, what 

was it you told me of to day 2 __ your Niece Beatrice 
ith Signior Bereatck : 

—— Dot En talk on, the foul fits. I did ne- 

ver think that Lady would have loved any man. 

Leon. No, nor I neither 3 but moſt wonderful, that ſhe 
ſhould ſo doat on Signior Benedich, whom ſhe hath in 
all outward behaviours ſeemed ever to abhor. 

Bene, Ist poſſible, ſits the wind in that corner ? ; 

Leon. By my troth my Lord, I cannot tell What to think 


ofit, but that ſhe loves him with an inraged affe&ion, 
it is paſt the infinite of thovght. ; 
Prince. May be ſhe doth but counterfeit . 


Claud. Faith like enough- 
Loon, O God t counterfeit ? there was never counter- 


feit of paſſion came ſo near the life of paſſion as ſhe diſ- 
covers ir, 

Prince. Why what effe&ts of paſſion ſhews ſhe ? 

Claud. Bait the hook well, the fiſh will bite. 


that ſong again. , 


bode no miſchief ,I had as lieve have heard | 
come whit plague could have come af- 


Id have it at the Lady Heroes chamber window.” 


| 


IFC? 


”=- 


| heard my Sanghter tell you how. 


_ - | affaults of affeAion. 


| Bene. I ſhould think this a guli; but that the, white- 
\_ | bearded fellow ſpeaks it : knavery cannot ſure hide. him- 
| felf in ſuchreverence. ON ; 


"m—_— es + - | Leon, She doth indeed , my daughter ſaics ſo, and the 
f Jumps ſo dn "and beovy- a” | extaſie'h tho  much-overbo | her, that my daughter is 
4h The fraud of men were ever fog. = | Pr gb gol n will do a deiper i ate © U t T2 2ge to | -her 
Ince ſummer firſt was leavy, _ | PRES Fax ve, Oo. RP ge 
md ram pad | ; Prince: Is were good that Benedick, knew of it by 
| | Is fome 'other, if ſhe will not diſcover it; _ 


IF.” 


loves *tis very poſſible he?l ſcorn it, for the man C as you 


Leon. What «ffeRs my Lord? ſhe will tir you, you 

Claud. She didindeed, Ps 

Pris, How, how 1pray you ? you amaze me, I would 
have thought. her ſpirit had- been invincible againft all 


Leo, I would have ſworn it had , my.Lord, eſpecially 
againſt Benedick, 


5; Dy oat Fe8 $5. eA 


MY SF'+ 


« wr . x xe s EF » P 
ASSN: Y pe. : kb Sz EIS ECTS 
be —_— — - 2 x > SS, 4 NEI_t , by 
i, > = Oo X , 
}} S 3 y Ps 4 -” $113 a > 4 
$ 3% - , , 1 V p tn 5 4 
nu kt eh Salts 4 5Y : ts SO br "2D of 
: ry - ny oo L E- ©"W4, $* 
4 * LS -*AT> , NY . Fe J - 
$372 4 , : F 
+ « : 
F ASL ; . | 


we Patience. 


and torment the poor Lady worſe. | 

Prin, And he ſhobld, it were an alms to hang him ;' 
ſhe's an excellent ſweet Lady , and { out of all ſuſpition ) 
ſhe is vertuous- +, | 

Clau- And ſhe is exceeding wiſe. 

Prin. In every thing, but in loving Bexedick: 

Leon, O my Lord , wiſdome and blood combating in 
ſo. tender a body , we have tet: proofs to one, that blood 
hath the victory; I am forry for her, as Thave juſt cauſe, 
being her Unkle, and her Guardian. | | * 

Prince. would ſhe had beſtowed this dotage on me 
| would have daft all other reſpeRts, and made her half 
my felf- I pray you tell Beredick of it, and hear what 
he will ſay. | 

Leon, Were it good think you ? | 

Cle. Herothinks ſurely ſhe will die, for ſhe ſaies (he 
will die, if he love her not, and ſhe will die ere ſhe 
make her love known, and ſhe will die if hewoo her, 
rather than ſhe will bate one breath of her accyſtomcd 
crolsneſs. E” 

Prin . She doth well, if ſhe ſhould make tender of her 


know all ) hath a contemptible ſpirit. 

Clas, He is a very proper man. 

Prin, He hath indeed a good outward happineſs. 

Clau.*Fore God, andin my mind yery wile, 

Prin. He doth indeed ſhew fome ſparks that are like 
wit. 

Leoz. And I take him to þe valiant. 

Prin. As Hedtor, 1 affure you, avd in the managing of 
quarrels you may ſee he is wiſe , for either he avoids then 


,tcafs her hair, prays , curſes; O | 


henatind 


Clay. To what end ? he would but make aſportofit, | 


with 


Much ado about Nothing. 
| 


with great diſcretion, or underrakes them with a Chriſti- 


like fear. | 
4 Leon, (f he dv fear God, a muſt neceſſarily keep peace ; Aus Tertiuas. 
if he break the peace, he. ought to enter into a quarrel with 
fear and trembling. | |  - 
' Prin. And fo will he do, for the man doth fear God, | Enter Hero and two Gentlemen, Margaret and Vrſula; 
howlſoeverit ſeems not in him, by 'ſome large jeſts he will | 
make : well I am ſorry for your Niece, ſhall we go ſee | Hero. Good Margaret run thee to the parlour, 
Benedick , and-tell him of her love ? There ſhalt thou find my Couſin Beatrice 
| Claud. Never tell him, my Lord, let her wear it out Propoling with the Prince and Claud:o, 
with good counſel. | , _ | Whilper her ear, and tell her [ and U-ſula 
Leon. Nay thats impoſſible, ſhe may wear her heart out | Walk in the Orchard, and our whole diſcourſe 
PT. +. | Sig tek Is ail of her ; fay that thou over-heardit vs, 
Prin. Well, we will hear further of it by your daugh- | And bid her ſtealinto the pleached bower, 

ter, let it cool the while, [ love Benedick well, and I could | Where honey -ſuckles ripened by the ſun 
:F with he would modeftly examine himſelf, to ſee how much | Forbid the Sun to enter : like Favourites | 
[be is un worthy to have ſo good a Lady. | Made proud by Princes, that advance their pride } 
|. Leon. My Lord, will you walk ? dinner is ready. Againft that power that bred it, there will the hide her; 
"Glas. If he do not dote on her upon this, 1 will never | To liſten co our parpoſe, this is thy office, 
| truſt. my expeRation. - | | | Bear thee well in it, and leave us alone. | 
:| Prin, Let there be the ſame Net ſpread for her, and that | | Marg. Ile make her come 1warrant preſently. Exit. 
'! muſt your daughter and her gentlewomancarry : 'theſport| Hero. Now Urſula when Beatrice doth cone, 
will be, when they hold one' an opinion of anothers, do-| As we do trace this alley up and down, 


e, and no ſuch matter, that*s the Scene that I would ſee, | Our talk muſt onely be of Benedick;, 
| which will be meerly a dumb ſhew :; let us fend her to call | When I do name him, let it be thy part 

;[him into dinner: ©. | To praiſe hi more than ever man did merit, 
: My talk to thee muſt be how Bene 
Is ſick-in love with Beatrice : of this matter 


the Lady [ Is little Cxpids crafty arrow. made, ;, 
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' { cenſur'd : 
[ceive 


[think to marry. roud ,. happ" For look where Beatrice like a Lapwing runs 
- {that hear their, detraRions, and can put+them 8+ | Cloſe by the ground, to-hear our conference.;/ , - 
7 they fay the Lady is fair”; *tis ; © Urſ. The pleaſant't angling is to ſee the fiſh + - 
| ff witneſs: -and/ vertuot ve It | Cur with her golden oars the filver ſtream, + 
| - for | And grecdily devour the treacherous bait : 
;| So angle we for Beatrice, who: even hows. 7 
[s couched in the; woodbine coverture,,. + 
Fear you not my part of the Dialogue.' - HY 
Her. Then go we near her that | her ear loſe nothing 
Of the falſe ſweet bait that we lay forit: - * ©. 
No truly Ur ws, the. is too dildainfal, | 
I know her ſpirits are as toy and wild; - © 
As Hagperds of the rock: | 
Ur/. But are you ſure, = 
That Benedick loyes Beatrice ſo intirely? _ + + 
erice: by this day ſhe's a fair Lady, I do ſpy ſome marks| | Her. So ſayes the Prince, and my new trothed *Lord.' 
of love in her. . | | | Urſ. And did they bid you tell her of it, Madam? * - 
| : ah ef | Her, They did intreat me to acquaint herof it 
Enter Beatrice. | But 1 perſwaded them, if: they lov'd Benedict, 
| To wiſh him wraſftle with affe&ion , 
Beat. Againſt my will I am ſent to bid you come in to | And never to let Beatrice know of it. | 
| dinner. F Ne ; , Urſ. Why did you fo, doth not the Gentlema 
Ben, Fair Beatrice, I thank you for your pains. 7 Delerve as full, as fortunate a bed . . 
| Beat. 1 took no more pains for thoſe thanks, than you | as ever Reatrice ſhall couch-upon ? "_— 
take pains to thank me z if it had been painful,] would not |  Herg. © God of love! I know he doth deſerves: 
have come. . | As much as way be yielded to a man: 
Ben. You take pleaſure then in the meſſage. |. But nature never fram*d a womars heart, 
Beat. Yea, juſt ſo much as you may take upon a knives | Of prouder ſtuff then that of Beatrice: 
point, and choak a Daw withal ; you bave no ſtomach 518-] Diſdain and Scorn. ride {parkling in her eye, 
nior, fare you well. Ext. | Miſ-prizing what they look on, and her wit 
Ben. Ha, againlt my will I am fent to bid you, come in | Values it ſelf fo highly, that to her 
to dinner : there's a double meaning in that ; I took no | All matter elſe ſeems weak: ſhe cannot loye, 
more pains for thoſe thinks, than you took pains to thank | Nor take no ſhape nor projet of affeRion ; 
me ;. thats as much as to ſay, any pains that I rake for you | She is ſo ſelf indeared. 
Is as eaſe as thanks: if I donot take pity of her, Iam a| @rſ, Sure I think ſo, 
Villain 3 if I do not love her, Iam a Few: I will g0 ger] And therefore certainly. it were not good 
her picture. | She knew his love, left ſhe make ſport at it. 
Hero, Why you ſpeak truth, I never yet ſaw aians * 
| How wite, how noble, young, how rarely featur'd. 
But ſhe would ſpell him backward: if fair-fac'd, 


That only wounds by hear-fay : now begin. T 
f 36 Emer Beatrice. Ty 


| 


- | Conſume away in 


Su 


Mauch ado about Nothing, 


If low, an-agot very vildly cut : BY 
if ſpeaking, why a vane blown with all winds, 
If filent, why a block moved with none. 
So turns ſhe.every man the wrong ſide out, 
And never gives to truth and Vertue that 
Which fimpleneſs and merit purchafſerh, = 
Urſ. Sure, ſure, ſuch carping is not commendable. 
Hero. No, not to be ſo odd, and from all faſhions,” - 
| As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable . | | 
| But who dare tell her (0? iſ I ſhould ſpeak, 
| She would mock me into air, O ſhe would laugh me 
| Out of my ſelf, preſs me todeath with wit, 
| Therefore let Benedick like covered fire, - 
highs, waſt inwardly: 
It were a bitter death, to die with mocks , 
_ | Whichis as bad as die with tickling, 

| Ur/. Yer tell her of it, hear what ſhe will ſay. 
Her, No, rathcrl will go to Benedick, 
| And- counſel him'to fight againſt his' pa 


| And truly lle deviſe ſome honeſt ſlanders 
in ſuch a wrong. ' 


|| To ftain my coufiowith :'one\ 
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Which is the befi-to furniſh me to morrow. 
i Urſ. She's tane I warrant you, ' 
We have caught her Madam ? PIW 45 
Hero. |f it prove fo, then loving goes by haps, 
Some Cupids kill with arrows, ſome with traps. 
' Beat. What fire is in my ears? can this be true ? 
Stand I condemn*d for pride and ſcorn {o-much ? 
'Contempt, farwell, and maiden pride, adieu , 
No glory lives behind the back of fuch, 
And Benedick, love on, I will requite thee, 
Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand : 
If thou dovt love, my kindneſs ſhall incite thee 
To bind our loves up ina holy band. 
For others {ay thou doſt deſerve, and I 
Believe it better than reporting|y. 


Exit, 


Enter Prince, Claudio, Benedick, and Leonato. 

Prince. | do but tay trill your marriage be conſum- 
mate, and then | go toward Arragon. We, 

Clax. le bring you thither my Lord, if you'l vouch- 
lafe me. bn 7 

Prin. Nay, that would be as great a ſoil in the new 
gloſs of your marriage, as to ſhew a child his new coat 
and forbid bim to wear it, 1 will onely be bold with 


head, to the ſole ot his foot, he is all mirth, he hath twice 
ſor thrice cut Cxpids bow-ſtring, and the little hang-man 
dare not ſhoot at him, he hatha heart as ſound as a bell, 
and the tongue is the clapper; for what his heart thinks, 
his tongue ſpeaks. 

Ben. Gallants, I am not as I have been. 

Leo. So ſay 1 ; methinks you are fadder. -. 

Clas, l hope he be in love. 


| it bea fancy that he hath to ſtrange diſpuiſes , as co be a 
{ is no fool for fancy, as you would have it to appear 


[no believing 61d figns, a bruſhes his hat a mornin S; 
| Whar ela bake > wed RY wo p 


 {[bim, and che 
Raft tennis bal 


[| T x E *: ky 
| of a beard. 


\ what they fay of him. . 


| heis in love. 


] knows himnot, 


Exit, 


Benedich, for his company ; for from the crown of his | 


Prin, Hang him truant, there's no true drop of blood 
in him to be truly toucht with love ; if he be ſad, he wancs 
Money, k 

Ben. | have the toothcach. 

Prez. Draw ir, 

Ben, lang it. St, 
Clay, You muſt hangit firſt, and dra 
Priz, What? figh for the tooth-ach. 
Leon. Whicre is but a humour or a worm, 

Ben, Well, cvery one cannot maſter a prief, but he 
that hasit. _. 

Clax. Yet ſay I, heisinlove. _ | 
© Prin, There is no appearance of fancy in him, unleſ 


w it afterwards. 


Dutchman to day a Frenchman to morrow ; unleſs /he 
have a fancy. to this foolery , as it appears he hath, he 
heis.- | ES * 
Clas. If heibe not in love with ſome woman, there is 


daid t | 
_ Prin, Hath any man ſeen him at the Barbers? 
Clay. No, bpt the Barbers man hath been ſeen with 
ld ornament of his cheek hath already 


_ Leon. Indeed he looks 
himſelf with Civit , can you ſmell 


younger than he did, by the loſs 


: + rubs 
by that? _ 


Prin, 'The greateſt note of it is his melanchol 
Clas, And when was he wont'to waſh his 


Prix. Yea, or to. 


ye. 

peta waſh his face? , 

paint himſelf? for the which I hear 
Clas. Nay, but his jeſting ſpirit , which 

into a lute-ftring, and now govern'd by flo 


Prin. Indeed that tells a heavy tale for him : conclude, 


is now crept 


» 


Clas. Nay, butl1 know who loves him, - Ines py 
Prin. That would I know too, I watrant one that 


Clay. Yes ,and his ill conditions, and in deſpight of 
all dies for him. bf 4 
Prin. She ſhall be buried with her face upwards. . 
| Ben, Yet is this no charm for the rooth-ake, old fig- 
nior walk aſide with me, | have ſtudied eight or nine 
wiſe words to ſpeak to you , which theſe hobby-horſes 
muft not hear: | - 
Prsn. For my life to break with him about Bearrice. 
Clay, Tis even ſo, He'o and Margaret have by this 
played their parts with Beatrice, and then the two Bears 
will. not bite one another when they meet. 


Enter Fohn the Baſtard. 

Baſt. My Lord and brother, God ſaye you. 

Prin. Good den brother. 

Baſt, If your lefure ſerv*d, I would (peak with you. 

Prin. in private? 

Baſt. If it pleaſe you; yet Count Clandio may hear ;| 
for what I would ſpeak of, concerns him. 

Prin, What's the matter ? 

Baſt. Means your Lordſhip to be married to mor 
row ? 

Priz, You know he does. 

Baſt. I know not that, when he knows what I know: 

Clax. If there be any imp<diment, Ipray you diſco- 
ver it. 

Baſt. You may think I love you not , let that appear 
hereafter, and aim better at me by that I now will ma- 
nifeſt ; for my brother (I think, he holds you well, and in 
dearneſs of heart) hath holp to effe& your enſuing 
marriage : ſurely ſute ill ſpent, and labour ill beſtowed. 

Prin. Why, what's the matter ? 


Baſt. 
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Lady is diſloyal. | 
"Clas. Who? Hero? A re 
Baſt. Even ſhe, Leonato's Hero; your Hero, every man 


Hero. 


Clas. 'Difloyal ? 
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- Watch, 1. Hugh Otecake, fir, ot George St4co 
ad write and read. | 


$5 
oY 
of 

Þ# - 


is the gift of Fortune, but to write and read © mes Þ 
Nature. _ ng NE Ci © nate es Fre LE 
| FVYatcb. 2, Both which Maſter Conſtable ,... . - 


: & 


© Dog. You have: I knew it. would be your anſwer : 


well, for your favour ſir, why give God thari'ss, and make || 
no boaſt of it; and for your writing and reading, let that | 
appear when there is no need of ſuch vanity : you are{ 


thought here to be the moſt ſcnileſs and fit man for the 
Conſtable of the Watch ; therefore bear you the Lan- 
thorn z this. is your charge ; You ſhall comprehend all 
vagrom men; you are to bid any man ſtand in the Princes 


\ for, for the Watch to babble and ralk, is moſt tolerable, 


name. 

VYatch, 2. How if a will not ſtand ? 

Dog. Why then take no note of him, bit let him go, 
and preſently call the reſt of the Watch together , and 
thank God you are rid of a knave. | 

Verg. If he will not ſtand when he is bidden, tie is hone 
of the Princes ſubje&ts. Ne 

Dog. True, and they are to meddle with none but the 
Princes ſubjz&s : you ſhall alſo make no noiſe in the ftreets: 


nd not to be endured, 
FVatch, We will rather ſleep than talk 3 we know what 
belongs to a Watch. 
. Dog. Why you ſpeak like an ancient and moſt quiet 
Watchman, for I cannot ſee how ſleeping ſhould offend ; 


Baſt. I came: hither to tell you, and circumſtances are focall at all the Alehouſes, and bid them that are druck 
'Gortned ( for, ſhe hath been too long a talking of ) the get them to bed. 


Beſt. The word is too good to paint out her wicked- | Dog. 1f you meet a thief, you nay ſufpetthim by ver- 
neſs ; [could {ay ſhe were worſe : think you of a worſe | tue of your office, to beno true man ; and for ſuch kind 
title, and I will tit her toit: wonder not ill further war- | of men, the lefs you meddle or make with them, why the 
: but with me to night , you ſhall ſee her cham- | more is for yqur honeſty. | 

entred,. even. the night before her wedding-| | YYatch. If we know him to be a thief, ſhall we not lay 
you love her, then to.;morrow wed, her.: but it hands on him ? 


| Beſt. 1f you dare not truſt that you ſee, confels'not 5, | "Þ 
that you know.:.if you will. follow _me, 1 will ſhew.you|, Yerg. You have been always call*d a merciful man, part- 
| enough 3 and when you have ſeen more, and. heard more, | ner. | 


"If Lice any thing to night why ſhould not mar- | more a man yho hath any] 
morrow in the congregation where I ſhould wed, |  Ferges. If you 
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F'Vaich. How if they will not ? | 

; Dog. Why then let them alone till they are fober ; if 

$ | they make you not then the b<tter anfwer , you may tay 

| they arenot the men you took theni fot. 
FVVatch, Well fir. 


_ Dog, Truly by your office you may: but 1 think they that 
eovch pitch will be defil'd : the moſt peaceable way for you 
if you do take a thief; is, to let him ſhew himſcli what he 
and ſteal out of his company. 


Deg. Truly 1 would not hang a dog by my will, much 4 
: ſty in | im. ou E 
fear achild | 7 ig, the night , you muſt ' 
call to the Nurſe, and bid her ftill jr, ©. | 


not 
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watch.about Signior Leoneto's door, for the wedding be- | 2 
ing there to morrow, there is a;great coil to night,/ sdiev, A 
be vigilant Tbeſeech you.. / Ls; F 4 
bt .. _ Enter Borachio and Conrade, . 
' Bor. VVhat, (onrade ?-. | b2/ 

_ Watch. Peace, ſtirnor. 

Bor, Conradel lay. _ ay. 

Con. Here mai), 1 am at thy elbow, EB 
. Boy. Maſs and'\my elbow itcht, Lchought there would a 
ſcab follow. # os | | 
' Cor. I will owe thee an anſwer for that; and tow for- 
ward with thy tale. . 5 
Bor. Stand thee cloſe then under this Pent-houſe, for it 
drizles rain, and 1 will, like a true drunkard, utter all to 
thee. . --; ; £ | 
IVatch. Some treaſon maſters, yet ſtand cloſe. | 
Bor: Therefore know, I have carned of Dor: Fobr a thou- 
ſand Ducats. 
Con, Is it poflible that any villany ſhould be ſo dear ? 
Bor. Thou ſhouldR rather ask if it were pollible any vil- 
lany ſhould be fo rich? for when rich villains have need of 
poor ones, poor ones may make what price they will. 
Con. 1 wonder at it. 
Bor, That ſhews thou art unconfirm'd, thou knoweft 
that the faſhion of a doublet,or a har, or a cloak,is nothing 
toa man. 


only have a care that your bills be not ftoln : well, you} 
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Mich a about Ni bing. 


© Con. Yes, itis a” 
Bor. I mean the faſhion: 
Con. Lid the E Son, is the faſhiori. 
may as well 5 wok 
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| away went Claudzo-£ 


he was appointed next 1 $10) ing : At the. 
before the whole Congregation | 
ſaw o're night, and ſend her hoopla withi 
band. | 
Watch. 1. We charge you in the Princes name Rang.” 

Watch. 2. Call up the right maſter Conſtable, we ba 
here recovered the moſt dangerous piece of Jechery that | 
ever was known in a Common-wealth. 

Watch. 1. Andone Deformed is one of them, I know 
him, a wears a lock. 

Con. Maſters, maſters.. 

V/atch. 2. You'l be made bring Deformed forth I war- 
rant you. 

Con. Maſters, never ſpeak, we charge you, let us _ 
you to go with us. 

Bor. Weare like to prove a goodly commodity,being tas 


{ken up of theſe mens bills. 


Con. A commodity in queſtion I warrrant you, come 


we'l obey you. Exeunt. 
Enter Hero, and Margaret, and Urſula. 


Hero. Good Urſula wake my Couſin Beatrice, and de- 


{ ſire her toriſe. 


Urſu. I will Lady. 

Hero. And bid her come hither. 

Ur/. Well. 

Mar. Troth, I think your other rebato were better. 
Hero, No pray thee good Meg Ple wear this: 

Mar. By my troth's not ſo good, and I warrant your 


Couſin will fay fo. 


wear none bur this 
Afar. I like the new tire within excellently, if the hair 


werea thought browner: and your Gowns a moſt rare 
faſhion ifaith, 1 ſaw the dutcheſs of 24//ains Gown, that 


they praiſe to. 
Hero. O that exceeds _y fays 


L * Mer; By mytrotti's -_ a K "115. Wea in reſj 
yours, cloth a gold and cuts, and Be 'd with filver, ee fr 
pearls down-ſleeves,ſide-ſleeves, and skirts, round, under- | 
{born with a blewiſh tinſel, but for a fine queint graceful 
[and excellent faſhion, youtts i is worth ten on'e.- | 
| Hero, God give me joy to wear it, for my heart is ex- 
——_ heavy. 

Feng 'Twitt be heavier ſoot, by the weight of a 


rs Fir npon thee, art not affian'd?. " 

arg. Of what Lady? of oaning ori6urabl ? is 

marr! rogers = og ?-15 not your Lord 
| marriage * 1 think you would. have 
Sbiearewd and bad think- 


Hero. My Couſir's a fool, and thou art another, Ple: 


ſt true ſpeaking Ule offend no body, is there | 
ene Ora husD: *- none] think, and | 
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idand tuft ! there's a IS catching of 


Bond. O God help me, 'God. help me, how long have 
you profeſt apprehenſion 7 = 

cond Ere nc you left it; doth not my Wit become 
merarel 

Beat. A is not ſeeh enough, you ſhould wear it 1. your 
cap, by my trothT am fick. 
, Mar. Get you fome of this diſtifl'd .carduus benedi&us, 
and lay itto your heart, it is the only thing for a qualm. 

Here. There thou prickft her with a.thifsle. 

Beat. Benedicfus, Why benedifFus ? you! have ſome moral 
in this benediFus. 

Mar. Moral ? no by my troth, Ihave no moral mean- 
F ing, I meant plain holy thiſsle, you may think perchance 
thatT think you are in love, nay birlady I am not fach a 
fool to think whatT liſt, nor I lift not to think what I can, 
nor indeed I cannot think, if 1 would think my heart out 
of thinking, that you are in love, or that you will be in 
tove, or that you can be in love: yet Benedick' was ſuch 
another, and now is he become a man, he ſwore he would] 
never marry, and yet now in deſpight of his heart he eats 
his meat without grudging, and how you may be convert- 
ed I know not, but methinks you look with your eyes 45 
other women do. 

Beat. What pace is this thy tongue keeps? 

Mar. Not a falſe gallop. 

Enter Urſula. 
Urſ. Madam, withdraw, the Prince, the Count, fignio! 


Benedick, Don Fobn, and all the gallants of the town are 
come to ferch you to Church. | Hero. 
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meet me at the Goal. 
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orſul Enter Leonata, and the Conſtable id 
= wo itz *rgbe Headboroug h. 


Yi 


onſf. Dog ; Marry this | it is ſit; 
eadbs) Yesin truth it is ſir. ; 
wy Star ir my good friends? 


"M = a abou N, othing.. 


| - Fes Help to dreſs the good aagoe | good Meg, good | 


| Teoat: What would you wich me , honeſt neigh- 


Conſt -Dog. Marry fir. would have ſome confidence 
ith you; that: decerns you nearly. 
|.*\Lz 4 . Brief I may pn for you ſee "tis 4 buſie time 


og. Goodman Verges' ſir oaks a lictle- of the 
| old man fir, and- his wits ate not ſo blunt, as 
 woul qc were, bur in faich honeſt as 


Tam as honeſt. as any man 


old 1 rms no honeſter than L' 
parſe | -90-+t pen "ongh 


:Dhg: Gifes that God gives. 
Leon. 1 muſtleave you. 

prehended twoaſpirious perſons, and we would havethem 
this morning examined before your worſhip. 
* Leon. Take their examination your ſelf, and bring i it me, 
I _ now in great haſt, as may. appear unto you. | 

. It ſhall be ſuffigance. [_Exi. 
yr Drink ſome wine ere you go: fare you well. 
Meſ. My Lord, they ſtay for you to give your daughter 
to her husband. 
Leon. Ile wait upon them. Iam ready. 
Dough. Go partner, go get youto Francis Seecoale, 
bid him bring his pen and inkhotn to the Goal; we are now 
to examine thoſe men. 
Verges. And we, muſt do it wiſely. 
Daugh.: We will ſpare for no wit I warrant you 3 : here's 
that ſhall drive ſbme of them to a non-come; only get the 


learned writer to ſet down our excommunication, and 
Exeunt. 


——— 


Aﬀtus Quartus. , - 


Enter Prince, Baſtard, Leonata, Frier, Claudio, Benedick, 
Hero, and. Reatrice. 


Leon. Come Frier Francis, be bfief, only to the plain 
form of- marriage, and you ſhall recount cheir particular 
duties afterwards. 


Conſt. ' Dog. Oneword fir, our watch bave indeed com-' 


Imen | y on. in your on 1 
hls Hi ran threance oo wh o -ott 2 BS 
| Claw. I know what you would: ſay : i#1-varo' town || I 
| You will fay, ſhe did imbrace me as a husband, '' + þ 


mM 


Fran. You come hither my Lord to _—_y this Lad). 5 
Claus No. 
 LZeon. 
ry her. I 
Frier, Lady, you come hither to be married to this | 
Count. | 
Hero. I do. 314349 
Frier. If either. of you know any imvard impediment | 
why you/ſhould not be conjoined, I charge you on your 
ſouls ro utter it. _ 
Clau. Know you any; Hero ? 
Hero. None my Lord. | 
Frier. Know you any, Count 2 
Leon. 1 dare make his anſwer, None, . . , , | 
Clau. O what men dare do ! what men | may doi what | 
mendaily do ! ,. | 
- Ben. How now! interjections? why chent ſome yo of f 
laughing, as ha, ha, he : 
. Clau. Stand thee by Frier : father by your leave, + {| 
Will you-witt-this freeatd:unconftrained foul 


To be married to her, Frier, you come to miar- 


Give me this maid your daughtet ? | 


Leon. As freely ſoti,'as God did.give bet me. 
Mo \ aut 5 ory give you” back, 


"tec ; | 
hd bacctrate NN ved 4 
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And to-extenuare the forehand fin: No Leonato, 
I never'tempted her with word too large, | 
But as a brother to his ſiſter; ſhewed 
Baſhful ſincerity and comely love. 
Hero, And ſeem'd lever” otherwiſe to you ; { 
Clau. Out on thee ſeeming, I will write againſt ie, 
You ſeeni to me as Diana in her Orb, 
As chaſt asis the bud- ere it be blown * 
But you are more intemperace ir! your blood, 
Than Venus, or thoſe pamper*danimals, 
That rage in ſavage ſenſuality. 
Hero. Is my Lord well, that he doth ſpeak ſo wide ? 
Leon. Sweet Prince, why ſpeak not you ? ? 
Prin. What ſhould 1 fpeak ? 
I ſtand diſhonour'd that have gone about, 
Tolink my dear friend'to'a common ſtale: 
Leon. Are theſe things ſpoken, or do I but dream ? 
Baſs. Sir they are ſpoken, and theſe-things are true. 
Ben. This looks not like a nuptial. 
Hero. True! OGod! 
Clau Leonatc, ftand Ihere? | 
{s this the Prince ? is this the Pfinces brother ? 
is this face He#oes ? are our eyes our own ? 
Leon. All this is ſo, but what of this my Lord ? | 
Clay. Let me bur move one queſtion to your daughter, 
And by that farherly and kindly yower, 
That you have in her, bid her aniwer truly. 
Leon. I charge thee todo as thon art my child: 


| 2 Her 
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| * Hero, O God nd me, AK Dn beſet, $+; 

| What kind of catechizing call you this? . _ © 
| : Leon: To make:yow anſiper truly” 10 yourname..: 
F Hero. Is it not Hero? who can blot that name 

. IWith-any juſt-reproach ?. ths vr 
| Clau.: Marry that can Here, 

- þ Heroirfelf can blot out & 's VETtue... 
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Bea. Wir _ now-couli me don? 


* Baſt, Come, Jet us go: theſe bing 
Smother her ſpirits: up... 57/47h = 
Ben. How doth the Lac 2:9 -IOH. 
| Beat. DeadI rr why nirery m+-2fc5 0 
Hero, Why Hero, Uncle, igniar, Benedick, $a ; *” 
Leon. O Fate ! take not away#by heavy hands: 
Death is the faireſt cover for her ſhams 
''That may be wiſht for. Sint, 
Beat. How now couſin Hero ? 
_ Fri. Have comfort Lady. 
Leo. Doſt thou look up? 
Fri. Yea, wherefore ſhould ſhe not ? 
' Leo. Wherefore? Why doth not every earthly thing: 
Cry ſhame upon her ?. Could ſhe here deny 
- The ſtory that is printed i in her blood * 
Do not live Hero, do not-ope thine eyes : 
For did I think thou would'ſt not quickly die, 
Thought Ithy ſpirits were ſtronger than thy ſhame” 5 
My ſelf would on the rearward of- reproaches 
Strike at thy life. Griev'd I, I had bur one ? 
Chid I, for thatat frugal natures frame? 
One too much by thee : why hadl1 one? 
Why ever was't thou lovely in my eyes ? 
Why had I not with charitable hand 
Took up a beggars iſſue at my gates. 
W ho ſmeer*d thus, and mir'd with infamy, 
{ might have ſaid, no part of 1t 1s mine : 
oy his ſhame derives it ſelf from unknown loins, 
But mine, and mine | lov'd, and mine I praig'd, 
And mine thatl was proud on, mine ſo much, 
Thar I my ſelf, wasto my ſelf not mine : 
| Valuing of her, why ſhe, O ſhe is fal'n 
into a pit of Ink, thar the wide ſea 
Hath drops too few, to waſh her clean again, 
And fait roo little, which may ſeaton give 
To her foltainted fleſh. 
Ben. Sir, fir, be patient : for my part, I am ſo attired 
wonder, I know not what to fay. 
Bar, Oonmy foul my couſin is belied. 
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} "Bow. Lady merombert beoowiatn prove 
Fl have this tewelveracnth 
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| Whoſe ſpirits toil in frame of villanies. 


{Fo ſtart.in her _ 


Bea Notruly : nor; although nntil laſt night, 

deenher bedfellow:- - | 

Leon, Confirm'd, confirm'd, © thar i is ſtronger - made 
barr'd up. with ribs of iron; .:.: | 


©: 


ſpeakin of her-foulneſs; ©. 
'Waſldit It with tears ?. ae neg 6: 
+ Fri. Hear:me: a little,) for-1 have only ' been'filent: fo! 

; woke and given way unto this courſe nd fortune, Io No» 
y, Thave markd' -: 4.upeene' 1 Ag 

'Athouſand bluſhing \apparitions;-/.»} 71415 lo ww”; F 


Cn noon ume | Pore 
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| Change flander to remorſe, that is ſome good : 


amp jo 


een ater vhs 
"Bow. Two-of them have the 
[ind i her Wildm's be mild ins 


ery:befit of bono, 
this, -- 
of itlives in Fohn;the baſtarg, 


Leox.”1 know not: :if-they ſpeak but-truth of _ 
Theſe hands ſhall tear her : If they wrong her honor, 5 
The proudeſt of them ſhall well hear it. 

Time hath not yet ſo dried this blood of mine, 
NorJage-ſo eat up my invention, - :/-/;; 
Nor fortune made ſuch havock of my. means, 
Nor my-bad life reft me ſo much of friends, 
But they ſhall find awaked inſucha kind, 
Both ſtrength of limb, and policy of ming, 
Ability in means, and choice of friends, 
To quit me of them thoroughly. \-| 
Fri. Pauſe a while, 
And let my counſel ſway you. in this cafe, - 
Your daughter here the Princeſs (left for dead) 
Let hera while be ſecretly kept in, | 
And publiſh it that ſhe is dead indeed: 
Maintain a mourning oftentation, 
And on your Families old monument, 
Hang mournful Epitaph's, and- do all rites, 
That appertain unto a burial. 
Leon. What ſhall become of this? What vvill this do?! 
Fri. Marry this vvell carried, ſhafl on her behalf, 


But not for that dream Ion rhis ſtrange courſe, 
But on this travel look for greater birth : 

She dying, as it muſt be fo maintain'd, 

Upon the inſtant that ſhe'vvas accus'd, 

Shall be lamented, pitied, and excus'd 

Of every hearer : for ſo it falls our, _ 

That vvhat vvg have, vve prize not to the worth, 
Whiles vve enjoy it; but being lack'd and loſt, 
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| why th then we rack the value, then we find | Bene. Beatrice. © 
The virtue thac poſſeſſion would not ſhew us | Beat. Infaith I will go. 
[Whiles it was ours; ſo will it fare with Claudio ? Bene. We'll be friends firſt. 
-FWher he ſhall hear ſhe dyed upon his words, Fl Beat.. You dare eafier be friends with me, than fight 
-[ Th? Idea of  herlife ſhall ſweetly creep 1; [with mine enemy. 
'Hinto his ſtudy of imagination, os Bene, Is Claudio thige enemy: e 
*And every lovely Organ of her lite, We Beat. Is a not approved inthe height a Vitlain,that hath 
- [Shall come apparel 'd in more.precions habit ? flandered, ſcorned, diſhonoured my Kinſwoman ? 0 thar 
Ty More moving, delicate, and full of life, | I were a man ! What, bear her in band until they came to | 
3 Into the eye aud proſpect of his ſoul, _ EL Ws take liands, and then with publick accuſation, uncovered 
: Fhan when ſhe liv'd indeed : then ſhall he moutny flander, unmittigated.rancour ? ? OGod chart I werea man, 
f ever Love had intereſt in his Liver, 41 would eat his heart in the market- place. 

pe {wiſh be had nor ſo accnſed her: _ Bene. Hear me Beatrice. 

. {Nos tho he thought his accuſation true : bu Beat, Talk witha man out at a Window : a proper ſay- 
© | Lerthis be fo, and doubt not bur ſucceſs | ing... Shs 

x: rey: event. in better ſhape TH bc -56 Nay but Beatrice. | 

Th: an I can'lay it dowriin likelihood, AY | Bell NET: Hero, ſheis wrong, ſhe is landered, the is | 
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uen h the wond ader of Er a Wy Beat. Princes and Counties ! nardly 4 princely Ko. 
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er wounded rn, | Fr wa HY re a man-for bis fake! or that I had any friend 
Rengic Ns. Tac * WOLG BE A. infor my ſake! Butt hood is melted in- 
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© Beat: drag real 
"T. "© Wii Brgy do. 5 we dens Ai is 
© | Beat. Ah have much might chem deſerve-of me 
| would right h oh. 
 thef&any way to ſhew flick friendſhip Y le d | 
' Avery eyed w ; 2 boon friend, - on Pr He CEO ANT "tit | 
Bene: May a 'miandgi Lf, ay "Sexton. Which be | the Malefactors pF” ; "RES 
Beat. It is a mans' offi© but tot 3 yours. Andrew. Marry that : am I, and my partner, f 
Bene: I do love nothing , the world {o well as you; Cowly. Nay, that's certain, we have "he Cxhibiton ra; 1 4 
not that ſtrange ?_. examine. 't 
Beat.. As ſtrange : 4s. the thing £6 know: not: it were .aS| Sex;294, But which arethe offenders.that are to be exa- f 
poſlible for me ta fay,l loved kid Fob ſo well as 'you ; but | mined? lerthem come-before Maſter Coriſtable. | 
| believe me not : and. yer 1lye not :. I confeſs nothing, nor! Kemp. Yea marry, letttiem come before me : what 5 | 
I deny nothing ! Iam ſorry for my Couftn. | your name friend ** | 
Bene. By my Sword Beatrice thou lov'it me, Bor. Borachio. 
Beat: Do not ſwear by 1 it and eat it. _ Kemp. Pray write dawn Borachio. Yaurs firra? 
Bene. I'will ſwear by it that you love me; and I' will Conr. 1 aim a Gentleman fir, and my name is Cenrad. 
' make him ear itthar ſays I love not you. | Keep. VVrite down Maſter Gentleman, Coprade: mas | 
Beat. Will you not eat.your. word 2. _ ſters, do you ſerve'Go@?- maſters, ir is proved Rey 
Bene. With no ſawce that cart be deviſed to it: proteſt | char you are little beter than falſe knaveg, and it will | 
[ love thee. neer to be thoughe, ſo. ſhortly, how anſwer you for you 
Beat. Why then God forgive me. ſelves?  _ 
Bene. What offence ſweet Beatrice * ' Cenr. Marry fir, we fay we are none. 
Beat. You have ſtaved me ina happy - hour : 1 was. a- Kemp. A marvellous witty fellow | aſſure you, but; 1 
| bout to proteſt loved you. will go about” with him : come you hither firra, a word 
Bene. And do it with all thy hearr. in your ear fir ; Iſay ro you, it is thought you are falſe 
Beat. love you with ſo much of my heart, thar none ig |Knaves. | 
left to proteit. Bor. Sir, I ſay to. you, we are none. 
Bene. Come, bid me do any thing for thee. Kemp. Well, ſtand aſide, *fore God they are both in a 
Beat. Kill Claudio, tale : have you writ down they are none ? 
Bene. Ha ! not for the wide World. Sext. Maiter Conſtable, you go not the iwway to exa 
Beat: You kill me to deny : farewell. mine, you mult call forth che VVarch that are their accu 
Bene. 'V'arry {weet Beatrice. ers.” -:--; 
Beat. lam gone tho lam here : there is no love in you * Kemp. Yea marry, that's the efteſt way, let the VVatcl 
nay I pray you let me go. come forth : maſters, 1 cnarge You in the Princes name » 
1 -accuſe theſe men. I. Watct. 
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Watch. 1. This man ſaid fir, that Don John the Princes 
brother was a villian. OTST PT OOO 
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| | hou Villain, £6 roo wo: nora ime Fg 
thee by good witneſs, T ama wiſe fellov Cn. | | Vho wrongs hin 
"more, an officer, and which is more, a hou r, and Leon. Marry thou doſt 


ay never lay thy hand upo1 
I al hw. e OR nw OW 2 142 
 Clav. Marry beſhrew my hand; ' 
If it ſhould give yourage ſuch cauſe of: fear 
Infaith my hand meant nothing to my ſword. 
Leo. 'T'uſh, tuſh, man, never fle&r and jeft 
I ſpeak nor like a dorard, nor a fool, 
As under priviledg of age to brag,” _ - 
What I have done, being young, or what would do, 
AA . Were I notold : know Claudio tothy head, 
TLUS Cuintus. | Thou haſt ſo wrong'd my innocent Child and me, 
| That] am forced to lay my reverence by, 
And with grey hairsand bruiſe of many days, 
Do challenge thee to trial of a man, 
{ FS I ſay thou haſt belf'd mine innocent Child, ; 
Brother. If you go on thus, you will kill your ſelf, Thy ſlander hath gone through and through her heart 
And ?tis not wiſdom thus to ſecond grief, And ſhe lies buried with her anceſtors: ? 
Againſt your ſelf. Oina tomb where never ſcandal ſlepr, 
Leon. I pray thee ceaſethy counſel, Save this of hers, franrd by thy villany. 
Which fafls into mine ears as profitlefs, Clau. My villany ? 
As waterina ſieve: give not me counſel, Leon. Thine Claudio, thine I fay. 
Nor let no comfort elſe delight mine ear, Prin, You ſay not right old man. 
But ſuch a one whoſe wrongs doth ſute with mine. Leon. My Lord, my Lord, 
Bring me a father that ſo lov'd his child, Ple prove it on his body if he dare, 
Whoſe joy of her is overwhelm'd like mine. Deſpight his nice fence, and his aQtive practice 
And bid him ſpeak of: patience, His Aay of youth, and bloom of Iuſtyhood. ; 
Meaſure his woe the length and breadth of mine, Clau. Away, Iwill not have to do with you 
1 And let it anſwer every itrain for ſtrain, Leo. Canſt thou ſodaffe me? thou haſt kit'd my child 
As thus for thus, and ſuch a grief for ſuch, If thou kilPſt me boy, thou ſhalt kitl a man. 1 
In every lineament, branch, ſhape. and form : Bro. He ſhall kill two of us, and men indeed 
If ſuch a one will ſmile and ſtroke his beard, But that's no matter, let him kitl one firſt 
And hollow, wag, cry hem, when he ſhould groan, Win me and wear me, let him anſwer me, 
Patch grief with proverbs, make misfortune drunk, Come follow me boy, come fir boy ; come follow me 
With candlewalſters : bring him yer to me, Sir boy, Ile whip you from your toyning fence, 


Enter Leonato and his brother. 
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Nay, as I am a gentleman, 1 will. Vs other day : 1 faid thou hadſt a fine wit: true ſays ſhe, a 
"'Teem.. Brother. I ._-. | finelictle one: no, faid 1, a great wir : right ſays ſhe, a 
| Bro. Contentyour ſelf, God knows Loy'd my Neece 3 | great groſs one ; nay faid I, a good wit: juſt ſaid ſhe, it 
And ſhe is dead, flander'd to death by villains, hurts no body : nay faid1, the Gentleman is wiſe : certain 
That dare as well anſwer a man indeed, laid ſhe,a wiſe Gentleman: nay faid 1, he hath the rongues: 
As I dare take a Serpent by the tongue: that T believe, ſaid ſhe, for he ſwore a thing to ine on 1M 
Boys, APCs, Braggartss Jacks , Milkſops; | day night, which he forſwore on: Tueſday morning : there's 
©: Leon. Brother Anthony. - - 2 4. .., + { adoubletongue, there's two tongues. Thus did ſhe an 
-*"'Bror: Hold you content, what man? I know them, yea | liout together tranſ-ſhape thy particular virtues, yer at laſt| 
"And what they weigh, even to the utmoit ſcruple, ſhe concluded with a figh, thou waſt the propereſt man 
Scamblir cprticing, falbiotmongrne Bork. > WY. a ih cf ha 
That lye, and cog. and flout, deprave and lander : . tas. Fer the which ſhe wept heartily, and faid ſhe 
| as vo RONk. 20 {ward Hidiothes:” ear'd not, q pt heartily, and faid ſhe 
peak of half a dozen dangerous words,. . . . © Prin. Yeathat the did, but _yet for all that,, and if ſhe 
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might hare their enemies if they durit, did nothate him deadly, ſhe would love him dearly, the 

| 4, old mans daughter told us all... , + ... + 

_ Clau. All, all, and moreover, God ſaw him when he was 
no ma pid whe garden. Wt 

& Prin. But when ſhall we ſet the falvage Bulls horns on 
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emen both, we wifl the ſenſible Benedick's 


by Here dwells Benedick| 
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(hall ne're weigh more in, ce, nay, and 


WER O42 4,224 | Prin. How now, two of my brothers men bound ? Bo-| 
ſ man he looks pale: art thou [-achio one. | Pia rue. ig | 
ſick, or angry ? 7 4... © | © Claw, Harker after theit offence, my Lord. _ 
|. : Clan. What ! Courage man : What tho care kil'd a| Prjz. Officers, what offence have theſe men done 7 | 
' [ Cat, thou haſt mettle enough to kill care... Conſt. Marry fir, they have committed falſe report,more- | 
" Ben. Sir, Iſhall meet your Wir iri the career, and you | over they have fpoken untruths, ſecondarily they are flan- | 
charge it againſt me: I pray you chuſe. another fubject. | ders, fixth and laſtly, they have belyed a Lady, thirdly, 

Claus. Nay then give him another. ſtaff, chis laſt was | they have verified unjuſt things, and to conclude, they are 
 broke/croſs. lying knaves. | | Ay 4 48 
Prin. By this light he changes more arid more : I think | Prin. Firft 1 ask thee what they have done, thirdly | 
he be angry indeed. | [ ask thee what's their offence, ſixth and laſtly. why chey 

Clas. If he be, he knows how to turn his girdle. are committed; and to conelude, What lay you to their | 

Ben. Shall I ſpeak a word in your ear ? charge? | ao | 

Clau. .God bleſs me from a challenge. _ Cla«. Rightly reaſoned; and in his own diviſion, and 

Ben. You are a Villain, I jeſt not, T wilt njakeit good | by my troth, there's one meaning well ſured. _ | 
how you dare, with what you dare, and when you dare: | Prin. Whom have you offended maſters, that you ate 
do me right, or I will proteſt your cowarliſe : you have | thus bound to your anſiver ? this learned Conſtable is roo 
kill d a ſweet Lady, and her death ſhall fall heavy on you: | cunning to be underſtood, whats your offence ? 
let me hear from you. | Bor. Sweet Prince, let me go no farther to mine an- 

Clau. Well I will meet you, ſo I may have good cheer. | ſwer : do you hear me, and ler this Count kill me: 1 

Prin. What a feaſt ? have deceivedeven your very eyes : what your wiſdoms 
 Clas. I faith Ithank him, he hath bid me to calves heads | could not diſcover, theſe ſhallow fools have brought to 
and a Capon, the which if I do not carve moſt curiouſly, | light, who in. the night heard me confeſling to this man, 
lay my knife's naught: ſhall I not find a Woodcock too? | how Don Fobn your brother incenſed meto ſlander the La- | 
| Ben, Sir, your Wit ambles well, goes eaſily. dy Hero, how you were brought into the Orchard, and | 
| Prin. Ie tell thee how Beatrice prais'd thy Wit the | faw me court Aargaret in Hero's garments, how you dif- | 
grac's | 


—— et - — 


”- 


—AMuchado about. = = 


March, t- "This man Tad Kr, I Don Fobn the Pririces 
| brother was a villian. 

. Write down, Prince Joby a villain: wes this i is 
| flat. perjury, rocall a Princes brother villain. 

Bor. Mafter Conſtable. - 


Mb Puts dag thee "ow MG I do. 2g like ay i o a 


Kemt >. God'omy = 


thou naughty varler, .. 
| Cowley. Away, you arean as; ad 

Kemp... Doſt thou not ſuſpect wy. 
| ſuſpe&t my years? 'O that he wer 
anaſs! but maſters, remember 
| not wricten down, yet forget not that I am an 
thou villain, thou arr full of. piety, as prov'd-upon 
thee by good witneſs, T ama wiſe fellow, a $6. which is 
more, an officer, and which 1s more, a houſholder, and. 
which is more, as pretty a piece of fleſh as any in Meſſma, 

andone that knows the Law, go to, 'and a rich fellow 
enough, go to, and a fellow thar hath had loſſes, andone 
that hath rwo gowns, and every thing handſome about 
him, bring him away ; O that 1 had been writ down an 
aſs ! Exit. 


arean aſs... 

? doſt thou not 
e to write me down 
A eaſe: tho it be 


Adtus Quintus. 
Enter Leonato and his brother. 


Brother. If you go on thus; you will kill your ſelf, 
And *tis not wiſdom thus to ſecond grief, 
Againſt your ſelf. 
Leon. | pray thee ceaſethy counſel, 
| Which falls into mine ears as profitleſs, 
As waterin a ſieve: give not me counſel, 
Nor let no comfort elſe delight mine ear, 
But ſuch a one whoſe wrongs doth ſute with mine. 
Bring me a father that ſo lov 'd his child, 
Whoſe joy of her is overwhelm'd like mine. 
And bid him ſpeak of patience, 
Meaſure his woe the length and breadth of mine, 
1 and let it anſwer every itrain for ſtrain, 
As thus for thus, and ſuch a grief for ſuch, 
In every lineament, branch, ſhape. and form: 
If ſuch a one will ſmile and {troke his beard, 
And hollow, wag, cry hem, when he ſhould groan, 
Patch grief with proverbs, make misfortune drunk, 
With candiewaſters : bring him yer to me, 


* 


| Would give prece 


a6: No| 


And I of him wilt ather Patience: 
But there isno tuch ian : for brother, 1 men 
Can counſel, and £ Godbfore to that grief, 
Which they themſelves nor fedl, bur taſting it, 
Their counſel rurns co paſſion, which before 
ceptial medicine to rage, 
' Fetter ſtrong madneſs ina ſilken thread, . 
| Charm ach with air, and: agony with words. 
' No, no, *tis all mens k pat 
- | Tothoſe that wring under che Wy 32vE 0 { Hrcow : : 
| But no 9 wang ftue nor ſufficiency | 

eN hen he, pal 1 endure 
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; Jo ns you my Lon, PP 
Prin. oe” [3 ſome haſt ;x :" 
Lee.. Some haſte my Lord ! we re ou we 
Are you. day row? well, all isone vo nll my Lon, 
- Prins. Ms on kn in s, oc 'Oc 
Bror.. If he could right himſelf with quarse 
Some of us would' 2h, 5a Ee: Y neling, 
Clay. your go yr Rr . 
Leon. Marry thou doſt wrong me, Toy diſſemb 
Nay never lay thy hand upon thy ford, Fre = thou: 
I fear thee not. 
Clay. Marry beſhrew my band, . 
If it ſhould give yourage ſuch cauſe of fear, 
Infaith my hand meant nothing to my ſwot 
Leo. Tuſh, tuſh, man, never fleer and jeſt at mie, 
I ſpeak nor like a dotard, nor a fool, 
As under priviledg of age to brag, 
What I have done, being young, or what would do, 
Were I notold : know Claudio tothy head, 
Thou haſt ſo wrong'd my innocent Child and me, 
ThatI am forced to lay my reverence by, 
And with grey hairsand bruiſe of many days, 
Do challenge thee to trial of a man, 
I ſay thou haſt held mine innocent Child, 
Thy ſlander hath gone through and through her hearr, 
And ſhe lies buried with her anceſtors : 
Oina tomb where never ſcandalſlept, 
Save this of hers, franr'd by thy villany. 
Clau. My villany 7 ? 
Leon. Thine Claudio, thine I fay. 
Prin, You ſay not right old man- 
Leon. My Lord, my Lord, 
Ple prove it on his body if he dare, 
Deſpight his nice fence, and his aQtive practice, 
His ay of youth, and bloom of luſtyhood. 
Clau. Away, I will not have to do with you. 
Leo. Canſt thou ſodafite me? thou haſt ki!1'd my child, 
If thou kilPſt me boy, thou ſhalt kill a man. 
Bro. He ſhall kill two of us, and men indeed, 
But that's no matter, let him kitl one firit, 
Win me and wear me, let him anſwer me, 
Come follow me boy, come fir boy ; come follow me 


Sir boy, Ile whip you from your toyning fence, 


—_——_— 


— 


—_—_— 


Nay 


— 
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Nay, as I am a gentleman, I will. 
Leon. Brother. eres | 
1 Bro. Contentyour (elf, God knows Llov'd my Neece ; 
And ſhe is dead, flander'd to death by villains, 
That dare as well anſwer a man indeed, 
As I dare take a Serpent by the tongue: 
Boys, Apes, Braggartss Jacks , Milkſops, 
- Leon. Brother Anthony. - Es La 
- "Brot: Hold you content, what man? 1 know them, yea 
And what they weigh, even to the utmoſt ſcruple, 
'Scambling, outfacing, faſhion-mongring boys, _ 
| That lye, and cog. and flont, deprave and ſlander : 
| Go antickly, and ſhow outward hidiouſneſs, . 
' And ſpeak of half a dozen dangerous words,, 
It ow.-chey might hare their enemies if they durſt; 
* — Leon. But brother Anthony- 
' Ant. Come 'tis no matter, 


not you meddle, letme deal in this 

* Pri. Gentlemen both, we will not wake your patience, 
'My-heart is forty for.your daughters death: - | 
'Bucon my honour ſhe was charg'd with nothing _ 
"But was true, and very full of proof. 
Þ} --Privce. I will riot hear you... ....- 

Ebb Fin Enter  Benedick. 
| : Leon. No! 


| - Bro: And ſhall, or ſome of us will ſmartforit. 
+ Prin. See, ſee, here comes the man. he wenero: ſcek, 

| - Cav. Now Signior, what news? * 

|| Ben. Good day my Lord : Cas POR 8: 


come brother away, I will, 


"© Prine Welcome Sigai 
| © Clau- We had like to have nad our. tw 
[weft t, I'do we 

hems: nus 


. feek-:you-borh: - 
- Clan. We have been 


Clau- Never any did fo, tho very many have beer! beſide | 
their wit : I will bid thee draw, as we do. the Minſtrels 
draw to pleaſure us. we | 
Prin. As Iam an honeſt man he looks pale: art thou 
ſick, or angey ? | yok OWE 
| - Clau. What ! Courage man: What tho care kill'd a 
' | Cat, thou haſt mettle enough to kill care. 
© Ben. Sir, Iſhall meet your Wit iri the career, and you 
charge it againſt me: I pray you chuſe another ſubject. 
Clau. Nay then give him another. ſtaff, chis laſt was 
broke” croſs. 


he be angry indeed. | 

Clau. If he be, he knows how to turn his girdle. 

Ben. Shall I ſpeaka word in your car ? 

Clau. .God bleſs me from a challenge. 

Ben. You are a Villain, I jeſt not, T wilt njakeit good 
how you dare, with what you dare, and when you dare: 
do me right, or I will proteſt your cowarldiſe : you have 
kill'd a ſweet Lady, and her death ſhall fall heavy on you: 
let me hear from you. 

Clau. Well I will meet you, ſo I may have good cheer. 

Prin. What a feaſt ? 

Clas. I faith Ithank him, he hath bid me to calves heads 
and a Capon, the which if I do not carve moſt curiouſly, 
lay my knife*'s naught: ſhall I not find a Woodcock too? 

Ben, Sir, your Wit ambles well, goes eaſily. 


hid in the 


leave you now 
| as braggards do 


,Exeurnt ambo. 1 


Prin. By this light he changes more ard more : I think | 


—_———___ 


—— 


Other day : I faid thou hadſt a fine wir : 
fine little one : no, faid [, a great wit : 
great groſs one ; nay ſaid I, a good wit : juſt ſaid ſhe, ir 
hurts no body : nay faid1, the Gentleman is wiſe: certain 
aid ſhe,a wiſe Gentleman: nay faid 1, he hath the rongues: 
that T believe,ſaid ſhe, for he ſwore a thing to me on Men 


true ſays ſhe, a| 
right ſays ſhe, a 


day night, which he forſwore on: Tueſday morning : there's 
a double tongue, there's two tongues. Thus did the an 
tiour together tranſ-ſhape thy particular virtues, yer at laſt 
2» conduded with a ſigh, thou waſt the propereſt mar 
aly. I 7 
| Clas. For the which ſhe wept heartily, and faid 
ne wept heartily, and ſaid ſhe 


1 


1 


—_ 


q 
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Enter Conſtable, Conſtable; and Borachia,” ut 
| | F - |: cont: Bl 


F L reafons in. her ballance, nay, and} 
you be a curſing hypocrite once, you muſt belookt to. þ 


charge? | 


thus bound to your anſiver ? this learned Conſtable is roo 
cunning to be underſtood, what's your offence ? 

Bor. Sweet Prince, let me go no farther to mine an- 
ſwer : do you hear me, and ler this Count kill me: 1 
have deceivedeven your very eyes : what your wiſdoms 
could not diſcover, theſe ſhallow fools have brought to 
light, who in the night heard me confeſling to this man, 
how Don Fobn your brother incenſed meto ſlander the La- | 


| Prin. Ile tell thee how Beatrice prais'd thy Wit the 


dy Hero, how you were brought into the Orchard, and | 
faw me court Margaret in Hero's garments, how you dif- | 
grac'g | 


—_—— 


FEWER i 


— 


108 


© Much ado = bing.” 


OIL her — you houa marry he my villany they 
| have upon record, Which Thad rather feal*with my death . 
than repeat over to my ſhame; the Lady is dead upon wine 
and my waſters falſe accuſarion : and briefly, I defite no-||. 
thing but'the reward of a viliain. 
or Sy "ce. Runs not” this "ſpeech like jron prope yolk 
blo 
N07 SY drink oiſon whiles h 
Ho "But did n Li cr ſct-thee oh to 
aid me rich for rhe pra 
Te is compo! df cleachery.. pid 
1 And flicd he is upon ; Wariky 
Clan,” "Sweet nts on oy FU 
| In the rare ee 


rutter'd it; 
"thi: 
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_ [Here _ Lori had a hand ine rap 
- 4A fard ed that z 
'{Tthatik you Rrncerray myda kr 
' | Recordit with-your h 
Twas bravely done, if 
. Clas. [know not ie how to 
Yet I muſt ſpeak, chuſe PAY ; 
4mpoſe me to what webilhdr'y es invention. 
Can lay upon my fin; yet fin? dI not, 
But in miſtaking. 
Prin, By wy ſoul norl, 
And yet to ſatisfie this gobd old man, 
I would bend under any heavy weight 
That hel enjoin me too.” 
Leon, You cannot bid my daughter live, 
That were |mpoſliblez bur l pray you both 
Pofſeſs the people in Meſſina here, 
How ifnocent the died , and if your love 
Can labour ought in fad invention, 
Hang her an Epitaph upon, her. Tomb, 
And ſing it to her bones, ſing it to night-: 
To morrow morning come ycu to my houſe, 
And ſince you could not be ty ſon-in-law, - 
Be yet my Nephew : my brother hath a daughter, 
Almoſt the copy 'of my child that's dead, 
And ſhe aloneis heir to both of us, 
Give ker the right you thould have viv'n her couſin, 
And ſo dies my revenge. 
Clan. O noblefir! 
Yeur overkindnefs doth wring tears from me : 
1 do embrace your effer, and dipole 
For henceforth of poor Clandio. 
Leon. To morrow then 1 will expe& your coming; 
To night I take my leave: this naughty man 
Sha!l tzce to face be brought to Margarer, 
\Who 1 believe was packt in all this wrong, 
Hircd toit by your brother. 
Bor. No by my foul ſhe was not, 
Nor knew not what ſhe did when ſhe ſpoke ro me, 
Eut always hath been juft and vertuous, 
In any thirg that 7 do know by her. 


| 


wie 


tb: 
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K. "come over it 3 for in moſt comely truth thou de 


: Ne Por 


— 


t beech, in his pbaiſhwent and 
eard thein talk of bne Deformed ;: z' they 
a key in hisear, and a lock hanging by it, 
-Money in Gods fiame, the which he hath us'd 
ay ae never paid, that now men grow hard hearted, 
ec lend nothing for. Gods fake: Pray you examine 
im vpon that: point, ; 
Leon. 1 thank thee fot thy are and honeft pains. 
Conſt. You worſhip ſpeaky Lmawek tharkinl and re- 


I beſeeth.You let i 
alſo Rn Watch h 
and bor he Wears 


ey 3 4, "4s x) 
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eaye an errant knaye aa 
worſhip to c your {clf, for” the exam- 
s: + Go ep yr wor 1 wiſh your” wor- | 
acheeronb 3 I humbly give you 
erry mee ing way de wiſhd, | 
for rr o* ; Lords, arewel, 


ors f Sue HY SALLY < 
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ring you Gee he; wel talk with Mwes- 
Acquaintanc Ayo part lewd fellow. _ 


argarit, that co nn6llida = 


Poa NEUE 
Bey. i1n fo high La fiile 2 


| EE: 


have no man, come over me 5 why, ſhall I al. 
ow ſtairs? 
_ Boy, Thy witis as quick. as the greyhounds mouth, it 


a. 4 


Mar. To h 


'] OWN. 


yet run fmoothly inthe even rode of a blank verſe, why they 


Mar.” And.yours as blunt as the Fencers foils, which hit 
but hurf nor: 

Ben. Amoſt ably wit Margeret, it will not hurt a wo- 
man; and fol pray thee call Beatrice; | give thee the 
bucklers: 

Mar. Give us the ſwords, we nee buckleys of our 


Ben. If you uſe them Margaret, you muſt put in the 
rom with a vice, and they are dangerous weapons for 

aids. 

Mar. Wecll, I will call Beatrice to you, who I think 
hath legs. Exit Margaret. 

Zen. And therefore will come. The god of love that ſits 
above, and -knows me, and knows me how pitiful I deſerve, 
I'mean in finging ; but in loving, Leander the good ſwim- 
mer, Troiloxs the firſt employer of panders, and a whole. 
book full of theſe quondam carpet-mongers, whole names 


were never ſo truly turned over, as my poor ſelf in love 
marry I cannot ſhew it in. rime, ] have tried, I can find out 
no rime to Lady but bady, an innocents rime ; for ſcorn, 
horn, a hard rime 3 for ſchool, fool, a babling | rime; very 
ominous endings , no, I was not- born under a riming Pla- 
net; for I cannot woo in feſtival terms. 


Enter Beatrice. 


Sweet Beatrice, wouldſt thou come when 1 cal!'d thee ? 
Beat. Yea Signior, and depart when you bid me. 
Ben. O Ray but till then. 
Beat. Then, is ſpoken ; fare you well now 5 and yetere 
| go, let me go with that I came, which is, with knowing 


Corft. Moreover fir, which indeed is not under white 
ard black, this plaintif here, the offender did call me aſs; 


what hath paſt between you and Clandie, 


Ben, | 


—— 


LETY EP ILL "AN $0251 EN "COIN b, 
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1MMiuch ado about Nothing. 


——— — 


Ben, 


nee. | | ; : 
: Beat. Foul watds and foul wind, and foul wind is but 


foul breath, and foul breath is noifome, therefore I will de- 
part unkiſt. : . 

" Bey. Thou haſt. ſrighted the word out of his right 
ſence, ſo forcible is thy wit ; but I muſt tell thee plainly, 
Claxd.o undergoes my challenge, and either 1 muſt ſhortiy 


Only foul words, and thereupon I will kijs 


| hear from bim, or 1 will ſubſcribe him a coward y and | 


pray thee now tell me, for which, of my bad parts didſt 
thou firſt fall in love with me ? | ; 
Beat, For them all together, which maintain'd fo poli: 


| tick a ſtate of evil, that they will not admit any good part 


to intermingle with them: but for which of my good 
parts did you firſt ſuffer love for me ? - 

- Ben. Suffer love ! a good epithete, Ido ſuffer love indeed, 
for Llove thee againſt my will. .. 


| _ Beat, Inſpight of your heart , I think; alas poor heart, 


if you ſpight it for my ſake, [will ſpight ic for yours, for I 
will never love that which my friend hates, 
- - - Ben. Thou and are too wiſe to woo peaceably: 
Beat. It appears not in this confeſſion , there's not one 
wiſe man among twenty that will praiſe himſelf. 
* Bey, Anold, an old inſtance Beatrice, that liv'd in the 
time of good neighbours, if a mando not erc>t in this age 
his. own Tomb ere he dyes, he ſhall live no longer in 
'monuments than the Bells ring, and the Widow weeps. 
Bear. And how long is that think you ? | 
| Queſtion, -why an hour in clamour, and a quarter 
in thewa 3 therefore it is moſt expedient for the wiſe , if 
4 econ ( his conſcience ) find no impediment to -the 
contrary, to be the trumpet of his own virtues, as I am to 
my: ſelf ſo much for \ praiſing my felf, who I my felf. will 


| 


| bear witneſs is praiſe-worthy 3 nnd now tell me how doth 


your coulin ? | ; 

; Beat. Very ill. ot 
Bene And how do you? 
Beat. Very ill too. 


Enter Urſule. 


Bew. Serve God, love me, and mend; there will 1 leave 


you too, for here comes one in hafte. 


Urſ. Madam you muſt come to your Uncle., yonders 


| old coil at home, it is proved my Lady Hero hath been 


falſly accus'd, the Prince and Clandio mightily abuſed, and 
Don Fohn is the authorof all, who is fied and gonez will 
you come preſently ? 

Bear. Will you go hear this news S'gnior ? 

Bey, I will live in thy heart, dycin thy lap, and be bu- 
ried in thy eyes: and moreover 1 will go with thee to thy 
Unkles. Exeunt. 


Enter Claudio, Prince, and three or four with T apers. 


Clan. Is this the monurhent of LZeopgto ? 

Lord; It is my Lord. Epitaph. 

Done to death by ſlanderous tongues, 

Was the Hero that here lies : 

Death in guerdon of her wrongs, 

' Gives her fame which never dies 

So the life that di'd with ſhame, 

Lives in death with glorious fame. 
Hang thou there upon the tomb, 
Praifing her when I am dumb, 


(1au, Now muſick ſound and fing your ſolemn hymn. 
SOng. 

Pardon goddeſs of the —,; 

Thoſe that ſlew thy Vir9mn knight, 

For the which with ſongs of wo, 

Rowud about Her tomb they go, 

Midnight afſiit our moan, 


Help us to ſigh aud groan. 


OE 


| 


1 Bey. And fo 2m |, heing elſe by faith enforc'd 
To call young Clandio to a reckoning for it. 


- 


1 


Heavily, heavily. 
Graves yawn and yield your deal, 
Tull death be mtered, 
Heavenly, heavenly, 
IR. | (this riokr. 
Le, Now unto thy bones good night, yearly will 1 do 
Prix. Good mot row maſters, put your torches cut, 
The Wolves have prey'd, and look, the gentle Gay 
Beforethe wheels of Phobus, round about 
Dapples the drowſie Eaſt with ſpots of prey : 
Thanks to you all, and leave us, fare you well, 
Clax. Good morrow maſters, each his ſeveral way. 
Pruſ. Come let us hence, and put on other weeds, 
And then to Leonato*s we will g9, 
Clau. And Hymen now with luckier iſſue ſpeed, 
Than this for wnom we rendred up this wo. Exeunt. 


Enter Leonato, Benedich,, Margaret, Urſula, Old man, 
Frier, Hero. 
Frier, Did I not tell you ſhe was innocent ? + 
Leon. So are the Prince and Cl-adio who accus'd her, 
Upon' the error that you heard debated: 
But Margaret was in ſome fault for this; 
Although againft ker will as it appears, 
In the true courſe of all the queſtion. 7 
Old. Wei!, Tam glad that all things ſort ſo well. 


Leon. Well daughter, and young Gentlewome all; 

Withdraw intoa chamber by your ſelves, 

And when I ſend for you, come hicher mask'd * 

The Prince and Claudio promis'd by this hour 

To viſit me 3 you know your office brother, ; 
You muſt be father to your brothers daughter, _ 1 
And give her to yourig Claudio,  Excunt Ladies 

"© Old. Whicll will do with confirm'd countenance, * 

Ber. Frier, I muſt intreat your pains, I think. 

Frier. To Co what Signior ? hpi 

Ber. To bind me, or undo me, one of them: 
Signior Leonato, truth it is good Signior, 

Your Neece regards me with ancye of favour. 

Old. That eye ay daughter lent her, *cis moſt true: 

Ber: And I'do with an eye of loye requite her. | 

Leon. The fight whereof I thivk you had from me; 
From Clexdio and the Prince; but what's your will ? 

Bezt. Your anſwer fir is enigmatical, 

But for my will, my will is, your good will . 
May ftand with ours, this day to be conjoin'd 
Fth ftate of honourable marriage, 
In which-good I ſhall deſire your help. 
Leon, My heart is with your liking. 
Frier. And my help. | - 
Enter Prince and Claudio with attendants. 

Prin, Good morrow to this fair aJembly. w 

Leon, Good morrow Prince, pood morrow Claicdio, 
We here attend you ; are you yet determin'd 
Today to marry with my brothers daughter ? 

Clai, PFle hold my mind were ſhe an Erh: pe. 

Leon, Call her forth brother, here's the Frier ready, | 

| Prin, Good morrow Beyxedick,, why what's the matter | 
That you have ſuch a February face, 
So full of froſt, of ſtorm, of — 

Clas. 1 think he thinks upon the ſavage þull : 
Tuſh, fear not man, wee'l tip thy horns with gold; 
And fo all Europe ſhall rejoyce at thee, 

As once Europa did at luſty Fove, 
When he would play the noble beaſt in love. 

Bey. Bull Fove fir, had an amiable low, ; 
And ſome ſuch ſtrange bull leapt your fathers cow, 
And got a calf in that ſame noble feat, 

Much like to you, for you have juft his bleat. | _ 

Emter brother, Hero, Beatrice, argaret, Urſula, | 

Clax,:For this | owe you 3 here comes other recknings. | 


Which is the Lady 1 muſt (eiz: upon / 


. 
Leo [: 


— i 


dt 


| And the huge Army of the worlds deſires £ 


_—_— 
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Love's Labour's loft, © 
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Leon. T bis ſame is ſhe, and I do give. you her. 
Clau. Why then ſhe's mine, - ſweet let me {ce your face, 
Leon. No that you ſhall not, till you take her hand , 


'Before this Frier, and ſwear to marry, hex. 


Clas. Give me your hand before this holy Frier, 
| am your husband, if you, like of me,, .;., 
Hero. And when I liv'd 1 was your other wife, .. 
And when you loy*d, you were my other husband. 
Clau, Another Hero? 
Hero. Nothing certainer.. 
One Hero died but Ido live, : 
And ſurely as I live I am a maid. 


- 


Prin. The former Hero, Hero that is dead. | 
Leon. She died my Lord, but whiles.her ſlander liv'd. 
Frier. All this amazement can I qualifie, A 
When after that the holy rites are ended, | 
le tell thee largely of fair Hero's death : 


| [Mean time let wonder ſeem familiar, 


and to the chappel ler us preſently. 
Ben. Soft and fair Frier, which is Beatrice ? oh 
. Bear. I anſwer to that name, what is your will? 
\ Ben, Do not youlove me? _ 
Beat, Why, no more than reaſon. . 
Ben. Why then your Uncle, and-the Prince, & Claudio, 
have been deceived, they ſwore you did. 
Beat, Do not you love me? _ 
Bey. Troth no, no more than reaſon. | 
Beat, Why then my Coufin Aergeret- and Urſuls 
Are much deceiv*d, for they did ſwear you did. . 
Ber: They ſwore you were almoſt ſick for me. 


Bear. They ſwore you were well-nigh dead for me. ; 


- _ Ben, *Tis no matter, then you do not love me? 


Beat. No: truly, but in friendly. recompence: * | 
Leon. Come Couſin, 1am ſure you love the Gentleman. 
Clax. And Ile be ſworn upon't that;he loves her, - 

For here's-a paper written in his hand,,.. oe 

A halting Sonnet of his own pure þbrain,. 

Faſhioned to Beatrice. «I 


. | Containing her aftcRion vnto Pexedich. 


| Leon, Well have dancing 


Here. And here's another, 
Writ in thy coufins hand, ſtolen from her pocket, 

Bene A miracle , heres | our' own hanes againſt ov: 
hearts : come I will have thee, but by this light | take th: 
for pity. T5; . 

. Beat, I would not deny you, but by this good Cay, | 
yield upon great 'perſwaſton; and partly to ſave your lite, 
tor ay I told, you were in a con{umption, 

Leon. Peace, I will ſtop your mouth. 

Prin, How doſt thou Benedick the married man ? 

Ben.: Fle tell-chee what Prince, a Colledge of witty. 


Terackers cannot flout me out of wy humour 5 doſt thou 


think I care for a Saryr or an Epigram ? no, if a man 
will be beaten with brains, a ſhall wear nothing hand.- 
ſome about: him : \in brief, fince 1 co purpoſe to marry, 1 
will think nothing to any purpoſe that the world can ſay 
againſt it; and therefore never flout at me, for what L have 
ſaid againft-it:for man is a'giddy thing, and this is my con- 
cluſion: for thy part-Claudio, 1 did think to have beaten 
thee, but in that chou art like to be my kinſman, live un- 
bruig'd, and love my couſin. » 
Clau, I had well hoped thou would*ſt have denied Be;- 
zrace that 1 might have cudgel'd thee out of thy ſingle lite, 
to make thee a double: dealer , which out'of queſtion thou 
will be, if my Couſin no-not look exceeding narrowly 
to thee. _ | *K 4,9 per ; 
Ben. Come, come, we are friends, let*s have a dance 
cre we are married, that we may lighten our own hearts, 
aid our wives heels, - ; [7 
after wards, | 
Ber. Firft; of my word, therefore play muſick. Price, 
thou art ſad, get thee a wife, get thee a wife ; there is no 
ſtaff more revercnd than one tipt with horn. Enter Meſ 
Meſſev. My Lord, your brother Foby istane in flighc, 
And brought with armed men back to yo ſſina. + 
Ben, Think not on him till to morrow , Pie CGeviſe 


| the brave puniſhments for him: ſtrike up Pipers." Dance 
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Loves Labours loſt. 


Adtuns Primmus. 
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Scena Prima. 


Enter Ferainana King of Navarre, Biron, Longavile, 
and Dumaine. 


Et Fame, that all hunt after in their 
lives, 
Live regiftred upon our brazen tombs, 
/ And then grace us in the diſgrace of 
Ss CQeath ; 

7 When ſpight of cormorant devouring 
£7 T me, buy 
MIND Theendeavour fo thispreſent breath may 

onour which ſhall bate his Sythes keen edge, 

And make us heirs of all eternitie. 


Therefore brave Conquerors ( for ſo you are) 
That war againſt your own affections , 


ena CADE 


| Make rich the ribs, but bankerout the wits. 


Our late Edi& ſhall trongly ſtand in force, 

Navar (hall be the wonder of the world. 

Our Court ſhall bea little Academy, 

Still and contemplative in living Art. 

You three, B5ron, Dumaine, and Longavuile , 

Have {worn for three years term to live with me, 

My fellow Scholars, and to keep thoſe ſtatutes 

That are recorded in this ſcedule here. 

Your oaths are paſt, and now ſubſcribe your names : 

That his own hand may ftrike his honour down, 

That violates the ſmalleſt branch herein : 

If ycuarearm'd to do asſworntodo, 

Subſcribe to your deep oaths, and keep them too. 
Lozg. 1 am relolv*d, *tis but a three years ſaft : 

The mind ſhall banquet, though the body pine, 

Fat paunches have lean pates : and dainty bits 


i BY. 
' 


1 
Dun, 
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Or.ſtudy 


Lowes Laboar's hoft. bi, 


Dum. My loving Lord, Dumaine is mortificd , 
The grocer manner of theſe worlds delights, 
He throws upon-the groſs worlds biſer ſlaves : 
Tolove, to wealth, to pomp, I pine and die, 
With all theſe living in Philoſophy. 

Biron, 1can but fay their proteftation over, 


| So much ( dear Liege ) I have already ſworn , 


Thatis,. to live and ſtudy here three years. 
But there are other ſtrit obſcrvances : 
Asnot to {:ea woman.in that term, 
Which I hope well is notenrolled there. 
And one dayin a week to touch no food - 
And but one meal onevery day beſide : 
The which I hope is not cnrolled there, 


And then to ſleep but three hours in the night, 


And not be ſcen to wink ofall the day. 
When I was wont to think no harm all night, 
And\make a dark night too of half the day : 
Which 1 hope well is not enrolled there, . 

ſe are barren tasks, too hard to keep, 
Not to ſce Ladies, ftudy,faſt, not ſleep. . a 

* Ferd, Your oath is paſt to paſs away from theſe. 
© " Biron. Let me ſay no my Liege, andif you pleaſe, 
[ onely fwore to ftudy with your Grace, - - 
And Ray here in your Court for three years ſpace. 

' Long: You fore 0 that Biron, and to thereft. 
| Bir. By yea and nay, fir, then Iiwore in jeft. 


\ What is the end of ftudy, let. me; know? 


. Ferd. Why that to know. Which elſe we ſhould not 


T7. Aris ( ſence. 
Bir. Things hid and bar'd ( you mean ) from common. 
Ferd. 1, that is ſtudies god-like recompence. .” | 


{| Bir. Come on then, I will ſwear to ſtudy ſog/ . * 


To know the thing | am forbid to knoy : 
As thus, to ſtudy where 1 well may dine, | 
When I to faſt expreſly am (orig hey a4 72 i De - 
ſtudy where tomeet ſome. Miftreſs fine, © | 
When Miflrefſes om common ſenſe are hid, ., 

Or having ſworn too bard a keeping oath, 

Study to break it, and nor break my troth. 

If ſtudies gain be thus, and this be fv, 

Study knows that which yet it doth not know: 

Swear me to this, and | willne*re fay no. 

Ferd. Theſe be the fiops that hinder ſtudy quite; _ 
And train our intelle&s to vain delight. _ 

Bir. Why? all delights are vain, and that moſt vain, 
Which with. pain purchas'd; dothrinherit pain, . 

As painfully to pore upod a book, jp 

To ſeek the light of truth, while truth the while 

Doth falſly blind che eye-ſight of his look: 

Light ſeeking light, doth light beguile : 

$9 ere you find where light in darknels lies, 


Your light grows datk by loſing of your cyes. 


| Study me how to pleaſe the eye indeed, 


By fixing it upon a fairer eye, 


| Who dazling fo, that eye ſhall be his heed, 


And give him light that it was blinded by. 

Study is like the heavens glorious Sun , 

That will not be deep ſearch'd with fawcy looks 4 

Small have continual plodders ever won, 

Save baſe authority from others Books. 

Theſe earthly Godfathers of heavens lights, 

That give a-name to every fixed ſtar, 

Have no more profit of their ſhining nights, 

Than thoſe that walk, and wot not what they are, 

Too much to know, is to know novght but fame : 

And every Godfather can give a name. 
Ferd. How well he's read, to reafon againſt reading, 
Dum. Proceeded well, to ſtop all good proceeding. 
Long He weeds the Corn,and ſtill lets grow the weeding. 
Bir. The Spring is near, when Green Geeſe are a 

breeding. 

Dam, How follows that ? 
Bir. Fit in his place and time. 


_— 


{ 


| publick. ſhame as-the- reft 


| Or vainly comes the admired Princeſs bither: 


Dwn. Inrealon nothing. 
Br. Something then in rime. 
Long. Biron is like an envious ſneaping Frof, 
Thar bites the firſt-born Infants of the Sprins- 
Bzr. Well, fay I am, why ſhould proud Sumner boaſt, 
Before the birds have any cauſe to ſing ? 
Why ſhould 1 joy in any abortive birth ? 
At Chriſtmas I no more defire a Roſe ; 
Than wiſh a Snowin 2ay's new fangled ſhows : 
But like of each thing that in ſeaſon grows. 
S0 you to ſtudy now it is too late, 
That were to climb o're the houſe t” unlock the gate. 
Ferd. Well, fit you out ; go home Biroz : adieu. 
Bir, No my good Lord, I have ſworn to ftay with you. 
And though 1 have for barbariſine {poke more, 
Than for that Angel knowledge you can ſay, 
Yet confident Vle keep what I kave ſwore, 
And bide the penance of each three years day. 
Give me the Paper, let me read the 1ame, 
And to the ftri&'ſt decrees le write my name. 
Ferd. How well this yielding reſcues thee from ſhame. 
By. Items, That no woman ſhall come withia a wile 
of my Court. % 
Hath this been proclaimed ? 


- Four daycs agoe. 

Fn phe ſee ow 4. <a 
Oa pain of loſing her tongue. 

Who devis'd this penalty ? 

Lon. Marry that did I, ' 
 Lovg. To tright them hence with 
A darigerous Law; againft gentility. | 
| Jrem, Ifany man be fcen to talk with a woman with- 
in .the - term of: three years ;: be ſhall endure tuch 


of the Cogre ſhall poſſibly | 
deviſe: ET” OE "ON 


' - Bif.. This artiele my Liege your ſelf muſt break , 
For - well you know. here comes in Embaſiic | 
The French Kings daughter, with your fclf to ſpeak : 
A: Maid of Grace and compleat Maj.fty , Was: | 
About ſurrender up of Aquitain $21 bi 
To her decrepit; ficks and bed-rid Father. 
Therefore this Article is made in vain , 


"= 


that dread penalty : 


Ferd. What fay you Lords? 
Why, this was quite fqrgot. 
' Bir.\So ſtudy evermore is overſhat, 

While it doth ftudy to have what it would, 

It doth: forget to do the thing it thould : 

And when it hath the thing it hunteth moſt, 
*Tis won as Towns with fire ; {o won, 6 loft. 

Ferd. We mul; of focre Giſpence with this Decree, 
'She muſt lie here on meer neceffity. 

Bir. Neceſſity wi'l make us all forſworn 
Taree thouſand times within this three years ſpace 
Fot every man with his affe&s is born, 

Not by might, maſtered, but by ſpecial grace. 

If I break faith, this word hall break tor me, 

1 am forſworn on meer neceffitie. 

So to the Laws at largeI write my name, 

And he that breaks them in the leaft degree 
Stands in attainder of eternal ſhame. 
Suggeſtions are to others as to me: 

But I believe although I ſeem ſo loth, 

[ am the laſt that will laft keep his oath. 

But is there no quick recreation granted ? 

Ferd, I that there is, our Court you know is haunted 
With a conceited Traveller of Spair, 

A wanin all the world new faſhion planted , 

That hath a mint of phrafes in his brain : 

One whom the muſick of his own vain tongue, 

Doth raviſh like inchanting harmony: 

A man of complements , whom right and wrong | 


Have choſe as umpire of their mutinie, 
K * 


es eat 
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| Love's Laboui's loft. 


This child of fancie, that Armade hight, 
Fr interim to our Rullics ſhall relate, 
In high-born words the worttrof many a Kni 
From tawny Spainloſt im the worlds debate. 
How vou delight my Lords, | know not I. 
But | proteſt Llove to hear him lie , 
And I will uſe him for my Miniſtrelfte. 
Bir. Armado's a moſt i luſtrious wight, | 
A man of fire, new words,. faſhions; own Knight, : -- 
Long. Ceſtard the ſwain, and he ſhall be our ſport, 
And ſo to Rudy, three years is but / ſhort. | 


Enter a Conſtable 'with Coſtard with a Letter... 


Conſt. Which is the Dukes own perſon. 
Bir. This, fellow, what. woula?ſt??; to 
' Con. 1 my (elf reprehend his own -perſon,. for Iam his 
| Graces Tharborough : But I would fee his own perſon in 

fieſhand blood. OST ES agen 54 36.1 153 
] Bir. This is he. | tf th 

.. Con. Signior Armr, Arme commends' you. _ 
There?s'villany abroad,” this letter will-tell you more. - - 


” 


4 


ght : 


Me. | P © 
Ferd, A L:tter from the magnificent: Armads, ' + 
_- Bir. How low ſoever the maccer, | hope in Got for 
|] high worcs. —_ | BT 
Long. A high hope for 
tience. | | * 
© Bir. To hezr, or forbear hearing. >. (201). 0 
' Long. To h:ar meck ly fir, and to laughr moderately , 
or to torbear both. _ b.. $65.3 
Bir. Well fir, be it as the 
climb in the merriheſs. _ 
(low, T he matter is tome (ir, as conce 
The manner of it @, I'was taken with the manner. - 
Bir. In what manner ?. 
Clow In manner and form, following fir, .all thoſe 
three. I was fren with her in the Mannor houk, fitting 


a low. heaven; God! grant us pa- 


rning' 7equenet ta, 
+ 32 4 
5 I x 


; 


the Park : which put together, is -in- manner” and [form 
following. Now fir, for the Manner : is the manner” 


form. 
Bir. For the following fir. . 
Clow. As it ſhall follow in my co 
defend the right. | | 
' Ferd. Will you hear this Letter with attention? 
Fir. As we would hear an Oracle, 
Clew. Such is the fimplicity of man to hearken. after 


the fl. ſh. 
Ferd. Reat Depaty, the Welkins Vicegerent, and ſole 
© arts of. Navar, my ſouls: earths God , and 

t odies foſtring Patron : 

Coſt. Not a word of Coſtard yet. 

Ferg. So it 2s. 

CF. it may be ſo: but if he fay it is ſoy he is in tel- 
ling true: bur io. 

Ferd. Peace, 

< /ow. Be to me, and every man that dares not fight. 

Ferd, No words, 

C/ow. Of other mens fecrets | b:ſeech you. 

Ferd. So it is, beſieged with ſable coloured melanchelly , 
1 did commend the black, oppreſſing bum ur to the moſt 
wholeſome Phyſich of thy bealth-gruing ayre : And as | 
am a Gentleman, betook, my ſelf to walk : the time When? 
about the ſixt hear, When beaſts moſt graſe , birds beſt 
peck, and men fit down to that neuriſhment which is cal- 
led Supper : So much for the time when, Now for the 
oround Which ? which I mean 1 walkt upon, it is ycleped, 
Thy Park. Then for the place Where, where 1 mean I 
did ircounter that obſcene and moſfi prepoſterous event 
that draweth jreom my ſnow white Pen the Ebon-coioured 
Ink, which: bere th.u wvieweſt, beholdeſt, ſurveyejt, or 


rreQion , and: God 


| ſeeſt, But to the place Where: it ſtandeth North North 


. and eftimation.c 
Ant. Me, ant ſhall pleafe you ? I am Anebony Dull. | 
Ferd. For Jaquenetta (ſo is the weaker veſſel called ) 
the aforeſaid ſwain, 1 keep her | 
4s 4 veſſel, of thy Laws fary, and -ſball at the leaſt of thy | 
_ Clow. Sir, the conteriips thereof are as ' touching 


- 
: 
* Clown. Sir 1 confeſs the Wench. - 


ſtile ſhall -give us cauſe to] 


with her upon the Form, and taken following -hcr into |. 


of a man to ſpeak to a Woman 3 for the Form in foe | 


Porridge, £56 
My Lord Biron, (ee him delivers ore, 


 Sirra, come on. 
Clown. | ſuffer for the truth fir : ſor true it is, T was| 
taken with Faquenetta, and Faquenetta is a true Girl, 
and therefore welcome the ſowr cup of proſperity : affli- | 
y fmile again, and untill then fit 'down | 


Eaſt and by Eaſt from the Weſt corner of thy cnrions 
knorted Garden, There aid I ſee 
that baſe Minow of thy mirth, ( Clown. Me? 
lettered ſmall-knowing ſoul, ( Clou Me? that ſhallow 
vaſfſal ( Clow. Still me ? )- which - as I remember, hight Co- 
ſard, ( Clow; :O me ) forted 
eſt abliſhed proclaimed , Edift 
with, O with, but 'with this I paſſion to ſay wher:with. 

Clown. With a Wench. * 

Fcrd. With @ child of our Grandmither Eve, a female; 
or , for thy more underſtanding, a woman : bim, I ( as my e - 
ver eſteemed duty” pricks me on ) bave ſent to thee, to re- 


) that un- 


ceive the meed of puniſhment by the ſweet Graces Officer | 
Anthony Dull, 4 ma 'of good repute, carriage, btaring , 


{© 


which I apprebended with 


ſweet notice, bring her to trial, Thine in all c 
of devored and beart-biirning heat of duty, - 


omplements | 


Bir. This: is 
that ever-T heard. 

Ferd. I the'beſt for 
to this ? oF 
. Ferd; Did/you' hear the Proclamation # 
' Clown. I do 
of the markitig of it. * 
Ferd- it was'pr 
taken with a Wench, 


Clown. 1 was taken with none fir, 1 way taken with-a | 
' 4 Damoſel. ; 


\ 


Ferd. Well, it was proclaimed Damoſel. 


© 


Clo. This was no damoſel neither fir, ſhe wasa Virgin, | 
|| Ferd. Iris fo varied too, for it was proclaimed Virgin. 
, I deny her Virginity: 1 was taker! 


Clown. If it were 
with a Maid. 

Ferd. This Maid will: not ferve your turn fir. 

Clown, This Maid will ſerve my turn fir. 


faſt a week with Bran and W-rer. | 
Clown. 1 had rather pray a Month with Mutton and 
Ferd. And Don. Armado ſhall be your Keeper, 
And gowe Lords to put in praQice that ; 
Which each to other hath ſo trongly (worn. Zxemm. 
Bir. Ple lay my head to any good mans Hat, | 
Theſe oaths and Eaws will prove an idle ſcorn. 


&tion may one da 
ſorrow. | 
Enter Armalo a Braggart, and Moth his Page. 

Brag. Boy, What fgnis it when a man of great ſpirit 
grows inelancholy ? 

Boy. A great ſign fir, that he will look fad. 

Brag. Why ? ſadnefs is one and the ſeif-ſame thing, 
dear lmp. 

Boy. No, no, O Lord fir, no. 

Brag. How canft thou part ſadneſs and melancholy, 
my tender Fuvenal? 

Boy. By a familiar demonflration of the working, my 
tough Signior. 

Brag. Why tough Signior ? Why tough Signior ? 


that low ſpirited Swain, | 


.and conſorted comrary to thy | 
and Continent Canon : Which | 


| WET Don Adriarta de Armado. | 
not {6 well a5 I fooke1 for ; but the beſt | 
the worſt. But ſicra, What ſay you | 


rao ay 


.confeſs much of the hearing it, but little ; 


claimed 2 yeats impriſonment to be | 


Ferd, Sit I will pronounce your ſentence: You ſhall } 


Boy. Why tender Favenal? Why tender Fuvenal ! 
Brag. Iſpoke it tender Zuvenad, as a congruent epithe- 
ton, appertaining to thy young dayes, which we may no- 


minate tender; Boy. 


rn Ro ROT I —_— - O_ 


__ 


'] 


- "Fro put years tothe word three, and fiudy three years 


Love's Labour's hoft. 
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Boy. 
Fenn old time, which we may name tough; 
Brag. Pretty and apt. 
Boy. How mean you fir, I pretty 
orl apt, and my ſaying pretty? 
| Brag. Thou pretty, becauſe little. 
Boy: Little pretty , becauſe little : wherefore apt ? 
Brag. And therefore apt, becauſe quick. 
Boy. Speak you this in my praiſe, Maſter ? 
| Brag. In thy condign praiſe. 
Boy. I will praiſe an Ecle with the ſame praiſe, 
Brag. What ?:hat an Ecleis ingenious ? 
Boy. That an Eele is quick. 
Brag. I do/ fay thou art quick in anſwers, Thou 
| h att my blood. ; 
Boy. Tamanſwer'd fir. 
| | Brag. I love not to be croſt, 
| Boy. He ſpeaks the clean contrary, croſſes loye not him. 
: | - Brag. I have promis'd to ſtudy ; years with the Duke. 
' Boy. You maydo it in an hour fir. 
-]* - Brag. Impolſlible, 
| Boy. How many is one thrice told ? | 
'| Brag-lam illat reckoning, 'it fits. the ſpirit of 2 Tapfter. 
'{ | Boy. You are aGentlman and a Gamefter fir. 
| © Brag. I confeſs both, they are both the varniſh of 
| a compleat man. gent 
| © Boy. Then- Lam ſure you know how much the groſs 
| | fum of deuſ-ace amounts to. 
*Þ - Brag. It doth amount to ene more than two. 
+] © Boy. V/hich the baſe-wulgar call three. Bre, True, 
| Boy. "Why firis this ſuch a piece of ſtudy ? Now here's 
| three ſtudied, ere you! thrice wink, and how-- eafieit is 
40 


and my faying apt ? 


d, : 


' | ewo words, the dancing-horſe will tell you. 
© Bras. A moſt fine tigure. 

| Boy. To prove youaGypner, ' 
\ Bras. 1 will hereupon confeſs. 1 am -in love: and as 

it is baſe for a'Souldier to love :. ſo am 1:in love with 2 


"| baſe- Wench. .If drawing my ſword agyjaft the: humour 
; | of affeftion , would deliver me from the -reprobate 
thought'sf it, I would take.Defire priſpner, and ranſome 
him to any French Courtier for a new -devis'd courtefic, 
I think ſcorn to ſigh, me thinks I ſhould -aut-ſwear 


Cupid. Comfort me boys 
love? = 

Boy. Hercules, Maſter. 

Brag: Moſt ſweet Hercules : more authority dear 
boys name more ziand fweet my child, let rhemibe men 
of good repute and carriage. . 

Boy. Sampſon, Maſter, he was a man of good carriage , 
| great carriage : for he carried the Town Gates .on his 
back /likea Porter 5 and he was in love. 

'Brag. O well-knit Sewp/on, frong-joynted Sampſon ; 
I do excel thee in my Rapier, ;as much as thou didit me 
in carrying Gates. I am in love too, Who was Sampſons 
Love:my dear Moth ? ; | 

. A woman, Maſter. 
Brag. Of what :complexion? 
Boy, Of all the four, or the three, or the two, or one 
' of the four. | b 
Brag. Tell me preciſely of what complexion ? 
Bay. Of the'Sea-water Green, fir. 
Brag. Is that one of the four complexions ? 
Boy, As I have read fir,and the beſt of themtoo. 
Brag. 'Green indeed is the colour of Lovers : 'but /to 
have a Love of that colour, me thinks Sampſor had fmal! 
reaſon for it. He ſurely affeQed her: for her wit. 

B»y. It wes ſo (ir, for ſhe had a green wit 

Brag. My Love is moſt immaculate white and red. 

Boy, Moſt immaculate thoughts Maiter, are masx'd 
under ſuch colours. . 

Brag. Define, define, well educated infant. 
Boy. My Fathers wit, and my Mothers tongue aſſiſt 
me. | 


What great men have becn io 


AndI tough Signior, as an appertinent title to. 


| | may example my digreffion by ſome mighty preſident, 


| Pathetical. 


Brag. Sweet invocation of a cid, moſt, pretty and 
Boy. If ſhe be made of white and red, 
Her faults will nere be known: 
For bluſhing checks by favlts are bred, 
And fears by pale white ſhown : 
Then if he fear, or be too blame, 
By this you ſhall not know, 
For ſtill her checks poſſeſs the ſame, 
Which native ſhe doth owe. 
Acdangerous rime Maſter againft the reaſon of white 
and red, | 
Brag. Is there not a ballet boy, of the King and the 
beggar ? 
Boy.. The world was very guilty of ſuch a ballet;fome 
three ages fince, but I think now *cis not to be found ; or 
if it were, it would neither ſerve for the writing, nor the 
tune. 
Brag. I will have that fubje& newly writ o'ce, that 1 


Boy, I do love that Countrey Girl that I took in the 
Fg with the "rational Hind Coft2rd: ſhe deſerves 
well, 

. To be whip'd, and yct a better Love than my 
Mafter. "$55 
Brag, Sing boy, my ſpirit grows heavy in love- 
Boy. And that's great 'marvel, loving a light Wench, 
Brae. | fay ſing. © TAROT 
Boy, Forbear till this company be pat. "+70 


| Enter Clown. Conftable, and Wench. 


Conſt, Sir, the Dukes pleaſure is, that you keep Coftard 
ſafe, and you ' muſt lerhim take no delight, not no: pen- | 
nance, but he muſt faſt three dayes 'a week: for this 
Damſel, I muſt keep>her at the Park, ſhe is allow'd fer | 
the Day-woman. Fare you well, © © © *Bxig, 
Brag. Ido betray iy ſelf with bluthiog: Maid, © © 


Brog.T wilt viſit thee at the Lod : 

Aaid. That's here by. ' 

Brag. I know where it is fituate. 

Maid. Lord how wife you are, 

Brag. 1 will tell thee wonders. 

Maid. With: that face 2 

Brag. Ilove thee. © 

Maid. Sol heard youlay. 

Brag. And fo farewel). 

Maid. Fair weather after you, 
Come Faquenetts, away. 5 

Brag. Villain thou ſhalt fat for thy offences 
be pardoned. | 

Clo. Well fir, I hope when 1 do it, I ſhall 4o it os | 
a full ftomack. | | O# 

Brag. Thou ſhalt be heavily puniſhed, 

Clo. I am more:bound to you than your fellows, for 
they are but lightly rewarded, 

Con. Take away this Villain, ſhut him up. 

| Boy. Come you tranſgrefling flave, away, 
COR Let me not be pent up fir, I will be faſt being 
oole. 

Boy.'No fir, that were faſt and loofe 3 thou ſhalt to 
priſon. 

Clow. Well, ifever I do ſee the merry dayes of deſo- 
lation that T have ſeen, ſome ſhall fee. 

Bey. What thall ſome fee ? 

Clow., Nay nothing, Mafter A/otb, but what they 
look upon. It is not for priſoners to be filent in thei! 
words, and therefore I will ſay nothing : I thank God, I | 
have as little patience as another man, and therefore | 
can be quiet. Exits 

Brag. I do affe& the very ground ( which is bale ) 
where her ſhooe ( which is bafer ) guided by her foor 
( which is baſeſt) doth tread. 1 ſhall be forſworn ( which 
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Tpve's Labour s loft. 


is a great” argum | 
that be true love, which is falſly attempted ? Love is a f:- 


miliar, Loye is g- Devil z there is no: evil ' Angel but 
Love, yet Sampſon was fo tempted, and he had an excel- 


| 
4 


J 


lent ſtrength : Yet 'was Sol-myn'ſo ſeduced, and. he had 


\ a very good wit. Cupids Bur-ſhafcis too hard-for Her- 


cules Club, and therefore roo much odds, for' a Spaniards | 
Rapier: the firſt and ſecond" cauſe * will 'not ſerve my 


| rurn: the Paſſado he _reſpetts not, the Duellohe regards 
4 not 5 his diſgrace is to be called | boy, but his glory'is to 


ſubdue men, Adien Valour, ruſt Rapier, be ſtill' Drum, 
for your wanager is in love yea, he loveth. Afﬀiiſt me 


2 ſome+cxtemporal-God of 'Rime,for l am ſure [ſhall turn 
| Sonnet. Deviſe Wit, Write Pen, for I am for whole vo- 


lomies in Folio. | £; 
| - Finss Adtits ' Primi, 


ey 


% 


=  Adus Secundas. 


Me. 


Enter the Princeſs of France, with three atteriding 
Ladies, and three Lords. ' 
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: | _ Boyer. Now: Madam ſommon up-/ 


: 2. of 3s 


. 
; - 


Conſider whom the King your Father ſends -* 
To whom he ſends, and what's his Embaſhe. - 


1 Your {:if, held precious in the worlds efteem, 


To parlce with thy fole inheritour 
Of all perfeRions that a man may owe, 
\Matchleſs Navarre : the plea of no leſs weight 


| Than Aquitain, a Dowry for a Queett. 


Be now as prodigal of all dear grace, 

As Nature was in making Graces dear,, _. 
When ſhe did ſtarve the general world beſide, 
And prodigally gave them all to you. + | 


Prin, Good L, Boyet, my beauty though but mean; 


Need not the painted-flouriſh of your praile : 
Beauty is bought by judgement of the eye , 

Not uttered by baſe ſale of Chapmens tongues. 
| am leſs proud to hear you tell-my worth, 
'Than you much willing to be counted wile, 

In ſpending thus your wit in praiſe of mine. 


But now to task the tasker 3 good Boyes, 
You are not ignorant, all-telling fame 
Doth noyſe abroad Navarre hath made a vow, 


| Till painful Rudy ſhall out-wear three years, 


No woman may approach his ſilent Court - 
Chergfore to's ſeemeth it a need{ul courſe, 
Before we enter his forbidden Gates, 
To know his pleaſure, and in'that behalf 
Bold of your worthineſs, we fingle you, 
As our beſt moving fair Sollicitor - ' 
Tell him the Daughter of the King of France, 
On ſerious buſinets, craving quick diſpatch, 
Importunes perſonal conference with his Grace. 
Haft, fignifie fo much, white we attend, 
Like humble viſag'd Sutors his high will. 
Beyct. Provd of imployment, willingly I go. 
Privy, All pride is willing pride, and your's is fo - 
Who ere the Votaries my Yoving Lords, that are Vow- 
fe.lows with this virtuous Duke ? 


Lor. Lonpavile is one, 
Prin. Know you the man? 
: Lad. | knew him Madamat a Marriage Feaſt, 
Between L- Perzport, and the beauteous heir 
Of Faques Faulcenbridgefolemnized. 
IN Normaidy iaw I this L ongavile, 
A man cf Soveraign parts he is cfteem'd : 


| Well fhtted in the Arts, glorious in arms: 


Nothing becomes himill that he would well. 


entof falſhood ) if 1 love. And. how can! 


| Within the limit. of becoming wicth, 


+ Delivers infuch apt and gracious words, 


 FaAnd'yo 


The only ſou! of his fair virtues glols, 
C It virtues gloſs will ſtain with any ſoil,) 
Is a ſharp wit match'd with too blunt a will : 


| Whoſe edge hath power to cut, whoſe will Qill wills, 


It ſhould none ſpare that come within his power. 
Prin, Some merry mocking Lord, ist ſo? : 
Lad. '1, They fay1o moſt, that moſt his huwours know. 
Prin. Such ſhort liv'd wits do wither 'as they grow. 

Who are the reſt? | 
2. Lad. The young Dumain, a well accompliſh'd youth, 

Of all that Virtve love, for Virtue loved. | 

Moſt power to do 'moſt harm, leaſt knowing ill : 

For he hath wit to make an ill ſhape good, 


"And ſhape to win grace though he had no wit. 


| faw him atthe\ Duke. Alanzoes orce, 
And much too little of that good I ſaw, 
Is my report to his great worthineſs. 


þ:;/Roſa. Another of theſe Students ar that time, .. 
Was there with-him, asI have heard'a truth. 


Biron they call him, but a merrier man, 


1 never ſpent an hots talk withalt. '- | + 


His eye begets occafion' for wir / © 


For every obje&'that the one doth catch, 
Theother turns co'a mirth-ioving jeſt, - Yin 
Which his fair tongue ( conceits' Expoſitor ) | 
That aged ears play. Truant at his Tales, 

| | hearings are quite raviſhed. 

': Prin, God blels my Ladies: are they allin fore ? 
That every one her- own hath garnifhed, - 

: With fuch bedecking ornaments of praiſe? 

Mar Here. comes Boyet- | 


. 


| s Emer . Boyet. 

Prin, Now, now what aUmittance Lord ? | 
Boyet. Navagre had notice of yourfair approacki ;: 
-And'he and his Competitors in oath, : 
"Were: all addreftto meet you gentle Lady 


| Before I came: Marry thus I have learnt, 


He rather means to lodge you in the field, 
Like one that comes here to beliege his Court, 
Than ſeek a diſpenſation for his oath, 

To let you enter his unpeopled houſe. 


Enter Navar, Longavile, Dumain, and Birone. 
Here comes Navarre. MR. | 
Nav, Fair Princefs welcome to the Court of Navar. j 
Prin, Fair 1 give 'you back again, and welcome Ij 
have not yet : the roof of this Court is too high ito. be 
yours, and welcome tothe wide fields, |too [baſe ſto be 
mine. | 70D 
Nav. You ſhall be welcome Madam to my Court. 
Prin, 1 will be weicome then, ConduR me thither: 
Na. Here me dear Lady, I have ſworn an oath, 
Prin, Our Lady help my. Eord, he'll be forſworn. 
Nav, Not for the world, fair Madam, by my will. 


Exit. | 


Prin. Why, will ſhall break it will , and nothing elſc. 
Nav. Your Ladiſhip is ignorant what it is. | 
Prin, Were my Lord ſo, his ignorance were wile, 
Where now his knowledge muſt prove ignorance. 
I hear your Grace hath ſworn out Houſe-keeping : 
Tis deadly fin to keep that oath my Lord, 
And fin to break it : 
But pardon me Lam toc ſudden bold, 
To teach a Teacher il befeemeth me; 
Vouchſafe toread the purpoſe ofmy coming, 
And fuddenly refolye me in my ſuit. 
Nav. Madam, I will, if ſuddenly I may. 
Prin, You will the fooner that I were away, 
For you'l prove perjur'd if you make me ſtay. 
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| | .*Biv;. Now fair befall your mask. 


| Fer. Madam, your father. here doth intimate 
|[Dishurſed 'by my father in his wars. 


4: - [7 : , _P | 
*Receiv'd that ſum 3 yet there'rcmains unpaid 
| | A hvridred theuked more : in ſyrety of the which, 


| But.that it ſeems he little purpoſeth, 


| One payment of an hundred thouſand Crowns, 


-| In {ſo unſeeming to confels receit 
'['Of thar which hath ſo faithfully been paid. 


'] Where that and other ſpecialties are bound ; 


| All liberal reaſon would I yield unto : 


| Though fo deny'd farther harbour in my houſe : 


A 


Love « Labour s loft. 


| Bir. Did not I dance with you 1n Brabant once ? 
Roſa. Did not 1 dance jwith you in Brabant once ? 
Bir, I know: you did. 


- 


|. Roſ. ?Tislong of you that ſpur me with ſuch queſtions. 
' "Bir. Your wit's too hot, it. ſpeeds too faſt ,*twill tire. 
Roſa. Not till it leave the Rider in the mire. | 
Bir. What time a day ? 

' Roſe. The hour that fools ſhould ask. 


* ..*Rofa. Fair falls the face it covers. 
' Bir. And ſend you many lovers, 

' Roſe. Amen, ſo you be none. 

+ Bir. Nay then will I be gone. 


The payment of a hundred thoufand Crowns, | 
Being but th? one half of an intire ſum, 


'But ſay that he, or we, as-neither have 


Ws 


z xt of Aquitain is bound to us, | 

Alkoug wn hnot valued to the moneys worth. 

1 'then the King your fither will reſtore 
that one half mb 8 unſatisfied, 

We will give up ouf right in Aquitain, 

{Ang hold fair friendſhip with his Majeſty : 


For here he doth demind-to have repaid, 
An... hundred thouſah Crowns, and: not demands 


To have his title livein Aquitain.”' 7 * 

Which we much rather had "depart withall, 

And-have the money by. our'father lent, 

Then Aquitain, ſo guelded as itis. 

Dear Princeſs, were not: his requeſts ſo far 

From reaſons yielding, your fair ſelf ſhould make 

A yielding *gainſt ſome reaſon in my breſt, 

And go well ſatisfied to France again, 

Prin. You do the King my Father too much wrong; 
And. wrong the reputation of your name, 


Fer..I do proteſt Inever heard ofit, 

And if you prove it, Ple repay it back 

Or yield up Aquitarr. | 

Prin. We arreft your word : 

Boyer, you can produce acquittances 

or ſuch a ſum, from ſpecial Officers, 

Of Charles his Father. 

_ Fer. Satisfie me ſo. 

- -Boyet- So pleafe your Grace, the packet is not come. 


To morrqgw you ſhall have a ſight of them: 
Fer, It ſhall ſuffice me ; at which enterview, 


Mean time, receive ſuch welcome at my hand, 
As Honor, without breach of Honor may 
Make tender of, to thy true worthineſs. 

You may not come fair Princeſs in my gates, 
But here without you ſhall be ſo receiv'd, 

As you ſhall deem your ſelf lodg'd in my heart, 


Your own good thoughts exculſe.me, and farewel, 

To morrow we ſhall viſit you again. | 

. Prin. Sweet health and fair deſires conſort your grace. 
Fer. Thy own wiſh, wiſh I thee, in every place. Exie. 
Boy, Lady, | will commend you to my own heart- 
La: Ko: Pray you do my commendations, 

I would beglad to ſee it. 

Boy, I would you heard it igroan, 

Le. Ro. ls the ſoul ſick ? 


| Roſa. How needleſs was it then toask the queſtion ? 
't- Bir. You muſt not be ſo quick. 


| Prix. Good wits will be: jangling, but: gentles agree: - 


| La. Ro. Alack let it blood. 

Boy. Would that do it good ? 
Le. Ro. My Phyſick ſayes 1. 
Boy. Will you prick with your eyey 
La. Ro, No poynt , with my knife. 
Boy. Now God fave thy life.. 
Le. Ro. And yours from long living. 
Bir. I cannot ſtay thanksgiviag. Ext 
Enter Dumars. 


Dum. Sir, I pray you a word.: what Lady is that ſame? 
Boy. The heir of Alanſon, Roſaline her name. 
Dwr. A gallant Lady,Mounſicur fare you well. Ex. 
Enter Lengavile. | YZ 
Long. I beſeech you a word : what is fhe in the white? 
Boy. A wottian ſometimes, if you {aw her in the light. 
Long. Perchance light in the light : 1 deſire her name. 
Boy. She hath but one for her ſelf, - 
To defire that were a ſhame. 
Lov, Pray you fir, whoſe daughter ? 
Boy. Her mothers, | have heard. 
Lox, Gods bleffing a'your beard. 
| Boy. Good fir be not offended, 
She is an heir of Faulconbridge.- 
Long. Nay, my. choller is caded ; 
She is'a moſt ſocet Lady; . 
| Hey. Not unlike fir 5that may be. 
| . Enter - Biron. 
v0 To her name in the Cap ? - - 
y. Katherine by hap: 
Ber, Is ſhe hv ory F 
Boy. To her will ſir,or fo. ; - 
Bzr.' You are welcome fir, adieu!'  — TY 
Boy. Farewel co: me fir, and welcome to you. Ex. | 
L4. Ma. That laft is' Biron, the merry mad-cap Lord. | 
Not a word with him; but a jeſt. - © AY 
| Boy. Andevery jeſt but a word. | . | / þ 
= was agar - of you to take him" at his word: | 
.I was as willing to grapple,” as he' was to hoord. | 
| Lok ie Tree hoe hope owes y SAP" 
And wherefore not Ships ? . - EDIT a 
Boy. No ſheep ( ſyeet: Lamb') unleſs! we feed on - your | 
Le. You ſheep and 1 paſture ; ſhall thar finiſh thejeft ?| 
Boy. So you grant paſtuge.for me . 
Ls. Not ſo gentle beaft. : G6 EOS 
My Lips are no Common, though ſeveral they'be. 
Boy. Belonging to whom ? - 
Ls. To my fortunes and me. | 


Kh » : 
a w 
Exit Long. 
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This civil war of wits were much better uted 
On Naver and his book-men, for here *tis abuſed. 
. Boy. If my obſervation ( which very ſeldome lyes - 
By the hearts ftill-rbetorick, diſcloſed with eyes ) 
Deceive me not now, Navar is infected. 

Prin. With what ? | | . 
Boy. With that which we Lovers intitle affeRed:; | 
Prin Your reaſon. | 
Boy. Why all his behaviours do make their retire 
To the court of his eye, peeping thorough {defire. | 
His heart like an Agot with your print impreſſed, 
Proud with his form; in his eye pride expreſſed : 
His tongue all impatient to ſpeak and not fee, 
Did ſtumble with haft in his eye-ſight to be. 
All ſenſes to that ſence did make their repair, 
To feel only looking on faireſt of fair : | 
Me thought all his ſenſes were lockd in his eye, 
As Jewels in Criftal for ſome Prince to buy : 


( glaſt.\ 


| Who tendring their own worth from whence they were 


Did point out to buy them along as you paſt. 
His faces own margent did coat ſuch amazes, 


| That all eyes faw his eyes inchanted with gazes. 


Ple give you Aquitaiz, and all that is his, 


| Boy. Sick at the heart. 


lM. 


| And you give him for my _ but one loving kits: 


3 Prin 
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Love's Labour's loft. 


., 


P-in. Come to our Pavillion, Boyer is. diſpoſed: - © 

\ Boy. But to ſpeak- that in words, which his eye, hath 
T only have made a miouth of his eye,.;- | © (dilclos'd, 
By adding a tongue, which I know: will not lye. 

Lad.” Rv. Thou art 
skillfully, ole Fn inal wel 
Lad. Ma. He is Cupids Grandfather, and learns hews 
of him. L- | Noa # ; 3. VA 
| 54 2: Then was Yenus like her mother , for her fa- 
[th-r is but grim. . 7p HY 


Boy. Do you hear. my wad Wenches ? 
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Bey What then; oy hy 
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FEES No ooEiint 
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| Lad. 2, 1, our way to he gone. 
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hearing. 
' Soy. Concolinell._— 
| Brag. Sw&t Ayer 5go- 
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tenderneſs . of years? take 


|this Key, give idlaregment to the hudin, bring -bim fe- 


ſticacty hither : | muſt.izploy: ea in 2 letter to-aiy Love. 
Boy. Will you win your-love with a French braul? | 
Brag. How meancſt hou; brauling in:French ? FL 
Boy. No wy cdwpleat maſter, hut- to gigg-off a tune 


{'fnuit up_love, 


at the tongues end, canary to it: with the tevt, humour 


it with turning up your eye : figh-a note andiimganote, 


\ſometime | through the; throat : if you ſwallowed love 


['with- ſinging, loye Jametime-through: the noſe, as if you 
y ſmelling love» with your hat penthouſe- ; 


1 


like o'ce the ſhop of your'eyes ;:with your arims:evoftion 
your thipbeily doublet ( like aRabbet:on a ſpit): dr-pyour 
hands in/your. pocket; hke a Mman-after"the old painting , 
and kcep not too long in one. tune, 'but a ſnip and: away : 
thefere complements , theſe are humours , theſe' betray 
'nice wenches that would be betrayed without theſc-, and 
make them men'of note; do you note men that -moſt-are 
affetecd to thele ? 

Brag. How haſt thou purchaſed this experience? . 

Boy. Ey my Pen of obſervation. 

Hrag. But Q, but O. 

Boy. The Hobby-horle is forgot. 

Brag. Cali thou my love Hobby-horle. 

Boy. No Maſter, the Hobby-horlſe is but a Colt., and 
your Love perhaps, a Hackney: 

But have you forgot your Love? 
» Brag. Aimoſt | had. 

Boy. Negligent fludent, learn her by heart. 

Rrag. By heart, and in heart boy. : 

Boy. And out of heart Maſter : all thoſe three I will 
prove. 

Brag. What wilt thou prove? 

Boy, A man, if I live (and this) by, in, and without , 
upon the inſtant : by heart you love her , becauſe your 
heart cannot come by her : in heart you love her, becauſe 
your heart is in love with her : and out of heart you love 
her, being out of heart that you cannot enjoy here 

Brag.lam all thele three. 

Foy. And three times as much more, and yet nothing 
at all, | 

Brag. Fetch hither the Swain, he muit carry me a 
(Eiticr, 

Foy. A meſſage 
{a0or for an Als. 

Brag. Ha, ha, What ſayeft thou ? ; 

Boy. Marry fir, you muſt ſend the Afs upon the Horlſe, 
for he is very flow gated : but I go. 

Brag. The way is but ſhort, away. 


well ſympathiz'd, a Horſe to beembal- 


og ——_— 
—— 


an old Love-motiger, and ſpeakeſt | 


"ſhin. 


41100 Lenvoy, or ſalve-firs but Plantan. 


| 


My Herald is returr'd, 


ligin. £5436 


Brag. Warble childs -make- paſſionate my tenſe \of 


| 
Boy. Asfwitt as Lead fir, | 
© Brag. Thy. meaning pretty ingenious 5 is not Lead a 
metal heavy, dull, and flow ? x 
Boy. Meine honeſt- Maſter, or rather Maſter no. 
Brag. | ſay Lead is flow; F 22 
_ Boy. You' are too fwift fir to ſay fo. 
1s that:Lead flow which-is fir'd from a Gun? 
: Brag. Sweet -{moak of Rhetorick, 
He reputes me a Cannon, and the Bullet thai's he : 
| ſhoot thee at the. Swain; | | 
Boy. Thump then, and.1 flee. Exit. 
Brag. A moſt acute Juvenal, voluble and{''free of grace , 
'By thy favour ſweet Welkm, 1 muſt ſfighinthy face. 
{Moft rude melancholly, Valour gives the places. 


1 Entetl/ Page,\and Clown. 


—_ 


' Pag. A wonder Maſter; 


\.# 


a (efterd broken in 
Arm, Some Enigma, fome riddle , no " Lenvoy he- | 


here's 


| Clow. No egma, no riddle , no. Lenvey hgo ſave jin 
'the male fir. O-fir; Blantan, a "plain Plantan : mo Lenvoy, 


eArm, By vertue thou inforceft laughter , thy * fi! 

thought, my ſpleen, the heaving ofmy Tungs proveleet int 
{to ridiculous ſmiling;: © -pardon me my fiars, dorh- the 
 inconfiderate take ſalve for” Znvoy, avid the world Len- 


voy for a ſalve? : | ft 
wiſe- think them other, is. not Lenvey 


 Pag, Do'the 

Aa ſalve, Re 1 | Plain j 
Arm. No Page, it is, anepilogue or- diſcourſe to make: 
[Some obſcure precedence that 'hath tofore'beenfain.  / 
Now: will I begin your moral, and do" you" follow with' 
myLenvoy. ag {f15; _—_ 

The Fox, the-Ape, and 'the humble-bee, 1 

WereRill at odds, deing but three, | 

Page. Until the -Gooſeicame out of doory 4. 

Staying the odds by adding four.” 

A good Lenwy,centing in the Gooſe : would you der 
fire more? —©/ The: -—C flat 

Clow. The Boy hath-ſold 'him a bargain, a Gooſe, that's ' 
Sir, your penny-worthis good, and your Goole be fat, 
To fell a bargain well is as cunning as faſt as looſe : 
Let me ce a fat Zenvoy, I that's a fat Gooſe. - 

Arma- Come hither, came hither : 
How did this argument begin? | 

Boy, By ſaying that aCoſtard was broken in a ſhin. 
Then call*d you for a Lenviy, 

Clew. True, and | for a Plantan : 

Thus came your: argument in : 
Then the boys fat Lenvy, the 
And he ended the market. | 

Arma. But tell me: How was-there a 'Coftar& broken 
ina ſhin? | 

Pay, I will tell you ſenfibly, 

Clow. Thou haſt no feeling of it Xoth, 

I will ſpeak that Lenw:y. 
| Coftard rurning out, that was ſafely within, 
Fell over the threſhold, and broke my ſhin, 

Arm, We will talk no more of this matter, 

Clow. Till there be more matter in the ſhin, 

Arm. Sirra Coſtard, | will infranchiſe thee, 

(low, O, marry me to one Francis, I imell 
voy, ome Gooſe in this, 

Arm. By wy ſweet ſoul, I mean, ſetting thee at-liber- | 
ty. Enfreedoming thy perſon 3 thou wert immufed , re- 
ſtrained, captivated, bound. | 

Clow. True, true, and now you will be my purgation 
and let me looſe. : 

Arm. 1 give thee thy liberty, ſet thee from durance, and 
in licu thereof, impoſe on thee nothing but this : Bear 


* 


, 


Gooſe that you bought, 


ſome Len- | 


this ſignificant to the countrey Maid Faquenetta : there 
| 5 » 


_————_——_—_— 


+ 20 


— 


| ———m—_— 


G_ 


Loves Labour s loft. 


:« remuneration, for the beſt ward of mine honors 15 re- 
 warding my dependants. Adoth, follow. Exit, 
' Pag- Like the ſequel I. 

Signior Coſtard adicu. 


Clo. My ſweet ounce of mans fleſh, my in-cony Jew : 
[Now will-I look to his remuneration. 
| Remuneration, .O, that's the Latin word for three-far- 
of this yncle? i.de. no,Vle give you aremuneration:Why ? 
[t carries its remuneration : Why ? Itisa fairer name than 
| a French-Crown. I will neyer buy and fcll out of this 


word. 


Enter Bir one. 


Bir. O my good knave Coſtard, exceedingly well met. 
| Clow. Pray you fir, How much Carnation Ribbon may 
'a man buy fora remuneration ? 

\ . Bsr., What is.a remuneration ? 
Coft. Marry fir, half penny farthing. 
Bir. O, Why then three farthings worth of ilk. 

Coſt. 1 thank your worſhip, God be wy you. 

. | - Bir. O ſtay ſlaye, I muſt employ thee ; 
As thou wilt win my favour, good my knave, 
4.Do.one thing for me that Iſball intreat. - .. 

| Clow. When would you have it done fir ? 

Bir, Q, this after-noon. ..  _ _. 
Clow.' Well;I will doit firs Fare you well. 
_ Bir. O thou knoweſt not what it is. 
| Clow. Tfhall know fir when have doneit. 
_ Bir. Why villajn, thou muſt know it firſt- 
" Clow. I will come to your worſhip to morrow 
Bir. It muſt.be.done this aſter,noon, .. 
Hark ſlave, it is but this: ,__ Tags 14 
The Princeſs comes to.-hunt here, in the Park ; | 
Andin her train there is a gentle Lady: -, 
When tongues ſpeak ſweetly; then they narke her name, 
And Roſaline they call her, ask for her:  _ _.. 3, 
'| And to her white hand ſee thoudo commend _, 
This feal'd up counſel. There's thy guerdon :, go. 
|  Clow: Guerdon, Ofweet Guerdon, better than remu-! 
| neration, a.leavenpence-farthing better ; molt ſweet guer- 
{don. I will&o itfir in print : guerdon, remuneration. - 


<td 


Bir. 'O! and I forſoothin love, 
| that have been loves whip ? 
] A very beadle.to a humorous ſigh : A. Critick.; 
| Nay, a night-watch Conſtable. . 
A domineering pedant o're the boy, 
Than whom no mortil-ſo magnificent: 
This wimpled, whining, purblind waiward boy, 
This fignior Fanio's giant dwarf, don Cupid, 
Regent of Love-rimes, Lord of foldcd arms, * 
Trranointed foveraign of .{ighs and groans : 
Liege of aff loyterers, and malecontents : | 
Dread Prince of Plackets, King of Codpeeces. 
Sole Emperator, and great general 
Of trotting Parators ( O my little heart ): 
And I to be a Corporal of his field, 
And wear his colours like a Tumblers hoop ? 
What? I love! 1lfue! I feck a wife, 
A woman, thatis like a German Clock, 
Still a repairing : ever out.of frame, 
And never goipg aright, being but a Watch : 
But being watch'd, that itmay fill go right, 
Nay to be perjur'd, which is worſt of all: * 
And among three, to love the worft of all, 
A whitely wanton witha velvet brow, 
With two pitch balls ſtuck in her facc for cyecs, 
I, and by heaven, one that will do the deed, 
Tho Argus were her Eunuchi 2nd her guard : 
And 1 to ſigh for her ! to watch for her : 
To pray for her, go to : it is a plague 
That Cupid will impoſe for my negleR 


| 


things : Three farthings remuneration, What's the price | 


WS payment for foul words is more than due. 


Exit, | 
| Whentor Fames fake topraiſe an ovtward part, 


' Stand afide good bearer, 


—_— 
W————— - > ——_— 4 
: 
f 
. 
_—_—— —_ . . 
. 


Ot his Almighty, dreadtul, little might, 
Wel!, I will love, write, figh, pray, tne and groan, 
Some men muſt love my Lady, and tome 7oar, 


| 


———— 


Atlus Cuartus. 


Enter the Princeſs, a Forefler, her Ladies, 
and her Lords. 


Prin. Was that the King that ſpu1'd his horſe ſo hard, » 

Againſt the ſteep unrifing. of the hill ? | | 

Boy. Iknow not, but I think it was not he, 

. Prin, VYho Cre a was, a ſhew*d amounting mind ; 
V'Vel Lords, to day we ſhall haye our diſpatch, 
On Saturday we will return-to France, 

Then Forreſter my friend, VVhere is the Buſh - 
That:we muſt ſtand and play the murtherer in ? 
_ , For, Hereby vpon the 0B of. yonder Coppice, 

A ftand where ycu may make the-faireſt ſhoot. 

Prin, I thank my beauty » | am fair that ſhoot, 
And thereupon thouſpeak'ft the faireſt ſhoor. 
Fug FarSiep me, for 1 meant not ſo. 

_ Prox. VVhat, what ? Firit praiſe me, then again 
0 farira ge notes far aern4S 
*2 Fox. . Yes Madam, fair, FS. pl wy 

Prin,” (ay, never paint me nows.  ... 
Where fair is not, praiſe cannot mend. the brow. 


Here ( good ivy plafs ) take this for telling true: 


ſay no. 


| For. Nothing but fair is that whi 
4 Pris. _ ke, a ber will be 
erelie in fair, fit for theſe days,” 

b; giving No foul ſhall have the praiſe, 
But come, the bow : Now mercy goes to. kill, 
and ooghy rl, is then.accounted ill. 
| Thus will T fave wy credit in the: 00ts... . 
0't; 


Not wounding pity would not let-me.d 
wounCing-then it was toſhew my<Kill, 


you inherit 


av'd by merit. 


£ 


Jf..v 
That more for praiſe than purpaſe meant r0 kill, 
And out of queſtion, fo it-is ſometimes. 
Glory grows guilty of. deteſted crimes, 


% 


& 


VVe bend to that, the working of the heatt. 

As I for praiſe alone now ſeck to (pill Fo 

The poor Dears blood, that my heart means no ill..-;- 
Boy, Do not cur{ wives hald that ſelf-foveraignty 

Only for praiſe ſake, when they ſtrive tobe © 

Lords o're their Lords ? 3 ee 
Prin, Only for praiſe, and praiſe we 

To any Lady that ſubdues a Lord, 


$47 - 


'« © 


* 
- 


may afford, + 


Enter Clows, 


Boy. Here comes a member of the common-wealth,” . 
4 Slew God dig-you-den all, pray you which is ;the head } 
ady? 
Prin. Thou ſhalt know her, fellow, by thereſt that have | 
no heads. 4 CAR 
Clo. V hich is the greateſt Lady, the higheſt ? 
Prin. The thickeft, and the talleſt, | 
Clo. The thickeſt, and the talleft ; it is ſo, truth is truth: * 
And your waft Miftris; were as ſlender as my wit, 
One a theſe maids girdles for your wafte ſhould be fit, | 
Are not you the chief woman? You are the thickeſthere. | 
Prin What's your will fic ? What's your will ? 
Clow.1I have a Letter from Mounſieur Bzrones | 
To one Lady Roſaline, | 
Prin, O thy letter, thy letter - He's a good friend of 


Cmine-; 
Boyer. Y ou can carve, | 


| Break up this Capon, 


em. 


Mi— 


= 


Ds. 


| This Letter is miſtook : it irhporteth none here : 
1 It is writ to Faquenetta. 


| phetus fer eye upon the pernicious and indubitate Begger| 
| "ook + and he it was that might rightly ſay, Yer, 


| vids, vics 3, VVhichto at 


> 


| whom came he? tot ie be T, "What 


| rich*'d 3 On whoſe fide? 

| a Nuptiak: On whoſe fide? the'l 

| or, one in both: lam, the Binge 's 
pariſo eg8a 


on thy every part: 


21 


I15S 


Lowe's Labour's loft. 


Boy. 1 am bound to ſerve: 


Prin. We will read it, I ſwear. 
Break the neck of the wax, and every one give ear; 


| Boyet reads, 

Y heaven, that thou art fair, is moſt infallible : true: 
B that rhou art beauteous - truth itſelf. that 4thou art 
lovely ; more fairer than fair, beautiful than beautious, 
tracr than truth it ſelf; have tliabion on thy heroical! 
Vaſſal,. The ,magnanimous and moft illuſtrate. King.Co- 


as 
tomize in the vulgar, O baſe. and: 


obicure vulgar;vidilicet,he came,ſaw and oyercamezhe came 


one;ſee two, overcaine three: Who came? the King, VVhy 


did hecome ? to ſee. Why did he ſee ? to overcome. To 
the at faw he ? the beg- 

ger. Who overcame he ? the/begger.. The concluſion is 
victory 5 On--whoſle fide ? the Kings z the captive, is i 
the bet ers. "The c antif apy is 

e? the Kings: no,on bothinone, 
Ting, ( for ſo fands the com- 


, for ſo witneſſeth thy lowligeſs. 
e? | mays, Shall I:enfo: ot 


love? 1 could: Shall I "thy love * I will, What 
ſhalt thou exchange for rags ? Robes: for tittles ? Tixſes 
for-thy ſelf, me ? Thus expeRing thy reply, I 

my lips on-thy foot, my eyes on thy piurezand my 


on) thou the beggar 
rirſes ; 
rophane 

heart 


* 


x 
; = 
i 


” © Thine in the deareſt d-fign of induſtry; 
| Don Adriana deArmado: | 


Thus dofſt thou hear the Nemean Lion roar, 
'Gainft thee thou Lamb, that ſtandeft as Nis p 
Submiſſive all his princely feet before, 

And he frem forvage will incline to play: / 


But if thou ftrive ( poor ſoul ) what art thou then? 
Feod for his rage, repaſture for his den. 


Prin. VVhat plume of feather is he that indited this 
Letter ? What vain? What Weathercock ? Did youever 
hear better ? | 
Boy. 1 am much deceived, but I remember the ftile: 
Prin. Elſe your memory is bad, going o're it c're while. 
Boy. This Armads is a Spaniard that keeps here in court, 
A Phantaſme, a Monarcho, and one that makes ſport 
To the Prince and his Book-mares: 
Prin. Thou fellow, a word. 
Who gave thee this letter ? 
Clow. I told you, my Lord. 
Prin. To whom ſhould'ſt thou give it ? 
Clow. From my Lord to my Lady. 
Prin. From which Lord to which Lady ? 
Clow. F:om my Lord Berown, a good maſter of mine, 
To a Lady of France that he called Roſaline. 
Frin. Thou haſt miſtaken his letter. Come Lords away. 
Here ſweet, put up this, *ewill be thine another day, 
Exeunt. 
Boy. Who is the ſhooter ? who is the ſhooter ? 
R ofa. Shall I teach you to know? 
Boy. I my continent of beauty. | 
Roſa. Why ſhe that bears the Bow. Finely put off. 
Bcy. My Lady goes to kill horns,jbut if thou marry, 
Hang me by the neck; if horns that year miſcarry. 
Finely put on, 
Roſa. Well then, I am the ſhooter. 
Boy. And who is your Dear ? 
R:ſa. If we chooſe by horns; your {clf come not near, 
Finely put on indeed. 


ptive. is. in-| 


| Boy. I fear 
| Owl 


, | When it comes ſo {moothly, off, 'ſo obſcenely, asit were, 


mony of a good conſcience. 


| the carth. 


Mari, You till wrapgle with hery Beyer and ſhe ftrike: 
___ at the brow, 
Bvy. But ſhe her ſelf is hit lower : 

Have [ hit her now: ) 

, Reſa. Shall I come upon'thee with an old ſaying, that 
was a man when King Pippin of France was a little boy, 
as touching the hit it. | 

Boy. So Lmay anſwer thee with one as 619, that was wo- 
man when Queen Ghinover of Brittain was alittle wench 
as touching the hit it. | | 

\ Roſa; Thou canft not hit i 


"Thou; | hit it, Hit if, hit it. 
Thou tanft not hitic my good man. * 
Boy. I cannot, cannot, cannot; 
And 1 cannot another can... — 
Clo. By my troth nioft pleaſant, how both did fit it. - 
Mar. A mark marvellous well ſhot, for;they both 
aL” | 8 | 
- "Boy. A mark, O matk 
Lady. ; "Ya - 
Let themark havea prick in't, to meet at, if it may be. 
Mar. Wide zth bow hand, !faith your hand is out, j 
Clo. hays. a'muſt ſhoot nearer, or he] ne*re hit the | 
clouts RT Py SC 
Boy. And if my hand be 
-- | 


” a n will ſhe" get the upſhot, by cleaving che 
in. pO AT'E | ok - all n 2" WM 4 
Mar. Conjy, come, you talk .greaſily; . your. lips grow 
Cle. She's too hard for you at pricks, fir, challenge her 
ted tA 

ir too. much rubbing, good night my good 


(to. By-my ſon! a Swain; a moſt ſimple Clown. 
Lord, Lord ! how the.Ladics and:T have put him dowa. 
O my troth coſt ſweet jeſts, moſt incony vulgar wit, . 


Ex. 


| 


but that mark : a mark ſays my | 


out, then belike your hand is 


Go 

| fit. | | 

Armaao ath to ſide, O amoſt dainty man. 

To fee him walk before a Lady, and to bear-her Fan. 

To fee Ry his hand, and how .moſt. ſweetly a will 
wear 2 7 

And his Page at other ſide, that handful of wit, 

Ah heavens, it is a moſt pathetical nit. 

Sowla, Sowla. Exenn. | 

' Shout within. | 


Enter Dull. Holofernes, the Pedant. and Nathaniel. 
Nath. Very reverent ſport truly, and done in the teſti- 


Ped. The Dear was ( as you know) ſanguis in blood, 
ripe as a Pomwater, who now hangeth like a Jewel in the 
ear of Celo the sky, the welkin the heayen, and anon fal- 
leth like a Crab en the face of Terra, the ſoil, the land, 


Curat. Nath. Truly Maſter Holofernes, the epithetes are 
{ſweetly varied like a ſcholar at the leaft: but fir 1 afſure 
ye, it was a Buck of the firſt head. 

Hol. Sir Nathaniel, baud credo. 

Dal. *Twas not a hand credo, "twas a Pricket. 

Hol. Moſt barbarous intimation : yet a kind of anſi-| 
nuation, as it were i» via, in Way of explication facere : as 
it were replication, or rather oftertare, to ſhow as it were 
his inclination after his undreſſed, unpoliſhed, uneducated, 
unpruned, untrained, or rather unlettered, or rathereſt un- 
confirmed faſhion, to infert again my haud credo for a 
Deer: 

Dal. I faid the Deer was not a haud credo, *twas a] 
Pricket. | 

Hol. Twice fod ſimplicity, bis coftus 3 O thou monſter 
ignorance, how deformed doeſt thou look ? 

Nath. Sir he hath never fed on the dainties that are 

bred in a book. mn 
+ 


* 


f 
mmOuoammungs 


kt + th. ett ET. 4d 


| $o were there a patch ſet on Learning, to ſee him in a 
| School 


| Dalk 


ROSS" 


 [-Tiyalfuſion 


—__—__ 


|. Dull, And i fay the, polluſion hiolds'im the Exchange ; 


1 pleaſe you to abrogate ſcurriliry. 0 PAHS it " 
Hol. I will ſomething effe& the Letter, for it argues fa- 


| Hol-'Sir Natheniel, will you'heat' an” extemporal | 
[Epitaph on - the death” of the Dear // and to humour | 
the. ignorant call d the” Dear, the' Princeſs kill'da "Pric- 


_— 


Love i. Labour's bop. 


Cp 


A ee 


{He hath not eat paper as it were 3 
He hath not drunk ink. _—- 

His inteWeR is riot repleniſhed, -he is only an animal, only 
{Gnfible in the duller parts 3 and ſuch barren plants are ſect 


| and feeling, are for thoſe parts that do fruRifie in us more | 
{ than he. 


fool ; NA. 


But ommne bene fay I; being of an old Fathers, mind, 

| Many can brook the weather, that love nor the wind. 

” . Dul. You two are book-men'z Can you tell by your 
wit, What was a month old at Caizs birth, that's not five 
- weeks old as yet ? 

|, Hol. Diftiſim« goodman Dull, Dittiſſima goodman 
Dull What is diftinna? 

- , Nath. A title to Phebe, to: Luna, to the. ooh, 

_ Hel. The Moon was a month old when e#4em was no 
_ +... More. | YN 2h | ſcore. 
nd wr t 'not fo five-weeks: when he came to five- 
olds inthe Exchange: ; 

_ Dull. *Tis true indeed, the Colluſion holds in the Ex- | 


Hol. God comfort thy capacity, I ſay the alluſion holds 


in the Exchange. -- 


for the Moon is never byt-a month old 3 and'l ſay belide | 
that, *ewas a Prigket that the Princeſs killd- + \ - | 


= 
AC. 


z 
ſhall 
"F 


_ Nath, Perge 'good"Maſte  Holoferncs, perge, fo it 


£ 


ww hay 
« 


cility. | 46%; 1) 
* The praiſefull Princeſs piert'll ond prickt 7 


Ul : 


- @ pretty pleaſing prickes;” © 


Some ſay a Sare, but not a ſore, © OV 9% 
. till-yow made ſort with ſhooting | op? 

Th: Dogs did yill, put; ell to Sore, 1A. 
then Sorel junips from Ticket ; 28 There 
the people fall « booting,” ook > 


If Sore be ſore, then ell to Sore, 
»akes fifty ſores O ſorell, + | 

Of one ſore 1 an hundred make L 
'by adding but one more Lo © | 


1 before us, that we thankful ſhould be ; which we taſte, | 


For as it would ill become me to be vain, indifcreet, or a | 


d, | 
[f knowledg be the 
VValleaneoTh : 


- 


—_ —— 


Nato. Maſter Parſon, quaſi perſon Ard if one ſhould 
be per, Which is the one ? | 
Clow, Marry Maſter Sckoolmafter , he that is likeft to 
a hogſhead, | 
Nath. Of periing a Hogfhead, a good clufter of conceit 
na turph of Eezrth, fire enough for a Flint, Peart enough 
for a Swine : *cis pretty, it is well. | 


Letter , it was given me by Coftard, ard fent me from 
Don Armatho, | befeech you read it. 


Nath. Fauſte precor gelida, quando , pecus onne -ſub- 
umbra, ruminat, and 1o torth. Ah good' old Mart#as, | 
may ſpeak of thee as the traveller doth of Yexice, ene 


fuan, old ' Mantnan. Who underſitandeth thee not, af 7* 
fol la mifa. Under pardon fir, What are the contents ? 
or rather as Horace faies'in his, What ! my foul verſes. 


H3l. 1 fir, and very learved. 
Nath. Let me hear'a' ftaff, a flanza a verſe, Lege 
domine, RE UEOTE , 
If Love make me forſworn, how ſhall; I ſwear to love? 
Ah, never faith could hold, if not to aut vowed, 
Though to rey ſelf forfwort; to thee Ple Faithfuly ' prove. = 
Thoſe thoughts to. me were Oakes, to thee lik e Offiers 
- *” bowed, 2 X 12128 0k $:544 8 's fer OL 15 4,97 
Study ___ leaves, / 
ho 


* 


>. 
by 


on 


Which 
Thy'E 


Which not 


not. 
accent.” Let me ſuperviſe the 
Nath, Here are only r 
el. gancy,*fitility, and? 
vidius Naſo was the ma "vi 
for ſmelſing EO ous 
Hound his maſter," the Ape* hi 
his rider': But © Damiofell 
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Faque. I fir, from” one - Maunſieur  Zironv ; one of the | 
6:53 02003 £ 26 3:0 0515 orfh 
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Nath. A rare talent. . FT 

Dul. 1f a talent be-a claw, look how he claws him with 
a'talent. | AL $99 

Nath. This,is a gift that I have'ſimple z ſimple, a fooliſh 
extravagant ſpirit, full'of forms, figures, ſhapes, objeds, 
Ideas, apprehenſions, motions, revolutions. . Theſe are be- 
got in the ventricle of memory, nouriſht in the womb of | 
primater, and delivered upon the mellowing of occaſion ; 
but the gift is goodin thoſe in whom it is acute, and I am 
thankful for it. | 

_ Hol. Sir, I praiſe the Lord ſor you, and ſo may my Pa- | 
riſhioners, for their Sons are well" tutor*'d by you, and 
their Daughters profit very greatly under you ; you are a 
good member of the common-wealth: | 

Nath. IM: bercule, Tf their Sons be ingenvous, they 
ſhall want no inſtruction; If their Davghters be capable, 
I will putit to them. But Y;r ſapit, qui panca loquitur , a 
foul Feminine ſaluteth us, 


Enter. Faquenetta and the Clown 


unto. 


Tour Ladiſpips tn Wl deftrid twployment'/ Birone? 


Per. Sir Holofernts, this Birown is one of the Votaries 
with the King , and here he frath framed a Letter to a ſ- 
quent of the ſtranger Queens; which accidentally , or 
by the way of progreſſiqn , hath ' wiicarrieds - Trip and 
go my ſweet, deliver 'this Paper into the hand of the 


King, itmay concern much ; ſtay not thy complement, I 


forgive thy duty , adtey. ; 
Maid: Good Coftard go with me. 
Sir Godfave your hife. '” 


Coſt. Have with thee my pir!. Exit. 


— 


religiouſly: and as a certain father ſaith 
Ped. Sir, tell not me of the father, I do fear couloura- 
ble colours. But to return to the Verſes, did they pleale 
you Sir Nathaniel ? 
Nath. Marvellous well for the Pen. 


| Taque. God give you good morrow Mafter Parſon: 


"————————_—. 


Pui1- 


Peda. | do dine to day at the fathers of a certain - 
4 of 


th. 


— 


TITS 


Jaqu, Good Maſter Parſon beto good as read. me this 


chi, venache a, qui nn tevide, i non te piaech. Old an | 


1 
4 
q 


To the ſnow-white hand of the moſt beat rout Lady, Ro-}| 
faline, 1 will look againion the intelfe&t*ofthe Letter, for |. 
| the nomination of the Þdfty written, to the perſon written 


Hol. Sir you have done this in the fear of God very} 


4 » = a? "» 
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| Love's Labour's bot. : * 
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Ac the table with a grace, I will an my priviledgeI 
und 
try, Wit or lavention. I beſcech your. Society, 
| Nath, And thank you too : for 

| is the happineſs. of lite. 


: 
: 
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= verb. 
{ Away , the gentles are 
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Oe in ay theanr, By, heaven 
'ravght me; £6 Rime, and tobe, 
parc of my Rime , and here my 
{hath one a'my Sonnets already » 
Fool ſent it» and. the Lady hath: i 
ex; Fool, ſweeteſt Lady. By the 


No 


[apin ery 
paper, God givehim grace 
* *'' Heſtands 


King. Ay me... 
B:r. Shot by. heaven 3 rOcee 
thumpt him with thy birdoolt u ndee the lefc 
{ccrets. od Sen? NS 5g | 
King. So {ſweet a kils the golden Sun gives not,. 
| To thoie freſh moraing drops: upon the Roſe, _ . 
As thy eye-beams when their freſh Rayes heve {mot 
The night of dew that on my cheeks down flows» 
Nor ſhines the ſilver Moon one-half fo bright, 
Through the tranſparent boſome of the deep , | 
Asdoth my face through tears of mine give light : 
Thou ſhin in eyery tear that. I do, weep, 
No drop, but as a Coach doth carry thee, 
So rideſt thou triumphing in my woe.. |, 
{ Dotbut behold the tears that fiwell in me, 
And they thy glory through my grief will ſhew:; 
But do not love thy ſelf, then thou wilt keep 
My tears for glaſſes; and ſtill make me weep. 
O Queen of Queens, how far doſt thou excel, 
No thought can think, nor tongue of mortal tell 
How ſhall ſhe know my griefs ; Ie Crop the paper: 
Sweet leaves ſhade folly. Who is he cores here ? 


t9 groan... 


: * 2 
* C $ 


Pap. zin faith 


Enter Longavile. The King ſteps aſiae. 
What ! Longavile ! and reading : liſten ear, 

Bir. Now in thy likeneſs one more fool appears: 

Long. Ay me, I am for{worn.. 

Bir. Why he comes in like a perjur'd, wearing papers. 
Long. In love 1 hope, ſweet fellowſhip in ſhame. 

Bir. One d:cunkard loves another of the name. 


Bir. I could put thee in comfort : not by two, that I 
'Thou makeſt the triumphry, the corner cap of ſociety, 
The fhape of Loves 'Tiburn, that hangs up ſimplicity. 
Lon. | fear theſe ftubborn lines lack power to move: 
O iwe:t Maria, Emprets of wy love, | 

Fhefe numbers will L tear, and write in proſe. 


— = "y A, 


| Pill of mine , where if ( being repaſt /) it ſhall pleaſe you to | 
fr | | Disfigure not his ſhop. 
ave-with the parents of the foretaid Child and Pupil, | 
' | undertake your bien venuto, where Twill prove thoſe | 

1'Verſes to be very unlearned , neither {avoouring of Poe- |: 
ſociety ( faith the. text ) | 
* Peds, And certes the text moſt infallibly concludes it. | 
| Sir { do invite you to0, you ſhall not ſay me nay - Paucs | 
at their game , and we will toour | 


_ Exeunt, |- 


3&5, for | More Sacks to the Mill / © heay 
| but-lye | Damain transform'd de 


;d y the, world , 1 would not care | 
, if the other three were in.” Here comes one with a | 


The King -entreth. | 


, 


Loz. Am 1 the firſt that have been perjur*d fo? ( know, | 


'|'This will I ſend, and ſomething elfe more. plain 


Bir. O Rimes are guards on wanton Cupids holz, 


Lon. This ſame: ſhallgo. * , He reads the Sonnet. 
Did:not the heavenly Rhetorich of thine eye, 
, Gamnſt whom the world cannot hold argument , 
Per ſmade my heart to this falſe perjury? 
Vows for the broke deſerve not puniſhment. 
4 woman 1 forſwore, but 1 will privz, 
Thou being a Goddeſs, 1 forſwore net thee. 
AMy Vow was earthy, thou a htavenly- Love, 
Thy grace being gajn'd, eures all diſgrace in me, 
Vows are but breath, and breath a vapour is 
Then thou fair , Sun, which on my earth doſt ſhine, 
If broken then, tis nofanult of mine: . 
' if by me broke, what, foo! is not ſo wiſe, 
1, To loſe anoarh, to wina Paradiſe? . '. , 
| Byy- This is the liver vein, which makes fleſh a deity 
* A green Gooſe, a Goddeſs, pure, pure Idolatry. 


99 1 - Enter Dumanne. 4 

- Zzn.:By. whom (hall 1 fend- chis! (- Company 
Bir. All hid, all hid, anoldinfant play, _ 
Like a'demy God,here fitÞ in the ky; |. 
And wretched fools ſecrets heedfully o're eye.” - 
; Thavemy;with,. 
| a'C 3 four W cks ina diſh... 
Daw. By heaven; the.wonder of 4 montaleye... 

Bir. By earth the is not 3 corporal, youlye. .. 

. Biy..At Ambergcoloured Raven was well norcd,, 
Dum. As upright as the Cedar. - X 

Bir.. Stoop Liay,.her ſhoulder & with child. 
- Duw. As tait as day. 7 nd hen ons 1: cw 
Dum. O. that I had my wiſh? . ' © 

Long. And Ihad mine. 

Kin;/And mine t00,. g00d Lond 


_- # 
” 


| 


' . Dam, I would forget her, but aFeaver ſhe 
Reigns in my blood,..and will xemembred be. . 

. Bir, AFeaver in your bloed4.why then inciſion 
Would let her out in Saweers, fweetmilpriſion, - 
Dum, Once more le read the'Ode that L have writ. 
Bir. Once more I'le mark how Love-can vary Wit- 


__.._  Dumain reads bs Sonnet. 
On 4 day, alack the day :. 

Love, whoſe Month 4s every May, 
Spi'd a bloſſome paſſing fair, 

Playing in the wanton air :; | 
Through the Velvet leaves, the wind, 
ll unſeen, can paſſage find. 

Trat the Lover-ſick to death, 

_ Wiſh d himſelf the heavens breath. 
Air, ( quoth he ) thy cheeks to blow, 
Air, wonld might. triumph /o. 
But alack.my hand is ſworn, 

Ne're to pluck thee from thy throne : 
Vow alack for youth unmeet, 

Youth ſo apt- to pluck. a ſweet. 

Do not call it ſin in me, 

T hat I am forſworn for thee. 

Thou for whom [ove would ſwear, 
Juno but an Ethiop were,. 

Lind deny bimſelf for Jove, - 
Turning mortal for thy Love. 


That ſhall expreſs my true-loves faſting pain, 


2) Stay.| 


Bir. Amen, ſo I had mine..la,not that -a good word ? 


| 


\Pitci , | God amend us, God: amend, we are much out oh" way. | 


O would the Xivg, Beron,and Loxgavile, 
* 
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Were Lovers too, ill] to example ill, 5 ES 
Would from my fore-head wipe a perjur'd note : 
For none offend, where all alike do dote. 
' Lon. Dimasn, thy Love. is far from charity, 
That in Loves grief deſfir'ſt ſociety : 
You may look pale, but I ſhould bluſh T know; 
To be o're-heard, and taken nappingſo. = 
King. Come {ir, you bluſh as his, your caſe is ſuch, 
You chide at him, offending twice as much. 
You do not love Maris, Longavile, 
Did never Sonnet for her ſake compile; 
Nor never lay his wreathed arms athwart 
| His loving hoſome, to keep down his heart. 
]had been cloſely ſhrowded in this. buſh m 
| And markt you both, and for you both did bluſh, 
Theard your guilty Rimes, obſery*d your faſhion; 
Saw fighs reck from you, noted well your paſſion. 
Ay me, ſayes one ! O Fore, the other cries! 
Her hairs were Gold, Cryftal the others eyes. 
You would for Paradiſe break faith and troth,. 
And Fove for your Love would infringe an oath. 
| What will Bjrone ſay when that he ſhall 'hear 
1A faith infringed, which ſuch zcal did ſwear? .. 
"How wiil he ſcorn ?. how will he ſpend his wit ? 
' | How will he triumph, leap, and laugh at it ? 
For all the wealth that ever J did fee, . 
would not have him know ſo much by me: 
| Bir. Now ſtep I forth to whip hypocriſie. 
- Jah good my Liege, I pray thee pardon.me. _.. 
Good heart, What grace haſt thou thus to reproye 
[Theſe worms for loving, that are inoſt in love ?. 
|Your eyes do make no couches in your tears, 
' [There is no certain Princeſs that appears. _ 
[You'll nor be perjur'd, *cis a hateful thing: 
Tuſh, none but Minſtrels like of Sonnetting. _ 
But are you oot aſham'd 7 nay, /are-you not _ 
All three of. you, to bethys much ofre ſhot ? 
You found his Moth, the King your Moth did ſee : 
But I a Beam do find in each of three... 
| O-what a'Scene of fool'ry have I ſeen, N 
Of ſighs, of groans, of ſorrow, and of teen ? 
O me, with what ftri& paticnce have I far, 
To fee a-King transformed to a Gnat? | 
| To ſee great Hercules whipping a Gigge, 
And profound Solomon tuning a. Jygge? 
Ani Nefor play at puſh-pin' with the boyey,. 
And Critick Tymon laugh at, idle toyes. *- 
Where lies thy grief? O tell me good Dumain, 
And gentle Longavile, where lics thy pain ? 
And where my Lieges ? all about the breaft. 
A Candle hoa ! | 
Kin, Too bitter is thy jeſt, | 
Are we betrayed thus to thy over -view ? 
Bir. Not you by me, but I betrayed to you. 
[ that am honeſt, I that bold it fin 
To break the vow | am ingaged in. 
l am betray'd by keeping company 
With men, like men 'of firange inconſtancy. 
When ſhall you ſee me write a thing in rime ? 
Or groan for Foan? or ſpend a minutes time 
In pruning me? when ſhall you hear that 1 will praiſe a 
hand, a foot , a face, an eye: a gate, a ſtate, a brow, a 
breaſt, a waſt, a leg, a limb? 
Ks. Soft, whither away ſo faſt ? 
A true man, or a thief, that gallops fo. 
Bir. 1 poſt from Love, good Lover let me go. ' 
Enter Faquenetta, and Clown. 
Faque. God bleſs the king. 
Kin. What Preſent haſt thou there ? 
Clo. Some certain freaſon. 
Kin. What makes treaſon here ? 
Clo. Nay it makes nothing fir; 
K:n, If it mar nothing neither, 
| The treaſon and you go in Peace together. 


* 
MR. Of, 
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|. © Bir. Sweet Lot Is "hk 

| As true we are 2s fleſh and blood'ca 
The Sea hb Vs bv ui will 
| Young blood doth'not obey an old deere 
| We cannot croſs the ewereb 

Therefore. of all hat be foflworn, _ 
King. What did. ſhew ſome. [ove of | 


Kiſſes the, baſe grov 
VVhat peremproty 


| Faque. | beſeech your Grace lct this Letter be read, 


Our perfon miſdoubts it : it was treaſon he ſaid. 

Km. Brrone, read it over. He reads the Litter. 
Where hadft thou it * 

Zaque. Ot Coſtard, _ 

Kin, V'Vhere hadſt thou it ? EE” 

Coſt. Ot Dun eAdramadio, Dun Adramadis. Mn 
| Mims How now, what mean you? why doft thou tear 
it £ 

Bir. A toy my Liege, a toy: your grace needs not 


. | fear it. 


Loxg. It did move him to paſſion, and therefore ler. 
hear it. 7 - | BL: 

Dam. It is Birones Writing, and here is his name. 

Biy. Ah | | 
do meſhame. _ be 

Bir. Guilty my Lord, guilty : I confeſs, I confeſs. 

King. What ? 


Cy 


, the meſs. E IS CA WTE SY 25 
He, he, and you: and youmy Liege, and1I, 
Are pick-purſcs in Loye, and we deſerve to dye. 


* 


Odiſcils this audience, and 1 ſhall telf you more. | 
Dum. Now 'the number is even. ' 0 | 
four : will theſe Turtles be 


Br, Ttue, true, we are 
gontÞe:. nh El Tn pe: 
Kin. Hence firs, away, | OO Exie. 
Cle. walk.afide the true folk, and fet the traytots ftay 

ds, [weet Lovers, Olet. us imbrace : © 


or wh 
+ 


: his fate: 

ﬀ..: | 
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Dares look upon th 
That is not blinded 
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ath inſpir'd thee now ? 
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A Wife of ſuch Wood were felicity. 


1 O whocan give an oath ? where is a book ? 


That I may ſwear beauty doth beanty lack, 
[f that ſhe learn not of her eye to look: 

No face is fair that is not full ſs black. | 
Kin. O paradox, black as the badge of hell, 
The hue of Dungeons, arid the ſchool of Night - 

And beauties creſt becomes the heavens well. 


Bir. Devils ſooneſt tempt reſembling ſpitits of Light. 
O, if in black my Ladies brow be deckr, | 


you whoreſon loggerhead, you were bor to} 


Bir. That you three fools, lackt_me fool, to mike vp | 


heavenly | ' 


1 
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It mourns. "that painting and FR hair 
Should raviſh doters with a falſe aſpe& : 
And therefore is ſhe born. to make black fair: . 
Her favour turns the faſhion of the Yo 
For native Blood is counted painti ne of 
And therefore red that woulo amet diſpraiſe | 
Paints its [elf black, to imrate r brow. | 
 _ ; rn kke her are bn doo, 
. And ſince her time ie ed 
Kin . And Ethiops of TURT yy oo 


$1 Your Miſtrefſe 
_ oy tho  Coloors - 10 


Ga ol eres 
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1 Long. Ofo 
| Some tricks, 

Dam.” 

Bir. O iemore (hal "2 "Ie# 
Have at you then aff en at ArMs, -/ - 
Conſider, what. you we el ag uato.: ..; 

] To faft, to ftudy,' and toſce no Woman: _ 
Flat Treaſon 'gainft.the Kingly ſtate of . Coin | 
Sav, Can you faſt ? your Romatks arcto6 young 
And abfinence ingende s malagies. . - 
and where that you baye, vow'd to ſtu *( Lords) | 
in that each of you have forſworn his Book. . 
Cn you fill dreafn and pore, and thereon look? . 
For when would you, my Lorg | Þ qo IR 
Have found the ground of fludies Excellence, 
Without the Beauty of a Womans face 3 
From Womens eyes this DoRrine | derive, 
They are the Ground, the. Books, the Academs, 
From whence doth ſpring the true Prowerheart fire. 
Why, univerſal plodding, poyſons up 
The nimble Spirits in the arteriesz 
As motion and long a&ion tires 
Tac fiznowy vigour of the Traveller. 
Now for not looking on a Womans face, 
You have in that for{worn the uſe of Eyes : . 
And tidy too, the cauſer of your vow. 
For where is any Author in the World, 
Teaches ſuch Bzauty as a Womans Exe: 
Learning is bur an adjun&t to our feif, 
| And where we are, our Learning likewiſe is. 
Th.n when our ſelves we ſce in Ladies Eyes, 
| [33 we nz=t likewiſe ſee our Learning there ? 
' O, we have made a Vow to ſtudy, Lords, 
AnG in thet vew we have forlworn our Books : 
For ien would you (my Liege) or you, or you, 
[1 Lezdencontemplation have found out 
| Such ::ry Num becs as the prompting Eyes 
| Beaur ies tutors have carich'd you with ? 
by ter Now Arts entirely keep the brain z 
| 3g { therefore finding barren pratifers, 
zrce ſh:w a harveſt of their heavy toyle. 
But Love firſtlezrned in a Ledies Eyes, 
Lives not aloneimmured in the brain : 
| But with the motion of all Elements, 
Couries as ſwift as thought in every power, 
&nd gives to every power a double power, 
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'F In confli that you get the Sun 


$I 


| 57") a their fuoCtions A their Offices, 
..] It|adds a precious ſceing to'the Eye : 
A Lovers eyes will ill 92. an Eagle blind; 


Lovers car*will hear the loweft ſound. 


hen the ſuſpitious headof Theft is ſtopt, 


| 1 Loves feeling is fore foft and ſenſible,” 


Than To ata Horns of 'Cockled Snayles. | 
ves To $dainty. Bacchis, ga i taſte ; 
Valour, is abt; Love a. ercules. $3 
| Still climing treesin the Heſperides.” 


Dark nee Cas Lc Park's light 'Subtil as a;Spbinx, as tops r. woſicah, ”',* 


; Ak bright Appolio's op "Rect -with” Ne He: 
And when Love ſpe, No = hg 8900s, 


"Toke (avord 
for Loves Ds A 


| oy is Religion booties 7 don 1 | 
] For Charity it ſelf fulfills the Law; £1997 
[And whocan ſeverLove from Charity? . © |. = 


Kin, Saint Cupid then, and Soldiers co the Fra, 
; Bir. Advance your ffandards; andu wha tbr Lerds 
Pell mell, down with them: but þe cft advis'd, 
Lon. Now to plain dealing, lay theſe ets 
Shall we reſolve to wooe _ Giri of. Fre, by, 
| Kin. And win them too 3 therefore let.us deviſe, * 
[Some entertainment'for them at cheir Tents.” | 
Bir. Firſt from the Park let us condud them thither, 
Then homeward every man attach the hand 
Of his fair Miſtreſs : in the Afternoon 
We will with ſome ſtrange paſtime ſolace them : 
Such as the ſhortneſs of the time can ſhape, 
For Revells, Dances, Masks, and merry hours, ” 
Forerun fair Love, ftrewing her way with Flowers, 
Kin. Away, away, no'time ſhall be omitted, 
That will be time, and may by us be fitted. 
Bir. Alone, alone ſowed Cockell, reap'd no Corn, 
And Jaſtice always whirls in equal naive : 
Light Wenches may prove plagues to men forſworn, 
If fo, our Co buys no better Treaſure. 
 Exeunt. 


EE 


Adtus Quartus. 


Enter the Pedant, Curate, axd Dull. 


Ped. Satis quid ſufficit, 

Cur. Ipraile God for you fir, your reaſons at Dinner 
have been ſharp and ſententious : pleaſant without ſcur- 
rillity, witty without affe&tation, audacious without- im- 
pudency, learned without opinion, / and firange without 
Herefte : I did converſe this qzozdam day with a compani- 
on of the Kings, who is intitule& , nominated or called, 
Don Adriano de Armatho. | 

Ped. Novi hominem tanquam te, His humour is lofty, 
his diſcourſe peremptory z his Tongue filed, his Eye am- 
bitious; his Gate Majeſtical, and his general behaviou: 

vain, 


v 


Love's Labour's loft. 
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vain, ridiculous, and thraſonical. He is roo picked, too ſpruce, too 
| affected, roo-odd, as it were, = ak Sw as I may call it. 

+ A molt ſingular and choice Epither, _. os | 
Ou 4 x ha : dk : Drai's out his Table-book. 
Ped, He draweth out the thred of his verboſity, finer than the! 
| ttaple of his argument. I abhor ſuctr phanatical 
| fociable and poinr deviſe-companions, fuch rackers of ortagraphy,! 
| as ro ſpeak dour fine, when he ſhould fay doubr; der,when he ſhould. 
ronounce debt; debt ,,not der: he clepeth a Calf, Cauf: half, 
hauf ; neighbour vocarar nebour ; neigh abreviated ne : this is ab- 
hominable, which we would call abominable : ir infinuaterh me of 
infamy : ne mteligis domine, to make frantick, lunatick. 

” Cura. Laus dev, bene intelligo. | | xr. 

- Peda. Bome booni for boon preſtian, a little ſearch, 'twill ferve. 
. Enter Braggart, Boy. 

Peda. Video, £5 gaudeo. 


| - Curar.. Vides-ne quis venit ? 
| Brag. Chirra. Peda. Quare Chirra, not Sirra 

-"Rrap. Men of peace well incounrred.” 
23 Peds, Moſt military fir, ſalurarion. - 
- BoyThey have beenar a pron feaſt of Languages,&ſtole the ſcraps. 
..Clo. O thity have lived long on the alms-basket of words. I marvel 
hy Maſter hath not eaten' thee for a word, for thouart not ſo long by 


% 
. 


Page. Peace, the peal begins. 


mediterancuip, a ſweet turch,a 
rgjoiceth my: intel- 
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iS enter and exit ſhalk be ſtrangling a Snake ; and I will have an 
Apology for thar purpoſe. 
ag. An excellent device: ſo if any of the audience hiſs, you may 


| way to make an offence gracious, tho 


phantaſms, ſuch in-]- 


thy Mal *as honorificabilirudinitaribus : Thou art eaſier ſwallowed | 
"chan a flap-dragon. 
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cry, Well done Hercules, now thou cruſheſt the Snake ; that is the 
tew have the grace to do ir. 

Dre: For the reſt of the Worthies ? bt | 

Ped. I will play three my ſelf. Paz. Thrice worthy Gentieman. 

Brag: Shall I tell you a thing ? . Ped. We atrend. 

Bra. We will have,if this fadge not,an Anrique.I beſeech you follow. 

Ped, Via good-man Dull, thou haſt ſpoken no word all this while. 

Dull. Nor underſtood none neither fir. 
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Ppy gal 
olly, {ad 

ighr like you, 
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we ed from te barbarous. | 
ſe. on the top- of the] 


Some thouſand Verſes of a faithful 1 DVer. 


1 A huge tranſlation of hypocrifie, 
Vildly compil'd, profound fimplicity. 


Mar. This, and theſe Pearls, to me ſent Longavile. 
The lerrter is too iong by half a mile. . Wu 
Prin. I think no leſs ; Doft chou not wiſh in heart 
The Chain were longer, and the lertes ſhort? 
Mar. I, or Iweatd theſe hands might never part. 
Prin. We are Wiſe girls, $o mock our lovers fo. 
Roſ- They are worſe fools to, purchaſe mocking 10. 
Thar ſame Bzroxe Tle torture ere I go. 
O rhar I knew he were bur in by th'week, 
How I would make him fawn, and beg, and ſeek, 
And wait the {eaſon, and obſerve rhe times, 
And ſpend his prodigal wits in bootleſs rimes, 
And ſhape his ſervice all to my behefcs, _ _ 
And make him proud ro make me proud with jeſts. 
; Sopertaunt like would I o'reſway his ſtate, 
Thar he ſhould be my fool, and I his fate. 
Prin. None are fo ſurely caughr, when rhey are catch'd, 
As wit turn'd fool; folly in wiſdom hatch'd, 
Hath wiſdoms warrant, and the help of School, 
And wits. own grace to grace alearned Fool. 
Rof.* The blood of youth burns nor in ſuch exceſs; 
As gravities revolt to wantonnelſs. 
Mar. Folly in fools bears nor ſo ſtrange a note, 
As fool'ry in the Wiſe, when wic doth dote: 
Since all the pawer thereof it doth apply, 
To prove by Wir, worth in 1mpliicity. 
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=E —— > Efter Bayet. | _ ©" Bir, Once to behold, rogue. _ -. | 
" Prin. Here 6vines ha Fe 'and mirth in his face. : ** | Pag. Once #0 behold with yout ſun beamed-oges, 
Boy. ©, Lam ftab'd 7 heer, Where's tier Grace? _.. {| tb jour ſun-beamed eyes... . 
Prin. Thy news Boyet. Fl | "Boy. Prepare Madam, prepare. Bzr,: They will not anſwer to that Epithere, 
Arm Wenches arm, hnfers mounted are... 1 You were beft call ir Daughter-beamed eyes. 
| Againſt your peace; Love dvth a h, diſguis'd : | Pag. They do tor mart d that, bri 
- pproach, ſgnis | | Ig y mark me, Ne that, brings me out; 
Avmed i in arguments, you'll be ſurpris' d.” Bir Is this your perfectneſs? be gone. you rogue. 
Muſter your Wirs, ftand in your own defence, - | Ref. What would theſe fir angers ? 
| Oc hide your heads like Cowards, and flye hence. _ | Know their thinds Boyer. 
| Prin, Saint Dennus, to Saint Lops .Whar are they + If rhey do ſpeak our language, 'ris our will 
: That chargeth their breath” us? Say ſcour, ſay. | Thar ſome plain man dog their A apa 
\ ' Boy. Under the cool ſhade of a Sycamore, _ _ - ] Know whar they would? 
| Irhoughr ro cloſe mine- eyes fome {.- an hour | hog | 4 Boy. Whar would you with the Princeſs 2. 
| When lo to interrupt my prpeyd vet - { Ber. Nothing but peace, and gentle viſitation. 
| Toward thar ſhade I might betiold addreft +1 | Ref: What would they, ſay they ? 
The King and his companions ; ,warily 74 TEST | Boy.. Nothing but peace, and gentle viſitation. 
| T ſtole into'a neighbonr thicker by, | | 6x 075 -- + Reſ. Why thar they have, and bid them ſo be gone. 
\ And day , what you ſhall ther heat 7 $25 ; g's Boy. She fays you have it, and you may. be gone... 
opp will be "nad Das) | Kyn. Say to her we have meaſured many miles, 
| £21 | ppc To no a ; Ears with. you on the graſs. 
wt he fay that.they have meaſured. many a "OS: 
PA x0u fe eaftire with you on this graſs. ..... -... 
Roſ. Tt is not ſo. Ask them how many inches. 
'Ts in one mile? If they have meaſured.many, 
PEE, '| The meaſure rhen'of one is eafily told. __ : 
For, "or rhe King, an Angel ſhal p:5 3 hes Boy. If ro come hither, you have makers aſs 
Yer fear not thou, but'{þe; =_ pn : $0 A... + . [And many.miles: the Princeſs | bids. No. tell, "FS 
\ * | The Boy reply'd, an Angel is not ey PE Io | | bx How many inches doth fill up one mile ? - | F- 
I ſhould have feard her, Had + been a Devil, _ © =] * Bir, Tell her we meaſure them by weary ſteps. "Ih 
With that all laugh'd, and clap'd him on the tone Boy. She hears her felf. . FS How many weary eps 
the bold wag by their praiſes bolder. Of many weary miles you have. ore-gone, REL 
ab'> his elbow thus, and Meer'd, and ſwore, _-- {are numbred in the travel of one mile 2 YA 
| yer ſpeech was nevebfroks belle. | Bir. We number nothing Io we ſpend for you, " 
Another with his finger, and his thumb,” . + Our duty is ſo rich, { infinite, '-- ng 
\| Cry'd via, we will do't;, come” vi at wil tome.; "..**,., | Thar we may doit Foes wore accompt, 
The third he caperd and cryed, All goes well. | -* | Vouchſafe ro ſhew the ſunſhine of your face, 
The fourth tucn'd. on rhe roe, and down he fell; TR 9 Thar Roſ? M (like ages), .may worſhip it. | 
With that they all did tumble on the ground, .. | Roſe My face ut a moon,and clouded. too. 
With ſuch a zealous laughter, ſo profound, Kim. Bl are clo, ih, to.do as ſuch clouds do, 
Thar in this fpleen ridiculous, appears, ©... .- - | Vouchſafe bright 'Moon on theſe, thy ſtars to ſhine, 
1 To check their folly paſſions, * ſolemn ens. bf. | (Thoſe cloudsr efnoved) upon our watery eyne, : 
Prin. ,But what, but what; come they to viſir us ? Ref. O vain petitioner, beg a greater matter, 
Boy. They do, they do'; "6:Þ are apparel! q thus, [Thou now requel but Moon-ſhine.in the water. EW 
Like Myſcovites, or Ruſſians, and I gueſs, | | Kin. Then in our maalors, youchfafe buz one change 
Their pnrpoſe is to parlee,; court, and dance, . P Thou bidſt me beg, x his begging i 1s not ſtrange, « 's 
| Anctevery one his Love-fear will advance: ' Rel. Play muſick then; nay .you-muſt do it ſoon. | 
| Unto his ſeveral Miſtreſs: Which they'll know Not yer no d: ez thus chan ay T. like, the moon. My 
By favours ſev'ral, which'they did beſtow... | | Ayn, Will you nor dance; How come.you thus eſtranged? 
Prin, And will "they. ſo? rhe Gallants ſhall be taskr; Ref. You rook the Moon at full, but now es change. pid 
For Ladies , we will every one be maskt:. | Kzn. Yet ſtill the isthe Moon, and Ithe Man. | | 
And not a man of them ſhall have the-grace | % Ref: The muſick plays, vouchſafe fome ,motion to it ; 
Deſpight of ſute, ro ſee a Ladies face. ur ears vouchſafe ir, .  Kzn,, Bur your legs ſhould doi. 
Hold Ry/aline, this Favour thou ſhalt wear, Re/. Since you are ſtrangers, and come here by chance, 
And then the King will court rhee for his Dear : . | Well notbenice, rake hands, we will vor dance, 
Hold, take thou this my ſweer, and give me thine, Kin. Why take you hands then? 
So ſhall Biron rake me for Roſaline. Roſ. Onely to part friends, | 
And change your Favours too, ſo Thall your Loves Curr'ſie ſweer hearts, and:ſo the Meaſure ends, 
Woo contrary, deceiv'd by theſe removes. Kin. More meaſure of this meaſure; be not nice. 
Roſ. Come on then, wear the favours molt in fight. Roſ. We can afford no more ar ſuch a Price. 
Kath. Bur in this changing, Whar is your iurent ? Kzn. prize. your ſelves then ; whar buys your company ? 
Prin. The effect of my intent is to croſs theirs; 5 Re/. Yourabſence onely. K2n. That-can never be. 
They do it but in mocking merriment, Ry/. Then cannor we be bought ; and ſo adiey, 
And mock for mock is onely my intent. Twice to your Viſor, and half Once to you. 
Their ſeveral Counſels they unboſom ſhall Kjn. If you deny to. dance, ler 's hold more char. | 
To Loves miſtook, and ſo be mockr withal: ; Re/- In private then. K3n. I am beſt pleagd with that, 
Upon the next occaſion that we meet Bir. White-handed Miſtriſs, one (weer word with thee. 
With Viſages diſplayed to talk and greet. : Prin. Hony, and Milk, and Sugar; there is three. 
Rof. Bur ſhall we dance, if rhey deſire us ro'r ? Bir. Nay then ewo treys, and if you grow ſo nice; 
Prin. No, to the death we will not move a foor, Merhegline, Wort, and Malmſey ; well run dice : 
Nor to their pen'd ſpeech render we no grace © There's half a dozen ſweets. 
But while 'tis ſpoke, each turn away her face. Prin. Seventh ſweet adieu, ſince you can cog. 
Boy. Why } rhar contempr will kill the keepers heart, Te play no more with you. Bir. One word in ſecrer, 
And quire divorce his memory from his parr. P7 72. Ler it not. be ſweet. B;r. Thou griev'{ my gall, 
Prin. Therefore I do ir, and I make no doubr, Prin. Gall, bitter. B:r. Therefore meet. 
The reſt will nee come in, if he be out. Du. Will you vouchſafe with me to change a word ? 
There's no ſuch ſport, as ſport by ſport orethrown ; Mar. Name it. , Dum. Fair Lady : 
To make theirs ours, and ours none but our own z Mar. Say you fo ! Fair Lord ; Take you that for your fair. Lady. 
So ſhall we ſtay mocki! 12 intended game, Dum. Pleaſe it you, As much in private, and TI 'le bid adieu.] 
' And they well mockr, depart away with ſhame, Sound. | Mar. What, was your vizard made without a tongue ? 
By. The I Frumpert ſounds, be maskt, the maskers come. Long. I know the reaſon Lady why you ask. 
E::ter Blackmoors with ms ich, the Boy with a ſpzech, and the Mar. O for your reaſon, quickly fir, I long. 
reſt of the Lords diſouiſed. Long. You have a double rongue within your mask, 
P.:v * All bail, the richeſt Beauties on the earth. And would afford 'my ſpeechleſs vizard half. 
Eo Dockers toll dich Taffhta. . Mar. Veal quorh the Dutch-man ; is not Veal a Calf? 
22. 4 holy parcel of the faireſt dames that ever turn'd their backs Long; * i CRE OT OT: Mar. No, a fair Lord Calf, 
ortal views: The Ladies turn their back to him, Long. Ler's part the word. Mar. No, Ile not be your half; 
heir eyes villain, their eyes. Take all and wean It, it may prove an Ox. 
p. Ty at ever turn'd th 1exr eyes to mortal views Out. Long. Look how you But ro ® hoo ſelf in theſe ſharp mocks. 
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. True, out indeed. Will you give horns chaſt Lady ? Do not (o. 


Long. One word in private with you ere I die, 


3 of your favours heavenly ſpirit, vouchſafe not to behold. | Mar. TRUE SCETSeRove your Borne do grow. 


Mary. Bleat 


A 


_—— 
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"ar. Bleat ſoftly then, the Butcher hears you.cry- 
__ The <e. of mocking Wenches are as keen 
Asis the R 9zors Edge-invilible : 
Cutting a ſmaller hair than may be ſeen, 
Above the ſence of {ence fo ſenſible : root, 
ceemeth their: conference, their conceits have wings, | 
Fleeter than Arrows,Bullets, Wind, thought, ſwiſter things. 
Roſs Not one word more my Maids, break off, break 
;: ir. By Heaven all dry beatenwith pure ſcoff. | 
Xin, Farewel mad Wenches, you have ſimple ws 
| eunt. 


Prin; Twenty Adicus my frozen Moſcounes. 
Are theſe the breed of Witsfo wondred at ? 
Bey. Tapers they are, with your ſweet breaths puft 


Ref, Well-liking-Wits they; have, - groſs, grofs, fat, fat, 
' Prin. O Poverty in Wit, Kingly poor flout. 
Willthey not Cthink you.) hang themſelves to Night ? 
Or eyer but in Vizards ſhew their faces. 
This pert Birone. was out of count”nance quite: 
- Rof. ©! They were all in lamentable caſes; 
| The King was weepiog-ripe for a good word. 
Prin,  Birone did {wear himſelf out of all ſoit; 
| A ine Was par! het-ny cats his Sword : 
No point ( quoth I : ). my Servant Rrraight was mute. 
| pf cm png faid I came o're his Heart ; . 
And trow you whit he call'd me ? | 
Prin. 'Qualm perhaps. 
| Kat. Yes in good faith» 
Prin. Go Sickneſs as thou art. . 
Bof,, Well,” better wits have worn plain ſtatute caps, 
But will you hear, the King is wy Loveſworn.. 
Prin, And quick Birone hath plighted faith to mes 
Kat, And Longavile was for wy S:rvice born. 
Mar. Dum1in is mine; as {ure as bark on Tree. 
Boy. Madam, and pretty Miſtreſſes give car, 
Immediately they will again be here '; 
| In their own ſhapes - for it can never be, - 
They will-digeft this harſh Indignity: 
Prin, Will they return ? | + $1 
' Bay, Theywill, they will, God knows, . 
And leap for joy, though they are lame with Blows : 
Therefore change Favours, and when they repair, 
Jow like ſweet Roſes, in this Summer Air. ; 
Prin. How blow ? how blow ? ſpeak to be under- 
ſtood. $7 | | 7 
Boy. Fair Ladies maskt, are Roſes in their bud : 
Diſmaskt , their damask ſweet comixture ſhown, 
Are Angels vailing Clouds, .or Roſes blown, 
Prin. Avaunt perplexity : What ſhall we do, 
If they return in their own ſhapes to woo ? 
Roſ. Good Madam, if by me you'l be advis'd, 
Lers mock them till as well known as diſguis'd : 
Let us complain to them what fools were here, 
Diſguig'd like Muſcovites in ſhapeleſs Gear : 
[And wonder what they were, and to what end 
Their ſhallow ſhows, and Prologue vildely pen'd, 
And their rough carriage fo ridiculous, 
Should be preſented at our Tent to us. | 
Boy. Ladies, withdraw, the Gallants are at hand. 
Prin, Whip to our Tents, as Koes run o're the Land. 
Exeunt. 


. Enter the King and the refs. 


King: Fair fir, God ſave you, Where's the Princels ? 

Boy. Gone to her Tent- | 

Pleaſe it your Majeſty command me any Service to her ? 
King. That ſhe vouchſafe me audience for one word. 
Boy, Twill, and fo will ſhe, I know my Lord, Ext. 
Ber. This fellow picks up wit as Pigeons Peas, 

And utters it again, when Fove doth pleaſe, 

He is Wits Pedler, and retails his Wares 

At Wakes, and Waſſels, Mectings, Markets, Fairs : 


) ES" 


+ We four indeed confronted were wich f 


And we that ſell by groſs, the Lord doth knows 
Have not the grace to grace it with ſuch ſhow. 
This Gallant pins the Wenches on his Sleeve : 


Had hebeen 4dam, he had tempted Eve. 


He cancarve too, and liſp: Why this is he 
That Kift away his hand in courteſie. 
This is the Ape of Fortune, Monſieur the nice; 


| That when he plays at Tables, chides the Dice 


In honourable Terms : nay he can ling 

A mean moſt meanly, and in Uſherins- 

Mend him who can the Ladies call hirs ſweet 5 
The fairs as he treads vn them kiſs his Feet, | 
This is the flower that ſmiles on every one, 


To ſhewhis Teeth as white as Whale his Bone. 
And Confciences that will dye in Debt, | : 


Pay him the Duty of Honey-tongued Boyer. 
Kin. ABlifter on his \weet Tongue with my Heart; 
That put Armaaves Page out of his part. 


/ bg 


Kin, All hail ſweet Madam , and fair time of day. 
i is'is foul, as I conceive. 
peeches bet 


hold your y 
hit whiahtym provake: 


A Wenn of torments t 
I would not- be.your bou i; 
So much? hate = debts 
Of Heavenly oaths, yow?d. with incegai 
Unſeen, unviſited, much to our ſhame. 
Prin, Not ſo my Lord; it S 
We have had paltimes here, and-pleaſang 25 
A Meſs of Ruſſians left.us bot of - late, + 4.7 {| 
Kin. How Madam? Ruſban E? of Us LF 
Prin. lin truth, my.Logd.. /; 
Trim gallants, full-of Courtſhip and. af State. | 
Koſ. Madam fpeak true. It is not fomy Lord j 
My Lady (to the manner of ,thedays): .: : . 
In courteſie gives undeferying praiſe... + _ 


In Rufſjan habit : Here they ftay'd. an hour, 

And talk'd apace : and in i abs (myLord) 
They did not bleſs us with one happy word... 
I dare not call them: fools z, butIthink,: - 


When they are thirſty, fools would fain have drink? 


Your wit makes wiſe things fooliſh, when we greet 
With eyes beft ſeeing, Heavens fiery Eye, 
By light weloſe light z your capacity 
[s of that nature, as to your huge ſtore 
Wite things ſeempooliſh, and rich things but poor. 
Roſ. This proves You wiſe and rich: 
Bir. Iam a Fool, and full of Poverty. 
Roſ. But that you take what doth to you belong, 
It were a fault to ſnatch wordsfrom my Tongue. 
Bir. O, 1 am yours, and all that I poſſes. 
Roſ, All the Fool mine. 
Br. | cannot give you leſs. 
Roſ. Which of the Vizards was it that you wore ? 
Bir, Where? when? What Vizard ? 


Why demand you this ? 
L 2 


——_—___k. 


Bir. See where it comes: Behaviour what wert thoy; 
| Till this mad-man ſhew'd thee? And what art thou now ? 


| 


| 
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- Bir. This jeſt is dry to. me. Fair,: gentle; ſweet, A 


; for in my Eye-- 


Ref 
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| Roſ. There; then, thatv Zird,jthat fuperfluous caſe,  [{ never {wore this Lady ſuch an oath, 
That hid the worſe, and ſhew'd the betrer face. | Koſ. By heaven' you did:, and to confirm it plain, 
' ' Ken, We are deferied, de ACER You gave me this. But take it firagain. . 
They'l mock us how down right, | + Agfa [ Kin. My. faith. and this, to th" Princeſs 1 did give, 
' Duk. Let us confels and-turnit toa jeſt,, "7," | | knew her by this Jewel on her fleeve;» 
"Prin, Amaz'd my Lord ? Why looks' your Highneſs | Pre Pardon me fir,” this Jewel did ſhe wear; 
hap or tt onto (0 © | And Lord Sirens Clahank him )-is my dear 
' 1 Ref. Belp hold his brows, he':ſwound : why Took you | What? Will-you have'me, or your Pearl again ? 
F eee 5 ? 90 040 07 FR 2 RSS SO BYUONDS ; 3 pe Omer pubees! | remit both twain. 
2a-ſick 1 think, coriiog from Xaſcovy. T ice the trick -on*t'; Here'was a conſent; 
f Bir. Thys'potr the Rars dowh plagues for' perjury,” | Knowing-aforehand of our. merriment, / 
Can any face of brals hold Johger ogg? 5007 ' Tovftt it like a Chriſtmas Comedy. , 

Tere ftand I, Lady3Qarr"thy'skill-at'me 5 © © © | Some carry-taleyſome pleaſe-man, 1onte ſlight Zany, 
Bruiſe me with'feorn, c: nroundn with'a 1 | Some mumble-news,  ſome-trencher-knight, ſome Dick 
hruft thy ſharp wit. quite througe 'my tgnorance 5 - | * That ſiniles his cheek inyears and knows the trick 

ut me to.pieces*wihy thy once (+, + To make my Lady tavgh,' when ſhe's diſpos'd, 
And I wilf iſh thee'never” - +> | Told our intents-befyre': which once diſclos?d, 
or never more in'Rufias habit wait.- * . --_ -+- | The Ladies did change Favours,'and themwe- *- | 
'O ! never willl truſt to ſpeeches pen'd,” | Following the ſigns,” woo'd 'but the fign! of ſhe.” | 
| ongue,' . Now to our perjury, to add more terror; / ' 
; We are again'fortworni- in will and error.” 
Nor Much upon this it is: and wight not you --. 
__ |[Taffata phraſes,ſilken terms preciſe f | Foreſtal our ſport, to: make us thus untrue? | 
| | Three-pil/d Hyperboles, ſpruce affetion'y  — - [Do not you know my Ladies foot byth" ſquare # 
Figures pedantical, theſe. ſummer fiyes y | And -laugh upon' the apple of her eye? ++ + 
ave blown meifu hat +. why zentation ys * And Rtand'between her. back fir,and the fire, 
co iorfwerr then; und There-ptoteſtt,” *  '\ | Holding @trencher, jefting werrily #7», + 
| \ MW vwenmte V \. You put our Page out :. $0, ou are - z!low?d * 90423 
_: Die. when you will, a ſmock P ber be your ſhrow'd* 
. | You leer upon me, do you ? There'sari eye 
* | Wounds like a Eeaden ſword. EE: ©). 4th 6 
By. Full merrily hath this brave manager , this car. 
| '6 -reer been run, MO, | 
| > Bp: YerThaveherich” 7 - 9050 295k on OD _ Br Loygheis tilting firaight. Peace, I have done: 
'Of the old rage : -bear' withi me,/Iam fick. ' '- £ : | . 
Ple leave it by degrees both letus fee,” E- Enter Clown. 
[Write Lord have mercy on us, atd thoſe” three, _ TE. OE 8 Tt Lin 
They arc infe&ed,/in-their hearts it lies, > Welcome pure wit, thou prat*ſt a fair fray! 
They have the plague, and caught ieof'your eyes: + Clo.OLord fir, they would know 
Theſe Lords are viſized, you are not Tree: | Whether the three Worthies ſhall comein,. or not: 
For the Lords toktrigon you both T'fee,” | | Bir. What, are there but three? TOOLS 
' Prin. No, they are free that gave theſe tokens to us: Cho, 'Nd fir, butit is vara fine, 
Bir. Our ſtates are forfeit, feek not to undo us. For every one purſents three. - 
Rof. It is not To, | for how can thisbe true, Bir. And three times thrice is nine. D's 
That you 'ſRtand forfeit, being thoſe'thar ſue. _ Clo. Not fo fir, under correttion fir, Thope it is not fo. 
Bir. Peace, for 1 will not have to do with you. ' You cannot- beg vs fir, Ican affure you. fir, we know what 
Roſ. Nor ſhall not, if I do as Fintend. we know: I hope three times thrice fir. : 
Bir. Speak for your ſelves; my wit is at anend, Bir, Isnot nine. ; 
King. Teach vs ſweet Madam, for our rude tranſgreſ- | C/o. Under correRion fir, we know where-until it 
ſion, ſome fair excole, ante 94 .doth amount. | 
Prin. The faireſt is confeſſion. Bir. By Fove, 1 alwayes took three threes for nine. 
Were you not here but even now diſgnis'd ? | Clo.O Lord fic, it were pity you ſhould get your li- 
 _ Kimn., Madam, 1 was. ving by reckoning fir. 
Prin. And were you'well advis'd ? Bir. How much is it ? 
Ken, 1 was, fair Madam. | Clo; O Lord ſir, the parties themſelves, the aRors fir, 
Prin. When yon then were here, will ſhew where-until ir doth amount : for mine own 
Wha: did you whilper in your Ladies ear ? part, I am (as they ſay,but to perfe& one man in one poor 
Kin.” That more thanall the world I did reſpe& her. {man ) Pomp:0n the great fir. | 
Prin, When fhe ſhall challenge this, you will rejet | Bzr. Art rhou one of the Worthies ? 
her. FF ORINPE --"4_ Clo, It pleaſed them to think me worthy of Pompey the 
Kin. Upon my honour no. great : for mine own part, I know not'the degree ofthe 
Prin Peace, pezCe, forbear : | Worthy, but I am to ftand for him. | 
Your oath once broke, you force not to for{wear. Bir, Go, bid them prepare. Exit. 
Kin, Deipiſe mc when T break this cath of mine. Cle. We will turn it finely off fir we will take ſome} 
' Prjn. I] will, and therefore keep ir, Roſalene, | care. \ 
| What did the Rvfſian whiſper in your ear ? King. Birone, they will ſhame us; | 
'  Rof. Madam, he {wore that heGid hold me dear Let them not approach. 
| A- precious eye-ſight, and d1d value me Bir. We are ſhame-proof, my Lord : and *tis ſome 
Above this World : adding there moreover, policy , to have one ſhew worſe than the King and his 
That he wou!d Wed me, or el{e die my Lover. company. 
P:i#r, God give thee joy of him; the Noble Lord Kin. | ſay they ſhall not come. 
Moſt honourably doth uphold his word; Prin, Nay my good Lord, let me ore rule you now ; 
Kin What mean you Madam? That ſport beft pleaſes, that doth leaſt know how. 
| By my life, my troth, Where Zzal ftrives to content, and the contents | 


f  _ =o | | Dies, | 


— __—— 


: 


. 2 


Love's Labour's loſs. 
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Dies, in the Zeal of that which it preſents : 


; 


% 


* Clo. F Pompey aw, 


prick out five ſuch; take each one- in*s vain. 


me 


Enter Pompey. 


ox. You lye, youare 
| Clo, I Pompey am. 
* Boy. With Libbards head'on Knee. 
* Bir. W<ll ſaid old-mocker, | - |: 
A ke 
1 Pompey am, Pompey t s 
jm reemg | FA | 4 qe af #7 6 
' Cle. Itis-great fir : Powpeyſurnam'd the great.; _ 
That oft in Field, ooh Targe and Shield. ; 
did make wy -Foe'to. ſweat 5 | 
And travelling along this conſt, 1 here am come by chance, 
| And lay wy' Arms before the: Logs of this ſweet Luſs of 
France: ©. She wie be 7 . x 
If your Ladyſhip would ſay thanks Powpey, I had 
Prin, Great thanks great Pompey. - 
Ch, *Tis not fo much worth : but 
I madea little fault in great. 
Bir. My+hat to a Halt-pe 
Worthy, 


- 2% th. 
he. 

not ne... 
Y * 


o 
< 


done. | 


1 hope I was perfedt. 
nny, Pompey proves the beft 


Enter Curate, for Alexander. 


Carat. When in the World I lid, I was the World's Coms- 
mande. 
By Eaſt, Weſt, North, and South, 
Might, 
My S cutcheon plain declares that I am Aliſander. 
Boy. Your noſe ſaies no, you arenot - 
For it ſtands too right. 
Bir. Your Noſe ſme 
Knight, 
P:in, The Conqueror is diſwaid - 
Proceed good Alexander. 
(tr. When in the World 1 lived, 1 nas the Worlds Com- 
mandey, | ; 
Boy. Moſt true, *cis right , youwere fo 4l:/ander. 
Bir. Pompey the great. 
Clo. Your Servant and Coſftard. 
Bir. Take away the Conqueror, take away Al:ſander. 
| Clo, O Sir, you have overthrown Alsſander the Con- 


I ſrread my. conquering 


ls no, in this moſt tender fmelling 


| Kin-"TheShip is under Sail,” and here ſhe comes amain. | 


queror : you will be ſcrap'd out of the painted cloth for 
this - your Lion that holds the Pollax fitting on a Cloſe- 
ſtool, will be given to Ajax. He will be theninth Worchy.” 
A Conqueror, and afraid to ſpeak ? Run away for ſhame 
eFliſander. There an't ſhall pleaſe you: a fooliſs mild 
man, an honeſt man, look you, and ſoon daſh'd. He is 
a marvellous good Neighbour inſooth. and a very good 
Bowler : but for Al:ſander , alas you ſee, how tis alittle 


their mind in ſome other ſort. 
Clo. Stand afide' good Pompry. Exit Clo. 


Enter Pedant for Judas, and the Boy for Hercules. 


Ped. Great Hercales is 
Whoſe Club kill? 


preſented by this Iwp, 

e Club kill'd Cerberus that three-Headed Can, 
And when he wasa Babe, a Child, a ſhriop, | 
Thus did he ftrangleSerpents in his danm : 
Q«01iam, he feemeth in minority 

Ergo, | come withthas Apology... .. 

Keep ſome ftatein thy Exzr, and yaniſh. 

; Ped. Judas I am. pede 
Dum. A Judas? | 


Exit Boy. 


in. Zudas ? 


a, 


A ww 
| 1 7 
| Prov.« Tud. " ? A 
Es Rus a 
os © #36 £824 il 3006 IJ. va? 
e for you Fader, 
3 8» gp voy W LER <1 THe * * + -< Vt . 
you ir ? | 
, o 


Ped. 
' Boy. To 


* 
y x a 
TAS 5, " \ 
«Y T1902 
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of a Tooth drawer, © = 
| rf put thee in countenance, 
; Ped. Youhave put me out of countenarice. | 

Be. Falſe, we have given thee faces. 

Ped. But you have outfac'd-them all.. 

Bir. And thou wert a Lion we would do ſo. _ 
Hoy. "Therefore as he is an Af, lethimgo: 
And fo adieu ſweet Fude. Nay, why doſt thou fta 

Dum. For the latter:end of his Name. 


X r 


ye. 
Bir, For the Aſs tothe Fade :. give it him. 
Ped. This isnot generous, not gentle, not humble. 
_—_ fumble. | 
Prin. Alas poor Machabew, how hath he been 


| baited. 


Enter Braggart. 


Arms. FT, 

Dum, Tho my mocks come home by me, I will 
now be merry. 

King. Hc&or was buta Trojan in reſpe> of this, 

Boy. But thisis Hettor ? 

Ka. | think Hef&or was not ſo clean timber'd, 

Lon; His Leg is too big for Hcor- 

Dum. More Calf certain. 

Boy: No ; heis beſt indued with the ſmall. 

Bir. This can't be _— 

3 


——————————_—_—. 


—_— 


| 


ore-parted. But there are Worthies a coming, will ſpeak | 


Jud-as a- 


. A light for Monfieur Fas, it grows dark he| 


Bir. Hide thy Head Achilles, here comes Hefor in 


"© | 


ors, s an 

Brat. > pv 
W694 Bob & giſt, rht Heir of "1 
| Zee 0 breathed, that certain he'won 

row rill Night, ont of bs'P | 

Lin that Flower. 

[Oe 4g | 

1 Ls (q : | 

Brag. Sweet Lord | Long aviie Tel 

' Dum. |, and HeRtors a Grey-liounc 
| woe Forde an: Chis wn 
Swrec by AE I0 gh 


' Dun of Lan the ani, 


| Dis! He may Lit. 
Brag- This Any | 


The party is 


LSY EIN Tiz7 F7 —_ 


f whF'5 7] 


er Wa © pk Gs 
bog What meaneftttiou 7 159300 Ure7 7 v\% 

. Clow. Paithynlef you play i hank fojatn , the pov 
ench is caft away : ſhe; quick, the « Hd brags i I 

lly already : *tis yours- FER rage _— 


| Brag. ma thou infamonize the s Hi 
Thou ſhalt die. - err hes 

Clo. Then ſhall Het? + "6 afid t fot ran that is 
quick by him z ard tian *d-for Ys thar is, dead: 'by 
him. | 

Dum. Moſt rare Pompey. ge 

Boy. Renowned Pompey. 

Bir. Greater than great, great, ret; Sreat Powpty : 
Pompey the Huge. | | 

Dum. Hettor trembles: 

Pir. Pompey is moved, more Atces, more Ateces Rir 
them or ſtir them. on. 

Dum. Hefor will Challenge him. | 

Bir, I, ifa have nomoremans bloodiin's belly, thai will 
(up a F lea. 

Brag. By the North-pole I do Challenge thee. 

Cle. 1 will not tight with a Pole like a Northern man 
Ple ſlaſh, Ple doit by the Sword : I pray you let me bor- 
row my Arms again. 

Dim. Room for the incenſcd Worthies: 

Clo. Fle do it in my Shirt, 

Dum, Moſt reſolute Pompey. 

Pag. Vater, let me take you a button-hole lower, 

Do you not ſee Pompey is uncaſing for the Combat : what | 
mean you? you will lole your Reputation. 

Br :g. Gentlemen and Soldiers pardon me, I will not 
Combate in my Shirt, 

D#. You may not deny it, Powpey hath made the _ 
Icon cre, 

Braz. Smeet bloods, I both may, and will. 

Kir, What reaſon have you for'c? 

Bra. The naked truth of it is, I have no Shirt, 

{0 woo!ward for Panance. 

Boy. 'T'rue, and it was enjoyned him in R ome for want 
of Linren : in ce when, Vle be ſworn he wore none, but 
a Diſtclout of Faquenettaes, and that he wears next his 
; Heart tor a favour. 


b 


*Þ Prin. Welcome Marcade, but that thou interrupteſt 
| [our merriment.- 


"Mar. 


| An wo corre wor ora 


Clo. Fcllow Helter, F ey z thier Monehi 6n | 


——C 


| Emer 4 Moſſebger, AMonſi enr- Mareade, 
Mes. God faveyou Madam. 


' Marc. Sac nntd bag adam, for the news I bring is Reavy 

in in my- Ton he King your: TE: | 

! Prin, Deadfor mylife.: * 

Even (0: My taleis told; -/ | 

; Bir. Worthies away, | the Scene begins taCloud; - 

few NOIR, I breathe Breath: : I have 
<yof yoong: through the little hole of Diſcre- 


"pram we bye penn fs, 
co rle of breath (your'x 


Excule nie 6, 


T ich long ve of time 5 could not arbitrate- 
brow of wardÞ'Fr. 14 
Forbid the ſmiling courtefie. of 'Love; 
= _—_ gu which fain it would ons: 
et ſince Love's Ar was firſt on foot, '. 
L.<tnot the cloud oF feeroy lite 
| From what it purpoſed : ner romal ito, 
ls not by muck ſo whofeſoime | 
'As to je but newly found: 
; Prom. I n not; griefs 
' - Bir. Honeſtplain you nor, wy gr the cares of orief, 
And by _ badges underfland the King, 
For your: fair ſakes have'we ne time,” - |. 
Play*d foul play with our oa beauty Ladics 
Hath much deformed us, faſhioning our humours 
'Even to the oppoſed end of our intents. 
And what in us hath ſeem'd ridiculous ; 
A Loveis foll of unbefitting ſtrains, - 
All wanton as a child, skipping and vain. 
Fottin'd by the Eye, and therefore like the Eye, 
Full of firaying ſhapes, of habits, and of forms, 
, Varying 1n Subje&sas the Eye doth row), 
To every varied obje&inhis glance : 
Which Party-coated, preſence of looſe Love 
Put on by us, if in your heavenly eYEs, 
Have misbecom?d our oaths and gravities , 
Thoſe heavenly eyes that look into theſe faults, 
Suggeſted us to make : therefore Ladies | 
' Our Love being yours, the Errour that Love makes 
| Is likewiſe yours, Ve to our ſelves prove falſe, 
By being once falſe, for ever to be true 
To thoſe that make us both, fair Ladies you, 
And even that falſhood in it ſelf a Sin, 
Thus purifies it ſelf, and turnsto grace, 
Prin. We have receivd your Letters, full of Love: 
Your favours, the-Embaſſadors of Love. 
And in our Maiden Council rated them . 


Atcourtſhip, pleaſant jeſt, and courteſie, 
As bumbaſt, and as lining to the time : 
But more devout than theſe are our reſpedts 


| Have we not been, and therefore met your Loves 


[n their own faſhion, like a Merriment- 


— -_— a 


—— 


Love's, Lahour's loÞ. 
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Long. So did our looks. 
' Roſa. Wedid not coat them ſo. 
| King, Now at the lateft Minute of the Hour, 
Vans us your loyes. 

Prin. A timemethinks too ſhort, 
To make a World-with-out, eng; bergain.i ip; 
No, no, my Lord, your Grace is, perjur? much, 
11k dear guiltineſs, and therefore this: 


Lays (=s there is no ſuch cauſe) 
You rap per ght, this ſhall you do for me , 
Oath I will not truft : but go with ſpeed 


Toſomeforlorn and naked Hermitage, 
| all the pleaſures of- the World. : 
wreftay, until the Twelve Celeſtial Signs 
Have brought about their annual reckoning. 
[lt this be inſociable life, 
{ Chang not your offer made in heat of Blood - 
ofts, and Faſts CY and Sg wm 


nels youtogs 


Ther Fo the expiration of the year, 
om ge halenge me, challenge by theſe Deſerts, 
And s Virgin palm, now kiſling thine, 
1wil ill < thin ; and till that _ 6 
M My 2 oor up in a mourning houle, 
ning the Teers of Lymentatio, 


ns 


Du. Oar Letters Madamy hen'd much more than j:h 


(3 4 


7 Dam. The warthy: 


| Ws orary, | c Snot -B vow'd to 


I cannot be, it is — ble; 
Mirth cannot move a Soul in Agony. 
Roſa. Why that's the way to chozka ghing fpirit, 
Whole influence is begot of that looſe grace, 
Which ſheilow laughing hearers give to Fools : 
A jefts proſperity, lies in the Ear 
Of him that hears it, never in the Tongue 
Of him that makes it : then, if ſickly'ears, 


-| Deaftwith the clamours of their own'dear groans, 


Will hear your idle {corns ; continue then, 

And I will have you, and that fault withal ; 

But if they will not, throw away that Spirit, 

And I ſhall find you empty of that faulr, 

Right joyful of your Retormation. 

Bir. A Twelve month ? Well, befall | what will befall, 


—_ pt oe 


King Come fir, it wants a Twdie-mongh and a day, 


| And then *twill end. 


Bir:. That's too long for a Play. 
Enter Braggart, 


; Fs Sweet Majeſty.vouchfafe me. 
Prin. Was not that Hetbor ? 


of. Troy... 
. I will kiſs thy Royal "ag ad take leave. 


Brat 


—_— —— 


Joſs to hold the | 


; 1 ne 2UG! | vn 422% 515 nerd Bu 2=+op .cſteemed | 

( ( =; comrocny , wy | OTH ve2 | | ac Llalc two Erarn- 

' Bey. And what ny ian ad whatto 027... v5 | | compli aif + C Owl and. the 

EY You muſt. be purged 'too, your Sigs yl k Hol have 0 gd in the end of our 

Therefore if Ld = t 1.1 | Xiw. Calltl forth quickly, me willdoos 

A Twelve: manth ſhall never rel, q 00-4 Hatha, oach;” 

et awreary bole of preuter : #7 #327 "6G oY 
Dum, But what tome my wp but yhat.c0.me: ?/ if ) Enter all. 
Ka. A Wie, a Beard, fair Health and[Honefty ;/ -5 | | OD 

With three-fold lgvc, 1 wiſh you all theſe: threes”: + his Ge is Fliene, Water PC HARESPS 3 
Daw. O ſhall I ſay; I thank you gentle:Wiſe 7- / This, Yer, the Spring: the one wed by the Owl; 
Kat. Not ſomy Lord, a Twelve-mooth-and-a days |. Theothitr by the Cuckow. Piers” 

| Ple mark no words that ſmieath-facd Woners ſay; - Per. begin. 

Come when the King doth to myLady cone ++ The Song. 

Then if I have much1oye, Ie giv Dy al ches | 
Duw. Ile ſerve thee truc and fai | When Daſies pled, and V, zolers blew, 
Xath. Yet ſwear not; leaſt: ye be frtwora ge ages. 4 And Cuckow-buds of yeRow hue : 
Long. What fays Marie'? - | And Lady Smocks all Silver white, 
Mari. At the Twelvc-months end, Do paint the Medows with delight, 

Vie change my black Gown, for a faithful Briends . | The Cuckow then on every Tree 
Son, Ile ftay with patience : but the time is _ Mocks Married men ; fors thus Sings he, 
' Mari. The liker you, few taller ar ſo young. /! Cuckow. 
Bir, Studies my Lady ? Miſtreſs, look on-me, Cuckow, Cuckow : O word of fear, 

Behold the Windowof jmy Heart, mine.Eye: | Unpleaſing to « Married Ear. ; 

What humble Suit attends thy anſwer there, | 

Impoſe ſome. ſervice 0n;we for my Love. - | When Shepherds Pipe on Oaten Straws, 
Roſa. Oft have I heard of you my Lord Birone, | And merry Lgrks are Ploughwens Clocks - 

Before 1 ſaw you : and the Worlds/large tongue When Turtles tread, and Rooks and Daws, 

Proclaims you-for a man repleat. with mocks, And maidens hinoch their Summer Smocks : 

Full of comparifons, and wounding flouts, T he Cuckow then on every Tree 

Which you on all Eftates will execute, Mocks married men ;, for thus Sings be, 

That lye within the mercy of yous: Wit, Cuckow. 

To weed this Wormwood from your fruitful brain, Cuckow, culin: O word of fear, 

And therewithal to win me, if you pleaſe, Unpleaſing to a Married Ear. 

Without the which 1 am not to be won; 

Youſhall this Twelve-month term from day to day, Winter. 

Viſit rhe ſpeechleſs Sick, and till converſe 

With groaning wretches: and your task ſhall be, When Iſickles hang by the Wall, 

With all the fierce endeavour of your Wit, And Dick the Shepheard blows bis N att; 

To enforce this pained impotent to ſmile. And Tom bears Logs into the Hall, 
Bir, To move wild laughterin the throat of Death? \ And Milk comes frozen home in Pail : | 
Whez } 
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A Midjunmers Nights Dream,” 
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When blood is nipt, and wayes be foul, 
Then nightly ſings the ſtaring Owle 
Tiu-whit, to-who. p 
| of merry note, | 
While as Jone doth keel the pot. 
When all aloud the Wind doth blow,. 
And cofing Town the parſons Saw 


And Bi+ds (it braoding 6 the Snow, | 


= an roſted Crabs hiſs in the bowl, 
Then nightly ſings the ſtaring Owle, 
Tx-whit, to-who | 

A merry vote, 

V Vile greaſe Jone doth keel the pot. - 


Breg. The words of Mercury 
Are harſh after the Songs of 4polls : 
You that way. 3 we this way. 
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me'thinks, 

Ke This old Moon wanes? She lingers my 
' a6 ES 
ra Dowager'y 
Long withering outa young mansTre- 
(venue- 

| - Hip. Four dayes will quickly Reep themſelves in nights, 
Four nights will quickly dream away the'time: ' -) 540 
And then the Moon, like to a filver boie, ; vial 
Now bent in heaven, ſhall behold the night : 
Of our ſolemnities. | 

The. Go Philoflrate, 
Stir up the ethenian youth to merriments, * 
Awake the pert and nimble ſpirit of mirth, 
Turn melancholly forth co Funerals: 
The pale companion is not for our pomp, 
Hippolita, | woo'd thee with my ſword, 
And won thy love, doing thee injuries : 
3ut | will wed theein another key, - 
With pomp, with triumph, and with revelling. 
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Enter Egeus and his daughter Hermia, Lyſander, 


and Demetrins. 


Eze. Hippy be Theſeus, our renowned Duke. 
Tie. Thanks good Egens : what's the news with thee ? 
Ee. Full of vexation, come I, with complaint 

Againſt my child, my daughter Hermia. 


Stand forth Demetrius, 


| 
; My Noble Lord, 
{ Iiis man haih wy conſent to marry her. 


Stand forth Lyſander. 
An my gracious Duke, 
| This hath bewitch'd the boſome of my child - 


| 
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Thou, thou 7 y/anger, thou haft given her rimes, 
And inter chang'd love-token With my child : 


Enter Theſeus, Hippolita, with others, © = * 
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'ITo you your Father ſhould be as a God 3 


| By him imprinted : and within his power, p 
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Wieh cunhing ha ttch'd-my daughters heart, 
[Tourg'd her obedience (which is due tome): oo; 
To ſtubborn harſbbefs, And any gracious: Dake, -:,. 
Beit ſo ſhe will not here before' your Grace,” +; , 
Conſent to marry with'Demwerriuc, - v9 $7323 

I beg*theantient- priviledge of Athens, 

' As ſhe &mine,] way diſpoſe of her; _ 

Which ſhall be either to this' Gentleman, 

Or to het death, according to our Law, 
Immediatley provided-in that caſe. + 560 
The. What fay you Hermis? be advis'd fair Maid; 


One that compos'd your' beauties 3; yea, and one 
To whom you are but as a form'in'wax 


To leave the figure, or disfjgure-it : 
Demetriusis a worthy Gentleman. 

Her. $0 is Lyſander. 

The. ln himſelf he is. © 
But in this kind, wanting yous Fathers voice 
The other muſt be held the worthier: | 
Her , would my Father look*d but with my eyes, 
The. Rather your eyes muſt with kis judgement look. 
Her. | da intreat your Grace to pardon me,” 
I know not by what power-I am made bold. 
Nor how it may concern my- modefty 
In ſuch a preſence here toplead my thoughts : 
But I beſeech your Grace, that Imay know 
The worft that may befall me in this caſe, 
If I refuſe to wed. Demetrins. 

The, Either to die the death, or to abjure 
For ever the ſociety of men. (3% 9-6 $4 
Therefore fair Hermia queſtion your deſires, 
Know of your youth, examine well your blocd. 
Whether (if you yield not to your Fathers choice ) 
You can endure the livery ofa Nun, , 
For aye tobe in ſhady Cloiſter mew'd, 
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Tolive a barren fiſter all' your life, 
Chanting faint hymns to the cold fruitleſs Moon, 


Thrice 
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A Midſummers nights Dream. 121 | 


Thrice bleſſed they that maſter ſo their Blood, And ere a man hath power to ſay, behold, 
To undergo-ſuch Maiden Pilgrimage. : The jaws of darkneſs to devour it up, 
But earthlier happy is the Rote diftild, SO quick bright things come to contuſion. 
Than that which withering on the virgin thorn, Her. If then true Lovers have been ever croſt, 
Grows, Lives, and Dies, in tingle bleſſcdneſs, It ſtands as an Edi in deftiny : 
| | - Her. $0 will | grow, 1o live, ſo die, my Lord, Then let us teach our trial patience, 
| Fre I will yield my virgin Patent up Becauſe it is a cuſtomary crols, 
Uato his Lordſhip, to whoſe unwithd yoak, F.C due to Love, as thoughts, and drezms, and ſighs, 
[My foblconſents not to giveſoveraignty, VVitſhes and Tears, poor Fancies followers: 
T he. Take time to pauſe, and by the next New Moon, Lyſ. A good pex{waſion ; therefore hear me Hermia, 
_ | The (caling day betwixt my Love and me, I have a VVidow Aunt, a Dowager, 
For everlaſting bond of fellowſhip. | Of great revenue, and ſhe hath no Child : 
Upon thar'day either prepare to die, From Athens is her houſe remov'd ſeven leagues, 
For diſobedience to your Fathers will, And ſhe reſpeRs me as her only Son : 
Or cllc'to wed Demetrius as he would, There gentle Hermia, may I marry thee, 
| Or on Dianaes Altar to proteſt ' And to that place, the ſharp Athenian Law 
RF; Cannot purſue us. | If thou lov*f me, then 
| Steal forth thy Fathers houſe co morrow night : 
| Ardin the VVood; —_ without the Town,  -aut$* 
(VVhere Lid meet thee once with Helena, 22 LT 
To do obſervance for a morn'of' May) 
' There will I flay for t 
| Andſheis mine, and all my*right of LEY |" ſwear to thee, by Caps2's firorigeſt bow, 
{ico Iva + ©," | By hisbeft arrow with the golden head, 
1 :Iyfk Fam-m _.*-_ | By the ſimplicity of Ferns Doves, © 
} as Fellpoſi | - | By that which: knitteth' fouls, and profpers love; 
And by that fire which'burn'd the Carthage Queenz 
VVhen the falſe Tr6jan under fail was feen, + | 
By all the vows that ever meti have broke, 
] C In number more than ever women ſpoke) 
In that ſame place thou haftappointed me, | 
. + | To morrow truly will T meet with thee, -- © 4 
"| - Lyſc Keeppromiſe LO08 WORBEE Comes Helenk, 
F 4 CDG TINS + ot ? ' 2 S03T- JEN 2 
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3" | Her. God ſpeed fair Helens, whither away 2. 
401 * Het, Call yot'me fair? | thatfair againunſayy » © 


Hot helng's _ bY ” | Demetrins NR, CEN q;- 4 
My mind'did 1... | Your eyes are load-ftars, and your tongues ſweet ayr 


| AnCcomeEgens; you fliallgowith me; i © | More tuncable then Lark to Shepherds ear, > 
11 have foteprivate ſcliooling for:you both. : - - = | VVhen VVheat is green, when Hiw thorn Buds appear. 


[For youfair-Zermin, look You'arm your ſelf, © {| Sickneſs is cateHiggt-O'were favour fo,” + 

{To fit your fancies'to your Fathers will; © . | Your wordsPde catch, fair Hermia ere1go, 
|Orelſethe Law of Athens yields you up, _--- "Hn My ear ſhould catch your voice, my eye; your eye, 
[ (Which! by no- means'wemay-extenuate)Y?? * |My an temas, 5 your tongues ſweet melody. 
To deathy;or 0/2 vow of finglelife, 1 © = [VYeretheVVorid imine; Demetrius being bated, 
Come my #ippolita, what cheer my Love? © | = The reſt Ile give to be to you tranſlated. 

Demetrius and Egeus go'along-:/ - ge O teach mehow you look; ahd 'with what art 


| nuſtemploy you in! ſome bulinels SENS x | You fway the motion of Demer#ziis heart. 
Apainſt our guptials, and confer with you - Her. 1 frown upon him, yer he loves me til} © ©» 


Of ſomething nearly that eoncerns your felyes, | Hel. O that yout frowns'would' reach my ſmiles ſuc 
Ege, With'duty and defirewe follow-you. ' Exeunt.| Her. 1 give him curſes, yet he gives me love. *"(ﬆill. 
"FN ' DMaxrt Lyſander and Hermia. | Hel. O thatmy prayers couldtuch affe&ion move. 
| Ly. How now my Love 2 VVhy'is your cheek ſopale 2] Her. The more I hare, the-more he follows me: 
How chance the Rofes there do fade ſo faſt ? | Hel. The moreT love, the'more he hateth me. 
Her, Belike for want of Rain, which I could well Her, Vis folly Helena is none'of mine. _ (mine. 
Brteem theinfrom the tempeſt 'of mine-cyes. Hcl. None but your beauty, would that fault were 
Ly: 'Hermy4y for ought: that ever I could Read, Her. Take comfort: he no'more ſhall ſce my face, 
Could eyerihear by Tateor Hiſtory, Lyſander and my lelf will fly this place; 
The courſe of true love never did run- ſmooth, Before the time 1 did Lyſander fee, 
But either? it Was differentin blood. , | Seem'd Athens like a paradiſe to me. 
Her. O ctofs 1 too high to beenthralf'd tolove. O then, what graces ini my Love do dwell, 
Ly/. 'Or elſe inifgraffed, in-reſpett of years, _ + | That he hath torn'da Heaven into Hel)? 
Her. Opight ? t06.01d to be engag'd too young, | Lyſ. Helen, to you our minds we will unfold; 
Ly/. Or elk i& food upon the choice of Merit. To morrow night when Phebe doth behold 
Her, O hell !* rs choole love. by anothers eye. Her ſilver viſage in the watry plafs, 
Ly/. Or if there were a ſympathy in choice, Decking with liquid pearl, the bladed graſs 
VVar, death, or ſickneſs, did lay-ficge to it 3 ( A time that Lovers flights dock fill conceal ) 
Making it momentary, as a ſound : Through Arbers gate, have we devi:*d to fteal. 
Swift as a ſhadow, ſhort as any dream, . Her. And inthe wood, where often you and T, 
Brief as the lightning in the collied night, Upon faint Primroſe beds were wont to lye, 
That ( in a ſpleen ) unfolds both heaven and carth 3 Emptying our boſomes of their counſel ſwell'd 
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132 A Midſummers Nights Dream. | 
| "82 2 ADSI Pn | . | Een . "POLY 
There my Lyſanaer, and my {elf ſhall meet, - was lofty. Now name the reft of the Players. This 
And thence from eArhens rurn away ourieyes, is Ercles vein, -a Tyrants vein : a Loyer is thore condo- 
Yo ſeek new friends and itrange companions; . | ling. | | 
| Farewel Leer. play-fcllow, pray thou for us, Quin, Francis Flute the Bellows-inender. 
And good luck grant thee-thy Demetrius.! - Flu. Here Peter Quince. | 
Keep word Lyſander, we. mult ſtarve; our. light, _ 2#. You muſt take Thisbie on you. 
From lovers food, till morrow deep midnight. 1 Flu. What is Thisbie, a wandring Knight ?* 
oY Born | +, Ex Hermia.F Qs. It'is the Lady that Pyramu; muit Love. 

Lyſ. I will wy Hermia. Helena adieu,  ,  _ Flu. Nay faith, let' not me play a woman, I have 2 

As you on hits, Demetrius dotes on you.  Beard\coming.. .- ; 


' Exit Lyſander;| Qu, That's all one, you ſhall play it in a Mask, and 


4 


| Hcl. How happy ſome, o'xe otherlome can. be? | | you may ſpeak as ſmall as you will. | 

Through Athens 1 am thought as fair. as ſhe. : ' Bot. And I way hide. my face,. let me. play Thisbie 

Bat what of that? Demetraxs.thinks not ſo -_. | too ; Ie ſpeak in a monſtrous. little voice, Thiſne, Thiſ- 

| He will not know, what. all, bat he doth know, | fps Pyramus my lover dear, thy Thizbse dear, and 

| Lady dear. C  Natoy | 

3 dancin lities:-- ; : 47 £1 Quin, No no, -you'. muſt /play Pyrawss ; and Flute you 

Things baſe and vile, holding no quantityy {| Thiel gs ” 

| Love looks nox with-the-eyes, but with che minde, | Qu. Robin, Srarveling, the Taylor. 

+ <nce. Robin Starvehng, \ you muſt play Thiebies | 
, | Mother ? -Wig "4:44 [TOY #5 Bats 26 Þ 'E | 
4 --  TomSnowt, the Tidker. - | 

| Snowt. Here Peter Quince, ... 

Ls. You, Pyrewns father 
devery wher - v.. | Snug, the Joyner, youths. 
52. is a Play fitted. :-- | 
' Fa F Sang. 


/ 


Ws 
roaring. 
Boe. Let me 
] Purſue her z and for his intelligence, 

If 1 have thanks, it isadearexpence : 

1 But herein mean I to enrich my pain, - pu 
To have his ſight thither, and back again. Ext. | TT 


Enter Quince the Carpenter, Swug. the Joyner, Bottom the ough to! 
Weaver, Flute the Bellows-mender, Snowt the Tinker, 4 hang us every 


hey would' 
nave tt 


and Starveling the T aylor. «MT, gr y ie Bu-- 
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Q4, Is a'l our company here ? ; i\ 
Kot, You were beſt to call them generally, man by 
man, according. to the ſcrip. | | ih," 
O«, Here is the ſcrowl of every mans name, which js 
thought fic through all Aehers, to play in our Enterlude 
before the Duke and the Dutcheſs, on his wedding day 
at nipkt. | 
| Box. Firſt, good Peter Quince, ſay what the Play 
| treats on ; then Read the Names of the Aors 3 and fo , , What Beard were 1 
grow on to appoint. Þ beſt to playitin? , | 
©u. Marry our Play is the moſt lamentable Comedy, | um Why, what you will. _ 
and moſt cruel death of Pyramus and Thisby. Bot, 4 will diſcharge it, in either your ſtraw-colour | 
Bt. & very goed picce of work I affure you, and a | beard,] your orange-tawny beard, your purple in grain 
merry. Now good Peter Quince, call forth your Attors |'beard, or your French-crown colour'd beard, your per-| 
by the ſcrowh. Maſters ſpread your {clves. fe yellow. | 
Dnince, Anſwer as I call you. Nick Bottom the'F Quin. Some of your French-Crowns have no hair 
Weaver. at all, and then you will play bare-fac'd; maſters here | 
Bott.m, Ready: name what part I am for, an pro-| are your parts, and I am to entreat you, requeſt you, and| 
ceed. deſire yori, to con them by to morrow night : and meet | 
Duince, You Nick Bottom are ſet down for Pyra-| me in the palace wood, a mile without the Town, by 
P:US. | | Moon-light, there we will rehearſe : for i we meet in the 
pot. What is Pyramus, a'Lover, or a Tyrant ? City, we ſhall be dog'd with company, and our devices 
Euirce, A Lover that kills himſelf moſt gallantly for | known. In the mean time, 1 will draw a Bill of proper: 
Love. | | ties, ſuch as our Play wants. I pray youfail me not. | 
Po: That will ask ſome tears in the true perform- | Bot. We will meet, and there we may rehearſe more 
ine of it; if Idoit,let the audience look to their eyes ; | obſcenely and courageouſly. Take pain, be perfe&t, adicu. 
| will move ſtorms 3 1 will condole in ſome meaſure. | Quiz. At the Dukes oak we meet. 
Ts the reft yet, my chief humour is for a Tyrant; could | B:#. Enough, hold or cut bow-ftrings: ' Excunt- 
 pl:y Ercles rarelv, cr a part to-tear a Cat in, to make all 
| {plit to raging Rocks, and ſhivering Shocks ſhall break 
the Locks of Piiton Gates, and Phibbus carre ſhall ſhine 
from far , and make and mar the fooliſh Fates, 'This 
Aus: 
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| 1 mens mak te lavghing at their harm, 


AM uh TRIER nights Dreant. 
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Attus Secundus, 


- Enter 4 Fairie at one door , and Robin Good- 
fellow at another. 


#*b./ How now ſpirit, whither wander you ? 

' Fas. Over hill, over dale, through buſh, through briar, 
Over park; over pale, through flood, through fire, 

{ do wanderevery where, ſwifter than the Moons ſphere 


And 1 ſerve the Fairy Queen, to dew her orbs upon the 

| The Comſlips tall, ber penſioners be; 

In their gold coats, ſpots you ſee, 

Thoſe be Rubies, Fairy favours, | 

In thoſe freckles, live their ſavors: 

'] muſt go ſeek. ſome dew drops here, 

i And hang a pearl in eyery cowſlips, car. 
Farewel thou Lob' of ſpirits, I'le be: gon, 

Our 5, =" 
Take iced the «< 

For Oberon is, afl 
Becauſe that, ſh 


« Gree: 


and -all her Elves come herc anon, 

Ling doth, keep his Revels here to_night; 

een come. gs withio his fight, 

ng fell a 

, as her. attendant, hath: 
\ from an: Indian: Ki 
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io, Fon EF) 


i or o_ 
kes him all Uherdoy' | 
nat meet in gr ror Breen «> Hack) 1 4 
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e the. drink. to. bear no. bare, ;.. FTE 
Thoſe that Hobgoblin call : ow and ſweet Puck, 
You do their work, and' they ſhall have ne; luck. | 
Are not you he? ] 
Rob. Thou _ arightz , .-- 
mobs os ſl : 


make 


& * 3 


Neighing in SE like a ſilly foal, . 
And ſometimes lurk L in a Goſſips Gu FT 


[n yery likenefs of a roaſted crab.; 

And when ſhedrinks, againſt her lips. "44s 
And on her 'withered.dewlop pour the Ale. 
The wiſeft Aunt telling the laddeft tale, 
Sometime fot three-foot tool, miſtaketh me, 
Then ſlip 1 from. her bum, down topples ſhe, 
And tailour'efies, arid falls into a coffe. 


|And then the whole quire hold their hips, and loffe, 


And waxen in their mirth, and neeze, and ſwear, 
'A merrier hour was'never waſted there. . 
But room Fkiry, here comes Oberon. 

Fai. And here my Miſtreſs : 

Would that we. were gone. 


Enter King of Fairies at one door with bis train, and 
the Queen at another with kers. 


Os. Ill met by Moon-light, 
Proud Titans. 


Qz. What, jealous Oberon? F airy skip hence, 
L ave forſworn his bed and company. 


| 


Ob. Tarry raſh Wanton, am notl thy Lord ? 
2x. Then I muſt bethy Lady : but I know 
When thou waſt ſtoln away from Fairy Land, 
And in the ſhape of Coriz, fat all day, 
Playing on pipes of Corn, and verfing love 
To amorous Phillida, Why art thou here 
Come from the fartheſt ſeep of Indra? 
But that forſooth the bouncing Amazuz? 
Your buskin'd Miſtreſs, and your Warriour love, 
To Theſeus muſt be Wedded, and you come, 
To give their bed/joy and proſperity. 
Ob. How canft thou thus for ſhime, Titania, 
Glance at my credit, with AHppolita ? 
Knowing {| know thy love to Theſe ? 
Didf thou not lead him through the glimmering night 
From Peregenia, whom he ravithed ? 


| And make him with fair Eagles break his faith 


With Ariadne, and Antiopa ? 

#. Theſe are the for joes of jealoufie, 
And never fince the mid rs ſpring, 
Mer w6-on hill, in dale, hos ; or mead, 
By payed fountain, or- by ruſhy brook; * 

Or in the beached margetivof the Ra; 5.7 - 
To dance our ringlets the whiftling ; winds: 
But with thy braw Sfp laftdiſtu atdour port 
Therefore the wi APME fo'Us'1 1 Vai 

As in revenge havef bck'dy f | 
Contagious { Which 
Hatch every petty. River a 


-| That they have over-yorn tÞ es ontin 
| The Oxe es hereforefirerchy'dt 


1 tf 66 a, ; of 7 AGEL) b; 
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Go 43341 23 bees 


U [That heumatick Gear 
'And t rough this d 


eaſons 2 Ih: os Wo TOTES 
The ſeaſons alter 3 3 | loaf Ky heck d frofts”” 


An odoroys Chaplet f fiveet Su 


? [Is as in mockery fet/%-ifh bi rod ng 
| Thechiding Autiitgn, avg 
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Their wonted Liveries, #h& the atf 

By their increaſe, nowknGmnvt i 

And this ſame progeny-of''evill 66 

From our debate, front « 

We are. their parents and original. 
Ob. Do you amend-it theny-ic ?6#1H"Ybu, 

Why ſhould Titania croſs her Orberon ? 

I do but bega lirrls chadgeting m4 5 

To be my Henchman.: * 

Qs. Set your heart-atreft, *' 

The Fairy-land buys not The chil of me: 

His mother was aVstrefs 6f imy Order; 

And in the ſpiced 1ndian abby ni 

Full often ſhe hath/goſlpt'by my-(1 Vie 

And ſat with me 6n optunes yellow ſatds, 

Marking th*embarkedtraders of the flood, 

When we laught toſce' the fails conceive, 

And grow big bellied*with'the wanton wind ; 

Which ſhe with pretty and with fwimming gate. 

Following Cher womb then rich with my young {quire ) 

Would imitate, and fail vpon the Land, 

To fetchime trifles and return again, 


- ' 1,6 1% 313 
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As from a voyage rich with merchandize, 
But ſhe being mortal'of that boy did dye, 


mn. A 
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|Fiying berween the cold Moon ad t 
«pid all arm'd : a certain ain eto 
-[Ata fair Veſtal, Thr Y 

And loos'd bis Loye-ſtialt {ms 
As it would pierce ghyndr: 
But I might ſee young. 
Quench in the c at ; beat 

And the Impetial Votreh 

n L 


Yet mark'& I 


Tr fell upon. Ae Leſtenn Flowers >; 

Before, Milk-whyte : v PUrplc WAIT 

Fetch me that Flower 3 the He 

"The juice of it, on {1:eping Eyekid 

Will make a Mai or, Woman madly 

Upon the next live Creature thatitines-: 

Fetch me this herbs and be thou Nec: BY 

'|Ere the Leviathan can ſwim-a leaghe. {:: ] 
ralle about | | 


_ 


Ye TIS # 

Py, Vic put a Gi the: in forty” 

Ob. Having once this juice, ; 2c) 7 1. 
Ple watch Tirania,. when ſhe is aſleepy - (-- 
And drop the liquor of it in her.eyes.c: ;  , 
The next thing when ſhe waking looks upon, 
(Be it on Lyon, Bear,, or Wolf, or Bull, 
On medling Monkey, ox. on buly, Ape.) 
She ſhall purſue it, wich the;Sopl of Love. 
And ere I take this Charm off from her light; 
{ AsI can take it. with another herb) 
Ple make her render up her Page to-me. 
But who comes here ? Lam inviſible, 
And I will over-hear their conference. 


Enter Demetrius, Helena following hy. 


Dem. I love thee not, therefore purſue me not. 
Where is Lyſarder, and fair Hermia ? 
The one Ie fſtay, the other ftayeth me. 
Thou told*(t me they were ftoln into this wood ; 
And here am1, and wood within this wood, 
B.cauſe I cannot meet my Hermia. 
Hence get thee gone, and follow me no more. 
Hel. You draw me you hard-hearted Adamant, 
But yet you Craw-nvt Iron; for my heart 
is true as Steel. Leaveyour power to draw, 
And I ſhall have no power to follow you. 
Dem. Dol entice you ? Co I ſpeak-you fair ? 
Or rather do 1 not.in plaineſt truth, 
Tell you I donot, nor Icannot love you? 
Hel. And even for that do llove thee the more ; 
I am your Spaniel , and Demetries, 
'The more you bear me, 1 will fawn on you. 


hou ſhalt not-from this grove, 
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f: Devo Exi4. 1:© 


Pu. I, thereitis. 
Ob. | pray thee give it me, 


know a bank where the wild Time blows, | 


Where the Oxſlips and the nodding Violet grows, 
Quite over Cannoped with luſcious Woodbine, 


| With ſweet musk Roſes, and with Eglantine, 
| There ſleeps T:ran44, ſometime of the Night, 


Lull'd in theſe flowers, with dances and delight : 
And there the Snake throws her enammel'd Skin, 
VVeed wide enough to wrap a Fairy in. 

And with the juice of this Ple ftreak'her Eyes, 
And make her full of hateful Fantaſies. 

Take thou ſome of it, and ſeek through this Grove ; 
A ſweet Athenian Lady is in Love 

With a diſdainful youth : annoint his Eyes, 

But do it when the next thing he eſpies, 

May be the Lady. Thou ſhalt know the mas, 
By the eFtheniarn Garments he hath on. 

Effe& it with ſomecare, that he may prove 

More fond on her, than ſhe upon her love ; 


| And look thou meet me, ere the firſt Coelffcrow: 


Px. Fear nor my Lord, your ſervant ſhall do ſo. 
Enter Ducen of Fairies, with her Train. 
£u. Come, now aRoundel, and a Fairy Song : 


Then for the third part of a Minute hence, 


Some to kill Kankers in the Musk Roſe buds, 


Some war with Reremiſe, for their leathern wings, 


To make my ſmall Elyes Coats, and keep ſome back 


Exit. 


The 


_— 
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|: $6 good might with Lullaby. 


1 One aloof, ftand Ceminel,.. © - 


4 + 
& 


Fn thy eye that ſhall appear, -.5 +1 
{When thou wat, itis thy" gears 1” | 
"Wake when ſome vile-thing/lisnears? +; 


A Midſ ammers Nights Dream. 


The Clamorous Owl that Nightly hoots and wonders 
t our queint {pirits : Sing me now aſleep, 
mg to your offices, and let me reſt, 


Fairies Sing 


- You ſpotted Snakgs with double tongue, 
Thorny Hedgehog ys be not ſeen, 
Newts and blind worms do no wrong, . 
| Come not near our Fairy Queen. 


| | s Philomele with melodie, 


/ Sing #1 your ſweet Lullaby, M44 
__ Iulla, Inllaby, lullz lulla lullaby : 
© Never harm, tor ſpell, nor Charm. 
© Come otir lovely Lady nye, 


Weaving Spiders come not bere, £5 
Hence you long leg'd Spinners, hence * © 
Beetles black approath not near : 


&, 


þ + © Wormnor Snayl do nooffence. 


- Philomele with melody, &6. '\* 
NB 1: 53%" 1; Dairy. 
* + Hence away 1 now all is well : 


}..5 
« 4.4 


C4 SEIA rs = 


This is he ( my Maſter ſaid 
Deſpiſed the Athenian Maid 

And here the Maiden ſleepitg ſound, 
On the dank. and durty ground 

. Pretty ſoul, ſhe durft not lye 


| Near this lack-love, this kill curteſy, 


Churl upon theeyes I throw | 
All the power this Charm doth owe ; 
When.thou wak*Rt, let Love forbid 
Sleep his ſcat on. thy eye-lid, 

So awake when Il amgon 3 

For I muſt now to Oberoz. 


Enter Demetrius and Helena running. 


Hel. Say, tho thou kill me, ſweet Demetrius. | 
De. | charge thee hence, and do not haunt me thus, 

#41, O wilt thou Darling leave me ? do not ſo, 
De. Stay on thy peril, 1 alone will go. 


Hel. O Iam out of ;breath, in this fond chace, 
The more my Prayer, the lefſer/is my+Grace. 

Happy is4Z7err55a, wherefore he lies: 

For ſhe hath bicfſed and attraRtive eyes: / 
How:-came-her eyes {o-bright ? Not withſalt tears, 


£7 If fo, my eyesare oftner waſh then bers. 


PR: oe * + Enter Oberon; 105. 1) 5 4» [Nog nogTam as vgly as aBegrs i ns! 

{ - 0b. What«hov ſceſt-whenthoudoſt wakes: 7... ' » [For Beafts that meet mes rum away for fear, = 
-Do it for thy true Loyetake':” |: 41761127 47.15. 5 «| Thereforeno marvel, ho Demerrins 

Love and Languifh for his ſake” © : 1-53-45. ---2  .  [Doasamonſter, fly my-prefencehus,).. /, 


135 


Exit, 


Exit Demetrius. 


| - Her. a Bed, | Left? 
Lyſ, One Turf ſhall ſerveas Pillow: forusbothyc'. ) i] Yet Hermis fill Livyes you, TH 
One Heart; one B:d, two Bofoms,/and one Tron... ' >| '. Eyfe Congenneniali Hermi 2 
_ Her. Nay Ur Lyſander; for my lake giy-dear,-' ; | The tedious-minutes Iv th b IT 416 
Lie further off yer, do not lief6.near; v4 21! 52) LNotHermin, bun Helpue now p23 Him 0-6 
© Byſ. O take the ſence ſweet, of: my" innocence;\. .''''  |Who will not change aRavenfor a Dove ? # 
| Love rakes the meaning, inLoves:conference, 1 ::4/1 : *-7; [The will of mariis byereafon fway'd;; 1 
| mean that my- Heartuato yoursib-Knity + > £5250 3, 7 '.Andreaſon ſays you are the. warthier Maid; . | _ --: 
So that but one heart ican-you make of it. 4 1995 \ Things growing arendt ripe wntil-rheir Seaſon # +/ 
Two Boſoms' interchanged with. anvarh-? »» 'vo being youngy till now ripe nor-to Reaſon, | 
So then two Boſoms, and a fingle Troth. r Andztouching now the point of; -huwan skill, 
Then by your fide,'no Bed-room-me'deny:- 1 it Reaſon becomes the Marſhal tomy will, - 
For lying {by Hermie 1 donorlye;/ fo | And leads me to your eyes, where I orclook 
Her, Lyſander riddles very prettily5, 4/11 vV Loves (tories, written in-Loves' richeſt Book. | 
Now much beſhrew my manners, and my pride, Hel. Wherefore was I to this keen mockery born? 
If Hermia meant to ſay, Lyfander 1fd-; Ic When at yout hands did 1 deſerye this ſcorn ? 
But gentle friend, for' Love:and-Curtely [Yr not enoughy igt. nat enough, young man, 
Lye further off-in'human- Modeſty, JS That I did fiever, no nor never can 
Such ſeparation, as may well be {aid Deſerve a ſweet look from Demetrius eye, 
Becomes a Vertuous Batchelor, anda Maid, But you muſt flout my. infufficiency ? | 
So far be diſtant, and-good night ſweet. Friend : | Good: troth you'do me-wrong( good footh you do ) 
Thy Love ne're alter till thy ſweet Life end. [In tuck diſdainful manner, me to wooe. 
Lyſ. Amen, amen ; to'that-fair Prayer ſay I, But fare you well.;; perforce 1 muſt confeſs, 
And thenend Life, when Lend Loyalty : - { | thought you Lor&/of-more true gentlene(s, 
Here is my Bed, ſleep give thee all his Reſt, Oh, that a Lady of one man refus'd, 
Her. With'half- that wiſh, the wiſhers eyes-be pr:ſt. |Should of another theretorc be abus'd. Exit 
Enter Puck They ſleep. | Ly}." She ſees not Hermia, ſleep thou there, 
Px. Through the Forreſt have I gone, And never maift thou come Ly/@nder near ; 
But Athenian find I none, For as a ſurfeit of the ſweeteft things 
On whoſe eyes I might approve [he deepeſt loathing to aſtomach brings. 
This Flowers force in ſtirring Love: Or as the hereſies that men doleave, 
Night and ſilence : who is here ? Are. hated moſt of [thoſe that did deceive ; 
Weeds of Athens he doth wear z So thou, my furfeit, and my hereſy, a | 
M 
| 


p 36 "1-4 iJennere r Night: Dream. 


-Of all þ: hated : but the moſt of mez- ate Fuck. 

And all my powers addreſs your love and wipht, lin: N Quiz. Yes, it doth ſhine that: night. | | 

To honour Helen, and to be her Knight. "Exit,| Bot. Why then may you leave a Caiement of the great 
Her: Help me Lyſander, help me, do thy beſt. -1 1} Chamber window ( where we play ) open, and the Moon 

To pluck this crawling Serpent from my-breſt +45] may ſhine in at the Caſemenr. -- 

Aye me, for pity, what a dream was here ?. | | 2%. l,orelſe one muftcome in with a buſh of thorn: | 

Lyſander look, how I do quake withfear-4- ' +/+. | and alanthorn, and ſay he'\.comes tg disfigure, or ro pre- 

Me- thought a Serpent ear my Heartaways PEGS -/| Tent the perſon of Maon-ſhine.. :Then, there is another | 
And yet fate ſmiling at higcruecl prey. - ; | thing, wemuſt, have: awall in the .great- Chamber; for 

£ fender, what remov'd? L ſander, Lord, . 1 Paramus and Thitby ( laysthe: Gary) Gig 5k through the 


What out of hearing, gone ; No found; no word ?. chink of a wall: 
Alzck where are you ? ſpeak and if-you hear: Snug. You can never bring in- a wall... What ſay you 
Speak of all Loves; Iſwound almoſt with fear, _ |  Bottome? «| alla) » 
'No, then I welbperceiveJou-arenotnigh, ; Box. Some man: .orideber LR and '[et 
Either ee or. mo Vie r d immediately.  Exi. | himhave ſome Plaſter, or ſome Lomey' or:\{ome_.rough-caſt 
Sad) ox , .- + } about him, to figniſy wall z.'o5 let him. hold his fingers 
b iout uae wn <ed -— ]thus: and thehvgh that TR. sſhall Tae and Thizby 
0-4 S-gye5t ze, To har = at NV3s $0 25 5a 
v6 un, If t emay. bey uh ala we Come, ſit down 
* Atus Tertits: jevery worn oo, and: ig FO ore: Pyramps 
3605 Lab cidiei | 7.4 [you begin; when on-have en Enter into 
Boe re Clowns. CE IRS | {chat Broke ps "<ow _— 


*4$57 L? Y; V t 
; % . 
} © 


Bot. Are we all met? © 
| Quin" Par, pat} and Oy" a Hdions: convolng 
: place for our rela IUEG cen”-plat ſhall. Lark oy | 
Toi is ation, aswe willdoit | befe brett Duke: - | 
. Bot, Peter Quince? vanrvan FO Io wac's aol Ll ; | 
| Perer. What laiſt thow bully Bottowe' 2! 12! a $26 6.4} wby Rand 
Bit. There are things it" Comedy of Pilomns and] ir. Thizby, ow «of Sioulrours inert X 
 Thisby, that will neyer pleaſes” "Firſt; ns moſt draw Fo Soho Wie beld!->u 1: ou; 
a Sword to kill himſelf; which" che the: Ladies ehntioicer '. Pix, Odours favors. weet, 2.51 | 
How anſwer youthat 25, © 00 55? © | So hath thy breath, my deareſt» This dom. 
Sneut, Berlaken, a parfou feke.” WW. 3V124: 7 1 8 RY But hark, A meh {emer Hg "6 | 
Star. Tbelteve we moſMeave pT'by and by 1 will-couthee appear+.\ +1145 Exit. Pir. | 
done. tr pot eto! <4 33S: ' (AE: 3 £ { Fang \Pyrawss; then ere plaid here.,; 3 CY 
Bot. Not "a: whit; 1:tave-a"device (nc mage” albwell,]|/ Lipeak:now?:c; >; 
Write me a Prologue, arid&let the'Profopy Oy 


: 1/8 4 1 ; 
& Prot Pet. Lmar muſt yaw: iriFor, you muſt.underftand he 
We will do no hs with our” Swords; amtreac Pyranmoxs | goes but. to'Tee a no tar be head Mip1ts: come a- | 
is not. kilPd indeed" 'ah& "for + the more better odghte, gain. "w#- 3% £270 ey brat; 4 | 
tell them, that I Pyramus amnot> Pyrlimus,” but Bofrowe This, Moſt radiarit;4 1254 ;, mot Lilly por «fn of ue, 
the Weaver ; this will put them out of fear,” = © ; | Of colop#ike the redRoſc-on trivaphant,Bryer, 
Qin. Well, we will haveſach a Protagonyr "and it all Moſt brisky:»Juvenal, ;and eke-moſt. lovely Jew: -. 


be written in eight and fix; As trucas:tbueft horſe that yet-would never Fire, 

Bot. No, makeit two more, pong? itbe weitten in x7 He meet thee Piramur; at: Ninties Tomb..., 
and eight. Pet. Nunus3F onib, man: why; you eta _ ſpeak that 
Szout. Will not the Labies deakear's of =_ Lion? -..! | yet 3 that yoy-anfwer: (to. Pirams 3. you-{peak-all, your 
Star. I fear it, Ipromife you.” ' = part at once, cues and all. \Porgaes enter, yaur CUe iS pat: 


Bor. Maiſters, you ought'to conſider with. your feres, it is never tire, .:: 
to bring in (God ſhieldusY a-Lion' among Ladies, is a | Thzb. O, astrue as tevcſt Horſe, that yet. would never 


moſt dreadful thing. * For there is ni6t' a more fearful w;ld | tire : 
fowl! than your Lion living; and'we* 'ought to look to Pir. If 1 werefair "Thby [ere only thine.. 
it, Pet. O monſtrous. OW We arehanted 3 3 pray 


Snont. Thercfore another Prologue muſt tell- he is-not maſters, fly ma ER: 
fi "The Gowns: Exeunt, 


a Lion. 26g 
Puck, Ile follow you; lie lead you'about a Round, : 


Bit. Nay, you muſt name his name, and half his»face 
muſt be ſeen through the Lions neck, and he himſelf muſt | Through bog, thravghy' bbſh, through waa through 


| ſpeak through, ſaying thus, or to the ſame defe&t; Ladies, | Sometimes a Horſe Ile be, foimetimes:a Honndz” , +. 1 (bryer, 
A Heg, a Headleſs Bear fometimmes a fire, _- : 


of Fair Ladies, I would with you, or I would req: "eſt you, "ED 
{ or I wonld intreat you, not to fear, not to tremble ; my | And neigh, and bark; ahd grunt, androre and burn, 


| Lite for yours. If you think 1 come hither as a Lion, | Like Horſe, Hound, Hog, es fire, at every-turn. Ext. 
ir were pity of my Life. No, I am no ſuch thing, 1 am | 
2 man as other men are ; and there indeed let! 
him name his name, and tell him plainly he is Sug the | Bot. why do they runaway?! This-is a-knavery. of them 
Joiner. tomake me afeard. ' Enter Shout. ;, ; :; 
> gh Well, it ſhall be ſo ; but there is two hard | $Sz. 'O Bottome, thou art chang'd ; What do 1 ſee on 
irgs, that is, to bring the Moon-Light into a Cham- | thee ? 
i box » for you know, Pyramus and 'Thisby meet by Moon- _ w—_ do you fee? You ſee an Aſc-head of you 
own, Co you :* 
7. Doth the Moonſhine that Night we play our Enter Peter Ouines, 


Enter Piramus with the Aſs Head. 


A. Calenc vers a Calender, look in the Almanack, | Pet, Blefs thee Botteme, bleſs thee ; thou art tran(- 
2, find out Moon-ſhine. lated. Exit. | 
Bot. | 
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A Midjummers Nights Dream. I _ 


Bar- [ſee their knavery » this is to make an als of me, devoured many a Gentleman of your houſe. I promiſe | 
cofright weif they could:; but | will not tic from this | you, your kindred hath made my eyes water ere now, | 
late, do what they can. t will walk up and down here, | defire your "more acquaintance , good Maſter 741uſtard- 
and will fing that they ſhall hear I am not afraid. . ſeed. | 
The Wooſel cock, ſo black of hue, Tita, Come wait upon him, lead him to my bower. 
With Ocenge-tawny bill. ; - | The Moon methinks, looks with a watry eye, 

'The Throftle will his note fo true; And when ſhe weeps, wcep every little flower, 
The Wren and little quill, | NI EEATe Fr Lamenting ſome entorced chaftity. 
_ Tits. . What Angel wakes me from my flowry bed ? Tye up my Lovers tongue, bring him Glently. Exit, 
Bot: The Finch, the Sparrow, and the Lark, ib is 
The plainſong Cuckow gray 3 Enter King of Fairies, ſolns, 
| whoſe note full many a man doth mark, 
| And dares not anſwer, nay; Ob. I wonder if Titania be awak't: 
| For indecd,: who would ſer-his wit to ſo fooliſh a bird ? | Then what it was that next came in her e ye, 
| Who would give bird the lye,, tho he cry Cuckow, ne- | Which ſhe muſt dote on in extremity. 
| verſo? ©. . | | 
| © Tita. | pray thee gentle mortal, fing again, Enter Puck, 
| Mine car is much enamoured of thy note 3 0455 Salah, | 
| On the ficſt-view to ſay, to ſwear | love thee. | Here comes my meſſenger; how now mad ſpirit, 

$0is mine eyeenthralled.to thy ſhape. What night-rule now about'this haunted Grove ? 
| Andthy fair vertues force (perforce ) doth move me. Puck, My Miſtrcfs with' a monſter is in love, 
| Bot. Methinks maiſtreſs,' youthould- have: little reaſon+| Near to. her cloſe and conſecrated bower, 

for that: and yer to ſay the ,truth, reaſon and love keep'| While ſhe was in her dull and ſleeping hour, 

little company rogether, now-a-days, The-more the pity, | A crew-of patches, rude Mechanicals, - /- 

that ſome honeſt neighbours wilt not make them fricods- That work for bread upon «Lthenian falls, 
| Nay, I can gleek upon occaſion. .' | 


Fra9h 6 Were met together tb reheatſe a Play, 
_Tita- Thou art as wiſe as thou art beautiful. - * | Intended for great Theſexs nuptial days ; 
' Bot. Not ſo neither :: but if 1 had-| wit- enough; to get-| The ſhalloweſt thick:5kin of - that harren ſort, 
| out of this 'wood, | haye' enough” to! ſerve mine own | 
.. Tits. Out of this wood, do-not deſire to go 
Thou ſhalt remain here, whether thou wilt or no. 
lama ſpirit of no common rate: ,_ : | 
The Summer ſtill doth cend-upon;my Rate, | - | 
nes Font ns rho 11d- tha | 
give thee Fairies to attendonthee 3 7 ++ Or ruffet-pated choughs, [may 
And they ſhall fetch thee Jewels from thedeep,.--/ | | ( Knvs cawing at the Guns 
and ſing, while.thou on. preſſed flowers doth- ſleep: Sever thei -and madly 
-And I will purge thy mortal groſsneſs ſo, + Se at bis ſight, away, his fellows flies + 
That thou ſhalt like an airy ſpirit go. 


-” 


8345, 
Enter Peaſe-bloſſom, Cobweb, 'Moth, Muftard-' Their ſenſe thus weakyloſt' with their fears thus trong,] 
- -- ſeed, and four Fairies. | Made ſenſeleſs things begin to do them-wrong, +}. 

og Ny 121008 | For briars and thorns at, their apparel ſpatch, - | -/ # 
Fair. Ready ; and [, and I,;and I, Where ſhall-we go? | Someſleever, ſome hats, from yielders all. things catch, 
Tita. Be kind and courteous. to this Gentleman. Led them on in this diſtracted fear, | ; 

Hop in his walks, and gambole in his eye, And left ſweet Pyramustranſlated there: 

F:ed him with Apricocks and Dewberies, |: When in that moment ( ſorit came to-paſs 

With purple: Grapes, green Figs, and Mulberries, Titania wak't, and ftraightway Jov'd an Aſs. 

The hony-bags ſteal from the Humble Bees, | Ob. This falls out better than. I:covld deviſe ; 

And for night-tapers crop their waxen thighs: But haſt thou yet latch't the Arhenjaneyes, 

Andlight them at the fiery Glow-worms eyes, With the love joice as I did bid thee do ? 

To have my love to bed, and to ariſc: _ © Rob. 1 took him ſleeping ( that isfiniſht too 

And pluck the wicgs from painted Butterflies, And the Aghenian Woman by his ſide, A 

Tofan the Moon beams from his ſl:eping eyes. 'That when he wak't, of force ſhe muſt be ey'd, 

Nod to him Elves, and. do him courteſies. oh 
I. Fai. Hail mortal, hai!, Enter Demetrius and Hermia., 
2 F ai. Hail. 
3. Fai, Hail. Ob. Stand cloſe, this is the ſame Arhenian, 
Boz, Icry your worſhips mercy heartily, 1 beſeech your | R 9b. This is the woman, but not this the man. 

worſhips name. Dem. O why rebuke you kim that loves you ſo ? 
Cob.- Cobw.b. y | Lay breath fo bitter on your bitter fo. 
Boe, T ſhall deſire you of more acquaintance , good | Her. Now Ibyt chide, but 1 ſhould uſe thee worle, 

Maſter Cobweb: if I cut my finger, I ſhall make bold with | For thou fear haft given me cauſe to curle, 

you. "1 | If thou haft ſlain Lyſander in his ſleep. | 

Your name honeſt Gentleman ? Being ore ſhooes in blood, plunge in the deep, and kill me | 
Peaſ. Peaſe-Bloſſom. | too - | 
Bot. 1 pray you commend me to Miſtreſs Squaſh your | The Sun was notſo true unto the day, 

Mother , -and to Maſter Peeſccd. your Father. Good| As he to me. Would he have ftollen away, 

Maſter Peaſe-bloſſom, T ſhall defire of you more acquain-|Fromſleeping Hermis? T'le believe as foon 

tance too. Your name I b:ſeech you fir ? This whole earth may be bord, and that the Moon 
Muſ. Muſtard ſeed. | May through the Center creep, and fo diſpleate 
Bot. Goo8 Maſter Muſtard ſeed; I know your pati- | Her brothers noon-tide, wich th* Aztipodtrs, 

encewell : that ſame cowardly gyant-like Oxe-beef hath \It cannot be but thou haſt murdred him, 

M 2 


And at our ftamp, bere.o're-and. oteone falls . b-4 
He murder cries, fd helpifrom Athens calls... 


—_ no OP——_ _—C 
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So ſhould a muitherer look; fo dead; fo grim: + + *-| Bearing the badg of faith to prove them true. 

Dem. So {hould the murtherer look, and {> ſhould 1, Hel. Yeu co advance your cunning more and more, 
Pierct through the heart with your ſtern cruelty :+  - | | When truth kills tfuch, O devil!ih holy fray / ; 
Yer you the murderer looky as bright asclear, Theſe vows are Hermia7s. Will you give her ore ? 

As yonder Venus in her glinmering (piers ©: 155+ | Weigh oath With oath, and you will nothing weigh, 

Her. Whar's this to-my Lyſander ? Where is he e- Your vows to her and me,' ( put in two ſcales ) 

Ah-good Demetrins, wilt thou give himme ? |. { Will even weigh, and both as light as tales. | 
Dem. \*de rather give his carkaſs tomy hounds. Lyf. 1 had no judgment when to her 1 ſwore, 
Hir. Out dog, out cur, thoudriy'ſtme palt the bounds Hel. Nor none in ty mind; now-you give her ore. 
Of Maidens patience. - Haft thou ſlain him then Pe: Ly}. Demitiins loves het, atid he loves not you. Awa. 
| H-nceforth be never numbred among men. Dem. O Helen, goddcfs, nywph, perſe&, divire; 
Oh, once tell true, and even for my fake, _ | Zo what? my love, ſhall ltompare thine eyne, 
Durſt thou a lookt upon him, being awake ? | Chryſtal is muddy, Ohow ripe in ſhow, © * 
And haſt thou kill'd him ſlceping ?- © brave tutch Thy lips, thoſe kiſſing cherries, tempting grow ! 
| Coule nt a worm, an Adder:do ſo-mach ? | That pure congeated white, high Tewras ſhow, 
- adacr did it, for with doubler tongue {Fann'd with the Eaſtern wind;-turns to a Crow, 
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| Than thine, ( thou ſerpent”) Hiever adder flung. [When thou hold up thy hand, © let me kits 
| © Dem. You ſpend your paſſion on. a- miſpriz'd mood, | feos hy el PO hal, 1 hs ſeal of 'bliſs: | 
[1 amnor gailty of Lyſarder”>blood's |, et. O ipight, O hell,” I fee you areall bent- 


Her. lpray theetellme thenthat heis well: . - | if you were diviland knew courtefie, © 
Dems. And if 1 could; what ſhould i get therefore? —| You would notdo methus auchinjury, 
And from thy hated pretenc part 1: fee me'no more 
- | Whether he be deadorne; © ; Exit. 
Dem. There isno following her in' this fierce veip, | y 
Here therefore for a white 1 will remain, ; 
| So ſorrows heavinelsdoryheavier grow 5 
For debt that —_— p doth for _ _ OOTY 
hich now in ſome flight meaſure it will pays — 
If for his tender here | make ſome ſtays Lie down. 4 | NF -15 * 
Ob. What haſt thoudone ? Thou haft miſtaken quites- } T 
And laid thy love juice on ſome true-loves fight : 
| Of thy miſpriſion mult perforce enſue 
Some true love rurn'd, and not a falſerurn'd trac. 
| Reb, Then fate rg 1110 pr ter holding troth, F nn 
A million fail, confounding oath on oath» = ermia 3 this you know 1 know : 
| Ob, About the wood, gofwifter than the wind, | with all good will, with all my heart, 
And Helena of Athens lagk thou find. In Hermia's love 1 yield youup my part; ' 
| All fancy-ſick ſhe is, and pale of cheer, hs * | And yoursof Helens, tonkebigueath, hd 
| With ſighs of love, that cofts the freſh blood dear. Whom I dolove, and will do to my death. | 
{By ſome illuſion fee thou bring her here. Hel. Never did mockers wafte more idle breath. 
le charm his eyes againſt ſhe doth appear, | Dem. Lyſander, keep thy Hermia, 1 will nonc: 
Rob. | go, 1 go, look howl go, | If &frel lov'd her, all that love is gone. | 
| Swifter than arrow from the Tartars bow, . | My heart to her, but as gueſt-wiſe fojourn'd, 
Ob. Flower of this purple die, And now to Helex: it is home return'd, 
Hit with C#pids archery, . | | Theretoremain. ; | 
S nk in apple of higeye, Ly. It is nor ſo. | 
When his love he doth eſpy, Dem. Diſparage not the faith thou doſt not know, 
Let her ſhine as gloriouſly | | Left to thy peril thou abide it dear. 
As the Venus of the sky. | Look where thy Love comes, yonder is thy dear. 
When thou wal if ſhe be by | ET 
Beg of her for remedy. | Enter Hermia. 
Enter Puck, | 
Puck. Captain of our Fairy band, Her. Dark night, that from the eye his funRion takes 
Helera is here at hand, The ear more quick of apprehenfion makes. 
Ard the youth miſtook by me, Wherein it doth impair the ſeeing ſenſe, 
Pleading ſor a lovers fee. [t pays the hearing double recompence. 
{ Shall we their fond Pageant ſee ? Thou art not by mine eye, Lyſander found, 
Lord, what fools theſe mortals be ! Mine ear, ( I thank it ) brought me to that ſound, 

Ob. Stand aſide : the noiſe they make, But why unkindly didft thou leave me ſo ? C to go? 
Will caufe Demetrius to awake. Lyſand. Why ſhould he ftay whom love doth preſs 
Puck. Then will two at once wooe one, Her, What love could preſs Lyſander from my fide ? 
That muſt needs be ſport alone :  Lyf. Lyſanders love, ( that would not let him bide ) 

And thoſe things do beſt pleaſe me, Fair Helena, Who more engilds the night, 
That befal prepoſerouſly. Than all yon fiery 0's and eyes of light: 
Why feck*ft thou me ? Could not this make thee know, 
Enter Lyſander and Helena. The hate I bear thee, made meleave thee ſo ? 
Her. You ſpeak not as you think : it cannot be. 
Lyſ. Why ſhould you think that I ſhould wooein ſcorn>] el. Lo, ſhe is one of this confederacy, 
Scorn and deriſion never comes in tears. Now I perceive they have conjoin'd all three, 
Look when 1 vow, I weep, and vows fo born, To faſhion this falſe ſport in ſpight of me. 
[n their nativity all truth appears. Injurious HJermia, moſt ungrateful maid, 
How can theſe things in me ſeem ſcorn to you ? Have you conſpired, have you with theſe contriv'd 
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A Midſummers Nights Dream: 


To bait me, with this foul derifion ? 
[s all the Countel that we two have ſhar'd; 
| TheSiſtcrs.vows, the hours that we have ſpent, 
When we have chid the haſty footzd time, 
For parting us 3 O, and is all forgot? _ | 
AllSchool-days friendſhip, child-hoods Innocence ? 
"We, Hermia, like two Artificial gods, 
Have with our Needles, Created both one flower, 
Both on one Sampler, ſitiing on one Cuſhion 3 
Both warbling of one Song - both in one Key z 
As if our hands, our ſides, voices, and minds 
Had been incorporate. So we grew together , 
Like to a double cherry, ſeeming parted, 
Bat an Union in partition,. 
Twolovely Berries molded on one Stem, 
So with two ſeeming bodics, but one heart, 
Two of. the. firſt life, coats in Heraldry, 
Due but to one, -and crowned with one Creſt. 
And will you rentour ancient love afunder, 
Tojoin with men in ſcorning your poor Friend ? 
It.is not friendly, *ris not maidenly. _ 
Our ſexas well as | may chide you for it, 
Though I alonedo feel the Injury. 
+ : Here 1am amazed at your. paſſionate words, 
I ſcort you tot 3 it ſeems that you ſcorn me. 
 Hel.: Have you not ſet Zyſander, vs in ſcorn 
To follow me;and praiſe my Eyes ind face? | 
And:made'your other love, Demetrius | 
(Who even but now did ſpurn me with his foot). 
To callme Goddefs, Nymph, Divine; and rare, 
Precious, Celcftial ? Wherefore ſpeaks he this -. 
To her he bates ? And whefefore doth Lyſander 
Deny your love (fo rich within his Soul ) 
And tender me ( forſooth J affeQion, _ 
But by. your ſctcing on, by-your conſent? 
What though | be not ſo.in grace as you, 
So hung upon with Love, fo fortunate .? 
/But muſcrable moſt, toleve unlov'd) 
This you ſhould pity rather than deſpite. 

Her. 1 underſtand not What you mean by this. 

Hel. 1 do; perſever, counterfeit fad looks. 
Make mouths upon me when turn my back, 
Wink each-at other, hold the {weert j:ſtup: 
This ſport well carricd, ſhall be Chronicled. . 
If you have any. pity, grace, ormanners, 
You would not make me fucit an Argument : 
But fare ye well, *cis partly mine own fault, 
Which death or abſence ſoon ſhall remedy. 

Lyſ. Stay. gentle Helena, hear my excuſc. 
My Love, my Soul, fair Helena. | 

Hel.” O excellent ! | 

Her. Sweet, do not {corn her ſo. 

Dem If ſhe cannot entreat, I can compel. 

Lyſ, Thou canſt compel no more than ſhe entreat. 
Thy threats have no more ftrength than her weak praiſe, 

Helen. 1 love thee, by my Life I do 3 
I ſwear by that which I will loſe for thee, 
To prove him falſe that ſays I love thee not. 

Dem. I ſay, llove thee more than he can do. 

Lyſ. If thou ſay ſo, withdraw and prove it to0; 

Dem. Quick, come. 

Her. Tyſander, whereto tends all this ? 
_ Ly. Away you Ethrope. | 

Dem. No, no, Sir, {cem to break looſe 3 
Take on as you would follow, 
But yet come not 5 you are a tame man, go. 

Lyſ. Hang off thou Cat, thou but ; vile thing let looſe, 
Or | will ſhake thee from me like a Serpent. 

Her, Why are you grown ſo rude ? 
What change is this, iweet Love ? 

Lyf. Thy love ? out tawny Tartar, out 5 
Out loathed Medicine 5 O hated poylon hence. 

Her. Ds you not jt ? 

Hel. Yes tooth, and {o do you. 

. * 
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| Let her not ftrike-me : 


Lyſ. Demetrizs, | will keep my word with thee. 

Dem. I wou'd I had your bond : for | pe: ceive 
A weak bond holds you;; Ple not truſt your word, 

Ly. What, ſhould 1 hurt her, ftrike her, kill her dead ? 
Although L hate her, 11 not harm her ſo. 

Her. What, can you do me greater harm than harm ? 
Hate me. waerefore ? O me, what news my Lov: ? 
Am not | Hermia? are not you Lyſander ? 

I 2m as fair now, as 1 was cre while. 

Since Night y ou lov'd me ; yet ſince night you left me: 
Why then you left me ( O the Gods forbid) . 
In earneſt, ſhall I fay ? 

Lyſ. I, by my Life ? 

And never did deſire to ſee thee more. : 
Cherefore be out of hope, of queſtion, of doubt, 
Be certain, nothing truer :. *tis no jeſt, 
That 1 do hate thee, and loye Helexa. 

Her. O me, you.jugler, you canker-bloſſom, 

You thief of Love 3 what have you come by night, 
And ſtoln my Loves heart-from him? | 

Hel, Fine ifaith : I IN 
Have youno modeſty, no maiden; ſhame, - 

No touch of baſhfulneſs ? what will you tear 


0 ( Impatient anſwers from my gentle tongue) 
| Fie, fie, you counterfeit,. you puppet, you.. 


Her. Puppet ? why ſo 2. 1, that-wa the game, | 
Now l perceive that ſhe har | one ” 
Between our ſtatures; ſhe-bath urg'd her height, | 
And with her perſonage,. her tall-perſonage, -. _: 
Her height (forſooth.) ſhe hath prevail'd with.him. 
And areyou grown ſ@ high in his eſteem, 
How low am 1,. thou painted -Maypole.? . Speak, 

Haw low am 1? I amgos.yetſo low Fs X 
But that my nailscan-reach unto thineeyes. 
Let her not hurt mez I was never-curſt; _ 
I have no gift at allinſhrewiſhoeſs; ; 
I ama right Maid for my: Comardize z_. . 
me :. you perhaps may thin 
Becauſe ſhe's ſomething Fomenches neg Ft 
That 1 can match hen gulf ons fone, wa ded were. 

Her. Lower Þ hath. agjain. + ihe pon bene ot 

Hel. Good Hermia, 'do-not be fo bitter with mey | 

| evermoredid love you Herwis 3. 1 i 4, | 
Did ever keep your Counſels,.. never wronged you, | 
Save that in Loye unto Demerrifdy ... | I, + 
| told him of your ftealth into this Wood. 
He followed you, for love followed him, . _ 
But he hath chid me hence, and threatned me __ 
To ſtrike me, ſpurn me, nay to kill me too; 
And now, ſo you will let me quiet go, 
To Athens will 1 bear my folly back, 
And follow you no further. Let me go. 
You fee how ſimp!ſe, and how fond I am. 

Her. Why get you gone ; 
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| who is't that hinders you ? 
Hel. A fooliſh heart, that I leave here behind. 
Her, What with Lyſander ? 
Hel. With Demetrim. _ 
Ly/. Be not afraid, ſhe will not harm thee Helena. 
Dem, No ſir, ſh: ſhallnot, though you take her part. 
Hel. O, when ſhe's angry, ſhe is keen and ſhrewd, 
She wasa vixen when ſhe went to Schoo}; 
And though ſhe be but little ſhe is fierce. 
Her. Little again ? nothing but low and little ? 
Why will you ſuffer her to flout me thus ? 
Let me come to her. 
Ly/. Ge«=t you gone you Dwarf, 
You Minimus, of hindring knot-Graſs made, 
You Bcad, you Acorn. 
Dem. You are too officious, 
[n her behalf that ſcorns your ſervices. 
Let her alone, ſpeak not of Helena, 


Take not her part. For if thou doſt intend = 
| M 3 Never 
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Never ſo little ſhew of Loveto her, Lyf. I will be with thee ſtraight. 
Thou ſhalt abide it. | Rob. Follow me then to plainer Ground. 
Lyſ. Now ſhe hol&s me not, . £5 þ Tos Dent tons 

Now follow i thou dar*ſt, to try whoſe right, 

Of: thine or mine is moſt in Helena. "4 #2: vl 
| D:w. Follow? 'Nay, Fle go with thee Cheek+by Jowl. -| 

* © + Exit Lyſander and:Demerrivs. 

| Fer. You Miſtreſs, all this coylis long of you, 

. | Nay, gb not back-* ' © " 

-- Hel. I will not truſt you 1,0 

Nor longer ſtay in your curſt Company.” 

Your hands'than-mine are quicker for a'fray; 
My Legs are longer though to'run away: » | 

| 22 30 AGREES +-oienrf hb 


\ Exewunt. 
Enter Oberon arid Puck: grricin ar 
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ing Fogg 16 ck Aer | 26h. Come ner, Jam here. | 
efe reſty Rivals1o aftrayy | Dem. Nay then thou wock'f me ; thou ſhalt buy this 


As one come not within andthers way, ©! If everl thy face. by day-ligbr lee. 


Like to Lyſarder, ſomefime frame thy Tongue, . ..-: 4 Now go thy Way :. faintnels conſtraine _- (dear 
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Then ftir Demetriz up with bitter wrong; To meaſure out my length on this cold bed, - 
And ſometime rail thou like Demetrius; ' © By days approach look to be vifited. | 
And from each other look thou lead thenvthus, | | VERT 
Till o*ce their brows, 'death-counterfeiting ſleep . Emer Helm. : |. 
With leaden:Legs, and Battie:- wings doth creep 3 Hel, O weary night, O long; and tedious night, 
Then cruſh this Herb into Lyſandeyi'eye, Abate thy hours, ſhine comforts from the Fall 
Whoſe Liquor hath this virtuous property: : That I may back to Athexr by day-light, _ «ge 
To take from thence allerrour, with his might, From theſe that my poor company deteft, 
And make his Eye-ballsrowl with wonted ſight. and ſleep that ſometimes ſhuts up ſorrows eye, 
When theynext wake, all this deriſion | Steal me a while from mine own company. Sleep. 
Shall ſeem a Dream, ahd fruitleſs vifion,- Rob. Yet butthree? come one more, | 
And back to Athens (hall the Lovers wend | Two of both kinds makes. up four, 
With League, whoſe date till death ſhall never end. Here ſhe comes, curft and fad, 
Whiles 1 in this affair do thee imploy, Cupid is a knaviſh Lad, _ F 
[le tomy Queen, and beg her /ndian Boy ; Thus to make poor Females mad. 
And then 1 will her charmed Eye releaſe Enter Hermia. 
From Monſters view, and all things ſhall be Peace. Hcy. Never ſo weary, never ſo in woe; 

Puck. My Fairy Lord, this muſt be done with haſte, B-dabbled with the dew, and torn with briars, 
For Nights-ſwift Dragons cut the Clouds full faſt, [ can no further crawl, no further go; 
And yonder ſhines Aurora's harbinger 5 My Legs can keep no pace with my deſires, 
At whoſe approach Ghoſts wandring here and there, Here will I reft me til] the break of day, 
Troop home to Church-yards ; damned Spirits all, Heavens ſhield Zyſander, if they mean a fray. 
That in croſs. ways and floods have burial, Reb. On the ground fleep ſound, 
Already to their Wormy beds are gone, | Ple apply your eye, gentle lover, Remedy. 
For fear leſt Cay ſhoulde look their ſhames upon, When thou wak'fſt, .thou tak'ſt | | 
They wilfully exile themſelves from light, True delight in the ſight of thy former Ladies eye, 
And muſt for aye confort with black-brow'd Night. And the Country Proverb known, | 

Ob. But we are ſpirits of another fort : That every man ſhould take his own, 
[ with the morning Love have oft made ſport, In your waking ſhall be ſhown. 
And lite a Forreſter, the groves may tread, | Fack.thall have 7if, naught ſhall goill, . 
; Even til] the Eaſte:n Gate all fiery red, The man ſha! have his Mare again, and all ſhall be well, 
| Opening on Neptune, with fair bleſſed beams, 
| Turns into yellow Gold, his falr green ſtreams. Th:y ſleep all the Aft, 


! 
! Bat notwithſtanding haſte, make no delay : 
{| We way effeR this buſinels yet ere day, hy 

Pack. Upiznd down, up and down, I will lead them | 
| up and down : I amfear'd in Field and Town» Gobliz, lead Actus Luartus. | 
. | therz up and down : here comes one. | 


| Enter Queen of Fairies, and Clown, and Fairies, and tht 
Fater Lyſander, Keng behind them, | 
nete art thou, proud Demtrinus ? 
ou now, T:ta. Come, fit thee down upon this flowry bed, 
o. Hire villain, drawn and ready. Where art thou ? | While I thy amiable checks do coy, 
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770 flick muk rofes in thy fleck {ſmooth bead, 
And ki6 thy fair large cars my 3:ntle joy. 
| Clo, Where's Peaſe Bluſſome |! 

. Ready. 

«15609 ce head, Peaſe-Bloſſome. Where's Moun- 
| jeur Cobweb ? 
Cob. Ready. "WM 

Clo; Mounſieur, Cobweb, good Mounſieur get your wea- 

in your hand, and kill me a fed hipt humble-Bee on 
the top of a thiftle.z and good Mounfieur bring we the 
| hony-bag;.. Do not fret your {ſelf too much in the ation, 

Mouofieurz and good Mounſieur haye a care the honey bag 
break not, } would be loth to have. you overflown with 
a honey-bag fignior. Where's Mounficur A4uſtardſeed ? 

' Clo. Give me your news, Mounſieur Muſtard, 

Pray you leave your curteſic good Mounficur. 

Muſe. What's your will? 

Cle. Nothing good Mounſieur, but to he'p Cavalero 
-obweb to ſerarch.: 1 muſt to the Barbers, Mounſicur, for 
methinks I am. marvellous hairy about the face. | 
m ſach/arender afs, if my hair do bur tickle me,-I muſt 


F- Tits, What, wilt thou hear ſome muſick,. my ſweet 


- Clo.}I have'a reaſonable ;good ear in muſick. Let us 


have the tongs and the bones. - 
© Muſick Tongs, Rural Muſh, | 


: Tita. Orſay ſweet Love, what thou deſireſt to eat. 
Clo. Truly /a peck of Provender 3'1 would munch 


bottle of hay : good hay, {weet hay 
 Tita. | have a venturous Fairy; - 
t ſhall ſeck the Squirrels hoard, 
And fetch thee newinuts.. 


' Clo. 1 had rather havea handful or two of dried peaſe, 


hath no fellow. 


expoſition of fleep come upon me. | 
Tita. Sleep thob, and I will wind thee inſmy arms, 
Fairies be gone, and be always away. - .' 

So doth/the wootbine, the ſweet Honiſuckle, 
Gently entwiſt ; the female Ilyy ſo 

 Enrings the barky. fingers of the Elm, 

O how love thee ! how I dote on thee? 


| Enter Robin Goodfellow, and Oberon. 
Ob. Welcome good Robin < 

Seeft thon this ſmeet-ſight?' + 

Her dotage-nowt do begin to pity. 

For mecting her of late behind the, wood, 

Seeking ſweet favors ſor this hateful fool, 

| did upbraid her, and fall out with her, 

For ſhe his hairy temples then had rounded , 

With coronet of freſh and fragrant flowers 

And that ſamedew which ſometime on the buds, 

Was wont to {well like round and orient pearls; 

Stood now within the pretty fouriets eyes, 

Like tears that did their own diſgrace bewail. 

When | had at my pleaſure taunted her, 

And ſhe in mild terms begg'd my patience, 

l then did ask of her, her chang: ling child, 

Which ſtraight ſhe gave me, and hes Fairy fent 

To bear him to my Bower in Fairy Land. 

And now have the Boy, I will undo 

This hateiul imperfe&ion of hcr eyes, 

And gentle Puck, take this transformed ſcalp 

From off the head of this Athenian ſwan : 

That he awaking when the other do, 

May all to Athens back again repair, 

And think no more of this nights accidents, 

But as the fierce vcxation of a dream. 

| Kut firſt ]' will relaſe the Fairy Queen. 


andl 


your good dry Oats, Methinks I have a great deſire. to a' 


But I prayyou let-noneof your people tir'me, 1 hayc* an}. | 


PREP” 28: IRE BAY ET UE PE PG | 


| Pe thou as thou wall wont to ve 3 
See as thou woſt wont to ſee. 
Deans bu1, or Cupids flower, 
Hath ſuch force and bleſſed poxeer, 


Now my Titania wake you my ſweet Queen. . 

Tita. My Oberon, what viſions have T lcen ! 
Methought I was enamoured of an als. 

Ob. There lies your love, 

Tita. How came theſe things to paſs ? 
Oh how mine eyes do loath this viſage now ! 

0b. Silence a while. Robin take off - his head, 
Titania, muſick call, and ſtrike more dead 
Than common fleep: of all theſe find the ſenſe, 

Tita. Mulick, ho muſick, fuch as charmeth {]:ep. 

Muſick ſtill. 

Reb. When thou :'awak*t , with thine own fools eyes 
peep. 9g | (me, 

Ob. Sound muſick; come' my Queen, take hand with | 
And rock the ground whereon' thelc ſleepers be. 
Now thou and [ are new in amity;. 7 
And will to aorrow midnight ſolctyaly - + 
Dance in Duke Theſeas toute triumphanitly; 
And blels it t6-all fair poſterity. -- |, 3 
There ſhall the{e-pairs of f4irhful Lovers be 
Wedded with Thefexralbini jollity. © © - 
. Rob. Fair King attend;/ind wdrkys ts 
I do hear the morning Lark. © 3569 195, 4 + 

Ob. Then my Queeni infilence ſad,” # '/ 


Trip we after the'nights ſhade y 18 i : 
Ko ifter than the-wandring Moon RT, 


We the Globe can'conpils 


6. YE > *, 
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| 


Of hound, and ecchoin conjunRios. 
Hip. | was with H:rewjes and Cadmus once, 
VVhen ina wood of {rect they bayed: the Bear 
VVith hounds of Spart z, never did'T hear 
Such gallant chiding.- For b<fides the groves, 
The Skies, the Fountains;every Region nee 
Leem'd all one mutualcry. I neverheard 
- So muſical a diſcord, fuch {weer thunder. 
Theſ. My hounds are.bred out of the Spartar kinJ, 
So flew*d,1o ſanded, and their heads are hung 
VVith ears that ſweep away the morning dew, - 
Crook-kneed, and dex-lapr, like Theſſalon;an Bulls, 
Slow in purſuit, but match'd in mouth like bells, 
Eachunder each. A cry more tuneable 
V Vas never hallowed to, nor cheer'd with horn, 
In Creet, in Sparta, nor in Theſſaly : | 
Judge when you hear. But ſoft, what nymphs are ihele ? 
Eg. My Lord, this is my daughter here aſlzep, 
And this Ly/ander, this Demetrius is, 
This Helena, oId Nedars Helena, 
| wonder of this being here together. 
Theſ. No doubt they roſe up carly, to obſerve 
The right of ay, and hearing our intent, 
Came here in race of our folemnity. 
' But ſpeak Eg445, is not this the day 
That Hermia thould give anlwer of her choice ? 


—— __uw_O—_ __Hs.wdlftÞllwww ww too 


| Theſ. 1 pray you all tandup. . ka 


| And now 1 do bethink me, ſo itis3........ 


ms 


A Midſummers Nights Dream. 
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Ege. Itis my Lord. warns IH | | 
Ti:/. Go bid the Huntſmen - wake them with their 
Horns. -. | 


Horns, and they wake. 
Shout within, they all ſtart up. 


Theſ. Good morrow friends: Saint Palentine is paſt. 


Begin rheſc wood-birds but to couple now ? 
Lyſ. Pardon my Lorg.-: --- - | 


1 know you two are-Rival Enemies; . _.: 
How comes thus gentle concord.in the world, 


That hatred-is fo {ar from jcaloulie, ... 


Ly. My Lord, Iſhall. eply __ Re 


| I cannot truly Loy ES dere. ' 


. 


MY. 


» . + > 


| came with Hermia: 


Without the peril of the «Athenian Law... 

| Ege. Enough, enough,m 3.you haveenough-:. 

| Ldeg%he Law, the Law, "I RT | | 
They would haye ton aw: ud rim, . 
Thcreby to have defeated you and. me... - .> .,1 
You of your wiſe, and y conſent: 
Of my conſent, tha | | ar. Wire.” A 3, 

| | Dem. My Lord, fair Helentold me of. their ficalth, ,.. 


Of this their purpoſe hither, to this wood, ,, | 


The 0:j:& and the pleaſure of mine eye, _ J 
Is onlv Helena. To her, my Lord, 

Was I betroth'd ere l ſee Hermia _.. 

But like a fickneſs did 1 loath this food - 

But as in health, come to my natural taſte, 

Now do I wiſh it, love it, long for it, 

And will for evzrwore be true toit., 

Thef. Fair Lovers, vou are fortunately met 3 

Of this diſcourſe we ſhall hear more anon, 

Era, | will over-bear your will; 

For in the Temple, by and by with us, 

Theſe couples ſhall eternally be knic. 

And for the morning now is ſamething worn, 

Our purpos'd hunting ſhall be ſer aſide. 

| Away, with us to Athens; three and three, 

W-e| hold a Feaſt in great folemnity. 
Come Hippolita. Exit Duke and Lords. 
| Dem. "I hele things ſeem ſmall and undiſtinguiſhable, 


war far-off niountains turned into clouds, 
J 


Her. Methinks I ſee theſe things with parted eye, 
When every thing ſeems double. 

Hel. So methinks: 
And I have found Demetrius, like a Jewel, 
Mine own, nd not mine OWN. * 

Dem, 1: feems to me, 
| That we ſleep, we dream. Do not you think 
' The Dike was here, and bid usſoliow him ? 
| Eder, Yea, and my Father. | 
| Z#fel. Aud Eippolita. 

Ly/. And he bid us follow to the Temple. 

| Dew, Why then weareawakes let's follow him, and by 
\the was let us recount our dreams, 
[ , Bottome wakes. Exit Lovers. 
| Clo. When my Cue comes, call me, and I will anſwer. 
| My next is, Moſt fair Piramus , Hey ho, Peter Quince? 
C s 


. Flute the Bellows-mencer ?  Snout the Tinker ? Starviing 2 


| will offer ro fay-what mechought I had- "The eye of man 
|-bath not heard, the car of man hath'not ſeen ; mar's hand 
. | not able to taſte, his tongue to conceive, nor his heart 


} to write a Ballad of this dream ; it ſhall be called Bottowe's 


death, 


able to diſcharge Piramw but he. 


..- 8a thing of naught.” 


| and thefe is two or 'thtce Lords and Ladies more marri- 


God*s my Life ! Stol'a hefice, and left me aſleep. | | have 
had a-moſt rare Viſion. 1 had a "dream paſt the wit of 
man to ſay what dream it was. Man is but an Afs, if he 
go about to expound this: dream. - Methought 1 was, 
there is no Man can tell what. Methought [ was, and 
-methought 1 had; -Bur man.is but a patch'd fool, if he 


to report what my dream was. 1 will 'get- Peter ©uince 


Dream, becauſe it hath no bottom; and 1; will fing it in 
the latter 'end of a play, before: the Duke. Peradven- 
ture, to make it the more_gracious, I ſhall fiog it at ber 


Enter Quince, F lute, Thisby, Snout, and Starvling. . 


© Lai. Have you ſent to Betfome's houſe? Is he come home 
p _ He cannot be heard of. . Out of doubt heis tran: | 
. - Thi/.1f he come not, then'the play ismarr'd; It goes. for- 


” 


ward, doth it ? x 


. 2-4. It is not poſſible : you have not a man in all hens 
- , Tbs, No, he hath ſimply the beſt wit of any handycraft | 
man in Athens, yet SN tt) Sh "OY 
.; Qui. Yea, and the beft perſon too ; and he is a very Pa-| 
ramour for afveet yoice. || 
. _ Tbi. You muſt ſzy, Paragon, A Paramour is (God blels | 


- 


- Enter Snug the Foiner.. - 
Snug. Maſters, the Duke is coming from the 'Temple, | 
ed. If *our ſport had gone forward," we had all been made 


| men. 
Thiſ.-O ſweet Bully Bottowe : thus hath he loft fix 
pence a day, during his life ; he could: not have ſcaped 
fix pence a day. And the Duke had not given him fix 
pence a day for playing Piramus, Vie be hang'd. He 
"would have deſerved it. Six pence a day in Piramns, or 
nothing. 


Enter Bottome, 


- Bot. Where are theſe Iads? Where are theſe hearts ? 
: —_ Bottome, O moſt couragious day! O moſt happy 
our ! 

Bot, Maſters, Iam to difcaurſe wonders ; but ask me not 
what ; for if I tell you, Tam no true Athenian, 1 will tell 
you every thing as it fell our. 

Oui, Let us hear, ſweet. Bottom. 

Bct. ' Not a word of me: All that I will tell you, is 
that the Duke hath dined. Get your Apparel toge- 
ther, good Strings to your Beards, new Ribbands to 
your Pumps, meet preſently at the Palace, every man look 


o're his Part: for the ſhort and the long. is, our Play 
is preferred: In any cafe let Thisby have clean linnen : 
and let not him that plays the Lion, pare his Nails : 
for they ſhall harg out for the Lion's Claws. And moſt 
dear Actors, eat no Onions, nor Garlick ; for we are to 
utter {weet breath; and 1 do notdoubt to hear them fay, 
it is a {weet Comedy, No morc words: aWay, £0 a- 
Way. Excunt. | 


| | 
Aus | 


—  —— ——_ 
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© of Midſummers Nights Dream. 


Aﬀtus Quintus. 
Enter Theſcus, Hippolita, Egzus and his Lords. 


Hip. 'Tis ſtrange, my Theſes, that theſe Lovers ſpeak of, 
Theſ. More ſtrange than true, I never may believe 
Theſe antick fables, nor theſe Fairy toys, - 
Lovers and mad men have ſuch feething brains, 
Such ſhaping phantaſies, that apprehend more 
Than cool reaſonever comprehends. ., 
{ The Lunatick, the Lover, and the Poet, 
Areof imagination all compa, 
One ſees more devils than vaſt hell can hold; . 
That is the mad man. The Lover, all as frantick, 
b n Egypt: 


» 


s pen turns them to ſhapes, 


tory of the night rol brer, 


minds transfigur'd ſo together, 


Ine Wonces vs, . T19: Fs 
Waitin your royal walks, your board, Your bed. ©: + 
Theſ. Come now, what maiks, what dances ſhall 


haves | | ak 67 LoTVY 
}To wear away this long age of three hours, 
Between our afcer-ſupper, and bed-time ? 
Where is our uſual manager-of mirth ?- 
What Revels are in hand? Is there no play, 
To eaſe the anguiſh of « torturing hour ? 
Call Egexs. | 
Egaur, Here, mighty Theſexs. 
Theſ. Say, what abridgement 
ing? 


Whatmak? What muſick ? How ſhall we beguile 
The lazy time, if not with ſome delight? 

Eg. There is a brief how many ſports are rife - 
Make choice of which your Highneſ will ſee firſt, 

Lyſ. The battel with the Centaur to be ſung 
By an Athenian Eunuch, to the Harp. | 

Theſ.We'l note of that. That have 

In glory of my kinfman Hercules. 

Lyſ. The riot of the tipfic Bacbinalr, ® 
Tearing the Fhreſian ſinger in their rage. 

Theſ. That is an old device, and it was plaid 
When from Thebes came laſt a Conqueror. | 

Lyſ. The thrice three Muſes, mourning for the death of 
Learning, late deceaft in beggary. 

T he. That is me Satyr keen and critical, 

Not ſorting with a nuptial ceremony. 
_ Ly/. A tedious brief Scene of young Piramm, 
And his love Thisby very tragical mirth. 

Theſ. Merry and tragical ? Tedious and brief? That 1s, 
hot ice, and wondrous firange ſnow. How ſhall we find the 
concord of this diſcord? 

Eg. APlay there is, my Lord, ſome ten wordslong, 


board, Þ 


4 A 


" WET 


have you for this even- 


[ told my love 


OI EE "IS 


4 


| 


þ 


In lealt;, ſpeak moftz'ro 


| 


That you ſhould think we come" hot to offend, 
| But with good will. To6thew our ſimple «kill, 
That is the crue beginning of our «nd; 


Which is a5 brief as I have known aPlay 
But by ten words, my Lord, it is too long, 
Which makes it tedious : for in all the Play- | 
There is not one word apt, one Player fitted. 
And tragical, my noble Lord, it is: 
For Pirama therein doth kill himſelf 
Which when I ſaw rehearft, I muſt confefs, - 
Made mine eyes water : but more merry tears 
The paſſion of loud laughter never ſhed. 
T he/. What are they that do play ir? © -- 
Eg. Hard handed men, that work in Athens here, 
Which never labour'd in their minds till now ; 
And'now have toiled their unbreathed memories 
With this ſame Play, againft your Nuptials. 


Theſ. And we will hear it. 


| 


» and it is nothing, nothing in the world, 
Unleſs you cad find ſport in theirintents, 
Extreamly ftretchty aid cond with cruel pain, 
Todoyou ſervice: #7 4.4m 1 

Theſ. I will hear- that Þ 
Can be amiſs, 


» 
wv 


| Phil. No, my noble Lord, it isnot for you. Ihave heard | 


| It over 


| - 
4 
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Pro. If we offend, it is with our good will.” 


Conſider then, we cotte butin deſpipht. - - 
We do not come as minding to content you, 
Our true intents. All for your delight, 
We :re not here. That you Thould here repent you, 
The ARors are at hand z and by their ſhow, 

You ſhall know all, that you are like toknow. 

The/. This fellow doth not ftand upon points. 

Lyſ. He hath rid his Prologue, like a roug 
knows not the ſtop. A good morg!, my Lord. lt isnot c- 
nough to ſpeak, but to ſpeak true. 

ip. Inceed he hath plaid on his Prologue, like a child 
on the Recorder, a ſound, but not in governmene. 

Theſ. His ſpeech was like a tangkd chain 3 nothing im- 
paired, bur all difordered. Who 4s the next ? 

Tawyer with a Trumpet before them: 


_ 


Enter Pyramus, and Thisby, Wall, Moon-ſhine, 
and Lion. 
Pro. Gentles, perchance you wonder at this ſhow - 
But wonder on, till truth make all things plain. 


"This man is P:3ramns, if you would know 3 
-« 


h Colt : he} 


> & __ 
A. 
o = 
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This 


—_—_— 
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'A Midjuonmers Nights Dream.” 


This beauteous Lady, Fbwby 
Wall, the vile walls which did theſe lovers 


And through wall? vakioh {paper iether are content | 


To whiſper. At the which, let'no man wonder. 
| This man with Lanthorn; dog, and huſh of thorn, 
Preſenteth Moon-ſhine : wo CIT know, 


4 ve 4 


"PET 
| This man with lime and rou th prefent ; 
tunder : *F } Thiſ. My love thowart, my love Ethigk. 


| iy | Wall. Thus have 1 Yall, my part diſcharged i ſo: 


Pyr, hear avoice ; now will It to the chink, 
To tpy and I can fee my Thisbies face. Thirby # 


Pyr. Think what thou wilt, 1am thy Jovers 8race, 
And like Eimarndir am] tuſty Rill. 
' Thiſ. Andlike Helen, till the Fates me kill. 


| A. | vi [Pyr.:Not Sbafaldy to Procrus was fo true. 
mob I ' Thi. As Shafalus to Procrus,.] to you... 


Pyy.O kiſs me through the hole of: this vile mall 


| |; Thi. I kifs the -wall's hole, not your lips at all. Fa 


Pyy. Wilt thou ar Ninnies tomb meet me firaight= 


| way? 


Thif. Tide life, ride death, Icome- withoue: delay. *T 


And being done, 'thus Yall away doth-go, | \\Exit Clew. 
Kazrgy Now is: tlie- moral, down between the $0 Neigh- 
: rs, 


ithout warning. 


bs ny | "Dur. Thisis the ſllef tuff that ee 1 hear. 


Dat.. re 


4 ]' Duk If we 


- oY « TER 
AS CLIn *'$ Ay: ty nds a "& - 4 : 


4. b. 
;#; | BY. EY 9: 


| | Euie Lion, Vhioy, andMoon-hine. 
tha IT 10 
Wal. In this ſame interlude,'it doth. belall, 
That, one S»ow: (by-name) preſenta wall: +: 
And ſuch a wall, as 1 would have you think; - 
hadin en eronalthle SO ffs ni i; 
per 0 en very: 
This TT this melee wg ng thisſtavedoth them, 
| That 1 am that ſame Wall; the truth-is fo... Ts gh tn 
And this the cranny is, right and finiſtery- / | 
Through which the ſcarful Lovers are to whiſper. - i 5 


ter ? 

Dem. It is the witricſt partition that ever I heard. dif. 
courfed,” my Lord, 

Theſ. Piramus draws near the wall ; ſilence. 


Enter Pyramus, 


Pyr. O grim look'd night ! O night with hue ſo black ! 
O night, which ever art, when day is not ! 
O night, O night, alack;, alack, alack, 
I fear my Thisbizs promiſe is forgot. 
And thou, O wall, thou ſweet and lovely wall, 
That ftands between her father's ground and mine,. 
Thou wall, O wall, O ſweet and lovely wal, 
Shew me thy chinkto blink through with mine eyn. 
Thanks courteous wall z Fove ſhield thee well for this. 
But what ſee I? No This do I ſee, 
O wicked wall, through whomlI ce no bliſs, 
Curſt be thy ftones for thus deceiving me. 

Theſ. The wall methinks, being ſenfible, ſhould curſc a- 

ain, 

: Pyr, No in truth fir, he ſhould not. Deceiving me, 
Is Th:sbies cue 3 ſheis to enter, and Iam to ſpy 
Her through the wall. You ſhall fee it will fall. 


Enter Thisby. 


Pat as I told you ; yonder ſhe comes. _ 
Thi/. O wall, full often haft thou heard my moans, 
For parting my fair Pyramus and me. 
My cherry lips hath often kift thy ſtones 3 
Thy Rones with Lime and Hair knit up in thee. 


22g [The ſmalleſt | 
+2 1/1 May now perchance both quake and tremble here, 


Theſ. Would you deſire Lime and. Hair to..ſpeak bet-| | 


| ſelves, they may p 


oe beaſts, in a Man anda Lion 
\ DiterLion, and Moon-ſhine 


Lion, You Ladies, you (whoſe gentle hearthdo fear 
| us -Moule that, creeps on floor) -. 


Lion rough in wildeſt rage doth roar. . 
hen knowrthat 1, one IN Joiner am- -. 


def A Lion fell, norec © no Lion'sd am :' 


{] Forif 1 ſhould as Lioncomein ftrife .. ' - 
Into this/place, *twere pity of- wy ke, - on 
Duk. Avery gentle beaſt, and of a good conſcienee. 


Ls/. This Lion is a very Fox for his valour. 

Dk. True, and a Goole for his diſcretion. 

Dem. Not ſo, my Lord: for his valour cannot carry his 
diſcretion, and the Fox carries the Gooſe. 

Duk. His diſcretion I am fure cannot carry his valour : 
for the Gooſe'carries not the Fox. lt is well: leave it to his 
diſcretion, and let us hearken to the Moon.. 

Moon. 
ſent. | | 
Dems. He ſhould have worn the horns on his head. 


the circumference, : 

Moon. This Lanthorn doth the horned Moan preſent : 
My ſelf, the man th Moon doth-ſecm to be. 
' Duk, Thisis the greateſt error of all-thereft : the man 
ſhould be put into the Lanthorn: How is it elſe the man 
* th? Moen ? 

Dem. He daresnot come there for the candle z. 
For you ſe it is already in ſnuff. 


change. 


isin the wane : 
ſtay the time. 

Lyſ- Proceed Moon, 

Aeon. All that I have toſay, is.to tell you, that the 
Lanthorn is the Moon; I, the man in the Moon; this 
thorn buſh, my'thorn buſh ; 3 and this dog, my dog. 

Dem. W hy all theſe ſhould be in the Lanthorn : for they 
are in the Moon. But filence; here comes Th5:by, 


but yet in courteſie, in all reaſon, we muſt 


Enter Thisby. 


Thiſ. This is old Ninnies tomb : where is my love? 
Lion. Oh. 


The 


9575; Dems. No remedy,! my Lord, when wallsare fo vel, 't0- | 
| hear: wi 


Dahk. It appetts by his ſmall light of diſcretion, that he| 


; 
4] Dak, The«beſt io this .are bor ſhadows nate | 
Sad ne gies nm amend RIES. | 


«(1 Dem. The very beſt at abeaff, my Lord, that ee I ſaw. | 


"This Lanthorn doth the horned Moon pre- 


Dk. He is no creſcent, and his horns are invidle, within | 


Dwt. L am weary of this Moon 3 would he would 


r 


| 
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The Lion roars, 'Thisby runs off. - * | their Fathers, Will it pleaſe you to fee the Epilogue, or 
* Dem, Well roar'd Lion. to hear a Bergomask dance, between two of our Compa- 
| Dk. Well run Thisby. ny ? 

Dat. Well ſhone Moon. | ; Dik, No Epilogue, I pray-you ; for your ply needs no 
Truly the Moon ſhines with a good grace. - excuſe, Never excuſe z for when the Players are all dead, 
© Dk; Well movz'd Lion. there need none to be blamed. Marry, if he that writ it 
F- Dem, And then came Piramnus. had plaid Piramw, and hung himſelf in T bi:bies garter, it 
Tyf. And ſo the Lion vaniſhr. | | | would havebeen a fine Tragedy : and fo it is truly, and ve- 

To | 628 ry notably diſcharg'd. But come, your Burgomask ; let your 

Enter Piramus. Epilogue alone, 
| | | | The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve, 
Fir. Sweet Moon, I thank thee for thy funny beams 3 Lovers, to bed, 'tis almoſt Fairy time. 

I thank thee Moon, for ſhining now (o bright : [ fear we ſhall out-ſleep the coming morn, 
For by thy gracious, golden, glittering ſtreams , As much as we this night have over-watcht. 
1 rruſto taſte of rrueft Thisbies fight. This palpable groſs play hath well beguil'd 
Bat fay7O fpight ! but mark, poor Knight, The heavy gate of night. Sweet friends to bed. 

ful dole is here ? A fortnight hold we this ſolemnity, 

In nightly Revels, and new jollity. * - ; Exennt. 


Enter Puck. 


by 
RO 


'OFates ! co1 Puck; Now the hungry Lions roars; 
' Quail, eruſh, conclude, and'quell. "And the Wolf beholds the Moon : 
TDik: This paſſion, and the death of a dear friend, Whileſt the heavy Ploughman ſnoars, 

| Would go near to make a man look ſad. All with weary task fore-done. 
| *Dyxr, Beſhrew my heart, but I pity the man. Now the waſted brands do glow;.... . ... 
| "Fir. O wherefore Nature didft thou Lions frame? © | Whilſt the fcritch-owl, ſcritching loud; 
| Since Lion vild hath here deflour'd my Deer: Puts the wretgh that lies in woe, 
| Which is : no, no, which was the faireſt Dame In remembrance of a ſhrowd. 
{ That liv'd, that lov'd, that lik*d, that look'd with cheer. | Now it is the time of night, | 

| Come tears, confound : Out ſword, and wound - | That the graves, all gaping wide, 
The pap of Pram - | | Every one lets forth his ſpright, 

], that left pap, where heart doth hop : |Inthe CONS Nay pony es glide 3 _ 
Thus die I, thus, thus, thus. oO And we Fairies, that ds ruy,-. ©! 
| Now am I'dead, now am I fled, br vob is w thesky 3 | oy wp rear wart” _ L 

Tongue loſe thy light, n take thy flight,' | |Fromthe preſence of the Sung 

Now die, die, die, NG, 8. 2 7 Followi darkneſs like adream; 


Dem. N6 die, but an ace for him z for heis but one. - | | Now are frolick3 ors Mouſe © | 


Lyſ. Leſs than an ace'man3 For he is dead; he is no-|£ all diſturb this ballowed houſe; /- + 1 17 ve 


thing.” | , - | am/ſent with broom before, 
Duk. With the help of a Surgeon he might yet recover, | To ſweep the dufttbehind/ thedoor! / + 

and prove an Als. | | 7 "I'0 | ks ny BE 09 0G 
Dut. How chance the Moon-ſhine is gone before ? Emer King and Oneen of Fairies with their tram, | 4 


Thizby comes back, and finds her Lover, DE FEI 35 4 Oy Ps I 
| | 0b. Through the houſe give glimmering light, 
Enter Thisby. By the deadand drowſie fire; 1 4 2 + 

. LEY 4 Every Elf and Fairy fſprightr, 

Duh; She will find him by ftar-light. | Hop as light as-bird from brier, | | 
Here ſhe comes z and her paſſion ends the play. And this Ditty after me; ſing and dance trippingly; 
Dur. Methinks ſhe ſhould not uſe a long one for fuch a| 75z4, Firſt rehearſe this {ons by roat, i 

Piramus : | hope ſhe will be brief. THE 27 6s | Toeach word a warbling note. 
Dem, A moth will turn the ballance, which P:ra»w, | Hand in hand, with Fairy grace, 
which Thisby is the better. | Will we fing and bleſs this place... 
Lyſ. She hath ſpied him already with thoſe ſweet eyes. | 
Dem. And thus ſhe means, v3delicer. The Song, 
Thiſ. ifleep, my Love ? What, dead, my Dove ? 
O Piram ariſe : Now until the break, of day, 
Speak, ſpeak. Quite dumb 2? Dead, dead? A tomb Through this bouſe each Fairy ftray; 
Muſt cover my ſweet eyes. - | To the beſt Bride-bed will we, 
Theſelilly lips, this cherry noſe, Which by us ſhall bleſſed be ;, 
Theſe yellow cowſlip cheeks | And the iſſne there create, 
Are gone, are gone: Lovers make moan. Ever ſball be fortunate : 
His eyes were green as Leeks. So ſhall all the couples three, 
O lifters three, come, come to me, Ever true in loving be : 
With hands as pale as milk 3 end the blots in Natares hand, 
Lay them in gore, fiace you have ſhore Shall not in their iſſue ſtand; 
With ſheers, this thread of ilk. Never mole, harelip, nor ſcar, 
Tongue not a word ; Come truſty ſword ; Nor mark prodigious, ſuch as are 
Come blade; my breaſt imbrue : Deſpiſed in Nativnty, 
And farewel friends, thus Thiiby ends Shall upon their children be. 
Adieu, adieu, adieu. - With this field dew conſecrate, 
Duk. Moon-ſhine and Lion are left to bury the dead. Every Fairy take his gate, 
Dem. I, and Yall too. Arad each ſeveral chamber bleſs, 
Bot. No, I affure you, the Wall is down that parted Throngh this Palace with ſweet peace, 


Bled w © 


cf . . 
, a S - er rg A Tone _ ——_—_ 
ve —— — — _— CIR — 
% 
- 


$6 
wr 


Fa 


% 


1 That you have but ſlumbred here, 


| 


| No more yielding but a dream. 


of Venice. | 


* _Tbe wercbant 
ey Wyn rv ee 

And the owner of abi | 

Trip away, makeno ſtays 

Xteet me all by break of day. 
Robin. If we ſhadows have offended, 
Think-bot (this, and all is mended) 


While theſe viſions did appear. 
And this weak and idle theam, 


Gentles, do not reprehend 


| IF you pardon, we will mend; 


And as 1 am honeſt Puck, 

If we have unearned luck, 

Now to ſcape the Serpent's tongue, .. 
| We will make amends ere longs 
Elte the Puck a liar &all. 

So good night unto you all. - 
Give me your hands, if we be friends, 


And Robiz ſhall reſtore amends. 


II 


F 


& N ſooth-I know not why Tam ſo fad, - 
& -It wearies me you lay it wearies you z 
&S - But how I caught'it, found it, or came 
Gy RG HENS (by ir 
What ſtuff *tis made of, whereof it is 
OOO, - (born, 
I am tolearn :and ſuch a Want-wit ſad- 
x (neſs makes of me, 
| | That I have much a-do to know my {elf. 
Zal. Your. mind is toffing on the Ocean, £ ooay 
There where your Argoſics with portly ſail, 
Like Signiors and rich Burgers on the flood, 
Or as it were the Pageans of the ſea, 
Do over-peer the petty Treflickers 
That curtſie to them, do them reverence, 
As they fly by them with their woven wings. 
Sola, Believe me, fir, had I ſuch venture forth, 
The better part of my affections would 
Be with my hopes abroad. I ſhould beftill 
Plucking the graſs, to know where fits the wind, 
Peeringin Maps for ports, and peers, ahd roads : 
And every objec that might make mefear 
Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt, 
Would make me ſad. 
Sal. My wind ccoling my broth, 
Would blow me to an Ague, when thought 
What harm a wind too great might do at ſea, 
| ſhou!d not fee the ſandy hour-glaſs run, 
But I ſhould think of ſhallows, and of flats, 
And fee my wealthy Ardrew docks in ſand, 
V ailing her bigh top lower than her ribs, 
To kiſs her kurial ; Should I go to Church, 


And fee the holy Edifice of tone, 

And not bethink me ſtraight of dangerous rocks, -<. 
Which touching but my gentle Vefſel's ſide, 

Would ſcatter all her ſpices on the ſtream, 

Enrobe the roaring warers with my filks, 

And ina word, but eyen now worth this, 


— 


{And now worth nothing. Shall1 have the thoughs | 


To think on this, - and ſhall I lack the thought, - 
ys fuch a thing bechanc'd would make me (ad ? 
ut tell not me, I know Anthonio © 7. 0-45 
Is fad to' think upon his Merchandize. - _ _:. . 
Anth. Believe me, no, I thank my. fertuneforit, . 
My' ventures are not in one bottom trufied,  .: 
Nor to oneplace ; nor is my-whole eftate 
Upon the fortune of this preſent. year: 
Therefore my Merchandize makes me nor ſad. 
_ Sola. Why then you are in love. 
Anth. Fie, fie. © WTF. 
Sola. Not in love neither ! then let us ſay you are fad 
Becauſe you are not merry; and *rwere as calie 
For you to laugh and leap, and ſay you are merry, - 
Becauſe you are not ſad. Now by my two-headed Farm: 
Nature hath-fram'd ſtrange fellows in her time 4 *. 
Some that will evermore peep through their eyes, 
And laugh like Parrots at a bag-piper z 
And other oof ſuch vinegar aſpect, 
That they*l not ſhew their teeth in way of ſmile, 
Thongh Nettar ſwear the je{t be laughable. 


Enter Baſſanio, Lorenſo, and Gratiano. 


Sola. Here comes Baſſanio, 
Your moſt noble Kinſman, 


.| Gratiano, and Lorenſo. Fare ye well ; 


We leave you now with better company. 
Sola. I would have ſtaid till I had made you merry, 
If worthier friends had not prevented me. 
Anth. Your worth is very dear inmy regard. 
I take it your own bulineſs calls on you, 
And you embrace th* occaſion to- depart. 
Sal. Good morrow, my good Lords. 
Baſſ. Good Signiors both, when ſhall we laugh ? {aj 
when? 
You grow exceeding ſtrange ; muſt it be ſo ? 
| Sal, We make our leifures to attend on yours. | 
Exeunt Solarino, and Solano. 


Lord. My Lord B2ſſanio, fince you have found Abe 
c 
———_— 


——— 
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_ The Me inch of Venice, 


| leave you, but at p nner-time. To find the other forth ; and b adventuring both, 
re SIE you 4vliefe we muſt- meet. | loft fouhd both. 1 urge this child-hood —_ 
Baſſ. 1 will not fail ao - | Becauſe what foilowsis-pure innocence. 
Giet, You look not well, Kgiiior Aithonio; | owe you much, and like a wilful. youth, 
ORan/486 mjuch'reſpe& vpon the world : That which Lowe isloft : butif you pleaſe 
16k it that 80 buy it'with muchcare. 'To ſhoot another arrow that ſelf way 
| pelieve we, ou are marvellouſly chang*d. Which you did ſhoot the firſt, - I do-riot doubt, 
_ the'wotld but as the world, Gratian, As I will watch the aith: Or tofind both, 
every man mult play a part, Or bring your latter hazard back apain, 
d'dfie. 33 FL And thankfully reft debtor for the rt. 
þ y the fool, | 4th. You kilow me well, and herein ſpend but time 
let old wrineles come, To' wind about my love with circumſtance 
AA © Liver | ad laghrr heat with Wii, And out of doubt you do tome more wrong, 
'Tha my heatt cool with mortiſying groins:; In making queſti6h' of my utterniot, 
Why ſhould aman, whoſe blood is warm within, Than'if Hh had made'wafte of all 7 have : 
$ 003 00h; qr in Atblaſter t Then'do bur 1ay to de, whit ſhotd 1 do, 
ep n he Waller, and creep into the Faundies, That in-your Knewiedg tfiay by me be done; 
{7 Trelfthee _ WO, | ge bee unto it: therefore ſpeak, 
| In BehMio#t is a Lady richly left, 
| Andi he non 'and'fiffer than'that rom 
wondrous vertues: ſometimes her e 
Lb eerdre Hah Eaeet the WY? 
ername is Portsa, nothin ondetinly q 
bony oo BARK Poodle = mg 
fa f pnoragt of her worth z 
az noe: ef coaſt 


'Fle ee of thx in "ies. 9910 x2 


boar onto api ſound f thine 
Anth, Fare youwell; Ple eo# am 
- Gre, Thanks i i faith z foff 
aNeats? dri'l; and ry adi 


_RIf. fo Knice' YUeil of oath core! 
6h any fey irons '6i&'Frafdhs att "tw tv of} 1 
, hy phe fg a oth Te pier | atten 
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E abubitamee” as Your 
7 Kroon whit Lady is thi Hite * - | for — e, they are as ſick that ſur 
0re a ſecret | that arve With ndthi v4 
That vols boy viom pfotif#ro'tell icof 7 |: h#ppineſFto be feat6l t"EHE trek A 
Rl. t otKnowit to es "Anthiiiz, z by White haite,” bat'EVnipethri 
How ich Þ lea widE elfate,, | Pr." Goog ferittntes.. 
By ſomtthiis fiiewitg a thbfe ſwing port- | Nev. They wodf@ be- Sl fret 
Than my faint means would grant coutinuance * Por. If todo were as ea ie asto know what were good to 
Nor do I now m _ to be'4bFi = 3 do, Chi els liaU Bee 3 and poot mens Cottabes 
From ſec a ndbfe rate; bitmhy tf care | Ptifftes Palices :* tk 4 good Divine"thir follows his'own 
| 15t&contt ffirly'off from tlit great debts | inftru&ions: I can. eaſter reach tiwerity what were 260d to 
Wherein my time, ſomething too prodigal, he d6tie; thih be one's the twenty to follow wine own 
Hath fe gd; = Apr > Aftthv1tio, eeaching - The btaiti tndy dtViRt Taiws for the blood, bur a | 
k owe t b nckl Sotho and int6ve, | hot teinÞet” leaps. &f2 2 O1g deeree; ſuch a Hate is Mad- 
And fforh 5 OS Bis witranty - ne$, * tle Youth; to Kip 6'tc the meſhes of good covnel, 
To uttSorthed/ alf iy plots and piirpotes, | the Cripple : But thjs reaſon is nt in faſhion to chuſe me a 
Hoh to gfticltat of all the UEhtYT owe: hatband : O nie, the word chuſe ! T'miy neither choe | 
Anth. o pray Jyoug gbod Baſſartd, let me kiiow ity whom I would; dr refiſe whoa I diflike, fois the will | 


{ay And if irftands&Yotr your felf fill do; | | of a Rig dug curb'd by the will of i dead father : is 
Within the eye of honour, be aſſur'd it not Hi Vero >$4t 1 catinot chuſe one, nor refuſe 
My purſe, my perſon; my cttreaitftmeans none? | 
Lie all unlock'd to your occaſions. | Ner. Your Father was ever vertuous , and holy men | 

k Baſſ. In my ſchpol days; When t tixtl I6ft one ſhiſt, at thtir Yeath have good inſpirations ; therefote the lot- 
I ſhot his fellow of the ſelf-fame fight - | rery thit tie hath deviſcd in theſe three chefts of Gold. 

) The ſelf-Came way, with more advited watch, Silver ;- and Lea# 5 whereof who chufes his meanir £, | 


We ane Cl | = | - N , | 
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chuſes you, will no dvubt; never - be choſen, by any right- | lonabie, tor; there is not; one among; them but | 
ly but one. who-you ſhall rightly love: botwhat warinth || doat on his very abſence + and-wiſh them. a fair d:par- 
is there in your affeKion towards any of. theſe Princely | ture. | > ohh, | 

- ' Ner, Do you.not remember, Tads,| in your Father; 


ſuters that are already come? .. . CK 1 of 
Por. Ipay thee over-name; them,/and..as thou nameſt | time , a Vejrrian.,,.a Scholar ard ..a Sovldier th; 


1 them, I will deſcribe them, | and according to my. deſcri- | came hither in company of the Marqueſs, of Xfounfer. 
pt1 on, level at my affcRion. © THE | L008: (44 0347 1 BEL 1 rat? | ST x vr | 
Ner. Firſt there is the Neo ita Princh... 41:4], For. Yes; yes, it was Beſſaro.,.as I think, fo wi; 
Por, I that's —— , for he. doth- nothing; but | be cz11'd. a2? | 9p; | 
talk of his horſe, and he,makes it 8 great-appropriation | Ver. True Madam, he of all the wen. that ever my 
to bis own good; parts. that. he can-ſhew. himſelf; 1: fooliſh eyes look'd upon, was -the beſt deſerving a fairl | 
am much afraid my. Lady his mother plaid falſc-with'a Rong. ; —_ 7% jp log 20h "Rr 
Smith. n "5 LI S264 4: q G4 4:4 ©; $114} SP or. 1reMemDber im we s an remember him Wor- 
. Ner. Then is there the County ? alentne.. /- |; | thy of thypraiſe., +, 2. - 
P.r. He doth nothing but frown ( as who ſhould. ſay nidtiy ohne hog! TT 
| | and you will not have me, chuſe: he hearts. merry-tales ._ Enter «Serving-mati. ....> 
1 and ſmiles not, © fear h will prove.the. weeping Philo- inp TC G6 eat one of arr al are;,y, + 
{ſopher when he grows: old, being fo full of unmannerly | Ser. The four ftrangers ſeek, you Madam to take their 
ſadneſs in his youth.) 1 had rather. to. be married: to. a | leave: and there is a fore-rynner come froma filr, 
deaths head with--a bone. -in his mouth, .than to eicher of | The Prince of Adorecco, who/brings word. the Prince his 
| theſe : God defend.mefrom-theſe two... . | - | Maſter will be here tonight. 
1 Ner. How ſay you by the French Lord, Mounſieur | Por. If 1covld bid the fiſt welcome with ſo good ber: 
Le Boun? © get Ld nit, +, 4:14:44: | as] can bid the other fcur farewel,. 1 ſhould. be. glad of 
|. Por, God made him, and. therefoce, let; him. paſs) for | his approach : if he, have the: condition of a Saint, and 
| a man; in cruth Iknoyw it; is fin. the complexion of a Dil, 1 had rather he ſhould. ſhrive 
why he hath.a horſe better than; the Neopolizens, -a.bet< { me than wive me. . Come Ner:ſs, firra go. before; while; 
*| ter bad habit of frowning/than.the Count Pelentine,. he | we ſhut the gate upen one woocr ,. another knocks at the 
hos in no-Man,;2:if. a Taflel fingy he falls raight j door. tn bobs vic beviots:; xn, 


| 148 ; The Merebant of Venice. 
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+ Emter Baſſania with Sbzlock the Jew... "ſy 


| 144 +7 | Shy. Three thouſand Ducats, well- _ __ |; 
axconbridge, the young | Baſſ. 1 fir, for. threemonths.. | |. -- 

Baron of Englend?. . | -1;.| Shy. Forthree months, well, ..___.; 
Por. You know I ſay. nothing to: him; for he-under-| Bf. For the which, as told you,. Shy 

ſtands not me, nor I him ;. he bath neither /Lative, Freneb, | {nthonjo (þall be bound... .... 

nor Jealien, and you will.come into, the Court and ſwear | Shy. Awthenjo ſhall become bound, wel}. . 

thatT have a poor penoy-worth in. the Engliſh : he is;a| Zafſ. May you fted me ? Will you pleaſure me7 

proper 2 pins ae s urge of xg ag hen __ _ Ou bags ThE Feejeac 1: 4 

dumb ſhow ? how, odly: he is ſuited, -1 think he bg _ Sby. Three; thouſand Ducats for three months;.. - 

his doublet in /r«ly, his round hoſe in Frexce, his bonnet in | And Anthonio bound. ., Pye” 

| Germany, and his behaviour everywhere. +, | - Bafſ, Your anſwer to that. | 
 Ner., What think you of the other Lord. his. ncigh- | Shy. Anthoniois a good man. _ 

bour ? | OY 'Baſſ. Have you heard; any. imputation...to the con- 
Por. That he hath a neighbourly charity in him, for | trary. TOES bs 63-48 

he borrowed a box of the ear of the Engliſh-wan, and | Shy, 'No, no, no, no z my meaning in, ſaying he is : 

ſwore he would pay him again when he was able; 1] good men, is to have you underſtand me. 1hbat he is ſuffi. 

think the Frenchman became his ſurety, and ſealed under | cient, yet his means are in ſuppobition;. he hath an Argo. 

for anqther. ly bound to Tripolis, another to the Jndiez..:. 1 under. 
Ner. How like you the young Germain the Duke of | ftard moreover upon the Royalto, he hath. a third. at Me 

Saxonies Nephew ? | xicO, a fourth, for England, and. other ventures he_ bath} 
Por. Very vildely in the morning when he is ſober, | ſquandred abroad, but Ships are but boords, Sailers but 

and moſt vildely in the afternoon when he is drunk; | men, there be Land Rats, and Water Rats, Water theives 

when he is beſt, he isa little worſe then a man, and when | and Land Theives, mean Pyrats ; and/then there is the 

he is worſt, he is little better then a beaſt : and the worſt | peril of Waters, Winds, and Rocks : the man is notwith- 

fall that ever fcll, I hope I ſhall make ſhiſt to-go without | ſtanding ſufficient; three thouſand Ducgts, Ithiok I may 

him. take his bord. - E. | | 

Ner. If he ſhould offer to chuſe, and chuſe the right | Bafſ. Be affured you may. 

Casket, you ſhould refuſe to perform your Fathers will, Few. 1 will be affured I way : and that 1 may dez{- 

if you ſhould refuſe to accept him. | {ured » I will bethink me, may I ſpeak with nth 
Por. Therefore for fear of the worſt, I pray thee ſet ' 20. 

a deep Glaſs of Renniſh-wine on the contrary Casker, | Boſſ. If it pleaſe you to dine with us. - 

for if the Devil be within, and the temptation without, | Few. Yes, to ſmell pork, to cat of the Habitation 

I know he will chuſe it. Iwilldo any thing Neriſa ere | which your Prophet the. Nzzarite conjured the Devil in- 

I will be married to a ſpunge- oY to : 1 will buy with you, fell with you, talk with you, 
Ner, You need not fear Lady the having any of theſe | walk with you, and ſo, following : but 1 will not eat with 

Lords, they have acquainted me with their determinati- | you, drink with you, nor pray with you, 

ons, which is indeed'to return to their home, and to trou- | What news on the Kyalto; who is he comes here 2 


ble you with no more ſuit, unleſs you may be won by ſome 
other ſort than your Fathers impoſition, depending on the 


Caskets, 
Por. If I live to be as old as Sihilla, I will die as chaſt| Baf/. This is Signior Anthonio, | 
as Diano : unleſs I be obtained by the manner of my Fa-| Few. How like a fawning publican he looks: 


thers will : I am glad this parcel of wooers are ſo rez- 


* 


Enter Anthonio, 
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Burtway'd: aſs 


-.Sby. 1 cannot tell, make it breed asfaſt, 


But note my Srgnior. 


eAnth. Mark you'this Baſſanio, 


The Devil-can vite Scripture for his purpoſe. > /: 
Atevil ſoul producing holy witne op | 

Is like/aviſlainwith 2ſiniling theek,” 

A goodly apple rotten arthe heart; 

O' whar'a goodly outſide falſchood hath. 


"Shy. Threeithouſand Diicats, ?tis-a good round ſutn, 


Three months from twelve, then let me ſee the rate: 


- "Amb, Well Shylock ſhall we be-beholding to-you ? 
Shy. Signzor Amthonio,many a time and oft 


In the Rialro you have rated me 

; About my moneys and my uſances : 

Still have | born it-with.a patient ſhrug 

( For ſufferance is the badg of all our Tribe) - 
You call me misbclieyer, cut-throat dog, 
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[This was a/wayto'thrive;andfe'wis bleſti; Þ7 '0 25:2 
[And thrift is bleſſing if, mer fteabir-not. . 
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| Shall I bend low, 


| With bated breath; arief” Whiſpring humbPeneſs; 
© | Say this: Fair fir, 


[You call'd nit'ds 
$371 Vie lend you thus” 


h +1 
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v0} Go 


tin bis Behalf oi dive 127 


end _—— te 


And ſpit upon my Jewiſh aoks rdine, | 
'And all for uſe of _ that.which is mine. own. 


| Well then, it now appears _ need my help : 
|Go to then, you come to, m 
4],Shylock, we would* have 


/[You that did void your rhevme upon my beard, 


| 
| A 
24 
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©] What ſhoulF T-fay' ts you-.? 


nd you ſay, 


ddeyy, you fay ſo : 


nd foot me as,you ſpurn 2 frrapger cur 
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You ſpurn'd me] 
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| 1s not ſo eftimable,profitabſ neither; 
” To buy his fav6ur,T Exrendithis 


1 Give him'direRion for" 


1 Of an unthrifty knave*? '#nd preſen 


And "a there is rig 


| Baſ. You ſhall not fe Iris io 

, |Tlerather dwell in my ep, ? 
6, Anth. Why F 

Within theſe ty 
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If he will tzkeit, ſo : if not adieu,”**? 


And formy love] pray you wr "RY 1044) 62% 
"4 mh. Yes Sa ren 


'& this bond, -- 
Shy. Then meet me forthwgh at the Notaries, 
this trfetry bond, 
And I will go andpyrſe the Ducats ftraight ; : 
See to my houſe, leffinittheFerful 3 5rd 24rd 
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[le be: with-you. - Ha 
Anth. Hye thee gentle 
Chriſtian, he grows kind:  * 
Baſ].- ike not fair pre el F) villaids mij! | 
eAith." Come oh, in this there can'be no difitiays bo? 


My Ship's come home a month deforethe day. 
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-Tfay 1 


| way to 


-, the ficnd, and rub ; well, iny conſcience hanging about 
| the neck of my heart, ſays yery Wilely to me; My ho- 


neſt friend Leangelet, being an honeſt mans fon, or ra- 


j|\ther an honeſt womans:ſoo ., for indeed-my Facher did 


ſomething ſmack, ming grow too z, he had a kind of 
tafte ; well, my conſcience ſays Lawncelet budg.not, budg 
fays the fiend; budg not ſays my. conſciences, conſcience 
you counſel well, fiend tay. 1 you counſcl well, 
to berul'd by my conſcience I ſhould- tay with the Jew 


{my Maſter, who ( Gad bleſs the mark ) is a kind of 


Devil ; andto run away from the Jew 1 ſhovld beruled 
by the fiend, who ſaying your reverenceis the Devil him- 
ſelf: certainly the Jew is the yery - Devil incarnation, 


| and in-my conſcience, my- conſcience. is 8. kind of hard 

| conſcience, to offer to counſel me. to Rtay/with the Joe; 

| the fiend "gives. che more friendly counſel ; 1 will run 

| fiend, my heels are at your. commandement.,.1 wi 
rune wy 


Geb. Maſtee youngenat you 1 pray you, which is the 
way to Maſtet Jews f. vert hen lg 

Laxs. O heavens, this is my true nn who 

grave Y me 

Gob. Maſter young Gentleman, 1 pray you whichis the 

Lexa. Turnupon your .at the next 
of at t 
Gob, By Goods ſanties*ewill be a bard way to bit ; can 
ou tell me whether one Lavncche that dyells with him, 


well with himpor'no? - 
Lawn. Talk you of young Maſter Lounreler? mark me 


ſter Leu»geler? | | 
Gob. No Maſter fir, hut a poor mans ſon, his Father 


* [tho 1 fay'cis an honeſt exceecing poor wan, and God be| 


' [thanked weell ro live. - 


And dye with grieving. 

wy You -& 4. + WY chance, 
And either not attempt to choole at all, 
Or ſwear before you chooſe, if you chooſe wrong, 
Never to ſpeak to Lady afterward 
In way of Marriage; therefore be advis'd 

Mor. Nor will not ; come bring me unto my chance! 

Por, Firſt forward to the temple, aſter dinncr 
Your hazard ſhall be made. | 

Mor. Good fortune then, 
To make me bl«ſ or curſed'ſt among men. 


Enter Clown alonc; 


Cornets. 
Exennt. 


Cb. Certainly » my conſcience will ſerye me to run 


from this Jew my Maſter: the fiend is at mine cIbow, | 


and attempts me, ſaying to me Jeb, Lawncelet Fob, good 
Lauxcelcet, or good Fob, or good Laeuncelet Fob , uſc 
your Legs, take the ſtart, run away z my conſcience ſays 
no z take heed honecft Launceler, take heed honeſt Fob, 
or as afore-ſaid honeſt Leuncelet Fob , do not run , 
ſcorn ruuning with thy heels ; well , the moſt couragi- 
ous fiend bids me pack, fis ſays the fiend, away ſays 


the fiend, for the heavens roſe up a brave mind ſays | 


——_— 


Lexn. Well, let his Father be what a will, we talk of 


| young Maſter Leunceler. 


Gob. Your worſhips friend and Launcelet. 

Laxn. But I pray you Erge,old man Ergo | beleech you, 
talk you of young Maſter Lewzceler? 

Gob. Of Lawncelet, an't pleaſe your Maſterſhip. 

Leun. Ergo Maſter Lewncelet, talk not of maſter Laws 
cel:t Father,for the young gentleman according to fates and 
deftinies, and ſuchodd ſayings, the ſiſters three, and ſuch 
branches of Learning, is indeed deceaſed, or as you would 
ſay in plain terms, gone to heaven. -, | 

Goh. Marry God forbid , the boy was the verey ſtaff of 


my age, my very prop. 


Lawn. Dol look like a cudgel or a hovel-poſt, a fizff 
or a prop? do you know me Father? . 

Gob, Alack the day, Iknow you not young Gentleman, 
but I pray you tell me is my boy, God reft his ſoul, #- 
live or de:d. | 

Leann. Do you not know me Father ? 

Gob. Alack fir 1am ſand blind, I know younot. 

Lann. Nay, indeed if you had your eyes you might 
fail of the knowing me : it is a wiſe father that knows 
his own Child, Well, old man, I will tell you news of your 
Son, give me your bleffing, truth will come to light, 
murder cannot be hid long, a mans ſon may, but in the end 
truth will not. | 

Goh. Pray you ſir ſtand up, I za ſure you are not 
Lawncelet my boy. 

Laun. Pray you let's have no more fooling about it, but 
give me Your bleſſing , 1 am Lazncelce your boy that was 
your ſon that is, your child that ſhall be. 

Gob. I cannot think you are my ſon. 

Lawn. | know not what I ſhall chink of that: but I am 


Launcelda 


w—_ 


1 he Merchant of Venice. 
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Liateneelet the Jews man, and Iam ſure Hargery your wile) 


is my Mother. | 
Lis Her name is Margery indeed, Vle be ſworn if thou 
he Lamcetet, thou art mine own fleſh-and blood : Lord 
worſhip might he be what a beard haſt chou got; thou 
hat or more hair on thy Chin,than Dobbin wy philhorle, 
has on his tail | Db gs = 
| © Zaun It Thovld ſeem then that Dobbins tail grows back- 
Garg” | Famfure he had more hair of his tail than I have 
on my face when Flaſt ſaw him- {LA 
 "*Gob: Lord how art thou chang'd ! how doft thou and 
thy Maffer agtce? T have brought him a Preſent; how gree 
GT PTL oo id corona 

' Laun. Well, well, but for mine own part, as I have ſer 
[up my reft to rin away, ſo [ will not reſt till I have run 
ſome ground 3 my Maſter's a very Jew, give him a preſent, 

ive him a halter, .I am famiſht.io_ his - tervice. You may 
tell every finger L have with my Ribs : Father, L am glad 
you are come. give me your preſent.to one Maſter Baſſanio, 
| who indeed gives rare new Liveries; if 1 ſerve _not him, | 


| will run-as far as God has any ground.O rare Fortune, here 
cones the'mah; to him Father, for I'am a Jew if I ſerve the 


14--" Prey Baffavio with a follower or two. 


i] *Zaff. *Y6v iy Co fo, but let-it beſo hafted, that ſup- 
.|per be ready at.the fartheſt by five of, the Clock: ſee theſe 
{Tetters delivered, put the Liverics to making, and deſire 
| Gratiano'to come {hon to my Lodging. w 


Þ Zeus. To him Father: 4, 


X 


| Baſſ. 
1:41 . 


Got bleſs-your worſhip. | + 
Gramercy, would thou ought with me'?.. *+ 
Here's my ſon Sir, a'poor boy. . 9 

| TLaxz, Not a poor boy Sir,but, the Rich Jews man that, 
wootd Sir, as my Farher ſhall Ipecify.” | 1 
|  Gob. He hath a great infcRion fir, as one would fay to, 


_—- 


Thy $kipping ſpirit, leſt through-thy wild: behaviour | 
\[Aadloſe, my h "Ie; Ae 


[If I d&nct-put on a"! Dy 
Talk with reſpedt, and ſwear. buy-nowand then, 


1 Like one well if 


limple ſcapes : well if Fortune be a w.-man, ſhe's a 900Q | 
wench for this gere : Father come, Vle take my leave of 
the Jew in the twinkling. | 
A | | . ExuClonn. 
Baſſ. I pray thee good Leonarde, think on this, 
Theſe things being bought and orderly beſtowcd, 
Return in haſte, for 1 do teaſt to night 
My beſt cſteem'd acquaintance, hie thee, gone. 

Leon. My beſt endeavours ſhall be done herein. 

| Exit, Leonato. 


| . = Enter Gratiano, 
Gra. Where's your Maſter. 
Leon, Yonder fir he walks. 
Gra. Signior Baſſanio, 
Baſ. Gratiano. | 
Gra. | have a ſuit to you. 
Baſ. You have obtain'd it. _ _, | 
Gra. You muſt not deny me, I muſt go with you to 
Belmont. | 
Baſ. Why then you muſt: but hear thee Grat:ano, 
Thou art too-wild, too rude,, and bold of - voice, 
Parts that become thee happily enough, - 
And in ſuch. eyes-as/ours appear not faules-; | 
But where they are not; known,: why. there they ſhow 
Something too liberal, pray thee cak< pain 
To allay with tome cold drops of modefly+-. 


,* 


['be milconfter'd in the'place I go to, 
nor Baf{gnio, hear me, : |: + 1 
lober habit, 


Gra. 


ear prayer-books.in my. pocket, look demurely, 
Nay, moge, wh e Graceis faying) hood mine cyes | 
Fbus with my. hat,agd fig h and-lay, Amen; 
Ute all the obſcryance of. civility,! .*.. | 
To pleaſe his Grangamy never truſtme;more-.- 


1 T.axn. Indeed the ſhort and the long is, 1 ſerve the Jew, 

"mh have 2 defife as 'my Father ſhall ſpecify,  _ | 
Gob. His maſter and he(faving your worlhips revexence)| 
are ſcarce catercoſins, ps, i 

Laun, To be brief, the very, truth is, that the Jew 
having done me wrong, doth caule me as my, Father. being 
| hope an old man ſhall frutify uhto you. _ | 
{| Gob. Ihave here a diſh of Doves. that 1 wobld beſtow 
]uponyour worſhip, and ty fuit is. _ wh 
't Laun, In very brief, the ſuit 'is impertinent to-my,{elf, 
as” your worſhip ſhall know by this honeſt old man; 
{and -though 1 fay it, though old man, yer poor man my, 
Father, | | 

Baſſ. One ſpeak for both, what would you ? 

Lexn, Serve you ir. | 

Gb. Thisis the very defeR of the matter fir. 

Baſſ. T know thee well, thou haſt obtain'd thy ſuit, 
Sbylock, thy Maſter ſpoke with me this day, 

And hath prefer'd thee, if it be pr eferment, 
To leave a rich Jews lervice, to become 
The follower of fo poor a Gentleman. 

Clo. The old proverb is very well parted between my 
Maſtet Shylock and you fir, you have'the grace of God fir, 
and he hath enough. 

Baſſ. Thou ipeak*ſt it well ; go Father with thy ſon, 
Take leave of thy old Maſter, and enquire | 
My Lodging out; give him a livery, 

More garded than iis fellows : fee it done. 

Clo. Father in, 1 cannot geta ſervice, no, I have ne're 
a tongue in my head well, if any man in /raly have a fairer 
table which doth offer to ſwear upon a book, I ſhall haye 
goodfortunezgo roo,here's a ſimple line of life here*s a ſmall 
trifle of wives, alas fifteeu wives is nothing, a leaven wid- 
dows and nine maids is a ſimple coming in for one man, 


q * 


Baſ. Well, we ſhall ſee your, bexring. £59 

Gra. Nay but I bar tonight, youſhall not gzge-me 
By what we do to-night. |. |; - EE» 

Bif No hat were pity.- , Fg 459 
| would entreat you rather to puton:; ..---. 
Your boldeſt ſuit of mirth, for we have friends 
'That purpoſe merriment : but fare you well, 
| bave ſome buſineſs... + 7 

Gra. And | muſt to Lorenzo and thereſt: 
But wewill viſit you at ſypper-time.”: 


Exennt. 


Emer Jcflica and the Clown. 


Zeſ. 1am ſorry thou wilt leave my Father ſo, - 
Our houſe is hell, and thou a Devil z1 
Did'f rob it of ſome raft of tediouſnels 3 
But fare thee well, there is a Ducat for thee, 
And Larncelet, foon at ſupper ſhalt thou-ſce 
Lorenzo, who is the Mafters'gueft, 

Give him this Letter, do it ſecretly, 
And fo farewel : 1 would not have my Father * 
See me talk with thee. - 

Clo. Adieu, tears exhibit my tongue, moft beautiful 
Pagan, moſt tweet Jew, if a Chriſtian did not play the 
knave and get thee, I am much deceived z, but adiev,theſe 
fooliſh drops do ſomewhat drowa my manly ſpirit : 
adieu. | Exit. 

Feſ. Farewel good Lanceler. 

Alack, what hainous fin is it in me, 

To be aſham'd to be my Fathers Child, 
But tho I am a Daughter. to his Blood, 

[ am not to his.mannersz.O Lorenzo, 

[f thou keep promiſe, I ſhall end this firife, 


and then to ſcape crowning thrice, and to be in peril 
of my Liſe with the edge of a Feather-bed , here arc 


Become a Chriſtian, and thy Loving Wite. 
N 3 


[ 


] 
% 
: 
x 1 


[ 


Y Sol. And fo will I. 


{ There are my Keys: but wherefore ſhould I go ? 
[1 am not bid for love, they flatter me, 


j The prodigal Chriftian. 7eſſica my gitl, 
i cok to my houſe, I am right loath to go, 


t 
Fen 


KC 


[152 


| T be Marebant of V enice. 


Enter Gratiano, Lorenzo, Sal:rino, and Solania. 


Lo. Nay, we will ſlink away in ſupper-time, 
Ditguiſc us at my lodging, and return all inan hour. 
Gra. We have not made good preparation. 
| Sal. We have not ſpoke as yet of Torch-bearers. 
S»l. *Tis vile unleſs itmay bequaintly ordered, 
And better in my mind not undertook. | 
Z or. *Tis now but four a clock, wethave two hours 
| | To furniſh us; friend Lexcelet what's the news ? 


Enter-Lancelet with a Letter. 


Lan. And it ſhall pleaſe you to break vp this, it ſhall 
ſeem to ſignify. "lee. ah8: 

Lo. I know the hand, in faith *tis a fair hand, 
And whiter than the paper it writ on, 
I the fair hand that writ. | 
| © Gre, Love-news in faith. 
La. By your leave (ir. 
Ley. Whether goeſt thou? 


— 


Pe lb, os $9,407 


| night with my new Maſter the Chriſtian: ”— 
| Lor. Hold here, take _—_ ntle Feſſics © 
[ witl not fail her, ſpeak'it privately - 


Sal. 1 marry, 1'l be gone about it traight. wh 
: 1 "> 

Lor. Mcet me and Gratiano at Gratiano $ano's lodgin hems 

| Some hour hence. hy at RE, 

Sal. *Tis good 'wedo fo. 9 Ext 

Gra. Was not that Letter from fair_Feſſica ? 

Lo. I muſt needs tell thee al ſhehag ircQed* 

Howl ſhall take her from her fathers houſe, ' 

What Gold and Jewels ſhe is furniſht wigh. 

What Pages ſuit ſhe hath in readincſs;" 

If &re the Few het Father come to heaven, 

It will be for his gentle daughters fake 5 | 

And never dare misfortune croſs her foot, 

Unleſs ſhe do it under this excuſe, 

That ſhe is iſſue to a faithleſs Few : | 

Come po with me, peruſe this as thou gocſt, 

Fair Fe/jica ſhall be my Torch-bearer. 


S 
Exit, 
Enter Jew, and his man that was the Clown. 


Jew. Well, thou ſhalt ſee, thy eyes ſhall be thy judge, 
The difference of old Shylocke and Baſſano z 

What Fe/jica, thou ſhalt not gurmandize 

As thou haft done with me ; what Fefica? 

And 1:ep, and ſnore, rend apparel out. 

Why Feſſical ſay. 

Clo. Why Feſſica. 

Shy. Who bids thee call? 1 do not bid thee call; 

Clo. Your worſhip was wont to tell me 

I could do nothing without bidding. 


———_— ae, 


Enter Jcſlica. 


Feſ. Call you? what is your will? 
Sky: I am did forth to ſupper Zeſſica, 


But yet Ile go in hate, to feed upon 


There is ſomeill a brewing towards my reſt, 
For | cid dream of money-bags to night. 
C:2. | befeech you fir go, my young maſter 
[39th expeft your reproach. 
Si, &g do l Hs, 
Ct;, Ard they have conſpired together, 1 will not ſay 


| Miſtreſs look outat window for all thisz 


La. Marry'to bid "my -old' Mafter the Jew to ſup'to 


| Snail-{low'in profit, but ſleeps by day 


meg en will you prepare you for this Mask to 
night #0 5 os 
1 am provided of a Torch-bearer. Exit Clown. 


| His borrowed purſe.” Well 7efica goin, 
| Perhaps I will return immediately ; 


His tedious meaſures with the unbated fire 


Are with more ſpirit chaſed than enjoyn'd. 
How like a younger or a prodigal | 


nothing that my Noſe fell a bleeding on black Munday 
laſt, at fix a clock *th* morning, falling out that year 9; 
f Aſh-wedneſday was. four year inthe afternoon. 

Shy, VVhat are their Mas ks ? hear you me Jeſſica, 
"Lock up my doors, and'when you hear the Dium 

And the vile ſquealing of the wry-neck:t F.fe, 

| Clamber not you up to the Caſements then, 

"Nor thruſt your head into the publick ſtreet 

To gaze on Chriſtian fools with varniſhr faces ; 

But ſtop my houſes ears, I mean my Caſementss, 

Let not the ſound of ſhallow foppery enter 

| My fober houſe. By Fcobs ſtaff I ſwear, . 

' Thaveno mind of Feafting forth co night :_ 

But Iwill go ; go you before me Sirraþ. 
Say I will come. SE 6 

|  Clow. I will go before Sir. 


' There will come a Chriſtian by, 

| Wilt be worth a Few's cye. | 
Shy. ;LYDE ſayes that fool of Hagars off-ſpring ? 

| Fog "LW F708 1 "'S 

Fe/. His words were fare well Miftrifs, nothing clſe. 

Shy. The patch is kind enough, but a huge feeder : 

More than the wild cat, drones hive not with me, 

. Therefore Ipart with him, and part with him 

To one that 1 would have him help to waſt 


j 


faſt bind, faft 


Exit, 


"Do. as I bid yop, ſhut doors after you, 
 -,- kinds MT On LT: 
A proverb never ſtale in thrifty mind. | 
Fe}. Farewel, and if my fortune be not croft, 
T have a Father, you a Daughter loft. ... - Exit. 
| Enter the Makers, Gratiano and Salino.. 


' © Gra. "This is the ,penthouſe under which Lorenzo 
Delired us to make a ſtand. ; 


Sal. His hour is almoſt paſt. Wy 

Gra Andit is marvel he out-dwells-his hour, 

'For loversever run before the clock. 

Sal. O ten times faſter Veyus Pigeons flye 

To teal loves bounds new made, than they are went 
To keep obliged faith unforfeited. 

Gra. That ever holds, who riſeth from a feaſt 
With thit keen Appetite that he ſits down ? 

Where is the Horſe that doth untread again 


That he did pace them firſt ? all things that are, 


The $skarfed bark puts from her native bay, 
Hug'd and embraced by the ſtrumpet wind 3 
How like a prodigal ſhe doth return 

With over-wither'd Ribs and ragged fails, 
Lean, rent and begger'd by the ftrumpet.wind ? 


E:iter Lorenzo. 


cre 


Loren, Sweet friends, yoor patience for my long a- 
bode, | 

Not Ibut my affairs have made you wait ; 

When you ſhall pleaſe to play the thieves for Wives 


— 


; ! A —_—  . 
| you ſhall fee a Mask. but if you do, then it was not for 


S alino, Here comes Lorenzo, more of this hereaf-i 


le watch as long for you then; approach ; 
Here dwells my Father Few. Hoa, who's within ? 


7eſſica above. 


Zeſ. Who are you ? tell me for more certainty, 
Albeit Ple ſwear that I do know your tongue. 
* 
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Lo. Lorenzo, and thy Love. | 

Feſ.. Lorenzo certain and my Love indeed, _ 
For who Love 1 ſo much ? andnow who knows 
But you Lorenzo, whether 1 am yours ? 


Feſ. Here, catch this. casket, it is worth the pains, 
I am glad *cis night, you do not look on me, 


|| For 1 am much aſham*d of my exchange 3 

|| But Love is blind , and Lovers cannot ſee 

|| Thepretty follies that themſelves commit; 

|| For if they could, Cxpid himſelf would bluſh 
'] Tofee me thus transformed to a boy. * 


Loy. Deſcend, for you muſt be my Torch-bearer. 
Feſ. What, muſt 1 hold a Candle to my ſhame ? 


| They in themſelves goodſooth are too too light. 
| Why,?tis an office of diſcovery, Love, 
| And Tſhould be obſcur'd. 


Lor. So you are ſweet, 


Gra. Now by my Hood, a Gentile, and no Jew. 
Lor. Belhrew me but I love her heartily. 


'| For ſhe is wiſe, If 1 can judge of her, _ 
| | And fair ſþe is, If chat. mine Eyes be true, 


And true ſhe is, as ſhe hath prov*d her felf; 


'] And therefore like-her ſelf, wile, fair and true, 
| Shall ſhe be placed in my conſtant Soul, 


Enter Jeſſica. 


| What, art thoucome ? on gentlemen, away; My 4 
Our masking mates by this time for us ſtay. Ext. 


Enter Anthonio. 


Ant, Who's thete? 
Gra. Signior «Azthono. : I” ye 
Ant, Fie; fie, Gratiano, where are all the reſt ? 


{'Tis nine''a clock, our friends alt flay for you, 
4 No mak to night, the wind is come abont, 
|] Baſſanio preſently will go aboord, 


[ have ſent twenty, out toſeek for you. 
Gra. I am glad on*t,I defire no more delight 


P+o, Go, draw aſide the Curtain, and difcover 
| The ſeveral Caskets to this noble Prince. z 
Now make your choice. 

Mor, The firſt of Gold, who this inſcription bears, 
Who chooſeth me, ſhall gain what men deſire. 
The ſecond Silver, which this promiſe carries, 
Who chooſeth me, ſhall get as much as he deſerves. 
This third, dull Lead, with warning all as blunt, 
Who chooſeth me, muſt give and hazard all he hath. 
How ſhall I know if 1 do.chooſe the right ? 

Por. The one of them contains my PiQure Prince, 
If you chooſe that, then I am yours withall. 

eHar, Some God diret my judgment, let me fee, 
[ will ſurvey the inſcriptions, back again ; 
What ſays this Leaden Casket ? | 
Who chooſeth me, muſt give and hazard all he hath, 
Muſt give for what ? for Lead? 
This Casket threatens men that hazard all, 
Do it in hope of fair advantages : 
A golden mind ſtoops not to ſhows of Droſs, 
Ple then nor give nor hazard ought for Lead. 
What ſayes the Silver with her virgin hue ? 
Who chooſeth me, ſhall get as much as he deſerves. 
As much as he deſerves, pauſe there Morrocho, 


Than to be under Sail, and gone to night. Exennt. 


Enter Portia with Morrocho, «nd both their Trains, 


'[Evenin the loyely garniſh of a boy z but come at once, 
"| For thecloſe night doth play the run-awayy 

land weare Ra51 for at Beſſanio's Feaft. 

'| Fef. Twill make faft the doors, and guild my ſelf 
'| With ſome more Ducats, and be with you ſtraight, 


Lo. Heaven and thy thoughts are witneſs that thou art, 


11 [ng 


And weigh thy value wich an even hand, 

If thou beeſt rated by the eftimation, . 
Thou doſt deſerve enough, and yet enough 
May not extend fo far as to theLady ; 

And yet to be afeard of my deſerving, 
Were but a weak diſabling of my ſelf, 

As much as I deſerve, why that's the Lady. 
[do in birth deſcrve her, and in fortun es 

In graces, and in qualities of Breeding : 

| But more than thele, in love I do deſerve,  - 
What if Iftray'd no farther, but choole here ? 


heavenly pifture: 
8.2twere damnation 


intul though 
Was ſet in wor 


A Coin that bears.the-6gy 


Deliver me the. Key; 
{ Here do I chooſe, a thrive LasLmay.:.. 


| Por, There take it Prince, andif my form. tie there, || 
Then I am yours... | 


Mor. Ohell ! what haye.we here, a carriondeath, 


h | Within whoſe empty eye there is a-wriiten ſcrowl ; 


Al that glifters 6s not gold, 
Often have you beard that told ; 
Many a wanbiclife hath fold 
But my outſide to behold : 
Guildedtimber do worms infold : 
Had you-been as wiſe 4s bots, 
Young in limbs, in jud gwent old, 
Your anſwer bad not been inſcrold, 
Fare you well, your ſuit 55.cold 


Mor. Cold indeed, and lahour loft, 


| Then farewel heat, and.welcome'froft ; 


Portia adieu, 1 have too griev'd. a. heart 
To take a tedious leave;; thus loſers part. Exit. 
*»Por. A gentleriddance : draw the Curtains, go ; 


Let all of his comple&ion chooſe me ſo. Exenn. 


Enter Salarino and Solano. = 
Flo. Cornets. 


Sal. Why man 1-ſaw Baſſan0 under ſail, 
With him is Grats4ano gone along ; 
And in their ſhip | am ſure Lorexzo is not. 
Sol. The villain Few with outcries rais'd the Duke, 
Who went with him to ſearch Baſſanso's ſhip. 
Sal. He comes too late, the ſhip was under fail 5 
But there the;Duke was given to underſtand 
That in a Gondslowere ſeen together 
Lorenzo and his amorous Feſſica 
Beſides, Anthonio certified the Duke 
They were not with Baſſanio in his ſhip. 
Sol. I never heard a paſſion ſo conſ\uy'd, 


| So ſtrange, outragious, and fo vatiable, 
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Baſſanio told him | 
Of his return : he 
But ftay vale", 

And for the ew's bong: 

Let it not enter in your 

Be merry, and emplo 

To Courtſhip, and ſuch fair of 
As ſhall conveniently become yo 
And even there his eye being 


would 
3 


, * 


» Fo al-- 3  F$ 
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" _- 
_ ———— — 


: 


He wrung Baſ[axio's hand; and fo they parted. 
: Sal. in only loves the world for him; 

I pray thee let us go and find them out, . 

And quicken his embraced heavineſs 

With ſome delight or other-. 


Sal. Do we ſo. | 
Exeunt, 


Enter Neriſſa and a Servitor: 


Ner. Quick, quick I pray thee, draw the curtain ſtraight, | 


The Prince of Arragon hath tane his oath, 
Ard comes to his elc&ion preſently. 


Enter Arragon, bis Train, Portta, 
Flor. Cornets. 


Poy. Behold there ſtand the caskets noble Prince, 
If you chooſe that wherein I am contain'd * 
Straight ſhall our nuptial rights be folemniZ'd: 
But if thou fail, without more ſpeech, my Lord, 
You muſt be gone from hence immediately. ; 

Ar. Tamgnjoyn'd by oath to obſerve three things ; 
Firſt never to unfold to any one 
Which casket *rwas I choſe ; next, if I fail 
Of theright casket, never in my Life 
To wooe a Maid in way of Marriage : 
Laftly, if Ido fail in fortune of my choice, 
immediately to leave you, and be gone, 

P.r. To theſe injunRions every one doth ſwear 
That comes to hazard for my worthlels ſelf, 

Ar. And ſo have Iaddreſt me, fortune now 
To my hearts hope : Gold, Silver, and baſe Lead. 
Who chuſerh me, muſt give and hazard all he hath; 
You ſhali look fairer ere I give or hazard, 
What ſayes the Golden Cheſt, ha, let me ſee: 
Wh chuſeth me, ſhall gain what many men deſire: 
What many mer defire, that many may be meant 


| Even in the force and rode of caſu:lty, 


_ | Without the ſtamp of merit, let none preſume 


' | O that eſtates, degrees, and offices, 


/ \ [Who chuferh'me, ſhall ger as much as he deleryes, © 
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| ls that my prize? are mydeſerts no better ? 


'* | And of oppoſed natures. 


| But I go away with two. 


By the fool multitude that chuſe by ſhow, 

Not learning more than the ford eye doth teach, 
Which pays not to th'interior, but like the Martlct 
Builds. in the weather on the outward wal), 


I will rot chuſe'what niany mer deſire, 

Becauſe I will not jump with common pirits, 

And rank me with chebatfatio” aolited's 
Why then to thee thou Silver Treaſure-houſe, 
Tell me once more, what title thou doft bear 3 
Who chuſeth me, ſhall get as much as he deſcrves : 
And well ſaid t6o, for who ſhall go-abour : 
To Cozen Fortune, and be hohourable 


0 wear at und: ſerved dignity.-- . 


Were not deriv'd corrupily, and. that clear honour 

Were purchaſt by, the merit of 'the wearer; _ 

How many then ſhould cover that ffand bare? 

How many be commanded that command ? 

How much low pleaſantry would then be gleaned 

From. the true ſeed of honour 7, And hdw auch honour 

Pickt from the chaff arid ruin of the times, _ 

To be new.varniſht ? Well, but to my choiſe Fr 

1-will aſſume defert ; glye me a key for this, | 

And inftantly unlock my fertunes here, ,. 
Por = a Pauſe for that which you find there. 
Ar. What's here the portrait of a blinking idiot, 

Prefenting me a ſchedulc? I willread it ; «pi 

How much unlike art-thou'to Porta ? 

"How much unlike my hopes. and my deſerving? 

Who chufeth me, ſhall-have-as tatich as he deſerves; 

Did Ideſerve no more than a fools, head 2, ; 


"Po. To offend and judge are diſtin offices, 
Ar. What is here ? 


S » £50 
The fire ſeven times tried this,” 
Seven times tried that judgment i3 , 
That did never chuſe amiſs. - 
Some there be that ſhalows. hiſs, 
Such bave but a ſhad-ws bliſs : 
There be fools alive 1wis , 
Silver'd o*re, and ſo was this: 
Take what wife you will to bed, 
E will ever be your head : 
So be gone ſir, you are ſped, 


Ar. Still more fool I ſhall appear 
By the time T linger here. 
With one fools head I came to wooe, 


Sweet adieu, Ple keep my oath, 
Patiently to bear my wroath. 
Por. Thus hath the candle fing'd themoth : 
O theſe deliberate fools when they do chuſe, 
They have the wiſdom by their wit to loſe, 
Ner. The ancient ſaying is no hereſje, 
Hanging and wiving goes by deſtiny. 
Por, Come draw the curtain Nerrsſ[a: 


Enter Meſſenper. 


AMeſ. Where is my Lady ? 
Por. Here, what would my Lord ? 
Meſ. Madam, there is alighted at your gate 
A young FYenetian, one that comes before 
To ſignify tt*approaching of his Lord, 
Frow whom he bringeth ſenſible regreets: 
To wit (beſides commends and courteous breath 
Giſts of rich value ; yet | have not ſeen 
Solikely an Ambaſſador ot love. 
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| in-Aprs! never came ſo fweet, 

ag on eoily Summet was at hand, 

As this fore-ſpurrer comes before his Lord. 

Per. No more | pray theez Iam half afeard 

Thou wilt ſay anon, he is ſome kin to-thee, __ 

Thou ſpen&fſt ſuch high day wit in praiſing him : 

Come, come, Nerriſſa, for | long to ſee 

Quick Cupid's Poſt, that cortices ſo mannerly: | 
Ner. Baſſanio Lord, love, if thy will it be. Exeunt- 


——_— 


Afus Tertias, 


£nter Solanio and Solarino: 


—————_—d 
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]- Sol. Now, what news on the Ryalco ? : 

| - yet there aochecke that Anthowo hath a 
ſhip of rick wrackt on the narrow Seaszthe Gooawins, 
1 think, ; y call the t, a very dan ro! flat, and fa-. 
tal, where the-carcaſes of many a tall ſhip lie buricd, as 
they ſay, if wy. gollips report be an. woman of her 
+ "Sol. 1 would ſhe were as lying a Goſlip in-that, as ever 
er Ginger td fy belicve ſhe wept for 


= % 
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or croſſing theplain high-way of talk, thar 
| da 06s w wag rc fy atitle 


his name company ! | 
2 Why the end is, he hath loft 


a ſhip. | ; 
' Sal. 1 would it might prove the end of: his loſſes. 

| Gol. agony whe 1k the Devil croſs my 
prayer 3 for here he comes-in the likeneſs of a Few. How 
now Shylocke, what news among the Merchants ? 


Emer Shylocke. 


Sby. You knew, non fo wel none ſo well as you, of my 


daughters . 

Sal. I I for my part knew the T a:lor that 
made'the wings ſhe flew withal. - 

Sol. And ke for his own part knew the bird was 
fledg'd, and then it is the complexion of them all to leave 
the Dam. : 

Shy. She is damn'd for it. 

Sal. That's certain, if the devil may be her Judg. 

Shy. My own fleſh and bload to rebel. 

Sol. Qut upon it, okd carrion, rebels it at theſe years. 

Sby. I ſay, my daughter is my fleſh and blood. 

Sal. There is more difference between thy fl:ſh and hers, 
than between Jet and Ivory more between your bloods, 
than there is between red wine and rhenniſh But tell vs, 
do you hear whether Anthonio have had any loſs at ſea, or 
no? | 
Shy. There I have another bad watch, a bankrout, a pro- 
digat,” who dare ſcarce ſhew his head on the Ryalts, -a beg- 
gar that was us'd to come ſo ſmug upon the Mart- let him 
look to his bond z he was wont to call me Ulſurer , let him 


tian curtſiez let him look to his bond. 

Sal. Why I am ſure if he forfeit, thou wilt not take his 
fleſh : what's that good for ? | 

Sby. To bait fiſh withal, if it will feed nothing elſe, it 
will feed my revenge 3 he hath diſgrac'd me, and hindred 
me half a million, laught at my loſſes, mockr at my gains, 
{corned my Nation, thwarted my bargains, cooled twy 
friends, heated mine enemies 3 and what's the reaſon? Iam 
a Few: Hathnota Few eyes? Hath not a Few hands, or- 
gans, dimenſions, ſenſes, affe&ions, paſſions? fed with the 
ame food, hurt with the ſame weapons, ſubje to the ſame 
diſeaſes, healed by the Gme means, warmed and cooleg, by 


Hh beach of 4 thied hoadand : dot it lsrve, without any/ 


look to his bond 3 he was wont to lend money for a Chri- 


the ſame Winter and Summer as a Chriſtian is? If you prick 
us, do we not bleed? if you tickle us, do we not laugh ? 
if you poylon us,do we not die? and it you wrong us, ſhali 
we not revenge ? lf we arelike you im thercſt, we will rc- 
ſemble you in thar, If a F-w wrong a Chriſtian, what is his 
humility, revenge ? If a Chriſtian wrong a Few, what 


venge. The villany you teach me [ will execute; and it {hall 
80 hard but I will bziter the intruRion; 


Enter a mzn from Anthonio. 


Gentlemen, my Maſter Antborjois at his houſe, and defi. 8 
to ſpeak with you both. | 
Sal. We have bcen up anddown to ſeck him. 


Enter Tuball. 


Sol. Here comes another of the tribe ; a third cannot be 
Matcht, unleſs the devil bimfelf turn Few. | 
Exeunt Gentlemen. 


% 


thou found my daughter ? 

thus #b. I often came where 1 did hear of her, but cannot find 
Sby. Why there, there, there, there, 2 Diamond gone 

colt me two thouſand Ducats in Frevkford ; the curſe ne- 

ver fell apon our Nation till now, I never felt it till now, 


-|two thouſand Ducatsin that, and other precious, precious 
ughter were dead at my foot, and | 


Jewels : 1would my da | 
the Jewels in her ear : would-ſhe were hearfſt at my foo, 
and the Ducats in her Coffin: no' news of them ; wt y 
ſo? and I know not how much is/ſpent' in the ſearch 3 

loſs, the thief gone with ſo muct, 


yenge, nor no ill luck ſtirring, but what lights a my ſhovu'- 
pw » no ſighs but a my breathing, no tears buta my ſhed- 
ing- et ; 
Tub. Yea, other men havcill luck too, Anthovzo; as T heard 
in Genoue, | | 
Sby. What, what, what, ill luck, il} luck? 
Tab. Hath an eLrgoſre calt away, coming from Tyipo- 


lss 


true ? | 

Twb. 1 ſpoke with ſome of the Saylors that eſcaped the 
wrack. | 

Sby. | thank thee good Tuball ; good news, good news ; 
ha, ha, here in Genoxs. 

Tx. Your daughter ſpentin Geroxs, as I heard, one night 
ſourſcore Ducats. 

Sby. Thou ftick'R a Dagger in me; I ſhall never ſee my 
gold again, fourſcore Ducats at a fitting, fourſcore Du- 
cats ! | 

Tub. There came divers of eAnthonio's Creditors in 
my Company to Yenice, that ſwear he cannor chufe but 
break. 

Sby. I am yery glad of it ; le plague him, Vle torture 
him ; 1 am glad of it. | 

Tub. One of them ſhewed me a Ring that he had of your 
Davghter for a Monky. | 

Shy. Out upon her, thou tortureſt me, T bel, it was my 
Turks, | had it of Leab when I was a Batchelor; 1wovld 
not have given it for a wilderneſs of Monkies. 

Tub. But Anthonio is certainly undone. 

Shy. Nay, that's true, that's very true 3 go, Tabal, fee 
mean Officer, be-ſpeak him « fortnight before, 1 will hav 


zice, | can make what merchandize I will z go, Tabell,. and 
meet me at our Synagoguez go, good Taball, at our Syna- 
gogue, Taxball . ; 


| ; <" Bat v 
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ſhould his ſuffcrance be by a Chriſtian example ? Way, re- | 


Shy. How now Twball, what news from Geneva? haſt | 


the heart of -him, if he forfeit 3 for were he ought of 7-- | 


| 


why then loſy 
and fo much ro ind rhe thief, and no ſatisfa&ion,. no re- | 


Shy. 1 thank God, I thank God ; is it-true? is it | 


Ss: 


= 
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Venice, 
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Enter Baſſanio, Portia, Gratiano, ard all their train. 


Per, 1 pray you tarry, pauſe a day or two 

Before yott hazard; for in chuſing wrong; 
1 loſe your company ; therefore forbear a while, ' 
There's fom<thing tells me (but it is not love), 
| I wouldinort loſe you, and you know your iclf; 

Hate counſels not in ſuch a quality ;'_ + 
Bur left you ſhould not underſtand me well, 

Ard yet a maiden hath n6 tongue but thought, 
I would detain you here ſome month or two 
Before you-venture for "me. cold reach you 
How to chuſe right , but then I am forfworn; 
So will I ncver be, fo nay"you mils me? f! 
But if you do, you*tmake me wiſh a fin, 
That I had been forſworn ; Beſhrew'Four eyes, 
They have o*ce-look*d me, and divided me ; £6 
One half of me is yours, the other halfs 5-5 57 
} Mine own, I would fay.: butfirſt mine;'theniyours, -* 
And fo alkyours'> O thefe naughty times 
Puts bars between the owners and their rights. 
And lo tho:yours, not yburs (proveitſo.}, 7” 
Let Fortune go to hell for it, not I, 1 
[ ſpca&-too.long,'bur ?tis to'peize the time: ' * 
To itch it, and draw it out in length, 
To ſtay 'you'from eleion.,-1 7 05G! 

Baſſ. Lerme chuſes.*3 56 oo nn? 


What treaſon there is mingled! with your1ove.. 
Bafſſ. None but that ugly treaſon of :miſtruſt, 

Which makes me fear:the enjoying of thy fove-: 

There may-as well. be amity and life, © WH - 

*Tween ſnow-and fire, as treaſon and my love. 
Foy. 1,.but fear you ſpeak uponithe rack, ' 

Where men enforced do-ſpeak-any thing. ' '' © 
Beafſ. Promiſe me life,” and Vle confeſs the rruth;! 
Po. Wcll then, confeſs and live. 
Baſſ. Confeſs and- love ©” STE 

Had been the very ſum of my confcflion - 

 O happy torment, when my torturer ' 

Doth teach me anſwers for deliverance: 

But let me to my Fortune and the Cackets, 
Pcr. Away then, 1 am lockt in one of them, 

{f you dolove me, you will find me out. 

| Nerriſſa, and the reſt, ſtand all aloof, 

Let muſick ſound while he doth make his choice ; 

Then if he loſe, he makes a:Swan-like end, 

Facing in muſick. That the compariſon 

May tand more proper, my eye ſhall be the ftream 

And watry death-bed for him: he may win, 

And what is muſick then ?' Then mufick is 

Even zs the flouriſh, when true {ubje&ts bow 

To anew crowned Monarch : Such it is, 

As are thoſe dulcet ſoundsin break of day, 

| That creep into the Oreaming bridegroom's ear, 

And fummon him to marriage. Now he goes 

With no leſs preſence, but with much more love 

; Than young Alcides, when he did redeem 

| The Virgin-tribute, paid by howling Troy 


{ Fo the Sca-montter : 1 ſtand for ſacrifice, 
{ The reſt aloof are the Dardaman twives ; 
+ With bleared viſages come forth to view 
; The ifue of th* exploit : Go Hercules, 
; ve thov, I live, with much more diimay 
\ 416 the fight, than thou that mak'ſt the fray. 
| Here Muſick. 


L Sarp hs whilſt Baſſanio commments 072 the Cashets 
to himſelf. 


Tf we where 1s fancy bred, 
lr ir the beart, or tn the head : 


1 be Merchant of 


How begot, how nouriſhed. © 
It 1s erigendred in the cyes, © 
With gazing fed; and fancy dies "-* 1"! 
In the 6radle where it hes: 1 
Let us all ring Fancief'knell. 
Vie begin it, ne = 
Ding, dong, Belt,- vl 056! 
All. -Dzng, dong, Beth: : * WY e 
| Bafſſ. So may the outward ſhows he leaſt 
The-world is tilldeceiv'd-with-ernament- -- 
In Law what Plea fo tainted and corrupt, 
But being ſeaſon'd witha: gracious voice, 
Obſcures the ſhow of evil? In Rehgion , 
* What damned error, but ſome ſober broy., 


oo P—_—_— 


; ro you'{Hall 


' Will bleſs it, and'approveit with a'rexr, 
Hiding the groſsneſs with fair ornament: | Es 
* There js no yice 1o ſimple, but aſſbimes/ * 07 97 
ome mark © "virtue on his 'outward'parts 21 J2v: wild.” 
owmany cowards,'whoſe Heafth are alt af file!” 
s ſtairs of fan 2 wear yet upon their' chihg 52 7-7 
e beards of | fiircates ind frowning 2darpe lh 5: 
to inward{Earchr, have livers white'as mil, * 1 
nd theſe aſſume but Valour*s excrement, _ ; 
To render them te<doubted3Þibok or beatity,-10® Lb 


2 


by"theweght, «1227 : 


fetis purehaft by"th 


hich thertingorks amifacle iifhatureg #7 5 (0 1 


For as l am4liveupon'the rack. 144 4: 299 1098 144 7; 
Por. Uponthe rack, B,ſſanio, then confels + - JW 
rol Lipon ſuppoſed fairneſs, oſten 4 


: '} (Thus ornamentif bit theVvikded There” 7 {lovs 1 


:| Tween man an 


1] /And here chuſe I, joy be the conſequence, © * 


ich makes ſuch wanton gatnbols with the wind" 1» boj 
1 011, NO.) iv." 

be the dowry'of #Tetond | 8d; * #\; FJ $61 [It \_t 
he ſcull that bred them in the Sepylcher. of 


. 


'-| To 'amoſt dangerous ſea'; rhe beat tous ſcarf 4m 25.1 147 


$121] 36h ; © 


ailing an Indian beavty : Mn #wors; > *: 


ail + Food for Midas, Iwillnoheof thee, 


or none of thee, thou pale and common drud | 
d'man'; bur thou; thov meageFlegd,! +4 
Which rather'threatneft than doſt promile ought, 77/2 
Thy paleneſs moves me more thi cloqiiencey ©? 
Por. How all the other pafſionsflett to air,* * "7 
As doubtſul thoughts, and raſhembracd Cetpair 5+ + + 
And ſhudering fear, and green-ey'd jea!ouſie, © 


| O love be moderare; allay thy extaſie, 


In meaſure rain thy joy. fcant this exceſs, ''- © + 


I feel too much thy bleſſing, make it lefs, 7 0 

For fear I ſurfeir. | , ICU 
Baſſj. What find I here? hs 

Fair Portia's counterfeit. What demy-god 

Hath come fo near creation, move theſe eyes? + - 

Or whether riding on the balls of mine SIETST 

Seem they-in motion ? Here areſever'd lips ' © -- + 

Parted with ſugar breath, ſo ſweet a bar 

' Should ſunder tuch ſweet friends : here in herhairs 

'Fhe Paznrer plays the Spider, and hath woven * * 

A golden meſh tr” intrap the hearts of men 

Faſter than Gnats in Cobwebs : but her eyes, 

How could he ſce to do them ? Having made one, 

' Methinks it ſhould have power to teal both his, | 

And leaveit ſelf unfurnithr : Yet look how far 

The ſubſtance of my praiſe doth wrong this ſhadow 

In underpriſing ; fo far this ſhadow 

Doth limp behind the ſubſtance. Here's the ſcrow!, 

The continent, and ſummary of my Fortune; 


You that conſe #1t by the view. 
Chance as fair, aud chuſe as trues 
Since this fortune falls to you, 
Be content, and ſeeh no new. 

If you be w:ll pleaſed with this, 
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© 'Reply, reply. 
3 F731, | E 


themſclves. 


6 | 
ui 


ake themlighteft that wearthoftof it c c2ilong 10 
vr thoſ-riſed fuk Bvoeken oats hoon jy 
w 


+ 


Say | 


2; he ſeemirip truth'which cunhifs times puton' 2 veer! 
{To entrap the wiſeſt. Therefore thou gaudy gold, 


rn ewes 


And 


{ be Merchant of Venice. 


And hold you fortune for your bliſs, 
Turn you where your Lady is, 
And claim her with a loving kiſs, 


A gentle ſcrowl.z Fair Lady, by your leave, 

| come by note to give, and to receive, 

Like one of two contending in a prize, bis 
That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes 3 
Hearing applauſe and univerſal ſhout, 

Giddy in {pirit, ſt'll gazing in a doubt, 

Whether thoſe peals of praiſe be his or no. 

So thrice fair Lady ſtand I even ſo, 

As doubtful whether what I ſee be true; 

Util contirm'd, ſign'd, ratified by you. _ ; 
Por. You ſee, my Lord Baſſanio, where Iftand, 
Such as I am; tho for my felt alone, 

[ would not be ambitious in my wiſh, 

To wiſh my ſelf much better ; yet for you, 

[ would he trebled twenty times my ſelf,, | 

A thouſand times more fairy ten thouſand. times 
More rich, that to ſtand bigh in your account, 

I might in virtues, beauties, livings, friends, 
Exceed account 3, but the full fum of me 

Is ſum of nothing 3 which to term in grols, . 


15 an unlefſoned Girl, unſchool'd, uopraRtiz'd : 


Happy is this, ſhe is nor: yet fo old - 

But ſhe may learn 3, bappier then in this, 

She is fot bred ſo dull but ſhe can learn j 
Happieſt of all is, that her gentle ſpirit 
Commits it ſelf t6 yours to be direRed,.. _ 
As from her Lord, her Goyernour, her King. 
My ſelf, and what is mine, to you and yours 
Is now.converted, But now I was the Lord 


| Of this fair Manſion, Maſter of my Servants, * 


Queen o're my ſelf, and even now 3 but now _, 

This Houſe, thefe Servants,-and this ſame my ſelf 

Are yours, my Lord, I give-them-with this Ring, 

Which when you part from, loſe, or give away, - 

Let it preſage the ruin of your love, 

And be my vantage to cxclaim on you. | 

Baſſ. Madam; you have bereft.me of all words, 

Only my blood ipeaks to youin my veins, 

And there is ſuch confuſion in my powers, 

As after ſome oration fairly ſpoke - _ 

By a beloved Prince, there doth appear 

Among the buzzing pleaſed multitude, 

Where every ſomething being blent rogether, 

Turns toa wild of nothing, fave of joy 

Expreſt; and not expreft 3 but .when this Ring 

Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence 

O then be bold to = Baſſanios dead.” | 

Ner. My Lord and Lady, it is now our time, 

That have ſtood by, and ſeen our. wiſhes proſper, 

Tocry good joy, good joy, my Lord-and Lady. 
Gre. My Lord Baſſanio, and my gentle Lady: 

I wiſh you all the joy that you can wiſh : 

For I am ſure you can wiſh none from me: 

And when your honors mean to folemnize. 

The bargain of your Faith, I do beſcech you 

Even at that time I may be married too. | 

Baſſ. With all my heart, ſo thou canſt get a Wife. 

Cra, I thank your Lordſhip, you have got me one. 

My eyes, my Lord, can look as ſwift as yours ; 

Youſaw the Miftris, I beheld the Maid -  - - 

You lov'd, Ilov'd for intermiſſion. | 

No more pertains to me, my Lord, than-you ; 

Your Forrune ſtood upon the caskets there, 

And fo did mine too, as the matter falls : 

For wooing heat, until I ſweat again, 

And ſwearing till my very rough wasdry 

With Oaths of love, at laſt, if promiſe laſt, 

[ got a promiſe of this fair one here, ke 1 

To have her love provided that your Fortune 


3 T_ her Miſftrifs. 


EI 


Por, ls this true, Nerriſſa ? 
Ner Madan, it is {o, fo youftand pleas'd withal. 
Baſſ. And do you, Gratiano, mean good Faith ? 
Gra. Yes Faith my Lord. _ ” 
Baſſ. Our Feaſt ſhall be much honoured in your Marri- | 
age. __— | 
Gra. We'l play with them, the firſt boy ſor a thouſand 
Ducats. 
Ner, What, and ſtake down ? | | 
Gra. No, we ſhall ne*ce win at that ſport, and ſtake 
down. | 
- But who comes here ? Lorenzo and his Infidel ? 
What, and my old Venetian Friend, Salcrio ? 


Enter Lorenzo, Jcflica, end Salcrio« 


Baſ. Lorenzo and Salerio , welcome hither. 
If that the youth of my ne intereſt here 
Have power to; bid you welcome: by your leave 
[ bid my very Friends and Country-men, 
Sweet Portia, welcome. - | | 
Por.So do I,; my Lord ; they areintirely welcome. 
 Lor. I thank your honour: For my.gart, my Lord, 
My purpoſe was not to have ſeen you here ; | 
But meeting with Salerio by the way, 
He did intreat me paſt all ſaying nay, 
To come with him along, :/ i: ;:- - 
Sal. I did, my Lord, nf L bt. 2294p? 
And have reafon for its ſignior-atnthon;a 
Commends him to you. - 6-< 2058 
+ Baſ. Ece ] ope' thig Letter 4 > 
I pray you tell mehaw'my;good Friend doth; 
Sal. Not lick, my Lord; unlefgitbein mind 
Nor well, unlefs.in:ming ;\his Letter there » 
Will ſhew youhis eftate;> 2m nl 


- bear 16904. 0Þ $4214 5% 
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Gra. Nerriſſa, cheer yood ftranger; bid her welcome: 


Your hand, Saleri6:;\what?s the news from Yenice? 


How doth that.coyal:Merchianty;good Arthbonio? | : 
[ know he wilhbe-:glad+of our ſucces to. i 45 99! 
We are the 74/ors, we have won:the: fleece: ' |: 11) 
| Sal. I would you had won the: flecee that he hath loft. 
| Por. There-are ſome ſhrewd! contents!inyond: fame Pa-. 


per, nay wnoy 10 22232] 54 44 * 


| That ſteals the colour from Baſſenio's cheek : ; 


| Could turn {o.mackthe conftitution wp + 
Of any conſtant man..What worſe and worſe > - + 
With leave, Baſſanio, Tat half-your:ſelf, 
And muſt freely have the-half of:any thing | +4 + 
That this ſame paper brings you. +. :;. - ITE 

Baſ O ſweet Portia ! x, 
Here are a few of the unpleaſant'f;words' ! 
That ever blotted paper, Gentle Lady; - 
When 1 did firſt impart mydove to you;* : - 


Some dear Friend dead > .clſe:nothing inthe world: ©» 


1I freely told you, all chewealth-Ehid: | 


Ranin my veins. I was a Gentlenjan; - © + & fi25 
And then I told you true ; and yet dear Lady; 
Racing my ſelf at nothing,, you-ſhal fee. + + +> 
How much I was a beggar ; wheh I told you 


My ftate was nothing, | ſhould then have told you, 


| That I was worſe than,nothing:; For indeed 


I haveengag'd my ſelf. to.a dear Friend 
Engag'd my Friend to his meer Enemy, - 

To feed my means. Here isa Letter, Lady z 
The paper as the body of my Friend, 

And every word in-it a gaping wound, 

Ifuing life-blood. But is it true, Salerio ? 
Hath all his ventures fail'd ! what, not one hit ! 
From Tripolis, from 2ſexico, and England, 
From Lz:sbon, Barbary, and India, 


And not one Veſſel ſcape the dreadful touch 
* 
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| 


| 


| [|That he would:rather have 


4 


1 


| : 


| bh What, no more ? 


"_—_ 


at 
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J Of Merchant-marring Rocks ? 


Sat. Not one, my Lord. - 
Beſides, 'it ſhould appear, that if he had 
The preſent money to diſcharge the Few, 
He would not take it: Never did 1 know 
A creature that did bear the ſhape of man, 
So keen and greedy to confound a man. 
He plies the Duke at morning and at night, 
And doth impeach the Freedom of the State, 
If thity'deny him Juſtice.» Twenty Merchants, 
The Duke himſelf; and the Magnificoes 
Of greateſt port have all perſwaded withhim, 
But none can drive-him from the envious plea 


Of Forfeiture of Juſtice, and his Bond. 


Jeſ. WhenT was with him; I have heatd Him ſwear, 
To Twball and to Chwus, his Countrymen, 
have Antbono's fleſh 
'Than twenty times the value of the'ſum 
That he didowe him: ad Ik&now, my Lord, 
If law, authority, .and power deny not-- 
It will go hard with r Anthonio, - © -> 2+ bgg 
| Por. Isityour dear Friend that is thus in trouble ?- - - 
Baſe\>The riead:t6 me, the'kindeft mah, *©- 
beſt conditiqn*d; and anweiried fpirit, WA 
n doing courtefies : atjd one in whom 
he ancient Roman honour riore appears | 
han any that draws breath in /taly.: > 
{ Por, What ſum owes he the Few ? .' 
| Baſ. For me three thouſtad Dycats: 


ouble ſix thouland - and then treble thar, 
Before a Friend of this deſcription -/ * + - 
hall loſe a hair through my Baſſando's Pavlt. 
irft go with me to Church, and call the Wife; 
And then away to Yexice to your Friend ; 

or never ſhall you lie. by:P&reia's {nt 
With an unquiet ſoul.- You ſhall have gold _ 
To pay the petty debt twenty times over. 
When it is paid; bring your true Friend along : 
Maid NVerresſ/4,. and my felf.. mean time, 


y 
| —A live as Maids and Widows: Come away $ 


For you ſhall hence upþon' your Wedding Aay: 

Bid your Friends welcome:; ſhow a merry cheer : 
Since you are dear bought; -I. will love you dear. 
But let me hear the Letter of your Friend. 


Sweet Baſſanio, my Ships bave all miſcarried, my Creas- 
tors grow cruel, my Eſtate is very low, my Bond to the Jew is 
forfeit : and. ſince in paying it #t is impoſſiple I ſhould live, all 
debts are cleared between you and I, if 1 might ſee you at my 
death : Notwithſlanding uſe your pleaſure': 5f your love do not 


| perſwade you to come, let not my Letter. * 


Por. O love ! diſpatch all buſineſs, and be gone. 
Baſ. Since I have your good leave to gd away, 


I will make hafte 3 but til} I come agiin, 


No bed ſhall e'ce be guilty'of my ftay. 


Nor reſt be interpoſer *twixt us twain. Excunt, 


Enter the Jew. ant Salanio, and Anthonio, and the 
4 2 Jaylor. 


Few. Jaylor, look to him : tell not me of mercy: 


þ 


This is the Fool that lends out money grates. 
Jaylor, look to him. 
Ant, Hear ite yet good Shylocke. 

| Few. Ple-have my borid: fpeak not againſt my bond - 
| zve ſworn an Oath that I will have my bond. 
Thou call' me dog before thou had'ſt a caule 3 

Rut fince Iam a dog, beware my phangs. 

The Duke ſhall grant me Fuſtice, 1 do wonder, 

Thou naughty Jaylor, that thou art ſo fond 

To come abroad with him at His requeſt. 


+ — —— - 


of Venice. 


| _ Ant. The Duke csnnordeny the courſe of laws 


ay him ſx thouſand, and deface the h nd 


7 —— 


Ant, | pray thee hear me ſpeak, - | 
Few. Ile have my bond : I will not hear thee ſpeak : 
Ple have my bond ;. and therefore ſpeak no more. 
Ple not be made a foft and dull-ey*d Fool, _ 
To flake the head, relenr, and ſigh, and yield 
To Chriftian interceſſors. Folfow not : 
Ile have no ſpeaking z- 1 will have my bond. 
Sol. It 15 the moſt impetietrable cur 
That ever kept with men. 
wo Let him alone ; | 
I'le follow him n6 more with bootleſs prayers, 
He ſeeks my life ; his reaſbn well 1 know ; 
| oft deliver'd from his Forfeitures 
Many that have at times inade moan to me z 
Therefore he hites the. Ws CLET 
G = t am ſure the Duke will never grant'this Forfeitore 
to hold. | ks | 


Exit Jew 


\For the commodity thar ſtrangers have 
'With us in Y#nice, if it be denied, 

Will much impeach the Juſtice of theState; 
Since that the trade arid profit of the City 
'Conſifteth of all Nations.” Thereforr g0, 
Theſe griefs and lofſes hive ſo bated me, 
Thar ] ſhall hardly ſpare « pound of fleſh 

To morrow tomy bloody Creditor. 

| Well, Jrylor, on ;- pray God 'Baſſanocome 
To ſee me pay his debt, and'then Teare not. 


Enter Portia, Nerriffa, Loten'zo, Jellica, 4 man of 
BMARs. © | 


 Lor. Madam, althoughl ſpesKk it in your prefence, 
mom ar a noble and pp + tr bo : Kidog | 
Of god-like amity; which appears moſt Aronp! 
In bearing thibs che Beororhs. quo Lord. © : 
But if you knew to whiotnyou ſhew this honour, 
How true a Gentleman you fend relief, 
How dear a lover of my Eofd, your husband, 
I know you would be prouder of the work 
| Than cuſtomary bounty tih' eriforce yov. 
Por. I never did repent for doing goods 

Nor ſhall not now : for in! companions 
That do converſe and waſte the time together, 
Whoſe fouls do bear an equal yoke of love, 
| There muſt be needs a like proportion 
Of lineaments, of manners and of ſpirit, 
Which makes me think that this Anthonso, 
Being the boſom-lover of my Lord, 
Muft needs be like my Lord. If it be fo, 
How little is the coft I have heſtowed 
In purchaſinp the femblance 6f ſoul 
From out the ſtate of helliſh cruelty. ( + 
This comes too hear the 'praifing of my elf; 
Therefore no more of it ; here other things, 
Lorenzo, I commit into yourhands 
The husbandry and manage of my houſe, 
Until my Lord”s return : For mine own part, 
I have toward heaven breath'd aſecret vow, 
To live in prayer and contemplation, 
Only attended by Nerriſſa here, | 
Until her hvsband and my Lord's return. 
There isa Monaftery two miles off 
And there we will abide. I do defire you 
Not to deny this impoſition; 
The which my love and ſomeneceſſity 
Now lays upon you. 

Lor. Madam, with all my heart, 
| ſhall obey you in all fair coinmands, 

Por. My people do already know my mind, 
And will acknowledg you and Feſſica 
In place of Lord Baſſanio and my ſelf. 
So fare you Well till-we ſhall meer again. 


Exewunt. 


| 


| 


| 


Lor, Fair thoughts and happy hours attenid-on you. i 


—_ 


— 


Iz 


" FIT 0h 745 4 
F : IEA ET & 


ore 


nt. 


F, 


Rn —  — 


The Merchant of Venice, 


AR . 
Feſ. I wiſh your Ladyſhip all hearts content. 
Por. 1 thank you for your with, and am well pleas'd 
To wiſh it back 6n you : Fare you well Feſſica. Exeunt. 
Now Balthazar as | have ever found thee honeſt true, 
So let mefind thee ſtill : take this ſame Letter, 
And uſe thouall the endeavour of a man 3 
In ſpeed to Mantna, ſee thou render this 
Into my Couſin's hand, Dottor Bellario, - 
And lock what notes and garments he doth pive thee, 
Bring thera | pray thee with imagin'd-ſpecd 
Unto the TraneF, to the common Ferry 
Which trades to Yenice : waſte no time in words, - 
But get thee gone ; 1 ſhall be there before thee. 
Bil. Madam, I go with all convenient ſpeed. 
Por. Come on Nerriſſa, I have work in hand 
That you yet know not of; we'l ſee our husbands 
Before they think of us? 
Ner. Shall they fee us ? | 
Por. They ſhall, Nerriſſa; but in ſuch a habit, 
That they ſhall. think we are accompliſhed ' 
With that we lack. Ple hold thee any wager 
When we are both accoutred like young men, 
Ple prove the, prettier Fellow of the two, 
And wear my Dagger with the braver grace, 
And ſpeak between the change of man and v0Y, 
With reed voice'; and turn two mincing ſteps 
Intoa manly ride, and ſpeak of Frays, 
Like a five bragging youth ; and tell quaint lies, 
How honourable Ladies ſought my Love, 
Which Idenying, they fell lick and died. 
[ could not do withal : then Ile repent, Th. 
And wiſh for all thar, that I had not kill'd them'; 
| And twenty of theſe pony lies Vle rell, - 
| That men ſhall ſwear 1 have diſcontinued ſchool 
| Above a twelvemonth. T have within my mind 
| a thouſand raw tricks of theſe bragging Jacks, 
'Which 1 will praRtice. 
Ner, Why, fall we turn tomen'? 
Por. Fie, what a queſtion's that, 
If thou wett near a leud interpreter ? 
But come, Vle tell thee ll my whole device 
'When | am in my/Coach, which Rtaysfor us 
At the Park Gate; and therefore haſte away 
'For we muſt meafure twenty miles'to day. Exeunt, 
Enter Clown and Jeſſica; 


Clown. Yes truly: For look you, the ſins of the Father 
are to be laid upon the children z therefore | promiſe you, 1 
fear you, I wasalways plain with you ;z and ſonow Iſpeak 


my agitation of the matter : therefore be of good cheer ; 


for truly I think you aredamn'd': there is but one hope in 
it that can do you any good, and that is bur a kind of ba- 
ſard-hope neither. 

Feſ. And what hope is that I pray thee ? 


Clow. Marry you may partly hope that your Father got 


you not, 'that you are not the Few's Daughter. 

Feſ. That were a kind of baſtard-hope indeed : fo the 
fins of my Morher ſhould' be viſited upon me. 

Clow. Truly' then 1 fear you are damned both by Fa- 
ther aud Mother : thus when | ſhun'Syllz, your Father, I 
fall into Charcbdis, your Mother : Well, you are gone both 
ways. | 

eſe. I ſhall be ſaved by my husband ; he hath made me 
a Chriſtian. 

Clow. Truly the more to blame he z we were Chriſtians 
now before, ene as many as could well live one by another: 


this making of Chriſtians will raiſc the price of Hogs, if we | 


grow all to be Pork-eaters, we ſhall not ſhortly have a raſh- 
er on the coals for money. 


Enter Lorenzo. 


Feſ. Vle tell my Husband, Lancelet , what you fay : | 
. 


ms, 


! 


| 


why let it be as humors and conceirs ſh 


_——— 
here he comes, 
Loy. I ſhall grow jealous of you ſhortly, TLauncelet, if 
you thus get my Wife into corners. 
Zeſ. Nay, you need not fear us, Lorenzo; Lancelet and 
[ are out 3 he tells me flatly, there is no mercy for me in 
Heaven, becauſe 1 am a Fer's daughter ; and he ſays, 
you are no good member of the Commonwealth 3 for in 
converting Fews to Chriſtians, you raiſe the price of 


| Pork. 


Loy, I ſhall anſwer that better to the Commonwralth 
than you can the getting up of "the egro's belly : the Afoor 
is with child by you, Lancelet. | 

Clow. Itis much that the Moor ſhould be more than rea- 
ſon: butrit ſhe be leſs than an honeſt woman, ſhe is indeed 
more than I took her for. | 

Lor, How every Fool can play upon the word ! I think 
che beſt grace of wit will ſhortly turn into ſilence, and dif- 
courſe grow commendable in none only but Farrats, Goin, 
firrah, bid them prepare for dinner,  . - 

Clow. That is done, fir z they have all ftomacks. 

Lor. Goodly Lord, what a wit-ſnapper are you / then bid 
them prepare dinner, 

Clow. That is done too, fir, only cover is the word. 

Lor, Will you cover then fir? 

Clow. Not ſo fir, neither 3. 1 know my duty. 

Lor, Yet more quarrelliog with occaſion! wilt thou ſhew 
the whole wealth of thy wit in an inſtant? Ipray thee un- 
derftand a plain manin his plain meaning : go to thy fellows; 
bid them cover the table, ſerve in the meat, and we will 
come in todinner. | 5k 
Clow. For the table fir, it ſhall be ſerved'inz for the meat 


(ir, it (hall be covered; for your oma in to dinner fir, 


govern. 
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Lor. O dear diſcretion,.how his words are ſuited ! 


| The Fool hath flanedii his memory- 


An Ariny of 00d words; and 1do know 

A many Fools that ſtand in better place, .. 

Garniſhr like him, that.for a trickſte word 

Defie che matter: howchcer*ft thou, Feſſica 7, 

'\And now good ſweet ſay thy opinion, _. 

How doſt thou likg;the Lord Baſſanio's wife * 
Feſ- Paſt all expreſſing: it is very meet 

The Lord Baſſamo live an uprightlife, _ 

For having luch a bleſſing in his. Lady : 


He finds the joys of heayen here vn earth : 
| Andit og earth he do not mean it, it 


Is reaſon he ſhould never come to heaven. 

Why. if two gods ſhould play ſome heavenly match, 
And on the wager lay two ezrthly women, 

And Portia one, there mult be ſomething elſe 
Pawn'd with the other z for the poor rude world 
Hath not her Fellow. 

Lor. Even ſuch a husband 
Haft thou of me, as fhe is for a wife. 
7eſ. Nay, but ack my opinion too of that, 
Lor. 1 will anon: firſtlet us go to dinner. 
Zeſ. Nay, let me praiſe you while I have a Romack, 
Lor, No, pray thee, let it ſerve for table-talk ; 
Then howlome're thou ſpeak*& *mongſt other things, 


{ ſhall digeſt ir. | 
Zeſ. Well, Ple {et you forth. 


Exeunt. 


_y  —_— 


Aus Quartus. 


Enter the Duke, the Magnificoes, Anthonio, Bafſanio, and 
Gratiano. | 


Dak, What, is Anthomo here ? 
Ant, Ready, 1o pleale your Grace. 
O 


— ———— 


—— OR 


U 


| We all expe a gentle anſwer, F-w. 
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Duk, I am forry for thee : thou art cometo anſwer 7 
A ſtony adverlary, an inhumane wretch, 


| Uncapable of pity, void and empty 


From any dram of mercy. 
«Ant, 1 haveheard | | 

Your Grace hath ta'ne great pains to qualifie 

His rigorous courfe:; bur fince heftands obdurate, 

And that no lawful mears can carry me. | 


4 Out of this envies reach; Ido oppoſe 


My Patience to his Fury, and am arm'd 

To ſuffer with aquietnels of ſpirit 

The very tyranny and rage of his. 

Ds. Go one and call the Few into the Court. 
Sal. He is ready at the door : he comes, my Lord: 


_ Enter Shylocke. 


 Dak. Make room, and let him ſtand before our Face. 
Shylothe, the World thinks, and I think fo too, 
That thou but lead*ſt this Faſhion of thy, Malice 
To the laft hour of af, and then *cis thought 
Thov'lt ſhew thy Mercy and Remorſe more firange 
Thanis thy ftrange apparent cruelty, 

And where thou now exaQ the penalty, 
Which is a pound of thispoor Merchant's fleſh, 
Thou wilt not only loſe the Forfeiture, | 
But touch'd with humane gentleneſs and-love, 
Forgive a moiety of the' principal, 


{ Glancing an eye of pity on his loſſes 


That have of late fo hudled on his back, 
Enow to preſs a royal Merchant down, 


| And ptuck commiſeration of his ſtate 


From braſſic boſoms, and rough hearts of fling, 
From ſtubborn Turks, and T arters never train'd 
To offices of tender courtelie. 


Few. I have poſſeft your Grace of what 1 purpoſe, 


} And by our holy Sebbath have I ſworn 


To have the Due and Forfeit of my bond.. 

If youdeny it, let the danger light 
Upon your Charter, and your Cities Freedom. 
You'l ask mewhy I rather chuſe to have 


| A weight of carrion fleſh, than to receive _ 
{ Three thoufand Ducats? Vle not anſwer that. 
| But ſay it is my humour, is it anſwered ? 


What if my heule be troubled with a Rat, 

And I be pleas'd to give ten thouſand Ducats 

To have it bain'd ? What, are you anſ{wer'd yet ? 
Some men there are love not a gaping pig: 


| Some that are mad, if, they behold a Cat : 


And others, when the Bag-pipe ſings i th? noſe, 
Cannot contain their Urine for affeion. 

Maſters of paſſion ſwaysit to the mood 

Of what it likes or loaths. Now for your anſwer. 
As thcre is no firm reaſon to be rendred 

Why he cannot abide a gaping pig, 

Why he a harmleſs necefſary cat, 


{ Why he a wolien bag-pipe, but of force 


Muſt yield to ſuch inevitable ſhame, 
As to offend himſelf, being offended ; 


1 So can give no reaſon, nor I will not, 
{ More than a lodg'd hate, and a certain loathing 
! ] bzar Anthonrs, that I follow thus 


A loſing {uit againft him. Are you anſwered ? 

Baſ. This is no anſwer, thou unfeeling man, 
Toexcole the current of tiy cruelty. 

Fw. Tam not bound to pleaſe thee with my anſwer, 


| 


Eaj. Doallmen kill the thing they do not love ? 
Few. Hatcs any man the thiag he would not kill ? 
Baf. Every offence is not a hate at firſt, 
Few, What, wovld'ſt thou have a Serpent ſting thee 
twice ? 
Ant. | pray you think you queſtion with a Few. 
You may as well go Kand upon the beach, 


1 You have among you many a purchasd ſlave, 


And bid the main flood be at his uſual height, 

Or even as weil uſe queſtion with the Wolf, 

The Ewe blcat for the Lamb: When you behold, 

You may as well forbid the Mountain Pines 

To wag their high tops, and to make no noiſe 

When they are fretted with the guſts of heaven. 

You may as well do any thing moſt hard, 

As ſeek to ſoften that, than which what harder, 

His Fewifſh heart? Therefore I do befecch you 

Make no more offers, uſe no farther means, 

But with all brief and pl-in conveniency 

Let me haye judgment, and the Few his will. 

 Baſ. For thy three thouſand Ducats here is ſix. 

_ Few. It every Ducat in fix thouſand Ducats 

Were in ſix parts, and every part a Ducat, 

{ would not draw them, I would have my bond. 
Duk. How ſhalt thou hope for mercy, rendring none? 
Zew. What judgment ſhall I dread, doing no wrong ? 


Which like your Aﬀes, and your Dogs and Mules, 
You uſe in abje& and in ſlaviſh part, | 
Becauſe you bought them. Shall 1 ſay co you, 

Let them be free, nfarry them to your heirs ? 
Why ſweat they under burthens ? Leer their beds 
Be made. as ſoft as yours, and let their pallats 
Be ſeafon'd With ſuch Viands: you will anſwer, 
The ſlaves are ours. So do I anſwer you. 

The pound of fleſh which 1 demand of him, 


| 


| There is no force in the decrees of Fenice : 


| Unleſs Bellario, 'a learned Door, 


© + | Come here today. 


Is dearly bdught, 'tis mine, and I will haveit. 
If yon deny me, fie upon your Law, | 


| ſtand for judgment; anſwer, ſhall 1 have it? | 
Duk, Upon my power I may diſmiſs this Court, 


Whom | have ſeat for to determine this, 


Sal. My Lord, here ſtays without 
A Meſſenger with Letters from the DoQor, 


New come from Padua. | 
D#;. Bring us the Letters, call the Mcſſengers. 
' Baſ. Good cheer Anthonio : What man, courage yet : 
"The Few ſhall have my fleſh, blood, bones, and all, 
 E're thou-ſhaltloſe for me one drop of blood. 
Azt. | am a tainted Weather of the flock, 
Meeteſt for death: the weakeſt kind of Fruit 
Drops earlicſt to the ground, fo let me. 
You cannot better be employ'd, Baſſano, 
Than to live ſtil], and write mine Epitaph. 


Enter Nerifſa. 


Du. Came you from Padua, from Bellario ? 
Ner. From both. | 
My Lord Bellario greets your Grace.” 
Baſ. Why doſt thou whet thy knife ſo earneftly ? 
Few. Tocut the Forfeiture from that bankrout there. 
Gra. Not on thy foale, but on thy ſoul, harſh Few, 
Thou mak'f thy knife keen: but no metal can, 
No, not the hangman's Axe bear half the keenneſs 
Of thy ſharp envy. Can no prayers pierce thee ? 
Few. No, none that thou haft wit enough to make, 
Gra. O be thou dawn'd inexorable dog, 
And for thy life let Juſtice be accus'd. 
Thou almoſt mak't me waver in my Faith, 
To hold opinion with Pyrhagoras, 
That ſouls of - Animals infuſe themſelves . 
Into the trunks of men. Thy curriſh ſpirit 
Govern'd a Woolf, who hang'd for humane ſlaughter, 
Even from the Gallows did his fe]! ſoul fleet, 
And whiPR thou layeſt in thy unhallowed Dam, 
Infus'd it ſelf in thee , For thy deſires 
Are woolviſh, bloody, ſterv'd, and ravenous. 
Few. Till thou canft rail the ſeal from off my bond, 
Thou but offend'ſt thy Lungs to ſpeak ſo loud. 


Repair 


* Pam rare vg pre 
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| 


| 
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| The deeds of mercy. 
| To mitigate the juſtice of- thy plea ; 
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th wit, £004 youth, or it will fall 

Kepairthy wit I tad here for Law. _ | 

Du. This Letter from Bellario doth commerid 
A young and Learned Door in our Court. 
Where is he ? 

Ner. He attendeth here hard by . | 
To know your anſwer, whether youl admit him * 

Ds. With allmy heart. Some Three or Four of you 
Go give him courteous condutt to this place, 
Mean time the Courtthall hear Bellarso's Letter. 


OUR Grace ſhall underſtand, that at the receit of your 
d's Letter, 1 am very 'fiek,; but in the inſtant that your meſ- 
enger came, in loving viſitation, was with me 4 young 
? 4 

 Doftor of Rom ome; his Name 33 Balthafar : 1qcquainted him 
with the Caſe in controverſie, betweerthe Jew and Anthonio, 
the Merchant +We turn'd ore many Books together He 5s fur- 
niſhed with wy Opinion, "which bettered with his own Learn- 


ing, the eriarieſ} "whereof 1 cannot enough commend, comes 
(wich bim at my impor 

my ſtead. 1 beſecch you, let bis lack of years be no impedi- 
ts tolet bins lack, a reverend eftimation : For | never knew. 
ſo young 4 body with ſo old a bead. I leave bins to your g7 a: 
ciow acceptance; whoſe trial ſhall better publiſh bis conmenda- 


t60n, 
| Enter Portia for Baletifar | 


Ds. You hear the Learn'd BelliHs what he writes, 
And here'(I takeit) is the Do@or'come:. 
Give me your hand, Came you from old Beltari Fl 
Por. 1 did; my Lord. 
| Ds. You are welcome : take one place: COVE 
Are you acquainted with the difference ” : 
That holds this preſent Fen) the Oaitr Þ* 2 paſs 
Por. I am informed of the Caſe. | 
Which is the Adercharz here,” d'which the "BY 
Du, Anthonioland old Si che, 'botki ſtand forth. 
\ Por. Is your name Shyloc | 1 
Few. Sbylocke is my. name. * 
| Por. Of a ſtrange Natureis the fuit you fltori; 
Yet in ſuch rule, that the Yenerian Law , 
Cannot impungne*Fyov, as you do pretend: | 
Youſtand within his danger, do you not ? ”y 
eAnt.'1; fo he fays.” ' © 
Por. Do you confeſs the bond ? 
Ant, 1 do. 
Por, Then mult the Few be detial,” 
Few. On what compulſion'muft'T ? tell me that. 
Por. The quality of mercy is not Arain'd, | 
It droppeth.as the gentle rain fri heaven 
Upon the place begieath. Itis twice bleft, 
It blefſeth him k that gives, and him that takes. 
'Tismightieft in the mightieft, it'b:comes 7” 
The throned'Mefiarch ww than his Crown. 
His Scepter ſhews the force 6 Maj temporal power, 
The attribute to Awe and: Majeft 
Wherein doth fit the dread My fear of Kings. 
But Mercy is above this ſceptred ſway, 
lt is enthroned in the hearts of Kings, 
| [tis an Attribute to God himſelf ; 
| And eatthly'power doth*chen ſhew likeft God's, 
| When Metcy ſeaſons Juſtice. Therefore Few, 
| Tho Juſtice be thy plea, conſider this, 
That inthe courſe of Juftice none of us 
Should ſce ſalvation. We do pray for mercy, 
And that ſame prayer doth teach us all to render 
I have ſpoke thus much 


Which it thou follow, this iri& courfe of Yenice 
Muſt needs give ſentence againſt the Merchant there. 
Shy. My deeds upon my head, Icrave the Law, 


. The Penalty and Forfeit of my bond. 


Por. Is he not able to diſcharge the money ? 


tunity, to fill 'up your Graces Requeſt in. 


| 


| Few. When Apa 


'[44arh ln, 
we here : Weg 
. Jew. "Tis very true. 


br, gn 


| 'So lays! eb 
[Neareſt 4s 


Baſ. Yes, Heres TT it for him in th: 2 C Court; 
Yea, twice the ſum, if that will cot tuilice, 
I will be bound to pay it ten times 6 ©" 
On forfeit of my hands, my bead, my heart. 
If this will not ſuffice, it muſt appear 
That malice bears down truth. And 1 befeech you 
Wreſt once the Law to your Authority, 
To doa great right, do a little wrong, 
And curb this cruel devil of his will. 
_ Por. It muſt not be, there is no power in YVexice 
Can alter a decree eſtabliſhed, 
*T will be recorded for a Preſident; 
And many an errof by the ſame example 
Wil] ruſh into theState; . It cannot be. ! 
Few. A Daniel come to judgment, yea, a. Datiiel. 
O wiſe young Judg, howdo I honour thee ? 
Por. I pray you look upon, the bond. | 
Few. Here? tis, mo oftr reverend Door, here i it is. 
Por. Shylocke, there's thrice thy money offered thee. 
Shy. An cath, an oath, I havean oath : :n heaven. 
Shall I tay, perjury upon my ſoul ?- 
No, nbt for Venice. | 
Por. Why, this bond is is forfeit, . EET > 
And lawfylly.by-this the Few may claim 
| A pound of fleſh h,. to be. by by fy cut of . 
Neareſt the Merchant's heart, Be, merciful, 
Take'thrite thy, ;Pone bs hiJ;me tear the bond, 
"iccording to- the cenure, 
[t doth appear yo arc ea Worth yJudg 
You know th ALg of, your 5xPg Wes: Sg 
| Hath been mo foung, .; br, e;you by the lags 5 
by 


 Whereo 6 Re ny 
'Pr Phereoh 50 rei f p 
Theſe | is no power in Na Jt Ze "of .man 


To alter me. 1 ftay here on my boo. FE 


Ln. Moſt heartilyI do beſecch, voy, bus! 


. 'To give the judgment. 
- | _ Por. Why then thus it is:,, be 
; 'You muſt prepare your 


wks | 

Jodg! © exce)le Fr 0 XY 

TEE - "a cLaw 
Aparherl, 


Fo I, his. 
VIAL noble EN ? 

are the v fry! words. 
wh. ot is bo 4 _ ba ane -here- to weigh the 

e 

Few, I have them, x ; "i 
Por, Have by fotns Sy our.charge 
To ſtop his wounds, le Pe Toa ns . F 
: Tew. Itis not omar io th Ie, 

Por. It is not 1 * Pug. that ? 
*T were good you'do og aogk forcharity. 

Few. | cannot find'iit, tis. not in the bond. 

Por, Come EDLLG and youany:thing to ſay ? 
, ent, But little ; Lamarm'd and weil prepar'd, 
Give me your hand, > ales: Eat: you well. 
Grieve not that. I am falln.to this for you : 
For herein Fortune Themes ſelf more kind 
{ Thanis his cuftony,. [t js till. her uſe - 
| Tolet the mretchay? ro out:live his wealth, 
To view with hollow. eye, and wrinkled brow 
An age of poyerty.. From which lingring penance 
Of ſuch a miſery, doth ſhe c tme off. 
Commend me to your hanourable Wife ; 
Tell her the proceſs of” Anthonio's end ; 
Say how I lov'd you; ſpeak me fairin death : 
And when the tale is tolg, bid her be judg, 
Whether Baſ/auzo had not once a Loye ; 
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SUS FEIFY 


Repent not you that you {hall loſe your Frichd, 
And he repeats not that he pays your debt ; 
For if the Few do cut but deep enough, 
Ple pay it inftantly with all tny heart. 
Baſ. Anthonto, 1 am married to a wife, 
Which js as dear to me as life it {elf 
Bat life it felf, my wife, and all the world, 
Arc not with me efteem'd above. thy life. 
| would loſe all, I {acrifice them all 
Here to this devil, to'deliver you. 


Por. Your wife would give you little thanks for that,. 

If ſhe were by to hear you make the offer. | 
Gra. | have a wife whom 1 proteſt Tloye, 

I would ſhe were in heaven, fo ſlice could 

Intreat ome power to change this curriſh Few. 
Ner."Tis well you offer tt behind her back, 

The wiſh would make el{e an unquiet houſe. "oh 

| Few. Theſe be the Chriſtian husbands. Thave a daughter, 

| Would avy of the'ftock of Barra 

Had been her husband, rather than a Chriſtian. 

Wetrifle time, I pray thee purſue ſentence- by | 

| Por. A pound of that ſawe Merchant” fleſhis thine, 

The Covrt awards it, and' the, Law.doth'give it. - 

Few. Moſt rightful Judg. ' . 

Por. And you muſt cot this fleſh from of his breaft, 1 

'The Law allows it, and the Court'awardvit.” 

' Few, Moſt learned Judgy a fentence; come, prepare. 

Por. Tarry alittle, there is ſomething elſe. * h 

This bond doth give thee here no jot of Blood, ' 

'The words «xpreſly are a pound of fleſh. 

Then take thy bond, take thon thy pound of fleſh; .. 

Butin the cutting it, if thou doſt ſhed: | CG 

One &rop of Chriſtian blood, thy lands and goods JETS 

Are by the Laws'of Yenice confilcate 

Uato theState of Venice. _ | 
Gra. O upright Judg; _ 

Mark Few, O learned Judg. 

Sky. Is that the Law ? Im 
Por. Thy ſelf ſhalt ſee the AQ: 

For as thou urgeſt Juſtice, be afſur*d\ + 

| Thou ſhalt have juſtice more than thoudefreſt, Tu: 
Gra. Olcarred Judg / mark Few, a.learned Judg, .. 
ew. I take this offcr then, pay the botid thrice, 

And let the Chriftian go. == | 
Baſ. Here is the money. | A 
Por. Soft, the Few ſhall have all juſtice, foft, no hafte,.. * 

He ſhall have nothing but the penalty. pets 
Gra. O Few / an upright Judg, a learned Tudg. 
Fer. Therefore prepare thee to cut off the ſſh, 

' Shed thou no blood, nor cut thon lefs nor more 

Bur juft a pound of fleſh': 1f thou tak*ſt more 

Or lets than a juſt pound, be it ſo much 

As makcs it light or heavy in the ſubſtance, 

Or the diviſion of the twentieth part | 

Of one poor ſcruple : nay, if the ſcale'do turn 

But in the eſtimation of a hair, 

Thou Gieſt, and all thy goods are confiſcate. 

Gra. Asſecond Daniel, a Daniel, Few. 
Now Infidcl, I have thee on the hip. 
Por. Why doth the Few pauſe ? Take thy Forfeiture. 
Sby. Give me my principal, and let me go. 
Paſ.] have it ready for thee ; hereitis. * 
Por. He hath refus'd it in the open Court: 
He ſhall have meerly juſtice and his bond, 
Gra, A Daniel ſtill ſay I, a ſecond Daniel. 

i thank the Few for teaching me that word... 
$/.y. Shall I not have barely my principal ? 

P.;r. Thou ſhalt kave nothing but the Forfeiture, 

To be takenſo at thy peril, Few. _. 
Shy, why then the Devil give him good of it : 

le try no longer q :eſtion. 

Por. Tarry Few» ; 

The Law hath yet another hold on you : 

Itigen2&cd in the Laws of Venice, 
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| That by direc, or indirect attempts; 
He feck thelife of any Citizen, - 


| Shall ſeize on half his goocs, the other half 


Of..the Jeſendaot;:.and thauhakt incurr'd __ 


[t it be proved againſt an lien, | 


The Party *ainft the which he doth contrive, 


Comes to the privy Cofles of. the State, : 

And the Offenders life lies it, the; mercy - 

Of, the Duke,only,.*gainft all other voice 

In which predicament Liay.thou Rtand'R ;. . 
For it appears by manifeſt;-procecding, . 

That indire&tly, and direaly too, = 
Thowhad contriv'dagainR. the. yery life; .... .- 


Down therefore, .and beg mercy of, the Duke. . 


. 


(or feit to: the State, .. 


being, to! 
u6\0f.:a.cord,....- . 


-- | I pardonthee thy. life 


| T am content, ſo he will let me: have 
* |, Upon his death, unto the, Gentleman 
|, He preſently become a Chriſtian ; 


|. The other, that he do record agitt 


, *F The pardon thatTlate pronounced here; 


'| Wefreely cope your courteous pains withal. 


| yon ballpatieſe, Aa SettnieO 1. 
4 herefore thou mult, be hangs at :the States.charce. 
Da. That thou ſhalt {c the flere Qur ſpirit, 
delore"theu as its. 0.1 
wealth, it.1s Anthona's;  ... .... 
| ne other, half comes.to the general State, 
Which humbleneſs may driveunto a fine... 
Por. 1, for the State, not for Anthonio = 
Shy. Nay ,\take my life and all, pardon not that : 
You take my houſe when:you do take. the prop 
That doth ſuſtain my houſe : you take my lite 
When you do;take the means whereby L liye. : » - 
For. What mercy. can you-render him, _ Anthomo ? 


w 


; Gra. A Haltet grats, nothing. elſe for God's lake. 
| _ Ant, So pleaſe my Lord, the Duke, and all the Court, 
i To quit the fine for-qnc/half of his goods,.. 


; The other half..in uſe, to.render-it 


That lately. ftole his daughter... 
| Two things provided more, that for this Fayour 


Here in the. Court of. al he djiespoſk ft 
Unto his Son Lorezzo, and his Daughter., 
Du, He ſhall do this, or elſe 1 do recant. . 


Por, Art thou contented 

Shy. I am content. 

Por. Clark, draw a Ceed of pitt. | 

Shy. 1 pray you give me leave to go from hence; 
I am not well-; ſerd the deed after me, 
And I will fign it. | 

Du. Get thee gone, but do it, 56 | 

Gra, In Chriſtning thou ſhalt have two Godfathers. 
Hd I been Judg, thou ſtould*ſt' have had: ten more, 
Tobring thee to the Gallows, not to the Font; + © - | Exit: 

Ds. Sir, 1 intreat,you with. me home todinner. 

Por, I humbly do deſire your Grace of pardon 3 
I muſt away this night toward Padea, | 
And it is meet I preſently ſct forth. 

Ds. 1 am ſorry that your leiſure ſerves 
Arnthonie, gratifie this Gentleman 3 
Forinmy mind you are much bound to him: 

£ 1 -. * Exst Duke and bs train 
Baſ. Moſt worthy Gentleman, 1 and my Friend, 
Have by your wiſdom been this day acquitted 
Of grievous penalties, in lieu whereof 
Three thouſand Ducats due unto the Few, 


» Few ? what Joſt thou 


ſay ? 


[1 
{ i 


you not ; 


Ant. And ſtand indebted over and above 
Inlove and ſervice to you evermore. 

Por, He is well paid that is. well ſatisfied, 
And l delivering you, am ſatisfied, 
And therein do account my ſelf. well paid, 
My mind was never yet more mercinary. 


I pray you know me when we meet again, 


I wiſh 


—_— 


ou 


4111 


| Come, you and I will thither preſently, 


oo 


T be Merchant of Venice, 


I wiſh you well, and fo I take my leave. : 

Zaſ. Dear ſir, of force, ] muſt attempt you further. 
Take ſome remembrance of us as a tribute, 

Not as-a Fee : grant me two things; I pray you 
Not to deny me, and to pardon me, 

Por. You preſs me far, and therefore | will yield. 
Give me your gloves, le wear them for your ſake, 
And for your love Ple take this Ring from you, 
| Donot draw back your hand, I'le take no more, 

And you in love ſhall not deny me this. 
Baſ.. This Ring, good ſir, alas it is a trifle;;. 
[ willnot ſhawe my {clf co give you this. . 
Por. 4willbave nothing.elle but only this, 
And now methinks I have a. mind to it. 
Baſ. There's more depends on this than on the value : 
The dearcft Ring in Venice will I give you, 
And figd-it out by Proclamation - mc 
Only for this | pray you pardon, me. 
© Por. I fee fir, you are liberal in offers 3 


You'taught ficft to beg, and.now methbioks: 1 


You _ me = . beggar ſhoyld nenins's ; 
Baſ« Good fir, this Ring was;giyen me by my-wife 3 | 

And 4 tut hs on, ſhe made me yow -1:\5/ 

Thar I ſhould neither ſel}, nor- give, nor loſe it. -: | 

Por. Thatculc ſerves many men. to ſave their gifts 

And if your wife be not a.wad woman, . - 

*And know how well I have deſery'd this Ring, 

She wou'd not hold out enemy. for ever 

For giving it tome : Well, peace be; with you. 


Ant. My Lord Baſſanio, let big have the Ring, 
Let his delerringh and my love withal, _ _ . . 

Be valued againſt your wives'commandment. - . . 
Baſ. Go, Gratsane, run andoyertakeihim,.) |. | 
Give him the Rigg, and bring.him.if thou cant . | 
Unto Anthonio's houſe: away, make haſte Ex Grati, 


—__S_ _ 


. OY EO I EY 


Exegnt- | 


q on 


And in the morning-early. will weboth | 
Fly toward B:lwevt, come fathovio., | 
| | Exeunt . | 


| Enter Portia avd Nerriſſa. 


Por, Enquire the Few's,houle out, give him this deed, 
{ And let him fign it; well away to night, | 

And be a day-before our Husbands home : 

This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo. 


Enter Gratiano. 


Gra. Fair fir, you are well o*retane : 
My Lord Baſſanio upon more advice, 
Hath ſent you here this Ring, and doth intreat 
Your company at dinner. 
Por. That cannot be: 
His Ring 1 do accept moſt thankfully, 
And fo | pray you tell him : Furthermore, 
I pray you ſhew my youth old Shylock's houſe. 
Gra, That will 1 do. | 
* Ner, Sir, I would ſpeak with you: 
Vle ſee if I can get my busband's Ring 
Which I did make him ſwear to keep for ever. 
Por, Thou maift I warrant. We ſhall have old ſwearing, 
That they did give the Rings away to men z 
But we'l out-face them, and out-{wear them too : 
Away, make haſte, thou know where L will tarry. 
Ner, Come good fir, will youſhew me to this houſe ? 


E xennt. 


Actus Ouintus. 


Emer Lorenzo and Jcflicas | 
| 
Loy, The Moon ſhines bright. 1n ſuch a night as this, 
When the iweet wind. did gently kits che trecs, 
And they did make no noite, in ſuch a night, 
Troylus methinks mounted the Troyay wall, 
And figh'd his foul toward, the, Grecsar tents, 


| And ne*ce.2 


| Did pretty F:fic4 


| But hark, I hearihe footingof amany; .;, --,.. + 


Where Creſſed lay that night. 
Fel. In tuch a night, | 
Did Th#by fearfully o're-trip. the dew; 
And ſaw the Lion's ſhadow «ce himlclt, 
And ran diſmayed away. =” 
Lor. In ſuch a night, - "WP 
Stood Dido with a Willow in her hand | | 
Upon the wild Sea-banks,and\waft her Love. 
To come again to Carthage.  , "5 
Fe. Infucha night . - | tre 


Medea gathered.;che inchanted, erds |... 


That did renew fg, - et any 
j Lor. In ſuch age * | pt ; A 
Did Zejjca ſeal from. the wealthy, Fewgr. . - 


And with an yngheift. Loye.did zya from Penieeg || 


As far as Belmont... .. * 5 2 IM 
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76820 Imear be low her. wells. 
eu] With. many. yours: of: fgith,. 
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Lor- In Pons 

j; 

Slander her Love,, h to 
Feſ- 1 would out-night you gi 
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009 2 $21.25 Y T2 4c i 
Enter Meſſenger, 
at 13F7 ab ri70 Ara 1 

Lor. Who comes ſo faft in filence of the night ? 
- HMeſ. A Friend... 6 " : 4 P 


£. 
- 


ws Frieqgl . What Friend ?,/ your name- I pray. you | 
rien How ridgianent av hon dp fs 
 44e/. Stephans is 'my name, and I bring word NY 
My Miſtris will before the break of- day, 
Be here at Belmont : ſhe doth. ray. about. ctr 
By hgly croffes, where ſhe kneels and prays + ion! 
For Mppy wedlock kours. | 765 aa 
\Zor, Who comes.with her ? xl 03:5 Þ 
2e/. None but a holy Hermit and her maid, IDE 
I pray you is my Maſter yet returp'd ? 

Lor, He is not, nor we have not heard f:om him; - 
Bur go wein I pray thee 7eſſica, 
And ceremoniauſlly let us prepare. : - 
Some welcome for the Miftris of-the houſe, 


” 
"—— * 
* 


Enter Clowns. 


Clow. Sola, fola 3 wo ha, ho, ſola, ſola: 

Lor. Who calls? 

Clow. Sola, did you ſee M. Lorenzo, and Mrs. Lorenz, | 
ſola, ſola, 

Lor, Leave hollowing, man : here. 

Clow. Sola, where ? where ? 

Lor. Here. | 

_ Claw. Tell him, there's a Poſt come from my Maſter, with 

his horn full of good newsz my Maſter will be here ee 

morning, {weet love. = 

Lor. Let's in, and there expeR their comiog. 

And yet no matter: why ſhould we go in? 

My Friend Stepbaro, fignifie, pray you, 

Within the houſe, your Mifſtris is at hand, 

And bring your Muſick forth into the air. 


03 Ho 


PER 


—_— _ 
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1be Merchant of Venice. 


How ſweet the Moon-light ſleeps upon this bank 3 

Here will we (it; and let the ſounds of Muſick 

. Creep in our ears 5 foft ilneſs, and the night 

Become the tutches of {wcer harmony : 

Sit Jeſſica, look how the floor of heaven. 

Is thic« inlayed with patterns of brightgold z : 

| There's not the ſmalleſt Orb which thou behold'it, 
But in his motion like an Ange] tings, & we | 

Still quiring to the young'ey'd Cherubims 3 

Such harmony is in imnortal ſouls 5 

But whilſt this muddy veſture of decay 

Doth groſly cloſe in'it, We cannot hear it: 

Come hoe, and. wake Diana with a bymn;' . 

With ſwecteſt tutches pierce your Miſtris car, 


4s ” FT: 3 4 - 
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And draw her home with Mulick. * ©. 
* Feſ. lam never merry when Thear Muſick, 
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| Lor. The R&ſon is; your her ff attearirE: 
|] For do but note a wild. and wanton: oy, Wt, \ 
| Or race of youthful and uphandled colts,” ; 
Fetching mad bounds; bellowin and n ing loud, 
Which is the hot conditionof t tood',” 
If they but hear perchance a trumpet found, 
| Oc any air of Muſik touch their tars,” ©. 
Y ou ſhall perceive them/make amntual ftand ; 
Their ſavage eyes turn'd to a modeſt gaze” 
By the ſweet power of muſick : therefor the Poet 
Did fain that Or era brew tears, fones; and floods, 
Since naught ſo ftocki{h; hard; and full of rage,” 
But muſick for the time doth  changethis'Nature : 
The man that hath no muſick in himſelf, © 
Nor is not moved with'concord of fweet ſounds, 
Is fit for treaſons, ſtratigems,' and ſpoils; 
Tne motions of his pirit are dull as night, 
And his affeions dark as Erebus : ' ©? 
| Let no ſuch man be truſted : mark the Muſick. 


m =o . 


— 


| Enter Portia and Nertiſla. 


Por. That light we ſee is burning in my hall: | 

How far that little candle throws his heams, 

So ſhines a good deed in a naughty world. 
Ner. When the Moon ſhone, we did not ſee the candle. 
Por. So doth the greater glory dim theleſs ; 

A fſubftirure ſhines brightly as a King 

Until a King be by, and then his fate 

Empties it felf, as doth an inland brook 

Into the main of waters: Muſick, hark. 
Ner. It is your muſick, Madatn, of rhe houſe. 
Por. Nothing is good [ ſee without reſpeR: 

Methinks it ſounds much ſweeter than by day- 
Ner. Silence beftows that vertue on it, Madam- 
Por. 'The Crow Goth fing as ſweetly as the Lark 

When neither is attended : and 1 think 

The Nightingale, if ſhe ſhould ſing by day, 

When every Goole is cackling, would be thought 

No better a Muſician than the Wren. 

How many things by ſeafon fealon'd are 

To their right praiſe and t:ue perfeRion ? 

Peace, how the Moon (eeps with Endim;ony 

And would not be awak'd ! 


Muſich, 


Muſick ceaſes. 


Lor. That is the voice, 
Or i am much deceiv'd, of Portia. 

Por. He knows me as the blind man knows the Cuckow, 
by the bad voice. 

Lor. Dear Lady, welcome home. 

Por. We nave been praying for our husbands welfare, 
Which ipeed, we hope, the better for our words - 

Are they return'd £ | 


| Weare no te!l-tales, Madam, fear you not. 


| It looks alittle paler, *tis a day, 


Lor. Madam, they are nor yet 5 
Butthere is corhe a meſſcnger before; 
To ſignifie their eomihp. | 

Por. Goin Nertifſa, 
Give order to my tervants, that they take 
No note at all of our being abſent hence, 
Nor you Zorenzo, Fefſicanor you. 


A Ticket ſounds, + 
Lor. Your:hbsband'is at hand, I hear his Trumpet : 
Por, This night methinks is but 


the day-light fick, 


| Such as the'Gay'is when the'Sun'ic hid, 


' ] Since you do take it, Love, ſo much at heart, 


3 Pw 


Enter Baſſanio, Anthonio, Gratiano;' 3j/@ their 
Followers. $753 


Baſ. We ſhould hold day with the Anripid:t, 
If you would walk inabſence of the Sun.” 
Por. Let ie give light, but ler me nor'be light ; 
For a light Wife doth mzKe a heavy husband, 
And never be'Baſſanioſofrom mez3 - ' © 
But God fort'all: you are welcome home, my Lord. 
Baſ. T thank you, Madam, give welcomie to my Friend ; 
This is the man, this is Anthonio, | | 
To whom I am fo infinitely bound. 
Poy. You ſhould in allfenſe be much bound to him; 
For, as I hear, he was much bound for you. 
Ant. No more than Tam well acquitted of. 
Por. Sir, you are very welcome to our houſe 3 
[t muſt appear in other: ways than words 
Therefore I fcant this breathing 'courteſie.” 
Gra. By yonder Moon I {wear youdo me-wrong ; 
In Faith 1 gave it tothe Fudg's Clerk ; © 
Would he were gelt that had it for my part, 


Poy. A quarrel, hoe, already whars the matter ? 
Gra, Abouta Hoop of Gold, a paltry Ring 
That ſhe did give me, whoſe Pocfic was 
For all the world like Catlers Poetry 
Upon a Knife 3 Love me, and leave me not. 
Ner. What talk you of the Poeſte or the value ? 
You ſwore to me when I did give it you, 
That you would wear it till the hour of death, 
And that it ſhould lie with you in your grave, 
Tho not for me, yet for your vehement Oaths, 
You ſhould have been reſpeRive, and have kept it. 
Gaveit a Judg's Clerk ! but wc.ll 1 know | 
The Clerk will ne*re wear hair on's Face that had it. 
Gra. He will, and if he live to be a man 
- Ner. If, if a woman live to be a man. 
Gra, Now by this hand I gave it to a youth, 
A kind of boy, alittle ſcrubbed boy, 
No higher than thy ſelf, the Judg's Clerk, 
A prating boy that begg'd it asa Fee ; 
I could not for my heart deny it him. | 
Por, You were to blame, I muſt be plain with you, 
To part ſo ſlightly with your Wives firſt: gift, 
A thing ſtuck on with Oaths vpen yonr finger, 
And fo riveted with Faith unto your fleſh ; 
| gave my Love a Ring, and made him ſwear 
Never to part with it, and here he ſtands : 
I dare be fworn to him, he would not leave it, 
Nor pluck it from his finger for the wealth 
That the world maſters. Now in Faith, Gratiano, 
You give your Wife too unkind a cavſe of prief: 
And *twere to me 1ſhould be mad at it. 


Baſ. Why 1 were beſt to cut my left hand off, 
' And ſwear I loſt the Ring defending it, 

Gra. My Lord Baſſanio gave his Ring away 
Unto the Judg that begg'd it, and indeed 
Deſerv'd it too- and then the Loy, his Clerk, 


D.-_ eu 
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1 be Merchant of Venice. 


That took ſome pains in-writing, he begg'd mine, 
And neither Man nor Maſter would take ought 
Zut the two Rings. 

Por. What Ring gave you, my Lord ? 

Not that, 1 hope, which you rtceiv'd of me; 
Baf.1f 1 could add a Lie unto a Fault, 

- [1 would deny it; but you {ce my finger - 

Hath not the Ring upon it, it 'is gone. 

Por: Andeven to void is your falſe heart of truth. 
By heaven, I will ne're come in your bed 

Until I fee the Ring. | 

Ner. Nor | in yours, till I again ſee mine, 

Baſ.' Sweet Portia, | 

if you did know to whom I gave the Ring, 

If you did know for'whom 1 gave the Ring, 

And would conceive for what I gave the Ring, 
And how bnwillingly Left the Ring, 
When nought would be accepted bur the Ring; 
You would abate'the ſtrength of your diſpleaſure; 
"Por. If you had-known the vertue of the Ring, 
Or half her/worthineſs that gave the Ring, 

Or your own honour to contain theRing, 
You would not then have parted with the Ring. 
What man-is there ſo much unreaſonable, 

16 you had pleas'd+to have defended-it 

With any-terms'of Zcal, wanted the modeſty 
To urge the thing held as a Ceremony ? 

Nerriſſa teaches me what to believe, | 
Ple die fot*r; but fome Woman had the Ring. 


| No woman had ir, but a civil DoRor, 
Which-did-refule-three thouſartid Ducats of me,: . 


And ſuffer'd him to godiſpleas'd away 5 1 
Even he that had held up the very life 


I'was ioforc'd to ſend it after him 3 
[was beſet with ſhame and courteſie ; 
My honour would notlet ingratitude | 
So much be-ſinear it. Pardon me, good Lady, 
| | And by theſe bleſſed candles of the night, 
|| Had you been there, 1rthink you would have begg'd 
The Ring of 'me, to give the worthy DoRor.' 
Por. Let not that Door e'ce come ncar my houſe, 
Since he hath got the Jewel that 1 loved, 
And that which you did ſwear to keep for me: 
[I will become as liberal as you, 
le notdeny him any thinglI have, 
No, not my body, nor my husband's bed : 
Know him I ſhall, I am well ſure of it. 
Lie not a night from home : Watch me like Argos : 
If youdo not, if | be left alone, 
Now by mine honour, which is yet mine own, 
[le have the Door for my bedfellow. 
Ner. And | his Clerk : therefore be well advis'd 
How you do leave me to mine own prote&tion, 
Gra. Well, do you ſo: let not me take him then 5 
For if I do, le mar the young Clerk's pen. 
Ant. I am th? unhappy ſubje& of thele quarrels. 
Por. Sir, grieve not you, 
You are welcome notwithſtanding. 
Baſ. Portia, forgive me this enforced wrong, 
And in the hearing of thele many Friends, 
L ſwear to thee, even by thine own fair eyes, 
Wherein | ſee my ſelf 
Por. Mark you but that : 6 
in both mine eyes he doubly ſees himſelf: 


And begg'd the Ring z the which 1 did deny him) ++ + 


-Baſ.. No, by mine honour,, Madam, by my foul, * 


Of my dear Friend. What ſhould I ſay, ſweet Lady ? rand 
| | bs | | Ant. Tamdumb. 


) 


| 


in each eye one, {wear by yohr double {clf, 
And there's an Oath of credit. 

Baf. Nay, but hcar mie: 
rardon this Fauit, and by my ſoul I ſwear 
I never ffore will break an Oath with hee. 

Ant, I once did lend my bedy for thy wealth, 
Which but for him that had your husband*s Ring 
Had quite miſcarried. I dare be bound again, 

My ſoul upon the Forfcit, that your Lord 
Will never more break Faith adviſedly. 

Por. Then you ſhall be his ſurety give him this, 
And bid him keep ir better than the other. 

Ant. Here Lord Baſſanio, ſwear to keep this Ring, 

Baſe. By heaven it is the ſame I gave the Door. 

Por, | had it of him: pardon Baſſanio z : 
For by this Ring the Doctor lay with me, 

Ner, And pardon me, my gentle'Gratiano, 

For that fame ſcrubbed boy, the Doors Clerk, 
In lieu of this, laſt night did lie with me. 

Gra. Why, this is like the mending of high ways 
In Summer, where the ways are fair enough : 
What, are we Cuckolds e*re we have deſerv'd it ? 

Por.” Speak not ſo grofly ; you are atlamaz'd ; 
Here is a Letter, read it at your leiſure : 

It comes from Padua from Bellario : 
There you ſhall find that Ports was the DoRor, 
Nerriſſa there her Clerk. Lorenzo here 


| Shall witnels 1 ſet forth as ſoon as you, 


And'but even now-return'd : I have not yet 
Entred my houſe. Anthono, you are welcome, 


| And Þ have better news'in ſtore for you 


\ Than you expe; unſeal this Letter ſoon, 
'There you ſhall find three 'of your Argoſies 
»Are richly come t6 harbour. ſuddenly. © 
You-ſhall not know by what ſtrange accident 
tf:chanced on rhis Letter. 


. Baſ.\Wereyouthe Door, andTknew younot? | 
-..*Gra.: Vere you the Clerk that is to make me Cuckold ? 
« Nex. I, but the:Clerk that never means todo it, 


| Unleſs he live untiltie be a man. 


Baſ. (Sweet Door) you ſhall be wy bedfellow, 


| When | amabſent, then lie with my Wie. 


Ant. (Sweet Lady )you have given melife and living z 
For here | read for certain, that my ſhips 
Are ſafely come to Rhodes: 
Por. How now, Lorenzo? 
My Clerk harh ſome good comforts too for you. 
Ner. I, and Ple give them him without a Fee. 
There do give to you and Feſſica, 
From the rich Few, aipecial d-cd of gift 
After his death, of all he dies poſſcfs'd of. 
Lor. Fair Ladies, you drop Manna in the way 


Of ſtarved people. 
Por, It is almoſt morning, 
And yet lam ſure youare not ſatisfied 
Of theſe events at full. Let usgoin, 
And charge us there upon interrogatories 


And we will anſwer all things faithfully. 


Gra. Let it be ſo: the firſt interrogatory 
That my Nerri//a ſhall be ſworn on, is, 
Whether till the next night ſhe had rather ſtay, 


] Or goto bed, now being two hours to day: 


But were the day come, | ſhould wiſh it dark, 
Till I were couching with the DoQor's Clerk, 
Well, while I live, 1'le fear no other thing 


| So ſore, as keeping ſafe Nerriſas Ring. 


Aus Prams. 
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AS you like at, 


Scena Prima. 
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. Enter Orlando and Adam. || + 


Oclando.. 2) agh: © 5 2c 2655 
vn Sl remember Adam, it was upon. this 
EE : ſaſhion-bequeathed me by will, but 'a 
TR poor thouſand: Crowns, and-as thou 
FE 1aift, charged my: brother on his bleſ- 
S ling to —_— well 3 Rwy be- 
VA Xo -gins/my ſadnels: My brother J4qxes 
WS one at ſchool,: and repart Þeaks 
| MA goldenly of his profit : for my part 
| he keeps me ruſtically at-home, or-(to 
ſpeak more properly ) Rays .me here at home uokept:ifor 
.: | call you that keeping for-a. gentleman: of my bizth,. that! 
| differs not from the Rtalling of an' Oxe? his horſes are, 
| bred better,for beſides that they arefair with their feeding, 
{ they are taught their mapnage; and to that end Riders dear- 
ly hir'd : but I ( hisbrether )) gain--nothing under him 
| but growth, for the which his Animals on his danghills, 
are as much bound to-him as I: beſides this nothing that! 
he ſo plentifully gives me the ſomething +that nature gave! 
me, his countenance ſeems to take from me :. he lets the 
feed with his hinds, bars me the place of n brother, anll| 
as much as in him lies, mines my gentility with my-.edu-| 
cation. | This is it Ad, that grieves 'me; and the Apirit ' 
of my Father, which I think-is within me, begins to-mu-, 
tiny zgainft this ſervitude, I-will no logger endure. it,' 

tho yer I know no wiſe remedy how-to avoid it. 
Enter Oliver, * | | 

Adam, Yonder comes my Maſter, your brother. 


will ſhake me up. 

Oli. Now Sir, what make you here? 

Orla. Nothing : I am not taught to make any thing. 

Ol. What war you then &ir ? . 

Orla, Marry Sir, I am helping you to mar that which 
God made, a poor unwortliy brother of yours with idle- 
neſs. 

Oli. Marry Sir, be better employed, and be naught a 
while, 

Orla. Shall I keep your Hogs, and eat Husks with them? 
what prodigal portion have | ſpent, that I ſhould come to 
{uch penury ? 

O1i, Know you where you are fir ? 

Orla. O fir, very well : here in your Orchard. 

Ol:. Know you before whom Sir ? 

O-1a. I, better than him I am before, knows mes: I 
know you are my eldeſt brother, and in the gentle con- 
dition of Blood you ſhould ſo know me - the courteſy of 
Nations allows you my better, in that you are the firſt 
born; but the ſame tradition takes not away my Blood, 
were there twenty brothers betwixt us; 1 have as much 
of my Father in me, as you : albeit I confeſs your com- 
ins before'me is nearer to his reverence. | 

O/:. What Boy. ( this. 

Orla. Come, come elder brother, you are too young in 

Ol:. Wilt thou lay hands on me villain ? 

Orla. 1 am no villain : | am the youngeſt Son of Sir 
Rowland de Royes : he was my Father, and he is thrice a 
»i[Rizn thar ſays ſuch a Father begot villains : wert thou 
trot my brother, 1 would not take this hand from thy 


Orlan. Go apart Adam, and thou ſhalt hear thow he | 


- 


throat, till this other'had;pull'd out-thy tongue. for ſay- 
ing ſo; thou haftrail*d:onthy {elf 403 b 

Adam, Sweet Maſterbe:patieht, for your Fathers re- 
membrancegibe at 'accord.' | blyo1 FL 

Ol. Levineigo'] lay” » ff > Y IS 

Orla. 4will-not tilLI pleaſe: you-ſhall hearme 5 my f;- 
ther charg'd ,you | inthis will to give megood+education.: 
you have train'd 'me wp ike | a-pcaſant; obſcuring and hi- | 
ding from mealkgentlemanlike qualities the ſpirit of my. 
father grows ſtrong imme; and 1 will :no longer 1endure 
it: therefore allow me'-ſuch'-exerciſcs1as' ay become a 
gentleman, gr give -meithe-poorallotterymyfather lefr me 
by teſtament, with that'Þwill go-buy-wy farwnes, | | 

Oli, And what wilt.-thou do? :beg when that is fpent ? 
Well Sir, get:you in. 'Lwill-not long be'-croubled: with 
you: youal /have.fome-part of 'your will,' | pray you 
leave me. * A YOSROLS 1 HD 4 

Orla. L will no further offend you, than becomes me for 
my good; | | a p81 500 Deck: 

Ol. Get you with/him, you-old dag; / 

Adam. Is old dog my: reward ? moft true I have loft 
my teeth:in your ſervice: /God be with-my-old: maſter, he 
would. not have ſpoke ſuch a word. ' Exit Orl, Ad, 

Ols. Is it even fo, begin you to grow upon me? 1 will 
phyſtick your rankneſs,-and yet give no thouſand crowns 
neither z halla Dexnis. ; 


_ Emer Dennis- 

Den. Calls your worſhip. 

Oli. Was not Charles the Duke's Wraſtler here to-ſpeak 
with me? 

Den. So pleaſe you, he is here at the door, and impor- 
tunes acceſs:to you. 

Oli, Call him in : *cwill be a good way : and to mor- 
row the wraſtling is, 

Exter Charles. 

Char. Good morrow to your worſhip. 

Oz. Good Mounſficur Charles z what's the new news 
at the new Court ? 

Char. There's no news at the Covrt Sir, but the old 
news: that is, the old Duke is baniſhed by. his younger 
brother the new Duke, and tliree or four loving Lords 
have put themſelves intoa voluntary exile with him, whoſe 
Lands and vevenues enrich the new Duke, therefore he 
gives them good leave to wander; | 

Oli. Can you tell if Roſalind the Dukes daughter be bi- 
niſhed with her Father ? | 

Che. Ono; for the Dukes Daughter her Couſin ſo loves 
her, being ever from their Cradles bred together, that ſhe 
would have followed their exile, or have died to Ray behind 
her ; ſheis at the Court, and no lefs beloved of her Unklc, 
than his ownDaughter,and never twoladies loved as they do. 

Ol;, Where will the old Duke live ? 

Cha. They ſay he is already in the Forreſt of Arden, 
and a many merry men with him ; and there they live 
like the old Robin Hood of England; they ſay many yourg 
Gentlemen flock to him every day, and fleet the time carc- 
leſly as they did in the golden world. 

Oli: What, you wraſtle to morrow before the new Duke! 

Charl. Marry do I fir , and I come to acquaint you 


with a marter ; I am given, fir, fecretly to underſtand,that 
your. 
——_—_ 


—_ 


AJ you 


like it. 


ITT 


our” younger brother Orlando haib « cilpoſition to come 
in diſguis'd againſt me to try 2 fall: ro morrow, fir, 1 


wraftle for my credit, 'and he that eſcapes me withoute 


*hoy hate] find 1 will moR kindly requite : 1 had my {elf 
| [noticeof my Brothers purpoſe herein, and have by under- 

hand means laboured to diſſwade them from itz but he is 
| reſolute; Þ tell thee Charles, It is the Rubborneft young 


; you withals th 
[rendment, or broo | 
[that it is a thing of his own ſearch, 


| Tod aidumere beſt look to't; fot'if thou doft him any 
{flight diſgrace, or if he do not mightily grace himſelf on 
thee | 


thee by ſome 


[afſuxe thee (andalmoſt with! tears | ſpeak it) there is not 
one fo young, and iving. 
brocherly' of him; but ſhould 1 snatomize-him- to thee , 
as he is, I muſt bluſh and weep, and thou 


| Cha. I am heartily 


alone apaing I'le never wraſtle for prize more, and ſo-God 
Fkeep your Worſhip. " 7 SO? 


::0{;...Farewel-ggod Charles; Now will I tir this Game- \'Y 
ter: 1,hope I ſhalbſee an ead' of him, for my,oul yet I| 
know not why) bates nothin e'SE 
the; 'never-ſchoold, and yer'learned,: full of 'noble device, || 
 Fof-all ſorts enchancingly beloved, and indeed ſo much in 
the heart of the Wo11d, and{pecially of my own people, 
who beſt know him, that tam'altogether' miſpriſed ; but 
ic-hall-not be ſo long , this Wraftler ſhall clear all : 


ken limb, ſhall acquit him well z your Brother is 
_— and ender, 0 los your love I would be loath 
co foile hit, as I muſt for wine own honour if he comein 3 
therefore out of my love to you, I came hither to acquaint 
at either you might- ſtay him from his in- 
k ſuch diſgrace well as he (ſhall run into, 
and altogether a- 
gainfi my will. 


Oli. Charles, 1 thank thee for thy love to me, which 


fellow of- France, full of Ambition, an envious Emulator of 
every mans good parts, a ſecret and villanous Contriver 
ainft me his natural Brother; therefore uſe thy Diſcre- 
| hadi-as licf: thou didft break his neck as his finger. 


4 he wilt praQtice againſt thee by poylon, to entrap 
treacherous device, and never leave thee till 
he hath tane thy life by ſome indire& means or other : for 
d fo villanous this day living.” T ſpeak but 


muſt look pale 
and wonder. A ot. 


glad I came hither to you: if he| 
come to morrow, Ple give him his payment ifever hego 


Exit. 


more than he5 yet he's zen- 


no:hing remains, but that I kindle the boy thither, which 
now Ple go:about. ERS 
Exit 


| Scena Secunda. 


Enter Roſalind and Celia, 


Cel. 1 pray thee Roſalind, ſweet my Coz, be merry. 

Roſe Dear Celia, | ſhow more mirth than I am Mi- 
ſtreſs of, and would you yet were merrier: unleſs you 
could teach me to forget a baniſhed Father, you muſt not 
_ me how to remember my extraordinary plea- 
ure. 

Cel. Herein 1 ſee thou lov'ſt menot with the full weight 
that I love thee if my Uncle: thy | baniſhed Father - had 
baniſhed thy Uncle the Duke my Father, ſo thou hadft 
been ill with me, I could have taught my love to 
take thy Father for mine z ſo wouldſt thou, if the truth of 
en love to me were ſo righteouſly temper'd, as mine is to 
thee, | 

Roſ. Well, 1 will forget the condition of my eftate, to 
rejoyce in yours. | 
| Cel. You know my Father hath no Child but I, nor none 
is like to have, and truly when he dies, thou ſhalt. be his 
heir? for what he hath taken away from thy Father per- 
force, 1 will render thee again in AﬀeRion; by mine ho- 


ſter: therefore my ſweet Roſe, my Cear Roſe be merry. 

Roſ. From henceforth I will, Cz, and Ceyiſe ſorts: let 
me fee, what think you of {:llins in love ? 

Cel. Marry I prethee do, to make tport witha! ; hat 
loveno man in good earneſt, ror no further in ſport neither 
than with fafery of a pure bluſh, thou maift in hocour coine | 
off again. 

Roſ. What ſhall be our ſport then ? 

Cel, Let us fit and mock the good houſewife Fortune 
from her wheel, that her gifts may henceforth be beftowed 
equally, 2 | 
. of. I would we could do fo ; for her hentfits are migh- 
tily'miſplaced, and the bountiſul blind Woman doth moſt 
miſtake in her gifts to Women. | 

Cel. * Tis true, for thoſe that ſhe makes fair, ſhe ſcarc< 
makes honeſt z and thoſe that ſhe makes honeſt, ſhe makes 
very ill-favouredly. | | 

Roſ. Nay now thou-goeſt from Fortunes Office to Na- 
tures: Fortune reigns in gifts of the World, not in the 
lineaments of Nature, 


Enter Clown; 


Cel. No; when Nature hath made a fair creature, 
ſhe nor by Forturie fall into the fire? Tho Nature hath St- 
ven us wit to flout at Fortune, hath''not Fortune ſent in 
this fool to- cut off this afgumenc ? | 

| Roſ; Indeed Fortuneis there too hard for Nature, whcn 
Fortune makes Natures natural, the cutter off of Natures 
wit. | | Al py 


but /Natures, who'perceiving our” natural wits too dull 
to reaſon of ſuch goddeſſes, hath ſent (this Natural for 
our whetſtone ; for | 
kay of 'the wits,” "How now Wir, whether wander 
Clow, Miſtreſs, you muſt-come away toyour father, 


they were good Pancakes, 'and 


ka HSYSS 


knowledg ? | RE 
' * Bof Imatry, how tnmv3zle your wiſdom. 


* b 
Aa 


map) 


Cel. 'Peradventre this is not Fortunes work neither, |- 


always the dylneſs of the fool, is the | 


(fo. Of a certain Knight , that ſwore by his Hohour | 


Cel, * How prove'you-that in the great heap of your| 


Clo. Stand you both forth now: ſtroke your chins, and 
{wear by your beards that I am a knave. by 
Cel: By our beards ( if we had them ) thou art. * 

Clo. By my knavery: (if T had ir) thenT were but if you 
{wear by that that is not, ,you are not forſworn ;-no-more 
was this Knight fwearitig by his Honour, for he never had 


ſaw thoſe Pancakes, or that Muſtard, . 

Cel, Prethee, who is that thou means'r ? | 

Clo. One that old Fredrick your Father loves. 

Rofſ. My Fathers love is enough to honour him enough ; 
ſpeak no more of him, you'l be whipt for taxation, one 
' of theſe days; | | 

Clo. The more pity that fools may not ſpeak wiſcly , 
what wife men do fooliſhly. - 

Cel. By my troth thou fſaieft true : For, ſince the little 
wit that fools have was filenced, the little foolery that 
wiſe men haye makes a great ſhew ; Here comes Mounfieur 
Le Ben. | 


Enter Le Beu; 


Reſ. With his mouth full of news. 
Cel. Which he will put on us, as Pigeons feed their 
young. 


nour I will, and when I break that Oath, let me turn mon- 


| 


Rof. Then ſhall we be news-cram'd. | 
Ce, 


_—_ 


any ; or if he had, he had ſworn it away, before ever he}. 


; 


2% 
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-* * Cel. Well ſaid, that was laid-on with-a Trowel. 
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Cel. All the better 3 we. ſhall be- the more marketav\-. 
Boon-jour Mounſieur le Beu , what news? | JA 
Le Bex. Fair Princeſs, 

You have lot much ſport. 

Cel. Sport z of what colour ? ; | 

Le Beu. What colour Madam ? How, ſhall 1 anſwer 
you ? | | | 

[ Roſ. As wit and fortune will. 

' * (lo. ,Or-as the deſtinies decrees. _ 

' "No. Nay, if I keep not my rank. 

R {. Thou loſeſt thy. old ſmell. 

'of good wraftling, which you have loſt the ſight of. 
Roſe Yet tell us the manner of the wraftling. . . 
. Le Bew. | will tell you the beginning 3-and if it | pleaſe 
{your Ladiſhips, you way ſee the end, for the beſt isyet to 
do, and here where you are; they-are-coming to-perform 
he ES; - Apis i 6 % 
| © Cel. Well, the beginning that is dead-atid buried. -- 
' Le Ber. There comes an old Man, and his three Sons. 
+ Cel. 1could match this beginning with an old tale. 
| Le Ben, Three proper young men, of excellent growth 
and elence. WI 6 #6 SA EEE 8 Fu 0/4 354 

{ 0 With bills on their necks: 'Be it known-unto all 
(men by theſe prelep | 


' ©Le Bex. The 
him, arid broke three of hisRibs,. that there is little hope 


| of life in him: So he ſerv'd the ſecond, and ſo the third : 


yonder they lie, the poor old man their; Father, 'making 
ſuch pitiful dole over them, that all the -beholders take 
his part with weeping. s $5.7 
Roſe Alas. S * | : 
Clo, But what is the ſport Mounſieur, that the Ladies 
have loſt ? —- 
Le Bex. Why this is that I ſpeak of, © + 
Clo. Thus men may grow wiſer every.day. Itisthefift 
owe that ever I heard of breaking of Ribs wasſport for 
Ladies, | | | ? 
- Cel. Oc], I promiſe thee. | | 
Roſ. But is there any ſe longs to ſce this broken Muſick 


]in his ſides ? Is there yet another doats upon Rib-breaking? 


Sball we ſee this wraſtling Colin? 

Le Bex. You muſt if you ftay here, for here is the 
place appointed for wraftling, and they are ready to per- 
form it. 

Cel. Yonder ſure they are coming. Let us now flay 
and fee it. 


Flouriſh, Enter Duke, Lords, Orlando, Charles 
and Attendants. 


Duk. Come on, ſince the youth will not be entreated, 
His own petil on his forwardnels, | 

Roſ. 1s yonder the man ? 

Le. Even he, Madam. 

Cel. Alas, heis too young: yet he looks ſucceſsfully 
Duk. How now daughter and Coſin : 

Are you crept hither to ſce the wraftling ? 

Roſ. I my Liege, ſopleaſe you give us leave. 

Du. You will take little delight in it, I can tell you, 
there is ſuch odds in the man : In pity of the challengers 
youth, I would fain difſwace him, but he will not be 
entreated. Speck to him Ladies, {ce if you can move 
1m. 


Cel. Call him hither good Mounſicur I. Bex. 
Dake. Do ſo; Tle not be by. 
Le Bey, Mounſieur the Challenger, the princeſs calls for 


you. 
Orla. I attend them with all reſpe& and duty. 
Koſ. Young man, have you challeng'd Charles the 


| Wraftlcy ? 


Orl. No fair princeſs : he is the general challenger, 1 
* 


. fand-give-over this atrempt. - 
+» | be miſpriſed : we will make it our ſuit to the Dake, that 


-Le Beu. You amaſe me: Ladies - I would have told-you | 


| ſhall do my iriendsno wrong, for | have none to lament 
me ; the world no injury, for init: I'haveinathing : only | 
inthe world 1 6l up a place, which may be better topplicd, | 
| when | have made-it empty. En 
th' that I have, ] would it were 


Aatk of the chreas mratied-mith Charle| 
the Dukes Wraſtler, which..Cherles in; a moment threw |. 


come, but as others do, to try with him the firength of 
'my-youth. 

;Cel. Young Gentteman, your ſpirits are too bold for 
your Years :: you have fſcen cruel proof of. this mans 
ſtrength, if-you ſaw your {clf with your: eyes;;-or knew 
your ſelf with. your judgment; the fear of your adven- 
wure would counſel you to, a more coval enterpriſe: We 
pray you. for your ou n ſake to embrace your own lafeiy, 


Ref., Do young ſir, your reputation ſhall-not. therefore 


the wraſtling,wight not go forward. d.) 
Orl...Ibeleech you ,- punniſh me not with your hard 
thoughts; wherein: I confeſs 'me much guilty to deny 10 
fair and excellent Ladies \any thing. But Jet your fair 
eyes, and-.gentle wiſhes. go with. me to my trial ; wherc- 
'1rvif I be foil'd,-there- is. but-one fham'd that. was. never 
/gracious : if-kil*d, -but one &ead that is willing to. be fo : | 


py 
» 


- Roſ.. The little tren 
with youe 1 4 ins 
-:Gel.;.And mine to cek-ont hers. 


Cel. Your hearts defires be with your. 


 defiroys.tq lye with his mother earth ?. 


working. © +: | | 
Duk. You ſhall try; but-one fall. 


him to a ſecond, that have ſo mightily peifwaded him from 


a firſt. 


have mockt. before - but. cooe.your -Ways:!! ! 


'by the leg. Ss Hoop, ' They Wraſfile, | 
.Re/. Ohexcellent young man. | 
ſhould down. | Shout. | 
Duk. No more, no more. | | 
Rae og Yes I beſeech your grace, I am not yet well brea- 
tned. | 
Duk. How do'ſt thou Charles ? | 
Le Beu. He cannot ſpeak my Lord. 
Duk. Bear him away : 
What is thy name young man ? 
Or. Orlando my Liege, the youngeſt ſon of Sir Row- 
land de Boyes. 
Duk. | would thou had*it been ſon to: fome man elle, 
The world efteem'd thy father honourable, 
But I did find him fſtill-mine-enerny : 
Thou ſhould'ſ have better pleas'd me with this deed, 
Had'ſt thou deſcended from another houſe ; 
But tare thee well, thou arc a gallant youth, 
I would thou-hadſt told me of another Father. 
Exit Duk. 
Cel. Were I my Father ( Cozz ) would 1 do this ? 
Orl, Tam more proud to be Sir Rowlonds1on, 
His youngef ſon, and would not change that calling: 
To be adopted heir to Fredrick. 
Roſ. My Father lov*d Sir Rowland as his ſoul, + 
And all the world was of ny Fathers mind, 
Had I before known this young man his fon, 
| ſhould have given him tears unto entreaties, 
Ere he ſhould thus have ventur'd . 
Cel. Gentle Cofin, 
Let us go thank him, and encourage him : 
My Fathers rough and envious difpoſition 
Sticks me at heart 3 Sir, you have well deſerv'd, 


-Rof. Fare you well : pray heaven 1 be deceiv'd in you. 
Char. Come, where is this young gallant, - that is 12 | 
Orlo. Ready fir, but his will hath in it a more niodeRt | 


Char. 'No, 1 wasrant, your Grace you: ſhalt not eotrext | 
Orla. You-mean to motk me' after :-you- ſhould not | 
Cel. I would I were inviſible, to'catch the ftrong fellow | 


Cel. If 1 had a thunderbolt in mine eye, Lcan tell who| 


If you do keep your promiſes in love, 
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As you like it. | 151 


But juſtly as you have exceeded all in promile, 
Your Miſtris ſhall be happy. 

Rof. Gentleman, 4h 
Wear this for me: one out of ſuits with fortune, 
{That could give more, but that her hand lacks means. 
[Shall we go Cozz ? 
Cel. 1: fare you well fair Gentleman. | 
Orla.. Can I not ſay, Ithank you ? My better parts 
Are all thrown down, and that which here ſtands up 
(s but aquintine, a more liveleſs block. 


Ple as&-him what he wovld : Did you call Sir ? 
Sir, you have wraftled well, and overthrown 
| I More than your enemies, 
Cel, Wil you go Coze ? : 
| Roſe Have with you : fare you wel). | Exit 


[cannot ſpeak to her, yet ſhe urg'd conference. 
Enter Le Bev. 


O poor Orlando ! thou art overthrown 

Or Charles, or ſomething weaker maſters thee. 

Le Bey, Good Sir, I do in friendſhip counſel you 

To leave this place : Albeit you have deſerv'd 
\High commendation, true applauſe, and love ; 

| Yet ſuch is now the Dukes condition, 

[That he miſconfters all that you have done. 

'The Duke is. humorous z what he is indeed 

More ſuits you to conceive, than I to ſpeak of. 

Orl, 1 thank you Sir ; andpray youtell me this, 

Which of the two was Daughter to the Duke, 

That here was at the Wraftling ? 

Le Bex. Neither his Daughter, if we judg by manners, 

But yet indeed the taller is his Daughter, 

Theother is Daughter to the baniſh'd Duke, 

And here detain'd by her ufurping Uncle 

To keep his Daughter company, whoſe loves 

Are dearer, than'the natural bond of Siſters : 

But [can tell you, that of late this Duke 

Hath tane diſpleaſure *gainſt his gentle Neice, 

Grounded upon no other argument, 

But that the people praiſe her for her vertues, 

And pity her for her good Fathers fake ; 

And on my life his malice *gainft the Lady 

Will ſuddenly break forth: Sir, fare you well, 

Hereafter 'in a better world than this, 

[ſhall defire more love and knowledg of you. 

Orl. I reſt much bounden to' you : fart you well ! 
Thus muſt I from the ſmoke into the ſmother. 
From tyrant Duke, unto a tyrant Brother, 
| But heavenly A oſal:ne. 


Exit. 


Scena Tertia. 


Enter Celia, and Roſaline. 
Cel. Why Coſin , why Roſeline; Cupid have mercy, 


ota word ? 

Rof. Not one to throw at a dog. 

Cel, No, my words are too precious to be caſt away 
upon curs, throw fome of them at me; come, lame me 
With reafons. 

Rof. Then there were two Coſinslaid up, when the one 

_ be lam'd with reaſons, and the other mad withour 
Y. 

Cel, Butis all this for your Father ? 

Y £0. No, ſome of it is for my Childs Father : Oh how 

full of þriers is this workings day-world. 


———— — 


Roſ. He calls us back : my pride fell with my fortunes. | Cel. -O, a good wiſti upon you ; you' will tiy io'timg in 


Or: What paſſion hangs theſe weights upon my tongue * | Cel. "Doth it therefore enſue that you ſhould love. his 


very petticoats will catch them. 


my heart. 
Cel. Hem them away. | | 
Rof. 1 would:try if 1 could cry hem, and have him. 
- Cel. Come, come, wraſtle with thy affeRions. 
oY O they take the part of a better wraſiler than my 


deſpight of a fall; but turning theſe j:ts out of ſervice, let 
us talk in, good earneſt; Is it poſſible on ſuch a ſudden 
you ſhould fall into ſo ſtrange a liking with old Sir Ropplands 
youngeſt ſon ? : - 

Roj. The Duke my Father lov'd his Father dearly. 


Son dearly ? By this kind of chaſe, .I ſhovld hate him; 
for my Fathet hated his Father dearly; yet 1 hate not 
Orlando. m Ls? HIT 

Roſ. No faith, hate him not for, my ſake. 


Enter Duke with Lofds, Ho 


: 1 fey 4 wy oo 234 4 + iO EN HIKE ins TIS 
; Ref. Let me fove Him for that, and''do you. love him, 
| Becauſe I do., Looks: here comes the D KT 

Cel. With his eyes fill of anpet.** | 
Duk. Miftris, "diſpatch 


Cel, Why ſhould Inot ? doth'nat{ he. cletve well? 
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Did I offend your 
Dk. Thus do 5 : OE nar iN 
Veer oo SHE why RT. to 1 Hd? 36d ING 

If their purgation ld ot in wands, | 1nt tO > 
| Let it ſuffice thee thar thee.; A, ARENA Eu 
Re: Yet. your miſtruſt canndf make me a:Traytor 3... 


a 


Du\. Thou art thy Fathers TENT, there's enough. 


Cel. They are but Burs, Coſin, thrown upon thee in 
holiday foolery; if we walk notin the trodden paths, our 


Ref. 1 could ſhake them off my coat, theſe Burs are in 


F LE * 
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What's that to me, my Father was no Traytor : 
Then good my Leige,” miſtake me not ſo much, _ 
To think*my poverty is treacherous. ©, 
Cel Dear Sovefaigh hear meſpeak. 
Du, I Celia, we'ſtaid her for.your fake, 
Elſe had ſhe with her Father rarig'd along. 
Cel. I did not then intreat to have her ſtay. 
[t was your pleaſure, and your own remorſe, 
[ was too yours that time fo value her, 
But now | know her if ſhe be a Traytor , 
Why ſo am I ; we flitthaye ſl:pt together, - 
Role at an inſtant, learn'd, plaid, eat together, 
And wherefoere we went, like 7xno's Swans, 
Still we went coupled and inſeparable. 
Duk. She is too {ubtile for thee, and her ſmoothneſs 
Her very filence and her patience , 
Speak to the people, and they pity her: 
Thouart a foo, the robs thee of thy name; 
And thou wilt ſhow more bright, and ſeem more vertuous þ 
| When ſhe is gone ; then opennot thy lips, 


Firm 


————DC— 
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{ Becauſe that Iam more taan c 
That I did fuit - ints1 T q- 
A gallant curtelax, uporfm thigh, 
P.\ Wd in m Ra 

Lie there what hi ; 
We'l have a ſwaſlfing and a marſhal vutſide, 
As many other manrifh cowards have, | 
That do outface it with their ſemblances. 
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Freehite he cheer 


Therefore deviſe Wi n 


( ma we ar  trave 


eauty provoketh thieves ſoon A 


Firm, and irreyocable is my domb, _ 
Which I have paſt upon her, ſhe js baniſh'd. 


Cel. Pronounce thar ſentence then on me , my Liege, 


[cannot live out of her compa 


ny. | | 
Dak. You are a fool; you Neice provide your {clf, 


If you out-ſtany the time, upon mine honour, 
And in. the greatneſs of: my word youdie. 


Exit. Duke &c. 


_ Cel., O my poor Roſalipe, whither wilt thou go ? 
| Wilt thou eb Ht vp: 
[ charge thee be not thoy more griev'd them 1 am. 
. Rof. Thave more cauſe, 

Cel, ber halt not Coufing 


will give thee mine - 


e D > know'f thou not the Dake 
irhbanifh* me his Daughter ? = 
Ro . That | | 


we part ſweet girl ? 
ems 


7our charge upon you, 
£ I qrdlcave me out * 


W as Our orrows pale ; ) 


Y ile »; 1 
to $0, anda ww! 
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4 Forr | 
r Il it be to.u 


hiev: an gold © 
Cel. Vle put my ſelf 'in_poor and mcan attire, | 


'The like do you, fc 


\And with a kjnd of umber ſwutch my face, 
I fate pa $ alongs 24.344 
| And never ftir affallatits. '* ** 


\Roſ. Were it not better, _- ..... -.. 
men tall, 


kand, and in my heart 
7 yo deh there, will, 


Cel. What ſhall I call thee'when thou art a man? 
Roſ. Tle have no worſe a name then Zowes.own. Page, 


And therefore look you'call me Ganmimed, 

But what will you be calPd ? 

| Cel. Something that bath a reference to wy ſtate : 
No longer Celza, but Alzena. | 


Roſ. But Coſin, what if we afſaid to ſteal 


The clowniſhFool out of your Fathers Court : 
Would he not be a comfort to our travel ? 


(el. Hell go along o're the wide world with me, 


Leave me alone to wooe him ; Let's away 
And get our Jewels and our wealth together z 
Deviſe the fitteſt time , and ſafeft way 

To hide us from purſuit that will be made 
Aſter my flight : naw go we in cantent 

To liberty and not to baniſhment. 


Exeunt, 


CC Os, 


wee 


Atlus Secundus, Scena Prima. 


Enter Duke Senior, Amyens; and two or three Lorde 


like Forreſters. 


Dk. Sen. Now my Coe-mates, and brother in exile - 


\ Hath not old cuſtome made this life more ſweet 
Than that of painted pomp ? Are not theſe woods 
More free from peril than the envious Court ? 


þ 


Here feel we not the penalty of Adam, 
The ſeaſons difference, as the Icie phange 
And churlifh chiding of the winters wind, 
Which when it baits and blows upon my body 
Even till I ſhrink with cold, I ſmile, and ſay 
This is no flattery : theſe are counſellors 
That feelingly perſwade me what I am : 
Sweet are-the uſes of adverſity 
Which like the toad, ugly and venemous, 
Wears yet a precious Jewel in his head : 
And this our life exempt from publick haunt, 
Finds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, 
Sermons in ſtones, and good inevery thing, 
Amien. | would not change it, happy is your Grace 
That can tranſlate the ftubbornneſs ot ſortune 
Into fo quiet and fo fweet a ftite. 
Dak. Sex. Come, ſhall we go and kill us venifon ? 
And yet it irks me the poor dapled fools 


| Being native Burghes of this defert City, 


Should in their own confines with forked heads 
Have their round haunches goard. 

I, Lord. Indeed my Loxd-. 
The melancholy Faques grieves at that, 
And inthat kind ſwears you do more uſurp 
| Than doth your brother that hath-baniſh'd you: 
|To day my Lord of Amiens, and my felf, 
Did fteal bchind him as he lay along 
Under an oak, whoſe antick roop-peeps out 
Upon the brook that brawls along this wood, 


 » |To the which place a poor ſequeſtred Stag 


That fromthe. hunters. aim had tane a hurr, 

Did come to Languiſh z and indecd my Lord 
'The wretched animal heav'd forth ſuch groans 
That their diſcharge did ſtreatch his lethern coat 
Almoſt to burſting, and. the big, round tears 
. Curs'd one another down-his innocent-noſe 
In piteous chaſe : and: thus the: hairy: fool, 

Much marked of the melancholy Fagques, 


. | Stood on thrextreameſt verge of 'the twitr brook, 


Augmenting in the tears. | 
 * Dak. Sen, But whatlay Faques? 
Did he not moralize this-ſpeQacle ? 

I. Lord. O yes, into a thouſand fimilies- 
Firſt, for his weeping into the needleſs ftream-3 
Poor Deer, quoth he, thou mak*ſt a teſtament 
As worldlings do, giving thy ſum of. more 
To that which, had roo much: then being alone, 
Left and abandoned of his velvet friend ; 

'Tis right, quoth he, thus miſery doth part 
The Flux of compacy : anon a careleſs hexd 
Full of the paſture, jumps along by him 

And never ſtays to greet him ; I, quoth Fagues, 
Sweep on, you fat and grazy Citizens, 

*Tis juft the faſhion, wherefore do you look 
'Upon that poor and broken bankrupt there ? 
Thus moſt inveRively he pierceth through 
The Body of the Country, City, Court, 
Yea, and this our life, ſwearing. that we 

Are meer uſurpers tyrants, and whats worſe, 
To fright the Animals, and to kill them up 

In their aſſign'd and native dweling place. 


2, Lord. We did'my Lord, weeping and commenting 
Upon the fobbing Deer. 

Ds. Sen. Show me the place, 

[ love to cope him in theſe ſullen fits, 

For then he's full of matter 


2, Lor. Ile bring you to him ſtraight, Exeutt, 


Sena 


Da. Sen. And did you leave him in this contemplation? 
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tan tant 


| Scena Secunda. 


g L P's 3H EIS = + 
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" Enter Duke with Loras. 


Dub. Can it be pollible that no man ſaw them? 
It cannot be, ſome Villains of my Court | 
Are of conſent and ſufferance in this. 

1. Lord, 1 cannot hear of any that did ſee her, 
The Ladies, -her attendants of her Chamber, 
Saw. her abed, and in the morning early 
They found the Bed untreaſur'd of their Miſtris, 


Your Grace was wont to laugh, is alfo miſling: 
Hiſperia, the Pricceſs Gentlewoman , 

| Confeſles that ſhe ſectetly ore-heard 

Your Daughter and her Cofin much commend 
| The parts and graces of the Wraſtler 

That did but lately foil the ſinowy Charles, 
And ſhe believes where ever they are gone 

That youth is ſurely in their company. 


——_—_— 


If he be abſent. bring his Brother to me. 
le wake him find him 5 do this fuddenly ; 
And let not ſearch and inquiſition quail 


| The thrifty hire | ſaved under you Father , 
Which 1 did ſtore to be my foſter Nurſe, 
When ſervice ſhould in my old limbs lie lam? ; 
And unregarded age incorners thrown, 

Take that, and he that doth the Ravens feed, 
Yea providently caters for the Spariow, 

Be comfort-to my age ;*here is the old, 

All this 1 give you, let me be your ſervant ; 
Tho l look old, yet Iam ſtrong and luſty ; 
For in my Youth I never Cid apply 

Hot and rebelliots liquors in my blood, 

Nor did not with unbaſhful forhead woo 
The means of weakneſs and debiliry, 


| 2. Lord, My Lord, the toyniſh Clown,. at whomfo oft | Therefore my age is as aluſty winter, 


Froſty but kindly ; let me go with you, 
Ple do the ſervice of a younger man 
In all your buſineſs and neceffities. 
Orl. Oh good old man, how well ih thee appear$ 
The conſtant ſervice of the antick world, 
When ſervice ſweat for duty, not for need? 
| Thou art not for the faſhion of thefe times, 
Where none will ſweat, but for-promotion, 


Duk-. Send to his Brother, fetch that Gallant hither; | And having that do choak their fervice up, 


Even with the having; it is not ſo with thee; 

But poor 01d man, thou prun'f a rotten trec, 

That cannot ſo much as-a bloſſom yield, | 
oj 


To bring again theſc fooliſh runaways. —  _ Exeunt, | Inlicu of all thy pits 'and husbandry ; 


But come thy ways, we'll go along togethe 


_— | And ere we have thy youthful wages ſpenr, 


—— 
DL — c———_—_— 


Scena Tertia. 


Ent er Or lando, | and Adam: 


Orl. Who's there? 

Ad. What'my young maſter, oh my gentle maſter, 
Ohmy ſweet maſter, O you memory 

Of old: Sir Rowland? Why, what make you here? 
| Why are you vertuous ? Why do people love you ? 
And wherefore are you gentle, ſtrong, arid valiant ? 
Why: would you be fo fond to overcome 

The bonny priſer of the humorous Duke ? 

Your praiſe is come roo ſwiftly home before you. 
Know you not Mafter, to ſome kind of men, 

Their graces ſerve them but as enemies, 

No more do yours 5 your vertues gentle Maſter 

Are fanQified and holy Traytors to you - 

Oh what a world is this, when what is comely 
Envenoms him that bears it ? 

Orl. Why, whar's the matter ? 

Ad. O unhappy Youth, 

Come not within theſe doors; within this roof, 

The enemy of all your graces lives, 

Your Brother, no, no Brother, yet the Sen 

(Yet not the Son, 1 will not call him Son) * 

Of him I was about to call his Father, 

Hath heard your praiſes, and this night he means 
To burn the lodging where you uſe to lie, 

And you within it; if he fail of that 

He will have other means to cut you off; 

I overheard him, and his PraQtices : 

This is no place, this houſe is but a butchery 
Abhor it, fear ir, donotenter it. 


eAaa. No matter whither, for you come not hcre. 


Or with a baſe and boiſtrous Sword enforce 

A thieviſh living on the common rode? 

This I muft do, or know not what to do: 

Yet this | will not do, do how | can : 

[ rather will ſubje& me to the malice 

Of a diverted blood, and bloody Brother. 

Ada. Bur do not fo; | have five hundred Crowns, 


— 


We'lllight upon ſome fetled tow content. 
eAda. Maſter go on, and I will follow thee 
' Tote laft gaſp with'truth and loyalty. 
From ſeventy Years, till now almoſt tourſtore 
Here liv*d I,” but now live here no more. 
At ſeventeen Years; many their fortunes ſeek, 
But at fourſcore; /it istoo late a werk: 
Yet fortune cannot recompence me better | 
"Than to die well, and not my Maſters debter. Excunt: 


—— - neem 


Scena Quarta. 


| Enter Roſaline for Ganimed), Celia for Aliena, 
and Clown, alias Touchſtone. 


Roſ. O Jupiter, how merry-are my fpirits? 

Clg I care nor 'for my Spirits, if iny legs were not 
Weary. 

Roſ. | could find in my heart'to diſgrace my mans 
apparel, and to cry like a Woman; bur I muſt comfort 
the weaker veſſel, as Doublert and Hoſe ought to ſhow it 
ſelf couragious to a Petticoatz therefore courage, good 
Aliena, © * 

Cel. 1 pray you bear with me, I can go no further. 
| Clo. For my part, I had rather bear with you, than bear 
you; yet |] ſhonld bear no croſs if I did bear you, for I 
think ycu have no money inyour purſe. 

Roſ. Well, this is the Foreft of A4rder. 

Clo. I, nowam lin Ardex, themore fool I, when1was 
at home Iwas in a better place 3 but Travellers muſt be con- 
tent, 


Orl. VVhy, whither Adam would thou have me go? | Enter Corin, and Silyius. 


Orl. What, would*ſt thou have me go and beg my food, | Rof. I, be fo good Toxchſtone; look you who comes 


here, a young man and an old, in ſolemn talk. 
Cor, That is the way to wake her ſcorn you til). 
Sil. O Cori, that thou knew'ſt how | do love her. 
Cor. TI partly gueſs; for I have lov'd ere now. 
Sil, No Corin, being old, thou can'ft not gueſs, 
Tho in thy Youth thou waſt as true a Lover , 
| As ever {igh'd upon a midnight pillbw 3 
P 


a 


174 | As you The it 


But if thy love were ere like to mine, 

4s ſure.l t2ink did never man love {o; 
How many aRions moſt ridiculous, 
Haſt thou been drawn to by thy fantaſy ? 

Cor. Into a thouſand that I have forgotten. 

| $41. Oh thou Cidft then never love (0; heartily 3 
[t thou remembreſt nor the flighteft folly, 
Tait ever love did make thee run into, 


| Thou haſt not lov'd. | | 


| Or i: thou haft not ſate as do now, 

Wcarying thy hearer in'thy Miſtris praiſe, 

Chou haſt nor lov'd. p | : 

Or if thou haſt not broke from company, 

Abruptly as my paſſion now makes me, 

Thou haſt not lov'd: Wo: 

O Phebe, Phebe, Phebe. | 1 +++ + Exeunt. 


1 have by hard adventure found mine own. 


Clo. And I mine; | remember; when. was in love, 1 


coming a nights to Fant Swilez and I remember the kiſſing 


_ | of her batlet, and the Cows: dugs that her.pretty chopt 
hands had milk*d ; and&1-remember the wooing of a pea: | 


cod inſtead of her, from whom I took two cods, and giv- 
ing her them agaio, faid with weeping tears, wear theſe for 
my fake ; we that are: true Lovers rug into-fixange capers ; 
but 1 all is mortal in nature, ſo is all nature;in love, mortal 
in folly. © ratrondy ano 6s Kew ep gf inp: 
Roj. Thou ſpeak'ſt wiſer than thou art ware of. 
Clo. Nay, 1 ſhalbne*re be ware of mine-own wit, 'till 


-|T break my ſhin againſt it. ! 


R:ſ. Fove, Fove, this Shepherds paſſion 
Is much upon my faſhion. - | "WE 7 -* axe 
Clo. And mine, but it grows ſomething ftale with 
mc. | "IB TEARS 4 ops) 3.4 
Cel. I pray you, one of you queſtion yore man, -- -.: 
if he for gold will give us any food, + :--- 4 29” 
[ faint almoſt to death... | bay | 
Clo. Holla ; you Clown. 
' Rof. Peace foul, he's not thy kinſman- 
Cor. Who calls ? 
C1l,, Your betters Sir, 
Cor. Elſe are they very wretched. - 
| Rof. Peacel ſay z good even to you friend. 
Cor. And to you gentle Sir, and to you all. 
Rf. 1 prethee, Shepherd, if that love or.-gol1 
Can in this Deſert place buy enrertatament, 
Bring us where we may reſt our fclves, and feed ; 
Here's a-young Maid with travel much oppreſſed, , 
And faints for fuccour. 
Cer. Fair (ir, I pity her, 
And wiſh for her ſake more than for mine own, 
My fortunes were moreable to relieve her; 
Bur I am ſh<pkerd to another man, 
And Co net ſheer the Fleeces that I graze : 
My maſter is of churliſh diſpoſition, 
And little wreaks to find the way to heaven 


By doing deeds of hoſpitality. 

Beſides his Coat, his flocks, and bounds of feed 

Are now on falz, and at our ſheep-coat now 

By reaſon of his abſnce there is nothing 

That you will feed on : but what is, come (ce, 

And in my voice moſt welcome ſha!l you be. 
Rof. What is ke chat ſhall buy his flock and paſture ? 
Cor. That yours Swain that you ſaw here but erc- 


WHILE 


-4 . . 
That little cares for buying any thing, 


of. I oray thee, it it Rand with honeſty, 
"uy hou the Cottage, and the paſture, and the flock, 


And thou ſhelt have to pay for it of vs, 


Cel. And wewill mend thy wages ; 


| 


i 


 i;%2 this place, and willingly could 
\\Vaite my time 1n it, 


Cr. Afurcdly the thing is to be ſold; 


-| And buy it with your gold right ſuddenly,” Exeunt. 


Roſ- Alas poor Shepherd! ' ſearching of their wound, 


broke.my ſword: upen'a ſtone, and bid him take that for | 


Go with me, if you like upon report, 
The ſoil, the profit, and this kind of life, 
I will your very faithful Feeder be, 


A . 4 
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Ocena Quinta 


Enter Amyens, Jaques, avd others, 


3 M041 Song. 
Under the greenbond tree, 
who loves to. lye with we, 
Lnd turn his merry Note, 
wnto the ſweet Birds throat ; 
Come bither, come hither, come hithe? , 
Here ſhall be ſee no enemy, 
But winter and rough Weather, 


' Faq: More, more, I prethee more. 
Amy. :It will make you melancholy Mounficur, F aques. 
Faq. I thank it 5 More, I prethee more, 
I ean tuck melancholly out of a ſong. 
As a Weaxzel ſucks eggs 3 More, I prethee more. 
Amy. My voice is ragged, I know I cannot pleaſe you. 
Fa. Ido not deſire you to pleaſe me, 
I do defire you to ling; 2s 
Come, more, another tanzo : Call you'em tanzo's? 
eAmy. What you will Mounſicur Faques. 
Faq. Nay, Icare not for their names, they own me 
nothing. Will you ſing. 
eAmy. More at your requeſt, than to pleaſe my ſelf. 
Faq. Well then, if ever [thank any man, Ple thank 
you 3; but that they call complement: is like  th*<ncounter 
of two dog-Apes. And when a wan thanks me heartily, 
methinks I have given him a penny, and he renders me-the 
beggerly thanks. Come ſing, and you that will not, hold 


| your tongues. 


Amy, Well, Ple end the ſong. Sirs, cover the while; 
the Duke will drink under this tree ; he hath been all this 
day to look you. , 

Faq. AndI have been all this day to ayoid him : 

He is roodiſputable for my company : 
I think of as many matters as he, but I give 
Heaven thanks, and make no boaſt of them.- 


Come, warble, come. | | 
| | Song. Altogether here. 
Who doth ambition ſhun, 
and loves to lye Pth Sun, 
Secking the food be eats, - 
And pleasd with what he gets 
Come hither, come hither, come hither, 
Here ſhall he ſee, no enemy, 
But Winter and rough Weather, 


Fag. Fle give youa verſe to this note, 

Thatl made yeſterday in deſpight of my invention. 
eAmy. And Ple fing it- 

Faq. Thus it goes. 

If it do come to paſs, 

That any man turn Afſs 

Leaving his wealth and eaſe, 

A flubborn will to pleaſe, 

Ducdame, ducdame, ducdame ; 
Here ſhall he ſee, groſs fools as he, 
And if he will come to me. 

e Amy. What's that Ducdame ? 

Faq. *Tis a Greek invocarion, to call fools into a cir- 
cle. Plego ſleep if I can: if I cannot, Vle rail againſt all 
the firſt born of Egypt. | 

Amy. Ard Vle go ſeek the Duke, 

His banket is prepar'd. 


es <—_—_—_ 


= 


Cheerly good Adam, 


—_— 


AS you 
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Fcena Sextgd. 


Exter Orlando, and Adam. 


Adam. Dear Maſter [-can 90 no further : 


10 I die for food. Herelie I down, 
[and meaſure out my grave, Farewel kind maſter. 


Ort. Why how now Adam # No greater heart in thee! 
Live a little; comfort a little, cheer thy ſelf a little. 
If this uncouth Forrcft yield any thing ſavage, 


| [[ willcither be food for ir,or bring it for food to thee: 


Thy conceit is nearer: death, than thy powers. 
For my ſake be comfortable, hold death a while 
At the arms end : I will here:be with thee preſently, 
And if I bring thee not ſomething to eat, 

1 will give theelcave to die ; but if thou dieft 
Before | come, . thou art a mocker of my labour. 
Well ſaid, thou look'ſt cheerly, 

And Vle be with thee quickly ; yet thou lie 

In the bleak air. Come | will bear thee 

To ſome ſhelter, and thou ſhalr not Cie 

For lack of adinner; 


[t there live any thing in this Deſert. 
Ee,nt. 


= 


Crm————_ I —_ 


» 


Scena Septima. 


Enter Duke Scn. and Lord, like ont-laws. 


Ds. Sen. 1 think he be transform'd.into a b:aft, 

For I can no where (iad him, like a man. © 10 

1. Lord. My Lord, he-is but even now gone hence, 
Here was he merry, hearing of a'Song. 

De. Sex. If he compa of jarrs, grow Muſical, 


| | We ſhall have ſhortly diſcord in the'Spheres : 


Go ſcek him, tell him I wouldſpeak with him. 
Exter Jaques 


1. Lord, Hefſaves my labour by his. own approach. _ 
Du, Sen. Why how now Monſi:ur, what a life is this 
Thar your poor fricnds muſt woo your company 

What, you look merrily. f : 

Faq A fool; a fool; I metafolich Forreft, 

A motley fool ( a miferable world ; ) 

As Idolive by food, I met a foo), 

Who laid him down, and bask'd him in the Sun, 
Andraild on Lady Fortune in good terms, 


| in good ſet terms, and yet a motley fool. 
| Good morrow fool ( quoth 1: ) noSir, quoth he, 


Call menot fool, till heaven hath ſent me fortune , 
And then he drew a Dial trom his poak, 
And lookicg on it, with lack-luſtre eye, 
Says, very Witely, it is ten a clock : 
Thus we may ſee ( quoth he ) how the world wags : 
'Tis but but an hour ago ſince it was nine, 
And after one hour more, *twill be eleven, 
And fo from hour to hour, we ripe, and ripe, 
And then from hour to hour, we rot, and rot, 
And thereby hangs a tale. When I did hear 
The motl:y fool, thus moral on the time, 
My Lungs began to crow like Chanticlecfr, 
That foo's ſhould be fo deep contemplative : 
AndT did laugh, fans intermiſſion 
An hcur by. his Dial, Oh noble fool, 
A worthy fuol. Motley's the on'y wear. 
Ds. Sen. What fool is this ? 
7aq. O worthy fool ; one that hath been a Courtier, 
And fays, if Ladies be young, and fair , 
They have the gift to knowit: and ia his brain, 
Which is as dry as the remainder bisket 


NE IR 


| Doth very todliſhly, altho heſmart 


j Or cle a rude defpiler. of 800d manners, 
| That incivil:ty thou ſeem'ſ ſo empty? 


like it. 

Aſter a voiage : He hath firange places cram?; 
- obſervation, the which © Ai ? 
.1n mangled forms, O that I were a fool, * 
I am ambitious for a Motley coat. 

Ds. Sen, "Thou fhalr have one. 

Faq Itis my only uit, | 
Provided that you weed your better judgments 
Of all opinion that grows rank in them, 
That I am wiſe, I muſt have liberty 
Withal, as large a charter as the wind, 
To blow on whom 1 pleaſe, for ſo fools have ; 
And they that are moſt gauled with my folly, | 
They moſt muſt Langh: And why fir muſt they ſo ? 
The why is plain, as way to Pariſh Church : 
He, that a fool doth very wiſely hit, 


Seem ſenlclefs of the bob...If not, 

The wiſe-man's folly is anatomiz'd | 

Even by the ſquandripg glances of a fool, 

Inveſt me in the motley.: Giveme leaye 

To ſpeik my mind, andT willthrougt 

Cleanſe the foul:body,of th'infeted world, 

if they will paticaaly,zeceiye my medicine. 
Da. Sen. Fie on thee, I.can tell what. thou wouldit do, 
Taq. What, for a Counter, would I do, but .good.? 
D«.'Sen. Moſt miſchievous foul fo, in chiding-ſin: 

For:thou thy ſelf, haft ,been aLibertine, 

As ſenſyal as the bruitiſh Ring ,it (elf, 

and headed evils, 


And all tWimboſſed ſores, 
That thou with licenſe of ifree foot haft caught, 
nto the genergl world. 


_—— 


Would thou diſgorge i 
| Faq. Why who crizs ouc-on pride, 
That can therein, tax any private Party: . 
Doth it not flow,ag hugely as the. Sea, 
Till that the weary very means doebb. 
What woman, in the Gity do name, 
When that I ſay the Guy woman hears 


The coſt of Princes onzunwerthy ſhoulders ? 
Who can come in, and;fay-that I-mean her, 


When ſuch a,ogcasdhe, :ſpch is her neighbour ? 
Or what is he of baſe funQionz. - 

That ſays, his. bravery,isnotgn my.coft, 
Thinking thatl wean;bimz but? therejo/ſuits 
His folly ro ,the;mextle gf ,my ſpeech, 

There then, how then, whathen, {ct meſſce wherein 
| My tongue-hath wrongfd.him ; if it do him right, 
Then he hath wrong'd higrfelf ; if hehe free, 

.V Vhy then my taxing like a wild-Gooſle flics 
Unclaim'd of any man. /Burwho.comes here ? 


Enter Orlando. 


7aq. VVhy 1 have eat none yer. 

Orl. Nor ſhalt nor; till;neceffity be ſerv'd. 

Faq. Of whatkind ſhould this Cock come of ? 

Du, Sen, Artthouthus bolden'd man by thy diftreſs ? 


Orl. You touch'd my- vain at firſt, the thorny point 
Ot bare diſtreſs, that hath tanefrom me the ſhew 
Of ſmooth civility ; yet amlin land bred, 
And know ſome nurture ; But forbear, 1ſ:y, 
He dies that touches any of this fruit, 
Till I, and my affairs are anſwered. 
Faq. And you will not be anſwer 
[ muit die, 
Da. Sen. VVhat would you have ? 
Your gertlenels thall-force, more than your force 
Move us to gentleneſs. 
Orl. I almoſt die for food, and let me have ir. 
Du, Sen. Sit dCownand feed, and welcome to our table 
Ori. Speak you fo gently ? Pardon me, I pray you, 
[ chought that all things had been ſavage here, 
And therefore put 1 on the countenance 
Of ſtern command*ment. But what e*re you are 
FI 


'd with reaſon, 


Thar 


Orl. Forbear, and catino more, | | 
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That in this defart inacceflible, 
Under the ſhade of m: [anctioly boughs, 
Loſe, and negleR the crezping hours of time 3 
If ever you have look*d on better days; _ 
If ever been where Bil; have knolF'd to Church 
If ever ſate at any good mans feaſt 3 

lf ever from your eye-lids 'wip'd a tear, 
And know what 'tis to pity, and be pitied, 
Ler gentleneſs my ſtrong enforcement be, 

[n tc which hope I buſh and hide my Sword. | 
_ Ds. Sen, True is it that we have ſeen better day?, 
And have with holy bell been knowld to Church, 
And ſate'at 'good mens/fcafts, and wip'd our eyes 
Of drops, that [ſacred pity hath engendred : 
| And therefore fit you down in gentlenels, 
| And take upon command, what help we have *» 
| That to your wanting may be miniſtred. | 
'| Or1. Then butforbcar your food a little while, 
| Whiles like a Doe) 1 go to find my Fawn, 

| And give it food. Theres in old poor man, 
| Who after me hath many'weary ſtep - | 
| Limpt in pure love; till he be firſF{uſfic'd, 

| Oppreſt with two weak evils, ageatid hunger , 
| wil wot dotch 2 bigs 5 0H he nn ne 


1 Du. Sen. Go find him outs + + + © + 
| And we will nothing waſte till you! retur | | 
Orl. 1 thank ye,and'be bleft for'your g50d: comfort. 
Da. Sen. Thou feet we' are'not: all alone unhappy :* 


> \ : 
"TORE 


This wide and univerſal Theater*" "© - --_ BER. 
| Preſents mote woful Pageants'thafi the Scene ''*- - 
Wherein we play in. E105 32:4 ; 
Fag. All the world's a tage, wh 

| Ard all the men and. women, meerly Players ; 
They have their Exits and their Entrances, 

And one man in kis timeÞplays many parts, 

His Ads bring ſeven ages. -Atfirfit the Infarit, 
Mewling, and puking in the Norſeserms: oO 
Then, the whining School-boy witli his Satchel, 
And ſhining morning face, creeping like Snail , 
Unwillingly-to School. And then the Lover, 

| Sighing like Furnace, with a woful Ballad 

Mace to his Miſtreſseye-brow. Then a Soldier, 
Full of range oaths, and bearded like the Pard, 
Jealous in honour, ſudden, and quick in quarrel, ' 
Secking the bubble Reputation, | | 
Even in the Canons mouth. And then'the Juſtice 
In f.ir round belly, with good Caponlin'd, 

With eyes ſevere, and Beard of formal cut, 

Full of wiſe ſxwws, and modern inftances, 

And fo he plays his part. The fixt age ſhifts 

[nto the lean and ſlipper?d Pantaloon, 

With ſpe&acles on noſe, and.pouech on fide ; 

His youthful hoſe well ſay*d, a world too wide 

For his ſhrunk ſhank, and his big manly voice, 
Turning again toward childiſh trebble pipes, 

And whiſtles in his found. Laft Scene of 2'l, 

That ends this ſtrange eventful hiſtory, 

Is ſecond childiſhneſs, and meer oblivion, 

San: teeth, ſans eyes, ſans taſte, ſans every thing; 


Exter Orlando with Adam. 
z. Sen, Welcome : fet down your venerable burthen, 
/. | thank you moſt for him, 


7d. So had you need, 
! ſcarce can ſpeak to thank you tor my ſel/. 


| Heigh ko, fing beigh ko, nnto the green holly, 
| Moſt friendſhip is faining ;, m ſt Lovmg meer folly : 


{[ Be truly welcome hither :-1 am the Duke 


' Find ont thy brother whercfocre he is, 


/ |] Wirkin'this twelvemonthy or turn thou no more 
j Toſeek a living in our Territory, | 


{ Worth ſeizure, do we tcize into our hands, 


| Do this expediently,, and turn him going. 


T hy tooth is not ſo kren. becauſe thou art not ſeen , 
Altho thy breath be rude, 


The heigh bo, the holly, 
This Life is moſt, jol y, 


Frieze, fricze, thou bitter' shie, that doſ# not bite fo nioþ 
as benefits forget : : 
Tho thog the waters warp, thy'(ting ts not {+ ſharp, 


Heigh ho, frug 


as friend remembred not, 


Oo. 


_ Du. Sen. \f that you were che good fir Rewlands ſon, 
As you have whiſper'd faith/ully you were, 
| Ard as mine eyedoth his «ffigies witnels, 
Moſt truly limn'd, and living in your face, 


| That lov*d your father : the Reſidue of your fortune, 
| Go to my Cave and tell me. Good old moan, 

| Thou art right welcome,/ as thy Maſter is; 

' Support him by the arm; give nie your hand, 


And let me all your fortunes underſtand Exeunt.| 


Actus T ertius. 
Eiter Duke, Lords, and Oliver, 


Scena. Prima. 


Ds. Not ſee him ſince ? Sir, (ir, that cannot be : 
But were [ not the better part mace mercy, 
| ſhov!d not fre an abſent argument 
Of my revenge, thoupreſenc : butlook to ir, 


Seck him with Candle : bring him dead,or living, 


Thy Lands and all things that thou doſt call thine, 


Till chou canft quit thee by thy brothers mouth 
Of what we think againſt thee. 

Ol. Oh that your Highneſs knew my heart in this : 
[ never lov'd my brothegan@#life. | 

Dukg.. More villainthoy; Well, puſh him out of doors, 
Andlet my Officers of ſuch a nature | 
M:ke an extent upgh his Houſe and Lands :. 


3 - 


Exeunt. 


Scena Secunda. 
£Erter Oriando. 


Orl, Hang there my verſe, in witneſs of my love, 
And thou thrice Crowned Queen of night ſurvey 
VVith thy chaſt eyz, from thy pale ſphere above 
Thy-Huntreſs-name, that my full life doth ſway. 

O Roſalind, thelc Trees ſhall be iny Books, 
And in their barks my thoughts Ple charaQer, 
Thet every eye, which in this Forreſt looks, 
Shall fee thy virtue witneſs every where. 

Run, run Orlando, carve on every Trees 


The fair, the chaſte, and unexprefſive ſhe. Exut 


Enter Coren and Clown. 


D; 

| 2rd ict him feed. 
E -Or 

| 

\ 


Px. Sen. Welcome, fall too : Iwill not trouble you, 
| As ye; to queſtion you about your fortunes : 

De e 

Give us tome muſick, and good Couſin, ſing. 


Co. And how like you this Shepherds life M. Touch/font? 
Clow, Truly ſhepherd » in reſpec of it felf, it 2 
S004 life ; but in reſpe& that it is a Shepherds life, it 1s 
naught. In reſpeCt that ir is folitary, 1like it very wel: : 
but in reſpec thatit is private, it is a very vild life. Now 
in reſpc&t it is in tie ficlds, ir pieafeth me well : but 1n 
reipct itis not in the Court, it is tedious. Asittsa ou 
ite 


—_— 


| SOr.L, 
18/:w, blow, thou winter winde, 
T boa et mot fo tuntind, as mans ingratitude 
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_ |þv ans, and content, is without three good friends. That 
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life (look you) it fits my humour wcll : bur asthere is no 
more'plenty in it, it goes much againſt my tomack. Has'r 
any Philoſophy'in thee, Shepherd ? 
- Cor, No more, but that I know the more one ſickens, 
che worſe at eaſe he is :- and that he that wants money, 


the property of Rain is to wet, and fire to burn : That 
ood paſtore makes fat ſheep: and that a great cauſe of 
che night, is lack of the Sun : That he that hath learned 
no wit. by Nature, nor Art, may complain of good breed- 
ing, or comes of a very dull kindred. | 

Cle, Such a one is a natural Philoſopher, 
Was't ever in Court Shepherd ? 

Cor, No truly. 

Clo. Then thou art damn'd. .' 

Cor. Nay, I hope. | 

Clo; Traly thou art 
on one ſide. 

Cor, For not being at Court? your reaſon. 

Clo. Why, if thou never was't at Court; thou never 
ſaw good manners; If thou never ſaw*ſt good manners, 
then thy manners muſt be wicked : and-wickednels is fin, 
and (in'is damnation : Thou art in a parlous ſtate, Shcp- 
herd. : 

Cor. Not a whit Touchſtone : thoſe that have good 
manners at the Court, areas ridiculous in the Countrey, 
as the behaviour of the Countrey is mo mockavle at rhe 


damn'd, like an ill roafted Exzg, all 


Courtiers were Shepherds, 

Clo. Inſtance, briefly ; come inſtance. 

Cor, Why we are ſtill handling our Ewes, and their 
Fels, you know, are greaſy. . fy | 

Clo. Why; do not your Covurtiers hands ſweat ? and | 
isnot the greaſe of Mutton as wholſome as the ſweat of a 
man? Shallow, ſhallow ;: a becrter inſtance I fay i Come. 
Cor. Beſides, our hands are hard. 

Clo, Your lips will feel them the ſooner. Shallow agen : 
amore ſv under inftance, come. | 

Cor. And they are often tarr'd overwith the ſurgery 
of our ſheep ; and would you have us kiſs Tar > The 
Courtiers hands are perfumed with Civer. 

(lo. Moſt ſhallow man: Thou worms meat in re- 
ſpe& of a good piece of fleſh indeed , learn of the wiſe 
and perpend; Civet is of a baſcr ' birth than Tar the 
very uncleanly flux of aCat. Mend the inſtance, Shep- 
herd, 

Cor. You have too Courtly a wit for me; Ile reſt: 
Clo, Wilt thou reft damn'd ? God help thee ſhallow 
man 3 God make inciſion in thee, thou art raw, 

Cor. Sir, I ama true Labourer, I earn that leat , get 
that I wear; owe go man hate, envy no mans happinets ; 
glad of other mens good, content with my harm ; and 
the greateſt of my pride, is to ſce my Ewes grazz, and my 
Lambs ſuck, 

Clo. That is another ſimple fin in you, to bring the 
Ewes and the Rams together, and to « ffer to pet yourli- 
ving, by the copulation of Cattel, to be a Bawd to a 
Bell-weather , and to betray a ſhe-Lamb of a twelve- 
month to a crooked pated old Cuckoldly Ram, ovt of all 
reaſonable match. -If thou be*ft not damned tor this, the 
Devil himſelf will have no Shepherds 3 1 cannot fee how 
thou ſhoul&K ſcape. 

Cor, Here comes Mr. Ganimed, my new Miſtreſles 
Brother, 


Enter Roſfalinde. 


Roſ. From the Eaſt to Weſtern Fude, 
0 jewel ss like Roſalinde, 

Her worth being mounted on the wind, 
throurh all the World beards Ro{alind, 

All the Pittures faireſ® Lind, | 


Court. You told me, you falote not at the Court, but |» - Ref, Ple graff it wich you, and then I ſhall graff it 
| you kiſs your hands z that courteſy would be-uncleanly, if 


Let no face be kept in mind, 
but the moſt fair Rolalind. 


Clo. le rime you ſo, eight years together ;z dinners, 
and uppers, and ſleeping hours excepted : it is the right | 
Butter-womens rank to Market. 

Roſ. Out Fool. 

Clo, For a taſte. 


If a Hart do lach a Hind, 
Let him ſeth out Rolling : 
Tf the Cat will after kind, 
ſo be ſare will Roſalind : 
; Winter Garme»ts muſt be lin'd, 
ſo muſt ſlender Roſalind ; 
They that reap muſt ſheaf and bind, 
then to Cart with Rolalind. 


Sweeteſt meat bath ſowreſt rind, 
. ſuch anut is Roſalind. 
He that ſweeteſt roſe will find, 
muſt find Loves prick, and Roſalind. 


This is the very falfe gallop of Verſes 3 why do you infeft 
your ſelf with them ? © 

Roſ. Peace you dull fool, I found. them on a tree. 

Clo. Truly the tree yields bad fruit. 


with a Medler : then it will be the earlieſt fruit i*th? conn- 
trey : for you'l be rotten e're you be half ripe, and thats 
the right virtue of the Medler. 

Clo. You have ſaid ; but whether wiſcly or no, let the 
Forreſt judg. . | 


Enter Celia with a Writ ing, 
Roſ. Peace, here comes my ſiſter reading, ſtand aſide. 
Cel. Why ſhould this deſert be, 
-- for it is unpeopled? No; 
Tongs [le hang on every tree. 
| that ſhall cgvil ſayings ſhow, 
Some, how brief the life of man 
. runs his erring pilgrimage, 
That the ſtretching of a ſpan, 
buckleſs in his ſum of. age. 
Some of wiolated vows, 
*twixt the ſouls of friend and friend, 
But upon the faireſt bows, 
or at every ſentence end ; 
W:!! I Rofalinda wrzte, 
teaching all that read, to know 
This quante ſſence of every ſprite, 
heavin would in little ſhow, 
Therefore h: aven Nature chang'd, 
that one body ſhould be fill*d 
With all Graces mide enlarg'd, 
nature preſently diſtild 
Helen's cheeks, but not his beare, * | 
Cleopatra's Majcſty ; 
Atralanta's better part ; . | | 
ſad Lucretia's Modeſty, 
Thus Roſalind of many perts, 
by Heavenly Sinod was devir'd, 
Of many faces, eyes and bearts, 
to have the touches deareſt priz/d. 
Heaven would that ſhe theſe gifts ſhould bave, 
and I to live and die her ſlave. | 


Roſ. O moſt gentle F»piter, what tedious homily of 
Love have you wearied your Pariſhioners withal, and 
never cri'd, Have patience geod people? 

Cel. How now ! back friends 3 Shepherd go off a little: 
g0 with him, ſirrah. 

Cl3. Come Shepherd, let us make an hononrable re- 


are but black.to Roſalind ; 
* 


treat, tho not With bag and baggage, yet with fcrip and 
P 


3 


ſcrippage,| 


—_— 
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ſcrippage. 7 Exit. | Cel. There lay he fcerch'd along like a Woung,, || 
Cel. Didft thou hear theſe Verſes ? knight. q. 


Boſ. O yes, | heard them all, and more tno, for ſome | /. Tho it be pity to fee fuch a ſight, it well become, 
'of them had in them more feet than the Verfes would | the ground, 

bear. | Cel. Cry halla, to the rongue , I prethee; it curye. 
| Cel. That's no matter the feet might bear the Verſes. | unſcaſonably, He was furniſh'd like a hunter. 


ſelves without the verſc, and therefore Rood lamely in the | Ce/. I would fing my fong without a burthen , thoy 
' I verſe. | bring*lt me our of tune. 

Cel. But didft thou hear without wondring, how thy | Ko. Do you not know | am a woman, when I thigk | 
name ſhould be hang*dand carved upon theſe trees ? muſt ſpeak : ſweet, ſay on. 

Rof. 1 was ſeven of the vine days out of wonder, before 
youcame: for look here what | found on. a Palm tree ; Enter Orlindo end Jaques. 
1 was never ſo berim'd fince Pythagoras time that I was an SFO 
Triſh Rat, which 1 can hardly remember, Cel. -Youbring me out. Soft, comes he notnear ? 

Cet. Tro you, who hath done this ? . Ro}. *Tis he, fling by, and note him. 

Ref Is it a man? | Faq. I thank you'tor your company 3 but good faith, 1 t 

Cel. And a chain that you once wore, about his neck : | Rad as lief have been my {elf alone. | 
change your colour ?. | Orl. And fohad I; bur yer for faſhion fake 

Roſ. 1 prethee who? I thank youtoo, for your ſociety. 2 

Cel. O Lord, Lord, it is a hard matter for friends to| Faq. God buy. you, 1er's mect as little as we can. | 
meet ; but Mountains may be remov*d with Earthquakes, | Ori. Ido defire.we may be bettcr ſtrangers. 
and ſo encounter. Faq. 1 pray you marre no more trees with Writing 
Roſ. Nay, but whois it ? | Love-ſongs in their barks. ; 

Cel. Is it poſſible ? | Orl. | pray you marre no-more of my verſes with read. 
Ref." Nay, I prethee now, with moſt petitionary vehe- | ing them i}favouredly. © | 
mence, tell me who it is, Jag. Roſalinde is your loves name ? 

' Cel. O wonderful,wonderful, and moſt wonderful won- | Ori. Yes, Juft 

dcrfal, and yet again wonderſul, and after that out of all | 7g. I donot like her name. | 
hoping. | Orl. There was no thought of pleaſing you when ſh 

R2ſ; Good my complexion, doft thou think rhough I | was chriſten'd, - 
am capariſon'd like a man, I have a doublct and a hoſe } Faq. What ature is ſhe of? 
in ay diſpoſicion ? Oae inch of delay more, is a fouth- 1 ' Orl. Juſt as high as my heart. 
ſea of diſcovery. I prethee tell me, who is it quickly, and Faq. You are full of pretty anſwers ; have you not been 
ſpeak apace : I would thou couldſt ftammer, that thou acquainted with goldſmiths wives, & cond them out ofrings. 
might'ſt pour this concealed man out of thy mouth, as | Orl. Not fo : but 1 anſwer you right painted cloath, 
Wine comes out of a narrow-mouth'd bottle : either too | from whence you have ſtudied your queſtions. 
much at once, or none at all, I prethee take the Cork Faq. You have a nimble wit; I think *cwas made of 
out of thy mouth, that I may drink thy tidings. eAttalants's heels. Will you, fir down with me, and we 
C-l. So you may put a man in your belly. two will rail againft our Miſtreſs the world, ard all our} 
Roſ. Is he of Gods making ? What manner of man ? _— | 
Is his hea4 worth as hat? or his chin worth a beard ? Orl. I will chide no brether in the world but my ſelf 
(el Nay, he hath but a little beard. | againſt whom I know no faults. 

Roſ. Why God will ſend more, if the man will be thank- | Faq. The worſt fault you have, is to be in love. 

ful; let me ſtay the growth of his beard, if thou delay me Orl, *Tis a fault I will not change for your beſt virtue .| 
not the knowledge of hischin. I am weary of you. . + 
Cel. It is young Orlando, that tript up the Wraſftlers | Faq. By my troth, I was ſecking for a Fool, when | 
keels, and your heart, both in an inſtant. found you. ; 7 

Rof, Nay, but the Devil take mocking : ſpeak ſad brow, | Orl. He is drown'd in the brook, look but in, and you 
and true maid. ſhall ſee him. þ 
Cel. Pfaith (Ccz) *tishe, Faq. There I ſhall ſee mine own figure. 

Roſ. Orlando ? Orl, Which I take to be either a Fool, or a Cipher. 
Cel. Orlando. Faq. Vie tarry no longer with you, farewel good ſigni. 
Roj. Alas the day, what ſhall I do with wy doublet | or Love. 

and hoſe > What did he when thou ſaw'it him? What, Or. Iam glad of your departure : Adieu good Mon- 
ſaid he ? How look'd he? Wherein went he? What makes | ficur Melancholy. 

he here ? Did he ask for me ? Whereremains he? How Roſ. 1 will ſpeak to himlike a ſawcy Lacky, and under! 
parted he with thee? And then ſhalt thou ſec him again ?, that habit play the knave with him: do you hcar Forrefter. 
Anſwer me in one word. Orl. Very well, what would you ? 

Cel. You muſt borrow me Gargantuas mouth firſt: | Ko/. I pray you, what ista clock? 

*tis a Word too great for any mouth of this Ages ſize : to Orl. You ſhould ask me what time o* day 2: there's no 
ſay 1 and no, to theſe particulars, is more than to anſwer clock in the Forreſt. 

in a Catechiſm. Roſe Then there is no true Lover in the Forreft, elſe 
Roſ. But doth he know that I am in this Forreft, and ſighing every minute, and groaningevery hour wou!d de- 
in mans zp2arcl? Looks he as freſhly as he did the day | teR the 1-zy foot of time, as well as aclock. 

he Wraſtied ? Orl. And why not the {wiſt foot of time ? Had not [ 
Cel. It is as eafie tocount Atomes as to reſolve the pro- ! that been as proper ? BL 
| poſitions of a Lover : Lut take a taſte of my findirg him, Roſ. By no means fir; Time travels in divers places, | [M7 | 
and relifh it with good obſervance. I tound him under a | with divers perſons; Ple tefl you who Time ambles with-| |? { 
tree like a dropp'd Acern. al, who time trots withal, who time gallops withal, and] 3 |* 

P. of. It may well be cal'd Joves tree,when it drops forth | who he ſtands ſtill withal. F: 
fuch fru:t. | Orl. I prethee, whom doth he trot withall ? Bs |/ 
Cel. Give me audience, good Madam. Roſ. Marry he trots hard with a young maid, between | I * 

Rs/. Precetd. the contr2 of her marriage, and the Cay it is ſolemniz'd : 


| 

Ro. 1, but the feet were lame, and could not bear them-.| Ro. O ominous, he comes to kill my Hart. ; 
4 
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As you like tt. 


if the interim be but a ſennight, Times pace is ſo hard 
chat it ſeems the length of ſeven years. 
Orl. Who ambles time withal ? | Be 

ſ. With a Prieſt that lacks Latine, and a rich man 
chathath not the Gout : for the one ſlzeps eaſily becauſe 
hecannot ſtudy, and the other lives merrily, becauſe he 
feels no pain: the one lacking the ' burthen of lean and 
waſteful Learning the other knowing no burthen of heavy 
redious penury. Thele time ambles withal. 
Ori. Whom doth he gallop withal ? 
Roſ. With a thief to the gallows: for though he go 
as ſoftly as foot can fall , he thinks himſelf roo ſoon 
there. bo Wa 
Ol, VVhom ſtays it ſtill withal ? 
Boſ. VVith Lawyers in the vacation ; for they ſleep be- 
rween Term and Terw, and then they perceive not how 
time moves. 
Orl. VVhere dwel! you,pretty youth ? 
Reſ, VVith | this ſhepherdels my ſiſter : here in the 
sirts of the Forreſt, like fringe upon a petticoat. 
Orl. Are you native of this place ? "ah: 
Ref. As the Cony that you ſee dwell where ſhe is kind- 
We” 
Orl. Your accent is ſomething finer, than you could 

aſe in ſo removed a dwelling. 

Ref. T have been told ſo of many : but indeed, an old re- 
ligious Unkle of mine taught me to ſpeak, who was in 
his youth an inland man, one that knew Courtihip too 


ny LeQures againft ir, Ithank God, I am: not a VVoman 
to be touch'd with ſo many giddy offcnces as he hath 
generally tax'd their whole ſex withal. '. 

Orl. Can you remember any of the principal evils that 
he laid to the charge of women ? 


Rof: There were none principal, they were all like one 


frous, till his feilow fault came to match ir. 
Orl. I prethee recount ſome of them. 


that are ſick. There is a man haunts the Forreſt, that a- 
buſes our young plants with carving Roſalind on their 
barks z hangs Odes upon Hawthorns, and Elegies on bram- 
bles z all C forſooth ) deifying the name of Roſalind. If 
Icould meet that Fancy-monger, | would give him ſome 
good counſel, for he fcems to have the Quotidian of Love 
upon him. 

Orl. lam he that is ſo Love-ſhak'd ; Ipray you tell me 
your remedy, 

Roſ. There is none of my Unkles marks upon you ; 
he taught me how to know a man in love: in which cage 
of ruſhes, 1 am ſure you are not priſoner. 

Orl. What were his marks ? 

Roſ. A lean cheek, which you have not; a blew eye 
and ſunken, which you have not ; an orqucſtionable ſpirit 
which you have not : a beard negleed, which you have 
not : (but I pardon you for that, for ſimply yeur having no 
beard, is a younger brothers revenue ) then your hoſe 
ſhould be ungarter?d, your bonnet unbanded, your ſl:eve 
unbutton'd, your ſhoo unti'd, and every thing about you 
demonſtrating a careleſs deſolation ; but you are no fuch 
man, you arerather a point device in your accouſtrements, 
as loving your felf , than ſeeming the Lover of any other. 

Orl. Fair youth, I would I could make thee bclieve 

| Love. 

Roſ. Me believe it ?You may as ſoon make her that you 
Love believe it, which 1 warrant ſhe is apter to do, than 
to confeſs ſhe do*s : that is one of the points, in the which 
women till give thelye to their confeiences. Eutin good 
ſooth, are you he that hangs the verſes on the trees, vihere- 
in R:ſalind is ſoadmired ? 

Orl. I ſwear to thee youth, by the white Hznd of Ro- 
ſalind1 am he) that unfortunate he. 

Ref. But are you ſo much in love as your rimes ſpeak ? 

Orl. Neither rime nor reafon can exprels how much. 


well ; for there he fell in love, have heard him read ma- | 


Roſ. No : 1 will not caſt away wy phyſick, but on thoſe | 


z 


another, as nalf-pence are, every ones fault ſeeming mon- | 


: 


 lina, and come every day to my Coat,and woo me, 


Roſ. Love is meerly a madnefs, ard ! rei] you, Gelcrves 
as well a dark houſe, and a whip, as Mad men do: and 
the reaſon why they are not ſo punifh'd and cured, is that 
the Lunacy is ſo ordinary, that the whippers are in love 
too : yet 1 profels curing it by counte!. 

Orl. Did you ever cure any ſo ? 

Rof. Yes on?, and in this manner; 
me his Love, his M:ſtreſs : and I ſet him every d1y towoo | 
me, At which time would 1, being but a mooniſh youth, 
grieve,be effcminate, chan geabie,longing,and liking,prouc, 
tantaſtical, apiſh, ſhailow, inconſtant, full of tears, fa!! cf 
{miles ; for every paſſion ſomething, and for no paſſion 
truly any thing, as boys and women are for the moſt 
part cattle of this colour : wou'd now like him, now loath 
him ; then entertain him, then forſwear him 5 now weep 
for him, then ſpit athims that I drave this fuitor for his 
mad humour of love, to a living humour of madneſs, 
which was to forſwear the full ſtream of the world, and 
to live in a nook meerly Monaſtick : and thus I cvr'd him, 
and this way will I take upon me to waſhyour Liver as |. 
clear as a ſound ſheeps hearr, that there ſhall not be one 
ſpot of love in't, PHON 

Orl. 1 wou'd notbe cur'd youth. 

Ro/. T would cure you, if you would hut call mc Roſas 


He was to imagine 


Ort, Now by the faich of wy love, i will; Tell me 
where it is. 

-Rofi Go with me toit; and Ple 
the way, yeu ſhall tell me where 
Will you go? 

Ork With all my heart, good youth. 

' Roſi' Nay, Nay; you mult eall me Roſalind ; Come fiter 
will you.go ? He . Excunt- 


ſhew it you : and by 
in the Forreſt you live: 


. WE FLIRT * 9 
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q Stena Tertia. 
'7 Enter Cloma,Audrey, «nd Jaques, 

Clo, Come apace good: Audrey, I will fetch up your | 
Goats; Audrey: and. now —_— am I the Ph. Yor ? 
Doth my ſimple feature conrent you ? 

Aud. Your features, Lord warrant us : what features? | 

Clo. Lam here with thee, and thy Goats, as the moſt | 
capricious Poet honeſt Ovid was among the Goths. | 

744: O knowledg'4ll inhabited, worſe'than Fove in af 
thatch'c houſe. ,, , . 

Clo, When a mans verſes cannot be underſtood, nor a | 
mans good wit ſeconded with the forward child, under- | 
ſtanding : it ſtrikes a man more dead than a great reckon- | 
ing in a liztleroom; truly, I would the Gods had made | 
thee Foctical, | | 

Aud. 1 do not know what Poeticial is : is it honeſt in| 
deed and word: is is a true thing ? | 

Clo. No truly : for the trueſt Poetry is the moſt fain- | 
ing, and Lovers are given to Poetry: and what they | 
lwear in Poetry, may be faid as Lovers, they doe feign. þ 

And. Doyou wiſh then that the Gods had mide mef| 
Poetical ? | 

Clo. I do truly : for thou ſwear®ft to me thou art ho- 
neit; Now if thou wert a Poer, | might have ſome hope | 
thou didſt feign. | 

Aud. Would ycu not have me honeſt ? 

Clo. No truly, unleſs thou were hardefayonr'd : for 
honeſty coupled to beauty, is to have Honey a ſawce to | 
Sugar. 

7aq. A material fool, 

Aud. Vicll,1 am not fair, and therefore I pray the Gods 
make me honeſt, 

Clo. Truly, and to caſt avay honeſty upon a fonl flat, 
were to put goo: meat into an unclean dith, 

Azxd. 1 am not a flur, though I thank the Gods I an 
foul. 

Clo, W-ll, praifed be the Gods for thy foulneſ; :| 
flattiſhneſ- 
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Nuttiſhneſs may come hereafter. But b2 it, as it may be, 
| will marry thee : and to thatend, I have been with Sir 
Oliver Martext, the Vicar of the next Village, who hath 
promis'd to meet mein this place of the Forreft, and to 
couple us. , = 
Faq. | would fain fee this meeting; 

Aud. Well, the Gods give us joy. 

Clo. Amen, A man may, if he-wereof- a fearful heart, 
ſtagger in this. attempt; ſor here we haveno Temple but 


Courage. ' As horns are odious, they' ate. neceflary. It is 
faid, many a man knows no end of /his'goods 5 right : ma- 


ny a man has good Horns, 'and » knows: no''end of them. 


the Wood 3 noafſcmbly but Horn: beaſts. But what tho ? | 


. Your Gheſnut was ever the onely colour: 

Roſ. Ard his kiſſing is as full of 1:n&ity, 
As the touch of holy bread. | 

Cel. He hath:bought a pair of chaſt lips of Dizna ; a 
nun of winters ſiſterhood kiſſes not more religiouſly, the 
very ice of chaſtity is in them. het? | 

Ko/. But why did de fwear he would come this morning, 
and comes not ? 

Cel. Nay certainly there is no truth in him. 

Roſ. Do you thipk ſo ? 
| - Cel. Yes, | think he is not a pick «purſe, nor a horſe-ſtea]. 
er: but for his verity in love, | do think him as concaye 
as a covered goblet, or a worm-eatcn nut. | 


x 


Well, that is the dowry of his wife; *tis none of his own 
getting z horns, even ſo poor men alone 3 No, no, the no- 
bleſt Deer hath them as huge as the Raſea].: ls the ſingle 
man therefore bleſſed? \No, as a wall'd/Fown is more.wor- 
thier thana village, ſo is the forchead of + a married man 
more honourable than the bare brow: of a Batchellor : 
and by how much defence.is better-than no «kill, by ſo much 
is a horn more precious than to wanr..' '* | 
Enter Sir Oliver Mar-text- 15 1-0 
Here comes Sir Oliver : Sir Olsver \Mar-text ,. you are well 
m:t. Will you diſpatchushere under this tree, or ſhall 
we gowith you to your Chappel ? Nt 
_ Ol. ls there none” here' to give the woman ? 
Clo; I will not take her on gift of any man. . | 
O1.Truly ſhe muſt be given,or the marriage is not law:ul. 
Faq. Proceed, proceed ! Ple give her. 7 rad $1] 
Clo. Good even, good M. What ye call*t: how. do 


company, [am vety glad to ſee you, even 'a toy in hand 
here Sir : Nay, pray be covered. 

Faq. Will you be married, Metley ? | | 
Clo. As the Ox hath his bow fir, the horſe his curb, 


Pigeons bill, ſo wedlock wonld be nibling. 
Faq. And will you ( being a man-of your breeding) be 


and have a good Prieſt that can tell you what marriage is 3 
this flow: will but joyn you together as they joyn Wain- 
icot, then one of you will prove a ſhrunk pannel, and like 
green timber, warp, warp. 9g 
Cl, | amnot in the mind, but I were hetter to be mar- 
ried of him :han of another; for he isnot like to marry 
me well ; and not being well married, it will be a” good 
excute for me hereaſtcet to leave my wife. 
| 7aq. Go thou with me, 
And let me counſel thee. 
Cs. Come ſweet Ardre, 
We muſt be married, or we muſt live in bawdry - 


Oliver, leave me not behind thee : But wind away, be gone 
| Liay, 1will not to wedding with thee. 
| OL. *Tis no watter ; ne're a fantaflical knave of them 


211 thz!] Rout meout of my calling. Exennt. 


cate 


| Ce, An excellent colour ; 
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Scena Quarta. 
Enter Roſalind and Celia. 


<4 De 444 


Rs” Never tz'k to me, Iwill weep, 
{e{ Do | prethee, but yet have the Grace to conſider 
| th:t tears Co not become a man. 
|  &s/. But have I not cauſe to weep? 
(e!. As good caulie a5 one would debie, 
therefore Weep. 
X9/. tis very hair 


{ I; ot the Uiſembling colour. 


Ve, Something browner than 7udas's : 
i Marrvs his kliſesare Fadas's own children. 
Ro! Vfaith his hair is of a good colour. 


you Sir, you are very-well met: godild you for your laſt | 


and the Fa'con his bells, ſo man hath his defire, *and as' 


marricd under a buſh like a beggar? Get you to Church, 


Roſ. Not true-in love? + | 
. Cel. Yes, when he is in, but] think he is not in, 

Roſ. You have heard him twear downright he was. 

Cel. Was, is not is : beſides, the oath of a Lover is no 
ſtronger than the word of a tapſter, they are both the con- 
firmer of falſe reckonings; he attends here in the forreſt on 
the Duke, your Father | 's; 

Roſ. 1 met the Duke yeſterday, and had muck queRi- 
on with him : he askt me of what parentage I was ; | told 


talk we of Fathers, when there-is \uch a man as:Or/ans ? 
Cel. O that's a brave man, he writes brave verſes, ſpeaks 


quite travers athwart the heart of his lover, as.a puitny 
| Tilter, that ſpurs his horſe but on one. fide, breaks his 
Raff like a noble gooſe 3 but all's brave that youth mounts, 
and folly guides : who comes here-f | 

Enter Corin. 
' Corin. Miſtreſs and Maſter, you haveenquircd . 


'F After the Shepherd that complain'd of love, 


Whom you ſaw fitting by me on the Turtf 
; Praiſing the proud diſdainful Shepherdeſs 
' That was his Miſtreſs. - ; 
Cel. Well, and what of him:? 
Cor, If you will ſee a pageant truly plaid 
Between the pale:complexion of true Love, 
And the red glow of ſcorn and proud diſdain, 
Go hence a kttle and I ſhall condu& you, 
If you will mark it. 
Ro. O come let us remove, 
The ſight of Lovers feedeth thoſe in love : 
Bring us to this ſight, and you ſhall ſay 


Ple prove a buſy aQor in their play. E xeunt, 


— 


Farewtl good M. Oliver : Not O fweet Oliver, O brave 


Scena Quinta. 
Enter Silvius and Phebe. 


| Sil. Sweet Phehe do not ſcorn me, do not, Phebe, 
Say that you love me not, but fay not fo 


{n bitterneſs; the common executioner, 


Whoſe heart th* accuſtom'd fight of death makes hard, 

Falls not the axe upon the humblcd neck, 

But ſirft begs pardon? will you ſterner be 

Taan he that dies and lives by bloudy drops ? 

Enter Roſalind, Celia, and Corin, 

Phe, 1 would not be thy executioner, 

[ flie thee, for] would not injure thee 5 

Thou telVft me there is murther in mine eye3 

* Tis pretty ſure, and very probable, 

Thar eyes that are the frailft and ſofteſt things, 

Who ſhut their coward gates on atomies, 

Should be called tyrants, butchers, murtherers. 

Now | do frowa on thee with all my heart, 


And if mine eyes can wound, row let them kill thee : 
Now counterfeit to {wound, why now fall down, 
Or if thou'can'ft not, oh for ſhame, for ſhame, 

Lye not, to fay mine eyes are murtherers : 


RA Ps nent Ka 


him of as good as hezſo he [augh'c, and let me go.Bur what | 


brave words, ſwears brave oaths, and breaks them bravely, | 


Now ſhew the wound mine eye hath made in theez 
Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remains 


Sowe | 


_ — 
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Gone lcar of it: Lean dat upon a ruth, 
The Cicatrice and capable impreſſure : 
Thy Palmſome momenc keeps ; but now mine eyes 
Which have darted at thee, hurt thee not, 

Nor | am ſure there is no force in eyes 

That can do hurt. 

Sil. O dear Phehe, 

If ever ( as thar ever may be near) 

You met in ſome freſh check the power of fancy; 
Then ſhall you know the wounds inviſible 

That loves keen arrows make, 

Phe, But till that time 
Come not thou near me ; and when that time comes, 
Afﬀi& me with thy mocks, pity menot, 

As till chat time I ſhall nor pity thee. 

Roſ. And why I pray you- who might be your mother 
That you inſulr, exulr, and all at once | 
 Over.,the wretched ? What though you have no beauty 
As by my faith, 1 ſee no more in you 
| Than without Candle may go dark- to bed - 

Muſt you be thercfore proud and pitileſs ? 

Why what means this ? why do you look on me ? 
Iſceno morein you than in the ordinary 

Of natures ſale-work ? *ods my little life, 
[think ſhe means to tangle mine eyes too : 

No faith, proud Miſtreſs, hope not aſter ir, 

'Tis nor your inky brows, your black filk hair, 

Your bugle eye-balls, nor your check of cream 

That can entame my ſpirits ro your worſhip. 

You fooliſh Shepherd. wherefore do you follow het 
Like foggy South, puffing with wing and rain, 
Youare a thouſand times a properer man 

Than ſhe a woman. *Tis ſuch fools as you . 
That makes the world full of ill-favoured children : 
'Tis not her gla ts, but you that flatters her, 

And out of you ſhe {ces her felf more proper 

Than any of her lineaments can ſhow her : 

But Miſtreſs, know your fclf, down on your knezs 
And thank Heaven, faſting for a good mans love ; 
For I muſt tel} you friendly in your ear, 

Sell when you can, you are not for all markets : 
Cry the man mercy, love him; take his offcr, 

Foul is moſt foul, being foul to be a ſcoffer, 

So take her to thee, Shepherd, fare you well. 

Phe. Sweet youth, I pray you chide a year together, 
[ had rather hear you chide than this man wooe- 

Ref. He's fall*n in love with your foulneſs, and ſhel 
Fall in love with my anger. It it be ſo, as faſt 
As ſhe anfwers thee with frowning looks, Ple ſauce 
Her with bitter words : Why look you fo upon me ? 

Phe, Forno ill will I bear you. 

Roſ. Ipray you do not fall in love with me, 

For1 am falſer than vows made in wine : 

Beſides, '] hke you not : if you will know my houſe, 

Tis at the tuft of Olives, here hard by : 

Will you go Siſter ? Shepherd ply her hard : 

Come fifter Shepherdeſs, look on him better 

And be not proud. tho all the world could ſee, 

None could beſo abuſed in ſight as he. 

Come to our flcck. Exit. 

Phe. Deed Shepherd, now | find thy ſaw of might, 
Whoever lov?d, that lov*d not at firft fight 2 

Sil. Sweet Ph-be. 

Phe, Hah : what fſaycſt thou S:lcins ? 

Sil. Smeet Phebe, piiy me. 

Phe, Why 1 am ſorry for thee, gentle £1vins. 

Si]. Were ever torrow is, relief would be : 

If you do forrow at my grict in love, 
By giving love, your forrow and mv grief 
Were both extermin'd. 

Phe. Thou haſt my love, is not that neighbouzly ? 

Sil, I would have you. 

Phe. Way that were covetouſnef; : 

Stvins ;, the time was, that I hatcd thee 3 
X 


Ee ee ee. 


And yet 1t 1: nut that | bear grice by., 

But ſince that thou canſt talk of love fo wet, 

Thy company, which erſt was irkfome tv ine, 

[ will endure ; and Ile employ thee tes ; 

But do not look for iurther recompence. 

Than thine own gladneſs, that thou art imployed, 
Sil. So holy, ar.d fo pz1fe& is my love, 

And ſuch a poverty of grace, | 

That I ſhall think ic a moſt plentious crop 

To glean the broken cars aftec the man 


. | That the main harveſt reaps : lolenow and then 


A ſcattered ſmile, and that Tic live upon. (wh le? 


Phe. Know'lt thou the youth that ſpoke to meere- | 


Sil. Not very well, but have met him of, 
And he hath bought the Cottage and the bounds, 
Thar the old Carlet once was Maſter of. | 
Phe. Think not I love him, tho 1 ak for him 3 
"Tis but a peeviſh boy, yet he talks. well, 
But what care I tor words ? yet words do well, 
When he that ſpeaks them pleaſes thoſe that hear : 
[tis apretty youth, not very pretty, 
Bur ſure he's proud, and yet his pride becomes him ; 


| H&1 make a proper man : the beft thing in him 


Is his complexion: and fafter than his tongue 

Did make offence, his eyc did heal it up: 

He is not very tall, yer for his years hig's tall ; 

His legis but ſo ſo, and yet *cis well , 

There was a pretty rednels in his lip, 

A little riper, and more luſty red | 

Than that mix'd in his cheeck ; *'twas juſt the difference 
Betwixt the conſtant red, and mingled Damask. 


| There be ſome women, Silvius, bad they mark'd him 


In parcc!sas I 01d, would have gone near 
To fall in love with him ; but tor my part 


Tlove him not, nor hate him not 3 and yct 


| have more cauſe to hate him than to love him, 
For what had he to do to chideatme? Þ © 
He ſaid mine eyes were black, and my hait black 


 Andnow I amremembred, fſcarn'd at me ; 
I marvel why I anſwered not again, 


But that's all one 3. omittapnce is no quittance. 

Plc write to him a very taunting Letter, 

And thou ſhalt bear it. wilt thou, Silvns ? 
Sil. Phebe, with all my heart. | 
Phe. Ple write it firaight ; 

The matters inmy head, and in my heart, 

| will be bitter with him, and paſſhng ſhort 


Go with me, Sz/vixs, Exennt. 


 ————— 


Adtus QCuartus. Scena Prima. 
Enter Roſalinde, and Celia, and Jaques. 


7aq. I prithee, pretty youth, lct me be better acquaint- 
ed with thee, * | 

R of. They ſay you are a melancholly fellow. 

Faq. TIamio 5 1dolove it better than laughing. 

Ro/. Thoſe that are in extremity of either, are abomi- 


nable fellows, and betray themſelves to every modern cen- | 


ſure, worſe than drunkards, 
Faq. Why, "tis good to be ſad, and ſay nothing, 
Roſ. Why then *iis good to be a poſt. 


7ag. I have neither the Scholars melancholly , which | 
is emulation; nor the Muſicians, which is fantaſtical ; nor þ 
the Courtiers, which is proud ; nor the Souldiers, which | 


is ambitious 5 nor the Lawycrs, which is politick ; nor 
the L1Jies, which 13 nicez nor the Lovers, which is 
all thefe z but itis a melancholly of mine own, compound. 
ed of many ſimplcs, extrated from many obje&s, and in- 
deed the fundty contcmplations of travels in which my 
oſten rumination wraps me in a moſt humorous {ad.- 
nels. | 

Rof. A Trav: r; by my faith you have great reaſon 


[6 } 
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| 


182 As you like it. 
to be fad : I fear you have fold your own Lands, to fce 0- | Grecian club, yer he cid what he could to Gic before. arg 
ther mens; then to have ſeen much, and to have nothing | he is one of the patterns of love. Leander, he wor); 
is to have richeyes and poor hands, , have liv'd wary a fair yeer, tho Hero had twi.'d Nun, i! 
Faq Yes, I have gain'd my experience. it had not been for a hot Mictummer-night, for (.94;c 
| youth ) he went bur forth. to.waſh.in the Helletpont, arg 
Enter Orlando. being taken with the cramp, was Crown'd, and the foo!ifh 
| Chroniclers .of that age, found it was Hero of Se ſtor 
R of. And your experience makes youſad - I had rather | But thelcare all lies, men havedied from time to time, anc 
| havea fool to make me merry, than experience to. make | worms haye eaten them, þut not for love. 
meſa, and to travel for it too. Orl. 1 would not haye my 1ight Roſalinde of this ming. 
Or!, Good day, and\happine(s, dear Roſalinde. for I proteſt her frown might kill me. | 
Faq. Nay then God buy you, and you talk in blank Roſ. By this hand, .it will not kill aflie ; but come. now 
verſe. Exit. | I will be your Roſalinaein,amere coming-0n . difpoliticy ; 
Ref. Farewel Mounſieur Traveller z look you liſp,. and | and ask me what you wil}, 1 will grant it. | 
wear ſtrange ſuits ; diſable all the benefits of your own | Orl. Thenlove me, Reſalinge. 
Country : be out of love with your nativity, and almoſt | Ko/. Yes faith will }, Fridays avd Saturdays, and 
chide God for making you that countenance you are, or [ | all. "Op 
will ſcarce think you have ſwam in a Gundello, Why | Orl. And wilt tho have me ? 
how now Orlando, where have you been all this while?you Rof. |, and twenty ſuch. 
a lover ? and youferve me ſuch another trick, never come Orl., What {aifſt thou ? 
in my ſight more. Rof. Are you nat gopd? 
Orl. My fair R oſalinde, I come within an hour of my | Ori. lhopeſo. 
promiſe. ; R oſalinde. Why then,can one dere too tnuch of ; 
Rof. Break an hours promiſe in love ?.:he that will di- | good thing : Come fiſter, you ſhall be the Pricft, and mar- 
vide a minute into a thouſand parts, and break . but a part | ry us : give me your hand Grlavdd : VVhar do-you lay 
of the thouſaud part of a minute in the affairs of love, it | ſiſter ? 
may be ſaid of him, that C#pid hath clapt -him oth” ſhoul- | Orl. Pray thee marry us. 
der, but Vie warrant him heart-whole, _ Cel. | cannot (ay the words. . 
Orl. Pardon me dear Ryſalinde, Roſ, You muſt begin, will you Orlando. | 
Roſ. Nay, and you be ſo tardy, come no. more in my.| Cel. Goto; will you. Orlande have ro wife this Roſa-| 
ſight, I had aslief be Woo'd of a Snail. | inde? 
Orl. Of a Snail ? Orl. 1 will. 
Roſ. 1,of a Snail z for tho he comes ſlowly, he carries  Roſ. But when ? 
his houſe on his head : a better jointure I think than you Orl. V Vhy now, as faft as ſhe can marry us _ 
make a woman : beſides, he brings his deftiny with Then you 'muſt ſay, | tzke thee Roſalinde for 
him. wife. 
Orl. What's that ? | Orl, I take thee Roſalinde for wiſe. | 
Roſ. Why horns 3 which ſuch as you are fain to be be- Ro/. ;| might ask you for your commiſſion, 


I I eee, 


= 


— 


holding to your wives for : but he comes armed in his for- | But | do take. thee Orlando for my, husband : therc's a girl 
tune, and prevents the flander of his wife, gocs before the Prieſt, and certaiocly a womans thought 
Orl. Vertue is no horn-maker : and my Roſalinde is ver- | runs before: her ations. 


Vous. Orl. So do. all thoughts, they are wing'd. 

R of. And Iam your Roſalinde, Roſ. Now tell me how long you would have her, aſter 
(el. It pleaſes him to call you ſo z but he hath a Rofa- | you have pofſeft her ? * 

| lande of a better leer than you. Orl. For ever and a day. 

Roſ. Come, woo me, woo me: fornow I amin a ho-| Kof. Say aday, without the ever : No, no Orlando,men 
ly-day humour, and like enough to conſent - What would | are ,Fpril when they woo, December when they wed : 
you fay to me now, and I were your very, very Roſa- | Maids are May when they are maids, but the ky chan- 
linde? _ ges when they are wives I will be. more jealous of thee, 

Orl I vweuld kiſs before 1 ſpoke. than a Barbary _—_ over his hcn , more c'amorous 

Ref. Nay you were better ſpeak firſt, and when you | than a Parrat againſt rain; more new-fangled than 
were gravelid for lack of matter, you might take occaſion | an ape; more gidcy in my deſires than a monkey; | wil 
to kifs ! very good Orators when they are out, they will | weep for nothing like Diana in the Fountain, and | will 
ſpir, and for lovers, lacking (God warn us) matter, the | do that when you are difſpos'd to be merry: | will 
cleanlieft thift is to kiſs. }laugh like a Hyen, and that when thou art inclin'd to 

Orl. How if th: kifs be denied ? ſleep. 

Rof. Then ſhe puts you toentreaty, and there begins | Orl. But will my Roſalinde do fo ? 
new matter. Roſ. By wy life ſhe will do as 1 do. 

Orl. Who could be out, being before his Beloved Mi- | Orl. O but ſhe's wiſe. 
ret. 2 Roſ. Orelle ſhe could not have the wit to do this : the 

Roſ. Marry that ſhould you if I were your Miſtreſs, or | wiferzthe waywarder : make the doers upon a womans wit 
| ould think my honeſty ranker than my wit. and it will out at the cafſcment : ſhut thzr, and 'twil} ovt 

Orl. What, of my ſuit? at the ke y-hole : top that, it will flye with the ſmoak ovt at 

Rof. Not out of your apparrel, and yet out of your | the chimney. 
ſuit. Orl. A wan that hada wife with ſuch a wit, he might 
Am not I your Roſalinge ? | fay, wit whither wilt ? | 

Orl. 1 t:ke fomie jy to {ay you are, becauſe I would be | Koſ. Nay, you might keep that check for it, till you: 
ta'king of her. met your wives wit going to your neighbours bed. | 

kf. Well, in ker perſon, I fay I wilt not have you. Orl. And what wit could wit have to excule that ? | 

G-/ Then in mine own perion, Idye. Ro}. Marry to ſay, ſhe came to leck you there : you ſhall! 


Kol. io faith, die by Attorney : the poor world is | never take her without her anſwer, unleſs yen take her | 


moſt Gy thouſand years old, and in all this time there | withour her tongue : O that woman that cannot make hcr1 
nut any man died in kis own perſon ( vidil.cet ) in | fault ber husbands occaſion, let her never nurie her chit 


YY 5 bk % 


cauſe: Treilus had his brain Eafſl'd out with a | her ſelf, for ſhe will breed it like a fool. 
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like TA 


0-1, For theſe two hours, Roſalinde, | will leave thee. | 
= KRoſ. Alas, dear love, | cannotlack thee two hours. 

8 0-1. 1 ouſt attend the Duke at dinner, by two a clock 1 

1] be with thee again. 

et, 1, go your cor al g6 your ways: I knew what you 
would prove, my friends told me as much, and 1 thought 
no leſs ; that flattering tongue of yours won me 3 1s but 
one caſt away, and ſo come death: two o* clock 1s your 


hour. 

Orl, 1 ſweet Roſalinde. 

Reſ. By my troth, and in good earncſt, and ſo God 
mend me, and by all pr<try oaths that are not dangerous, 
[ if you break one jot of your promile, or come one minute 
| þchind your hour, I will think you the moſt pathetical 
break-promiſe, and the moſt hollow lover, and the moſt un- 
worthy of her you call Roſalinde, that way be choſen out 
of the groſs band of the unfaithful ; therefore beware my 
cenſure, .and' keep your promiſe. | 


Scena Tertia. 
"Enter Roſalinde and Celia. 


Rof. How ſay you now, is it not paſt two a clock ? 
And here much Orlando. 


Enter Silvigs. 


He hath ta'ne his bow and arrows, and is gone forth 
To ſleep : look who comes here. 
Sil, My errandis to you, fair youth, 
My gentle Phebe, bid me-give you this : 
I knew not the contents, but as I gueſs 
By the tern brow, and waſpiſh a&ion 


Orl. With no lefs religibn, than if thou wert indeed 
my Roſalinde ; {0 adieu. ; 
Roſ. Well, Time is the old Juſtice that examines all 
ſuch offenders, and let time try : adieu- Exit. 


Cel. You have ſimply miſus'd our ſex in your love-prate : 
we maſt have your doublet and hoſe pluckt over your head, 
and ſhew the world what the bird hath doge to: her own 
neſt. Ht | 

Raf. © coz, coz, coz 3 my pretty: little coz; that.:thou 
didſt know how many fathom deep am in love ; but it 
cannot be ſounded - my affc&ion hath an unknown bottom 
like the Bay of Portugal. 

Cel. Or rather bottomleſs, that as faft as you pour af- 
fe&ion in, it runs out. | 

Ref. No, that ſame wicked Baſtard of Yerus, that was 
begot of thought, conceiv'd of ſpleens. and born of mad- 
nefs, that blind raſcaily boy, that abules every ones. eyes, 
becauſe his own-are out, let him be judg, how deep 
21 in love 3 Ple tell thee «Liiena, I cannet be. out of the 
ipht of Orlands : Vle go find a ſhadow, and figh till he þ 
come- 

Cel. And Vle ſleep. 


Exennt. 


—  —_— — 


' Scena Secunda. 


Enter Jaques and Lords, Forreſters, 


Faq. Which is he that killed the Deer ? 

Lord. Sir, it wasI. _ 

Faq. Let's preſent him to the Duke like a Roman Con- 
queror, and it would do well to ſet the Deers horns upon 
his head, for a branch of ViRory ; have youno ſong For- 
reſter for this purpoſe ? 

Lord. Yes Sir. 

Jaque. Sing it : *tis no matter how it be in tune, fo it 
Make noiſe enough. | 


Muſick, Song. 
What ſhal he have that killed the Deer ? 
His Leather skin and borns to wear ; 
Ten ſing him home, the reſt ſhall bear this burther. ; 
Take thou no ſcorn to wear the born, 
It was a creſt ere thou waſt born, 
Thy fathers father wore it, 
And thy father bore it, 
The horn,the horn,the luſty horn, 


Is not a thing to laugh to ſcorn: Exennt. 


*  $tl. Sureitis hers, : 


| Which ſhe did uſe as ſhe. was writing of it; 


It bears an angry tenure; pardon me, 
I am but as a guiltleſs meſſenger, +... © 

Ro/. Patience her felf would ftartle at this letter, 
And play the ſwaggerer, bear this, bear all : 
She ſays I am not fair, 'that1lack'manners;,=:-- 
She calls me proud, and that ſhe.could'not love me 
Were man as rare as Phenix : *od*s my will, - - ..* © 
Her love is not the -Hare that I did bunt, os 
This is a letter of  your-own device.” 

Sil, No, proteſt, 
Phebe did write it. 

Roſ. Come come, you are a fool, - 
And turn'd into the extremity of* 
I ſaw her hand, ſhe has aleathern T3 
A freesſtone coloured hand : Iyerilydid think 
That her old glaves-were on, but*twas her hands z 
She has a huſwives hand, but that's no matter; | 
I fay ſhe never did invent chis letter; 
Fhis is a mans invention, and his hand: 


| know not 


Rof. Whiy, *tisa-boiſterous and a-cruel ſtile; 
A ftile for challengers; why; ſhe:defies me, 
Like Turk to Chriſtian z womenF$pentle brain 
Could not drop fotth ſuch giant rude invention, 
Such, Ethiop wasds, blacker in their Effet 
Than in their countenance. z will you hear the letter ? 

' Sil. Sopleaſe you, for lnever heard it yet ; 
Yet heard too much of  Phebeg cruelty. - 
 Rof. She Phebes me; mark how the ryrant writes; 

Read. Art thou god, to ſhepherd turn'd? 

That 4 maidens heart bath burn d'? 
Can a woman rail thus. | 

$41. Call you this railing ? 

Rof. Read. Why, thy godhead laid apart, 
Waſt thou with a wamans heart? © © 
Did you ever hear ſuch railing? 

Whales the eye of -1man did wooe me, 
That could do no vengeance to me. 
Meaning me a, beaſt. 

If the ſcorn of your bright eyne 
Have power to raiſe ſuch love in mine, 
Alack,s n me , what ſtrange effe&t 
Would they work in mild aſpett ? 
Whiles you chid me, I aid love, 

How then might your prayers move ? 
He that brirgs this love to thee, 
Little knows this love tn me : 

And by him ſeal up thy mind, 
Whether that thy youth and kind 
Willthe faithful fer take 

Of me, and all that 1 can make, 

Or elſe by him my love deny, 

eTnd then Ple ſtudy how to dye. 


Scenaj 


Cel. I warrant you with pure love and troubled brain. 


Why writes the ſa ta me ? Welk Shepherd, well, jy 
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#. Call you this chiding 2? 

Cel. Alas poor ſhepherd. | - 

Roſ. Do you pity him ? No, he deſerves no pity : wilt 
thou love ſuch a woman ? What ro make thee. an inftru- 
ment, and play. falſe tringsupon thee ?-riot to be endured. 
Well, go. your way ro her, ( ſor I ſee love hath made 
thee a tame tnake.) and ſay this to her That if ſhe love 
me, I charge her to love thee + if ſhe-willnot, I'will \nc- 
ver have. her,: unlets thow entreat. for her: if. you''be a 
crue lover, hence, and not a word 5 for here- comes more 
company. * * $WK-a LS. Exit..Sil, 


Enter 'Olever, ot BENO 
: NG LACS t7'? know ) 
Oliv. Good morrow, fair :ones': pray” You, ( if you 


Wherein the Purtews of this Forreſt tands. | 

Cel. Weſt of this (place downin the neighbour bottom 
The rank of Ofiers,- by themurmuring fiream PA 
Left on your right hand; bring you to the'place - 
But at this hour the houſe doth keep'it ſelf, 
There*s none within, '' oof Beall 9a 5 
' Oli. If that:an: eye may. profit by a tongue, 
Then ſhould I know y by deſcriptivn; IH 
Such garments, and {uchyears : 'the boy is fair, 
Of female favour, and beſtows himſelf 


A theep-coat, fenced about with Olive-trees. 


Like a ripe Siſter : Bur the woman low - 


And browner than her brother :: are not-you 
The owner of the houſe I did enquire for ? 
Cel. It is no boaſt being askKd,* to ſay we ate. 
Oli. Orlando doth commend him to you both, 
And to tha; youth he calls his Roſalinde, | 
He ſends this bloody Napkin yz are-youhe? - | 
Roſ. 1 am 3 what muſt we underſtand by this ? L 
Oli. Some of my ſhame, if: you will know of me * 
What man 1 am, and how, and: why; and where” 
This handkercher was R1in'd, pTPV 1 
Cel. I pray you tell it. - on 239% (ag 
Oli. When laft the young Orlando parted from you, 
He left a promiſe to return again _*” 
Within an hour, and*pacing through the Forreſt, * 
Chewing th: food of ſweet and bitter fancy, 
Lo what befel 3 he threw his eye aſide, - 
And mark what obje& did preſent it ſelf 
Under an old Oak,' whoſe bows were moſs'd with age, 
And high top bald with dry antiquity ; 
A wretched ragged man, ore-grown with hair 
Lay fleeping on his back.z abour his neck 
A green and guilded ſnake had wreath'd it ſelf, 
Who with her head, nimble in threats approach'd 
The opening of his month; but ſuddenly 
Seeing Orlando, it unlink*d it ſelf, 
and with indented glides did ſip away 
lato a buſh, under whoſe buſhes ſhade 
A Lioneſs, with udders all drawn dry, 
Lay couching head on ground, with catlike watch 
When that the fl:eping man fhou'd ſtir; for *tis 
The royal diſpoſition of that beaſt 
To prey on nothing that doth ſeem as dead ; 
This ſeen, Orlando did approach the man, 
And found, it was his brother, his elder brother, 
Cel. O I have heard him ſpeak of that ſame brother, 
And he did render him the moſt unnatural 
That liv*d amongſt men, 
Oli. And well he might ſo do, 
For well I know he was unnatural. 
R oſ. Butto Orlando ;, did he leave him there 
Food to the fuck*d and hungry Lioneſs : 
Ol:. Twice did he turn his back, and purpos'd fo ; 
Bat Kindnets nobler ever than revenge, 
And nature ftronger than his juſt occaſion, 
Made him pive battel to the Lioneſs , 
Who quickly fell before him, in which hurtling 
From miſcrablc ſlumber I awaked, 


$ 


2 


| 


As you bike. | 


Cel. Are you his brother ? 
Roſ; Was*r you he reſcu'd ? 
Cel. Was't you that did fo oft- contrive to kill him ? 


Ots, ?T was 1; bur *tis not]; 1do not ſhame 
To rell you what I was, fince my converſion 
So ſweetly tafts, being the thing I am. 
 Roſ. Bur'for the bloody napkin ? 
'Ols. By and by. - - + 
When from 'the firſt to [alt betwixt us two, 


As how 


| Tears:ovr recountments had moſt kindly bath'd; 
'T came into that deſert place. 


In bcief, he led: me to the gentle Duke, - 


' | Who gaveme freſh array, and entertainment, - - 


Committing me unto my brothers love, 

Who led me inftantly unto. his Cave, 

There ftript himſelf, and here upon his arm 
The-Lioneſs bad. torn fome fleſh away, . 

Which all this while had' bled ; and now he fainted, 
And cri'd'in/fainting upon Roſalinde. - 


| 


| Brief, I recover'd him, bound up his wound, 
And after: ſome{mall ſpace, being ſtrong at heart, 
He ſent me hither, ſtranger as lam : 
To tell this, that you might excuſe + 
His broken promile, and to give this napkin 
{ Dicd in his blood, unto the Shepherd youth, 
| That hein ſport doth call his Reſal;nde. | 
'| Cel. Why how now Ganimed, {ſweet Ganimed? - 
_ Ols,: 'Many will{woon when they. do look on blood. 
Cel. There js no more in it , Coſin Ganined, 
Ol. . Look he recovers, 
Ro/. I would | were at home. 
Cel. Wellead you thither. 
| pray-you take him by the arm. 


Ols. Be of good cheer, youth: you a man > . 
You lack a mans heart. : 


neſt, 


be a man. 


by right, 


| 


Rof. 1 do fo, 1 confcls it. | 

- | Ab firra, abody would: think this was well counterfeited 
Tpray. you tell. 
heigh-ho. ; | | 
| * Obi, This was not counterfeit, there is too great teſti 
mony in your complexion» that it. was paſſion. of ear- 


R,o{. Counterfeit, I aſſure you. 
Oli. Well then, take a good heart, and counterfeit to 


Roſ. So Ido: butifaith, | ſhould have been a woman 


Cel. Come, you look paler and paler - pray you dray 
homewards; good fir, go with us. 

Ols. That willl ; for I muſt bear anſwer back 
How you excuſe my brother, Roſalizde. 

Rof. | ſhall devife ſomething : bur! pray you commend 
my counterfeiting to him z will you go ? 


Exenn, 


are. 


Actus Quintus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Clown and Audrie, 


Clo. We ſhall find a time «Lwudrie, patience gentle 4 


end. Faith the Prieſt was good enough, for all the old 
gentlemans ſaying. 

(70. A moſt wicked Sir Oliver, Audric, a moſt vile Mar 
text. But Audrie, there is a youth here in the Forrel 
lays claim to you. | | 

Aud I, | know who *.is 3 he hathno. intereſt in me i" 


the world ; here comes the man you mean. 


Clo. It is meat and drink to me to ſee a Clown; by ny! 


Enter William, 


troth| 
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your brother how well I counterfeiced: 
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<roth; we that have good Wits have miuca to anſwer for : | my Father's Houle, and all the Revenue, that was old Sir 
we ſhall be flouting : wecannothold, 7 Rowland's, will I eftate upon yous and hcre live and Gie + 
74ll, Good ev'n, Andrey. . Shepherd. 

Aud; God ye good evn, Willtam. | | = 
Fill. And good ev'n to you fir. | Enter Roſalind: 
ſp, Good ev'n, gentle Friend: © *Cover thy head, covet| . 7 
thy head : ' Nay, prethee be cover'd. How old are you, | Orl. You have my conſent. | 
Ciend? EY ; | Let your Wedding be to morrow : thither will ! 
Will. Five and twenty, fir,” . Invite the Duke, and alls contented followers : 
/_ Clo. Aripe age : is thy name William? Go you, and prepare Aliena, for look you, 
Will. William, fir. y Here comes my Roſalind. 
: Clo. Afair name. Wag born? th' Forreſt here ? Rof. God-lave you, brother. 
1w4ll.1 fir, I thank God. | > Orl, And you, fair liſter. 
 - Cle, Thank God; a good anſwer; ! . Roſ. Oh my dear Orlando, how it grieves me to ſee thee 
| art rich? = | . | wear. thy heart in a ſcarf. 
1/411, Faith fir, ſo, fo. cs At ett _ Ort: It smyarm. 
 Clo- $0; ſo; is good, very good; very excellent good: and| s/. Ithought my heart had bcen wounded with the claws 
yet jtis not-3-it is but ſo, fo: «+ | 1-2 3+. -+ fof a Tien: 1 
lion mite? | | | Ort. Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a Lady. 
| will. 1 fir, 1 havea pretty Wit. _ NPs 4  Roſ. Did your brother. tell you how 1 counterteited to 
| -- Clo;/ Y hy, thou ſayeft well : I do now remember - fay- ſ{wound; when he ſhew'd me your handkerchicf ? 
ing. The. Fool doth think he is wiſe, but the wiſe men| Or. 1, and greater wonders that that, | 
knows himſelf to be a Fool. The Heathen Philoſopher, | Rof. O,' I know where'you are'? Nay, 'tis true: there 
when he had adeſire to cat a Grape,.would-open his lips | was never any thing fo ſudden, but the fight of two Rams, 
"when he-put it into his mouth, meaning: thereby, that | and Ceſar*s Thraſonical brag; of; I'came, ſaw, and overcame: 
Grapes were made to £at, and Lips to open. | | | For your brother, and.my (iter: no ſooner mer, tie they |. 
You do love-this maid? © © |{ook'd 3 no ſooner look'd, but they'lov'd ; no ſooner loy'd, 
| Will 1do,fir. | but they, Figh'd 3) no ſooner lights, But they ack*d one ano- | 
Clo. Give. me your hand : Art- thou Learned? _ - _ [ther the reaſon; no ſponer knew thetefſon, but they ſought | 
Will. No, ft. WE the reinedy : and initheſe degrees hayethey made 2 pair of | 
Clo. Then learn this of me, To have, is to have, For it is | tairst@ marriage, which'they will climbincontinenr, orelſe | 
a Figure in Rhetorick, that drink being poured out of cup be incontinent Fahey wore Afeta thEvery wrath | 
{into a glaſs, by filling the one, doth empty the other. © For of Love," and'they ' will opether:” 'Clubs cannot part | 
ipſe © pew SY 5 : Opt PN VOLT, 0 Ky al 
Wil; Which he, fir2: 4919 247 5hn., to the'Nuprial:* 
Cle. He fir, that wuſt marry this woman : Therefore you | into happineſs through anortier-mari's” 
Clown, abandon?” whicl/is in the vulgar, leave the focie- | more ſhall I to morrow be at the hei 
ty: which in the-booriſh, is company, -of this Fermale : | by how much I ſhall thinkmy | 
which in'the common, is woman'® which'together, is. p; he wiſhes for. 


7; + 
LY di 
- 
Po . 


on 
bl 
$ £7 T7 
- 
- X 


{4 A oo 4 
- 1-44.34 $128 


bandon the ſociety of this Female; or, Clown, thou periſh-| Ref” Why then 
eſt: or to thy better underftanding, dieft 3 or (to wir) I| Roſalinae ? 
kill thee'z make 'thee away» tranſlate thy life into 'deach, | Or. Ecan live no-longer by thinking-+ + + 
thy liberty-into bondage: 1 will deal in;poyſon' with thee, | Ro/e | will weary you then no/longer with idle talking. 
or in baſtinado, or inſteel : I will bandy with'thee in faRi-| Know of me then ( for now; 1: to ſome purpole ) 
on, I wil o*re-run' thee: with policy 3 1-will kilthee a-hun- | that I know you are a Gentleman 0 good conceit. | ſpeak | 
dred and fifty ways; therefore tremble anddeparr,, -* . |net this, that you ſhould bear a good opinion of my 
Aud. Do, go0d William. 7 © © © © |knowledg: infomnch' (Fay) Þ know yau are : neither 
Pill. reſt you merry, fir. _ - © © = Exgz.| doll labour for a greater eſteem than may in ſome little 
| 4%" _ | meaſure draw a belief from you,: to. do. your {elf-good, | 
Enter Corin, Roc | | and not to grace me. Believe then, if you pleaſes thac | 
1 3696 746 ES I can do.ftrange things : I haye fincel was three years old, 
Cor, Our Maſter and Miſtris ſeeks you : come away, a-| converlt with a Magician, moſt profound in his heart, and 
Way. 1] yet not damnable. If.you do love Roſalinde fo- near the | 
Clo, Trip eAnudrey, trip «Andrey, Iattend, | heart, as your gefture cries it out, when your brother | 
[ attend, ' h CdS | Exeunt | marries Aliena, you ſhall marry her. ..1 know into what 
| treighrs of Fortune ſhe is driven; and it is not impoſſible \ 
to me, if it appear not inconvenient to you, to {ct her before | 
your eyes t0 Morrow, humane as ſhe is, and without any | 
ig} danger. WTO 1 
Scena Secunda. Or, Speak't thou in ſober meanings ? 
| ſ of.” By my Life Ido, which I tender dearly, tho 1 ſay i 
; | am a Magician: Therefore put you in your beſt array, bid | 
Erter Oriando and Qliyer. | {your Friends : For if. you will be married ow k you 
| ſhall, and to Roſaliride; if you will. | 
Or. 19 poſſible, that on fo little acquaintance you ſhould | p” 
like her ? chat, but ſecing, you ſhould love her ? | 
| And loving woo ? apd wooing, the ſhould grant ? And will | 


F 


Enter Silvius, and Phehe: 
you perſcvere to enjoy her ? ; Look, here comes a Lover of mine, and a [,over of hers, 
0!, Neither call the giddinefs of it in queſtion, the p% | Phe, Youth, you have done me much vogcuclencls 
| verty of her, the ſmall acquaintance, my tudden wooing, | To ſhew the Letter that I writ to you. ” ; 
nor tudcen conſenting 3 but tay with mz, 1 love Aliena :| Ref. Icarenot if Thave: itis my ſtudy 
| ay with her, that ſhe loves me 5; conſent with' both, that To ſeem difpiteful and ungentle to you : 
We Way enjoy each other : it ſhall be to your Seood ; For | | 


I . 

[ 

| 
8 


Fg 


—_. —— — ———  —_O____—_—__W__. 


v6 ; —_— As you like. it. 


You are there follow«d by a faithful Shepherd ; 
Look 1 pon him, love kim: heworſhips you. 
Phe. Good Shepherd, tell this youth what *tis to love- 
$.4. 1t is to be made all of ſighs and tears , 
And fo am | for Phebe. | 
Phb-. And | for Ganimed. 
Or. and | for Roſalind. 
Ref. And 1 for no woman, _ » 
Sil. It is to bcall made of faith and fervicez 
Ard to ain ] for Fhebe. _ | 
Ph-. And | for Ganimed. 
| O-. And Ifor Rojalind. 
{ Rof. AnG1 for no woman- | 
| $5. 1tistobeall made of ſantafie, 
A'lmateof pafhon, and all made of wiſhes, 
{ Ail adoration, duty and obſervance, 
{ Ail humblcoels, all patience, and LNPAtIEACe, 
} All purity, all trial, all obſervance z 
{ Arid ſo am I for Phebe. 
Phe. And fo awT for Ganimed. 


4 "Or. And ſoam {for Roſalind. 
{ &of. Aadſo uml for ao woman. 
Zhe. If this be ſo, why blame you meto love you? 
$1. 1f this be{0, why blame you me to love you? 
Or If this be ſo, why blawe yon me to loyc you? 
xeak too 2; Why blame you me to love 


Ref. Why do youTpeakeoo?, 
you ? ) ER” 
| © Or. To her thatis not here, nor. doth not hear, 

Roſ Pray you a9 more of, this + .*01s like the howling of 

} freſh Wolves againitthe Moon; I willhelpyouf I.caa,; 1 
| would love yu if I could: T'o morrow meet me all together; 
{1 will marry y: 2, if ever I marry Woman,and Fle be marri- 
| cd comorrow: I will Catigfie you, if everifatird man, and 
| you (hill be marcied tomorrow. 1 will content you, if what 
| pleaſes you contents you, and 599 ſha} be marrigdes mor- 
i row. As youlove Roſalind meet, 35 you laye Figbe,mect, and 
814 COMMaINds. 

1. Fle nor fail, if 11ive. 

Fbo. Nor L obs : 

Or. Nur 1. Ng ts «Exexr, 


—————_—_Y 


Scena Tertia. 
Emer Clown and Audrey: 


Cle. To morrow is the joyful day; Andrey, tomorrow 
| will we be married. = it | 
j £24, ids defire it withall my heart : andI hopeitis no 
{ diſhoneſt deſire, to defire to be a woman of the world, 

{ Here come 1wo of the banifh'd Duke's Pages. 

1 


Enter two Pages, 


1. 24. Well met honeſt Gentleman. 

{/s By my troth well met: come, fit, fit, and 2 ſong. 

' 2 Pa, Wearefor you, fir th? middle. 

! 1. Ps, Shall we clap into'troundly, without hauking, or 
| pitting, or ſaying we are hoarle, which are the only pro- 
: tLopucs te x bad voice. 

"2 Pa. Vfeirhi faith, and both in tune, like two Gypſs.s en 
| 2 30:12, 


; 


Song. 


{ as Tlaveno woman, Ple mect. So lare you wel > Lhavc left 


| mattec in the ditty, yet the note was very untugablc. | 


| a fooliſh ſong, God buy you, and God mend your voice, 
| Come Agarey. | 
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[1f ſhe refuſe me; and from herce | go 


I. 


| Youlay, if 1bring in your Roſolinde, 
| You will beſtow her on Orlando here? 


You'l give your {elf to this moſt faith(ul Shepherd. 


| Keep you your word, O Duke, to give your Daughter ; 
| You yours, Orlanae, to Teccive his Daughter : 


And therefore take the preſent time. 
Weick a hey, and abo, and a bey noning ; 
For love iu eronned with the prime. 

14 [preng-time, $&c. 


Bexween the acres of the Ric, 

With 4facy, and a he, ard s beyaonins ; 

Theſe pretty Country-folks would lic, 
in the ſpringtime, &c. 


The Carrol they began that heur, | 

 FPuth abey, aud a bo, and a hey nonine ; | 

How that a Life was but a Flower, y 
Tn the ſpring-towe, 8c. 


p 


Clo. Truly young Gentlemer, though there was no great 

= Pa. Youare decery'dslir, we keep time, we loſt net our | 
time. | —_— 
Cle. By wy troth, yes: I count it but time loft to hear ſuct; 


Exes:x. 


Scena Quarta. 


Emter Duke Senior, Amyens, J:ques, Orlando, Oliver, 
| 4 Celia. 


Ds. Sea, Doſt thou believe, Orle1ds, that the boy 
Can da all this that he hath promiſed ? 

Or. 1 Tometimes do believe, and ſometimes de not 5 
As thole that fear they hope, and know they fear. 


Emer Roſalinde ySilvius, and Phebe. 


| Boſ. Patience once more, whiles our compaRt is urg'd: 


Da. Sex. That wouldi, had 1 Kingdoms to give with her. 
Ref. And you lay you will have her when i bring her 2 
Or. That would 1, were | of all Kingdoms King, 

Ref. You ſay you'l marry me, if -] bewilling, 

Phe, That will I, hould [dic the hour-after. 

Roſ. But if you do refuſe to marry me, 


Phe.'So is the bargain. 

Ro). You ſay, that you'l have, Phehe, if ſhe will? 

Ss. Tho to have her and death were both one thing. 
Roſ. 1 have promis'd to make all: this matter even : 


Keep you your word, Phebe, that you'l marry me 3 
Or elſe refuſing me, to wed this ſhepherd ; 
Keep your, word, Silvixs, that vou*l marry her, 


To make thefe doubts all even. 
Exit Roſ. and C:lia. 
Ds. Sen. 1do remembet in this ſhepherds boy, 
Seme lively touches of my davghter's favour. 
Or. My Lord, the firſt time that Iever ſaw him, 
Methought he was a brother to your davghter 5 
But my good Lord, this boy is Forreſt born, 
And hath been tutor'd in the Rudiments 
Of many deſperate ſtudies by his Unckle, 


te war a Lover and his Laſs, 

With a hey, and & bo, and a hey nonino, 
Fat o're the green corn field did paſs 

inthe ſpring time ;, the only pretty rang time, 
iVkes birds do ſing, hey ding a ding, ding. 
Sweee Lovers love the ſpring. 


— 


Who he reports to bea great Magician, 


Enter Clown and Audrey, 


Obſcured in the circle of this Forreft. 


Faq: There is ſure another flood-toward, and theſe cou- 
plc8 | 


are 


| VEIIES 


ma. od - ata nas. cn. 


— ow 


| 


As you like it. 


SA 


les are coming to the Ark, Here comes a pair of very 
{range beaſts, which in all rongues are CalPd Fools. * 
Clo. Salutation and greeting to you all, Þ_ | 
Faq. Good my Lord bid him welcome. This is the Mot- 
ley-minded Gentleman that I have ſo often met in the For- 
reſt; he hath. been a Courtjer he ſwears. | | 
' CLF any. man doubt that,lct him put me to my purgation; 
[ have.trod a.meaſure, I have flattred a Lady, I have been 
olicick with my friend, {ſmooth with mine enemy, I have 
undone three Tas.ors, 1 have had four quarrels, and like to 
have fought one. | | 

7aq. And how was that tane up? 1s 6 
- Ch. Faith we mer, and found the quarrel was upon the ſc- 


venth cauſe. x4 Ns ne 
Faq. How the ſeventh cauſe? Good my Lord, like this 


fellows: 5: | 
; Ds. Sen.1 like him very well, , _ . » 
Cle. God'zld you fir, | defire you of the like : I preſs in 
here, fir, amongſt the reſt of the Countrey copulatives, to 
(wear, and to forſwear, accordiug as Marriage binds, and 
blood breaks - a poor virgin, fir, an ill-favour'd thing, fir, 
but mine own, a poor humour of mine, fir, to take that that 
no man elſe will: rich honeſty dwells like a miſer, fir, in a 
poor houle, as your Pearl in your Oyſter. ; 

Ds. Sen. By my Faith he is vety ſwift and ſententious- 
Cle, According to the Fool's bolt, fir, and ſuch dulcet dif- 


cales.___ 


Good Duke receive thy daughter, 
Hymen from heaven brought her, 

| Tea, brought her hither, | 
That thou might'ſt juyn her hand with his, 
Whoſe heart within his boſom ts, 


Ro/. To youll give my ſelf : for 
Or. To youl give my ſelf; for | am yours, 
Da. Se. If there be rruthin ſight, you are my daughter. 
Or. It there be truth in ſight, you are my R oſalind, 
Phe. If ſight and ſhape be true, why then my Love adicu. 
Rof. le have no Father, if you bc not he : | 

Ple have no Husband, if you be not he: 

Nor ne're wed woman, if you be not ſhe, 
Hy. Peace hoa: I bar confuſion ; 

*Tis,I muft make concluſion 

Of theſe moſt ſtrange events : 

Here's eight that muſt take hands, 

To joyn in Hymens bands, 

If -truth holds true contents, 

You and you no cro{ ſhall part 3 

You and youare heart in heart ; 

You to his Love muſt accord, 

Or have a Weman to your Lord, 

You and you zre ſure together, 

As the Winter to foul weather : 

Whiles a Wedlock Hymn we ſing, 


[ am yours, 


Faq. But for the ſeventh cauſe : How did you find the 
arrel on the ſeventh cauſe ? | 

Clo. Upon a Lie ſeven times removed (bear your body 
more ſeeming Axdry): as thus, (ir : [did diſlike the cut of a| 
certain Courtier's beard: he {.nt me word, If I-ſaid his 
beard was not cut well, he was in the mind it was: this is 
call'd the retort courteous, If I ſent him word again, it was 
well cut, he would ſend 'me word, he cut it to'pleafe him- 
cif: this is call'd the quip modeſt. -If again; it was not well 
cut, he diſabled my judgment : this is call'd the reply chur- 
liſh, 1f again, it was not wellcur, he would anſwer, I ſpake 
not true; this is call'd the reproof valiant, If again, it was ( 
not well cut, he would ſay, 1 lie: this is call the counter. 
check quarrelſome : and fo to the Lie circumſtantial, andthe | 
Lie dire&. 


cut ? 
Clo. 1durft go no ſurther than the Lie circumſtantial : nor 
he durſt not give me the Lie dire& : and fo we meaſur'd 
lyords, and parted. | 
; 74q. Can you nominate in order now the degrees of the 

ies 

Clo. O ſir, we quarrel in Print, by the book : as you have | 
books for good manners : I will name you the degrees The 
firſt, the Retort courteous : the ſecond, the Quip modeſt: 
the third, the Reply churliſh : the fourth, the Reproof va. 
liant : the fifth, the Countercheck quarrelſome: the ſixth, 
the Lie with circumſtance: the ſeventh, the Liedire&. All 
theſe you may avoid, but the Lie dire: and you may a- | 
void that too, with an If, 1 knew when ſeven Juſtices could 
not take up a Quarrel, but when the parties were met 
themſclves, one of them thought but of an If 3 as, If you 
ſaid fo, then I ſaid ſo: and they ſhook hands, and ſwore 
—_ Your It is the only peace-maker : much virtue in 


7aq.1s not this a rare fellow, my Lord? He's as good at 
any thing, and yet a Fool. 
Du, Sen. He ules his Folly like a ſtalking-horſe, and un- 
Cer the prelentation of that he ſhoots his Wit. 
Ext.r Hymen, Roſalind, and Celia. 
Srl Muſick, 


Fymen: Then z there mirth in þ aven, 
When earthly things made even 


Faq. And how oft did you fay his beard was not well | 


attone zogether. 
: * 


Feed your ſelves with queſtioning: 
That reaſon, wonder may diminiſh | 
How thus we met, and theſe things firyſh, 


Song. 


Wedding «: great Juno's crown, F 
: Obleſſedbond of board and bed: 
*74« Hymen peoples every, toun, - 
High wedlock then be honoured : 
Honoxr, big h honour and renown 


To Hymen, Godof every Tows. 


Du: Sev. Q my dear Neece, welcome thou art to me, 
Even daughter, welcome, in no leſs degree. 
Phe. I will not eat my word, now thou art mine, 
Thy Faith, my Fancy to thee doth combine. 


Enter Second Brother, 


2. Bro Let me haveaudience for a word or two 
I am the ſecond Son of old Sir Rowland, 
That bring theſe tidings to this fair Aſſembly. 
Duke Frederick, hearing how that every day 
Men. of great worth reforted to this Forreſt, 
Addreftamighty power which were on foot 
[n his own conduct, purpoſely to take 
His brother here, and put. him.to the ſword : 
And to the skirts of this wild Waod he came yg 
Where meeting with an old religious man, 
After ſome qu«ſtion with him, was converted 
Both from his enterprize, and from the world : 
His Crown bequeathing to his baniſh'd Brother, 
And all their Lands reſtor'd to him again 
That were with him cxil*d. This to be true, 
[ doengage my lite. 

Dy. Sen. Welcome, young man : 
Thou offcr'ſt f:irly to thy brother's wedding ; 
To one his Linds with-held, and to the other 
A LanditfIf at large, apotent Dukedome. 
Firft, in this Forreſt, let us do thoſe ends 
That here were well begun, and well begot ; 


el 
” 


- 


And after, every of this happy number 


That have endur'd ſhrewd days and nights with vs 


 Sha'l ſhare the good of our returned Fortune, 


According to the mealure of their ſtates, 


' Mean time, forget this new-faPn dignity, 
2 
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; ; | Hm. why, Belmant i IS Fr $0 as ke; my Loli; 
Emer Beggat «nd Hoſtels, Chriftophero Sly. He crie& vpon'it at the meerefMoſs, 
: And twice to day pick'd out the dulleſt ſent: 
Froſt me, Ttake him for the better dog. 
La Thou art a Fool, if Ecchbo were as fleet, 
Le pheeze you in TY | I would efttem him worth a dozen 
Ss HFHoſt. Apairof Stocks, you Ropue;| Butſup them well, and Took unto them alt: 
S Beg. Yare# baggage;the Sls are|'T'o morrow intend to'hunt again. 
SE no Rogues. Look in the Chtonicles, | Hun. will, my Lord. 
we came in with Richard Conquerour -| Lord. What? s here? one dead; or drunk ? See, doth hel 


therefore Paxncus pallabris , let the | breathe? 
world ſlide: Sefſz. 2. Hun. He breathes, my Lord. Were ke not warm'd nit) 


Hoft. You will not pay for the glaſſes | Ale, this were a bed but cold to ſleep ſo ſoundly. 
you have burft ? Lord. O monſtrous beaft ! how like a Swine he lies! 
Beg. No, not adeniere : go "oy S: Feronimy, g0'to'thy cold | Grim death, how foul and loathſom is thine image ! 
bed, and warm thee. Sirs, I will praQtiſe on this drunken man. 
Heſs. | know my Remedy 7 muſt go fetch the Headbo- | What think you' if he were convey'd to bed; 
rough. Wrap'd in ſweet cloaths : Rings put upon his hnger 5 
Beg- Ange or fourth, or fife Borough, le anſwer him by | A moſt delicious banquet by his bed, 
L=w ; lie not budg an inch, boy: Let him come, and | And brave attendants near him when he wakes, 
kindly. Falls aſleep. | Would not the Beggar then forget himſelf? 
| 1. Hun, Believe me, Lord, Ithink he cannot chuſe. 
Wind horns. Enter a Lord from hunting, with bis train. 2. Hun. It would ſeem ſtrange unto him when he wak'd, 
Lord. Even as a flatt'ring dream, or worthleſs fancy. 
Ls. Huntſman, I charge thee tender well my hounds, | Then take him up, and manage well the jeſt : 
Prach Xerriman, the poor Cur is imboſt, Carry him gently to my faireſt Chamber, 
And couple (lowder with the deep- mouth*d brach. And hang it round with all my wanton piQures : 
S2 ve & thou not, boy, how S:lver made it good Balm his foul head in warm diftilled waters, 
At the hedg corner, in the coldeſt faulr, And burn ſweet wood to make the Lodging l\weet: 
1 would c:ot loſe the cog for trrenty pound. Procure me Muſick ready when he wakes, 


Q_ 
Lan Af 


TO IEEE oe ITO” Im — — — V 


| ra | The T aming of the Shrew. | 1 $gj 


To To make a. dulcet and a "Heavenly found 3 And ſay: What is *ryour Honour will command, , 
2 Andif He charice to ſpeak, be ready ftraight Wherein your Lady, and your humble Wife, 
17 And* by low ſubmiſſive reverence ) May ſhew her duty, and make known hr love. 
1 $ay; what is it your Honour will command ; And then with kind embracements, tempting kiſſes, 
Let ae attend him with a filver Baſon _ And with declining head into his doſome 
|Full of Roſe-water, and beftrew'd with Flowers, | Bid him ſhed tears, asbeing overjoyed 
4 another bear the Ewer : the thitd a Diaper, To ſee her noble Lord reftor'd to health, 
' TAndfay, will pleaſe your Lordſhip cool your bands ? V'Vho for this ſeven years hath eſteemed him 
Some ofie be ready with a coftly ſuit, | No better than a poot and loathſom begger : 
TaAnd.ask him what apparel he will wear : - | Andif the*boy have not a wom:ns cife 


him of his hounds and horſe, To rain a ſhower of commanded tears, 


"| nd that his Lady mourns at his diſeaſe, . © An Onion will do well for ſuch a ſhift, 

| perſade him that he Hath been Lunatick', VVhich in a Napkin (being cloſe convey'd ) 

| | And whe he fays heis, fay Pk he dreams, Shall im deſpight enforce a watry eye: 

For he is noth g bot a : | See this diſpatch'd with all 'the bafie thou canft, 
I, This do, and do prongs gre rand ns - | Anon Mle giye thee more inftruCtions, 


"Exit 4 Servingman. 


|; Hur, My Lord, rec ror GH weillplys our part, [ "—a the boyrwilh vel 

| ache ſhall - 'ur reve Aigence | Voice, gate, and *aiph of -aGenitl 
Argh Th oa : | [ long to hear him call the Drutikatd,' h 
Aa bed with hi, _ |] And how my men witffts themſelves 

vapor ho decor | VVhen they do h, "this fimplep 
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ſervice to your Lordſhip, | *, 
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| | Hos, MF, 4 y Players. 


Lord. Bid them comeatart | Ns Tm oh 

| Now fellows, you are welcome.” E 

| Pla, We thank your honour: F ©» | 
Lor. Do youintend to flay with me'to night 'S $4 
2. Pla. So pleaſe your Lordſhip ro accept our duty. "2 
Lord. With all my heart.” This fellow remember, 
Since once he plaid a Farmer's eldeft fon, © 

'Twas where you woo?d the Gentlewoman fo well : 

I have forgot your nathe7 bur ſure That part 

| Was a ered. and naturaliy perform'd - 

Sins. T think *rwas Soto that your honour means. 
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Lord. "Tis very true,'thou didft it excellent : Bc or > os, men 
Well you are come to mein happy time, | *] fophero he NN IFt | "RirS he ark, by birth a Ped- 
The rather for 1 have ſomefport in hand, k ler, by education a heb by tranfmoration a: -bear- 
Wherein your cunning can aſſiſt me wacky | herd, and now by'preſent profeſſion a Tinker." Ak Afar-" 
There is a Lord will hcar your play'to night: rian Hacker the Tar Ale-wife of Wincot, if ſhe know me | 
[But I ama doubtful of your modeſties, | ' | not - ifſhe ſay ] amnor xivd. on the {core for theer Ale, | 
Leſt over eying of -his odd behaviour, ſcore me up for the lyingſt knavein Chriſtendotne: ear I 
(For yet his honour never heard a Play ) am not beſtraught : heres 
You break into ſome merry paſſion, | b Man, Oh this it is that makes your Lady mourn. 
and fo offend him : for I tell you firs, . Man. Olithis'is it that makes your ſervants droop. | 
If you ſhould fmile, he grows impatient. Lord, Hence comes it that your kindred ſhuns your 
Pla. Fear not my Lord, we can contain our felyes, As beaten hence by your ſtrange Lunacy. * (houſe, 
Were he the vericft antick in the world. Oh Noble Lord, bethink thee of thy birth, 
Lord. Go ſirra, take them to the Buttery, Call home thy ancient thoughes from baniſhmeat, 
And give them friendly we!come every one, And baniſh hence the abje& lowly dreams : 
Let them want nothing that my houſe affords. Look how thy ſervants do attend on thee, 
Exit-one withthe Players. | Each in his office ready at thy beck. 
Sifra go you to Bartholmew my page, Wilt thou have Muſick ? Hezrk, Apollo 'plays, Auſick. 
And fee him dreft in all ſuits like a Lady : And twenty caged Nightingales do ing. | 
That done, condu& him to the Drunkards chamber, Or wilt thou ſl-ep ? We'l have thee to a Couch, 
And call-him Magam, do him obrifance : | Soſter and ſweeter than the luftful bed 
Tell him from'me (as he wilt win my love 5 On purpoſe trimm'd up for Semiramss. 
He bear himfelf with honourable: ation Say thou wilt walk , we will b-ftrow the ground. 
Such as he hath obſerv'd in noble Ladies Or wilt thou ride ? thy horſes ſhall be trapp'd, 
Unto their Lords, by them accompliſhed, Their harneſs ſtudded all with Gold and Pearl. , 
Such duty to the Drunkard let him do : Dd thou love hawking ? thou hat Hawks will foar k 
With foſt low tongue, and lowly-courteſy, Above-the morning Lark. - Or wilt thou hunt, 
p Q 3 Thy 
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And nat a Tinker, nor Chrs/tophero. 


- 


Well, bring our Lady hither 10 yy 
And once again a pot &ih* ſmalleſt ale, - - 


: 


hands ? 


{ Oh how we joy to ſee your wits reſtor'Y, - 


Oh that once-more you knew but what you are : 
Theſe fifteen years you hizve beeq ina dream, «+ 
Or when you wak'd, ſo. wak'd asif you ſlept. 
Beg. Theſe ijteen. years, by my fays, a goodly naps 
But did I never ſpeak of all that time #: 
1, Man. Oh yes, my Lord, bus very idle words, 
For tho you layhere in this goodly chamber, 
Yet wou!d you ſay, ye werebeaten out of doqr, 
And rail upon the Hoflets of the houle, 
4nd fay you would preſent her at $3e-Leet, 
Becauſe ſhe brought Stone Jugs, and no ſcal'd quarts : 
Som21imes yau would call gat:for Cicely Hacker, 
Keg. I, the womans maid of the houſe. 
3. 214. Why fir, you know no houlc, nor no ſuch maid, 
Nor no fuch men as you haye reckon'd-up, 
As Srephen Slie, and old Fobn Naps of Greece, 
and Peer Turph, and Henry Pimpernell, 
And twenty more ſuch names and men as theſe, 
which never were, nor no man ever ſaw, _ 
Peg. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends. 
Ail. Amen, | 


| | Enter Lady with Attendants. 


| Zeg. 1 thank thee, thou fhalt not Joſe by it. 


| 


Lady Sow fares my noblc Lord ? 

Beg. Marry | fare wel, for here is cheer enough. 
Whereis my Wite ? | 

Ee. Kere noble Lord what is thy will with her ? 

Beg. &reyou my Wife, and will not call me Husband ? 
My men frould call mz Lord, 1am your good man, 
ie My Husband and my Lord, my Lord and Husband, 


b 


Feg. Fknow it well v hit muſt I call her ? 
16:4; adam. 
Hes. Hice Madam, of Fone Madam ? 
| xd, a$am, and nothing elſe, fo Lords call Ladics: 
Bee, (fam wife, they ſay that have dream'd, 
and {-pt about fome fifteen year and more, + 
Li, I, and tite time feems thirty unto mez 


Py 


£03 Feniy Wife in al obedience. 


| Which bars, 2 thouſand harms, and 
| Beg. 
{ ty, A Chriſtmas gambold, or a tumbling trick? 


2. Man. Wi't pleaſe your Mightinefs- to waſh your 


_ 1 be 1 amang of a Sbrew. 


Being all this time abandon'd from your bed. 
Beg, *”Tis much, ſervants Jeaye me and her alone: 
Madam undreſs you, and come, now to. bed, 

La. Thrice noble Lord, let me entreat of you 
To pardon me yet for-a night-or two : 
Oc if not ſo, until the. Sun be ſer. 


| For your Phyſicians hayeexpreſly charg'd; 
ii, | In perils incur your ſormer malady, 

| That I ſhould yet abſent-me from your bed 3 
| I hope this realon ſtands fox my. excule. 


Beg. 1, it ſtands fo that I may hardly tarry ſp long 3 


| But I would be loth .to fall into my dreams again: | will 
/ || therefore tarry indeſpighr of the f&{h ard the blood. 


Enter a Meſſenger. _ 
Meſ. Your honours Players. hearing your amendment, 


| Arecome to play a pleaſant Comedy, 
: | For ſo your Dodtors hald.is very meet, h 
; | Secing too much ſadneſs hath cangeal'd your blood, 


And melancholly is the Nurſe of frenzy, _.. 
Therefore they thought ir good you hear a Flay, 
And frame your mind to.mirth and Merriment, 
engthens life, 
arry 1 will, let them plays 4s it.not a..Comon- 


Beg. What, baſholdftuff py , OO RnA 
Lady. It is a kind of hiſtory: | 
Beg. Well, we'l ſee*t - 
Come Madam Wife, fit by my ſide, \ x. 
And let.the. world flip, we ſhall ne*ce be younger: 


Flonriſh. Enter Lucentio, and bis war Tranio. 


Luc. Tranio, ſince for the great defire Lhad 
To fee fair Padua, nurſery of Arts, BY 


{ 1 am arriv'd for fruitful Laumberdy, 


The pleaſant garden of great Italy, 


| And by my fathers love and leave am arm*d 
| With his good will, and thy good company- 


My truſty ſervant well approv'din all, 
Here let ns breathe, and happly inſtitute 


| A courſe of Learning, and ingenious ſtudies» 


 Ps/a renowned for grave Citizens + 
Gave me my being, and my father firſt 

A Merchant of great Traffick through the world : 
Vixcentio's come of the Bentsvolis, 
Y;ncentto's ſon, brought up in Florence, 

It ſhall become to ſerve all hopes conceiv'd 
To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds: 
| And thereſore Tran, for the time I Rudy, 
 Virtve and that part of Philoſophy 

Will I apply, that treats of happineſs, 
By virtue ſpecially to be atchicy?d. 

Tell me thy mind, for I have P/a leſt, 

And am to Pady2 come, as he that leaves 
A ſhallow plaſh, to plunge him in the deep, 
AnG with ſatiety ſecks to quench his thirſt. 

Tra. Me Pardonato, gentle maſter mine, 


1am ina'l affeed as your ſelf, 


Glad that you thus continue your reſolve, 

To ſuck the {weets of {ſweet Philoſophy. 
Only (good maſter ) while we do admire 

This virtue, and this moral diſcipline, 

Let's be no Stoicks, nor no ſtocks I pray 5 
Or ſo devote to eAriftotles chicks, 

As Ovid be an outcaſt quite abjur*d : 

' Balk Logick with acquaintance thatyou have, 
And praftice Rhetorick in your common talk, 
Muſick and Poely uſc toquickenyou, 

The Mathematicks, and the Metaphyficks, 
Fall to them as your flomack ſerves you : 


No profit grows, where is no pleaſure tage : 


Re 4 mY 
po_ 3 


— 


| My books andinftruments ſhall: be my company, 
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In brief ſir, ſtady what you. moſt affe. | 
Luc. Gramercies Tranio, well doſt thou adviſe, 
If Biondelle thou wert cqme aſhore, 

Wecould at once pur us in readineſs, 

And take alodging fic to entertain | 

cuch friends (as time) in Padua (hall beget. 

But tay a while, what company's this ? | 
Tra. Maſter ſome ſhew to welcome us to Town. 


Enter Baptiſta with his two daughters, K atherina and 
Bianca; Grewio a Pantalawn, Hortenſio « Suitor 
10 Bianca, Lncen. Tranio, ſtand by. 


Bap. Gentlemen, importune me no farthe, 


| For how I firmly am reſolv'd you know : 


That is, not to beſtow my youngeſt daughter, 
Before | have a husband. for the elder : + 

If either of -you 'both love Katherine, 

Becauſe I know you well, and love-you well, 

Leave ſhall you' have to court her at your pleaſure. 
Gre. Tocarther rather. She's coo rough forme, 


| There, there Hortentio, will you any Wife? 


Kat. 1 pray-you'fir, is it your will 
Tomake a.ftale of me amongſt thoſe mates ? 
Hor. Mates maid, how mean you that'? 

No mates for you, | x 
Unleſs you were of gentler milder monld. 

Kat. VfaithTir, you ſhall never nced to fear, 


| I wis it is not half way to herheart : 


But if it were, . doubt not, her.care ſhall be, 
To comb your noddle with a three-legg'd ſtool , 
And paint your face, and uſe youlikea fool.  .- + 
Hor. From ajl-fuch Devils, good Lord, deliver us. 
Gre, And me too, good Lord. | 
Tra. Huſh'd maſter, here's ſome good paſtime toward, 
That wench is ftark mad, or wonderful froward. 
Lac. But in the others ſilence do'l fee, 
Maids mild behaviour and fobriety. 
Peace Tranto, H 
Tra. Well ſaid Mafter, mum, and:gaze your fill. 
Bap. Gentlemen, that I may ſoon make good 
What | have ſaid, Biance get you in, 
And let it not diſpleafe thee, good Bianca, 
For I will love. thee ne're thelef my girl. | 
Kat. A pretty peat, it is belt pur finger in the eye, 
and ſhe knew why. ' 
| Ban. Siſter content you in my diſcontent. 
Sir, to your pleaſure humbly I ſublcribe : 


o 


On them co look and pradtice by my elf. 
Luc. Heark Tranio,thou maiſt hear A4:nerva ſpeak. . 
Hor. Signior Baptifta, will you beſo ſjrange, 

Sorry am I that our good will effc&s 


 |Branca's grief, 


Gre, Why will you mew her up 
( Signior Baptiſta ) tor this fiend of hell, 


Dos 
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And make her bear the penance of her tongue ? 
Bap. Gentlemen content ye: I am refolv'd : 


Go in Bianca. 


And for | know ſhe taketh moſt delight 
[In Muſick, Inftrumeats, and Poetry, 
School-maſters will I keep within my houſe, 


| Fit to inftruR her youth. If you Horrtentio, 


Or fignior Grewio you know any ſuch, 
Prefer them-hither , for to cunning men, 

L will be very kind and liberal, 

0 Wine own children, in good bringing up, 


Ando farewel : Katherina you may ſtay, 
For | have more to commune with Bianca. Ex. 
Kat, Why, and I truſt L may go too, maylI not ? 


5 What (hall I be appointed hours as tho 
© | (Bclike). I knew not what to take, 


And what to leave ? Ha. Exit, 
Gre, You may go to the devils dam : your pif:s are ſo 


| with this condition , ro be whipt at the high croſs: every | 


| happy man be.his dole ;; ie that runs faſtcſt gets the Ring 3 
| How fay you Signior Gremz#o? 


horſein Padxs to begin his wooing that would throughly 
| woo her, wed her, and bed h-r, and rid the houſe of her. | 


{Tran I burn, 1 pine, I periſh 77a», 


| When with his knees he kiſt the Cretan ſtrand. 


—— - . 
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good, here is none will kold you ; our love is not fo great 
Hortentio , but we may blow our nails together, and fakt | 
it fairly out. Ourcake's dow on both ſides. Farewcl - 
yet for the love | bear my ſweet Biarc-, if 1 can by any | 
means light on a fir man to teach her that wherein ſhe cc- 
lights, 1 will wiſh him to her father, 

Hor. So will I Signior Gremio: but a word I] pray : the | 
the nature. of our quarrel yet never breok'd parlee, know 
now upon advice, ir toucheth us both 3 that we may yer 
again have zccels to our fair Miſtreſs, gnd be kappy 
_ in Biazca's love, to labour and effe&* one thing tp; - 
cially, 

Gre. What's that I pray ? 

Hor, Marry fir, to get a husband ſor her ſiſter; 

Gru. A husband ; a Devil. | 

Hor. | ſay a husband. 

Gre. Tay a devl: Taink's thou, Hortentio, though her 
—_ be very rich,any man-is {o very a fool to be marrie4 
to hell 2? 

Hor, Tuſh Grewo ;, tho-it paſs your patience and mine 
to endure her lewd alarums, whyiman, there be good fcl- 
lows in the world, and a man could light on them, woul 
take her with all her faults, and money enough. | 
Gre [I cannot tell ; but | had as licf'take her dowry 


morning. 

Hor. Faith ( as youſay ) there's {mall choice in rotten 
| apples : come, fince this bar in law makes us ſrienes, it 
ſhall be fo forth friendly maintain'd, till by helping Bap- 
tifta's eldeſt daughter to a hu+band, we ſer his youngeRt free | 
| for a husband, and «hen have to'r afreſh : Sweet Bianca, 


Grems. I am agreed, ,and-would I-had given him the beſt 


Corre on. Y . 
Exeunt ambo, Manet Tran and Lucencio | 


| Tr. I pray fir tell me, is it poſſible . 
That love ſhauld ona tudden take fuch hold ? 
Luc. Oh Tramogtill 1 fcund it to be irue, 

[ never thought it pofſible or likely. a6. 

But fee, while idly-1 ſtood looking on, 

[ found the effe& of Love. in idlencle, 
And now in plainnefs to confeſs to thee 
T hat art to meas ſecret and as dear 

As Anns to'the Queen.of Carthage was : 


[f I atchieve not this young modeftt girl : 
Counſel me Tranis, for I know thou canſt ; 
Aſfitt me Tramo, for I know thou wilt. 

Tra. Mafter, it is no (ime rochide you now, 
AﬀeQion is not rat<d from the heart; 
[f love touch'd you,.nought remains but ſo, 
Redime te Captum quan Gueas minimso. , 

Luc. GramerciesLzd : go forward, this contents, 
The reſt will comfort, for thy counſel's found. 
\ Tra. Maſter, you-look'd ſo longly on the Mad 

Perhaps you mari ed not what's the pith of all. 
Luc. O yes, I ſaw ſweet beauty in her fece 

Such as the daughter of: eFgener had, 

That made great Fove to kumble him to her hand, 


Tra. Saw you no more ? mark*d you not how her fifſter 
Began to ſcold, and raife up ſuch a fiorm , 
That mortal ears might harcly endure theGin , 

Luc. Tran, | faw her corallips to move; 
And with her breath fhe dic prefume the air, 
Sacred and ſweet was all T law+ in her. 

Tra. Nay, then tis time to ſtir him from his trance : 
I pray awake fir 5 if you love the Maid ; 
Bend thoughts and wits to atchieveher, Thus it ſtands: 
Her eldeſt fiſter is ſo curſt and ſhrewd, 
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]haz tiil the father rid tvs hands ot her, 
Maſter, your love mult live a maid at home, 
Ard therefore has heccloſely wew'd her up, 
| Bccaulc ſhe will rot be annoy'd with {uiters, 
Luc. An Tranio, what a cruel Fathers he ? 
But art thou not advis'd, he took fome care 
To get her cunning School-maſters to inſtru her, 
Tra. I warry am | fir, and now 'tis plotted. 
{.xc. | have it Tranio. © 
| Tra. Maſtcr, for my hand, | 
Bo hour inventions meet"and jump in one. 
Lus, Tell me thine firſt. 
Tra. You Will be ſchool-maſter, 
And undertake the teaching of- the maid : 
That's your device. : 
Lxc. It is: May it bedone ? . | 
Tra. Not poflible-: for who ſhall bear your part, 
ArG be in Padues here Yincentio's ſon, 
Krep houſe, and ply his book, welcome his friends, 
Vuit his Countreyman, and banquet them # 
Luc. Baſt, content thee :. for Lhaveit full, 
We have not yet been ſeenin any houſe, 
Nor can we be diſtinguiſt'd by our faces, 
For man or. maſter : then it follows thus 
Thou ſhalc be maſter, T7110 in my ſited: 
K:ep houſe, and port, and ſervants, as I ſhould, 
| will ſome other be, ſome Florentine, 
Some Neapolitan,or meanrr man of Pſa. . 
"Tis batch'd, and ſhall .be fo 3 T#2m at once 
| Uncaſe thee : take my colour'd hat andeloak, 
When Biondelo comes, he waits on'thee, 
But | will charm him firſt to keep his tongue. 
Tra. So had you need: . | 
In brief Sir, fith it your pleaſure is, 
And I am ticd to be obedient, 
For ſo your father charg'd me at our parting : 
Be ſerviceable tomy fon ( quoth he ) 
Altho I think *cwas in-another ſence, 
[ am content to be Lucent, 
Becauſe {a well I love Lucenteo. | 
Lu:. Tranio be fo, becauſe Lucentio loves, 
Ard let me be a ſlave, r*atchieve that maid, 
whole ſudden fight hath thral'd my wounded eye. 


Enter Biondello. 


Here comes the rogue, Sirra, where have you been ? 
Bien, Where have | been? Nay, how now, where arc 
you 2 Maſter, has my fellow 7, anio ſtol'n your clothes ; 
or you ſtol'n his or both ? Pray what's the news ? 
Lec. Sirra, come hither, *cis no time to jeſt, 
] And therefore frame your manners to the time, 
| Your fellow Tranio here to ſave my life, 
Puts my apparel and my count'nance on, 
And I for my eſcape have put on his : 
For in a quarrel finceI came aſhorc, 
I ki/Pd a may, and fear 1 am deſcricd : 
Wait you on him, I charge you, as becomes : 
White ] make way from hence to ſave my life : - 
! You underſtand me ? 
Fox. | fir, ne*ce a whit: 
Luc. And not ajotof Tranivin your mouth, 
Tr.:x:40 13 changd into Lucentro. | 
| Bron. The better for him, would ] were fo to9, 

Tra. So would I, *faith boy, to have the next wiſh af- 
| jer, that Lucertio indeed had Baptiſta's youngeſt daughter. 
But firra, not for my fake, but your mafters, 1 adviſe you 
 vfe your manners Ciſcreetly in all Kind of companies : 
Whenl zm alone, why then I am 774740: but in all places 
elle, your Maſter Lucentio.- 

Lic. Tranio let's £0: | 
Qne thing mere reſts, that thy {elf execute, 
'''o nake onc *mong theſe wooers: if thou ask me why, 
Suficerh my reaſons are both good and weighty, 


| Zortentio; .and I trow'this is the houſe : 


- | That I ſhouldknock you herefir? _ + -- 


| perhaps ( for ought [ſee ) two and thirty, a peep out! 


Blows you ro Padua here, from old Verona ? 


The Preſenters above ſpeak, 


Excunt. 


| I. Man. My Lord you noc, you do nct mind t\; 
play. 
Reg. Yes by Saint Ann do 1, a good matter furcly, 
Comes there any more of it? 

Lad. My Lord *tis but b: gun. | 

Beg.: *Tis a very excellent piece of work, Madam 
Lady : wculd * were done. They fit and math, 


Enter Petruchio, and bis wan Grumio. 


Pet. Verona for awhile I take my leave, | 
To ſee my friends in Padua; but or all 
My beſt beloved andapproved friend 


Here firra Grwmio, knock I ſay... | - 
Gr#, Rnock fir ? whom ſhould | knock ? 1s there ary 
man has rebus'd your worſhip ? 
Per, Villian I fay, knock me here ſoundly. 
- Gra: Rnock-you here fir ? Why fir, what amT Gr, 


Pet. Villian I fay knock me at this gate, 

And rap me well,or Ple knock your knaves pate. 
Gru. My Maſter is gcown quarrellome :. 

I ſhould knock you firſt, | 

And then I know after, who comes by. the-wo.ft. 
Pee. Will it not be ? E; 

Faith firra, and you'll: not knock, Ple ring it, 

le try how you can Sol, Fs, and ſing it. , , | 

| He rings bim by the Ear. 

Grs, Help miſtris help, my maſtcr is mad. 
Pet; Now knock when | bid you: firra villain. 


2 Enter Hortentio. 


Hor, How now what's the matter ? My old friend 
Grumio, and my good friend Petruchio ? How do you all 
at Verona ? | 

Per. Signior Hortentio, come you'to part the ſray ? 
Contutti le core bene trovatto, may | ſay 

Hor. eAllanoſira.caſa ber venuto multo bonorato ſignin 
mio Petruchio, 

Rife Grumio, we will compo und this quarrel. | 

Gru. Nay *tis no matter fir, what he leges in Eatine. I! 
this be not a lawful cauſ for me to leave his ſervice, look 
you fir : He bid me Knock him, and rap him ſoundly fi. 
Well, was it fit for a ſervant to uſe his maſter ſo, being 


Whom would to. God | had well knock't at firſt, then had 
not Gramio come by the worſt. 

Per. A ence{elſs villain : good Horrentio, 

I bad the raſcal knock upon your gate, 
And could not get him for my heart to doit. 

Gru. Rnock at the gate ? O heavens : ſpeak you not 
theſe words plain ? Sirra, Knock me here: rap me here: 
knock we well, and knock me- ſoundly ? And come you 
now with knocking at the gate? | 

P:t. Sirra, be gon, or talk not I adviſe you. 

For. Petruchio patience, | am Grumio's pledg : 

Why this a heavy chance 'twixt him and you, 
Your ancient truſty pleaſant ſervant Grumio 3 
And t.l| me now ({weet friend ) what happy gale 


Pet Such wind as (catters young men through the world, 
To ſeek their Fortunes farther than at home, 
Where ſ{cwall experience grows but in a few, 
Signior Hortentio, thus it ſtands with me, 
eAnrono my fathey is deceaft, 
And I havethruſt my ſelf into this maze, 
Happily to wive and thrive, as beſt I may : 
Crowns inmy purſe I have, and goods at home, 
And ſo amcome abroad to ſce the world. 
Hor. Petruchio, ſhall I then come roundly to thee, 


— _—_ 


fs, 


all 


[Brought'6p as bel 


[ 


"The taming of the Shrew. 


| — 


And wiſh thee toa {hrew'd il-Aavour'd wife? 
Thou'dſt thank me but a little for my counfcl : 
And yet Vle promiſe thee ſhe ſhall.be rich, 
And very rich: but tivart too much my friend, 


| and Ple not wiſh thee to her. 


Pet. Signior Hortentio, *rwixt ſuch friends as we, 

Few words ſoffice : and. therefore, if thou know 

One rich enough to be Perrachio's wife : 

As wealrt is burthen of my wooing dance ) 

Be fhe as foul as was Floreurins Love F 

As old as Sibel, as curſt and ſhrew'd 

As Socrates Zantippe, Or a worle : 

She moves me not, or not removes at leaſt | 

affc&iors edge in time. Were ſhe as rough 

As are the ſwelligg Adriatick ſeas. 

[ come to wive it wealthily in Padus : 

If wealthily, then happily in Padua. $60. | 

Gra. Nay look you fir, he” tells you flatly what his 

mindis; why give him Gold enough, and warty him to a 

Puppet or_an Aglet baby, or an'old trot with ne're a tooth 

in her hea8;rhis he have as many diſeaſes as two and fifty 

horſes. why nothing comes amiſs, fo money comes with- 

a Petruchio, fince we are ftept thus far in, 

I will continue that 1 broach'd in jcft, 

I can Petruthio hel on £2 a wife om. 
herioy 'ouug and beautious, 

Ck 47 $6, dy Gerlevf6mn. 

Her only fault, and that is fault enough, 

[s, thatſhe is intolerable curft, oo 

And ſhrew?d, and froward, fo beyond all meafure, 


That were my fate far worſer than ir is, 


1 would not wed her for a mine of Gold. 
'- Pet, Hortentio peace': thou knowſt not golds effeR, 
Telt ce her fithers nirne, and*tis enough : 

For I will boord her, tha ſhe chide as load 

As thunder, when the clovds in Autumn crack, 

Hr, Her father is Baptiſts Minola, 

AnSfMIE ind courteous Gentleman, 

Her name is Katherina Minols, 

Renown'd in Pddua for her ſcolding tongue. 

Pet. 1 know her Father, tho I know nor her, 


{ And he knew my deceaſed Father well: , 


[ wilt norflecp Horrexſiotill I {ce her, 

And therefore let me be thus bold with you, 
To give you over at this firft encounter, 

tle 5 you will accompany me thither. 


| G#u, | ptay you fir let him go while the humour liſts. 
A my word and ſhe knew him as well as I do, ſhe would 
think ſcolding would do little good upon him. She may 
perhaps call him half a ſcore Knaves, or fo: Why that's 
nothing z and he begin once, he'l rail. in his rope tricks. 
Fle tell you what fir, ad ſhe ftand him buta little, he will 
throw a figure in her face, and ſo disfigure her with ir, | 


that ſhe ſhall have no more eyes to ſee withal than a Cat : 
you know him not fir, : 

Hor. Tarry Petruchio, 1 muſt go with thee, 

For in Baptiſta's Keep my treaſure is : 

He hath the Jewel of my life in hold, 

His youngeſt daughter, beautiful Banc, 

And her with-holds he from me. Other more 

Sutors to her, and rivals in my Love : 


| | Suppoſing it a thing impoſſible, 


For thole defeRs 1 have before rehearſt, 
That ever Katherine will be woo'd : 
Therefore this order hath Baptsſa tane, 
That none ſhall have acceſs unto Branca, 

Till Katherine the Curlt have got a husband. 
Gra, Katherine the curſt, 

A title for a maid, of all titles the wort. 
Hor. Now ſhall my friend Peiruehio do me grace, 
And offer me diſguis'd in ſober robes, 

To old Baptsf4 as a ſchool-maſter. 

Well ſeen in Muſitk to i nftru&t Biarca, 


—_ anda. 


| Thar fo I may by this device ar leaſt 
Have leave and Izifure to make love to ker, 
And unſuſpeRed court her by her ilf. 


Exter Gremio and Lucentio 4:ſguiſcd. 


maſter, look abut you : Who goes there? ha. | 
Hor. Peace Grumio, it is the Rival of my Love 
Petruchio ftand bv a while. 
Gru, A proper ftripling, and an amorous. 
Gre, O very well, I have perus'd the note. 
Hark you fir, Ple have them very fairly bound, 
All books of Love, fee that at any hand, 
And fee you read no other E:&vres to her : 
You underſtand me, over and beſide 
Signior Baprsft#'s Liberality, 
Pte mend it with a Largt Take your paper t69, 
And let me have thetii very weltperfum?d, 
For ſheis ſweeter thi perfume it ſelf 
To whom they go to : what will you read to her ? 
Luc. What ere I read to her, Vle plead for you, 
As for my Patron, ffand 'yob fo aſſured ; 
As firmly as your ſelf were till in place, 
Yea and perhaps with more fnccefsful words 
Than you'; vhlefs you were a'{cholar, fir. 
Gre. Oh this learning, what a' thing it is. 
Gra. Oh this Woodcock, what an afGitis, 
Pee. Peace tread #1 i” | 
Hor. Grs. gum: God fave you fignior Grewss. 
"Gre: And you are well inet, Sighior Hortentio.  . 
 Trow you whither T am going 7 To Baptiff# Ainols, 
I promis'd to enquire carefully _ 
About a School-maſter for the fair Biarnts, 
And by good forturie Thave Tight&d well: 
On this yonng man : For leathing did behaviour 
Fit for her turn® We red in Poctry | 
And other BSbRs, good ones, I warrant ye. 
Hor. *Tis welt; and I have'rher #Geitlemati 
Hath promis'd mets help onethYtiother, * 
A fine Muſitian to inftru& ouf Miſtreſs, 
So ſhall | no whit bt Behind in duty 
To fair Bianca fo belov'd of 'me. © = 
Gre. Beloved of me, and hin my deeds ſhall prove: 
Gru. And that his bags fhzI' prove. 
Hor, Gremio, *tis Cw no tine to vent our love, 
Liften to me, and'if you'ſpeak rhefaiy,; | 
| Ple tel] you news indiffcrent good for either, 
Here is a Gentlerhan whom by chancel met 
Upon agreemetit fro us to his liking, ; 
Will undertake to woo curſt Katharine, 
Yea and to marry her, if her dowry pleaſe. 
Gre. $9 faid, ſo done , is well; 
' Hortentio, have you told him all her faults? 
| Petr, | know ſhe isanirkſome brawling ſcold 5 
1Tf that be all, Maſters, I hear no harm. | 
Gre, No, fayeſtme fo, friend ? What Countreyran ? 
Per. Born'in Ferona, old Butonio's {on ; 
: My Father dead, my fortune lives for me, 
And Ido hope, good days and long, to fee. 
But if you have a ſtomach, to'r a Gods name, 
You ſhall have me aſfiſting you in all, 
But will you wooe this Wild-cat ? 
Pet, Will 1 live 2 
Gru, Will he wooe ter ? 1,orFle hang her. 
Pet. Why camel hither, but to that intent ? 
Think you alittle din can daunt mifie ears ? 
HaveInotin my time hcard Lions roar ? 
Have [not heard the ſea, putt up with winds, 
Rage like an angry Boar, chafed with (ſweat ? 
Have [ not heard great Orcnarce in the field ? 


| And Heavens Artillery thunder in the skies ? 


Gre. Here*: no knavery, See, to beguile the 91d £115 
how the young folks lay their heads together. (Mfr, 


| 


Gre. Okfir, ſuch alite with ſuch a wife were ffrange ; | 


- — 
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Have Inot in spitched battel heard 
Loud Larums, neighing ſteeds, and trumpets clangue ? 
And do you till me of a womans tongue? 
That gives not halt ſo great a blow to hear, 
As will a Chef:nut in a Farmers fite, | 
Tuth, tuſh, fear boys with bugs. 
Gr#. Forhe fears none. 
Gre. Hortentio hark : 
Tnis Gentleman is happily arriv*d, | 
My -mind preſumes for his own good, and yours. 
Hor. ]promis'd we would be Contributors, 
Aud bear his charge of wooing whatſoever. | 
Gre. And ſo we will, provided that he win her. 
Gre. ] would I wereas fure of a good dinner, 


Enter Tranio brave, and Biondello. 


Tra. Gentlemen God ſave you. If Emay be bold, 
Tell me 1-beſcech you,. which is the readieft way 
To the houſe of Signior Beptiſta Minola ? | 
Bio, He that has the two fair daughters: is't he you 
mean?' . / | | 
Tra. Even he Biondells. | 
Gre. Hark you (ir, you mean not her to 
Tra. Perhaps him and her,” what have you-to do ?- 
Pet, Not her that chides fir, at any hand | pray. 
Tr. | love no chiders fir: Biondelo, let's away. 
Luc. Wcll begun Tranio: EN | 


Hor. Sir,-a word ere you £0: * A 
Are you aSuitor to the Maid you talk of, yea or no? 
' Tra. And if I be, Sir, is it any offence ? | 

Gre. No: if without more words you will get you licence, 

. Tra. Why fir, I pray,are not the ſtreets as ſtee. 
For me, as for you ? y AN 

Gre. But ſo is not ſhe. - 

Tra, For what reaſon I beſeech you... - 

Gre. For this reaſonif you'l know, _ . 

That ſhe's the choice love of Signior Gremio., 

Hor. That ſhe's the choſen of Signior Hortentzo., 

Tra. Softly my Maſters : If you be Gentlemen, 
Do me this right : hear me with patience. 

Baptiſte is a noble Gentleman, 

To whom my Father is not all unknown, 
And were his daughter fairer than ſhe is, 
She may more ſutors have, and me for one. 
Fair Ledaes daughter had a thoufand wooers, 
Then well may one more fair, Brazca have, 
And ſo ſhe ſhall. Lucextio ſhall make one, 
Tho Parzs came, in hope to ſpeed alone. 

Gre. What, this Gentleman will out-talk us all. 

Le. Sir, give him head, I know he'l prove a Jade. 

Pet. Hortentio, to what end are all theſe words ? 

Hor. Sir,let me be fo bold, as to ask you, 

Did you yct ever ſec Baptiſta's daughter ? 

774. No fir, but hear I do that he hath two : 
The one as famous for a ſcolding tongue, 

Asis the other for beauteous modeſty. 

Pet, Sir, fir, the firſt's for me, let her go by. 

Gre, Yea, leave that labour to great Hercules, 
And let it be more than Alcides twelve, 

Fet. Sir, underſtand you this of me { infooth ) 
The young: daughter, whom you hearken for, 

Her father keeps from all accefs of ſuitors, 
And will net promiſe her to any man, 

Lnttil theelder lifter 6rſt be wed 

The younger then is free, and not before. 

Tre. 1f it beſo fir, that you are the man 

| Mut iced us all, and me amongſt rhe refſt : 

. Ard if you break the ice, and do this ſeek, 

| Archieve the elder : ſet the younger iree, 

; For ur acceſs, whoſe hap ſhall be to have her, 

( Wl} not lo gracelcfs be, ro be ingrate. 

! Fer, Sir you ſay welt, and well you do conceive, 
And fince you Go prefels to be a futor, 


You muſt as we do, gratifie this Gzatleman 
To whom we all reſt generally beholding. 

Tr. Sir, | ſhall not be ſlack, in ſign whereof, 
Pleaſe ye we may contTive this afternoon, 
And quaff carowſes to our Miſtreſs health, 

And do as adverſaries do in law, | 
Strive mightily, but eat and drink as friends. 

Gr. Bion. O excellent motion: fellows let's be gc ne. 

Hor, The motions gootl indeed, and beit ſo, os 
Petruchio, I ſhall be your Ben venuto _  Exeyn 


Enter Katharina aad Bianca: 


Bian. Good ſiſter wrong menot, nor wrongs 
To make a bondmaid and a ſlave of we; 8 your «>, 
That I diſdain: but for-theſe other goods, 
Unbind my hands, Ple pull them off my {clf, 
Yea, all my raiment, to my petticoat, 
Or what you will command me willldo ; 
So wellI know. my duty to my elders. 


| Whom thou lov'ſt beſt : ſee thou di 


Kat. Of all thy ſviters here I charge thee tel 
F wble nor. 
Bian. Believe me filter, of 2I! the men alive, ' 
| never yet beheld thar ſpecial face, | 
Which I could fancy more than any other. 
Kat. Minion thou lyeft, is it. not Hortentio 


Bian- If. you affethim ſiſter, here] ſwear * 
Fle plead for you my ſelf, but you ſhall have him. 
Kat. Oh then belike you fancy riches more, 
You will have Gremio to keep you fair. 
Bian, Is it for him you envy. me ſo? 
. Nay then you jeſt, and now | well perceive 
: You have but jeſted with me all this while ; 
Tprethee ſiſter Kate, uotie my hagds, | | 
Kat. It that be jeſt, then all the reſt was ſo. - Strikes bey 


. 
Enter Baptiſta, 


Bap, Why how now Dam?, whcnce grows this inſo-| 
lence? | | 
Bianca and afide, poor-girl ſhe weeps : 
 Goply thy Needle, meddlenot with her, 
For ſhame thou Hilding of a deviliſh ſpirit, 
Why doelt thou wrong her, that did ne'ce wrong rh ee. 
When did ſhe croſs thee with a bitter word ? 
Kat. Her filence flouts me, and Tic be reveng'd. 
| : Flies after Bianca. 
| Bep. What in my ſight ? Bianca get thee in. Exit, 
| Kat. What will younatſeffer me: Nay I fee | 
She is your treaſure, ſhe muſt have a husband, 
I muſt dance bare-foot on her wedding day 
And for your love to her le:d apes in hell; 
Talk not'to me, | will go fit and weep, 
T'ill can find occaſion of revenge, 
Bap. Was ever Gentleman thus griev'd as1 ? 
But who comes here ? | | 


Enter Gremio, Lucentio, 7» the habit of a mean man, Pe 
truchio with Tranio, with his boy bearing a Lute and 
Books, 


Gre. Good morrow neighbour Baptiſta, 
Bap. Good morrow neighbour Gremis : God ſave you 
Gentlemen. 
Pet. And you good fir: pray have you not a 
call'd Katherina, Bir and WG ae. ? , " —_ 
Bap. | have a daughter fir, cal'd Xatherina, 
Gre. Youare too blunt, go to it orderly. 
Per. You wrong me fignior Gremio, give me leave, 
| am a Gentleman of FYeroa fir, 
That hearing of her beauty and her wit, 
Her affabiliey :nd baſhful modeſty , 
Her wondrous qualities, and mild behaviour, | 
Am bold to ſhew my (elf a forward gueſt | 


= =  PIRI—_ 
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Within | 


The T aming 


of the Sbrew. | 


mma nee ene... ; W: 
within your heuſe, to mKke mine eye the witneſs 
Of that report, which I fo oft have heard, 
And for an entrance to my entertainment, 
| dopreſent you with a man of mine : 
Cunning in Muſick, and the Mathematics, 
Toinftru& her fully in thoſe ſciences, 
Whereof I know ſhe is not i£norant : 
Accept of him, or elſe you do me wrong, 
| His name is Licto, born in Mantua. 
| Bap.. Y'are welcome fir, and he for your good ſake. 
| But for my daughter Katherine, this 1 know, 
Ghe is not for your turn, the more*s my grief. 
Pet: Iſeeyou do not mean to part with her. 
Or elſe you like not of my company. 
Bap. Miſtake me not, | ſpeak but what I find, 
Whence are you fir? What may I call your name. 
Pet; Petruchio is my name, Antonio's fon, 
A man well known throughout all 7caly. 
Bap. I know him well : you are welcome for his ſake. 
Gre. Saving your tale Petruchio, | pray let us that are 
poor petitioners ſpeak coo ? Baccare, you are marvailous 
forward. 
Per: Oh, Pardon me fignior Gremie, I would fain be do- 
ing. 
"mY I doubt it not ſir. ' But you will curfe 
Your wooing neighbours : this is a giſt 
Very grateful, I am ſure of it, to exprefs 
Thelike kindneſs my ſelf, that have been 
More kindly beholding to you than any : . 
Free leave give untothis young Scholar, that hath 
Been long ttudying at Rbemes, as cunning 
In Greek, Latine, and other Languages, 
As the other in Mufick and Mathematicks : 
His names Cambio : pray accept his ſervice; 
Bap. A thouſand thanks ſignior' Gremio : 
welcome good Cambio. But gentle fir, 
Methinks you walk like a ſtranger, ; 
May 1 be1o bold, to know the cauſe of your coming ? 
Tr, Pardon me, fir, the boldneſs is mine own, 
That being a ſtranger in this City' here, 
Do make my ſelf a ſuitor to your Danghter, 
Unto Brance, fair and vertuous: 
Nor isyour'firm refolve unknown to'me, 
In the preferment of the eldeſt {iiter, 
This liberty is all that I requeſt, 
That upon knowledg of my- parentage, 
[may have welcome *morg'lt the reſt that woo, 
and free acceſs and favouras the reſt. | 
Ard toward the education of your Daughters, 
[ here beſtow'a fimple inſtrument, 
and this ſmall packet of Greek and Latine books, 
[f you accept them, then-their wdrthis great : 
Bap. Lacentio is your name : of 'whence I pray. 
Tre. Of Piſa fir, ſon to Yincentio, , 
Bap, A mighty man'of Pſa by report, 
[know him well : you are very welcome fir : 
Take you the Lute, and you the ſer of books, 
You wall go ſee your pupils preſently, 
Holla, within, 


Enter a Servant, 


vrra, lead theſe Gentlemen 
Tomy two Daughters, and then tell them both 
| Theſe are their Tutors, bid them uſe them well, 
We will go walk alittle in the Orchard, 
and then to dinner: you are paſſing welcome, 
and fo I pray you all to think your ſelves. 
Pet. Signior Baptiſta, my buſineſs asketh haſte, 
and every day I cannot come to woo, 
ou know my Father well, an4 in him me, 
Left foly heir ro all his Lands and Goods, 
| Which I have bettered rather then decreaft, 
| Then tell me, if I pet your Daughterslove, 


What dowry ſhail I have with her to wife, 
Bap. Aſter my death, the one halt of my Lands; 
And in poſſ. fſi»n twenty thouland Crowns: 
Per. And tor that dowry, Ie aſſure her of 
Her widow-h ood, be it that ſhe ſurvive me, 
In all my Lands and Leafes whatſoever, 
Let ſpecialities be theretore drawn between us, 
Thar covenants may b: k<pt on either hand. _ 
Bap. I, whenthe ſpecial thing is well obtain'd, 
That is, her love: for that is all in all, 
Pet. Why that is nothing : for tell you Father, 
] am as peremptory as ſhe proud minded: 
And where two raging fires meet together 
They do conſume the thing that feeds their fury- 
Tho little fire grows great with little wind, 
Yet extream guſts will blow out fire and all : 
So Ito her, and fo ſhe yiclds to me, 
For 1 am rough, and woo not l:ke .a babe. 
Bap. Well. maiftthau y 


u woo,.and happy be thy ſpeed : 
But be thou arm'd for ſome unhapy worgs. 

Pet. I, to the proof, as Mountains-are for winds, 
That ſhake not,tho they blow perpetually, 


Enter Hortentio with-his bead broke: 
Bap. How now- my. friend, why; doſt thou look fo pale > ||. 
Hor. For fear, 1 promile you; it.I look pale... ,j +. _ 
Bap. What, will wy. Daughter prove;a-go00d Mafitian ? 
Hor. 1 think ſh#'i] ſooner prove a ſouldier, 

Iron may hold wnh her, but never Lates. . 13.4 
Bap. Why then,thou car} notbreak ber to; the; Lute ? 
Hor, Why, no{as ſhe. hath brgke-the Lute rome : 

1 did bur/cell her ſhe miſtook ber frets, . __ 

And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering, 

'When ( with a moiſt impatient deviliſh-ſpicit). ,. -; 

Fretscall you theſe? (quoth ſhe) Ie fume with them : 

And withthat, word ſhe ſtruckgngon the; head, 

And through my/ioftrumentmy-pate made way, 

And there I ogd-amazed for awhile, -. 

As.on a'Pillary, looking through the Lute, 

While ſhe cid call me Raſcal, Figſery -, | 7 

And twangling J:ck, with-tyenty ſuch vild terms, 


—_ 


| As had ſhe ſtudied to mitule me, to. .,-, 


| Pet. Now by the world, it is a-Juſty Wenth, - 
love her ten times more thenere(l digg.” || 7 
Oh how I long to have forme chat withher: :: ._ 

| Bap. Well go with: me-,and be norto diſcomfited. 
Proceed in praRiſe with my younger-Dapghrer, 
She's.apt to. learn, and thankful for: gg0d rurns 3 - 
Signior Petruchio , will you go with us, | 
Or ſhall I ſend my davghter Kate to you. 


Exit. Manet Pettuchio. 

Pet. I pray youdo. Iatrend her here, 
And woo her with ſome ſpirit when ſhe-comes. 
$ay that ſhe rail, why then Ple/tell her plain 
She ſings as ſweetly as a Nightingalz... --... , 
Say that ſhe frown, Ile ſay ſhe looks; as clear 
As morning Roſesnewly waſh'd with Dew; 
Say ſhe be mute, and will not ſpeak.a word, 
Then Ple commend her volubility, 
And fay ſhe uttereth piercing eloquence : 
If ſhe do bid me pack, Tle give her thanks, 
As tho ſhe bid meftay by her a week , 
If ſhe deny to wed, Ple crave the day | 
When I ſhall ask the banes, and when be married, 
But hcre ſhe comes, and now Petra:hzo ſpeak. 


Enter Katerina. 


Good morrow Yate, for that*s your name [I hear: 
Kat. Well have you heard, but ſomething hard of 

hearing. 

They call me Katerine, that do talk of me, 


Pep | 
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The T aming of the Shrew. 


Pet. Youlye infaith, for you are calld plain K ate, 


And bonny Kate, and ſometimes Kate the curſt: 
But Kate, the prettieſt Kate in Chriftendom, 
Kate of Kate-hall, my {upper dainty Kate, «+ 


| | Fordaintiesare all-Kates, and therefore Kate 
'Take this of me, Kate of my conſolation, 


Hearing thy mildneſs prais'd in every Town, 
| Thy vertues ſpoke of,” and'thy beauty' ſounded, 
Yet not ſo deeply as to thee belongs, 


| My ſelf am moy'd to'wos thee for my wite. a 
Kat. Mov'd , in good' time, let him that moy'd you 


hither. | T | i | 
Remove you hence: I'knew you at the firft 


| You were a movable. 


Pet, Why, what's a movable ? © 
Kat. A joyn'd tool. * 3 
Per, Thou haft hit'it **come fit on me. 

Kat. Aſſes are made to bear, and foare you. 
Per. Womenare made to bear, and ſo are you. 
Pet. Alas good Kate, I'will not burthen thee, 
Far knowing thee to'be but young and light. 

- Kat. Too light for ſuch a =o 74. to catch, 
nd yet as heavy as my weight I: 

Pe. Should be, houle: boz. be 

Kat. Well tane, and like a buzzard, 


Pee. Oh ſlow-wing'd Turtle, ſhall a Buzzard take thee 


K at. I, for-a Turtle, as he takes « buzzard. 


” ” 


Pet. 


wy bY | | 4 Yr F 
y Kat. 1f I be waſpiſh, *beſt beware my ſting. 
Pet. My remedy is then to pluck it out. | 
Kat. I, If the fool could find it where' it lies. 


Per,. Who knows not where a Waſp does wear his ſting? 


in his tail, | 

Kat. In his tongue ? 

Pet, Whoſe tongue ? | 
Kat. Yoursif you talk'of tales, and ſo fare well. 
Pet. What with my tongue in your tail. 

Nay, come again , good Kate, I am agentleman. 


Kat. That Fle try. ſhe firikes bin. 


Pet. 1 ſwear Ple cuff you, if [you ſtrike again. 
Kat. So may you loſe your arms. 


{If you ſtrike me you are no gentleman, 


And if no gentleman, why then no arms. 

Pet. A Herald Kate? Ohpurt me in thy books. 
Kat, What is your Creſt, a Coxcomb ? 

Pet. A combleſs Cock, ſo Kate will be my Hen: 


Kat. No Cock of mine, youcrow too like a craven. 
Pet, Nay come Kate; come ; you muſt not look ſo 
lower. 


Kat. It ismy faſhion when | ſee a Crab. 


Pet. Why here's no Crab, and therefore look not 


1{ower. 

i X&at. Thereis, there is; 

Pet. Then ſhew it me: 

Kat. Had I a glafs, I would. 

Per. What, you mean my face. 

Kat. Well aim'd of ſuch a young one: 

Per. Now by S. George am roo young for you. 

Kat. Yet you are wither'd. 

Pet. "Tis with cares. - 

Kat: I care not. 

Pet. Nay hear you Kate. Inſooth you ſcape not fo. 

Kat. I chafe you if | tarry ; Let me go. 

3 Per. No, not a whit, I find you paſſing gentle : 
*T'was told me you were rough, and coy, and ullen, 


{ And now I find report a very liar, 

| For thou art pleaſant, gameſome, paſling courteous, 
But iſfow 1n {peech, yet ſweet as ſpring-time flowers. 

} Trou can't not frown, thuucan'ft not look a fcance, 
{ Nor b te the lip, as angry wenches will, 

{ Nor haſt thou pleaſure to be croſs in talk: 

; But thou with mildncfs entertain thy wooers, 


m_ Wer gr ww "7 "WF" 


, come you Waſp, Pfaith you are too an- 


With gentle conference, toft, and affable. 
Why does the world report that Kare doth limp ? 
Oh ſlandrous world : Kate like the H:2le twig 
Is ſtraight, and ſlender, and-as brown in hue 


1 As Hazle Nuts, and ſweeter than the Kernels : 
Oh let me ſee thee walk : thou doſt not halt. 


Kat, Go fool, and whom thou keep't command. 
Pet. Did ever Djan ſo become a Grove, 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gate 
O be thou Dzay, and let her be Kate, _ 
And then let Kaze be chaſt, and Dian ſportful. 
Kate. Where did you ſtudy all this goodly ſpeech? 
Pet. It is extewpore, from my mother wit. | 
. Kate. A witty mother, wiglels clſc her ſon-.. | 
Pet. AmT not wile 2 
Kate. Yes, keep you warm. - BT 45, 
Pee. Marry fo I mean ſweet Katherine in thy bed : 
And therefore ſetting all this chat alide, .. 
Thus in plain terms : your father hath conſented 
That you ſhall bemy wife; your dowry 'greed on, 


"And will you, nill you, 1 will marry yOu. 


Now Kate, Iam a husband for your turn,” 


© For by this light, whereby Lee thy beauty; 
Thy beauty thatdoth mak: me like thee well; 
Thoumuſt bemarried tono man but me- 


Enter Baptiſta, Gremio,: Trayno. 


For I amhe am horn to tame.you Kate, _. 

And bring you from a wild Kat to.a Kate 

Conformable as other houſhold Kates; - 

Here comes your father, never make denial, 

I muſt, and will have Katherine to-my wife. (daughter 
Bap. Now Signior Pctrachio,, how ſpecd. you with my 
Per. How but well fir ?. how but well? : 


| 1t were impoſſible | ſhould ſpeed a mifs.., .  . ( duraps? 


Bap. Why how now. Daughter Katherize, in your| 
_ Kaz. Call you me daughter ? now I-promite you 
You have ſhe'd a tender fatherly, regard,., 
To wiſh ne wed to one half Lunatick, 
A madcap ruffian, and aſwearing Jack, 
That thinks with oaths to face thermatter out, 
Pet. Father, *tis thus, your fclf and all the world 
That talk'd of her, have talk*d amiſs of het ; 
If ſhe be curft, it is for policy,. | 
For ſhe's not, froward,.but modeſt as: the Dove, 
She is not hot, but temperate as the mora 3. 
For patience ſhe will prove a ſecond Gri{el 
And Roman Lucrece for her chaſtity. 5613 Dt. 
And to conclide, we have greed ſo well together, 
That upon Sunday is the wedding day. . 
Kat. Tle ſee thee hang'd on Sunday firft. (firſt. | 
Gre. Hark : Petruchio, ſhe ſays ſhe'l ſee thee hang! 
Tra.ls this your ſpeeding? nay then good night our part 
Per. Be patient gentlemen, I chooſe her for my {clf, 
If ſhe and I be pleag'd, what's that to you? ' 
'Tis bargain'd*cwixt, us twain being alone, | 
That ſhe ſhall till be curſt in company. | 
| tell you *tis incredible to-believe © * 
How much ſhe loves me ; oh the kindeſt Kate, 
She hung about my neck, and kiſs and kifs 
She vr'd fo faft, proteſting oath on oath, 
That in a twink ſhe won me to her love: 
Oh you are novices,*tis a world to ſce 
How tame when men and womea are alone, 
A meacock wretch can make the curſteſt Shrew; 
Give me thy hand Kate, I will unto Penice 
To buy apparel *gainft the wedding day ; 
Provide the feaſt Father, and. bid the gueſts» 
[ will be ſure my Katherine ſhall be fine. 
Bap. Iknow not what to ſay» but give me your hands 
God tend you joy, Potruchjo, *tis a match. 
Gre: Tra: Amen ſay we, we will be witneſſes. 
Pet. Father, and Wife, and Gentlemen adieu» 


| 7 
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will to Venice, Sunday comes apace, 
We will have rings, and things, and fine array, 
And kiſs me Kate, we will be married a Sunday. 


Gre, Was ever matchclapt up ſo ſuddenly ? 
Bop. Faith Gentleman, now | play a Merchant's part; 
And venture madly on a deſperate Mart. 
Tra. *'T'was a commodity lay fretting by you 3 
'Twill bring you gain, or periſh on the ſeas. 
Bap. The gain [ ſcek, is quiet methe match. 
Gre, Nogdoubt but he hath gor a quiet catch: - 
But now Baptiſts; to your younger daughter 3 
Now is theday we long have looked for ; 
| am yout neighbour, and was ſuitor firft, 
Tra. And 1am one that love Biance more 
Than words can witneſs, or your thoughts can guels. 
Gre, Youngling, thou canſt not love todear as [. 
Tra. Grey-beard, thy love doth freeze. 
Gre. But thine doth fry : "mats 3.5 
Skipper, ſtand back 3 'tis age that nouriſheth, 
Tra. But Youth in Ladies eyes that flouriſheth. | 
| Bop; Content you Geatlemen'z I will componnd this 
ftrife; | 
'Tis deeds muſt win the prize, and he of both 
That canafſore my Caughter greateſt dowery 
Shall have Biance's Love. ay 1 
| FSay Signior Gremio, what can you aſſure her? _ 
 - Gre, Firſt, as you know, my houſe within the City 
| $richly furniſhed with plate and gold, "4 
'Baſons and Ewers to lave her dainty hands : | 
' [My Hangings all of Tirsan Tapeftry : 
laivory. CoffersI have tuſt wy Crowns: 
InCypreſs Cheſts my Arras Counterpoints : 
Coltly Apparel, Tents and Canopies, | 
Fine Linney, Twrky Cuſhions boſt with Pearl, 
[Vallens of Vertice gold, in'needle-work ; 
Pewter and Brafs, and zll things that belongs 
To houſe, or hovſe keeping: tnen atmy Farm 
have a hundred milch-kine to the Pail, 
Six fcorefat Oxen ſtanding in my Stalls ; 
And all things anfwerable to this portion; 
My ſelf am truck in years, Imuit confeſs ; 
And if Idie to morrow, this is hers, 
If whil?t I live ſhe will be only mine. 
Tra. That only came well in: Sir,liſt tome 3 
Iam my Father's Heir, and only Son; 
If Imay have your Daughter to my Wife, 
Ple leave her Houſes three or four as good, 
Within rich P:/e Walls, as any one 
Old Signior Greno has in Padua ; 
Beſides two thouſand Ducats by the year 
Of fruitful Land; all which ſhall be her Joyater. 
What, have I pincht you, {ignior Gremio ? 
Gre. Two thouſand Ducats by the year of Land; 
My Land amounts not to ſo much in all : 
That ſhe ſhall have, beſides an Argoſe 
That now is lying in Marſelis Road, 
What, have 1 choakt you with an Argoſi: ? 
Tre Gremio, 'tis known my Father bath no leſs 
Than three great Argoſics, beſides two Galliallcs 
And twelve tite Gallies; theſe I will aſſure ner, 
And twice as much, what ere thou offer*{t next, 
Gre. Nay, I have offer*d all ; I have no more 3 
And ſhe can have no more than all I have 
If you like me, ſhe ſhall have me and mine. | 
Tra Why then the Maid is mine ircm all the World 
By your firm promile ; Gr: mo is out-vied. 
Bap. I muſt confeſs your Offer is the beſt ; 
And ler your Fathermake her the :ffurance, 
She is your own , elſe you muſt pardon me: 
[t you ſhould cGie before him, where's her dower ? 
Tra. That's but a cavilz he is old, Iyoung. 
Gre, And may rot young men die as well as old ? 


i 


Exit Petruchio, and Katherine. 


| 


Bap. Well, Gentlemen, I am thus refolv'd, 
On Sunday next, you know, 
My daughter Katherine isto be married: 
Now on the S#nday following ſhall Biancs 
Be Bride to you, if you make this aſſurance ; 
If not, to ſignior Gremjo; 
And fo I take my leave, and thank you both. 
| Gre, Adieu good neighbour : now I fear thee not : 
Sirrah, young Gameſter, your Father were a fool 
To give thee all, and in his waining age 
Set foot under thy table: tut, a toy 3 
An old lcalian Fox isnot fo kind, my boy. 
Tre. A vengeance on your crafty withered hide ; 
Yet | have fac'dit with a card of ten : 
*Tis in my head to do my maſter good : 
I ſee no reaſon but ſuppos'd Lucentio 
Muſt get a Father, calf/d ſuppos'd Vincentio ; 
And that's a woniler : Fathers commonly 
Do get their childrea z-but in thiscaſe of wooing, 
A child ſhall get a fire, if I faibnorof my cunning. 


Ext. 


Exit. 


Ext, 


Aus Tertius. 
Enter Lucentio, Hortentio, «nd Bianca. 


Lac. Fidler, forbear/3 you grow too forward fir : 
Have you fo ſoon forgot the entertainment - 

Her ſiſter Katberine-welcom'd you withal 2 

; Hort. But wrangling pedant; this is 

| The fatraqneſs of heavenly harmony 5 

| That giveme leave to haveprerogative 3 

; And when in Muſick we have ſpent an hour, 

| Your LeRure ſhall have leiſure for as much, 

| : Zuc, Prepoſterous Aſs that neverread (o far, 

To know the cauſe why Muſick-was ordain'd : 

Was it not to refreſh the mind of man 

After h s ftudies, or his uſual pain ? 

Then give me leave to read; Philoſophy ; 

And while I pabſe, ſerve in your harmony. | 
Hort, Sirrah, | will not bear theſe br aves of thine. 
Bian, Why, Gentlemen, you dome donble wrong, 
To ftrive for that which reſteth .in my choice : 

[ am no breeching ſcholar in the-ſchools ; 

Ue fipt be tied to hour, nor pointed times, 

But learn my Leſſons as | pleaſe miy ſelf ; 

And-to cut off all ftrife, here fit-we down, 

Take you your inftrument, play you the whiles, 

His LeQure will be done &*re you have tun'd, 

Hort. You”l leave his LeQture whenI am in tune? 
Luc, That will be never: tune your inftrument. 
Bian, Where left we laſt? | 

Luc. Here, Madam : Hie ibat Simozs, bic eſt Sigeia ten, | 
hic ſteterat. Priami regis celſa ſenis- . | 
Bian. Conftrue them. | 

Luc Hic bat, as | told you before, Simoir, Iam Lucentio, 
hic eſt, ſon unto YVincentio of Piſa, Sigeia telus, Giſpyifed 
thus to get your Love, his fteterat, and that Lucertio that | 
comes a wooing, Priams, is my Man Tranio, regia, bear- 
ing my Port, celſa ſents, that we might beguile the old Pan- 
taloon. 

Hort. Madam, my inſtruments in tune. 

Bian. Let's hear. O fie, the treble j:rs. 

Luc. Spit in the hole, man, and tune again. 

Bian, Now let me fre if | can conſtrue it: Fc that ſimo-| 
25, I know you nor, kic eſt ſigeia rellus, [truſt youncr, hic 
ſteterat priami, take heed he hear us not, regia erelume nor, 
celſa ſents, deſpair nor. 

Hort. Madam, *tis now in tune, 


Luc. Al but the Bafe. 


I—_ 4. 
= att toad 


'T 
- 


— 
_- LR” 


IU 
4 
— a 2 


13-140 


19 8 The T aming of the Shrew. 


H.rt. The baſe isright , *cis the baſe knave that jars. 
[ xc. How fiery and froward our Pedant is ! 
Now for my Life that knave doth court my Love: 
Pedaſcule, Vile watch you better yet: | 
[n time I may believe, yet I miſtruft. 
Bian.Miſtruſt it not ;, for ſure eEecides 
Wes ejax, call'd fo from his Grandfather. ' 
Hort, | muſt believe my Maſter ; ele I promiſe you, 
[ ſhould be arguing ſtill upon that doubt: * 
But let it reſt : now Lzreoto you: | 
Good maſter, take it notunkindly, pray, 
Chat I have been thus pleaſant with you both: 
Bias. You may go walk, and give me leave a while 3 
My Leſſons make not Muſick in three parts. 
Luc. Are you fo formal, fir ?: well, I muſt wait 
And watch withal: for but I be deceiv'd, 
Our fne Muſician groweth amorous. 
Hor. Madam, before you touch the inſtrument, 
To learn the order of my fingering, 
I muſt begin with Ruliments of 'Art, ©. 
To teach you Gamoth in 8 briefer ſort, 
More pleaſant, pithy, and effeAtual, 
Than-hath been taught by any of my trade z 
And thereit isin writing fairly drawn. 
Eian, Why, I am paſt my Gamoth long ago. 
Hor, Yet read the Gamoth of Hortenſvo. 
Bian. Gamoth | am, the ground of all accord : 
fre, to pleaſe Hvrtenſio's paſſion : | 
Beeme, Bianca take him for thy Lord, 
Cfaut, that loves me with all affeRion : 
D ſel re, one Cliff, two Notes have I, 
Elams, ſhow pity, or l die, 
Call you this Gameth? tut, I like it not 5 
Old faſhions pleaſe me beft ; I am not ſo nice 
To change true rules for old inventions. 


| Enter Meſſenger. 


Nick. Miſtris, your Father prays you leave your books, 
And help to dreſs your fiſters chamber up 3 
You know to morrow is the Wedding-day. 

Bian, Farewel ſweet Maſters both ; Imuſt be gone. 

Lac. Faith Miſtris then I have no cauſe to ſtay. 

Hor. But I have cauſe to pry into this pedant 3 
Methinks he looks as tho he were in Love : 
Yet if thoughts, Bianca, be fo humble 
To caft thy wandring eyes on every tale 
Scize thee that Liſt ; if once [ find thee ranging, : 
Hort:nſi will be quit with thee by changing. Exit. 


E:ter Baptiſta, Gremio, Tranio, Katherine, Bianca, and 
others, attendants. 


Bap. Signior Lucentio, this the pointed day 
That Katherine and Petruchio ſhould be married , 
And yet we hear not of our ſon in Law. 

What will be ſaid ? what mockery will it be, 

To want the Bridegroom when the Prieft atrends 
To ſpeak the ceremonial Rites of Marriage ? 
What ſays Lucentio to this ſhame of ours © 

Kate, No ſhame but mine 3 I muft forſooth be forc't 

To give my hand oppos'd againſt my heart, 

[Into a mad-brain Rudesby, full of itpleen, 

Who woo'd in haſte, and means to wed at leiſure, 

{ teld you I, he was a frantick Fool, 

Hiding his bitrcr jefts in blunc behaviour 3 

Ard to be noted for a merry man : 

Ho: woo a thouſand, point the day of Marriage, 
Fake Friends, invite 5 yes and proclaim the Banes ;. 


Yet tzever means fo wed Where he hath wood. 
Now 0.ut the World point at poor Katherne, 


And tay, fothereis mad Petruchio's Wite, 


17 jr would pleaſe him come and marry her: 


Tra. Patience £960 Katherine and Baptijta to0 5 


'| Upon my Life Petruchio means but well, 


- heard of. 


Whatever Fortune ftays him from his word, 
Tho he be blunt, I knoiw him paſſing wiſe 3 
Tho he be merry, yet withal he's honeſt. 
Kate, Would Katherine had never ſeen him tho. 
$5 [SD 4 Exit weeps 
Bap: Go Girl: I cannot.blame thee now to weep ; "S 
For ſuch an injury would vex a ſaint, 
' Much more a ſhrew of thy impatient humour. 


Enter Biondello. | 


p 
; 


Bion. Maſter, Maſter 3 news, and ſuch news as you never 


| Bap. Is it new and old too ? how may that be? 

| mg — is it not news to hear of Petruckio's com- 
ing? - 

Bap. BEE ? 

'Beo, Why no fir. 

Bap. What then ? 

Bo, He is coming. 

Bap. When will he be here ? 

| Bio. When he ſtands where am, and fees you there. 

' Tre. Butſay, what to thy old news ? 

| Bio, Why Petruchio is coming in a new hat and an old 

'jerkin; a pair of old breeches- thrice turn'd 3 a pair of 

boots that have been candle-caſes, one buckled, another 


4 


kindred : beſide poſſeſt with the Glanders, and like to mole 
| in the chine ; troubled with the Lampaſſe, infeed with the 
Faſhions, full of Windgalls, ſped with Spavins, raied with 
' the Tellows, paſt cure of the Fives, ſtark ſpoil'd with the 


 ſhoulder-ſhotten, neer leg'd before, and with a half checkt 
Bit, and a headftall of ſheep's Leather; which being re- 
ſtrain'd to keep him from fiumbling, hath been often burſt, 
and now repaired with knots ; one Girth fix times piec'd, 


piec'd with packthred. 

Bap. Who comes with him ? | 
Bio. Oh fir, his Lackey, for all the World compari 
 ſon'd like the Horſe ; with a Linnen ftock on one Leg, 
and a kerſey boot-hoſe on: the other, gartred with a red 
and blew Liſt; anold hat, and the humor of forty fancies 
prickt up in't for a feather: a Monfter, a very Monſter in 
apparel, and notlike a Chriſtian Foot-boy, or Gentleman's 
Lackey. 

Tra. "Tis ſome odd humor pricks him to this faſhion; 
Yet oftentimes he goes but mean appare1l'd, 

Bap. I am glad he's come, howfoever he comes. 

Bio. Why fir, he comes not. ; 

Bap. Didft thou not ſay he comes ? 

Bio, Who ? that that Perruchio cam ? 

Bap. I, that Petruchiocame. 

Bio. No fir ; 1 fay his horſe comes with him on his back- 

Bap. VVhy that's all one. 
. Bio. Nay byS. FamyI hold you a penny, a horſe and a 
* man is more thanone; and yet not many. 


| Enter Petruchio ard Grumio, 


Pet. Come, where be theſe Gallants? who*% at home ? 
Bap. You are welcome fir. 
Per. And yet I come not well. 
Bap. And yet you halt nor. 
Tra, Not fo well apparcli*d asI wiſh you were. 
Per, VVere it better I ſhould ruſh in thus. 
But where is Kate ? where is my lovely Bride ? 
How does my father ? Gentles, methinks you frown, 
And wherefore gaze this goodly company, 
As if they ſaw ſome wondrous Monument, 


fac'd z an old rufty ſword tane outof the Town- Armory, | 
with a broken' hilt, and chapleſs; with two broken point: | 
his horſe hip'd with an old mothy faddle, the Rtirrops of no} 


' Staggers, begnawn with the Borzs, Waid in the back, and| 


and a Womans Crupper of Velure, which hath two Letters| 
for her name, fairly ſet down in ſtuds, and here and there} 
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 1he 1 aming 


o0me Comet, or ſome unuſual prodigy ? ; 
Bap. VVhy fir, you know this is your V Vedding-day: 
Firſt were we ſad, fearing you would not come 
Now ſadder that you come unprovided. 
Fie, doff this habit 3 ſhame to your Eftate, 
An eye-ſore to our folemn feſtival, 
T;a. And tell us what occaſion of import 
Hath all fo long detai:'d you from your wife, 
And ſent you hither fo unlike your ſelf ? - | 
Pet; Tedious it were to tell, and harſh to hear 3 
cufficeth I am come to keep my word, - 
Tho in ſome part enforced to digreſs , 
VVhich at morelciſure | will ſo excuſe, 
As you ſhall well be ſatisfied withal. 
But where is Kate? I ſtay too long from her. 
The morning wears 3 *cis time we were at Church. 
Trs. Seenot your Bride in theſe unreverent Robes 3 
Goto my chamber, put on cloaths of mine. | 
Fet, Not1; believe me, thus Vie viſit her. | 
Bap. But thus I truſt you will not marry her. | 
Pet: Good ſooth even thus; Therefore ha? done with 
words; 
To me ſhe's married, not unto my clothes : 
Could I repair what ſhe will wear in me, 
As 1 could change theſe poor accoutrements, 
'Twere well for Kare, and better for my ſelf. b 
But what a fool amI to chat with you, | 
When I ſhould bid good morrow to my Bride , 
And ſeal the title with a lovely kiſs ? Exit 
Tra. He hath ſome meaning in his mad attire: | 
we will perſwade him, be ir poſlible, 
Toput on better ere he go to Church, RE Þþ 
Bap. le after him, and fee the event of this. © Exit | 
Tra, But fir, Love concernerth us toadd . | 
Her father's liking ; which to bring to paſs | 
As before I imparted to your Worthip ; : 
[am to get a man; what e're he be 
It skills not much ; we'l fit him to our turn ; 
And heſhall be Yincentio of Piſa, 
And make aſſurance here in Padus 
Of greater ſums than I have promiſed : 
So ſhall you quietly inj3y your hope, 
And marry ſweet B::nc4 with conſent. 
Luc, VVere it not that my fellow ſchool-mafter 
Doth watch Bsanca's ſteps ſo narrowly, 
'Twere good methinks to ſteal our Marriage 3 
VVhich oncepertorm'd, let all the world ſay no, 
Ple keep mine own deſpight of all che world. 
Tra. That by degrees we mean to look into» | 
And watch our vantage in this buſineſs : 
VVe'l over-reach the gray-beard Gremio, 
The narrow prying father 4:nela, 
The quaint Muſician amorous Lito ; 
All for my Maſter's ſake Lucentie. 


Enter Gremio. 


7 l by gogs woons quoth he z and fwore fo loud, 
| And as he toop'd again to take it up, 


7 That down f:i1 Prieft and book, and book and Prieſt. 
| New take them up (queth he) if any lift. 


Signior Gremso, came you from the Church ? 
Gre. As willingly as e*re I came from ſchool. 
Tra, And is the Bride and Bridegroom coming home ? 
Gre.. A Bridegroom ſay you ? 'tis a groom indeed, 
A grumbling groom ; and that the girl {hall find. 
Tra, Curtter than ſhe ? why *tis impoſſible. 
Gre. VVhy he's adevil, a devil, a very fiend. 
Tra. VVhy ſhe's a devil, a devil, the devil's da. 
Gre. Tut, ſhe's a Lamb, a Dove, a Fool to him: 
He tell you fir Lacentio , when the Prieft 
Should ask if Katherine ſhould be his wife ? 


That all amzz'd the Prieſt let fall the book ; 


This mad-hrain'd bridegroom took him ſuch a cuff, 


| Came thence for very ſhame ; and after me 
I know the Rout is. coming: Such a mad Marriage 


| " Bap. 1gtpofiible yoo will away to night ? 


Tra. What ſaid the Wench when he roſe up again ? 
Gre. noma and ſhook : for why, he ſtamp'd and 
wore, 

As if the Vicar meant to cozen him, 

But after many Ceremonies done, 

He calls for Wine : a health quoth he ; as if 

He had been aboard carowzing to his Mates 

After a ftorm : quaft off the Muſcadel, 

And threw the Sops all in the Sexton's face : 

Having no other re:fon, but that his beard 

Grew thin and hungerly, and ſeem'd to ask 

His ſops as he was dribking. This done, he took 

The Brice about the neck, atid kiſt her lips 

With fuch a clamorous fiwack, thit at theparting 

All the Church did echo : and I ſeeing this, 


Never was before. Hark, hatk, IThear the Minftrels play; 
ad nb ro Muſick plays. 
Enter Petruchio, Kate, Biarica, Hortenſio, Baptiſta, 


_ Petr. Gentlemen and Friends, "T thank you for your 
I knowyou think to dine with theto day, 

And have prepar'd great ſtore of Wedding: cheer ; 

But fo it is, aſt dorticyll-me hence 


And therefore here I megn.td take wy leave. 


"Per. 1 muſt away today before night come : 
Make it no worider : if 'yott kriew iy biiſineſs, 
You would intreat me'rather go than ſtay. 
And-honeft company, 1rhank yo all, _ 
That havebeheld we giveaway oy fell 
To6this moſt patient 1wee! iti” yertuous Wife : 

Dine with my father, drink a health to me ; 
For I muſt hence, and farewel to you all. 
Tr. Let usintreat you ſtay tilf after dinner. 

Pet. 1t may not be. 

Gre. Let me intreat you. 

Pee. Te cannot be. - 

Kat. Let me intreat yout 

Pet. lam content. | 

Kat. Are youcontent toftay ? | 

Per. 1 am coritent you ſhall mtreat me flay ; 

But yet not ſtay, intreat me how you can, 

Kat. Now it you loveme ftay:- 

Per. .Grumio, wy horſe. + 

Gry. | fir, they be ready; the Oats have eaten the 
horſes. © 

Kat. Nay then 

Do what thou canft, I will not go to day ; 

No, nor to morrow, nor till I'pleafemy ſclf: 

The door is open fir, there lies your way, ; 

You may be jogging whiles your boots are green: 

For me, I'le not be gone till I pleaſe my ſelf: 

'Tis like you'l prove a jolly ſurly groom, 

That take it on you at the firſt ſo roundly. 

Pet. , O Kate content thee; prethee be not angry, 

Kat. I will be angry : What haft thou to do ? 

Father, be quiet; he ſhall ſtay my leiſure. 

Gre. I marry fir, now it begins to work. 

Kat, Gentlemen, forward to the Bridal-dinner, 
ſec a woman may be made a fool, 

[If ſhe had not a fpirit to reſiſt, 

Pet. "They ſhall go forward Kate, at thy command. 

Obey the Bride, you that attend on her : 

Go to the feaſt, reve] and domineer ; 

Carowſe full meaſure to her Maiden-head ; 

Be mad and merry, or go hang your ſelves: 

But for my bonny Kate, ſhe muſt with me. 

Nay, look not big, nor ſtamp, nor ſtare, nor fret, 
[ will be Maſter of what is mine own 

She is my goods, my chattels, ſhe is my houſe, 


by 
M4 


My houſhold-Ruff, my field, _ barn, 
2 


My j 


bt 
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My horle, my ox., my aſs, my my an id ; | \ | 
And here ſhe ands, touch her LA ever. dare 
Fle bring mine action on the proudeſt he © MM : " Cur. How ? 
That ſtops wy way in Padua: Grumis. ... %; af Gr. Out of their ſaddlesinto the dirt; and thereby hangs 
Draw forth thy Weapon; we are belet with thieves; 5. .:44 | a tale. ak. 
Reſcue thy Miftris if thou be aman.-: Cur. Let's ha't good Grum.s. | 
Fear not ſweet Wench ; fey all.nof ed thee Kate ba Gre. Lend thine ear. 
'le buckler thee againſt a,Million. -,_*. E.xeunt Wy Cur. Here. 
B-p. Nay, let them go 3.A pl ph quiet ones. .., ;.... || Gry, There. 
Gre. Went they not quickly.,l ie with lavghing: Cr. This *cis to feel a tale, not to hear a tale. | 
Tra. Of all mad x RN ſes never Was..t the ike jan) | Gr. 'And therefore? tis caſl'd a ſenſible tale ; and this CF 
Luc. Miſtris, what's 7 inion of 3 Qur. ſiſter? -.., .-. - | was but to knock at your ear, and beſeechliſtning : adiy | 
Bian. That being wad her: (lf, ſhe's n iy. mated. . | begin : J»primis, we came down a foul hill;my matter riding 
Gre. I warrant bios Rated... ' behind my Maftris: | 
Bap. Neighbours and riends, tho be ay | Cur. Both of one horfe? _ 
wants TE eG aSy To] | Gra. VVhar's that to thee ? 
For to ſupply the places at the "table, * Cur. VVhy ahborſe. . 
You know there wantsno junk G6 feaſt ; Lucentia, ' Grs. Tell thou the tale: but had'& thou not crofſt me, 
You ſhall ſupply the Bridegroo! |\thou ſhould have heard how her hocſe fell, and ſhe under 
And let Bianca take her 37 0144-4 4:3 | herhorſe: thou ſhould't haye heard in, bow miery a place, 
Tra: Shall fweet Bianck ee alyt to 7 it ? © [howſhe was bemoil'd, how he left her withthe horſe up:n 
Bap. She ſhall Lucero COMP COIeEs | let's LED her, how he beat me becauſe her horſe ſtumbled, how 1: 
"Exeunt: 'vvaded through the dirt to pluck himoff me, hovy he aw | 
_*, Emer Gronjo, CES on! / hovv ſhe pray'd that never pray'd before, hovy Lcri'd, hory 
| 'the horſes ran avvay, how.her bridle vvas burſt, hovy 1 lof 


Gru. Fie, fie on ny tired 1 nad ii Matters, and | my crupper, vvith many things of vvorthry-memory, vvhich 
all foul ways: Was.ever? _ > bent? as ever.man ſo | novy ſhall die in oblivion, and rhou.rcturn unexperienc'd to 


raide ? Was ever man | ſo weary? I Nene be before ta goke | thy grave, 

a fire, and they arecot [1] aftei to (1m thoy now, were | Cur. By this reckoning he is more ethiew than ſhe.” 

| Lnot alittle pot, -and foon hot, my very lips might freeze} Gra. I, and that thou and the-proudeſt of you all ſhall 
to my tecth, my tongue to the roof of my mouth, my heart | find vyhen he comes home. But vvhat talk I of this? Call 
in my belly, e're T-ſhould come bya fire to. thaw-me; but I forth Nathaniel, Joſeph, Nicholas. Philip, Walter, Suger ſeq, 
with blowing the fire ſhall warm my felf:.for conſidering the | and the reft: let-their heads. be ſlickly comb'd, their blevy 
weather, a taller man than I will pc cold : HP hog Cur; | coats bruſh?d, and their garters of an indifferent knit ; Tet 
tis, < ns them curtſie vvith-their lefe legs, and not preſume to touch 
a bt ba .-[a hair of my maſter's horſe tail, till they' kils their hand:. 
"Enter Curtis, 4 ., * ,:-» FArethey allready? 

| | Cn It Car. They are. 

Cart, Whois it that calls ſo coldly ? | Gr. Call them forch. 

Gre. A pieceof ice : if thou doubt it, thou maiſt ſlide] Cur. Do you hear ho ? You muſt meet my maſter to 
from my ſhoulder to my heel, with no greater a rug but my | countenance my miſtcis. 
head and my neck. A fire good Curtr.. Gru. VVhy ſhe hatha face of her ovvry. 

Cur, [s my Miſter and his Wiſe coming, Gram? , Cur. VVho knovvs not that ? . 

Gru, Oh 1, Curtis, 1; and therefore fire, fire, caft onno q Gru. Thou it ſeems, that calls for company to countenance 
water. her. 

Cur. Is ſhe ſo hot a ſhrew as ſhe's reported ? Cur, I call them forth to credit her. 

Gru. She was, g90d Curtis, before this Froſt; but thou 
know't Winter tames Man, Woman and Beaſt: for itbath Enter four or five Serving men. 
tam*d my old Maſter, and my new Miftris, and my ſelf, fel- 
low Curts. Gru. VVhy ſhe comes to borrovy nothing of them. 

Cur. Away you three-inch fool; 1 am no beaſt. Nat. VVelcome home Grumto: 

Grz. Am 1 but three inches? Why thy horn is a foot, Phi! Hovv novy Grumzo ? 
and fo long am1 at the leaft. But wilt thou make a fire, or | Foſ. What Gramio. 
ſhall I complain on thee to our Miftris, whoſe hand ( ſhe be- Nick. Fellow Grumio. 
ing nowat hand) thou ſhalt ſoon feel to thy cold comfort, Nath. How now old lad. 
for being ſlow in thy hot office. Gra. Welcome you ; how now you : what you : fc 

Cer. I prethec, good Grumio, tell me, how goes the lowyou: and thus much for greeting. Now wy ſpruce 
World? companions, is all ready, and all things neat ? 

Gru. A cold world, Curtis, in every office but thine ; and Nat. All things are ready; how near is our mafter ? 
therefore fire: do thy duty, and have thy duty; for my "Ma-| Gru. Ene at hand, alighted by zthis : and therefore be 
fer and Miſtris are almoſt frozen to death. Rot ———m—m—__ Cocks paſſion, (ence, I hear my Mx- 

Cer. Therc fire ready 3 and therefore good Grumio the | ter. 

HEWS, 
Grz, VVhy Jack boy, ho boy, and as much newsas thew) Enter Pctruchio azd Kate. 
Wit. ; 
| Cry. Come, you arefo full of conicatching, Pet. Where be theſe knaves? What no man at door to 
| Gra \/Vhy cherefore fire; for I have caught extream cold. | hold my ftirrop, nor to take my horſe ? Where is Naths: 
 VVheres the Cook ? is ſupper ready, the houſe trimm?d, | nzel, Gregory, Philip? 
 +1hes Irew'd, cobwebs ſwept, the ſerving-men in their new All Ser. Here, here fir, here fir. 
Felon, their white Rockings, and every officer his wedding | Per. Herefir, here fir, here fir, here fir, 
> Be the Jacks fair within, the Jills fair without, | You loggerheaded and unpoliſht grooms: 
| wy and every thing in order ? What ? no attendance ? no regard -? no duty ? 
| 56: and therefore 'I pray thee what | Where is the fooliſh knave I fent before ? 


| 


. 
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DEE — ab jw before» 

\ Pee. You pelant, ſwain,you whorefon malt-horſedrudg, 
Did I not bid theemeer me inthe Park, | 
And bring along the raſcal knaves:wihthee.? 


| why when | ſay ? Nay good feet Kate. be merry: 


4 


[out you | 


| 


Gru. «Nathanie!'s coat” fir, was notfully mades 
[And Gabriels.-pumps wereall unpink*t ich? heel ; 
There was no Link to colour Peters hats 
And Walters dagger was not come fron ſheathing : 
There were none fine, but Adam, Rafe, and Gregory» 
The reſt were ragged, old, and beggarly, 

Yet as they are, they comp to meet. you. -- 
\ Pez. Go raſcals, go and fetch wy ſupper ww. 
Where is zhe life thar late Hed ? 


Ex, Ser. 


1Where are thoſe ? Sit down Kate, 


'And welcome. Soud, ſoud, ſaud, ſound, 


. Enter Servents with ſupper. 
Of with my boots, you rogues: youvillians, when ? 


_ It wasthe Friar of Orders grey, 
' As be forth walked on his way. 


rogue, you-pluekmy foot awry, 


Take that, and mend the plucking of the other. 
Be merry Kare: Some water here; what boa. 


Enter one with water. 


Where's my; Spaniel Treilus 2 Sirrah, get you hener, 


And bid my Couſin Ferdinand come hither : 
One Kate that you muſt kiſs, and be-acquainted'with, 
Where are my ſlippers ? ſhall Lhave ſame water ?- 
Cone Kare and waſh, and welcome heartily-: | 
Youwhoreſon villain will you Jet it fall? 
| Kat, Patience 1pray you» 'twas/a fault unwilling- 
| Pet. A whareſan bectle-headed flap-car'd knave: 
Come Kite fit down, [know your have a ftomack, 
Will you:give thank», {weet Kare, or elſe ſhall 1? 
What's this, Mutton ? 
' I, Ser. I. 
Pet, Who brought it ? 
Ser. 1. | 
Pet. *Tis burnt, and fo is all the meat : 
What dogs are theſe? where is the raſcal/Cook ? 
How durft you villains bringit from th-dreffer, 
And ſerve it thus ro-me that foveit not ? 
There, take it to you, trenchers, cups and all : 
'You heedleſs jolt-heads, and unmanner'd flaves. 
What, do you grumble ?. Pie be with you ftraight, 
Kat. 1 pray you husband be nor fodiſquiet, I 
'The meat was well, if you were to contented. 
Per. 1 tell thee Kate, *twas burnt and dried away, 
And Iexpreſly am forbid to touch it: 
For it engenders choller, planteth anger, 
And better *cwere that both of us did faft, 
Since of our felvecs, our ſelves are cholicr ick, 
Than feed it with fuch over-rofted ficſh : 
Be patient, to morrow't ſhall be mendcd, 
And for this night we'l faſt tor company. 
Come I will bring thee to thy Bridal Chamber: 


GD 


PURE” 1 


Exeunt. 


Enter Servants ſeverally, 


Nath. Peter, 6idRt ever ſee the like ? 
Peter He kijls her in her own humour. 
Gra. Where is he ? 


Enter Curtis, a Servant, 
Cur, In her Chamber, m:king a ſermon of continency 


tO her, and rails, and ſwears, and rates, that ſhe ( poor 
loul) knows not which way to Rand, to look, to ſpeak, | 


Re. ng 


_— 4 of 


and fits as one new riſen from a dream, Away, away, for 


' heis coming hither. 


Enter Petruchio. 


Per, Thus have I politickly begun my reign, 
And *tis my hope to end ſucceſsfully : - 
My faulcon now is ſharp, and paſſing empty, 
And till ſhe ſtoop, ſhe muſt not be full gorg'd, 
For then ſhe never looks upon herlure, 
Another way I have to man my hggard, 
To make her cone, and know her Keepers call : 
That is, to watch her, as we watch theſe Kites, 
That bait and beat, and will not be obedient : 
She eat no meat to day, nor none ſha}l car. 
Laſt night ſhe ſlept not, nor tonjght ſhall not : 
As with the meat, ſome undeſerved fault 
Ple find about the'making of : the:bed, 


A 


| And here Fle fling:thepillow, there the bolſter, 
"This way the Coverlet, anothcr;way the Sheets ; 


I, and amid this hurly-Lingend, -- 


.| That all is done in-reyerend care of her, 


And in concluſion, ſhe ſhall watch all night, 

And .if ſhe chance to-ned, le rail and brawl, 

And with the clamour keep her ſtill awake , 

This is a way to kilts' Wite with:kindacels, * ©; 
And thus Ple curbher'madl-and kead-firong humour; 
He that knows better haw to tame a ſhrew, | 
[Now let him ſpeak, *tis charity to ſhe. 


i 
S 


|  k;: 4 #* 
Enter Tranio and Hortenſio, 


643160 eine) yur 2 Jy% 
Tra. Ist poſſible friend Liſe, that Miſtreſs Biants 
,Doth fancy any other but Lucentio? | 

'T tell you fir, ſhþ. bears'mefiir ip band; 


. Hor. Sir, to fatisfie you-in»What-thave ſaid, 


1 Stand by, and mark the manner of- his teaching; - 


; "A | Bi f hy 4 ” 


" Luc, Now Miſtreſs, profit yomin. what you read ? 
Bian. What Maſter read you firft, refolve me that ? 
Luc. 1 read that I profeſs the artitoafove, ©» 
Bian, And may :you prove fir, maſter of 'your art ? 


heard? 15 :: 352 
Hor, Quick proceeders marry; how tell me I pray, you 
VVorld fo well as Lucentio. 
| Tre. Oh deſpigntful Love, unconſtant woman kind 3 1 
tell thee L:ſ7o, thits 15 .wotdertu}.” has | 
Hor. Miſtake no more, Iaminot Ziſpo, 
Nor a Muſitian | as I ſeem to be, | 
Bat one that ſcorn to live in this diſguiſe, 
For fuch a one as leaves a Gentleman, 
And makes a God of ſuch a Cullon., 
Know fir, taat I am-call'd Horrexeſso, 
Tra. Signior Hortenſia, 1have often heard 
Of yourentire affe&ion to Biance, 
And ſince mine eyes are witneſs of her lightneſs; 
I will with you if you be fo contented, 
Forſwear Bzancaand her love for ever. 
Hor, See how they kiſs and court; Signior Lucentio, 
Hereis my hand, and here 1 firmly vow 
Never to woo her more, but do forſwear her, 
As one unworthy all the former favours 
That I have fondly flatter*d her withal. 
Tra. And here | rake thelike unfained oath, 
Never to marry with cr, tho ſhe would intreat. 
Fie on her, ſee how beafily ſhe doth court him. | 
Hor. VVould all tie world but he had quite forſworn 
For mc, that I may turcly keep mine oath: 
| will be married to a wealthy Widow, 


E're three days pafs, which has as long lov'd me, 
R 3 


Y 
_———— 


Luc. VVhye. you {weer:dear prove - miſtreſs of my | 


Ca tad 


[ 


4 


[that durft twear that yobpr miſtreſs Bi9res lov'd gti chef 


| 


| 
| 


Y 
- 
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As I have lov'd this. proud diſdainful Haggard : . | Tra. To ſave your life in this extremity, 
And fo terewel Signior Lueentio : | This favour will I do you for his ſake ; 
Kindncfs in Women, not their beauteovus looks And think it not the worſt of /all your Fortunes 
Shall win my Love: and fo TI take my leave, | That you are like to fir YVincentio: | 

{n retolution as I ſwore before. © | His nameanderedit ſhall you undertake, 

Tra. Miſtris Biancs, bleſs you withſuch grace - . And in my houſe you ſhall be friendly lodg'd : 
As longeth toa Lover's bleffed caſe: - [22 Look that you take vpon you as you ſhould; © 
Nay, I have tane you napping, gentle Love, * You underftand me fir: ſo ſhall you ſtay 
Ard have forlworn you with Hortenſi+ © -  _ | Till you have done your buſineſs in the City : 

Eian. Tran you;jeſt ;| but have you both forſworn me ?| If this be court*fie-fir, accept of it. 

Tra: Miftris- we have)”. vt ill OG; Ped. Oh fir I do, and will repute you ever + 

L xc. Then we areridof- Lifio, | Thepatron of my Life and Liberty. + 
Tra, ith hel have a luſty-Widow now,  Tro. Then go with me to make the matter good : 
That ſhall be woo'd and wedded in a'day: | This by the way I let you underſtand, [8 

Bian. God give him joy; oo | My father is here look*d for every day, 

Tra, I, and he'l tame her” ©  . {To paſs aſſurance of a dowre in raarriage 

Bian. He ſays ſo'Trants; $3457.47 30 bo 5 *Twixt me and one 'Baprsſia's daughter here: 

Tra, Faith he is gone units the taming ſchool. J 1a all thefe circumſtances TleinftruR you : 

Bian. The tawing ſchool :1what is;there ſuch a place? | Go with me'fir to cloath you as becomes you: 

Tra. | Miftris, and Peerwchis is the Maſter | LIVE | Exeunt, 
That teacheth tricks eleven and twenty long, | | | 
To tame a ſhrew, and charm her chattering tongue. 


—— 


s Ron. Oh Mabe Tee mo” fo long : 0 48642 PF"; 
That I am-deg-weary z - but atlaft Tipi | np 4297] 25 ry 
'Anancient Angel colking down the hill- | | Enter Katherina avd Grumio, 
Will ſerve the turn, 7 7 6+ 8 
' Tra. Whatis he, Biondello ? | 
' Bis. Maſter, a Marcantanty or a pedant 5 Kat. The more my wfrongy the more his ſpite appears: 
I know not what; but formal in apparel z What did he marry me to famiſh me ? 4 
In gate-and countenanceſurly, like a father. Beggars that come unto my father's door, 

Luc. And what cf him, Traniof - |< omgs intreaty have a preſent almsz 

Tra 1f he be credulous, and rruft my tale, 1f not, elfewhere they meet with charity : 
Ple make him glad toſeer Yincentio, But I, who never knew how to intreat, 
And give aſſurance to Bapriſie Minola, Nor never needed thatI ſhould intrear, 
AS if he were the right Vincentio - : Am ftarv'd for meat, giddy for lack of ſleep 3 
Take me your Love, and thenlet me alone. With Oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed x. 

| And that which ſpights me more than all theſe Wants; 

\Entcr a Pedant.. He does it under name of perfe& Love : 
As who would ſay, if I ſhould ſleep or eat 
*T were deadly ficknets, or elſe preſent death : 


Gru. No, no forſooth, I dare not for my life. 


Ped. God ſave you fir. 
Tra, And you fir: you are welcome: 1 prethee go and get me ſome repaſt ; 
| Travel you far on, or are you at the fartheſt-? I care not what, 10 it be wholſome food. 


Ped. Sir, at the farthcfſt for a Week or two 3 | Gra. What ſay you to a Neati-foot ? 


But thenup farther, and as far as Fome ; Kat, *Tis paſſing good; I prethee let me have it. 
And fo to Tripoly, if God lend me life: G#s. I fear it is too phlegmatick a'meat : 
Tra Wazt Countreyman | pray ? How ſay you to a fat Tripe fincly broil'd ? 
Ped. Of Mantua: | Kat. I like it well; good Gram fetch it me. 
Tra. Of Mantua fir ; marry God forbid Gru. Icannot tell; 1 fear*tis chollerick : 
And come to Padua, Careleſs of your life ? What ſay you to a piece of Beef and Moſtard ? 


Ped. My life fir ! how | pray ? for that goes hard. ' Kat. Adiſh that I do love to feed upon. 
Tre. *Tis death for any one in Mantus Grs. 1, but the Muftzrd is too hot alittle. 


To come to Padua , know you not the cauſe ? Kat. Why then the Beef, and let the Muftard reft. 

Your Ships are ſtzid at Venice, and the Duke Grx. Nay thenI will not ; you ſhall have the Muſtard, 

For private quarrel*twixtyour Duke and him, Or elſe you get no Beef of Grams. 

Hath publiſh'd and proclaim'd it openly: Kat. Then both, or one, or any thing thouweilt. 

*F'is marvel, but that you are but newly come, Gru. Why then the Muſtard without the Beef. 

Yeu wight have heardit elle proclaim'd abour. Kat. Go get thee gone, thoufalſe deluding flave, 
Ped. Alas fir, it is worſe for me thanſo, | Beats him. 

For I have bills for money by exchange 


That feed'it me with the very name of meat : 
Frem Flarence, and muſt here deliver them. Sorro:y on thee, andall the pack of you 
774. Well fir, to do you curteſie, That triumph thus upon my miſery : 
This wi'l I do, and this 1 will adviſe you : Go gct thee gone,lT ſay, 
Fiift tell me, have youever been at Piſa ? : 
Ped. I fir, in Piſa have I often been; Enter Petruchio and Hortenſio with meas. 
F:/4 renowned for grave Citizens. 
7ra, Among them know you one Vincentio! .| Per. How fares my Kate ? What, ſweeting, all amort? 
Ped. I kt.ov; him not, but | have heard of kim , Hor. Miſtris, what cheer ? | 
A M<ctzrt of incomparable Wealth. Kat. Faith as cold ascan be. 
7a. Pe is ry father, fir; and fcoth to ſay, Per. Pluck up thy ſpirits ; lcok cheerſully upen me : 
'r, countnance fomewhat doth reſemble you. Here Love, thou ſeefſt how Giligent I am, 
| ZEren. ASMUCH as an apple Goth an oyſter, and all one. To dreſs thy meat my ſelf, and bring it thee : 
= 
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Lay forth the gown. . What news with you fir ? 


{ : Beltke you mean to make a puppet of mz. 
; | Per. Way true, he means to mike a puppet of tnee, 


| of h 
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-.m ſure, ſweet Kate, this kindnels merits thanks. 
Lv 2 word ? Nay then, thoulov*Rit not : | 
And all my pains is ſorted to no proof. 
Here take away the diſh. 
Kat. Ipray youlct it ſtand. 
Pet. The pooreſt ſervice is repaid with thanks, 
And ſo ſhall mine before you touch the meat. . 
Kat. 1 thank you fir. dad If 
Hor. Signior Petruchio, fie you: are too blame : 
Come Miſtria Kate, Fle bear you company. . 
| Pee. Eat it up all Hortentio, if thou loveſt me: 
Moch good do.itunto thy gentle heart. 3; 
Kateeat apace 3 and now my honey fove, 
Will we return unto thy Fathers houſe, | 
And revel it as bravely as the beſt,  _ _ OP: 
| Rings, the 45 


. 
- 


With ſilken coats and caps, and golden 69 
With Ruffs and Cuffs, and Fardingals, and things: __ . 
With Scarffs, and Fanns,” and double change of- brav'ry, 
With Amber Bracelets, Beads and all this knav?cy. 

With haſt thou din'd ? The Tailor Rays thy leafure, - 
To deck thy body with his ruffling treaſure. 


Enter Tailor, 


Come. Tailor, let us ſee theſe ornaments, 


Enter Hab:rdaſher.. _ 


Fel, Here is the cap your worſhip did beſpeak. 
Pet. Why this was moulded on a porrenger, 
AVelvetdiſh: Fie, fie, *cis lewd and filthy, 
Why *cis- a cockle or a walnut-ſhell, 

A knack,'a toy, a trick, a babics cap. : 

Amay with it, come let me haye a Wigger: FAA io 

_ Kar. Vie have no bigger, this. doth fit the time, 

And gentlewomen wear ſuch caps as theſe. 

Pet. When you are gentle, you: ſhall haye one too, 
And not till then. | 
Hor, That will not be in haft, | 

Kat. Why fir, I truſt I may have leave to ſpeak, | 
And ſpeak I will. I am no child, no babe, 

Your betters have endur*d me, ſay my mind. 

And if you cannot, beft you ſtop your ears. 

My tongue will tell the anger of my heart, 

Orelfe my heart concealing it will break, 

And rather than it ſhall, L will be free, 

Even to the uttermoſt as I pleaſe in words. 

Pet. Why thou ſay'i rue, it is a paltry cap 
A cuſtard coffen, a bauble, ſilken pic, 

[ love thee well in that thou lik'ſt ir not. 

Kat. Love me, or love me not, | like the cap, 

And it I will have, or | wiil have none. 

Pet. Thy gown, why I; come Tailor let 
O mercy God, what masking ſtuffis here ? 
What ? this a ſleeve? 'tis like a demi-cannon, 

What, up and down carv'*d like an apple. tart ? 

Here ſnip, and nip, and cut, and fliſh and fliſh, 

Like to a Cenlor in a,barbers ſhop : . 

Why what a Devils name Tritor call'ft thou this ? 
Hor. | ſee (he's like to have neither cap nor gown. 
Tai, You bid me makeit orderly anc well, 

According to the faſhion, and the time. 

Pet, Marry and did: but if you be remembred, 
([did not bid you mar it to the time. 

Go hop me over every kennel home, 

| For you ſhall hop without my cuſtoms (> : 

; le none of it; heace, make your beſt of ir. 

, Kt. I never {aw a better fahion'd gown, 

; More queint, more pleaſing, nor more commendable :; 


. 
RF. 
{3s * 


us ker, 


Tai. She f3ys your Worſhip means ro make a puppet 
cr, 


\| As thou ſhalt think en prating whil'& thou liv'R : 
-|1 tell thee, that chou haf mar'd her gown. 


| Juſt as my Maſter had direRion : 
| Gramzo gave order how itſhovld he done: 


| the ſleeves ſhould be cut out, and ſow'd up again, and that. 


——— 


Per. Oh moſt monſtrous arrogance : 
Thou lyeſt, thou thred, thou thimble, 
Thou yard, chree quarters, half yard, quarter, nail , 
Thou Flea, thou Nir, thou winter-cricket thou : 
Brav'd in mine own;houſe with a skein of thred : 
Away thou Rag, thou quantity, thou remnant, 
Or I ſhall ſo be meet thee with thy yard, 


Tail. Your worſhip is Jeceiy*d, the gown is made 


Gru, 1 gave him no order, 1gave him the fluff 
Til, But how did you deſire it ſhould be made ? 
Gru. Marry fir with needle and thred. 
Tail,, But did you not requeſt to haye it Cut ? 
Gris. Thou haſt fac'd many things. 
Tail. I have. | ; 
Gr#. Face not me : thou haft brav*d many men, brave 
not me : I will neither be fac'd nor brav'd. I ſay unto thee, 
| bid thy maſter cut out the gown, but I did not bid him 
cut it ef axy'y Ergotioulieft, - NY 
Tasl. Why here is the note of the faſhion to teftify: 
= > Were at . 
Gru. The note lies in's throat if he ſay I faid fo. 
Tas. Imprimis, a looſe bodied gown. 
Gru. Maſter, if ever T{aid looſe-bodied gown, ſow me 


in the Skirts of it, and beat me to death, wich a bottome 


of brown.thred : [ faid a gown, 
Pet, Proceed. Tec C04" $208 
T ail. With a ſmall compaſt cape. 
Gra. I confeſs the cape. 
Tail. With a trunk flceve. 
Gra. -I confeſs two ſleeves. | 
Tail. The ſleeves curiouſly cut. 
Per. 1 there*s the villany. © _ 


Ah bill : 1. commanded 


. 


Gra. Error ith bill fir, error 


Ple prove upon thee, tho thy little fing:r be armed in a 
thimble. 


Tail. This is true that I fay, and I had thee in place | 


where, thou ſhouliſt know it: 

Gra. 1 am for thee ſtraight : take thou the bill, give me 
thy mect-yard, and ſpare not me. we 
odd's, OES Sf. 

_ Pee, Well fir in brief the gown' is not for me. 

Gr. You are ch right 6i:, *cis for my miftris. 

Pet, Go take it up unto thy maſters uſe. 


Gru. Villain, not . for thy life : Take up my, Miſtreſs 


gown for thy maſters ule, 
Pet. Why fir, what's yaur conceit in that ? | 
Grsz, Oi fir, the conceit i- deeper than you think for 3 
Take up ny Miſtris gown unto his maſters uſe, 
Oh fie, fie, fie, * | 
Pet, Hortentio, ſay thou wilt fee the Tailor paid: - 
Go take it hence, be gone, and ſay no more. 


Hor. Tailor, Vie pay thee for thy gown to morrow, 


Take no unkindneſs of his haſty words: 

Away | fay, commend me to ihy Miafter. 
Pet, Well, come my Kate, we will unto 

Even in thefe honeſt mean habiliments : 

Our purſes ſha!l be proud, our garments poor : 

For *cis the rind that m.ks the body rich. 

And as the Sun breaks through the darkeſt clouds, 

So honor pcereth in the meantſt habit. 

What 's the Jay more precious than the Lark, 

Becauie his teathers are more b:zuriful ? 

Or is tne Adder better than the Eel, 

Becaule his painted skin contents the eye 2 


Exit. Tail” 
your fathers; 


w p_ 
—— 


| 


Hor. God-3-mercy Gums , then he ſhall have no | 


Ohno, good Kate : neither :rt thou the worſe 
For this poor furn:ture, and mean array. 


If thou accounted??? ir ſhame, lay it 0Q me, 
And therefore frolick, we wil tence lo;thiith ; 


——_— cw 


— 


<< + - 


— — - 


CC ————__—_—_ 


(204 T be tin 


ng of the Shrew: 


To feaft and ſport vs at thy fathicrs houſe, 
Go cill my men, and let us firaight "—_ 


And bring our horſes*unto Loyg-lane end, ' ' - 
There.will we mount, ztid thither walk on foot. 
Ler's ſee, | think *cis now'ſomefevenaclock, 
And well we may come there by diiher time. 
; Kar. 1dareafſurt”you fir, *tis aldioſt two, 
And *cwill be ſupper cime'ere you wy eee. 
Pos. If ſhall be feven ere Ix 0 to i: 
Look what 1ipeak, or do, or think to do, 
$i areftill croſſing it, firs let'c alone, 


| will not go today, andere 1,do,, 
[: thall be whats dock I fayitis © 
| Hor. Why(6: this gallant wilf command the ſyn. * - 


| Enter Tratiio, and the Pegant areſt like Vinedtiv. 


leaſcit you thit1 call.” 
butlbe detelved, _ 


a» | 


+ - 
:Mber'me _ 


#3 |». Emer Biondello. 


Ped. 1 watrant you: but fir, here comes your boy. 
|*Twere good he were ſchool'd, © 
| Tra. Fear you not him ; firrah Brondello, 
{ Now do your duty throoghly 1 adviſe you : 
| Imagine *rwere the right Vincentio. | 
Bion. Tur, fear not me. 3 
Tra. But haſt thou done thy. errand to Baptiſta? 
Bicy, I told him that your Father was in Venice, 
And that you look'c for him in Pad#ug. ol 
Tre. That's a tall fellow, hold thee that to drink, 
Here comes Baptiſta: ſet your countenance, fir. 


Enter Baptiſta and Lucentio; ard Pedant bootes 
and bare-headed. | 


| Tra. Signior Baptiſta you are happily met : 
Sir, this is the gentleman I told you of, 

I pray you ſtand good Father to menow, 

Give me Bianca tor my patrimony. 

Ped. Soft fon : fir by your leave, having come to Paduz 
To gather in ſome debts, my ſon Lacentso 
Made me acquainted with a weighty cauſe 
Of love between your daughter and himſelf : 

And for the good report hearof you, 

And for the love he beareth to your daughter, 
And ſhe to him z to ſtay him not too long, 
1 amcontert in a good fathers care 

To have him matcht, ardif you pleaſe to like 
No worle than I fir upon fome agreement, 

| 5.7: ſhall you find moſt ready and moſt willing 
With one conſent to have her fo beſtowed : 

F3: «urions 1 cannot be with you, 

- i>ntor Baptiſta, of whom | hear ſo well. 

Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I have to ſay, 
Your plajnneſs and your ſhortneſs pleaſe me well : 
Righr true it is, your fon Lucentzo here 
F:2:h love my daughter, and ſheloveth him, 

Or both cifſemble deeply their affe&ions 3 
' And therefore if you ſay no more than this, 
That like a Father you will deal with him, 
Avi pais my daughter a lvflicient dowre, 
EC rate is mage and all isdone, 
Your fer: iha'} have my davghter with conſent 
Tr4. I think youlir, where then do you know beſt 
te afficc, acl ſuch affurance tane, 
« {x Hall with ciriicr parts 2greement ſtand, 
; #Ear. Notin my houſe Licentio, for you know 


| Beſides old Gremiois harkning ftill, 


| There doth my father lie z atid there this night 


[Send for your daughter by your ferranitficres | 
*1My Boy ſhall ently, 


©, |You arelike tohave a'thin/and fferider pittance; 
| Cambio his you 


_ 1 Zncentio's Father is arriv'd in ; 


Prieft, Clark, and ſome ſufficient honeſt witnefles : 


; ternoon as ſhe went to the Garden for Parfztey to ftuft; 
'Rabit, and ſo may you fir : and fo adieu fir, my Maſter 


Pitchers have ears, and | have many ſervan ts, 


And haply we might be interrupted; 
Ira. Then at wy lodging, and itlike you fir';' 


We'l paſs the' buſihefs privately and well': 


hall fetch the Scrivencr preſently. - 
The worfF is this, thit atſo/flender warping, | 


Bap. It likes me welt: 
home, and' bid Bianca" make her-ready 
ftraight : Rr DE 4 as | 


And if you will tell whit hath hapned | 
NPs 4 


And bow ſhe*s like to \be Licentio's wife, © 
| Bion, pray tlic gods ſhe may withall my heart. 


Ex. 


Gs - ' # Df ; 
Tre. Dilly not with the gods, but get thee gone. 
: Emer Peter. 


Signior Baeptsſia, ſhall I lead the way, 
VVe come, one mels is fike to be your cheer. 
Comefir, we will better-itin Psſa. 

Bap. 1 follow you. | . 


Emer Lucentio, and Biondelts. 


Bion. Cambio. © 
Lo EO _w— __ _ ? | | 
Biond. You ſaw m r wiftk and favgh 1 You, 
Luc. Biondello, whic'of that? : red ng 
|  Biond. Faith nothing 3 but has lefr me here behind 
jo expound the meaning, or moral of his figns and to- 
ens. Ed, FN 4 
Lac. |pray the moralize them: | 
| Biond. Then thus Baptiſts is ſafe talking with the de- 
eiving Father of a deceitful Son, 

Luc. 'And what of him? 
Bion. His daughter is to be brought by you to the ſp- 
per: | 

Luc. And then ? 

Bion.The old Prieft at St, Luke's Church is at 
mand at all hours. © 

Luc. And what of all this? 

Bion. I cannot tell , except they are buſied about 2 
countefeit affurance 3 take you aſſurance of her, Cum pri 
vilegio ad Imprimendum ſolum , to th' Church take the 


Exount 


your com» 


If this be not that you look for, | haveno more to ſay, 
But bid Bziaxcs farewel for ever and a day 
Luc: Hearſt thou B:ondello. 
Bion. ] cannot tarry ; I knew a wench married in an af- 


hath appointed me to go to Saint Luke's to bid the 
Prieſt be ready to come againſt you come with your appen- 
dix. Exit. 
Luc. I may and will, if ſhe be fo contented : 

She will be pleas'd, then wherefore ſhould I doubt ? 
Hap what hap may, Ple roundly go,about her : 

It ſhall go hard if I Cambio go without her. Ext. 
Enter Petruchio, Kate, Hortenfio. 


Pet. Come on a Gods name, once more towards our 
Fathers, 
Good Lord how bright and goodly ſhines the Moon : 
Kate, The Moon , the Sun ; it is not Moon-light 
now . 
Per. I fay it is the Moon that ſhines fo bright. 
Kat. 1 know it is the Sun that ſhins fo bright. 
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Put. Now by my Mothers $01, and that's my {elf, | 
{t ſhall be moon, or ſtar, or what [lifts F -— OO 
Or. ere journey to your fathzrs houſe : : Hor, Weil Petruchio, this has put me in heart, 

Goon, and fetch our horfes back again, Have to my Widow, if ſhe be froward, 

Ever more croft and croſt, nothing but croſt, Then haſt thou taught Horrentio to be untoward, _ Exe, 
'._ Hor. Say as he lays,or we {hall never go, _ | | 
Kar, Forward [ pray, ſince we have come ſo far, Enter Biondello, Lucentio and Bianca, Gremio 
And be/it-moon,, or ſun, or what you pleaſe: . | is out before. 

and if you pleaſe tocall it a ruſh Candle; 
Hence forth I vow it ſhall be ſo for me, Bon. Softly and ſwiftly fir, for the Prieſt is read y. 

Per. I fay it is the moon, | Luc. | fly Biondello, but they way chance to. need thee 

Kat. Iknow- it is the moon. | at home, therefore leave us. Exit. 

Pet. Nay then youlie: it-is the bleſſed Sun. Bion. Nay faith, Ple fee the Church a your back, and 

Kat. Then God be bleſt, it is the bleſſed Sun, then come back to my miſtris as ſoon as [ can. | 
Bur Sun it. is;not, when you ſay it -is not. Gre. I marvael Cambio comes not all this while. 

And the Moon changes even as your mind : 2 | 
What. you will have it nam'd, even thatit is, Enter Petruchio, Kate, Vincentio, Grumio 
And ſo it ſhall be ſo for Kathersne. with Attendants, 

| Hor. Petruchio, go thy ways, the field is won. 1; bf e979 55: I | 
| . Pet:: Well, forward, forward, thus the bowl ſhould runz | Per. Sir heres the door, this is Lucentio's houſe, 

And not unluckily againſt the Bias : | My Fathers bears more toward the Market-pl ace, 

But ſoft, Company is comming here. . | Thither muſt I, and here [leave you fir.., 

eelecn”pa'Y ; Yin. You ſhall not chooſe but drink before you go, 
Enter Vincentio. I thipk 1ſhall command your welcome here ; 4 

| IF | And by all likelihood ſome cheer is toward. Knock. 
[Good morrow gentle Miftris, where away ? Gre. They're buſy within, you.were beft knock louder 
Tell me ſweet Kate, and tell me truly too, | 
Haft'thou beheld a freſher Gentlewoman : Pc<dant looks ont of the window. 
Such war of white and red within her cheeks : 5 <> 75 2363 5507 need þ..ad 4 
What Stars do ſpangle Heaven with ſuch beauty, Ped. What's he that knocks as he would beat down the| 
As thoſe two eyes become that heavenly face? 4 gate ? 15% 9. | 
Fair lovely Maid, once more good day to thee : Vn, Is Signior Lucentio within fir ? 

Sweet Kate embrace her for her beauties fake. Ped, He's within fir, but not.to be ſpoken withal, 

Hor. A will make the man-mad' to make a woman of | Fir. What jf a man bring him a hundred pound or / 
him. | Wo fret {96 2 two to-make merry withal- FOR, 

Kat. Young budding Virgin, fair; and freſh, and ſweet, |. Ped: Keep your hundred pounds to your ſelf, he: ſhall 
Whither away, or where is- thy aboad ? need none as long as I live. | | 
Happy the Parents of fo fair a-child 3 | Pet. Nay, | told you your fon was well b<loved in Padua; 
Happier the man whom favourable Stars + - -]do you hear fir, to leave . frivolous circumftances ,' 
Allots thee for his lovely bedfellow. | pray- you tell fignior Zacentio that his Father is 
Pet. Why how now Kate, I hope thou art not mad, come from 'Piſa, and is here at the door to ſpeak with 
[This is a man, old, wrinkled, faded, withered, hime-:.-- -.-5 | | 
And not a Maiden, as thou fait he is. Ped. Thou lieft , his father is come from Padya, and 

- Kat." Pardon old father my miſtaking eyes, here looking out at the window. 

That have been ſo bedazled with the tun, Vin. Artthou his father ? - | 

That every thing I look on ſeemeth green: .. | Ped. | fir, ſo his mother ſays, if I may believe her, 
Now [ perceive thou art a reverend Father : Pet. Why how now Gentleman: why this is flat kna- 
Pardon-1pray thee for my mad miſtaking. very to take upon you another mans name. 

Pet, Do.good old grandfir, and withall make known Ped. Lay hands on the villain, I believe he means to 
Which way thou travelleft, if along with us, cozen ſome body in this City under my countenance, 

We ſhall be joyful of thy company. | | 

Vin. Fair Sir, and you my merry Miftris, _ _  Emter Biondello. 
That with your ſtrange encounter much amaz'd me : (fa | 
My name is call'd Yincentio, my dwelling P:ſa, Bion, | have ſeen them in the Church together, - God 
And baund 1am to Padua, there to viſit fend *em good ſhipping : but whois here? mine old Ma- 
Aſon of mine, which long | have not ſeen. ter Yincentio: now we are undone and brought to no- 

Pit, What is his name ? thing. . 

Vin, Lucentio, gentle fir, - | Vin, Come hither Crackhemp. 

Pt, Happily met, the happier for thy ſon : Bion, I hope may chooſe Sir, 

And now by Law, as well as reverent age, Fin. Come hither you rogue,what have you forgot me? 

| may intitle thee my loving father ; Bion. Forgot you, no (ir: | cou'd not forget you, for 1 

Thelifter to my wife, this gentlewoman, never {aw you before in-all my life. = 

Thy Son by this hath married : wonder not, Via. What, you notorious villain, did'ft thou never ſee 

Nor be not grieved, ſhe is of good efteem, thy Maſters Father FYincentio ? 

Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth ; | Bion, Whit my old worſhipful old maſter ? yes mar- 

Leltde, fo qualified, as may befeem | ry fir, fee where he looks out of the window. 

the Spouſe of any noble gentleman : Via.1s't ſoindeed? | He beats Biondello. 

Let me embrace with old Fincentio, Bion. Help, help, help, here's a mad man will murther 

{And wanler we to ſee thy honeſt ſon, me, | 

| | Who will of thy arrival be full joy ous, Peda. Help, fon, kelp Signior- Bapti/ta. 

: | Vin, Butis this true, or is it elſe your pleaſure, Pet. Prethce Kate let's ftand afide and fee the end of 

@ | Like prelent travellers to break a jeſt this controverſy, 

E | Upon the company you overtake ? | | ' 

* | Hor. | do aſſure thee father fſo.it is. Exter Pedant with ſervants, Baptiſta, T'ranio. 
EIN 


Tra | 
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Tr, Sir, what are you that offer to beat my fer- 
vant ? | 
| Vin, What 2m 1 fir ; nay what are you fir ? oh.immor- 
ral Goc's : oh fine villain, a filken doublet, a velvet hoſe, 
a ſcarlet cloak, and a copatain-hat : oh 1 amundone, I am 


and*my ſervant ſpend all at the Univerſity. 

Tra. How now, what's the matter ? 
i Bap, What is the man Junatick ? ' 
| Tra Sir,'you ſeem a ſober ancient Gentleman by your 
habit ; but your words ſhew you a-mad man why fir, 
4 what concerns it you, if I wear Pearl and Gold; I thank 
my good Father, I am able to maintain it. 

Vin. Thy father 7 oh villain, he is" aSail-maker in Ber- 

amo. | 
| : Bap. You miftake fir, 'you miſtake ſir pray what do you 
. ] think is his name? 

Vin, Ais name, as if I knew not his name: I have brought 
him up ever fince he was three years old, and his name is 
Trans. | WY 579 I; | 

Ped. Away, away mad afs, his name is Lucentio, and he 
is wine only ſon and heir 'to the Lands of me Signior 
Vincentio. | | | 

Vin. Lucentio | oh he hath murthered his Maſter; lay 
hold on him I charge you in the Dukesnamez oh ty fon, 
|my ſon; tell me thou villain, where is my ſon Lacen- 
{tio ? 

Tra. Call forth an officer 3 Carry this mad knave to the 
Goal ; fath:r Baptiſta, I charge youſee that he be forth 
coming. | 

Vin. Carry me to the Goal ? 

Gre. Stay officer, he ſhall not go to priſon. 

Bop. Talk not Signior Gremioz I tay he ſhall go to 

rifon. | 
| F Gre. Take heed fignior Baptiſia, left you be coni- 
catch'd in this buſineſs ; I dare ſwear this is the right Yr. 
] eeytt0. | | 

Ped. Smear if thou dar*ft. 
Gre. Nay, I dare not {wear it. 
Tra. Then thou wert beſt ſay that | am not Lucer- 
1:0» | 
Gree 
Bap. 


"4 


Yes, I know thee to be Signior Lucero. 
Away with the dotard , to the Goal with him, 


Enter Biondello, Lucentio, and Biancss 


Vin. Thus ſtrangers may be hal'd and abuy'd ; oh mon- 
ftrous villair. 

Bion, Oh we arefſpoil'd, and yonder he is, deny him, for- 
1 {wear him, or «Ilſe we are all undone. 
Exit Biondello, Tranio, and Pedant as faſt as may bes 


Luc, Pardon {weet father. 
Vine Lives my ſweet ſon ? 
Bion, Fardon dear Father. 
Bap, How haft thou offended, Khere is Lucentio? 
1 Lac. Here's Lucentio, right fon to the right YW:cen- 
t10, 
| That have by marriage made thy daughter mine, 
While counterfeit ſuppoſes bleer*d thine ein» 
Gre, Here's packing with a witneſs to deceive us all. 
Vin, Where is that damned villain Tran, 
| That fac'd ad brav'd me in this matter ſo ? 
Bap. VVhy, tell me if not this my Cambio ? 
Bien. Cambio is chang'd into Lucentio. 
Lc. Love wrought theſe miracles. Biazca's love 
Made me exchange my ftate with Tran, 
VVhile he did bar my countenance in the town, 
And happily I havearriv'd at laſt 
{ Unto the wiſhed haven of my bliſs ; 
VVhat Tranio did, my felf enfore*d himto; 
Then pardon him ſweet Father for my fake. 
Fin. Fle lit the villains noſe t hat would have ſent me 


tothe Goal. 


| undone: while I play the good husband at home, my fon 


| Bap.But do you hear fir, have you marrie 
without bi my good will ? 4 ee 
Fin, Fear not Baptiſta, we will content 
but T will in, to be revenged on this villain, 
Bap. And Ito ſound the depth of this knavery. Exit 
Lac. Look not pale, Bianca, thy fathcr will not-frown 
LORE | Exeunt, 
Gre. My cake is dough, but Flein among the reft, | 
Out of hope of all, but my ſhare of the t eaſt: 
Kart. Husband let's follow, to ſee the end of this ado. 
Pee. Firſt kiſs me Kare, and we will. | 
Kat; What in the midſt of the ſtreet ? 
Pet. What art thou afham*'d of me ? | | 
Kat. No fir, God fordid, but aſham'd to kifs. 
. Pet, Why then let's home again: Come firra let's 2- 
ay. 
. Kat. Nay, | will give thee a kiſs, now pray thee Love 
ay. | 
Pet. Is not this well? come my ſweet Kare. 
Better once then never, for never too late. 


you, 0 to : 


Exennt 


Scena Quarta. 


Enter Baptiſta, Vineentio, Gremio, the Pedant, Lucentio, and. 
Bianca, Tramo, Biondello, Grumio, and Widdow : 
T be Serving -men with Tranio bringing 
in 4 banquet. | 


Luc. Atlaſt tho long, our; jarring notes agree, 
| And time-itis when raging war is come, 
To ſmile at ſcapes and perils over blown : 
My fair Bsance bid my father welcome, p 
While I with ſel{-ſame kindneſs welcome thine : 
Brother Petruchio, liſter Katherina, 
And thou Zortentio with thy loving Widdow : 
Feaft with the beſt, and welcome to my houle, 
My Banquet is tocloſe our ſtomachs up 
After our great good cheer : pray you ſit down, 
For now we lit to chat as well as cat. 
Pet. Nothing but ſit and fit, and cat and cat. | 
Bap. Padua affords this kindneſs, ſon Petruchzo. 
Pet. Padua affords nothing but what is kind. 
Hor. For both our fakes I would that word were true: 
Pet. Now for my life Hortentio fears his widdow. 
Hor.. Then never truſt me if I be afeard. 
Pet, You are very ſenſible, and yet you miſs my 
ſence : 
I mean Hortentiois afeard of you. 
Wed. He that is giddy thinks the world turns round, 
Pet. Roundly replied. 
Kat, Miftris, how mean you that? 
Fid, Thus I conceive by him. 
Pet. Conceives by me, how likes Hortentso that ? 
Hor . My Widdow ſays, thus the conceives her tale. 
Per, Very well mended kiſs him for that, good 
Widdow. 
Kat: He that is giddy thinks the world turns round. 
I pray you tell me what you meant by thar. | 
W:id. Your Husband being troubled with a ſhrew, 
Meaſurs my husbands ſorrow by his wo 
And now you know my meaning. 
Kat. A very mean meaning. 
Wid. Right, I mean you. 
Kat. And { am mean indeed, reſpeRing you. 
Pet, To her Kate. 
Hor. 'To her Widdew. 
Pet: A hundred marks, my Kate do put her down. 
Hor. That's my office. 
Pet. Spokelike an officer ; ha to thee lad. 
Drinks to Horcentio. 
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"Bop. How likes Gremi2 th:fe quick witted folks? 

gre. Believe me fir, they But together well : 
Bian, Aead, and bur an haſty witty body, _ 
ould ſay your Head and But were head and horn, 
Vin. 1 Miſtreſs Bride, hath that awakened you? _ 
Zian. 1, but not frighted me, therefore Ple ſleep © a- 
+ pI", ** 

Pet. Nay that you ſhall not ſince you have begun: 
gave at you fot a-better jeſt or two. _—_ 

Bian. Am 1 your Bird, I mean to ſhift my buſh, 
And then purſue me as you draw your Bow. | 
ouare welcome all. Exit Bianca. 

Per; She hath'prevented me, here fignior Tram. 
This bird you aim?d at, tho you hit her not, 
Cherefore a health to all thar ſhor and miſt, 

Tra. Oh fir, Lucentio (lipt me like his Gray-hound, 
Which runs himſelf, and catches for his Maſter. 

Pet. A good (wift imile, but ſomething curriſh. 
77a; *Tis well fir, that you hunted for your ſelf ; 
is thought your Deer does-hold you at a bay. 
Bap. Oh, oh Petruchio, Tranio hits you now. 
Luc. 1 thank thee for that gird good Tran. 

Hor, Confeſs, confeſs, hath he not hit you here ? 
Pet. A has alittle gall'd me I confeſs: 

Ard as the Jeſt did glance away from me, 

'Tis ten tool it\maim'd you too outright. 

Bap. Now-in.good ſadneſs ſon- Perrricchsoy 
[think thou haſt the verieft ſhrew of al). 

Pet. Well, I ſay no ; and therefore for aſſurance, 
Let's each one ſend unto his wife, 

And he whoſe wife is moſt obedient, 
Tocome at firſt when he doth fend for her, 
Shall win the wager which we will propoſe. 

Hor. Content, what's the wager ? 

Luc. Twenty Crowns. 

Pet. Twenty Crowns. 

Plevenrure fo much of my Hawk or Hound, 

Gut twenty times fo .much upon my Wite. 
Luc. A hundred then. 

| Hor, Content. 

| Per. A match, *cis done. 

Hor. Who ſhall begin ? 

Luc. That will 1. 

Go Biondello, bid your Miſtreſs come to me : 

Bion. | go. 17 

Bap. Son, Ple be yonr half, Bianca comes. 

Luc, Ve have no halves : Pte bear it all my ſelf, 


Exit, 


Enter Biondello. 


[How-now, what n=ws ? | 
Bion, Sir, my Miſtreſs ſ:nds you word 
That the is buſie, and cannot come. 
: Pct. How ? ſhe's bulie, and cannot come: is that an an- 
wer ? 
Gre. I, and a kind one too : | 
Pray God Sir your wife ſend you not a worſe. 
Per. | hope better. 
Hor, Sirra Biondello, go and-intreat my wife to come to 
ne forthwith. Exit Biondello. 
Pee, Oh ho, intreat her , nay then ſhe muſt needs 
come, 
Hor. Tam afraid Sir, do what you can, 


Enter Biondello. 


Yours will not be entreated : Now, where's my wife ? 
{| Bron, She ſays you have ſome goodly Jett in hand, 
# De wilnorcome : ſhe bids you come to her. 

Pet. Worſe and worle, ſhz will not come : 

Oh vild, intolerable, not to be indur'd : 

ditra Grumio, 39 to your Miltrets, 

Say Icom nznd her to come to me. 


Hor. I know her anſwer, 
* 


| And dart not ſcornful glances from thoſe: eyes, 


| To watch the night in ſtorms, the day in cold, 


Per, What? 
Hor. She will not, 
Per. The fouler fortune mine, and there an end, 


Enter Katherina. 


Bap. Now by my hollidam here comes Katherina. | 

Kat. What is your will Sir that you ſend for me ? 

Pet, Where is your Siſter, and Hortentio's wife ? 

Kat. They fit con ferring by the Parlor fire. 

Per. Go fetch them hither, if they deny to come, 
Swinge me them ſoundly forth unto their husbands : 
Away I fay, and _ them hitherftraight. . 

Lac. Hereis a wonder, if you talk of a wonder: 

Hor. And ſoitis: I wonder what it boads. - 

Per. Marry peace it boads, and love, and quiet life, 
An awful rule and right ſupremacy : 

And to be ſhort, what not, that's ſweet and happy. 

Bap. Now fair befal the good Petruchio; 

The wager thou haft won, and-I will add 
Untortheir loſſes twenty thouſand Crowns, 
Another dowry to another daughter, 

For ſhe is chang'd as ſhe had never been. 

Pee. Nay, I will win my wager better yet, 
And ſhow more ſign of her obedience, 

Her new built vertue and obedience, 


Enter Kate, Bianca, and Widdow. 


See where ſhe comes, and brings your froward Wives 
As priſoners to her womanly pcriwaſion : 
Katherine, that.cap of yours becomes you not, 
Off with that bable, and throw itunderfoot. 
Wid. Lord let me never have acauſe to ſigh, 
Till I be brought to ſuch a'ſilly paſs. 
| Bien. Fie what aſooliſh duty call you this? _ 
Lac. T would your duty were as fooliſh too : 
The wiſdom of your duty, fair Ziaxcs, | 
 Hath coſt me five hundred Crowns fince ſupper time. 
Bian. The more fool you for laying on my duty. 
Pet. Katherme, I chargethee tell theſe headfirong ' wo- 
men, what duty they owe to their Lords and husbands. 
Wid. Come, come, you're mocking : we will have no 
telling. 7 ol 
Pet, Come on I ſay, and firſt begin with her. 
IWid. She thall not. IN | 
Pez. 7 ſay ſhe ſhall, and firſt begin with her.-. . 
Kate, Fie, fie, unknit that threatning unkind brow, 


To wound thy Lord, thy King, thy Governour. 
It blots thy beauty as frofts bite the meads, 
Confounds thy fame, whirlwinds ſhake fair buds, 
And in no ſence is meet or amiable; . 

A woman mov'd is like a fountain troubled, 
Muddy, ill ſeeming, thick, bereft of beauty, 
And while it is fo, none fo dry or thirſty 

Will dain to fip, or touch one drop of it. ; 

Thy Husband is thy Lord, thy Life, thy keeper, | | 
Thy Head, thy Soveraign : One that cares for thee, | 
And for thy maintenance. Commits his body 
To painful labour, both by ſea and land : 


WhiP& thou 1ſt warm at home, fecure and ſafe, 
And craves no © ther tribute at thy hands, 
But love, fair looks; and rrue obedience 
Too little payment for ſo great a debt. 
Such duty as the Subje& owes the Prince, 
Even ſuch a woman oweth to her husband-: 
And when ſhe is froward, peeviſh ſullen, fower, 
And not obedient to his honeſt will, 
VVhat is ſhe butafoul contending Rebel, 
And gracelcſs traitor to her loving Lord ? 


Iam aſham'd that women are ſo {inple, 
To offer war where they ſhould kneel for peace : 


A 


Or } 


' 
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A— 


'Or ſeek for rule, ſupremacy, and ſway, 

'When they are bound to ſerve, love, aad obey: 

Why are our bodies ſoft, and we:k, and ſmooth; 

| Unapt to toil and trouble in the world, 

But that our ſoft conditions, and our hearts, 

Should well agree with our external parts ? 

Come, come, you froward unable worms, 

'My mind hath been as big as one of yours, 

My heart is great, my-reaſon haply more, | 
To bandy word for word, and frown for frown 5 
But now | ſce- our Launces are;but ſtraws: _ . 
'Our ſtrength as weak, oyr Weakneſs. paft compare, 
[That ſeeming tobe moſt, which we indeed keaſt ares 
[Then vale your omacksy: for it is no boot, : 
And place your hands below your husbands foot : 


| Hortenſ.. Now 


Y 


In token of which duty, if he pleaſe, 
My haad is ready, may it de him eaſe. 
Per. Why there's a wench : Come on, and kit; 
Kate. 
Luc. Well go thy ways old Lad, for thou ſhalt hy; 
Vin. 'Tisa good hearing when children are toward, | 
Zuc. But a harſh hearing, when women are frowarq, 
Per. Come Kate, we'l to bed, * 
We three are married, but. you two are ſped. | 
"Twas I won the wager - tho you hit the white, 
And being a winner, God give you good night. 
| Exit Petruchy 
go thy ways, thou haſt ram'd ay; 


Me 


Shrow, | 
Luc. *Tis a wonder, by your leave, ſhe will be tan 


th 
— 


All's well that ends well. 
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Atlus Primus. Scena Prima. 


Entcr yourg Bertram Court of Reſjilion, his Mother, and He- 
lena, Lord Lafew, all in black. 


Mother. 
28244" Cy N delivering my fon from me, 1hbury a 
WE fecond husband. 

TI Roſ. And in going, Madam, weep 
ET o*re my Father's death: anew , but 1 
muſt attend his Majeſties command, to 
whom I am now in Ward, evermore 

in ſubjeRicn. 
Laf. You ſhall find of the King a 
husband , Madam, you fir a father. 
He that ſo generally is at all times good, muſt of neceſfity 
hold his virtue to you, whoſe worthineſs would ſtir it up 
were it wanted, rather than lackit where there is ſuch 

abundance, 

Mo. What hope is there of his Majefties amendment? 
Laf. He hath abandon'd his Phyſitians, Madam, under 
whole pratices he hath perſecuted time with hope, and 
finds no other advantagein the proccfs, but only the loſing 


of hope by time. 


how fad a paſſage *tis, whoſe skill was almoſt as great as 
his kcneſty, had it ſtretch'd fo far, would have made nature 
{immorta}, and death ſhould have play for lack of work. 
Would, for the Kings fake he were living, I think it would 
be the death of the Kings diteate. 

Laf. How cali'd you the man you ſpeak of Madam ? 

Ao, He was famous fir, in his profeſſion, and it was his 
great right to beſo + Gerard de Narbon, 

Laf. He was excellent indeed, Madam, the King very 
lately ſpoke of himadmiringly and mourningly : he was 
$kilſul enough to have liv'd itil, if knowledg could be ſet 
vp againſt mortality. 

os Whar is it ( my good Lord) the King languiſhes 
cf: 

Ze. AFiltuia my Lord. 


No 


| 


20. This young Gentlewoman had a Father, O that had! | 


Roſ. I heard not of it before. | 

Laf. I would it were not notorious. Was this Gen- 
tlewoman the Daughter of Gerard de Narbon? 

0. His ſole child my Lord, and bequeathed to my c- 
ver-looking. | have thoſe hopes of her good, that her edu 
cation promiſes her diſpoſitions fhe inherics, which makes 
fair gifts fairer z for where an unclean mind carries vertuou 
qualities, there co mmendations go with pity, they ar 
vertues and traitors too : in her they are the better for 
their ſimpleneſs ; ſhe derives her honeſty; and atchieves her 
goodneſs, | 

Lafew. 
tears. 

Mp. Tis the beft brine a Maiden can ſeaſon her praik 


in, The remembrance of her Father never approaches 
her heart, but the tyranny of her ſorrows takes all livel: 
hood from her cheek, No more of this Helens, go to, n0 
more, leſt it be rather thought you aſfeRa'ſorrow, than to 
have —— 

Hel. Ido affeR a ſorrow indeed, but I have it too. 

Laf. Moderate lamentations is the right of the dead, 
exceſhye grief the enemy to the living, 

20. It the living be enemy to the prief, the excel 
makes it ſoon mortal. ; 

Roſ. Madam, 1 defire your holy wiſhes. 

Laf. How underſtand we that ? 

Moe Be thou bleſt Bertram and ſucceed thy Father 
In manners as in ſhape : thy blood and virtue 
Contend for Empire in thee, and thy goodneſs 
Share with thy birth-right : Love all, truſt a few, 
Do wrong to none : be able ſor thine enemy 
Rather in power than uſe : and keep thy friend 
under thy own lifes key : Be checkt for ſilence, 
But never tax'd for ſpeech : What heaven more will, 
That thee way furniſh, and my prayers pluck down, 
Fall on thy hand : Farewel my Lord, 
"Tis an unfeaſon'd Courtier, good my Lord 
Adviſe him; 


Your commendations, Madam, get from he 


Lat. 
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AlF's wellthat ends well 


DS £4 ache etngy aa 
His arch<d arrows, hi; hawking eye, his curls 
1a our hearts table : neart too capable 

' Of every line and trick of his {tweet favour. 
But now he is gon?, and my idolatrous fancy 
Muſt ſanRify his Relick. Who comes here ? 


Enter Parolles. 
One that goes with him : ] love him for his ſake, 
And yet I know him a notorious Liar, 
Think him a great way fool, ſolely a coward, 
Yet theſe fixt evils (ir ſo fir in him, 
That they take place, when Virtues ſteely bones 


| Looks bleaki'th cold wind 3 withal, full oft we fee 


Cold wiſdom waiting on ſuperfluous folly. 

Par. Save you fair Queen. 
| Hel, And you Monarch. 

Par. No« 
| Hel. And no. | 

Par. Are you meditating on Virginity ? : 

Hel. 1 : you have ſome ſtain of fouldier in you : Let 
me ask-you a queſtion. Man is enemy to virginity, how 
may we barrocado it againſt him ? 

Par. Keep him out. ; 
Hel. But he affails, and our virginity though valiant, 
in the defence yet is weak: unfold us ſome warlike reſiſt. 
ance, | 

Par. There is none : Man ſetting down before you will 


| undermine you, and blow you up. 


Hel. Bleſs our poor Virginity from underminers, and 
blowers up. Is there no Military policy how Virgins might 
blow up men ? | 3. oh 

Par. Virginity being blown down, Man will quicklier 
be blown up : marry in blowiug him down again, with 
the breach your ſelves made, you loſe your City. It is not 
politick, in the common-wealth of nature, to preſerve 
virginity» Loſs of Virginity, is rational encreaſe, and 
there was never virgin got, till virginity was firſt loft. 
That you were made of, is metal to make _ Vir- 
ginity, by being once loſt, may be ten times found : by 
being ever kep:, it is ever loſt : *cis too cold a companion : 
away with'r. : ; 

Hel. 1 will Rand for't a little, though therefore I die a 
Virgin. 

Por There's little can be ſaid in'c ; *tis againſt the rule 
To ſpeak on the part of virginity, is to ac- 
cuſe your Mothers 3 which is moſt infallible diſobedience: 
H: that hangs himſ:lf is a Virgin : Virginity murthers 
it ſelf, and ſhould be buried in high-ways out of all 
ſanRtified limit, as a deſperate Offendreſs againſt Na- 
ture, Virginity breeds mites, much like a Cheeſe, con- 
lumes it ſelf to the very pairing, and ſo dies with feed- 
Ing his own ſtomack. Belides, Virginity is peeviſh, proud, 
idle,made of ſelf-love, which is the moſt-inhabited ſin in the 
Canon, Keep it not, you cannnot chooſe but loſe by*t. 
Out with'c: within ten years it will make it felf two, 
which is a goodly increaſe,and the principal it ſelf not much 
| the worſe. Away witl't. ' Tt 
| Hel. How might one do ſir,to loſe it to her own liking? 
Par. Let me fee. Marry ill, to like him that ne're 
"Tis a commodity will Icſe the: gloſs with 
lying, The longer kept, the leſs worth: Off with'c 
while *tis vendible. Anſwer the time of requeſt. Vir. 
ginity like an old Courtier, wears her cap out of fa. 
hion, richly ſuted, but unſutzble, juſt like the brooch 
and the toothpick, which were not now : your Date is 
better in your Pye and your Porredg, then in your check: 
and your virginity, your old virginity, is like one of our 


q French wither'd Pears ; it looks ll, it eats drily, marry 
J's a wither'd Pear : it was formerly better, marry 
q J<t "tis a wither'd Pear. Will you any thing with 
pit? 


Hd, Not my virginity yet. 


[ There ſhall your Maſter have a thouſand loves, 


A mother, and 2 miſtreſs, and a friend, 

A Phcoeaix, Captain, and an enemy, 

A guide, a goddets, and a ſoveraign, 

A Counſellor, a Tcaitreſs, and a Dear : 

His humbleſt ambition, proud humility - 

His jarring concord : and his diſcord dulcet : 
His faith, his (weet diſaſter: with a world 

Of pretty fond adoptious chriftendoms 

That blinking Cupid gofſips. Now ſhall he : 

I know not what he ſhall, God ſend him well. 
The Courts alearning place, and he is one. 
Par. What one i*faith ? 

Hel, Thatl wiſh well, *tis pity, 

Par. What's pity ? 

Hel. That wiſhing well had not a body in'c, 
Which might be felt, that we poorer born, 
Whoſe baſer ſtars do ſhut them up in wiſhes, 
Might with effe&s of them follow our friends, 
And ſhew what we alone muſt think, which never 
Returnsus thanks, 


Enter Page. 


Page. Monſieur Parolles, 

My Lord calls for you. 

Par. Little Zellex farewel, if I can remember thee, 
I will think of thee at Court. 


Hel. Monſieur Parolles, you were born under a chari- 
table ſtar. 


Par. Under Mars 1. 

Hel, Teſpecially think under 24ars. 

Par, Why upder Mars? 

Hel. The waters hath ſo kept you under, that you muſt 


needs bz born-under Mars. 


Par. When he was predominant. 

Hel. When he was retrograde I think rather. 

Par. Why think you fo ?- .. ; 

Hel, You go ſa muely backward when you fight: 

Par, That's for adyantage. 

Hel. So is running away, 

When fear propoſes tafety : | | 
But the compoſition. that your valour and fear makes in 
you, is a virtue of a good wing, and I like the wear 
well. 

Parell. I arn fo fall of- buſineſs, I cannot anſwer thee 
acutely : I will return perfe@ Courtier, in the which | 
my inſtruion ſhall ſerve to naturalife thee, ſo thou wilt 
be capable of the Courtiers counſel, and underſtand what 


advice ſhall thruft upon thee,elſe thou dieft in thine un- | 


thankfulneſs, and'thine ignorance makes thee away 3 fare- 
wel : When thou hbaft leiſure, ſay thy prayers: when thou 
haft none, remember thy Friends : get thee a good hu. 
band, and uſe him as he uſes thee : So farewel. 

Ex. 
Hel. Our remedies oft in our ſelves dolie, 
Which we aſcrible to heaven : the fated sky 
Gives us free ſcope, only doth backward pull 
Our ſlow deſigns, when we our ſelves are dull. 
What power is it, which mounts my love ſo high, 
That makes me ſee, and cannot feed mine eye ? 
The mighrieft ſpace in fortune, Nature brings 
To joyn like likes 3 and kits like native things: 
Impoſſible be ftrange attempts to thoſe 
'That weigh their pains in fence, and do ſuppoſe 
What hath been, cannot be. Who ever ſtrove 
To ſhew her merit, that did miſs her love ? 
(The Kings diſeaſe ) my proje«& may deceiveme, 
But my intents are fixt, and will not leave me. Ex, 
Flouriſh Cornets, 


Enter the King of France with letters, and 
divers Attendants. 


/ 
-9 Xing) 


ta. Me. Ao we 
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Al's well that ends well, 
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King. The Florentines and Senoys are by th ears, 
ave tvught with equal fortune, and continue 
A braviig war. 

- 1. Lo. G, So*tis reported (ir. 

Kin. Nay *tis moſt credible, we here receive it, 
Accitaiity vouch?d from-our Coulin Auſtria, 
With Czution, that the Florentine will move us 
For {predy aid : wherein our deareſt friend 
Prcjudicaties the buſineſs, and would ſeem 

Do teve us Make denial. 1 

1, L. G. His love and wiſdom 
Apprev*d fo to your Majeſty may plead 
For ampleſt credence. 

Keim. He hath arm'd our anſwer, 

AnG Florence is deni*d before he comes : 
Yct for our Gentlemen that mean to ſce 
The Tuſcan ſervice, freely have they leave 
To ſtand on either part. | , 
2. Ls. E, It may well ſerve | 
A nuricry to our Gentry, who are ſick 
For breathing and exploit. 
Kin. What's he comeshere ? 


Enter Bertram, Lafew «nd Parolles, 


1+ Lo, G. It is the Count Roſſillion, my good Lord, 

Young Bertram. | | | 
Kin, Youth, thou bear'ft thy fathers face, 

Frank Nature rather curious than in haft, 

Hath wcll compos'd thee : Thy Fathers moral parts 

Maiſt thou inherit too : welcome to Paris. 
Ber, My thanks and duty are your Mayeſties. 
Kin, I would | had that corparal ſoundneſs now 

As when thy father and my ſelf in friendſhip 

Furſt tri*d our ſouldierſhip : he did look far - 

Into the ſervice of the time, and was 

Diſcipled of the braveſt. He lafted long, 

But on us both did haggiſh Age ſteal on, - 

And wore us out of a& ; it much repairs me 

To talk of your goed Father; in his youth 

He had the wit, which I can well obſerve 

Today in our young Lord: ; but they may jeſt 

Till their own ſcorn return to them unnoted, 

Ere they can hide their levity in honour : 

So like a Courtier, contempt nor bitterneſs 

Were in his pride, or ſharpneſs, if they were, 

His «qual had awak'd them, and his honour 

Clock to it ſelf, knew the true minute when 

Fxception bid him ſpeak, and at this time 

His tongue obey*d hishand. Who were below him; 

He us'd as creatures of another place, 

And box'd his eminent top to their low ranks. 

Making them proud of his hu ility, 

In their poor praiſe he humbled : ſuch aman 

Might be a copy to theſe younger times 3 

Which followed well, would demonſtrate them now 

But goers backward. . 
Ler. His good remembrance, Sir, 

Lies richer in your thoughts, than on his tomb: 

So in approof lives not his Epitaph, 

As in your royal ſpeech. | 
Kirg. Would | were with him : he would always ſay, 

(-Methinks I hear him now ) his plauſive words 

He fcatter'd not in ears, but grafted them 

i'e grow there and to bear ; let menot live, 

i tas his pood melancholly oft began 

C9 the Cataſtrophe and heel of paſtime 

\Vhen it was ofit : let me not live, (quoth he) 

A'ter mv flame lacks oyl, to be the ſnutf 

'): younger ſpirits, whoſe apptehenſive ſenſes 

&;} izzrnew things difd2in 5 whoſe jndgments are 

; 4-0; ther; of their garments; whoſe conſtancies 

[re before their faſhions : this he wiſt'd, 


1 
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t[ alter hin, Goaftie him with too: 


He was tauch fam'd. 


( Since l, nor wa«, nor honey can bring nume, ) 

[ quickly were diſſolved from my hive, 

To give ſome Labourers room. 

2 L. E. Youre loved Sir, 

They that leaſt lend it you, ſhall lack you firſt, 

_ Kin, | fill a place I know't 3 how long is, Count, 
Since the Phylician at your tathers died , 


Ber. Some (ix months ſince, my Lord. 
Kin. If he were living, I would try him yet. 
Lend me an arm 3; the reſt have worn me out 
With ſeveral applications; Nature and ſickneſs 
Debate it at their leiſure. Welcome Count, 
My ſons no dearer. | 


Ber. Thank your Majeſty. 


Flowriſh, 
Enter Counteſs, Steward, and Clown. 


Count I will now hear, what ſay you of this Gentlews. 
man * J | 

St. Madam, the care I have had to even your content 
I wiſh might be found in the Kalender of my paſt ende:: 
yours, for then we wound our modeſty, and make foul the 


them. 


the complaints I have heard of you, I do nct all believe; 
'tismy ſlowneſs that Ido not; for | know you Jack net 
folly to commit them, and have ability enough to make 
{uch knaveries yours. | 
| Clo, *Tis not unknown to you Madam, Iam a poor f«l. 
OW. | 

Con, Well fir. 

Clo. No Madam, 
'Tis not fo well that I am- poor , though many of the 
rich are damn'd; but if Ihave your Ladiſhips good wil 
to go the world, Isbel the woman and I will do as : 
may. | 
Coun, Wilt thou needs be a beggar ? 

Clo. I do beg your good will in this caſe. 

Cov. VVharcale? 

Clo. In JIsbels caſeand mine own 5 ferviceis no het. 
tage, and I think Iſhall never have the bleſſing of God 
till I have iſſue 'a my body, for they fay Barns are bl 


clearneſs of our defervings, when of our felves we publiſh 


Cou. What do's this knave here ? Get you gone ſirrah;| 


an, 
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ſings. | 

Cou. Tell me thy reafon why thou wilt marry ? 

Clo, My poor body Madam requires it, [ am driven 0 
by the fleſh, and he muſt needs go that tize devil 
drives. 

Cou- Is this all your worſhips reaſon ? 

Clo, Faith Madam I have other holy reaſons 5 fuch 5 
they are. | | | 

Cox. 'May the world know them ? 

Clo. I have been ( Madam ) a wicked creature, as yi! 
and all fleſh and blood are, and indeed 1 do marry thitl 
may repent. 

Con Thy marriage ſooner than thy wickedneſs. 

Clo, T am out of friends» Madam, and | hope to hat 
fr ends for my wives ſake. | 

Cow, Such friends are thine enemies, knave. 

Clo. Yare ſhallow Madam, in great friends, for tit 
knaves come to do that for me which 1] am a weary %; 
he that ears my Land, fpares my team, and gives ®* 
leave to in the crop; if I be his Cuckold , he's 5) 
drudg ; he that comforts my wife, fis the cheriſher oi | 
fleſh and blood ; he that cheriſheth my flcſh and bios 
loves my fleſh and blood ; he that loves my fit ail 
blood is my friend : Ergo; he that kiſſes my wite is | 
friend : if men could be contentcd to be what they #7" 
there were no fear in marriage ; ſor young Charv?? i 

pul, 


4 
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— AIFs wellth 


at ends well. 


paritaty and old Poyſam the Pap:ſt,howſomere their hearrs 
areſcver'd in Religon, their heacs are both one, they may 
;jou{ horns together hike any Dear Yeh Herd, 
Cou. Thou wilt ever b: afoul mouth'd and calumnious 
ave, | 
_ A prophet, I Madam, and I ſpeak the truth the next 
way, for I the Ballad will repeat, which men full true ſhall 
find, your marriage comes by deftiny, your Cuckow ſings 
kind. EET rw rang 
ok. Get you gone fir,lle tzlk with you more anon. 
Stew. May it pleaſe you, Madam, that he bid Hellen 
come 19 you, of herl am-to ſpeak. . - ET, | 
Cow. Sirrah tell my Gentlewoman | would, ſpeak with 
her, Hillen;\ mean. ; | 
Clo. Was this fair face the cauſe, quoth ſhe, 
Why the Grecians ſacked Troy ? | 
| Fond done, done fond, was this King Pream's joy,? 
With that ſhe fighed as ſhe Rood, bs - 
| And gave this fentence ther, a nong nine bad if one be 
ood, among nine bad if o:.e be good, there's yet one 
o0d in ten. 
Con. What, once good in ten? you corrupt the ſorg 


firrah. | 

Cle.. One good woman in ten, Madam, which is the pp: | 
| rifying a*th ſong : would God would ſerve the world ſoall | 
| the year, we'd find no fault with the tithe woman if ] were 
| the Parſon; one in. ten quoth a? and we might have a good. 
| woman born but o'ce every blazing Star, or at an earth-} 


| 


| quake, *rwoul& mend the Lottery; well, a man may draw 


| 


| his heartout ere a pluck one. | 3 *t5 
| | Con You'l be Sone fir knave,and do as | command you ? | 
| Cle. That man that ſhould be at a; womans command, 
| and get no hurt done, tho honefty be no Puritan, yet it will 
| dono hurt; it will wear the Surplis of humility over the 
| black Gown of abig heart :, I am going forfooth, the buſt- 
1 neſs-is for Heller to come hither. | wi 

| 4t. 


Con. Well now. _. 

Stew. I know (Madam) you love your Gentlewoman in- 
| tirely. | el 77% 6 

old Faith I do ; her Father bequeath'd her to me, and 
ſhe her ſelf without other advantage, may lawfully make 
title co as much love as the finds; there is more owing her 
than is paid, and more ſhall be paid her than ſhe'll de- 
mand, ; 

Stew. Madam,l was very late more near her than I think 
ſhe with'd me 3 alone ſhe was, and did communicate to her 
ſelf her own words to her own ears; ſhe thought, I 
dare vow for her, they touch'd not any ftranger tence 3. 
ter matter was, ſhe loved your Son ; Fortune. ſhe faid 
was no godGefs, that had put ſuch difference betwixt 
their two eſtates ; Love no God, that would not extend 
his might, only where qualities were level : Qyeen of 
Virgins, that would ſuffer her poor Knight ſurpris'd with- 
out reſcue in the firſt aſſault or ranlome afterward ; 
This ſhe deliver'd in the moſt bitter touch of ſorrow | 
that e're] heard Virgin exclaim in, which | held my duty 
(peedily to acquaint you withal 3 fithence in the los 
that may happen, it concerns you ſomething to know 
it, 

Coun. You have diſcharg'd this honeſty, keepit to your 
telf; many likelihoods inform'd me of this before, which 
hung ſo tottering in the ballance, that I could never belicve 
nor miſdoubt : pray you leave me, ſtall this in your boſom, 
and I thank you for your honeſt care; | will ſpeak with 

you further anon. 


Exit Steward. 
Enter Hellen. 


O14 Con. Even fo it was with me when was young 3 
If ever we are natures, theſe are qurs, this thorn 
i Doth to our Role of youth Fey. belong, 
i Our blood to us, this to our blood is born, 


[ 


It is the ſhow and ſeal of natures truth, 
Where loves ftrong paſſionis impreſt in youth, 
By our remembrances.of days forgone, 
Such were our faults, or-then we thought themnone : 
Her eye is ſick on*r, I obſerve her now. s 
Hel. what is your pleaſure, Madam ? 
Ol. Cox. You know, Helen, 1 am a mother to you. 
Hel. Mine honourable Miftris. -.-., | 
Ol. Cox. Nay a Mother, why not ,2;, Mother ? when 1 
ſed Mother, -- -.- - TIAITY X 
Methought you ſaw a ſerpent; what's.in Mother, . 
That you ſtart at-it?. lay, 1 am your mother, 
And put you in the Catalggue of -thoſe FF: 
Thar were enwombed Mine z.*tis often ſcen , 
Adoption ſtrives with nature, and xhgice hreeds 
A native flip to us from forrain ſeeds 3; -,: 
You ne're oppreſt me with a mothers-groan, - 
Yerl expreſs to, you; & mothers care 21:14 -- - | 
Gods mercy Maiden $o's:x cord thy blood 
'To fay Iam thy mother? whaty's.the matgers 
That this diſtc mpered meſſenger of wet, + -. 
The many colour'd Iris rounds thineteyef/;-,: 
Why, that you are ry Juoghtes ? 
Hel, That I amnor;; «; ..) - 
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Icare no more heavens... 
So I were not his ſales, cant no gther,,.,... 
But I Your Daughter, he muſt be my;Brother: - ; __ 

01. Con. Yes Hellen, youright.be.my Daughter ip law, 
God ſhield you mean.it, got, Dau and. Mother. . . -.: 
So ftrive upon your pulſe; what pale agen? |. 
My fear hath-catch'd your fondneſs !; now Ice 
The Miſtry of your loyelinefs, and find;.* _ ;...., 
Your falt tears head»nom to .allfence? rs: grofs. 2... ..._  - 
You love my Son, invention is aſbam'd TIED WAS 
A gainft the proclamation of thy paſſion; . 

To ſay thou doft not : therefore tell.me true, 
But tell me then ?tis 10; for look, thy cheeks 
Confeſsit *tone to thyiather, and thine eycs 
See it is ſo groſsly ſhown in thy-hehaviour,,. 
That in their kind they ſpeak it, only ſin 

And helliſh obſtinancy tic thy tongue 

That truth ſhould be {uipeted; ſpeak, iy't fo ? 
If it be fo, you have wound a goodly clew : 
If it benor, forſwear*t: how erel charge thee, 
As heaven ſhall work in me for mine avail 

To rell me truly. i vl | 

Hel. Good Madam pardon me: 

Cox. Do you love my Son ? +, 

Hel. Your pardan, noble Miltris. 

Cox. L ove you my Son? 

Hel. Do not you love him Madam ? 

Cos. Go not about; wy love hathin't a bond 
Whereof the world takes note: Come, come, diſcloſe 
The tate of your affe&tion, for your paſſions 
Have to the full appeact'd. 

Hel. Then I confeſs 
Here on my knee, before high heavens and you, 

That before you,and nextunto high heaven,l love yourSonz 
My friends were poor but honeſt, ſo's my love; 

Be not offended, for it hurts not him 

That he is lov'd of me :; | follow him not 


. | By any token of preſumptuous ſuir, 
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CI mom mam — | 
Nor would I have hitn,/t{-I do deſerve” him, 
Yet never know tow that deſert ſhovld"be: - 
1 know 1 love in vain; ftrive againſthope'3 
Yerarrthis captious;and intenible'Sive © : 
1 Rill pour in the waters oF my Tove; 


; q 


felt; thus Indian like © 


And lack not to loſe fil} thus 
[Religibus in mine error; 1 adote © £0 
| he Sun that looks upon his worſ! pper; 1 
'Bufkfows of him'no-more." My.deirft Madam, 
Let not your hate incounter with my oye 
For lovingwhere'you do" but if ' your ſelf, - 
Whoſe aged honovrttes a'vet $ oth, 4). 
Did ever in ſo true aflainevf* In oi 9f17 NEO? THY 5 
Vyidohulity, ws lovedearly, thit your Dian © - 
VVas both het "ſelf /un@'Isve- O ther give pity 
To her whoſe ftate Ah} * I chooſe 
But lend and gvEWEkttHhe is fure to lofe;, 
That ſecks — 0 find that; ſearch'implies, = 
Bur riddle like; tives feetly where ſhe dies. | | 
To go to Paris? ' +097 to TIIT IT} 3 T4 mop is I 
| Hel. Madam Thad:"*" OF19OT wk © 
' Con. VVhertibrePretrye.- 7 7 

Hel. 1 will tell true, by grace it ſelf Fſwear ; 
You know ny Father Wſrme -ſociepreſeriptions © - 
Of rare and prov'd effes, ſuch as His reading ©  -- 
And manifeſt ex kd eolleges *otm nt --- 
tn herd reſervzHgp eo beſtow 
In heedfulPit relerva -beftow? 
As notes, whoſe facultits:*Inclufive here, ' E yi 
More than po Pry ner the reſt, ' > 
There is a remedy; approv'd, 1: Wm > 40: Bow -F 
To cure the deſgerate las uſhings whereof -* | 
The Ring 'is render?d Toft,” i EY 7 A 

Cou. Thijs wasotir motive for Paris; was it, ſpeak? - 
| ovr' ſon, tmade*thete' think of this 3 


4 S 


Hel: My Lord? y« 
Elſe fie thethedicine, and the King, 
Had from the converſation of my thoughts, 
| Happily been abſent'then. fe 

"Cox. But think you"Felen, 7 12 3 \ 

If you ſhould tender your ſuppoſed aid, © 
He would receive it? 'He and his phyſicians 
Are of one mind; He, that they cannot help him : 
They, that they cannot help: how ſhall they credit 
A poor unlearned Virgin, when the Schools 
Embowel'd of their doArine, have left off 
The danger to it (elf. | 

Hel. There's ſomething in't 
More than my Fathers skill , which was the great 
Of his prof. ſſion, that his good receipt, 
Shall for my legacy be ſantifted 
By th' luckieſt Stars in heaven, and would your honour 
But give me leave, to ſucceſs 'de venture 
The well loſt life of mine, on his Graces cure, 
By ſuch a day and hour. 

Cou. Do'ſt thou believ*t ? 

Hel. 1 Madam knowingly. 

Cox. V'Vhy, Hellen, thou ſhalt, have my leave and love, 
Means and attendants, and my oving greetings 
To thole of mine in Cort, Ple ſtay at home 
AnG pray Gods blefling unto thy attempt : 
Be £ one tomorrow, and be ſure of this , 
V'Vhat 1 can help thee to, thou ſhalt not mils. 

Exeunt- 


All's well that ends well. 
2 1 19-4. 
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Atlus Secundas. 


Enter the King with divers young Lords, taking leave for the 
| Florentine war : Count Roſs, and Parolles: 

+ ©, Floutiſh Corness. 

, Kin., Fareyel young Lords;'thefe 'warlike principles 
Do not throw from! you';/ and you aiy Lords farewe! ; 
Share the advice betwixr you, if both gain; all 
The giic doth firetch it {elf as *cis receiv'd. 

And is enough for both, k\ 450 

Lord.'G. Tis our hope fir, 


The braveſft queſtion ſhrinks ; find what 


| Of thelafſt Monarchy /) ſee that you come 


After well entered Souldiers, to return 
And find'your grace in health, ' "a 

King. No; no,it: cannot bez and yet my heart 
Will not confeſs he owes the malady 
That doth my life beſiege; farewel young Lords, 
Whether I live or die, be you the ſons 
Of worthy French men ; let higher /eaty 
(Thoſe bated that inherit but the fall © 
Notto woo honour, but to wed it, when 

| | you feek, 
That fame may cry you loud : 1 ſay farewel. | 

L. G. Health at your bidding ſerve your Majeſty. 

King. Thoſe girls of Jraly, take heed of them, 
They fay our French lack Jangyage to deny: 

If they demand: beware of being Captives 
Before you ſerve: -'v 1 

Bo. Our hearts receive your warnings. 

King. Farewel, come hither to me. ( 6, 

1. Lo. G. Oh my ſweet Lord that you will ftay behind 

Par. *Tis not his fault, the ſpark. , 

2. Zo. E. Oh'tis'braye wars. | -- 

Par. Moſt admirable, I have ſeen thoſe wars. 

Roſſill. | am commanded here, and kept a coil with, 
Too young, and thenext year, and *tis too early. 

Par. And thy mind ftand to it boy, 

Steal away bravely, SEEf 

Roſſil. I ſhall tay here the forchorſe to a ſmock, 
Creeking my ſhooes on the plain Maſonry, 
Till honour be bought up, and no ſword worn 
But one to dance with : by heaven, I'le ſteal away. 

I. Lo. G. There's honour in the theft, 

Par. Commit it Count. 

2. Lo. E. I am your acceſſary, and fo farewel. 

Ref. 1 grow to you, and our parting is a tortur'd body. 

I. Lo. G. Farewel Captain. 

2. Lo. E. Sweet Monſieur Parolles. 

Par. Noble Heroes , my ſword and yours are kin, 
good ſparks and luſtrous, a word good metals, You 
ſhall find in the Regiment of Spixs, one Captain Spur 
his Cicatrice, with an emblem of war here on his. ſiniſter 
cheek 5 it was this very (word entrench'd itz ſay to hin 
[ live, and obſerve his reports of me. 

L. G. We ſhall noble Captain. 

Par. Mars doat on you for his novices, what will ye do! 

Roſſ. Stay : the King. 

Par. Uſe amore ipacious ceremony to the noble Lords, 
you have reſtrain'd your ſelf within the Lift of too cold 
an adieu : be more expreſſive to them; for they were 
themſelves in the cap of the time, there do muſter true gate; 
eat, ſpeak, and more under the influence of the moſt 
receiv*d ſtar, and tho the devil lead the meaſure, ſuch are 
to - followed : aſter them, and take a more dilated fare- 
wel. 
Roſſ. And I will do ſo, 

Pay. Worthy fellows, and like to prove moſt ſinewie 


ſword-men. Exennt. 
Emer 


Us, 
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| Enter Lafew. | 

L. Laf. Pardon my Lord for me and for my tidings, 
King. Vle fee thee to ſtand vp. (pardon, 
L.Laf. Then here's a man ſtands that hath brought his 
[ would you had kneel'd, my Lord, to ask me mercy, 
And that at my bidding you could fo ſtand up. 

King. 1 wouldI had, fo I had broke thy pate 
And asx't thee mercy for't. 

Lf. Goodfaith a croſs, but my good Lord *tis thus, 


[Will you be cur'd of your infirmity ? 


King. No. | 
Laf. O will you cat no grapes my royal Fox ? 


{Yes but you will, my noble Grapes, and if | 
{My royal Fox could reach them : 1 have feen a Medicine | 
That's able to break life into a ſtone, - 


Quicken a Rock, and make you dance Canary 
fimple touch 
[spowerful to araiſe King P5pper, nay 


{To give great Charlemair a pen in's hand, 


And write to her a love-line. 
Kin, What her is this ? | | 
Laf. Why do@aor ſhe: my Lord, there's one arriv'd, 


[If you will ſee her : now by my faith and honour, 


If ſeriouſly I may convoy my thoughts 
[n this my light deliverance, I have ſpoke 


{Witch one, that in her ſex, her years profeſſion, 
{Wiſdom and GConftancy,. hath amaz*d me more 
{Than I dare blame my weakneſs: will you ſce her ? 
{For that is her demand, and know her buſineſ; ? 
{That done laugh well at me, 

1 Kin, Now good Lafew. 

]Bring inthe admiration, that we with thee 


May ſpend our wonder too, or rake off thine 
By wondring how thou took'R it. 

Laf. Nay, Vle fit you, 
And not be all day neither, | | 
Kin, Thus he is ſpecial nothing ever prologues. 
Laf. Nay, come your ways. - 


Enter Helen. 


Kin. This haft hath wings indeed. 
Laf. Nay, come your ways, 
This is his Majefty, ſay your mind to him, 
Atraitor you do look like, but fuck rraitors 
His Majefty ſeldom fears, I am Grefſzds Uncle, 
That dare leave two together, fare you well. 
Kin. Now fair one, do's your buſineſs follow us? 
Hel. I wy good Lord. 
Gerard de Narbon was my father, 
In what he did profeſs, well found. 
Ksag. I knew him. | 
Hel, The rather will I ſpare my praiſes towards him, 
Krowing him.is enough : on's bed, of death, 
Many receits he gave me, namely'one, 
Whichas the deareſt iſſue of his practiſe, 
And of his old experience, th? only darling, 
He bad me tore up, as a triple eye, 
Safter then mine own two: more dear [ have ſo, 
And hearing your high Majeſty is rouch'd 
With that malignant caufe, wherein the honour 
Of my dear fathers gift, ſtands chief in power , 
| come to tender it, and my appliance, 
With all bound humbleneſs. 
King. We thank you Maiden, 
But may not be fo credulous of cure, 
When our moſt learned DoRors leave us, and 
Che Congregated Colledg have concluded, 
That labouring art can never ranſome nature 
From her unaydible eſtate : I ſay me muſt not 
So ſtain our judgment, or corrupt our hope, 
To proſtitute our paſt cure malady 
To empericks, or to difſever fo 


Exit; 


a 


Our great ſelf and our credit, to. eticema 
A ſencele(s help, when help paſt ſenſe we deem. 
' Hel, My duty then ſhall pay me for my pains 
I will no more enforce my office on you, 
Humbly intreating from your royal thoughts, 
A modeſt one to bear me back again. 

Kin. | cannot give thee lefs to be call'd grateſul 5 
Thou thought*f to help me, and fuch thanks | give 
As one near death to thoſe that wiſh him live ; 
But what at full I know, thou know®ſt no part, 

I knowing all my peril, thou no art. 

H:l, What can do, cando no hurt to try; 
Since you let up your reft *gainſt remety 3 
He that of greateft works is finiſher, 

Oft does them by the weakeſt Miniſter ; 


| So holy Writ, in babes, hath judgment ſhown, 
| When Judges have been babes, great floods have flowh 
| From ſimple ſources 4 and great Seas have dried, þ 


When Miracles have by the greati been denied: 
Oft expeRation fails, and moſt oft there 
Where molt it promiſes : and oft it hits, 
Where hope is coldeſt, and deſpair, moſt ſhifts; 
Kin, I muſt not hear thee, fare thee well kind Maid; 
Thy pains notas'd;. muſt by thy ſelf be paid, 
Proffers not took, reap thanks for their teward. 
_ Fell. Inſpired Merit ſo by breath is bard : 
[t isnot ſo with himthat all things knows 
As *tis with us, that ſquare oyr guels by ſhows 5 
Bur moſt it is preſumption in vs, when 
The help of heaven we count the-a& of men, 
Dear fir, to my endeavours give conſent, 
Of Heaven, not me, make an experiment. 
I am not an Impoſtor, that proclaim 
My ſelf againft the level of mine aim, | 
But know, | think, and think | kfiew moſt ſure; 
My art is not paſt power, nor you paſt cure. 
| Ksng. Art thou fo confident ? within what ſpace 


| Hop" thou wy cure ? 


Hel. The greateſt grace lending Pract, 
Ere twice the horſcs of the ſun ſhall bring 
Their fiery torcher his diurnalring. 
Ere twice in murk-and occidental damp, 
Moiſt: Heſperxs hath quench'd her ſleepy Lamp 5 


| Or four and twenty times the Pilots glaſs 


Hath told the thieviſh minutes, how they paſs, 
What is.infirm, from yout ſound parts ſhall fly, 
Health ſhall live free, and fickneſs freely die. 

King. Upon thy certainty and confidence, 
What dar*ft thou venture ? 

Hel. Tax of impudence, 

A trumpets holdnefs, a divulged ſhame 
Traduc'd by odious ballads : my Maidens name 
Seard otherwiſe, no worſe of worſt extended 
With vileſt torture, let my life be ended. 

Kin. Ne thinks in thee ſome bleſſed ſpirit doth fpeatk: 
His powerful found, wherein an Organ weak 
And what impoſſibility would {lay 
In common fence, fence faves another way : 
Thy life is dear, for all that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee hath eſtimate: 
Youth, Beauty, Wiſdom, Courage, all 
That happineſs and prime, can happy call ; 
Thou this to hazard; needs mult intirnate 
Skill infinite, or monſtrovs deſperate ; 

Sweet praQiler, thy Phyſick I will try, 
That miniſters thine own death if 1 ie, 

Hel. |f I break time, or flinch in property 
Of what 1 ſpoke,unpitied let me die, 

And well delery'd : not helping, death's my fees 
Burt if 1 help, what do you promite mc ? 

Kin Make thy demand. 

Hel. But will you makeit even * 

Kin, | by my Sceptecr, and my hopes of help, 

S 3 


S————————_—_ 


214. 


All's well that ends well. 


ct _ 


Hel. Then ſhalt thou giveme with thy kingly hand, | 
What husband inthy power I will command : 
Excmpc2d be from me the arrogance 
To chooſe from forth the royal blood of France, 
My low and humble name to propagate 
With any branch or image of thy ſtate : 
But fuch a one thy vaſſal, whom I know 
ls free for me to ask, thee to beftow. 
Kin. Here is my hand, the premiſes obſery*d, 
Thy will by my performance ſhall be fery*'d :. 
So make the choice of thine own time, for 1 
Thy refolv'd Patient, on thee ftill rely ; 
More ſhould I queſtion thee, and more | muſt, 
Though more to know, could not be more to truſt : 
{From whence thou cam, how tended on, but reft 
- Unqueſtion's welcome, and undoubted bleft. 
| Give me {owe help here hoa, if thou proceed. 
As high as word, my deed ſhall match thy decd. 
Exenunt: 


Enter Coun teſs, «nd Clown, 


Lady. Come on, fir, I ſhallnow. put. you to the height 
Jof your breeding. _ 

Clown, I will ſhew my felf highly fed,and lowly taught; 
| know my buſraeſsisbut to the Court. 

Lady: To the Court, why what place make you ſpeci- 
al, when you put off that with. ſych contempt, but to the 
-] Court? - "a> | 

Cl». Truly, Madam, if God have lent a man any manners 
he may eaſily pur it. off at Court: he that cannot make k 
leg, put off's cap, kiſs his hand,and fay nothing,has neither 
leg, hands, lip, nor cap.z. and indeed ſuch a fellow, to ſay 


anſwer” will ſerve all men. wy 
- Lady,Marry that's a bountiful anſwer that fits all queſti-; 
Ons. \Þ 


Clo. It is like a Barbers Chair, that fits all buttocks; the 
pin-buttock, the quatch-buttock, the brawn-buttack, or 


any buttock. J z 1.4 © 

Lady. V/.\l your anſwer ſerve fit to all queſtions? 

Clo, As fit as ten-groats is for the hand of an Atturney, 
as your French Crown for your Taffaty Punk, 'as :Tibs 
Ruſh'for Tom's fore-ſinger, as a Pancake for Shrovetueſday, 
a Morris for May-day, as the nail to his hole, the. Cuck- 
014 to bis Horry is a ſco'ding Quean to aw rangling Knave, 
25 the Nuns lip co the Friar's mouth, nay, as che Pudding 
tn his «kin, 

Lady. Have you, I ſay, an anſwer of ſuch fitneſs for all 
queſtions ? 

Clo. From b&low your Duke , to beneath your Con- 
*:b'e it will fit any queſtion. 

Ledy, It muſt be an anſwer of moſt monſtrous fize,that 
mult fit all demands. 

Clo. But a irifle neither in good faith, if the learned 
&ould ſreak truth of it: here1t is, and all that belongs 
:&t. Ack meif Iam a Courtier, itſhall co you no harm to 
| TEM 
Lay. To be young again if we could : I will be a 
fool in queſtion, hopi:.g to be the wiſer by your an- 
wer, 

Lady I pray you fir, are you a Courtier ? 

C!o O Lord fir there's a ſimple putting off: more,more, 
2 kundfred of them. 

La. Sir lam a ;.oor friend of yours, that loves you. 

Clo. O Lord fir, thick, thick, fpare not me, 

La, I think fir, you czn eat none of this homely 
Co. ) Lord fir nay put me tot, I warrant you. 

Z2, You wer? lately whipr, fir, as I think, 

Clo. O Lord, fir, ſpare not me. 

is, Doycucry, O Lord fir, at vour whipping, and 
' fpare rot me ? Indeed your, O Lord fir, is very tequent to 
your whipping : you would anſwer very well to awhlip- 


| me 


preciſely, were not for the Court, but for me, I have an 


ping if you were but bound to'r. 
Clo.-I ne*re had worſe luck in my life, in my, © 1, 90 
fir : I ſee things may ſerve. lorg, but not ferye eyer : - 

L£a.1 play the noble huſwite with the time, to errer. 
tain it ſo merrily with a fool, : 

Clo. O Lord fir, why there't ferves well agen. 

La. And end ;ſtrto your buſineſs : give Helen this 
And urge her to a pveſerit anſwer back. 
Commend me to my kinſmen, and my ſon, 

This is not much. ' 
Clo. Not much commendation to them, 
La. Not much imployment. for you, you underftagq 


Clo. Moſt fruitfolly, I am there, before my legs. 
La. Haſte you agen- Exennt. 
Enter Goynt, Lafew, and Parolles. 

Ol. Laf. They ſay miracles are paſt, and we have or 
Philoſophical perſon., to make moderen and familiar 
things ſupernatural and cauſeleſs. Hence is it, that we 
make trifles of terrors , enſconſing our ſelves into feem- 
ing knowledge , . when we ſhould ſubmit our ſelves to an 
unknown fear, 

Par. Why ?*tis the rareſt argument of wonder, that 
hath ſhot out in our latter times. 

Roſ. And ſo *tis. | 

Ol. Laf. to be relinquiſh'd of the Artifts. 

Par. So I ſay both of Galen and Paracelſus, 

Ol. Laf. Of all the learned and authentick fellows, 

Par. Right, fo I fay. A 

Ol. Laf. That gave him out incurable. 

Par. Why there *tis, ſo ſay I too, 

Ol. Laf. Not to be help'd. | 

Par, Right , as *twere a man afſur'd of a=—— 

Ol. Laf. Uncertain life, and ſure death. 

Par. Juſt you ſay well : fo would I have ſaid: 

Ol. Laf. I may truly ſay , it is a novelty tothe world: 

Par. It is indeed if you 'will have it in the ſhewing, 
you ſhall read it in what do you call there. 

Ol. Laf. A ſhewing of a heavenly «ffe& in an earthly 
AQtor. R352 | 

Par. That's it, I would have ſaid the very ſame. 

Ol. Laf. Why yout Dolphin is not luſtier : for me | 
ſpeak in reſpe& ; 

Par. Nay 'tis ſtrange, ?*cis very ſtrange, that is the 
brief and the tedious of it, and he's of a moſt facinerious 
ſpirit,that will nct acknowledge it to be the 

' Ol. Laf. Very hand of heaven. 

Par. 1, fo 1 lay. FO £3 

Ol. Laf. In a moſt weak —— ]}]: : 

Par. And debile Miniſter, great power, great tran- 
ſcendence > which ſhould indeed give us aturther uſe to 
be made, than only the recov*ry of the King, as to be — 

Ol. Laf. Generally thankful. 

Enter King, Helen, and Attendants, 
Par. I would have ſaid it s you ſaid well: here comes 
the King. ] t 
Ol. Laf. Luſtick, as the Dutchman ſays : Vle like 
a Maid the better whileT have a tooth in my head : why 
he's able to lead her to a Carranto. 

Par. Mor du vinager, isnot this Helen ? 

Ol. Laf: Fore God I think fo. 

King. Go call before me all the Lords-in Court, 

Sit, my preſcrver, by thy patients fide, 

And with this healthful hand whoſe baniſh'd ſence 
Thou haſt repeald, a ſecond time receive: | 

The confirmation of my promis'd pifc, 

Which but attends thy naming. 


Enter three or four Lords. 
Fair Maid, {end forth thine eye, this youthful parcel 
Of Noble Batchellors, ſtand at my beſtowing, 
Ore whom both Soveraign power, and fathers voice 


| 


have to uſes thy fiank eleion meke, 
Tho | 
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Thou haſt power to chute, and they hone to forſake. _ 
Hel. To each of you, one fair and vertuous Miſtreſs 
Fall when love pleafe : marry to each, but one. 
Od. Laf. Ide give bay curtal, and his furniture, 
My mouth no more were broken than thele boys, 
And writ as little beard. 
King. Peruſe them well: 
Not one of thoſe, but had a noble father. : | | 
She adreſſes her toa Lord 
Hel. Gentlemen, heaven hath through me, reftor*d the 
Kiog to health. 
All. We underſtand it, and thank heaven for you. 
Hel, lama ſimple Maid, and therein wealthieſt, 
That I proteſt ; I'fiwply am a Maid : 
Pleaſe it your- Majeſty, | bave done already : 
The bluſhes in my cheeks thus whiſper me. 
"Kin, We bluſh that thou ſhouldſt chile but be refuſed 3 
Let not white death fit on thy checks for ever, 
We'lne*re come there again. | 
Make choice and ſee, | 
Who ſhuns thy.love, ſhuns all his love in me. 


- Hel. Now Dian from thy Altar do l fly, 
And to impartial Fove, that God moſt high. 
Do my ſighs ftream : Sir, will you hear my ſuit ? 
- 1, Lo. And grantit. 

Hel, Thanks fir, all the reſt is mute. 

01. Laf. T had rather be in this ch ice, than thro 
A deauſ-ace for my life. 2 
Hel. The honour fir, that flames in your fair eyes, 

Before I ſpeak too threatningly replies : 

Love make your ſortunes twenty times above 

Her that ſo wiſhes; and her humble love. \ 
2, Lo. No better if you pleaſe. 
Hel. My wiſh receive, | 

Which great Fove grant, and ſo 1 take my leave. 


' 


| Ol. Laf. Do all they deny her ? And they were ſons 


of mine, 1'de have' them whip'd, or | would fend them 
to'th Turk to make Eunuchs of. - 

Hel. Be not afraid that I y our hand ſhould take, 
Ile never do you wrong for your own ſake : 


| | Bleſſing upon your vows, and in your bed 


- 


Find fairer fortune, if you ere wed. | 

; Ol. Laf. Theſe boys are boys of Ice, they'le none have 
her : ſure they are baſtards to the Exglsſh, the French ne*re 
got *em. 

Hel. You are too young, too happy, and'tov+ good 
To make your fon outof my blood. 

4: Lo. Fair one, I think not ſo. 

O!, Lor. There's one grape yet, I am ſure -my father 
drunk wine. But if thou be*ſt not an aſs, I am a youth of 
fourteen: I have known thee already. 

Hel, 1 dare not ſayI take, but I give 
Me and my ſervice, ever whilſt I live 
lato your guiding power. : This is the man. 

ky. Why then young Bertram take her, ſhe's thy 
wite. 

ber. My wife my Liege ? 1ſhall beſeech your highneſs, 


{ | [n{uch a buſineſs, give me leave to uſe 
| | The help of mine own eyes. 


, Km, Know thou not, Bertram, what ſhe hath done 
or me ? 


Ber, Yes my good Lord, but never hope to know why 


| | [ſhould marry her. 


Kin, Thou know'Rt ſhe has 
bed. 


ber. But follows it my Lord to bring me down 
Muſt anſiver for your raiſing ? I know her well : 


rais'd me from my fickly 


She had her breeding at my Fathers charge : 

A poor Phyſicians daughier my-wife ? Diſdain 

Kather corrupt me ever, 

_ &m.*Tis only Title thou difdainft in her, the which 
103% build up : Rirange is it that our bloods : 

Ut colour, weight, and heat, pour'd all together, 


© | Would quite confound diftinfion : yet ſtands off 


Wa: 


arm 
| My love, and her deferr : that can norvream, 


| 


{ It is a dropſied honour, Good alone, 


Obey our will; whichctravels in thy good : 


| In differences of mighty. If ſhe he 

All that is virtuous ( fave what thou diflik*f ) 

A poor Phyſicians daughter, thou diflik'& 

Of Vertue for the name : hut do notfo: 

From lowelt place, whence vertuous things proceed, 
The place is dignified by th? doers deed. 

Where great addition fwells, and vertue none, 


Is good without a name. Vilenefſs is ſo: 
The property by what it is, ſhould go, 
Not by the title. She is young, wile, fair, 
in theſe, to nature ſhe's immediate heir : 
And theſe breed honour : that is honours ſcorn, 
Which challenges it ſelf as honours born, 
And is not like the tire : Honours beſt thrive, 
When rather from our a@s we them derive 
Than our fore-goers: the meer word's a {lzve 
Deboſh'd on every tomb, on every grave : 
A lying Trophee, and as oft is dumb, 
Where duſt, and damn'd oblivion is the Tomb: 
Of honour'd bones indeed, what ſhould be ſaid ? 
lf thou canft like this cteature as a Maigy 9: 
I can create the reſt : Vertue and ſhe 
{s her own dower-: Honour and wealth from me. 
Ber. 1 cannor'love her,}nor will ſtrive to dot. - 
Kin. Thou wrong'lt thy {elf,« #-thouſhonldft firige to 
chule. «19408 "rf! MT ell3gu3or ant 7 
- He]. That you are well rcſtor'd my Lord, Pme glad : | 
Let the reſt p07! #11957 172 10077221 £57 i! E 
Kin. My Honor?s at the ſtake; which'to defeat | 
I muft produce my power. Here, take her hand; 
Proud ſcornful bay, bnworthy this good gift, © - 
That doft in vile miſprifion ſhackle 


We poizing usithergefeftive foals, 15 7 
Shall weigh theet0-'the beam :” That wile not' know 
Ir is i\ Us toiplant"thine- Honour, where © © 
We pleaſe t:haveit grow. Cticek thy'contempt:; * 
Believe not thy diſdain, bur preſently { 

Do thine own fortunes that obedient right - 
Which both thy duty owes and our power claims. 
Or I will: throw'thee from my cares for'ever 7 
Into the ſtaggers! andtardleſs lapfe':: | 
Of youth and ignorance?” bott/ny' revenge and hate 
Looſing upon thee'in the lame of: juſtice; - | 
Without all terms of pity. Speak thine anſwer. 

Ber. | Pardors my gracious Lord: for I ſubmit 
My fancy t 0 your eyes, when | conſider - | 
What great creation, and'what dofe of honour 
Flies where youbid it : I find that ſhe which late 
Was in my nobler thoughts moſt baſe : is now 
The praiſed of the King, who fo enobled, 

Is as *twere born ſo, SEA. 
King, Take her by the hand. ; 
And tell her ſhe is thine: to whom Tpromiſe 
A counterpoize : if notin thy eſtate, 
A ballance more repleat, V 

Ber. I take her hand. "—_ 
Kin. Good fortune, and the favour of the King | 
Smile upon the contra : whol: Ceremony | 
Shall ſeem expedient on the now born bricf, 
And be perform?d to-night $5 the folemn Feaft 
Shall more attend upon the coming.ipace, 
Expe&ing abſent friends. As thou lovſt her, 
Thy love's tome religious ; elſe do'serr, Exennt, 
Parolles ad Lafew ſtay behind, comment- 

ang of this wedding. 


Laf. Do you hear Mounficur ? a word with you, 


Par. Your pleaſure fir. | 


| 


Laf. Your Lord and Maſter did well to make his Re- | 
cantaion' | 


% 


— Mw. 
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Par. Recantation? my Lord ? my Maſter ? norable per{onages, than the commiſſion of your birth ng 
Laf. 1, is it not a Language I ſpeak ? ' | vertue gives you Heraldry; You are not worth anche; 
Par. A moſt harſhone, and not to be underſtood with: | word, elſe Pde call you knave. I leave you. Ext 
ont bloody ſucceeding. My Maſter ? | 
Laf. Are you companion to the Count Reſjilizon ? Enter Count R off«llion. 
Par. To any Count, to all Counts 3 to whet is man. Par. Good, very good, it is ſo then : good, very good, 
Laf. To what is Counts man z Counts maſter is of ano- | let it be conceal'd a while. 
ther ttile. Roſ. Undone, and forfeited to cares for ever, 


Pay. You are too old fir : Let itfatisfy you, you aretoo | Par. What is the matter ſweet heart ? 
'old- "| #of. Although before the {olemn Prieſt I have ſworn, 


| Laf. I muſttell thee firrab, I write Man- to which | I will not bed her. 
title age cannot bring thee. Par. What ? what ſweet heart? 
Par. What Idare too well do, I dare not do. Roſ. O my Parrolles, they have married me : 
Laf. I did think thee for two ordinaries to be a pretty | Ile to the Tz/car wars, and never bed her, 
wiſe fellow. If thoudidſt make tollerable vent of thy tra- | Par. Franceis a dog-hole, and it no more merits, 
wel, it might paſs 3-yet the ſcarfs and the banners about | The tread of a mane foot : to*ch wars; 
thee, did manifoldly diſſwade me from- believing thee | Ro/. There's letters frommy mother : What th'import 
a vefſel of too great a burthen. I have now found thee, | is, I know not yet. an 
| when I loſe thee again, I care not - yet art thou good | Par. I that would be known : to*th wars may boy, to'th 
for nothing . but taking up, and that thou'rt ſcarce | wars : 
worth. '- *-, | {| He wears his honour in a box unſeen, 
Par. Hadft thounot the priviledg of Antiquity upon | That hugs his kickiy wickſy here at home, 
thee. | A; 1 Spending his manly marrow in her arms 
Laf. Donot plunge thy elf too ſarin anger}, left thou þ Which ſhould ſuſtain the bound and high curvat 
haſten thy trial 3 which is, Lord have mercy on thee for | Of Mary's fiery ſteed : toother Regions, 
a hen ; ſo my good; wipdow:of Lattice, fere thee well,thy | Frazce is a ſtable, we that dwell in't Jades, 
caſement Inecd not open, I look through thee, Give me { Therefore to th' war. | | 
{thy hand, 47 of P68; 57 S198 097 Ro/. It ſhall be ſo, I'le ſend her to. my houſe, 
Par. My Lord, you give moft egregious indignity, | Acquaint my mother with my hate to her, 
 Laf. 1, withalwy-beart, and thou art worthy of it, | And whereforelI am fled : write to the King 
Par. I have not my Lord-deſery'd it. -- | That which I durſt not ſpeak. His preſent gilt 
Laf. Yes, good faith, cy*ry dram of it, and I will not | Shall furniſh me to thoſe [ra/5an fields 
bate thee a ſcruple. ..;; - "A | F 1 Where noble fellows ftrike : war isno ſtrife 
Par. Well, L ſhall be wiſer: | + | To thedark houſe, and the deteed wife. 
Laf. Ev'n as ſoon as thou canſt, for thou haſt to pull at | Par. Will this Caprichio hold in thee, art ſure ? 
a ſmack a*th contrary. If ever thou beeſt- bound in thy | Ko/. Go with me to my chamber, and adviſe me. 
skarf and beaten, theu ſhalt find what itis tobe proud of | Ile fend her ſtraight away : To morrow 
thy Bondage. I have a.deſire to hold. my acquaintarice with | le to the wars, ſhe to her ſingle ſorrow. 
thee, or rather my knowledg, that Iway fay-in the default, | Por.Why theſe balls bound, there?s noiſe in it. *Tis hard 
he is a man I know. A young man married, is a man that's mar'd : 


Par, My Lord youdo me moſt inſupportable vexati- {| Therefore away, and leave her bravely ; go, 
! _— | The King ha's done you wrong : but huſh*tis fo, Ext. 


on 


Laf. I would it were hell pains for thy ſake,and my poor 
doing eternal : for doing | am paſt, as + will by thee. in | Enter Helena and Clown: 


what motion 4ge will give me leave. Exit. h 
' Par. Well,thou haſt a ſon ſhall tzke this diſgrace off mc; | Hel, My Mother greets me kindly, is ſhe well ? 


ſcurvy, old, filthy, ſcurvy Lord : Well, I muſt be patient, | C/o. She is not well, but yet ſhe ha's her health,ſhe's very 
there is no fetteringof authority PTle beat him ( by wy | merry, but yet ſheis not well: but thanks be given ſh:'; 
life )if I can meet him with any convenience, and he were | very well, and want's nothing i*th world : but yet ſhe is 
double and doub'e a Lord. Fle have no more pity of his | not well. 

ce than TI would have of I'le beat him, andif I could | el. If ſhe be very well, what do's ſhe ayl, that ſhe's 


vt meet him agen. not very well ? | 
Clo. Truly ſhe*s very well, indecd, but for two things. 


Enter Lafew. Hel. What two things ? 
Clo.. One that ſhe is not in heaven, whither God ſerd 
Laf. Sirrah, your Lord and M:Rer's married, there's her quickly : the other that ſhe's in earth, from whence 
news for you : you havea new Mifſtis. God ſend her quickly. 
Par. I moſt unfainedly beſeech your Lordſhip to make 
{me refervation of your wrongs. He is my good Lord, 


whom I ſerve above is my Maſter. 
Laf. Who ? God ? Par. Bleſs you my fortunate Lady, 


Per. I br, Hel. I hope lir I have your good will to have mine own 
Laf. The Devil it is, that's my Maſter. Why doeſt thou | good fortune. 
garter up thy arms a this faſhion ? Doſt make hoſe of thy | Par. You had my prayers to lead them on, and to keep 
{leeves? Doth other ſervants ſo ? Thou wert beſt ſet thy | them on, have them ſtill. O my knave, how do's my old 
| !ower part where thy noſe ſtands. By mine Honour, if I | LaGy? 
were but two hours younger, Pde beat thee : methink*t| Clo. So that you had her wrinkles and I her money, 
thou art a general offence and every man ſhould beat thee. | | would ſhe did as you ſay, | 


{ 1 think thou waſt crcated for men to breath themſclves up- | Par, Why I ſay nothing. 
on thce. Clo. Marry you are the wifer man: for many a mans 


Par, This is hard and undcſerved meaſure, my Lord, | tongue ſhakes out his maſters undoing: to ſay nothing: 

Laf. Go to fir, you were beaten in /taly for picking a | to donothing, to know nothing, and co have nothing, 1» 

kernel out of a Pompranat, you are a vagabond, and no | to hea great part of your title, which is within a very little 

true traveller : you are more ſawcy with Lords and ho- | of nothing. , | 
ar. 


Enter Parslles. 


- 


rd 


All's well that ends well. 


G—_ 


—— 
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Par. Away, tart a knave. 
Clo, You {hould have faid fir before a knave, thart a 
knave, thar's before tart a knive: this had been truth 


fir. 
- Par. Go to, thou art a witty fool, I have found 


thee. | 
; 7 Did you find me in your ſelf fir 2 'or were you 


\tavght to find me ? | 
| (ls; The fearch fir was profitable, and much Fool may 
[you find in you, even to the worlds pleaſure, and: the en- 


creaſe of laughter. 
' Par, Apood knave Yfaith,' and well fed, 
Madam, my Lord will go away tonight, 
A'very ſerious buſinels calls on him : 
The great prerogative and riteof love, 
Which as your due tine claims, he do's acknowledg, 
But puts it off by a compelV'd reftraint : 
Whoſe want, and -whoſe delay, is ſtrew'd with ſweets 


[VVhich they diftil now in the curbed time, 


To make the coming hour o'reflow with joy, -- 


Jand pleafuredrown the brim. 


Hel. VVhat's his will elſe? - - | 
Par, That you will take your inftant leave a'th: King, 


And make this haſt as your own good proceeding 


= 


May make it probable need, 
Hel. VVhat more commands he ? 
Par. Th at having this obtain'd, you preſenrly 
wper3 his further pleaſure. : 

Hel, In every.thing I wait upon his will. 
Par. I ſhall report it ſo. 
Hel. 1 pray you come, firrah. 


Strengthned with what Apology youthink 


Exit: Par. 
=: -- Ex8#; 


Enter Lafew and Bertram: 


Laf. But I hope your Lordſhip thinks not him a foul- 
-diers oy | 
Ber. Yes my Lord, and of very valiant approof. 
Laf. You have it from his own deliverance. 
Ber. And by other warranted teftimony. 
Laf. Then my Dial goes not true,' I took this Lark for 
a buntin 


ledg, and accordingly valiant, 

Laf. I have then ſinned againſt his experience, and tran(- 
greft againft his valour, and my ftate that way is dangerous 
ince I cannot find in my heart to repent: Here he 
comes, I pray you make us friends, 1 will purſue the ami- 


ty. 
Enter Paroll eS+ 


Par. Theſe things ſhall be done fir. 

Lef. Pray you fir who's his Tailor ? 

Pay, Sir? 

Laf.. O1 know him well, I fir, he fir's a good workman 


aVery good Tailor. 


Ber. Ts ſhe gone to the King? 
Par; She is. 
Ber, VVill ſhe away to night ? 
Par. As you'l have her. | 
Ber, I have writ my letters, casketed my treaſure, 
Given order for our horſe, and to night, 
VVhen I ſhould take poſſeſſion of the Bride, 
And ere I do begin. 
| Laf. Agood traveller is ſomething at the latter end ofa 
inner, but on that lies three thirds, and uſes a known 
truth to paſs a thouſand nothings with, ſhould be once 
heard, and thrice beaten. God ſave you Captain. 
Ber, Is there any unkindneſs between my Lord and you 
Mounſieur ? | 
Par, 1 know not how I have deſerved to run into my 
Lords diſpleaſure. 


 cloaths: Truft him not in matter of heavy confequance : 


But that lam your moſt obedient ſervant. 


Ber. vo aſſure you my Lord, he is very great in know-|. 
- With true obſervance ſeek to eke out that 


| . Ber. Ipray you ſtay not, but in bafte to horſe- 


and all : like him that leaps into the cuſtard, and out of 
it, you'l run again,rather than ſuffer queſtion for your re- 
fidence; 
Ber, It may be you have miſtaken him my Lord. 
Laf. And hal} do fo ever, tho I took him at's prayers. 
Fare you well my Lord, and believe this of me, there can 
beno kernel in this light Nut : the foul of this man is his 


I have kept of them tame, and know their nature:- Fare- 
wel Mounſieur, 1 have ſpoken better of you, than you 
have or will deſerve at my hands, but wc muſt do good a- 
gainſt evil, 

Par. An idle Lord, T ſwear. 

Bey. I think to. 

Par. Why do you not know him ? 

Ber. Yes, i do know him well, and common ſpeech 
Gives him a worthy pals Hzre comes my clog. 


Enter Aellena. 


Hel. T have, fir, as 1 was commanded from you 
Spoke with the King, and have procured his leave 
For preſent parting, only he Geſfires 
Some private ſpeech with yoo, 

Ber. I ſhall obey his will. 

You muft not marvel Hele at my courſe, 

Which holds not colour with the time, nor does - | 
The miniſtration, and required office - | 
On my particular, Prepar*d I was not ; 
For ſucha buſineſs ; therefore am 1found | 
So much unſerled : ' This drives me to entreat you, | 
That preſently you take your way for home, 
And rather muſe than ask why Ientreat you, 
For my reſpeRs are better than they ſeem, 

And my appointments have in theni a need 
Greater than ſhewsit'felf at the firſt view; 

To you that know them not. This to my mother, 
Twill be two days, ere I ſhall ſee you, A | 
leave you to your wildom, © 

Hel: Sir, Icannothing ſay, 


- Ber, Come, come, no more of that. [WE: LET 
Hel. Andever ſhall - 


Wherein toward memy homely ſtars. have fail'd 
To equal my great fortune. 
. Ber, Let that go: my haſt is very great, Farewel : Hie 
ome. op. 
Hel Pray fir your pardon. 
Ber. Well, what would you ſay ? 
Hel, 1 am not worthy of the wealth 1 owe, 
Nor dare I ſay *tis mine: and yet it is, 
Bat like a timerous thief, moſt fain would teal 
What law do's vouch mine own. 
Ber: What woufd you have ? 
Hel. Something, and ſcarce ſo much: nothing indeed, | 
| would not tell you what I would wy Lord : Faith yes, 
Strangers and foes do ſunder, and not kiſs, 


Hel. I ſhall not break your bidding, good my Lord : 
Where are my other men? Mounſicur, farewel. Exit, 

Ber. Go thou toward home, where | will never come, 
WhilfI can ſhake my. ſword, or hear the drum ; 
Away, and for our flight, | 

Par. Bravely, Coragio. 


Adtus 


Laf. You have made ſhift torun into't, boots and ſpurs 


__ — 


All's well that ends wall 


For the content of Empite- 


| Enter Clown. 


Aftus Ter Hs. Clo. O Madam, yonder is heavy news within betwcer, 
two ſouldiers, and my young Lady. 


2 FEY | La. Whitis the marter ? 0: A 
| —_— pry ” pf Soabiois, Fr 4 TIN Clo. Nay there is ſome comfort in the news, ſome: com- 


| inet, your ſon will not be kill'd ſo ſon as 1 thought he 


| | . To © Ou £ 
| Du. So that from point to pointz now have you heard, La. Why ſhould he be kill'd ? 
| The fundamental reaſons of this war, Clo. Solay I; Madams:if he run away. as 1 hear he 
| Whoſe great deciſion hath much: blood let forth, does; the danger is,in flanding to't ; that's the lofs of 
{| And more thirſts after. , men, tho it be the getting of children. Here they come 
1. Lord Holy ſeems the quarrel | will cell you more. Fox my part, I only kear your fon waz 
| Upen your Graces part :. black and fearful ' | Fun away: KJ) 
} On the oppoler, —_— OS | | - 
| Duke Therefore we marvel much our Couſin France | E nter H elen and two Gentlemen. 
'} Would in ſo juſt a buſineſs ſhut his boſom | | | 
Againſt our borrowing prayers. | French E. Save you, good Madam. -. 
'F French E. Good my Lord, | | el. Madam, my Lord is gone, for evergone. 
| The reatogsof our ſtate | cannot yield, French G, Do not ſay ſo, | 
| But lize a common and an outward man, Za. Think vpon patience: -pray you Gentlemen, 
| That the great figure of a Council frames, I have felt ſo.cany quirks of joy and grief, 
By ſelf- unable motion, therefore darenot | 1 That the firſt face of neither on the ſtart -- 
Say what I thinkoof it, ſince | bave found | Can woman me unto*'t. Where is my ſon, I pray you? 
{| My ſelf .in my incertain grounds to fail | FrenchG, Madaw, he's gone to ferve the Duke of Fle- 
'] As often as I gueſt. _..: T's YEACe. & f | 
Dx. Be it his pleaſure; . | | We met him thitherward, for thence we came : 
| Fre. G. But L am.fure the younger of our oature, | And after ſome daſpatch inhand at Court, 
That ſurfcit on. theix cafe, will day by day 5 | Thither we bend again. 
[| Come here for Phy lick. | |. #el, Look on his Letter, Madam, here's my Paſ- 
| - Dx. Welcome ſhall they be: _ ;*h | port. | = 
And all the honours that can flye from vs, \ | | 
Shall on them ſextle.: you know your places well, -. | When thou canſ# get the Ring upon my finger, which never 
Y Vien better fall, for your avails they fell, | |' ſhallcame off, and: ſhew we 4 child begotten of thy body, 
To morrow tothe field. | I | that 1 am father to, then call me husband : but sn ſuch 4 
| " [C Then J] 7 write a [| Never, ] © 
Enter Counteſs and Clowp. "4 Haga 
+7 © This is a dreadful ſentence. 
Count, It hath happer'd as I would have had it, fave that | £4. Brought you this Letcer, Gentlemen ? 
he comes not along with her. 1. Gez. I, Madam, and for the Contents ſake are forry| 
Clo. By my troth I take my young Lord to. þe a1 very | ſor our pains. | 
melancholly man. ba \, 4 O14. La. Iprethee Lady, hve abetter cheer, 
Cor. By what obſervance I pray you ? If thou engroſfeft all the griefs are thine, 
Clo. VVhy he will look upon his boot, and fing :. mend | Thou robb%} me of a moity : He was my ſon, 
the ruff and fing 3 ask queſtions, and ling ; pick his teeth | But I do waſh his nameout of my blood, 
and fing : 1 know a man that had this trick of melznchoi- | And thouart all my child. Towards Florence is he ? 
ly fold a goodly, Mannor for a fong. Fren. G. I, Madam, 
Lad, Let me {ce what he writes, aud when he means to} Z4. 4nd to be a ſoldier ! 
come. | Frez G. Suchis his noble purpoſe, and believ't 
(io. I haveno mind to Jsbel fince I was at Court. - Our | The Duke will lay upon him all the honour 
old Ling, and our Jcels a"th Countrey, are nothing like | That good convenicnce claims: | 
your old Lg, and your 1sbels a'th Court : the brains off Ta Return you thither ? 
my Crpid's knock*d-out, and 1 begin to love, as an old man | Frenc. E. I, Madam, with the ſwifteſt wing of ſpeed- 
loves money, with no ſtomack. Hel. Till T have no wife, I have nothing in France, | 
Lad. VVhat have we here ? "Tis better. | 
Clo. In that you havethcre. Exit . La. Find you that there? 
| h Hel. IT, Madam, 
A Letter. French. E, *Tis but the boldneſs of his hand happily, 
which his heart was not conſenting to. 
I bave ſent you a daughtcr-in-Law : ſhe bath recovered] Ta. Nothing in Fraxce until he have no wife : 
+ King, and undone me : 1 have wedded her, Not bedded | There's nothing here that is too good for him 
2:r , and ſworn to make the Not eternal, Tou ſhall bear I am| But only ſhe, and ſhe deſerves a Lord | 
run away : know it before the report come, if there be breadth | "That twenty ſuch rude boys might tend upon, 
e:ough in the world, 1 will hold a long diſtance. My duty to} And call her hourly Miſtreſs: Who was with him? 
j outs Fren, E. A ſervant only, and a Gentleman: which! 
: Your unfort unate Son, | have ſometimes known. 
Bertram. La. Paroalles, was it not ? 
French. E, I, ay good Lady, he. 
This is not well ( raſh and unbridled boy, ) La. A very tainted fellow, and full of wickedneſs, 
To five the favours of ſo good a King, My fon corrupts a well derived nature, | 
T'o pluck his indignation on thy head, With his inducement. 


\as the milpriſing of a Maid too virtuous Fren. E. Indeed good Lady, the fellow has a deal of 
l at, 


L I ca — > = - 21-2 ——_— ______ << __ 


——— -_ 


I -_ -- ww—w_ A 7 
Ne a Cs IEEE TO IP Po 
— ere A 
I Rn rg agen 
Rn X - oe CoA 
_ W* > ww _ — 
- — 


EPS. 2 >. _— -_ 
- > Y F - 49 ray” « 
& = R—— _ 
= » - — 
_ _— - YL tn 
"> 1 > (i . on 
. —__ J 
- IE Y Gy 
_ a =  —<—_—_ 
= = n "24 pL 3 
_ AF - 
at =_ 
- IE nnd on, cn - 
< — - - _ 4 < 
_ = : 0 _ Ca A ——— 
- c<——= - : 0 _ 
£ 2x Sa 2 - + it nw 
7" "RY _ 3. —— —_ 
2 HR” Es ET= - 
- 4 w n= R _ 
_ ” fo - 
- F.2 >: 4 + - 
% . _ mt —_—_— x = 
x. A * _ -_ 
pe - OS FEI = _— « 
_ = — — ITS OE” 


bo 


al- 


Jer 


of 
if 


2x] [ 
v- £ 
oF i 


Pe 
; \ 


, ; DP LD 0 abs IT 
; 
1 4 


All's well that ends well © me 


—— . 1 o 4 OR ln Tod 
chat, too m ch, which ho!ds him much to have. 


ren to bear along. 


worthieſt affairs. 


Nothing in France until he has no wife: 

Thou ſhalt have none R-ſj;{[;on, none in Frances 
Then haſt thou all again: poor Lord, is't [ 

That chaſe thee from thy Countrey, and expole 
Thol: tender limbs of thine, to the event 

Of the none ſparing war ? AndisitT, 


Was't ſhot at with fair eyes, to be the mark 

Of ſmoaky Muskets ? O youleaden meſſengers, 
That ride upon the violent ſpeed of fire, 

fly with falle aim, move the tilf piercing air 
That ſtings with piercing, do not touch my Lord : 
Who ever ſhoots at him, I ſet him there. 

Who ever charges on his forward brcſt, 

[am the Caitiff that do hold him to it, 

And tho I kill him nor, I am the caule 

His death was fo affeted. Better 'twere 

[ met the raving Lyon when he roar'd 


That all the mileries which nature owes 


Whence honour but cf danger wins a ſcar, 

As oft it loſes all, 1 will be gone : 

My being here it is, that holds thee hence, 
Shall 1 tay here to do't ? No, no, altho 

The air of Paradiſe did fan the houſe, 

And Angels offic*d all; Iwill be gone, 

That pitiful rumour may report my flight 

To confolate thine ear. Come night, and day, 
For with the dark ( poor thief )I'lz ſteal away. 


Drum and Trumpets, Soluiers, Parolles, 


Great in our hope, lay our beſt love and credence 
Upon thy promiſing foriune, 
Rofſ. Sir, it is 
A charge too heavy for my ſtrength, but 
We'lſtrive to bear it for your worthy ſake, 
To th'extream edg of h:zud. 
Du. Then go thou forth, 
And fortune play upon thy proſperous helm 
As thy auſpicious Miſtreſs. 
Rofſ, This very day, 


Great Mars, I put my ſelf into thy file, 
Make me but like my thoughts, and I ſhall prove 
Alover of thy Drum hater of love. 


Enter Counteſs and Steward. 


By {ending me a Letter. Read it agen: 


Letter, 
Far St, Jaques Pilgrim, thith:r gon ;, 
2mm love bath ſo in me offended, 
That bare- {ot plod I the cold ground #pon 
Wit ſainttd vw my faults to have amended. 
Write, write, that from the courſe of war, 
My ar2rift Maſter, your dear ſon, may biz, 
Bleſs hiz at ham: in peate, whil'ft 1 from fav, 


E Ls. Nor fo, but as we change our courteſies, 
$4 Will you draw near F 


Hel. Till 1 have no wife, I have nothing in France. 


That drive thee from the ſportive Court, where thou 


With ſharp cofiftraint of hunger : better *cwere, 


Were mine at once. No, come thou home Rofillion, 


Flouriſh. Enter the Duke of Florence, Roſſillion, 


La. Yare w:ilcom?, Gentlemen, [ will entreat you 
when you ſee my 10n, to tcl] him that his ſword can never 
win the honour that he loſes : more Ieentreat you writ- 


Fren, G. We ſcrve you MaCcam, in that, and all your 


Exit. 


Exit. 


Duke, The Genera! of our horfe thou art, and we 


Exeunt mes, 


La. Alas ! and would you take the letter of her ? 
Might you not know ſhe would do, as the has done, 


| 


Hzs name with zealous feruonr fanitify 3 
Fiis taken laboeurs bid him me forgive ; 


From Courtly friends, with camping fees to live, 
Where death and danger dogs the heels of w:r:4; 


Whom: 1 my ſelf embrace, to ſet him free. 


Ah what ſharp ſtings are in her mildeſt words? 
Rynaldo, you did never lack advice ſo much; 

As letting her þafs ſo ; had I ſpoke with her, 

I could have well diverted her intent, 

Which thus ſhe hath prevented. 

Ste. Pardon me, Madam, 

If Thad given you this at over night, 

She might have been o'retane: and yet ſhe writes 
Purſuit would be but vain. 

Za. What Angel ſhall 

Blety this unworfhy husband ? he cannot thrive, 
Unleſs her prayers, whom: heaven delights to hear, 
And loves to grant, reprieve him from the wrath 
Of greatcſt Juſtice, Write, write, Rznaldo, 

To this unworthy husband of his wife, 

Let every word weigh heavy of her worth, 
That he does weigh too light: my greateſt grief, 
Tho little he do feel it, ſet down ſharply. 
Diſpatch the moſt convenient meſſenger, 

When haply he ſhall hear that ſhe is gone, 

He will return, and hope I may that ſhe 

Hearing ſo much will ſpeed her foot again, 

Led hithe r by pure love : which of them both 
Is deareſt to me, Lhave no «kill in ſence 


"To makediſtin&ion ; provide this Meſſenger ; 


My heart is heavy, and mine ape is weak, 
Grief would have tears, and ſorrow bids me ſpeak. 
: Exennt. 


A Tucket afar off. 
Enter an old Widow of Florence, ber Daughter, Violenta and 
Mariana, with other | 

Citizens. 


FW:idew. Nay come, 
For if they do approach the City, 
We ſhall loie all the fight. 

Dia. They ſay, the French Count has done 
Moft honourable tervice, 

Wid. It is xeporteC, 


| That he has taken their grear'ſt Commander, 


And that with his own hand he ſlew 
The Dukes brother 3 we have-loſt our labour, j 


| They are gone a contrary way : hark, 


Y ou may know by their Trumpets: 

Maria, Come let's return again, 
And ſuffice our ſelves with report of it. _ 
Well Diana, take heed of this French Earl, 
The henour of a Maid is in her name, 
And no legacy is fo rich 
As honelty. 

Vid. lhave told my neighbour 
How vou have been folilicited by a Gentleman 
His companion, | 

Mar. I know that knave, hang him, one Parolles a fil- 
thy Officer he is in thoſe Suggeſtions for the young Earl ; 
beware of th:m Dian4; tneir Promiſes, Enticements, 
Oath, acgd Tokens, and all the Engines of Luft, are not 
the things they $0 under; many a Maid hath been feduced 
by them, and ta? Milery is Example, that fo tercidle 
fhews in the wrack of. Maiden-hood, cannot for all that 
| diſſvrade ſuccetiion, but that they are limed with the twigs 
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| chat threatens thews I hope [ need not to adviſe you 
further, but I hop: your own grace will kezp you where 
; veu are, tho there were no {urther danger knowny bur the 
' modeſty which is 10 loſt, 


| 


| 
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1 his deſpightful Funo ſent him forth 


He 3s too good and fair for death, and me, 
| 


| 


— 


| Flouriſh, 


| My {elf an my incertain grounds to fail 


| That ſurfcit 0n.theis cafe, will dey by day 
'] Come here for Phy ck. 


| 


All s well that ends well. 


Afus Tertius. 


Enter the Duke of Florence, the two Frenchmen, 
with a troop of Souldiers. | 


, 


Du. So that from point to point; now have you heard, 


1 The fandamental reaſons of this war, 
| Whoſe great deciſion hath much: blood let forth, 
{ And more thirſts after. 


. 


1. Lord Holy ſeems the quarrel 


| Upon. your Graces part: black and fearful 
| On the oppoler 


Duke T erefore we marvel much our Couſin France 
Would in ſo juſt a buſigeſs ſhut his boſom 
Againſt our borrowing prayers. 

French E. Good my Lord, 


[The realogs of our ftate | cannot yield, 
| But lize a common and an outward man, 
| That the great figure of a Council frames, 


By ſelf- unable motion, therefore darenot 
Say what I thinkoof it, ſince ] bave found 


As often as I gueſt, _. 
Ds. Be it his pleaſure: h | 
Fre. G. But } am ſure the younger of our nature, 


- Da. Welcome ſhall they be: _ ti 
And all the honours that can flye from vs, : 
Shall on them ſextle.: you know your places well, 
Y Vhen better fall, for your avails they fell. 

To morrow tothe field. 


Enter Counteſs and Clowp. 


' Count, It hath happer'd asI would have had it, ſave that 
he comes not along with her. 

Clo. By my troth I take my young 
melzncholly man. 

Cou. By what oblervance I pray you ? 

Clo, VVhy he will look upon his boor, and ſing :. mend 
the ruff and fing 3 ask queſtions, and fing ; pick his recth 
and fing : I know a man that had this trick of mcelanchoi- 
ly fold a goodly Mannor for a fong. 

Lad. Let me {ce what he writes, aad when he means to' 
come. | 
Cie, | haveno mind to Isbel fince I was at Court. Our 
old Ling, and our /oels a'th Countrey, are nothing like 
your old L'r6g, and your Ishels a'th Courc : the brains of 
my Crpid's knock*d-out, and 1 begin to love, as an old man 
loves money, with no ſtomack. 

Lad. VV hat have we here ? 

Clo. In that you havethcre. 


Lord to. þe aiyery 


% 


Ext . 
A Letter. 


1 bave ſent you a daughtcr-in-Law : ſne hath recovered 
:ie King, and undone me : 1 have wedged her, Not bedded 
2<r , and ſworn to make the Not eternal. You ſhall bear 1 am 
run away : know it before the report come, if there be breadth 
e:ough in the world, I will hold @ long diſtance. My duty to 
} Cle 
Your unfort unate Son, 

Bertram. 


This is not well ( raſh and unbridied boy, ) 
To five the favours of ſo good a King, 

T'o pluck his indignation on thy head, 

By the milpriſing of a Maid too virtuous 


| 


q 


i 


| will cell you mere. For my part, 1 


That the firſt face of neither 00 the ſtart 


| port. 


| her thoy canſt get the 
|' ſhall come off, and: ſhew 


| ihet, your ſon will not tbe kill'd fo ſosn as 1 thought he 


| Wemet him thitherward, for thence we came: 
| And after ſome da{patth inhand at Court, 
| Thither we bend again. 


For the content of Empire- 
| Enter Clown. 


. Clo. .O Madam, yonder is heavy news within betwcer 
two ſouldiers, and my young Lady. 
La. Whirtis the marter ? : n 
Clo. Nay there is ſome comfort in the news, ſome: com- 
would. it 
La. Why ſhould he be kill'd ? 
Clo. So lay I; Madamy: if he run away 3. as 'I hear he 
does; the danger is in Rtanding to't ; that's the lots of 
men, tho it be the getting of children. Here they come 
only hcar your ſon waz 


run away: 
E nter H elen-and two Gentlemen. 


French E. Save you, good Madam. 

Hel. Madam, my Lord is gene, for evergone. 

French G, Do not ſay fo, 

Zg. Think upon patience; -pray you Gentlemen, 
I have felt {o.many quirks of joy and grief, 


Can woman me unto*'t. Where is my ſen, 1 pray you? 
French G, Madaw, he's gone to ſerve the Duke of Fle- 
<1 14 Y G : 


Hel. Look on his Letter, Madam, here's my_Paſ 


Ring upon my finger, which neu 
me 4 child begotten of thy body, 
that 1 am father to, then call me husband : but 5n ſuch a 
[C Then ] 7 write a [| Never, ] © 


This is a dreadful ſentence. 
Za. Brought you this Letter, Gentlemen ? 
1. Gez, I, Madam, and for the Contents ſake are forry| 


ſor our pains. 
O14. La. I prethee Lady, hve abetter cheer, 
If thou engrolicft all the griefs are thine, 
Thou rob" me of a moity : He was my fon, 
But I do waſh his nameout of my blood, 
and thouart all my child. Towards Florence is he ? 
Fren. G. I, Madam. 
La. 4nd to be a ſoldier ! 
Fre: G. Suchis his noble purpoſe, and believ't 
The Duke will lay upon him all the honou 
That good convenicnce claims: | | 
La Return you thither ? 
Frenc. E. 1, Madam, with the ſwifteſt wing of ſpeed. 
Hel. Till T have no wife, I have nothing in France, 
"Tis better. | 
La. Find you that there? 
Hel. T, Madam, 
French. E. *Tis but the boldneſs of his hand happily, 
which his heart was not conſenting to. 
La. Nothing in Frarxce until he have no wife : 
There's nothing here that is too good for him 
But only ſhe, and ſhe deſeryes'a Lord | 
That twenty fuch rude boys might tend upon, - 
And call her hourly Miſtreſs: Who was with him? 
Fren. E. A ſervant only, and a Gentleman: which! 
have ſometimes known, 
La. Parolles, was it not ? 
French. E, I, my good Lady, he. 
La. A very tainted fellow, and full of wickedneſs, 
My fon corrupts a well derived nature, | 
With his inducement. 
Fren. E. Indeed good Lady, the fellow has a deal of 


that, 


mann 
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All s well that ends well. 221 
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"Har, too m1ch, which hoids him much to have. 

La. Vare wilceme, Gentlemen, 1 will entreat you 
when you ſee my fon, to tell him that his ſword can never 
win the honour that he lofcs : wore Ile entreat you writ- 
ren to bear along. 

Fren, G. We (crve you Macam, in that, and all your 
worthieſt affairs. 

Lz. Nor fo, but as we change our courtelies, & 
Will you draw near F Exit. 
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Hel. Till 1 have no wife, I have nothing in France. 
Nothing in France until he has no wife: 
Thou ſhalt have none R-ſ;ll;on, none in Frances 
Then haſt thou all again: poor Lord, ist 1 
That chaſe thee from thy Countrey, and expoſe 
Thol: tender limbs of thine, to the event 
Of the none ſparing war ? And isitT, 
That drive thee from the ſportive Court, where thou 
Wa-:'t ſhot at with fair eyes, to be the mark 
Of ſmoaky Muskets ? O youleaden meſſengers, 
That ride upon the violent ſpeed of fire, 
fly with falle aim, move the ftilf piercing air 
That ſtings with piercing, do not touch my Lord : 
Who ever ſhoots at him, I ſet him there. 
Who ever charges on his forward brcſt, 
[am the Caitiff that do hold him to it, 
And tho I kill him nor, I am the caule 
His death was fo affeed. Beiter 'twere 
| met the raving Lyon when he roar'd 
With ſharp coiftraint of hunger : better *cwere, 
That all the mileries which nature owes 
Were mine at once. No, come thou home Rofillion, 
Whence honour but cf danger wins a ſcar, 
As oft it loſes all. 1 will be gone : 
My being here it is, that holds thee hence, 
Shall 1 tay here to do't ? No, no, altho 
The air of Paradiſe did fan the houſe, 
And Angels officd all; I will be gone, 
That pitiful rumour may report my flight 
To confolat: thine ear. Come night, and day, 
For with the dark ( poor thief )I'lz ſteal away: Exit, 


Flouriſh. Enter the Duke of Florence, Roſſillion, 
Drum and Trumpets, Soluters, Parolles, 


Duke, The Genere! of our horfe thou art, and we 
Great in our hope, lay our bc love and credence 
Upon thy promiſing foriune, | 

Rofſ. Sir, it is 
A charge too heavy for my ſtrength, but 
We'lſtrive to bear it for your worthy ſake, 

To th'extream edg of hezurd. 
Du. Then go thou forth, 
And fortune play upon thy proſperous helm 
As thy auſpicious Miſtreſs. 
Roſſ. This very day, 
Great Mars, I put my ſelf into thy file, 
Make me but like my thoughts, and I ſhall prove 
A lover of thy Drum bater of love. Exeunt ones, 


Enter Counteſs and Steward. 


La. Alas ! and would you tak: ihe letter of her ? 
Might you not know ſhe would do, as the has done, 
By tending me a Letter. Read ic agen: 


Letter, 
Tar St, Jaques Pilgrim, thith:r gon 5, | 
An,itous love hath ſo in me offended, 
That bare- {ot plod I the cold ground upon 
| Waithſainttd vw my faults to have amended. 
| Wrate, write, that from the courſe of war, 
ti My arareji after, your dear ſon, may his, 
s { Bleſs hiz atbam? in peace, whil'ft 1 from fy, 


Ma - a WPI-oy, 


| Hrs name with zealous feruour ſanTify , 

His taken labours bid him me forowie ; 
I his deſpightful Funo ſent him forth) 
From Courtly friends, with camping fees to lie, 
Where death aud dinger dogs the heels of w1r;45; 
He 5 too good and fair for death, and me, 
Whon: 1 my ſelf embrace, to ſet him free. 


Ah what ſharp ſtings are in her mildeſt words? 
Rynaldo, you did never lack advice ſo much, 
As letiing her paſs fo ; had I ſpoke with her, 
I could have well diverted her intents, 
Which thus ſhe hath prevented. 
Ste. Pardon me, MaGam, 
lf Thad given you this at over night, 
She might have been o'retane: and yet ſhe writes 
Purſuit would be but vain. 
Za. What Angel ſhall 
Bleſy this unworfhy husband ? he cannot thrive, 
Unleſs her prayers, whom. heaven delights co hear, 
And loves to grant, reprieve him from the wrath 
Of greatcſt Juſtice. Write, write, Rynalds, 
To this unworthy husband of his wife, 
Let every word weigh heavy of her worth, 
That he does weigh too light: my greateſt grief, 
| Tho little he do feel it, ſet down ſharply. 
| Diſpatch the moſt convenient meſſenger, 


| When haply he ſhall hear that ſhe is gone, 


He will return, and hope I may that ſhe 

Hearing ſo much will ſpeed her foot again, 

Led hithe r by pure love : which of them both 

Is deareſt to me, L have no skill in ſence 

"To makediſtinion ; provide this Meſſenger ; 

My heart is heavy, and mine ape is weak, 

Grief would have tears, and ſorrow bids me ſpeak. 
| ; Exeunt. 


A Tucket afar off. 
Enter an old Widow of Florence, ber Daughter, Violenta and 
Mariana, with other | 
CitiZens. 


WW:dew. Nay come, 
For if they do approach the City, 
We ſhall loie all the ſight. 

Dia. They fay, the French Count has done 
Moft honourable lervice, 

Wid. It is reporteo, 


| That he has taken their great'ſt Commander, 


And that with his own hand he ſlew 

The Dukes brother 3 we haye-loſt our labour, 
They are gone a contrary way : hark, 

Y ou may know by their Trumpets: 
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Maria, Come let's return again, 
And ſuffice our {elves with report of it. _ 
Well Diana, take heed of this French Earl, 
The henour of a Maid is in her name, 
And no legacy is fo rich 
As honeſty. 

Vid. lhave told my neighbour 
How vou have bzen folilicited by a Gentleman 
His companion, | 

Mar. I know that knave, hang him, one Paroles a fil- 
thy Officer he is in thoſe Suggeſtions for the young Earl ; 
beware of th:m Dians; tneir Promiſes, Enticements, 
Oath-, and Tokens, and all the Engines of Luf, are not 
the things they go under; many a Maid hath been ſeduced 
by them, and tae Milery is Example, that fo terrible 
fhews in the wrack of. Maiden-hood, cannot for all that 
| diſſprade ſucceilion, but that they are limed with the twigs 
| chit threatens thews [ hove I need not to adviſe you 
- further, but I hop: your own grace will kezp you where 
; you are, tho there were no {urther danger knowny bur the 
' modeſty which i510 loſt, 
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All s well that ends well, | 


Die: You ſhall not-need to fear me. 


Enter Hellen. 
g 
7/44. 1 hopeſo 3 look here comes a Pilgrim z I know 
ſhe will lie at my hcuſe ; thither they ſend one another; 


bound ? | 

Hel. To S, Faques le grand. 

Where do the Palmers lodg, I do befeech you ? 

IW:d. At the ©. Frances here beſide the Port. 

Hel, Ts this the way ?  Amarcha far. 

Vid. | marry it. Hatk you, they come this way: 
If you will tarry, holy Pilgrim, | 
Bur till the troops come by, 2g 
[ will condu& you where you ſhall belodg'd, 
The rather for I think I know your hoſteſs 
As ample as my felf, | 6 

Hel, |s it your elf ? 

Vid, If you ſhall pleaſe ſo Pilgrim. 

Hel. I thank you, and will tay upon your leiſure. 

WWid. You came think from France ? 

Hel: ] did fo. 

Vid. Here you ſhallſee a Countreyman of yours.) 
That has done worthy ſervice. 

Hel, His name I pray you ? 

Dia. The Count Roſjillkon : know you ſuch a one ?: 

Hel. But by the ear that hears moſt nobly of him. 
His face I know not. | a 

Dia. Whatſomere he is, 

He's bravely taken here, He flole from France 
As*tis reported : for the King had married him 
Againſt his liking. Think you it is fo? 

Hel. Iſurely, meer the truth, I know his Lady. 

Dia. There is a Gentleman that ſeryes the Count, 
Reports but courlſely of her: 

Hel. What's his name? 

Dia. Monſieur Parolles. 

Hel. Oh, | believe with him, 

Is argyment of praiſe, or to the worth 
Of the great Count himſelf, ſhe is too'mean 
To have her name repeated ; all her deſerving 
is a reſerved honeſty, and that 
I havenot heard examir'd. 
Dia Alas poor Lady. 
"Tis a hard bondage to become the wife 
Of a deteſting Lord. 

I/«d. I right good creature» whereſoe*re ſhe is, 
Her heirt weighs ſadly z this young Maid might do her 
A ſhrewd turn if ſhe pleag'd. | 

Hel, How do you mean ? 

May be, the amorons Count ſollicites her 
In the unlawivul purpoſe, 

Hd, He does indecd, 

And hbrokes with all that can in (ſuch a ſuit, 
Corrupt the tender honour of a Maid : 

But the is arm'd for him, and keeps her guard 
In hon:Reft defence. 


% 
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Drum and Colonrs. 
Enter Count Rofſiltion, Parollcs, and the whole eArmy, 


Az. The Gods forbid clfc. 

11:4. So, now they come : 

'F hat is eFztorio the Dukes eldeſt fon, 

ifiat Eſcalus. 

Het. Which is the Frenchman ? 

Ye. He, 

That with the plume, *tis a moſt gallant fcllow, 
! woeu!d he lov'd his wife: if he were honefter 


B. were much geodlier. I;'tnot a handſome Gentleman ? 


F*:} 1} like him well. 


224 Tis pity he it not honeſt ; yords that ſame knave 


& 
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le queſtion her, God ſave you Pilgrim, whither are you |- 


That leads him to theie places, were 1 his Lacy, 
| would poyſon that vile Raſcal. 

Hel. Which is he ? 

Dia, That]ack-an-apes with ſcarfs. Why is he met; 
cholly ? 
Hel. Prechance he's hurt ch battel, 
Par. Loſe our drum? Well. 
. MaNHe's ſhrewdly vet at fomething.Look he has ſpi 
ed us. 

Wid. Marry hang you. 

Mar. And your curtely , for a ring-carrier. 

Ext 

Wid. The  troopispaſt : Come Pilgrim I will bring 
You, where you ſhalt hoſt : Of injoy*'d penitents 
There's four or five, to great S. Faques bound, 
Already at my houſe. | 

Hel. 1 humbly thank you: 
Pleaſe it this Matron, and this Gentle Maid 
To ecatwith us to night, the charge and thanking 
Shall be for me; and to requite you further, 
[ will beſtow ſome precepts on this Virgin, 
Worthy the note, 

Both, We'l take your offer kindly. Exennt 
Enter Count Roffillion and the Frenchmen, 

as at ſirſt. 


Cap. E. Nay good my Lord put him toc : Tet him hare 
his way. ' + | 

Cap. G. If your Lordſhip find him nota Hilding, hold 
me no More in your reſpe&. 

Cap. E. Onmy life, my .Lord, a bubble: 

Ber. Do you think I am ſo'far 
Deceived in him ? 

Cap. E. Believe it, my Lord, in mine own dire 
knowledg, without any malice, but to ſpeak of him 


| my Kinſman, he's a moſt notable Coward, and infinite 
| and endleſs Liar, an hourly promiſe-breaker, the own- 


er of no one good quality, worthy your Lordſhips enter- 
tainment. 

Cap. G. lt were fit you knew him, Icft repofing too far 
in his virtue which he hath not, he might at ſome great 
and truſty buſineſs, in a main danger, fail you. 

, Ber. I would I Knew in what particular ation to try 
im, 

Cap. G. None hetter than to Jet him fetch off his 
Drum, which you hear him fo confidently undertake to 
do. 

Cap. E. I with a troop of Florentines will ſuddenly fur- 
priſe him ; ſuch IT will have whom I am ſure he knows not 
from the enemy : we will bind and hood-wink him fo, 
that he ſhall ſuppoſeno other but that he is carried into 
the Leaguer of the adverſaries, when we bring him toour 
own tents ; be but your Lordſhip preſent at his exami 
nation, if he do not for the promiſe of his life, and in the 
higheſt compulſion of baſe fear, offer to betray you, and 
deliver all the intelligence in his power 2gainſt you, and 
that with the divine forfeit upon his ſoul upon oath, never 
truſt my judgment in any thing. 

Cap. G. O, for the love of laughter, let him fetch his 
drum ; he fays he has a ſtratagem for*t ; when your Lord 
ſhip ſees the bottom of this ſucceſs in't, and to what metal 
this counterfeit lump of ours will be melted, if you give 
him not Fohn Drums entertainment, your inclining cannot 
be removed. Here he comes, 


Ezter Parolles. 


Cap. E. O, for the love of laughter, hinder not the h0- 
nour of his deſign, let. him fetch off his drum in 32% 
hand. 

Ber. How now Mounſieur 
your dilpoſition, 

Cap. G. Apox on't, let it go, *cis but a drum. 


? This drum ſticks forely it 
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| [cre wecaſe him, He was 
; | Lafew 5; when his diſguiſe"and he 1s parted, tell me what 
| |2 {prat you ſhall find him, which you ſhall ſee this very 
| | night, 


; He ſhall he caught. 


All's well that ends well. 


. _— — 
mm————— OC _ — 


et ee ee es 


223 


Par. But a druw ! Ir but a drum? A drum fo 


- ſoft, There was exccllent command , to charge him with 
F.uc horſe opon our own wings, and to rend our own 
"Fouldiers- 


Cap. G. That was not to be bl:am'd in the command 


Þof the ſervice, it was a diſaſter of war , that Ceſar him- 
$f could not have prevented, if he had been there to 


command. 


Ber. Well, we cannot greatly condemn our ſucceſs : 


1 nc dithbonour we had in the loſs of that drum; but 
Jic is not to be recovered. | | 


J Par, It might haye been recovered, 

- Ber. It, might, but it is not now. | 

Par; It is to be recovered, but that the merit of ſer- 
vice is ſeldome attributed to. the true  exa@t perfor- 
mer, I would: have that drum or another , or 6c ja- 

. Why, if you- have . ſtomack to't, Monſieur - if 
10 fink your myſtery in ſtratagem can bring this in- 
ſtrument of honour again into-his native quarter, be mag- 
naninous inthe enterprize and go on, I will grace the 


Duke ſhall both ſpeak of it, and extend to you what fur- 
ther becomes his greatneſs, even to. the utmoſt ſyllable of 
your worthineſs. NY 

Par. By th 

Ber. But y{z2amnuſt not now ſlumber in it. "o 

Par. 'le about it this evening , and I will preſently 
pen down. my -dilemmaes, encourage my ſelf in my cer- 
tainty , put my ſelf into my mortal preparation : and by 
midnight look to hear further from me. 

. Ber, May L be bold to acquaint his grace you are gone 
about it» 

Par. I know not what the ſucceſs will be, my Lord 
but the attempe I vew.. _ | 
Ber. I know tlyart valiant, _ | 
And to the poſſibility ' of thy ſouldierſhip, 

| Will ſubſcribe for. thee : Farwell. 

| Par.] love not many words. h 

| Cap. E. No more than-a fiſh loves water. ls not this 
a ſtrange fellow, my Lord, that ſo confidently ſeems to 
undertake this buſineſs, which he knows is not to. be 
done, damns himſelf to do't, and dares better be damn'd 
{than to do't. 

Cap. G: You do not know him, my Lord, as we dog 
certain it is, that he will "ſeal himſelf into a mans fa- 
vour, and for a week eſcape a great deal of diſcove- 
ries, but when you find him out, you have him ever. af- 
ter. eqs 
Ber, Why do you think he will make no deed at 
all of this, that ſo ſeriouſly he do's addreſs himſelf un- 
to? | | 


Exit. 


attempt for a worthy exploit : if you ſpeed well in it> the |; 


and of a (ouldier, [ will undertake it... | 
| 


| 


(ap. E. None in the world, but return with an in- 
vention, and clap upon you two or three probable lies : 
but we have almoſt imboſt him, you ſhall ſee his fall to 
right , for indeed he is not for your Lordſhips re- 
pet; | 
Cap. G. We'l make yo! 


ſome ſport with the Fox 
rſt ſmoak'd by the old Lord 


Cap. E. I fnuſt go look my twigs, 


Ber, Your brother he ſhall go along with mc. 
Cap, G. AYt pleaſe your Lordſhip, le leave you. 
Ber. Now will I lead you to the houſe, and ſhew you 


; the Lafs I ſpoke of. 


Cap, E. But you fay ſhe's honeſt. 

Ber. T'aat's all the fault : I ſpok: with her but once, 
And found her wondrous cold , but I ſent to her 
By this time Coxcomb that we have i'ch? wind | 
Tokenz and Letters, which ſhe did reſend, 
And this is all IL hive done: She's a fair creature, 


Ho 


— 
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| Will you go {ec her ? | 
Cap, E, Withall my heart, my Lord. Emer. | 
Enter Hellcn, and Widew. | 


Hel. If you miſdoubt me that 1 am not ſhe , 
I know not how [I ſhall aſſure you further, | 
Buz I ſhall lofe the grounds I work upon. 

Wid. Tho my eſtate be fallen, 1 was well born, 
Nothing acquaint:d with theſe buſinefſzs, 
* And. would not put my reputation now 
In any ftaining a&. 

Hel. Nor would I wiſh you. 
Firſt give me truſt, the Count he is my husband, 
And what to your ſworn counſel I have ſpoken, 
Is ſo from word to word : and then you cannot 
By the good aid that I of you ſhould borrow 
Err in beſtowing ir. 

IW:id. 1 fhould believe you, 
For you have ſhew'd me that which well approyes 
Y*are great in fortune, _ _. 

Hel. Take this purie of Gold, 
And let me buy your. friend!y help chus far , 
'Which I will over-pay, and pay again 
When 1 have found it 3 the Count he wooes your | 
_ daughter, --- 
iLays down his wanton fi: ge before her beauty , 
;Reſolves to carry her : let her in fine conſent 
; As-we*l dire& her how *ts beſt to bear it : 
Now this important blood will naught deny, 
'That ſhe'l demand : a ring the. Count wears 
'That-::downward :hath ſuccecded in: his houſe 
From fon to ſon, ſome four or five defcents, 
'Since.the firſt father.wore it. This Ring he holds 174 
[In moſt. rich choice : yer in his idle fire, 
To buy his will, it would not ſeem too dear, | 
'How'e'ce repented aſter. _ _ * | 
-  Wid.. Now I ſee the bottom of yohr purpoſe. | 
. Hel. You:ſee it lawful then, itis no more, | 
'But that your daughter ere ſhe ſeems as won, 
 Defires this Ring 3: appoints him-an encounter ; 
'In fine, delivers me to fill the time , 
'Her ſelf moſt chaftly abfent : after this ' 

'To marry. her , I'le add three thouſand Crowns 
To what is paſt already. thy 
IW1d. 1 have yielded: . | 
Inſtru&t my daughter how ſhe ſhall preſferye, 
That time and place with this deceit ſo lawful 
May prove coherent::Every night-he comes 
With Muſick of all forts, aud ſongs composd ! 
To her unworthineſs: Ir nothing, ſteads. us | 
To chide him from our ceves, for he perliſts 

As if his life lay ont. 

Hel. Why then to night 
Let us affay our plot, which if it ſpeed, 
Is wicked meaning in a lawful deed ; 
And lawful meaning in a lawful a&, ' 
Where both not ſin, and. yet a ſinful fa. 
But let's about ir. 


| 
Actus Quartas, 


Enter one of the Fronchmen, with five or ſix other 
ſeuldjers in ambuſh, 


1. Lord E. He can comeno other way but by this 
hedge corner : when you {ally upon him, ſpeak what ter- 
rible Language yoh will, though you underftand ic not | 
your ſelves no matter : for we muſt not feem to under. 
ftand him, unleſs ſome one among us, whom we muſt 
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EE. 


Es. 


— 


procuce for an Interpreter. 
P. Sol. Good Captain: let me be th? Interpreter, 
Loy E, Art not acquainted with him ? knows he not 
thy voice? : 
1. Sol.” No, fir, I warrant you. "te 
. Lo. E. But what linſie-woolfie haſt thou to ſpeak to 
us again ? | 
1- Sel. Fan ſuch as you ſpeak to me, | 
Lo. E. He muft think us tome band of ſtrangers, 'th 
idvcrfaries entertainment. Now he: hath a ſmack 'of all 
acighbouring Languages : therefore we muſt every one 
be a man of his own fancy , not to know what we ſpeak * 
one to another : ſo we ſeem to know, is to: know ſtraight 
2ur - purpoſe : Chough's language, gabble- enough; and 
good enough. As for: you Interpreter, you mult fee ve- 
ry politick. But couch hoa, here he - comes, to beguile 


{two hours ina ſleep, and then to return and fwear the 


lies he forges, . + 


Lnter Parolles, 


it. They begin to ſmoak me, and diſgraces have of late 
fool-hardy, but my heart hath the fear 'of 24ers before 
it, and of his creatures , not 'daring 'the reports of my 
-ongue. _ pe 2 intots B] 


Suilty of 


I ES? 


- fk R 
— 
* Og wo 
rg on 
Wir i 


impoſſibilicy , and knowing I had no ſuch' purpoſe ?'] 


muſt give my ſelf fome hurts, and ſay I got them inex- | 
loit : yet ſlight ones will not carry it. They will fay, | 
came you off with fo lietle ? And great ones I dare not |: 


give 3 wherefore what's the inftance:?*Fongue, I mvufl put 
you into a But ter-womans mouth; and buy my ſelf.ano- 
iche r of Bajazeths Mules, if you prattle me into'thefe pe- 
rils. 
{ Lo. E. lsit poſſible he ſhould know what he is,-and 
ibe that he is ? £ CEN 
| Par, ] would the cutting of my garments would ſerve 
the turn, or the breaking of my Spaniſh ſword. 

Lo. E, We cannot afford you ſo. 

Far. Or the paring of my beard, and to fay it was in 
ſratagew. | 

Lo. E. *T would not do. | | 

Par. Or to drown my cloathes;. and ſay 1 was ftcipt: 

Lo. E. Hardly ſerve. 

Par. Though I ſwore I leap from the window of the 
Cittadel. | 

Le. E. How deep ? 

Par. Thirty fadome. 

Lo. E. Three great oaths would ſcarce make that be 
believed. 

Pa. I would I had any drum of the enemics, I would 
{wear ] recover'd it. | 

Lo. E You ſhall hear one anon. 

Par. A drum now of the cnemies. 


Alarum within. 


Lo. E. Throco movonſus, cargo, cargo, oargo. 
ell. Cargo, Cargo, villiando par corbo, cargo. 
Par O ranſome, ranſome, 
Do not hide mine eyes. 
Inter. Backos thromuldo beskos. 
Pay. ] know youare the Mushos Regiment , 
AnG I ſhail loſe my life for want of lavgua ge. 
If there be here German or Dane, low Dutch, 
Ttalian. or French, let him ſpeak tome, 
| le Giicover that which ſhall undo the Florentine, 


'Par. Ten a clock: Within theſe three |bours *wil | 
be time enough to go home. What ſhall I fay I bave| 
done ? Ir muſt be'a very plauſive invention that cafries| 


knock'd too often at my door : I find my tongue is tos|. 


Lo. E. This is the firſt that ere thine own tongue was ; 


Pay. What the deyil ſhould move: me to undertake | 
the recovery of this druw, Nat not "ignorant of the | 


' Inter. Baskos vauvado, 1 underſtand thee, and can ſpe) 
thy tongue” Kgrelyboxto (ir, betake. thee to thy faith, fy 
ſeventeen ponyards arc at thy buſome. 
Par. Oh, a | 
Int. Oh pray, pray, prays 
Mancha'revancha dulche, | 

Lo. Es Ofceorbidulchos volivorco. 

Hr.” The General is content ro ſpare thee yer, 
And hood-winkt as thou art, will Icad thee on 
To gather from thee! Haply- thou mayeſt inform 
Somethitig to ſave thy life. Jos | 

Par. Olet me live, - MCP 
And all the ſecrets of our camp Ple ſhew 
Their force, their purpoſes: Nay, Ile ſpeak that, 
Which you will wonder'at:' OG 7 
* Int, Bat wilt thou faithfully ? 

Par. if 1dv not; darn me.” 
_ Int. eAcordolimta, _ | | 
Come on, thou "art granted ſpace. _ 
A ſhort Alarum within.” | 
. Lo. E.Go tell the Count Roſſillion and ny btarher, 
We have cavgtt" the Woodcock, and will keep Him my 
Tilt we'do hear from them © 
; Sol. Captain I will. 
' ZE. A will betray us all unto our 4 55,7 
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'Þh © Sob So I will fir. 


L. E. Till then Ple keep hint d ark and ſafely lockt, 


þ | | 
IP VI Exit 

Exter Bertram, avid the Maid called 

| Diana, 


Ber, They told me that your name was Fontihel! 


Dia. No my good Lord, Diana. © 
Ber. Titled Goddeſs, © | | 
And worth it with addition: but fair foul; 
In your fine frame hath love no quality ? | 
If the quick fire of youth light not your mind, 

| You are no Maiden but a monument: 
When you are dead you ſhall be ſuch a one 
As you are now, for you are cold and ſtern :- 
And now you ſhould be as your Mother was, 
When your ſweet felf was got. 

Dia, She then was honeſt, 

Ber. So ſhould you be. 

Dia. No. | 
My Mother did but duty, ſuch ( my Lord:) 
As you owe to your wife, 

Ber, No more a*that : 


.|I prethee do not ſtrive againſt my yows : 


.'T was compePd to her , but 1 love thee 

By loves own ſweet conſtraint, and will for ever 

Do thee all rights of ſervice. WE 

' Dia. 1 ſo you ſerveus 

Till we ferve you : But when you haye our. Rofes, 
You barely leave our Thorns to prick our ſclves. 

' And mock us with our barenneſs. 

Ber. How have I ſworn ? 


But the plain ſingle vow, that is yow'd true: 
What is not holy, that we ſwear not by, 
But take the High'ſt ro witneſs: then pray you tell me, 
1f 1 ould ſwear by Foves great Attribute, 
I lov'd youdearly, would you believe wy oaths, 
' When I did love you ill ? This has no holding 
To ſwear by him whom I proteſt to love, 
That I will work againſt him. Therefore your caths 
Are words and poor conditions, but unfeal'd 
| At leaſt in my opinion. 
Ber, Change it, change it : 


(feldj 


Dia. *Tis not the many oaths that make the truth, 


[ 


| 


Be not fo holy cruel: Loveis holy, 
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And my integrity ne're knew the crafts _, that in this ation contrives againit his own Nobility in 
That you do charge men with : Stand no more off, his proper ſtream, o*ce-flows himlelf. 


But give thy ſelf unto my fick deſires , | Cap. G. Is it not. meant damnable in us, to be Trum- 
Who then recovers. Say thou art mine, and ever peters of our unlawful iatents? We ſhall not thea have 
My love, as it begins, ſhall ſo perſever. bis company tonight? 
| | Dja. [ſee that men make ropes in ſuch a ſcat, Cap. E. Not till after midnight: for he is dieted to his 
| | That we'll forſake our ſelves. Give me that Ring. hour. | 
Ber. Ple lend it thee my dear, but have no power. Cap. G- That approaches apace : 1 would gladly have 
To give it from me. him fee his company anathomizd, that he might take 
Dis. Will you not, my Lord ? a meaſure of his own judgments, wherein fo ſcrioufly 
Ber. It is m honour longing to our houſe ; he had-et his counterfeir. - 
Bequeathed * down from many Anceſtors , Cap. E. We will not meddle with him till he come ; 
Which were the greateſt obloquy i'ch world; For his preſence muſt be the whip of the other. 
In me to loſe. . | Cap. G. In the mean time , what hear you of thoſe 
Dia: Mine Honour's ſuch a Ring, v* Wars? | 
My Chaſtitie's the Jewel of our houſe, Cap. E. 1 hear there is an overture of p*ace.. 
Bequeathed down from many Anceſtors, Cap. G.Nay I affure you a peace concluded. | 
EN Which were the greateſt obloquy th world, Cap. E, What will Count Reſilior do then ? Will he 
th In me to loſe Thus your own proper wiſdom travel higher,or return again into Frante ? 
Brings in the Champion honour 0n my part,” Cap. G.l perceive by this demand , you are not alto- 
Againſt our vain affault. ELL gether of his counſel. 
. . Ber, Here, take my Ring,” | Cap. E. Let it be forbid, fir, ſo ſhould I be apreat deal 
| rf Hy houſe, my honour, yea my life be thine». of this a&, 5 | | 
| wi And Ve be bid by thee. | / Cap. G. Sir, his wife ſom? two months fince fled 
Cell} Djs. When midnight comes, knock at my chamber | from his houſe ,. her pretence is a'pilgrimageto Saint 74 
window: | % ques legrand; which holy undertaking, with moſt ay: 
Fle order take, my mother ſhall not hear: | tteer fanQimony ſhe accompliſh*d :' and there reſiding, 
Now will I charge you in the band of truth, , the tenderneſs of her Nature, became as a prey to her prite : 
| When you have conquer'd my yet maiden-bed, © in fine, made a groan of her laſt breath, and now ſhe 
it Remain there but an hour, nor ſpeak to me : | fings in heaven. 
"0 My reaſons are moſt ſtrong, and you ſhall know them, Cap. E. How is this juſtified ? 
hw When back again this Ring ſhall be deliver'd : Cap.'G. The fironger part of it by her own Letters, 


And on your finger in the night, IVe put which mzkes her ſtory true, even to the point of her 
Another Ring, that which in time proceeds, death: her death it (elf, which could not be her cffice | 
May token to the future, our paſt deeds. A  to-fay , is come, was faithfully confirm*d by the Recor 
Adieu till then, then fail not : you have won ' of the place, © T1 
'| A wife of me, though there my hope bedone. _ Cap. E. Hath the Count all this intelligence ? 

Be. Aheav'n on. carth Pve won by wooing thee. Exe, | Cap. G. 1, and: the particular confirmations , point 
| Dia.For which, live long to thank both heav'n and me. | from point; to the full arming of the vericy. 
You may ſo in the end. Cap. E.1 am heartily ſorry that hel be glad of this. 
My mother told me juſt how he would woo, | Cap: G. How mightily ſometimes, we make us com- 
As if ſie fat in's heart. She ſays, all men forts of our loſſes. 
Have the like oaths : He had ſworn to marry me” Cap. E. And how mightily fome other times , we 
When his wife *s dead : therefore Vle lie with him - | drown our gain in tcars, the great dignity that this valour 
When I am buried. Since French-men are fo braid, | hath here requir'd for him , ſhall at home be encountred | 
Marry that will, le live and die a Maid ; with a ſhame as ample. | 
Only in this diſguiſe, I think*t no fin, Cap. G. The web of our life, is of a mingled yary, | 
To cozen him that would unjuſtly win. Exit. | good and ill together : our vertues would be proud, if our 
z| faults whipt them not, and our crimes would deſpair if 
Emer the two French Captains, and ſame twoor three | they were not cheriſh'd by our vertves. 
| Souldie 7 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
Cap. G. You have not given him his mothers letter. 
Cap- E. I have deliver'd ir an hour ſince, there is. | How now? Where's your maſter ? | 

ſomething; in't that ſtings his nature : for on the reading Ser, He met the Duke in the ftreet, ſir, of whom he 

it, he chang'd almoſt into another man, hath taken a ſolemn leave: his Lordſhip will next moth- 
Cap. G. He has much worthy blame laid upon him, | ing for France. The Duke hath offered him Letters of | 
for ſhaking off ſo good a wife, and ſoſweeta Lady. | commendations to the King. | 
Cap. E. Eſpecially, he hath incurred the everlafting | Cap. E. They ſhall beno more than needful there , if 
diſpleaſure of the King, who had even turn'd his bounty | they were more than they can commend. 
= |to'ſing happineſs to him. I will tell you a thing, but you 
thy © | ſhall let it dwell darkly with you. Enter Count Roſſillion. 
= | Cap, G. When you have ſpoken it, *tis dead, and 1 | 
© | am theprave of it. Cap. G. They cannot be too ſweet for the Kings tart- 


| Cap.+:E. He hath perverted a young Gentlewoman | neſs , here's his Lordſhip now. How now my Lord , is't 
[7 | here in Florence, of a moſt chaft renown, and this night | not fter midnight ? , 
Ez | be feſhes his will in the ſpoil of her honour :- he hath | Ber. 1have to night diſpatch'd ſixteen buſineſſes, a | 
# | 8iven her his monumental Ring, and thinks himſelf | months length a piece, by an abſtra& of ſucceſs: I have |} 
': | Made in the unchaſt compoſition, congied with the Duke, done my adieu with his neareſt ; 
if | Cap.G, Now God delay our rebellion , as we ate our | buried a wife ; mourn'd for her ; writ to my Lady mother, 
|} | ſelves, what things are we. | | am returning ; entertain'd my Convoy , and between 
Cay. E, Mzerly our own traitors. And as in h e | theſe main parcels of diſpatch, efteRed many nicer 
common courſe of all treaſons, we till ſee them reveal | needs: the tft was the greateſt, but that I have not end- 


| | HEH till they attain to their abhorr*d ends : fo he | ed yet. 
+ 
1 
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Cap. E. If the buſinels be of any difficulty , and thi: 
morning your departure hence, it requires haſte of your 
| 'Locdthip. FE 50; 
Bey. I mean the buſineſs is not ended, as fearing to 
hear of it hereafter : but ſhall we have this Dialogue be- 
tween the Fo. 1 and the Soldier ?.. Come, bring forth this 
counterfeit module z has deceived me, like a doublemean- 


ng Propheſier. 


poor gallant Knave. z 
Ber No matter, his heels have defery'd it, in uſprpiog 
his Spurs ſo long. | How does he carry himiglt?. __ 
Cap G. I havetold your Lordſhip already ; The Stocks 
carry him. But to an{wer you as you would he underſtood, 
he weeps like a Wench that had ſhed her Milk , he hath 
confeſt himſelf to Adorgan, whom he ſuppoſes to. be a 


think you he hath confeſt ? | | 
Ber. Nothing of me, has a? wy 
Cap. E. His confeſſion is taken, and it ſhall be read to 


muſt have the patience to hear it- 
Enter Parolles, with kss Interpreter- 


Ker. A plague upon 
of me 5 huſh. 

Cap. G. Hoodman comes : Portotartaroſſa. 

Int. He calls for the Tortures, whet will you fay with- 
out *m? | 
. Par. I will confeſs what I know without conſtraint 3 
If ye pinch me like a Paſty, I can ſay no more. 

Int. Boſko Chimurcho, 4 

Cap. Biblibindo Chicurmurco. | 

Int. You are a merciful General : Qur Generel bids you 
anſwer to what I ſhall ask you out of a.Note. | 

Par. And truly, as I hope to live.' 

[:. Firſt Cemand of him, how;many Horſe the Duke is 
ftrong. What ſay youto that? | 

Par. Five or ſix thouſand, but very weak and unſervice- 
able; the 'Troops are all ſcattered, and the Commanders 
very poor Rogues, upon iny Reputation and Credit, -and 
as I hope to live. 

Int. Shzll 1 ſet down your anſwer ſo? 

Par. Do, Ile take the Sacrament on't, how and which 
way you will : all's one to him. 

Ber. What a paſt- ſaving ſlave is this? 

Cap. G. Y'aredeceiv'd, ny Lord, this Monſieur Parol- 
les, the gallant Militariſt, that was his own phraſe, that 
had the whole Theorick of War in the knot of his Scarf, 
and the praRice in the Chap of his Dagger. 

Cap. E. I will never truſta man again, for keeping his 
Sword clean, nor believe he can have every thing in him, 
by wearing his Apparel neatly. 

Int. Well, that's ſet down. 

Pax. Five or fix thouſand horſe 1 fed, I will ſay true, or 
thereabouts ſet down, for Ple ſpeak truth. 

Cap. G. Be's very near the truth in this. 

Ber. But I con him no thanks for*c in the nature he de- 
HVECS it, 

\ Par. Foor Rogues, I pray you ſay. 

Int. Nell that's ſet down. 

Par. | kumbly thank you, fir, a truth's a truth, the 
Rogues are marvellous poor, 

Fit Demand of him of what ſtrength they are a foot. 
What {ay youto that ? 

Far. By my troth, fir, if 1 were to live this preſent 
hour, I will tell true. Let me fee, Spurio a hundred and 
fifty, Sebaſtian to many, Corambus fo many, Faques 10 
many : Geiltian, Coſmo, Lodowick, and Gratis, two hun-- 
dred each; Mine own Company , Chitopher, Vaumond, 
Pemtii, two kurdred fifty each ; fo that the Mufter-file, 
\ -ottct, and {ound , upon my life amounts not to fifteen 


L- 


| 


Cap. E. Bring him forth, h'as ſate th Stocks all night, | 


Friar, from the time of his very remembrance -to this very | 
inftant Diſaſter of his ſetting fth Stocks ; and what 


 hisFacez if your Lordſhip bein't, asI believe.you.are, you | 


him, muffeld ; he can ſay nothing | 


| Tent. 


| Officer of, mine,; and wrir to me the other day, to tum 
| him out a'th Band. 


——— 


taouland pole , halt of the which dare not ſhake the 
Snow from of.their Caſſocks, lc they ſhake themſeiye, 
to pieces. | 

Ber. What ſhall be done to him ? 

Cap. G. Nothing, but ſet him have thanks, Demand 
of him my canditions ; and. what Cr.dit I have with the 
[Dukec..; fon. des 
Int. Well that's ſe: down: you ſhall demand of him, 
whether one Captain Dumain berth Camp, a Frenchman, 
what his Reputation is,with the Duke, what his Valour, 
Honeſty, and.,Expertneſs in Wer 3 or whether he think; 
it were not Poſſible with well weighing ſums of Gold to 
corrupt him to: reyol'.. What ſay you. to.this? What do 
ODE 2 * As Ft 

Par. 1 beſeech you let-me anſwer to.the particular of 
the interrogatories. Demand them ſingly. 

nt. Do you know Captain Dumain ? 

Par, I know him, @ was a Botchers. Prentice .in Pari, 
from whence he was whipt for getting; the Shrieves fc) 
with Child , . dumb innocent that .could not ſay hin 


nay. en 
" Nay, by your leave half your hands, \tho I knoy 
his Brains are forfeit to the next tile that falls. 
. Intey. Well, is this Captain in the Duke of . Flareices 
Camp.? | * Toca "Ix 
; Pay. Upon my knowledg he is, and Jayfie. . 
Cap. G. Nay look not: ſo upon me; we ſhall hear 0f 
your Lord anon. _ ks Cd | 
Int. What is his Reputation with the Dyke? 
Par. The Duke knows, him for .no.ather, but a poor 
. 1 think I have his Leiter in my Poc- 
ket. | 
— Int, Marry we'll farch. bo 
Par. Ingood ſadneſs Ido not know, either it is there, 
or it is upon a file with the Dykes other Letters, .in ny 


. , Int, Here*tis, here's a Paper, ſhall Ireadiit to you? 
Par. Ido not know it it beit or no.. 

Ber. Our Interpreter do's ic well. 

Cap. G. Excellently. 

. int, Dian, the Count's @ fool, and full of gold. 

Par:That is not the Dukes letter ſir ; that is an Advertikc 
ment to a proper Maid.in Florence, one: Diane, to tak 
heed of the Allurement of one Count Roſjilion, a fooliſh 
idle Boy 3 but for all that very ruttiſh. I pray you ſi, 
put it up again. 

Int, Nay, Ple read it firft by your favour. 

Par. My meaning in*t, I proteſt was very honeſt in th 
behalf of the Maid: for I knew the young Count. to be; 
dangerous and lafcivious Boy, -who is a Whale to Virgin 
ty, and devours up all the fry it finds. 

Ber. Damnable ! both-fides Rogue. 


Int. Let. mow he ſwears Oaths, bid bim drop Gold, ail 
take it : 
Afier he ſcores, he never pays the ſcore : 
Half won is match well made, match and well make it. 
He ne're pays after-debts, take it before, 
eAnd ſay « Soldier (Dian). told thee thi; : 
Men are to mell with, Boys are net to kiſs. 
For count of this, the Count's a Fool ] know it, 
Who pays before, but not when he does owe it. 
Thine as he vow'd to thee in thine ear , 
Parolles. 


| 
| 
| 


Ber. He ſhall be whipt through the Army with th 
rime in*s forehead. 

Cap. E, This is your devoted friend, fir, the manifolc! 
Linguiſt, and the Army-potent Soldier. 

Ber. I could endure any thing before, but a Cat, and 
he's a Cat to me, | 

Int. | perceive, fir, by the Generals looks, we ſhall be 
fain to hang you. 


tld ate. radon add £4 ap———y _ 
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All's well chat ends well 


— _—— ee 


2 My. life, fir,in any cafe : Not that I am afraid to 
lie, bur that my offences being many , I would repent 
pans the remainder of Nature. Let me live, fir, in a dunge- 


an, ich ſtocks, any where, ſo I may live. 


1nt. we'll ſee what may be done ,. ſo you confefs free- | 
1y: therefore once more to this Captain Dumajn : you | 


have anſwer?d to his reputation with the Duke, and to 
[his valour. What is his honeſty ? . | 
Par; He will teal, fir, an Egge out of a Cloifter : for 
rapes and raviſhments 
not keeping 'of oaths , breaking them he is tronger than 
Hercules. He will lye, fir, with ſuch volubility,, that you 
would think truth were a fool : drunkenneſs is his beſt 
yertue, for he will be {wine-drunk, and in his ſleep he 
does little harm, fave to his bed-cloathes about him : but 
they know his conditions, and lay him in ſtraw. I have 
but little more-to ſay ,- fir, of his: honefty , he ha's every 
thing that an:honeft man ſhoold not 'have ; what an ho- 
neſt man ſhould have, he hasnothing. ©. -- + - . 
| Cap. G» 1 begin to love him for this.. 
Ber, For this deſcription of thine honefty ? A 
on him for me, he's. more and 'more a Cat. ''* 
Int. What ſay you to his expertneſs in war*? -- 
Par. Faith fir, ha's led the drum before the” 


. 


dierſhip Iknow not, except in that Countrey,7he:had'the 
honour to be the Officer at a-place there called/Ifle-end, 
toinftru&. for the' doubling of. files. I would do. the man 
what. honour I can, but of this I -am not certain. 

| Cep: G- He hath out-villan'd villany fo far ,. that the 

| rarity redeems him. 

Ber. A pox on him, he's a Cat fil. 

Im, His qualities being at this poor price , I need not 
to ask you, if Gold will corrupt him to revolt, 

Par. Sir, For a Cardecue he will (ell the fee-ſimple of 
his ſalvation, the inheritanceof it,'and cut thiintail from 
all remainders, and, perpetual ſucceſſion for it perpes 
tually. | ; 

"4 What's his Bro.her , the other captain Daumain ? 

Cap. E. Why Co's he ask him of me? 

Int. What's he? | | Mo 

Par. E'n a Crow a'th fame veſt: not altogether ſo 
Seat as the firſt in goodneſs, but greater a great: deal. in 
evill, He excels his Brother for a Coward, yet his Brother 
is reputed one of the beſt that is. In a retreat he out- 
In any lackeyz marry in coming on, he ha's the 
Cramp. 

' Int. If your life be ſaved, will you undertake to betray 
the Florentine ? 
' Par. 1 and the Captain of his horſe. Count R oſſillion, 


Int. Ple whiſper with the General, and know his 
pleaſure, ; 

onely to ſeem to deſerve well, and to beguile/ the: ſuppo- 
ſition of that laſcivious young: boy the Count, have I run 
into this danger : yet who would hbave ſuſpe&ed an am- 
buſh where 1 was taken ? 

In, There is no remedy, fir, but you muſt die: the 
General ſays, you that have ſo traitcrouſly diſcovered 
theſecrets of your army , and made ſuch peſtiferous re- 
ports of men very nobly held, can ſerve the world for no 
© | honeſt uſe : therefore you muſt die. Come heads man 
© | off with his head. 

{| Par. OLord, fir, let me live, or let 'me ſee my. death. 
nt. That ſhall you, and take your leave of all your 

| | friends : 

2 {50 look about you, know you any here ? 

{| Coun, Good morrow noble Captain. 

Lo. E, God blets' you Captin Parolles. 

Cap G. God fave you noble Captain. - 

2 | £9. E. Captain, what greeting will you to my Lord 

S| Lafew ? 1 am for France. | 

|; | Cap. G. Good Captain will you give me a Copy of 

! {fac lame ſonnet you writ to Dian2 in behalf of the Count 


( 


he parallels Neſs. He profeſles | 


"Engliſh |! 
Tragedians : to belie him I will not, and more of i his foul- | 
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Roſſillion, and I were not a very Coward, 
of you; but fare you well 

Int, Yuu. are undone 
has a knot on't yet, 

Par. Who cannot be cruſh'd with i plot ? 

Int. if you could find out a Countrey where but wo- 
men were that had received fo much ſhame, you might 
begin an impudent Nation, 


Fare ye well fir, 1 am f 
France too, we ſhall ſpeak of you there, , or 


I'de compel it 
Exeunt, 
Captain all but your fcarf, that 


Ex:t. 
Par. Yet amT thankful :if my heart were great 


*T'would burſt at this: Captain Ile be no more, 
But I will eat and drink, and ſleep as {oft 

As Captain ſhaſl. Simply the thing I am 

Shall make me liye : who knows himſelf a braggart 
Let him fear this; for it will come to paſs, 


That every braggart ſhall be found an Af. 
Ruſt tword, cool bluſhes, and Perolles live 
Safeſt in ſhame 3 being fool'd, by fool'ry thrive ; 
77.21 | Thete's.place and. means for every man alive, 
ng, 


Tle after them. | 
© : + Enter Helltn;Widow, aud Diana. 


Hel» That you may well perceive [ have not 

| wrong'd you, | 

One of the greateſt in the Chriſtian world 

Shall be my ſurety : *fore whole throne *cis need(ul 
Ere ]can perfe& mineititents, to kneel. © 

: Time wasI did him a deſired office, 

;Dear almoſt as his life, which gratitude 
'Throughi flinty Tartars'boſome would peep forth, 
And anſwer thanks. I duly am inforin'd, © 


'His grace. is at Harſelis, to whichplace 
« We have.convenienticonvoy 5 you muſt know 


I am fſoppoled dead, the Army breaking, 
My husdand hies him home, where heaven aiding, 
And bythe leave of ny-good Lord'thie King, 


We'l be before our welcome. 


Wit. Gentle :Madai, oP 0 


You never had a'feryant'to whoſe' truft ! 


Your buſineſs was more 'welcomie: 
- Hel. Nor you -miftris © | - 


Ever a friend, hoſe” tho a > trly abc 
To: dobelenr owns oro heaven 
r davghters dowre, 


Hath broughit me upto be y 
As it hath fated her to-be my 


| And helper to a husband, But O ftrange men, 


That can ſuch fweetufe make of what: they hate, 
When ſawcy truſting ef the cozen'd thoughts 


Defiles the pitchy- night, ſo luſt doth play 


| | With what it loaths, for that which is away- 
Par, le no more drumming , a plague' of all drums, 


But more of this hercafter : you Diana, 
Under. my poor inftruftions yet muſt ſuffer 
Something in my behalf. 
Dia. Let death and honefty - * 

Go with your impoſitions, 1 am yours 
Upon veur will to ſuffer. | 

. Hel. Yet I pray-you: | 
But with the word the time will bring on ſummer, 
When Briars ſhall have leaves as well as thorns, 
And be as ſweet as ſharp : we muft away, 
Our. Wagon is prepar?d, and times revives: us, 
All's well that ends well, Rtill, that firids the Crown 
What ere the courſe, the end is the renown. Exeunt. || 


Enter Chow», old Lady, arid Lafew. 

, T9 | EF 
Laf. No, no, no, your (ſon; was miſl:d with a ſnipc | 
made all the unbak*'d and dow youth of a nation in his 
colour , your daughter-in-law had been alive at this hour, 


and your ſon here at home, more advanc'd by the King, 
than by that red-taild humble-Bee I ſpeak of. 
—— - 


F223 Lad, 


taffata fellow there, whoſe villanous ſatfron would have 
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All's well rbat ends well. 


Lad. 1would.I had not known. him, it was the death of. 
the moſt_vertuous Gentlewoman, that eyer Nature had; 
praile tor creating, if ſhe. had patraken of - my fleſk'; and 
coft me the deareſt groans of a mother, L-equtd not hav 
owed her a more,roegtcd laye. "FE 


| ; 
a womans Jeryices and a knave at a 


p 


z 


' Lef. 'F'was a good Lady, 'twas a good Lady. We may 
c 
faller, or-rather the herb of grace. 
Clo. 1 am no grea 
£ $= 77 177 SR 
; ther doeſt thop profeſs thy (elf, a knaye or a 
ol ? jp , 
P Ws 
La. Your diftin 
 Yice, 
er ſervice. 
Clo. At your ſervice. | 
De ” #-] . | ; Tits 
; Clo. Why, fir, if 1 cannot ſerve you, Fcan ſerve as great 


piek a thouſand {allets cre we light on [ſuch another? 
EW TOLERTS: | | 
TA. Indeed, ſir, ſhe was the ſweet Margerom of the 
' Lof. They are not heebs,, you knave ; they are noſc- 
| Py t Nebochedvegz.ar fit 1 have not much: 
ill in grace- 143 tho ; 
La. Whe 
Þ Ng s 
Clo; A foal, ix, at 
ans, "= = 
' Clo. 1 would eozen the man of hig wife, and do his ſer- 
La. So you were a knave at his ſeryice indeed. 
Cle. And 1 would givekis wie my 'hauble, fir, to do. 
'. La. I will ſybſcriby' for thee, thay ars both knave. and 
pol. EV 39.5.0. of 
La. No os 
4 Prince as YOu are, b30t 
La. Who's that, 'a Frenchman 2 


# 


O's 3 
Clo. Faith, fir, atis 
more hotter in Frazee than here 
' La. What Prince isthatF#. 
Clo. The i fir, 
gl: 


NaGK PEARCE, 
as the devil. iq 
La. Hald thee, there's 

geeſt thee from thy: 
iW 


great fire, and the. maſter] ſpeak of ever keeps a good 

fire, but ſure he is the Prings of the world, let his No- 
ility r<main in's Court. I am for the havſe with' the 

narrow gate, which L take to be too little for pomp to 

| enter : ſome that, humble themſclegs may, uy the ma- 
ny will be too chill and tender, and they'l be for the 
ce. 


La. Go thy v 
I tell thee ſo hetoxe, 
Go thy ways, let 


Ld z 


pong wopld not fall out with thee. 
y horlks be well look*t to, without a- 
ny tricks. MK | 


Clo. If 1 put any tricks UPON *©, far, they ſhall be Jades 
tricks, which are 4heix own right by the law of Nature 


Laf. A ſhrewd knave, and an unhappy: 
| Lad. So ais. My Lord that's gone, made himſcifauch 
fporr ont of him, by his authority he remains here, which 
he thinks is a patent for his ſaucineſs, and indeed he has no 
| Pace, but he runs where he will. 


my Lord your ſon was upon his return home; I moved 
the Ring my maſter to ſpeakin the behalf of my daugh- 
ter , Which in the minority of them both, his Ma- 
jeſty, out of a ſelf gracious remembrance did firft pro- 
poſe 3 his Highneſs hath promis'd me todo it, and to ſtop 
up the diſpleaſure he hath conceived againſt your ſon, 
there is no fitter matter. How do's your Ladiſhip like 
it ? 


| happily eff-&ed. 
i 7.:f. His Highneſs eomespoſt from Mayſe!les, of as able 
{2 259 as winn he numbred thirty, a will be here to mor- 


1 the Velvet knows, but *tis agaad 


| 


Epgliſh mean, hut bis, iſgooy is | 
algethe prince of darkneſs, | 


y pyrſe, I give thee not thisto | 
' tbou toll: of, frye! bim | 


; (to. lam a woodland fellow, fig, that always loved | 


owry way that leads. tothe broad gate, and the great | 
235, I begin to he awveary of thee, and | 


Ex. | 


Lef, I like him: well, *tis not amiſs: and I was about to | 
tell you, fince I heard of the good Ladies death, and that | 


j Ls. With very much content, my Lord, and I wiſh it | 


.row, or l am decciv'd by him 
hath feldamfazÞd. - | 

La. lt rejoices me that I hope I (ball ſe: him ere 1 vie 
 [ have letters that my-fon will: be hereto night : I ſhall þc. 


{cech yaur:Lardihip toremain with me till they meet to. 


gather. 4 id 

Lef. Madam", 1 was thinking with what Manners | 
might ſafely be admitted: - 
| Lad. You need but plcad. your ihanourable priyi. 


Lef. Lady, of that I have made a bald charter ; but 1 
thank my.Ged it holds yer. 
| Enter Clows; 


Che: O-Madam, yonders my-Lord your-ſon wich apatch 
; of yelyet.an's face.3 whether there be a ſcar.ander*t or no, 
ly patch-of Velvet, his 
and a half, but his right 


that in ſuch intelligence 


| 


leftcheek is a check of twopile 
cheek is yy _ y* 

£8. A ſar nobly got: F 
Or anoble ſcar, isa good livery of hogour. 
; "Clo. But it is your carbinado'd face, 
Surg aries, ng Ik 
Four {6nt' pray * long to ta 
| With the young noble ſoldier. 
- Clo, Faith there's a dozen of *tm, with delicate fine 
hats, and matcourteous Feathers, which bow the head, 
| and nod. at every man... {+ 


, 


Aftns Cuintus, 
| Enter Helen, Widow and Diana, with 
OY two Attendants. 


Hel. But this exceeding poſting day and night , 
Muſt wear your ſpirits low,: we cannot help ir. 
- But fince you have made the days and nights as one, 
To wear your gentle limbs itt my affairs, 
"Behold youdo ſo grow in my requital, 
As nothing.can unroot you. In happy time. 


Enter a Gentleman FP ſtranger. 


"This gan may help me to his Majeftics car, 
.If he would fpend his power. God fave you fir : 
Gent. And you. 
Hel. Sir, I have ſeen you in the Court of Frazce. 
Gent. I have been ſometimes there. 
Hel. I doe preſuwe, fir, that you are not allen 
From the report that goes upou your goodneſs, 
' And therefore goaded with moſt ſharp occaſions, 
Which lay nice manners by, I put youto 
The uſe of your own vertues, for the which 
I ſhall continue thankful. 
Gen. What's your will ? 
Hel. That it will pleaſe you 
To give this poor petition to the King, 
And aid me with that ſtore of power you have 
To come into his preſence. | 
Gent, The Kings not here. 
Hel. Not herefir ? 
Gent, Not indeed " 
He hence remov'd laft night, and with more haft 
T han is his uſe. 
W:id, Lord, how we loſe our pains. 
Hel, AlPs well that ends well yer, 
Tho time ſeem ſo adverſe, and means unfit : 


| du befeech you, whither is he gone ? 


Lo TA CE OO IT we TE TIE EO WO WEED OO To UT In WORE IT ET i mare 
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© && Al's well that endewell. 


" Gent. Marry as I take it to Rofſitlion, 
Whither I am going. 
' Hel. | do beleceh you fir, | | 
Since you are like to fee the King beforeme, 
Commend the Paper-to his gracious hand , 
Which Ipreſume ſhall render you no blame, 
But rather+make you thank your pains for it. 
il will come after you with what good ſpeed 
Our means will make us means. 
Gent, This Fle do for you. 
Hel. And you ſhall find your felf to be -well -thankt 


—_ WI_—— 


provide. Excunt. 
Enter Clown and Parolles. 


Par. Good M. Levatch, give my Lord Lafew this Let- 
ter; Thaveercnow, fir, been better known to you, when 
Thave held familiariry -with freſher Cloaths 5 but I am 
now, fir, moddied in fortunes mood, andi{inell fomewhat 
ro of her rong diſpleaſure. 

"Cl, 'Froly, Fortunes diſpleaſure is but fluttiſh, if it 
finell fo firangly as thoy ſpeak't of ; I will henceforth eat | 
no Fiſh of Fortunes butt'ring. -Prechee, allow the Wind. 
' "Pay. Nay, you need not to ſtop your Noſe, fir : I ſpeak 
but a Metaphor. 

' Che. Indeed, fir, if your Metaphor Rick, I will topmy 
Noſe, or againſt any mans Metaphor. Prethee get thee fur- 


o 


Par. Pray you, fir, deliver me this Paper. 
' - Clo. Foh, prethee ftand away z a Paper from Fourtunes- 
Cloſe-Rtool, to give to a Nobleman. Look here he comes 
himſelf. 


Emter Lafew. 


Clos. Here is a pur of Fortunes, fir, or of Fortunes Cat, 
but not a Muſcat 5 that hath faln into the unclean Fiſh - 
porid of her di{pleafure, and as he ſays 'muddied withall. 
Pray you, fir, ule the Carp as you may, for he looks like 
4 poor decayed, Ingenious, Fooliſh, Raſcally Knaye, ] 
do pity his diftreſs tn my Smiles of comfort, ard leave him 
to your Lordſhip. 

Par, My Lord, I am a man whom Fortune hath cruelly | 
{cratch'd. | 

| Laf. And what would you have me to do? *Tis too 
late to pare her Nails now. Whereio have you plaicd the 
Knave with Fortune, that ſhe ſhould Scratch you, who of 
her ſelf is a good Lady,and would not have Knaves thrive 
ſong under her ? There's a Cardecue for you : Let the Ju- 
"_ make you and Fortune friends ; I am for other buſi- 
neſs. 

Par. I befeech your honour, to hear me one fingle 
word. 

Laf. You beg a ſingle penny more : Come you ſhall 
ha't, ſave your word. 
| Par, My name,my good Lord, is Parelles. 

Laf. You beg more than one word then. Cox my paſ- 
ion, give me your hand : How does your Drum? 

Per. O my good Lord, you were the firſt that found 
me. 

Laf. Was 1 infooth? And I was the firft that loſt thee. 

Par. It lies in you, my Lord,fo bring mein ſome grace, 
for you did bring me out. 

Laf. Out upon the Knave, docft thou put upon me at 
| once, both the Office of God and Devil: one brings thee 
in grace, andthe other hrings thee out, The King's com- 
ing 1 know by his Trumpets. Sirrah, enquire further af- 
| {ter me, 1 had talk of you laſt Night, tho you are a Fool 

; and a Knave, you ſhall cat, go to, follow. 

Par. ] praiſe God ior you. 


Flour:ſh, Enter King, old Lady, Lafew, the two French 
Lords, with 4ttendants. 
i 
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Kin, We loſt a Jewel, and our efleem 

Was made much poorer by it : but your Son, 

As mad in folly, -lack'd the ſenſe to know 

| Her eſtimation home. 

| O!d La. *Tis paſt, my Liege, . | 

| And I befeech your Majefty to make it 

| Natural Rebellion, done ith blade-of Youth, 

| When Oyl and Fire, too firong for reaſons force , 
Ore-bears it and burns on. 

Kin, My honour'd Lady , 

I have forgiven ard forgotten all, 
0 my revenges were high bent u 
And watch'd the time to ſhoot. 

Laf. This I muſt ſay, 
But firft I beg my pardon ; 
Did to his Majefty,- his "Mother, and his Lady; 
Offence of mightynote ; but to himlſclf 
The greateſt wrong of all. He loft a Wife, 

Whoſe beauty did aftoniſh the ſurvey | 
'Of richeſt eyes : whoſe words all ears took captive 
deep perfection, hearts that ſcorn'd to ſerve, 
Humbly calPd 'Miftris. 

K:n. Praifing what is loſt , 
Makes the remembranee dear. 
We are reconciPd, and the firſt view ſhall kill 
| All repetition : Let him not ask our pardon , 
\The nature of his great offence is dead, 

And deeper than Oblivion, we do bury 

Tir incenfing relicks of it. Let him approach 
A firanger, no Offender ; and inform him 

So *tis our will he ſhould. 

Gent. I ſhall my Liege. 

Kin. What ſays he to your Daug 
Have you ſpoke? | 

Laf. All thathe is, hath reference to your Highneſs, | - 

Kin, Then ſhall we have a match. I have Letters ſent | 
me, chat ſets him high in fame. 


| þwhat e're falls more, We muſt to hoxſe again, Go, go, |'Th 


the young Lord 


Well, call him hither, 


Enter Connt Bertram. 


Laf. He looks well oft. 
Kin. 1 am not a day of feaſon, 
For thou maiftſee a Sun-ſhine, and a Hail 
In me at once Bur to the brighteſt Beams 
DiſtraQed Clouds give way, fo ſtand thou forth; 
The time is fair 
Ber. My high'repented blames , 
Dear Severaign, pardon me. 
Kin. All is whole, : 
Not one word more of the confumed time, 
Let's take the inftant by the forward tops 
For we are old, and our quick decrees 
Th' inaudible, and noiſeleſs foot of time 
Steals, ere we can effe& them, You remember 
The Daughter of this Lord ? 
Ber. Admiringly , my Liege, at firſt 
I tuck my choice upon her, ere my heart 
Durft make too bold a herald of my Tongue : 
Where the Impreſſion of mine Eye enfixing, 
Contempt his ſcornful PerſpeQive did lend me, 
Which wrapt the line of every other favour, 
Scorn'd a fair colour, or expreſtit ſtoln, 
Extended or contraQed all proportions 
To a moſt hideous Obje&t. Then it cate, 
That ſhe whom all men prais'd, and whom my ſelf, 
Since have loft, have lov'd ; was in mine Eye 
The duſt that did offend it. 
Kin. Well excus'd : 
That thoudidſt love her, ſtrikes ſome ſcores away 
From the great compt z but love that comes too late, 
Like a remorſeful pardon ſlowly carried 
To the great fender, turns a ſowre offence, 
Crying, that's good thai's gone: our raſh faults 
Make trial price of ferious things we have, 
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All's: well that ends well. 


Not knowing them, until we know their grave. 
Ott our diſpleaſures to our ſelves unjuft, 

Dcftroy our friends,and after weep their duſt: 
Our own love waking, cries to ſee wh-1t's done, 
While ſhapeful hate ſleeps out the afternoon, + 
Be this ſweet Helens knell, and now forget her. 
'Sznd forth your amorous token for fair Maudlin, 
The main conſents are had, and here we'll tay 
To ſee our widowers ſecond marriage day : 


| which better than the firſt, O dear heaven bleſs, 


Or, ere they meet in me, Q Nature ceal#, 

Laf. Comeon my fon, in whom my houſes naine 
Muſt be digeſted : give a favour frumyou 
To ſparklein the ſpirits of my daughter, 
That ſhe may quickly come. © By my old beard, 
And ev'ty hair that's on't, Hellen that's dead 
Was aſwect creature : fuch a Ring as this, 
The laft that ere I took her leave at Court, 
I ſaw upon her finger. 

Ber. Here it Was not- | | 

Kin. Now pray you let me ſee it. For mine eye, - 
While I was ſpeaking, oft was faften'd to't-: 
This Ring was mine, and whenl gave it Helen, 
| bad her, if her fortunes ever tood 
N-ceſſiced to help, that by this token 


' 1 would relieve her. Had you that craft to reave her 


Of what ſhould ſtead her moſt ? 

Ber. My gracious Soveraign, - 
How efe it pleaſes you to take it ſo, 

The Ring was never hers. 

Od La. Son, on my life we 
[ have ſeen her wear it; and ſhe reckon'dit 
At her lives rate. 

Lf. 1am ſure I ſaw her wear it. 

Bar. You are deceiv'd my Lord, ſhe never {aw it : 
In Florence was it from a caſement thrown me, 
Wrep'd in a paper, which contain'd the name _ 
Of her that threw it : Noble ſhe was, and thought 
| ſtood ingag'd, but when I had ſubſcrib'd 
To mine owa fortune, and inform'd her fully, 

[ coul not anſwer in that courſe of honour 
As ſhe had made the overture, ſhe ceaft 

In heavy ſatisfaion, and would never 
Receive the Ring again. 


Kin. Platws himlelt, 
That knows the tin& and mulriplying medicine, 
Hath not in natures myſtery more ſcience, 
Than 1 havein this Ring. ”I'was mine, 'twas Helens, 
Who ever gave it you : then if you know 
That you are well acquainted with your (elf, 
Confels *twas hers, and by what rough enforcement 
You got it from her. She cali'd the Saints to ſurery,. 
Thar (he would never put it from her finger,, | 
Uni-ts ſhe gave it to your {elf in bed, 
Wh. re you have never come : or ſent it us 
Upon her great diſafter. 

Ber. She never ſaw tt- 


Kin, Thou ſpeak'ſt it falſly : asI love mine honour, 


i And mak'ft conjeRural fears to come into me, 


Which I would fain ſhut cut ; if it ſhould prove 
That it ou art fo inhuman, *cwill not prove lo. 
Ang yet I know not, thou didft hate her deadly, 
And ſhe is dead, which nothing but to cloſe 
Hcr eyes my f{clf, could win me to believe, 

{orc than to fee this Ring. "Take him away, 
My fore-paſt proofs, how ere the matter fall 


| Shll tax my fears of little vanity, 


Having vainly fear'd too little. Away with him, 
\We1; fic this matter further, 
?cr. 1i you thall prove | 
This Ring was ever hers, you ſhall as cafy 
Prove tiiat I husbanded her bed in Florence,- 


Vice yot ſhe never was, 


- 


| 


F 


'Your Highneſs with her ſelf. _ 


Þ 


| Both ſuffer under this complaint we bring, 
And both ſhall ceaſe, without your remedy. 


For I by vow am fo cmbodied yours, 


EN Enter a Gentleman. 

Kin. Iam wrap'd in diſmal thinkings. 
Gent. Gracious Soyeraign, 
Whether I have been too blame or no, I know not; 
Here's & petition from a Florentine, 
V'Vho have for four or five removes come ſhort, 
To tender it her ſelf; | undertook it, 
Vanquiſh'd thereto by tlie fair grace and ſpeech 
Of the poor ſuppliant; who by this I know 
E here attending : hicr buſineſs Jooks in her 
VVith an importing viſage, and ſhe-told me 
In a ſweet verbal brief, it did concern 


A Letter; 


Upon his | -oteſtations to matry me, when his wife was 
dead, I blu 10 ſay #t, he wm at New is the Court 


Rofhillion Widower » bus vows are forfeited to me, and my 
honours paid fo him, He ſtole from Florence, taking 10 
leave, and 1 follow him to this Countrey for Tuſtice : Grant 
it me, O King, in you it beſt lies, otherwiſe @ ſediter flow 
riſhes,and a poor Maid 55 undone. | 


Diana Capilet, 


Laf. Iwill buy me a fon in Law in a fear, and toule him 
for this. Ple gone of him. - | 

Kin. The heavens have thought well on thee, Leferw, 
To bring forth this difcoy'ry, ſeek the ſutors : | 
Go ſpeedily, and bring again the Count, 


_ Enter Bertram. 


| am afcard the life of Helen (Lady) 
VVas foully ſnatch'd. | 

Old La;Nuw juſtice 0n the doers. 

Kin, I wonder fir, wives are ſo monſtrous to you, 
And that you fly them as you ſwear.them Lordſhip, 
Yer you deſire to marry. V Vhat woman's that ? 


Enter VVidow, Diana, and Parolles. 


Dia 1 am, my Lord, a wretched Florentine 
Derived from the ancient Capilet; 
My ſuit, as I underſtand you know 
And therefore know how far I may be pitied. 
W:id. Iam her Mother, fir, whoſe age and honour 


Kin. Come hither,Count, do you know theſe V Vomen! 
Ber. My Lord, I neither can nor will deny, 

But that I know them, do rhey charge me further ? 
Dia. V\hy do you look ſo ftrange upon your wife? 
Ber. Shc's none of mine, my Lord: 
Dia. If you ſhall marry 

You give away this hang, and that is mine : 

You give away heavens vows, and thoſe are mine : 

You give away my ſelf, which is known mine: 


That ſhe which marries you, muſt marry me, 
Either both or none. 

Laf. Your reputation comes too ſhort for my daughter, 
you are no husband for her. 

Ber. My Lord, this is a fond and deſperate creature, 
VVhom ſometimel have Laugh'd with: Let your flighne!s 
Lay a more noble thought upon mine honour, 

Than for to think that I would fink it here. 

K+. Sir, for my thoughts, you have them ill to friend, 
Till your deeds gain them fairer : proye your honour, 
Then in my thovght it lies. 

Dian. Good my Lord, 

Ask him upon his oath, if he do's think 
He had not my virginity, 
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Kin, Whar ſaiſt thou to her ? 
Ber. She's impudent, my Lord, 
| And was a common gameſter to the Camp. . 
Dia. He do's me wrong, my Lord : It I were ſo, 
] He might have bought me-at a common price. 
| Do nor believe him. O behold this Ring, 
| Whoſe high reſpe& and rich validity 
| Did lack a parallel : yet for all that 
He gave it to aCommoner a'th Camp 
If I be one. - | 
| 014 Le. He bluſhes, and tis hit: 
Of fix preceding Anceſtors, that Jem 
Confer*d by teftament-o th? ſequent iſſue 
Hath it been owed and worn. This is his wife, 
That Ring's a thouſand proofs. 
| King. Me thought you ſaid 
You ſaw one here in Court could witneſs it. 
Dis. I did, my Lord, but loath am to produce 
So bad an inftrument 3 his name's Paro/les. 
_ L+f- 4 ſaw the man to day, if man be be.. 
Kin. Find him, and bring him hither: 
Roſ. What of him ? 
| He's quoted for a moſt perfidious ſlave 
With. all the ſpots a'th world, taxt and deboiſh'd, 
Whoſe nature ſickens ; but to ſpeak « truth, 
Am1, or that or this, for what hell utter, 
That will ſpeak any thing ? 
Kin, She hath that Ring of yours . 
| Rf. Ithink ſhe has; certain it is I lik'd her, 
And boorded her i*th wanton way of youth : 
She knew her diſtance, and did angle of me, 
Madding my eagerneſs with her reſtraint, 
As all impediments in fancies courſe 
Are motives of more fancy, and in fine, 
Her inſuit coming with her modern grace, 
Subdu'd me to her rate 3 ſhe got the Ring, 
AndT had that which any inferior might 
| Ar Market price have bought: | 
Dia. I muſt be pa ient: 
You that have turn'd off a firſt ſo noble wiſe, 
May juſtly diet me. I pray you yet, 
(Since youlack virtue, 1 will loſe a husband) 
[Send for your Ring,l will return it home, 
And give me-mine 2gain. 
Boſ., Thave it not. 
King. What Ring was yours, pray you? 
Dian. Sir, much like the ſame upon your finger: 
Kin. Know you this Ring, this Ring was his of late, 
Dia. And this was it I gave him, being a bed. 
King: The ſtory then goes falſe, you threw it him 
Out of a Cafement. | 
Dia+ 1 have ſpoke the truth. Enter Parolles. 
Roſ. My Lord, 1 do confeſs the Ring was hers. 
Kin. You boggle ſhrewdly, every feather ſtarts you : 
Is this the man you ſpeak of ? 
Dia. 1, my Lord. 
| Kin, Tell me, firrah, but tell me true I charge you, 
| [Not fearing the diſpleaſure of your Maſter : 
(Which on your juft proceeding, I'le keepoff)) 
By hiw, and by this woman here, what know you ? 
Par. So pleaſe your Majeſty, my Maſter hath been an 
honourable Gentleman. Tricks he hath had in him, 
which Gentlemen have. 
Kin, Come, come, to th* purpoſe 3 Did he love this 
| woman ? 
Par. Faith fir, he did love her, but how ! 
Kin. Howl pray you? 
Par. He did love her, fir, as a Gent. loves a Woman, 
Kin, How is that Pe 
Par. Helov'd her, fir, and loy'd her not. 
| Kin, As thouart aKnave aud no EKnave, what an 
 |<quivocal Companion is this ? 
| Par, Iam a poor man, and at your Majeſties com- 
2 mand. 
* 


Thou dieft-within-thishour:- + 


- on Hc't a good drum, my Lord, but a naughty Ora- 
Diz, Do you know he promi'd me marriage ? 
Par. Faith, I know more than-Vie ſpeak. 
Kin. But wiltthou not ſpeak all thou know '{ ? 
_ Par. Yes, ſo pleaſe your *Majefty : 1 did go beiween 
them, as I ſaid; but more. ithan. #hat, he loved her : for 


indeed he | was-mad tor: her, ; and :talkt of Sathan, ard | 
of Limbo : and-of. Eurics, and:.klinow not- what : yer | 


| waSin that credit: with-qhem at that time, that | kn. w 
of their going: to-tbedy// and of.;other- motions, as p « - 
miſing her marriage; arid things'tliat would- derive me ill 


| well tos ſpeak of 5 therefore Þwill..not ſpeak what 1 
| know. * _ | 


Kin, Thou haſt ſpoken all already , unleſs thou cant 
ſay they are married ; but thou art too fine in thy evi- 


dence ; Therefore ſtand a ſide. This Ring you ſay was 


yours. 
Dia. 1, my good Lord. 
Kin. Where did you buy it? or who gave it you ? 
Dia. It was not given me, nor did-not buy ic... — 
Kin, Who lentit you ? 
Dia. It was not lent mencither, 
Kin. Where did you find it then ? 
Dia. 1 found it not. 


1; Kin, ff it were yowobby none of all theſe ways 
How: coulJ you phe Wok, Ki 


D:a, I never gave it him. 
. Laf. This woman's an eafy glove, my Lord, ſhe goes off 


and on at pleaſure.” | 
K3n.  ThisRing was mine, I gave it his firſt wiſe. 


1- © Di. It might be yours, or hers, for ought I know. 


Kin. Take her away, 1 do not like her now, 
To priſon with her * and away with him, 
Unleſs thou tell me where thou hadk this Ring, 


Dia. Vle never tell you; \ - 

Kin. Take her can 1s 

Dia. I le put in bail my Liege. 

K#n. 1 think-thee now ſome confnon: 

Dia. Ey Fove if ever | knew man, Twas you. 
Kin. Whereforchhait thou accus'd > | 
Dia. Becaule' he's:guiley; and heis o | 


He knows 1 am/no Maid, and he'H Gear tots! 


Ple ſwear I am a Maid, and he knows hive; \.-- 
Great King,I am no ftruwper; by my fiſes''®* 
I am cither Maid, or:etſe this old:manfwife. 
Kin. She do's abuſe our ears, to-ptiſon with her. 

Dia. Good mother fetch my bayl. Stay, Royal fir, 
The Jeweller that owes the Ring isſent for, 
And he ſhall ſurety me. But'for this Lord, 
Who hath abus'd me as he knows himſelf, 
Tho yet he never heard me, here I quic him. 
He knows himſelf my bed he hath defii'd, 
And at that time he got his wife with child ; 
Dead tho ſhe be, ſhe teels her young. one kick - 
So there's my riddle, one that's dead is quick, 
And now behold the meaning. | 


Enter Hellen and Widow, 


Kin. ls there no exorciſt 
Beguilrs the true Cflicer of mine eyes ? 
I;'c real that | (ce ? 

Hel. No, my good Lord, | 


'Tis but the ſhadow of a Wife you ſee, 


The name, and not the thing. 
Roſ. Both, buth, O pardon. | 
Hel. Oh, my good Lord, when I was like this Maid, | 

I found you wondrous kind, there is your R ivg 

And look you, here's your Lerter * this it ſays, 

V Vhen from my tinger you can get this Ring, 

And is by me with child, &c. This is done, 

VVill you be mine, now ycu are doubly won ? 


. 
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 T welf night, Or what you will. 


» 


[le love her dearly, ever, ever dearly. | 
Hel. If it appear not plain, and prove untrue, K-71 
Deadly divorce ſtep between me and you. 51 
O, my dear mother, do I ſee you living? . 
Laf. Mine eyes ſmell Onions,l ſhall weep anon : 
Good Tom Dram, lend me a handkercher. : 
$51 chavk thee, wait on-me home, Ile -make ſport with 
thee: Let thy curtſies alone, they are ſcurvy ones. 
King. Let. us from point to point this ſtory know; 
| To make the even truthin pleaſure flow : | 
If thou beet yet afreſh uncropped flower, 
Chooſe thou'thy husband, and: Ple pay thy dower- 


4 


R:ſ. If ſhe, my Liege, can make me know this clearly, 


| | That you expreſs content ;, which we will pa 
: | With ſtrife to pleaſe you, day exceeding day «i 74 


| Thou keepeft a Wife her ſelf, thy ſelf a Maid. 

Of that and al} the progreſs more and leſs, 

Reſolvedly more leiſure thall expreſs : 

All yer ſeems well, and if! it end ſo meet, 

The bitter paſt, more welcome is the ſweet. 
25 eiff3t Flourify. 


He King's a Beggar, now the Play Is done. 
| All ss well ended, if his ſuit be won , 


Ours be your patience then, and yours our parts, 
Tour gentle hands lend us,;and take onr hearts. 


For Ican gueſs, that by thy honeſt aid, 


Twelf-Night, Or what you will. 


Aus Primus. 


Scena Prima. 


DR — 


Enter Orſino Duke of Illyria, Curio, and: 
ether Lords 


» * 


4 F Muſick/be the food of Love, play 


© The appetite may ſicken, and (o.die. 
That firain agen; it hada dying fall : 


ſound - 


Stealing,.and giving Odour. Enough, 
no more, - | 
Tis not ſo ſweet now, as it was: before. 
O ſpirit of Love, how quick and freſh 
That notwithſtanding thy capacity, 
Recciveth as the Sea. Nought enters there, 
Of what validity, and pitch fo e're, 
But falls into abatement; and low price, 
Even in minute; fo full of ſhapes is fancy, 
That it alone is high-fantaſtical. 

Car, Will you go hunt, my Lord ? 

Du. What Crnria? 

Cur. The Hart. 

Dez. Why ſo I do, the nobleft that I have : 
O when mine eyes did fee Olivia firſt, 
Me thought ſhe purg'd the air of peſtilence 3 
That inſtant was I turn'd into a Hart, 
And my defires, like fell and cruel hounds, 
Fre fince purſue me. How now, what news from her ? 


art thou. 


Enter Valcntine. 


F.1. So pleaſe my Lord; I might not be admitted, 
But from her hand-maid do return this aniwer ; 
' F- Fi2ment it (elf, till ſeven years heat, 
3h4!t not bchold her face at ample view : 
| Put ikice Clovitrels ſhe will vaited walk, 


= on, : 
. x Give meexcels of it 3 that ſurſeiting, 


O, it come o're my car, like the ſweet 


That breathes upon a bank of Violets , 


— 
- 


And water once.a day her Chambers round: 
With eye-offending brine ; all this to ſeaſon 
A brothers dead love, which the would keep freſh 
And laſting in her ſad remembrance. 

Ds. O ſhe that hath a heart of this fine frame, 
To pay this debt of love but to a brother, 
How will ſhe'[ove, when the rich Golden ſhaft 
Hath kill'd the flock of all affe&ions elle 
That live in her. When Liver, Brain, and Heart, 
Theſe ſoveraign thrones are all ſuppli'd and fill'd 
Her ſweet prefeQions with one ſeli-ſame king : 
Away before me,. to ſweet beds of Flowers, : 
Love thoughts lies rich, when canopy'd with bowers. 

Exent 


Scena Secunda. 
Enter Viola a Captain, and Saylors. 


Vio. Whatcountrey(Friends) is this ? 

Cap. This is llyria, Lady. 

Yo. And what ſhould I doin /llryia? 

My Brother he is in Elizinm, 

Perchance he is not drown'd ; What think you; Sailors? 
Cap, It is perchance that you your ſelf. were ſaved. 
V:io, O my poor brother, and fo perchance may he be. 
Cap. True Madam, and to comfort you with chance, 
Aſſure your felf after our ſhip did fplit, 

When you, and theſe poor number ſaved with you, 
Hung on our droving boat : Ifaw your brother 

Moft provident in peril, bind himſelf, 

(C ourage and hope both teaching him the praiſe) 
To a ſtrong Maſti, that liv'd upon the Sea; 

Where like Or:0y on the Dolphins back, 

| ſaw him hold zcquaintance with the Waves: 
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7 welf-night, Or bat you will. 
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Solong as I could tee. 


The like of him. 


Cap. Orſino. 


1 


Vio, What's ſhe ? 


_—_< 


Vio. For laying lo, there's Gold : 
Mine own eſcape unfoldeth to my hope, 
Whereto thy ſpeech ſerves for authority 
Know'it thou this Countrey ? 
Cap. I, Madam, well : for 1 was bred and born 
Not three hours travel from this very pla ce 
Vice Who governs here ? 
Cap. A Noble Duke in nature; as in name. 
Vio. What is his name? 


Vio. Orſizo | Thave heard my Father name him. 
He was a Batchellor then. | 
| Cap. And ſo is. now, or wasſo very late: 
For but a month ago I went from henee, 
[ And then *cewas freſh in murmur (as you know 
| What great ones do, the leſs will prattle of 3 
| That he did ſeek the love of fair Olivia. 


|. Cop. A virtuous Maid, the daughter of a Count; 
That di*d ſome twelvemonth ſince, then leaving her 
In the proteQion of his ſon, her brother, 


And company of men. 


Who ſhortly allo di'd : 
(They ſay) ſhe had abjur'd the fight 


for whoſe dear love 


Jie. O that I ſerv'd that Lady, 
And might not be delivered to the world 
TillI had made mine own occaſion mellow 


What my eſtate is. 


Cap. That were hard to compaſs, 
Becauſe ſhe will admit no-kind of ſuit, 


No not the Dukes. 


io. There is a fair behaviour in thee, Captain 5 
And tho that nature, with a beauteous wall 


Doth oft cloſe in pollution ; yet of thee, 


| [will believe, thou haft a mind that ſuits 


With this thy fair and: outward Charadter. 


| prethee ( and Vic-pay thee-bounteouſly ) 
Conceal- me what Iam, and be my aid. 
For ſuch diſguiſe as haply ſhall'become 
[The form of my intent, Ple ſerve this Duke, \ 
'Thou ſhalt preſent me as an Eunuch to him, 
[t may be worth thy pains: for I can ſing, 
And ſpeak to him in many ſorts of Muſick, 
That will allow me very worth his ſervice; 
What elſe may hap, to time 1 will commit, 
Only ſhape thou thy ſilence to my wit. 

Cap. Be you his Eunuch, and your Mute I'e be, 
When my tongue blabs, then let mine eyes not ſee. 
| Vu, Ithankthee: Lead me on 


- 


Stena Tertia. 


Emer Sir Toby and Maria, 


Sir To, What a plague means my Neece to take the 


ife, 


death of her brother thus ? I amſure care's an enemy to 


Mar. By my troth, ſir Toby, you muſt come in earlier 
anights : your Couſin, my Lady, takes great exceptions 


to your ill hours. 


deft limits of order. 


their own ſtraps. 


49 


To. VVhy let her except, before excepted. 
Mar. 1, but you muſt confine your ſelf within the mo- 


To. Confine? Tle confine my ſelf no finer than l am: 
theſe clothes are good enough to drink in, and ſo be theſe 
boots too ; and they be not, let them hang themſelves in 


| 14-r. That quaffing and drinkiug will unde you * 1 
32r4Mmy Laly ralk of it yeſter-day, and of a fooliſh 
: * 


Exennt. 


ET "FL 


| 


| eAgue-face. 


. — 
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knightthat you breught in one night here,to be her wooer? 

To. VVho, Sir Andrew eAgiue-cheek ? 

Aa. I he. 

To. He's as tall a man as any*s in 1lyria. 

Aa. VVhat's that to th” purpole ? 

To. VVhy he has three thouſand Ducats a year- 

1a. 1, but he'll have but a year in all thefe Ducats : 
He's a yery fool, and a prodigal. 

To, Flies that you'll lay fo: he plays o'th Viol-de-gam- | 
boys, and ſpeaks three or four Languages word for word 
without book, and hath all the good gifts of nature, 

Mar. He hath indeed, almoſt natural: for beſides that 
he*s a fool, he's a great quarreller: and but that he hath 
the gift of a Coward, to allay the guft he hath in quarrel- 
ing,'3is thought among the prudent, he would quickly have 
the gift of a grave. 

Tob. By this hand they are ſcoundrels and ſubſtraors | 
that ſay ſo of him: VVho are they ? 

Mar. They that add moreover, he's drunk nightly in 
your company, 

To, VVithrinking healths to my Neece: Ile drink to 
heras long as there is a paſſage in my throat, and drinkin 
Illyria: he's a Coward and a Coyftril that will not drink 
to my Neece, till his brains turn o'th' toe, like a pariſh top. 
VVhat wench ? Caſtiliano valps ; for here comes Sir Andrew 


Emer Sir Andrew. 


And. Sir Toby Belch. How now Sir Toby Blch? 
To. Sweet Sir Andrew. 

And. Bleſs you fair Shrew. 

AMear- And you too fir. 

Tob. Accoſt, Sir eF:idrew, accoft, 
And, VVhat's that? 

To. My NeecesChamber-maid; 
An, Good Miftris accoft, I'deſire better acquaintance. 
Ma. My name is Mary fir: 
And. Good Miſtreſs Mary, accoft, 

To. You miftake Knight : Accoft is, front her; boord 

her, wooe her, aſſail her. 

And. By my itroth, I would not undertakeher in this 

company. Is that the meaning-of accoft? | 

Mar. Fare'you well Gentlemen. h. 

To. And thoulet her part ſo, Sir Andrew, would thou 

mightſt never draw {word agen: | 

eAnd. And you part ſo Miſtreſs, I would I might never 
draw ſword agen. Fair Lady, do you think you have foo!s | 
in hand ? 

Ma. Sir, I have not you by tl hand. 

And. Marry but you ſhall have, and here's my hand. 

Mar. Now fir, thought is free : 1 pray you bring your 

hand to th? Buttery bar, and let it drink. | 

An. VVherefore ({weet heart? ) what's your Meta- 

phor ? 

Mar. It's dry fir. , 

An. VVhy | think fo : Iam not fuch an afs, but I can | 

keep my hand dry.. But what's your jeſt ? | 

Ma. A dry jeſt, fir. 

And, Are youfull of them ? | 

21a. 1Sir, I have them atmy finger ends : marry now 

let go your hand, | am barren. 


Exit Maria. | 
Tb. O knight, thou lack'ft a cup of Canary : when did 

[ ſ:e thee fo put down ? 

And. Never in your life, I think, unlefs you ſce Cana-f 
ry put down: me thinks fometimes | have no more wit 
than a Chriſtian, or an ordinary man has ;, but I am a 
great eater of Beef, and I believe that do's harm to my | 
wit. 

To. No queſtion. 

An.And I thought that, I'de forſweaF it. Ple ride home 
to morrow, fir Toby. | 


To Pur-quoy, my dear knight ? 


An. } 


— 


Y 
: 


| 


| DV, Youcither fear his humour, or my negligence, that 


Toi now no lefs, but all : I haveunclaſp'd 


1 — 
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ht, Or what you wil, 


An. .VVhat is pzr quoy ? Do, or not Go# | wouldl 
haJ beſtowed that time in the tongues, that I have in fen- 
cing, dancing, and bear-baiting : O had I but followed 
the Arts. | | 

Te. Then ha&ſt thou had an excellent head of hair. 

An.. VV hy, would that have mended my' hair ? 

To. Paſt queſtion, ſor thou ſeeſt it 'will not cool my 

An, But it becom:s me well enough doſt not ? (nature, 

To. Excellent, it hangs like flax on a diftaff: and 1 
z0pe to fee” a houſwiſe take thee between her legs, and 
pin it 6. | 

An. Faith I'ie home tomorrow, fir Toby, your Neece 
+iil not be ſeen, or if. ſhe be, it's four-to one, ſhe*l] none 

f me : the Count himſelf here-hard by, wooes her. 

To.. Shel} none o*th Count, ſhe'll not. match :above her 
degree, neither in eſtate, years, nor witz I have heard 
her Ywear. Tut, there's life in's man. 7 

An. Vle ſtay a month longer.l am a fellow &ch ftrangeſt 
mind the world : 1delight in Masks and Revels-ſome- 
mes altogether. | : 

To. Art thou good at theſe kick-ſhaws, Knight ? 

And. As any man in 1llyria, whatſoever he be, under 
the degree of my betters, and yet I will not compare with 
an old man, * _. h 7 Ta 
To. VVhat is thy excellence in a galliard, knight ? 
eAnd.-Faith, I can cut a caper. 

To. And I can cut the Mutton to't. 

And. And I think I have - the back-trick, ſimply as 
ſtrong as apy man in /llyria. | 

To. V Vherefore are-theſe things. hid ? wherefore :have 
thcle gifts a Curtain before *em? are they: like to. take 
dut,lice Miftris als piture.? why doſt thou not go. to 
Church in a Galliard, and come home in a Carranto # My 
very walk ſhould be a Jig ! 1 would not ſo much'as 'make 
water but in a Sink-a-pace 3 VVhat doft thou mean ? Is 
it a world to hidevirtuesin ? I did think by the excellent 
conſtitution of thy leg, it was form?d under the- tar of a 
Galliards yr A 
4:4.1,'tis trong, and it does indifferent well in a dam'd 
coluur'd Rtocken; Shall we fit about ſome 'Revels ? 
| To. What ſhall we do elſe: were we not born under 
Taurus? * 
And. Taurus ? That's fides and. heart. 

To. No fir, it is legs and thighs : let me ſee thee caper. 
Ha, higher : ha, ha, excellent. Exeunt. 


_—_—_—_—— 


Scena Quarta. 


Enter Valentine, aud Viola,” in mans attire. 
Fl. If the Duke continue theſe favours towards you 
Ceſario, you are like to be much advanc'd, he hath known 
you but three days, and already you areno ſtranger. 


you call in queſtion the continuance of his love: Is he in 
contant fir, in his favours ? 
Fat. No beiizve me. 


Eter Duke, Curio, and attendants. 


#a, T therk you : herecomes the Count. 
E:4z. WWhotaw (efario, hoa? 

3:2. On your attendants, my Lord, here. 
P Steid you a while aloof, Ceſario, 


Fs thee the B3vk even of my ſecret foul, 
. #7 4 * R a on _ [ 5 Aa x 6 
OL WE £IUQ Y outh, addreſs thy Sate unto her, 


T 

3: t0 E20rw £<cel:, Rand at her doors; 
£11! then, there thy fixed foot ſhall grow 
T1 cha fraga endicngge 


* > \ . 


Fo. Sure, my Noble Lord, 


Fu, Ithink not fo, wy Lord. 
Duk. Dear Lad, believe ir 3 


To call his fortunes thine. 
Vie, Tledo my beſt 


If ſhe be fo aba' don'd to her ſorrow. 

As it 1s ſpoke, ſhe never will admit me. 
| Dx. Be clamorous, and leap all civil bounds, 
Rather than make unprofited return. 
Vo. Say I do fpeax with her ( my Lord ) what -- 
Dk. O then, urfold the p. ſſion of my love, 
Surprize her with difcourle of. my dear faith , 
It ſhall become thee well ro at my woes ; 
She will attend it better in thy youth, 
Than in a Nuncio's of more grave atpeRt. 


For they ſhall yet be-ly thy happy years, 

Thar ſay thou art a man: Dianees lip 

[Is not more ſmooth, and rubious ; thy. ſmall pipe 
Is as the Maidens Organ, ſhrill, and ſound, 

And all is ſemblative a womans part. 

I know thy conſtellation is right apt 

For this affair : ſome four or five attend him, 

All if you will; for I my ſelf am beft : 
When leaſt in company ; proſper well in this, 
And thou ſhalt live as freely as thy Lord, 


To woo your Lady ; yet a barſul rife, 
Who cre I woo, tny ſelf would be his wife. 


Exeant. 


world,, needsfear no colours. 
Ma. Make that good. 
Clo. He ſhall fee none to fear. 


your foolery. 


you? 
Mar: You are reſolute then ? 
break, your gaskings fall. 


of Eves fleſh, as any in Ilyria, 


O!. Take the fool away. 


—  —— — 2" > —" 1, ego 


—— 


 Scena Quinta. 
' Enter Maria, and Clown. 


Mar. Nay, either tell me where thou haſt been, or I 
will not open my lips ſo. wide as a briſsle may enter in'way 
of thy excuſe 3 my Lady will hang thee for thy-abſence. 
Cl:. Let her hang me 5 he tha 


Mar: A good Lenton ' anſwer ; | 'can tell thee whiere 
that ſaying was born, of I fear no colours, - 

(to. Where good Miſtreſs Mary ? 

Mar, Inthe wars, and chat may you be bold to fay in 


Clo. VVell, God give them wiſdom that have it ; and 
: thoſe that are fools, let them uſe their talents; | 

Mar: Yet you will be hang'd fog being ſo long abſent, 
or be turn'd away, is not that as good as a hanging to 


Clo. Many a good hanging, prevents a bad marriage ; 
and for turning away, let ſummer bearit out. 


Clo. Not fo neither, but 1 am reſolv'd on two point-. 
Mar, That if one break, the other will hold ; or il both 


Cle. Apt in good faith, very apt : well, go thy way, if 
Sir Toby would leave drinking, thou wert as witty apicc 


Mar. Peace you rogue, no more 6'that : here comes") 
Lady : make your cxcule wiſely, you were beft. 


Enter Lady Oliva, with Malvolio. 


Clo, Wit, and*t be thy will, put me into good fooling; 
thoſe wits that think they have thee, do very oft p10 
fools : and I that am ſure [ Jack thee, may paſs for av" 
man, For what ſays Quinapalus, Better a witty fool, 114 
a fooliſh wit. God blets thee, Lady. 


Clo. Do you not hear fellows, take away the Lady: | 


tis well hang'd in-this 


—— 


_— 
<=n_— 


——_ 
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[IN 


01. G9 to, Pare a dry fool ; Ple no mor2 of you, b:- 


des you grow diſh 3»neſt. | 

Clo, Two faults, Madona, that drirck and good counſel! 
7 | will2mend : for give the dry fool drink, theu is the fool 
Þ | not dry : bid the diſhoneſt man mend himſelf, if he mend, 


2 \heisno Ionger diſhoneſt 5, if he cannot, ler the Botcher 
2 jmend him: any thing that's mended, is but patch'd - vir- 
= \rve thit tranſzreſles, is but patcht with fin, and fin that 
zmends, is but patcht with virtue. If that this ſimple 
Sillogilme will ſerve, ſo; ific will not, what remedy ? 
As there is no. true Cuckold but calamity, fo beauty's a 
flower 3 The Lady bad take away the fool, thereſore Ifay 
again,.take her away. 

01. Sir, 1 bad them take away you. 

Clo, Miipriſion, in the higheſt degree. Lady, Cucul-. 
= | /ns non facit mon:chums : that's as much to ſay, as I 
7 | were not motley in my brain : good Madona, give me 
& : |:ave to prove:you a fool. | 
{| Ol. Can you doit? _-. 
Clo, Dexteroully, good Madona. 
01. Make your proof. 7s 
Cl. I muſt catechize you for it, Madons, Good my 
Mouſe of virtue anſwer. | h 
0l, Well fir, for want of other idleneſs, le bid 
your proof, PY 
Clo. Good Malona, why mourn'it thou ? 
Ol Good fool, for my brothers death. 
Cle. I think his foul is in hell, <adona. 
Ol. I know his ſoul is in heaven, fool. 


Brothers ſoul, being in heaven; Take away the fqol, Gen- 
tlemen, ed 

Ol. What think you of this fool, 4dalvelio, doth he 
.nor mend ? | 

Mal. Yes, and ſhall do, till the pangs of death ſhake 
kio ; Infirmity that decays the wiſe, doth eyer make the 
hetter fool, 
' Clo. God ſend you, fir, a ſpeedy Infirmity, for the 


lamno Fox, but he will not paſs his word. for two pence 
that you are no fool. 

Ol. How ſay you to that Mulvoleo ? 

Mal. I marvel your Ladiſhip takes delight in ſach a 
barren raſcal; ſaw him pure down the other day , with 
an ordinary fool, that has no more brains than a ſtone. 


[wgh and miniſter occaſion co him, he is gag'd. Iproteſt 


fools, no better than the fools Zanes. 

OL. © you are ſick of ſcif-love, Meatvelio, and taſte 
with a diſt:mper*d appetite. To be generous, guiltleſs , 
and of free dilpoſition, is te take thoſe things for Bird- 
bolts, that vou deem Cannon bullets : There is no ſlander 
in an allow'd fool,' though he do nothing but rail ; nor 
no railing in a known difcreet man, though he do no- 
thing but reprove. 

Clo. Now Mercury indue thee with leaſing, for thou 
(peak't well of ſools. 


Ecitexr Marrie. 


Mar. Madam, there is at the gate a young Gentle- 
man,much deſires to ſpeak with you. 

Ol. From the Count Orfns, is it ? 
{| Ma, I know not {Madam *tis a fair young man, and 
| | well attended, x 
= | Ol. Whoof my people hold him in delay ? 

Ma. Sir Toby, Madam, your kinſman. | 

O0!. Fetch him oft I pray you, he ſpeaks nothing but 
Madman : Fie on him. Go you, alvelio if it be a ſuit 
from rhe Count, I am ſick, or not at home. What you 
will, to diſmils ir. 


Exit Malvs. 


Clo, The more fool you ( Mad»ra ) to moura for your | 


better increaſing your folly : Sir Toby will be tworn that | 


Look you now, he's out of his guard already - unleſs you | 


| :t2ke theſe Wile men, that crow ſo at theſe ſer kind of | 


| Now vou ſee, fic, how your fooling grows ol4, and p:o- 
ple diſlike it. 

Clo, Thou haft ſpoke for us ( Madonz) as if thy elfe? 
fon ſhould be a fool: whoſe fcull, Fove cram with 
brains, for here he comes. Enter Sir Tovy. 
One of thy kin has a moſt weak Pia mater. 

0]. By mines honour half drunk, What is he at the 
gate, Couſin ? 

To. A Gentleman. 

OL. A Gentleman ? What Gentleman ? 

To, *Tis a Gentleman heres A plague o'thele picik!: 
Herring: How now Sot ? ; 
Cle. Good Sir Toby. 

Ol. Couſin, Coulin, how have you come fo ea y bv 
this Lethargy ? 11 —- 

Tob. Letchery, I defie Letchery : there's one at ike 
gate. | 

Ol, 1 marry, what is he ? 

To. Let him he the devil and he will, I care not : give 
me faith, ſay 1, Well, it's all one. Ext. 

Ol. What's a drunken man like, fool ? 

Clo. Like a drown'd man, a.fool, and a mad man : 
One draught above hear makes him a fool, the fecond 
mads him, and a third drowns him. 

Ol. Go thou and ſeek the Crowner, and let him fit ©? 


drown'd : go look after him, 


:look to the mad man: 
Enter Malvolio, 


| Mal.” Madam , yond young fellow ſwears he will 


- ſpeak with you. I told him you were ſick, he takes on him 
.to underſtand ſo much, and therefore comes to ſpeak with | 
| you. I told him you were. aſleep, he ſeems to have a fore-| 
knowledge of that too, and therefore comes to ſpeak with | 
you, What is. to he {aid to him ? Lady. he's fortified a- | 


gainſt any denial, 


01. Tell him, he ſhall not ſpeak with me. 


bench, but he'l fpeak with you. 
Ol. What kind o*man is he ? 
Mal. Why, of man-kind. 
OI, What manner of man? 


you or no, 
Ol. Of what perſonage and years is he ? 


Mal. Not yet old enough for a man, nor young enough 
for a boy : as a ſquaſh is before ?tisa peſcod, or a Cooling 


and he ſpeaks very ſhrewiſhly: One would think his 

. mothers milk were ſcarce out 'of him. | 

Old. Let him approach : Call in my Gentlewoman. 

Mal. Gentlewoman, my Lady calls. 
Enter Maria- 


Ol. Give me my vail: come throw it o're my face, 
W._'l once more hear Orfino's Embeifhz, 


Enter Viola. 


io, The honourable Lady of the houſe, which is ſhe ? 
Ol. Speak to me, 1 ſhall anſwer for her : your will? 


ty, I pray you tell meif this be the Lady of the houle, 
for I never ſaw her. I would be loath to caſt away my 


taken great pains to con it, Good Beauties, let me ſuſtain 


uſage. 


| u 


Ol 


—_— 


my Coz : for he's in the third degree of drink : he's | 
Clo. He 1s but mad yet, Mad#4, and the fool ſhall | 


Mal, Ha's been told fo : and he ſays he'l ſtand at | 
your door like a Sieriffs poſt, and be the ſupporter to a | 


Mal, Of very ill manners ; hel ſpeak with you, will x 


when *cis almoſt an Apple: 'Tis with him in ftanding 
water, between boy and man. He is very well-favour's | 


Ex8t. | 


Yi: Moſt radient, Exquiſite, and unmatchable beau- } 


no ſcorn; I am very comptible, even to the leaft ſiniſter | 
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Prom 


Twelf-Nighr, Or what you will, = 


Ol. Whence came you, fir ? | 
Vio. | can ſay little more than I have ſtudied, and that 
queſtion's out of my part. Good genile one, give me mo- 
ceſt aſſurance, if you be the Lady of the houſe, that I may 
proceed in ſpeech, _ A | | 
Ol. Are,you a Comedian ?. ; 
Fio. No my profound hieart; and yet (by the very 
phangs of malice, I ſwear), I:am not that I play. Are you 
the Lacy of the houſe ?.. 
0: it 1 eo not ulurp my felf,. Iam. > 
V:o. Moſt certain, if you are ſhe, you do. uſurp your. 
{tz for what is yours to beſtow, is not yours to-referve. 
But this is from my. Commiſſion;' I will on with my 
Speech in your pfaile, and then ſhew you the heart of my 


Ol. Come to what is important in't: I forgive you the | 


praile, 7 . 

Vie, Alas, I took great pains to ſtudy it,: and *ris Poeti- 
7: | | 
Ol. It is the more. like to be feigned. I pray you keep 
itin. 1 heard you were ſawcy at my gates,and allow'd your 
approach rather to wonder at you, than to hear you. If 


cis not that time of Moon with me,.to make one in fo 
sxippirga Dialogue. _ : Et | 
Ma. Will you hoift Sail, fir, .here lies your way. 
Fio. No good Swabber,. Iam to hull here a little longer. 
'Some mollification for your Giant, (weet Lady : telf me 
your wind, | am a meſſenger, ; | 

O!. Sure you have ſome hideous 'watter to deliver, when 
| the curtcſie of it is ſo feartu).. Speak your office. 

_ Vie. It alone concerns your ear : I bring no overture 
of War, .no Taxations of Homage I hold the Cliff in my 
hand: my words are as full of peace as matter. 

Ol. Yet you b:gan rudely. What are you? 

What would you? 7 Sr © 

Vio. The rudeneſs that hath appear*d in me, have 1 
leart.*d rom my entzrtainment, What I am, and what I 
wou'd, :are 2$ iccret as a Maiden-head : to your ears, Die 
vicity 3 to any others, prophanation, 

Ol. Give us the place alone. ts 
We will hear this Divinity. Now fir, what is your Text ? 
Vis. Moſt ſweet Lady. | 
Ol. A comfortable DoGrine, . and much may be ſaid of 

W here lies your Text ? 

Vio. In Orſino*s boſome. 


it. 


Yio. To anſwer by the method, in the firſt of his Heart. 

Ol. O, Ihave read it .if is Hereſie. Haveyou.no more 
to ſay ? 

Vie, Good Madam, let me ſee your face. 

Ol. Have you any Commiſſion from your Lord, to ne- 
gotiate with my Face ? you are now out of your Text: 
but we will draw the Curtain, .and ſhew you the PiQure. 
Look you, fir, ſucha onel was this preſent: 1>*t not well 
done ? | 

Vio. Excellently done, if God did all. 

Ol, *Tis in grain, fir, *twill endure Wind and Wea- 
ther. 

Vie. *Tis beauty-truly blent, whoſe red and white, ; 
Natures own fw:et, and cunning hand Taid on + 
Lady, you are the cruelPR ſhe alive, 

If vou will les] theſe Graces to the Grave , 
And leave the World no Copy. | 

Ol. O fir, 1 will not be fo hard-hearted : I will give out 
Civers ſcecules of my beauty. It ſhall be [nventoried, and 
every particie and utenſil labell'd to my will: As, Item, 
two Lips indifferent red. Item, two gray Eyes, with lids 


y«u {ent hither to praile me? 
io, I ſee you what you are, you are too proud : 
Bur it you were the Devil, you are fair: 
>yLord and Maſter loves you: O fuch love 
.Couls be but recompenc'd, tho you were crown*d 


you be not mad, be gone 3 if you have reaſon, be brief: . 


But you ſhould pity me. 


OL. In his boſome ? In what Chapter of his Boſome ? 


to them: Ttern, one Neck, one Chin, and ſo forth. Were | 


þ he non-paril of beauty. 

Ol. How does he love me ? | 

Jio, With Adorations\, fertil Tears , | 

With Groans thar thunder Love, with Stghs of Fire. | 
Ol. Your Lord do's know my mind, I cangct love him 

Yer [ ſuppoſe him vertuous, know him nodle, | 

Of great Eftate, of freſh and ſtainlets. Youth; 

In voices well divulg'd, Free, Bear's and Valiart, 

And in dimenſion, and ſhape of nature, 

A gracious perſon. But yet I cannot lov+him: 

He might have took his anſwer long ag5, 

Vis, If I did love you in my Maſters flamey* | 

With ſuch a ſoffcing, ſuch a deadly life : | 

In your denial, I would find no ſence, b 

I would not underftand it. | 
Ot. Why, what-would you do ?* | 

Vio. Make me a willow Cabin at your gate, 

And call upon my Soul within the honſ:, 

'Write loyal Cantons of contemned love , 

.And fing them loud even in the dread of night : 

Hollow your name to reverberate Hills, ; 

And make the babling Goffip of the Air, | 

Cry out, Ol/5252 : O you ſhould not reft | 

Between the Elements of Air and Earth, 


Ol. You might do much : 

What is your Parentage ? 

Vio. Above my fortunes, yet my ſtate. is well : 

lam a Gentleman. | \ 

Ot. Get you to your Lord : 

I cannot love him : let him {«nd no more, 

Unleſs (perchance). you come to me again, 

To tell me how he takes it 5 Fare you well : 

I thank you for you pains: ſpend this for me. 
Vio, tam no feed-poſt, Lady ; keep you purſe, 

My Mafter, not my felf. lacks recompence, 

Love make his heart of flint, that you' ſhall love. ; 

And let your fervcur like my Maſters be, | 

Plac'd in contempr : Farwel fair cru. lty. Ext; 
Ol. What is your Parentape ? | 

Above my fortunes, yet my ſtate is welt : | 

I am a Gentleman. Ile be ſworn thou art, 

Thy Tongue, thy Face, thy Limb, AQions, and Spirit, | 

Do give thee five-fold tl;zon ; not roo faſt: fofr, tofi, 

Unletfs the Maſter were the man. How now ? 

Even fo quickly may one catch the Plague? 

Methinks I feel this Youth's perfeRions, 

With 'an inviſible and ſubtil Realth 

To creep in at wine Eyes. Well, let it be. | 

What hoa, ' e Halvobo. | 


" Enter Malvolio: - 


Mal. Here Madam, at your ſervice. 

Of. Run after that ſame peeviſh'Mecfſenger, 
The Counts man; he left this Ring behind him, 
Would I, ornot : tell him, ['le none of it. 

Deſire him not to flatter with his Lord, 

Nor hold him vp with hopes, I am not for him : 

if that the Youth will come this way to morrow;, 

Ple give him reafon for't by thee, Malvolso. |þ 
Mal. Madam , I will. Extt 
Ol. I do, Il know not what; and fear to find- 

Mine eye tco great a flattcrer for my mind :-, 

Fate, ſhew thy force,our ſelves we do not owe; 

Whar is decreed, . muſt be ;, and be this ſo- 


Finir, Alt us pri 
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Atlus Secundus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Antonio 41d Sebaſtian. 


An, Will you ſtay no longer ? nor will you not that 1 

with you? | 

$+þ. By your patience, no: my Stars ſhine darkly over 
ine; the malignancy of my fate, might perhaps diſtemper 
yollts'; therefore 1 ſhall crave 'of "you your leave, that I 
may bear my evils alone. It were a bad recompence for 
your love, to lay any of them on you. SOT Th: 

An. Let me yet know of you, whither you are bound. 

" $eþ. No ſooth, fir , my determinate Voyage is meer 

extravagancy. But 1 perceive in you ſo excellent a touch 
of modeſty, that you will not extort from me, what I am 
willing to keep in 3 therefore it charges me in manners, 
the rathet to expreſs my ſelf: you mult know of metheo, 
Amonis, my naine is Sebaſtian. (ybch [lg Rodorigo) 
my Father was that Sebeſts: of eſſaline,, whom 1 know 
you have heard'of. He left. behind him, my. ſelf, and a 
Siſter, both bdrii in one howr 3 if the Heavens had, been 
| pleas'd, would we had ſo ended, . But you fir , alter*d 
|chat, for ſome hoors before you took me 
of the Sed, was my Siltgr drown'd, 
| £8. Alas the day! 4A | 
Seb. A Lady (ir, tho it was ſaid 
me, was yet of many accounted beautiful z but tho Icould 
not with fuch cftimable wonder over-far believe chap, yt 
thus far I will boldly publiſh her, ſhe, bore aming , 


S 


- 


with ſalt water, tho 1 ſeem to drown her remembrance a: 
gain with mote,” | nn de. 4 
An. Pardon mes. fir, your dad entertainment.  - 

Seb. O paod Antonio, forgive me your trouble. | 
An, 1f you will not murther me for my love, let me be 
your Servant. * | | 

Seb. 16.you will not ugdo what you have done, that is, 
kill him, whom you have recover'd, deſire it not. Fare 
ye well at ance, my Boſom is full of kindneſs, and'T am 
yet ſo hear the tanriers of my Mother, thatupon the leaft 
oc6aſion tnore, mine Eyes will tell tales of me: Iam bound 
to the Count Orſino's Court , farwel. Exit. 

eAn. The gentleneſs of the gods go 
I have made Enemies in Orfi10's Court, 
Elſe would I very ſhort!y tce thee there : 
But come what may, Ido adore thee ſs, 
That danger ſlialf ſeem ſport, and I will go. 


with thee ; 


"mn 
2c. PY 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Viola, and Malvolio, at. ſeveral Doors. 


Mal, Were not you ev'n now,with the Counteſs Olivie? 

. Even now (ir, on a moderate Pace , I have (ince 
arriv'd but hicher. {pI _ 

Mal. She returns this Ring to you ( fir ) you might 

bave ſaved me my paitis, to have taken it away your 


in a deſperate aſſurance, ſhe will none of him; And one 
thing more, that you be never ſo hardy to come again in 
his affairs, unleſs it be to report your Lords taking of 
this: feceive it (0. | 
Vie. She took the Ring of me, PVle none of it. | 
Mal. Come, fir, you peeviſhly threw it to her, and 
her will is, it ſhould be ſoreturn'd ;If it be worth floop- 


om.the breach | 


ſhe much, reſembled | 


envy could hot. but call fair; She is drown'd already, fir, | ', 


1 


4 


ſelf. She adds moreover, that you ſhould put your Lord | 
is dofie. 


if not, be it his that 
Ex3t. 
ady? 


[ing for , there 

ads it. m__— OE > > 
Yo. I left no Ring with hery what means this L 

Fortune forbid my out-ſide haye not charm'd her: 

She made good view of me, indecd ſomuch, 

That ſure me thought her Eyes had loft her Tongue, 

For ſhe did ſpeak in ſtarts diſtraRtedly; 

She loves me ſure, the cunning of her paſſion 

Invites me in this churliſh —_ er: 

None of my Lords Ring? Why, he ſen 

I am the man, if it be 1o as *tis, w—_ 

Poor Lady, ſhe were better love a dream : 

Dilguiſc, I ſee thou art a wickedneſs, -. 

Wherein the pregnant Enemy does much. 

How caſje is it, for the proper falſe 

In Womens waxen, hearts to ſet their forms: 

Alas, our frailty is the cauſe, ngt we, 

For ſuch as we are made, if ſuch we be: 

How will this adgs My Maſter loves her dearly, 

And I (poor monſter) tond as much on him : 

And ſhe (miſtaken) ſeems to dote an me: _ 

What will becoine of this ?. As. I; ama man, 

My fate is deſperate for my maſters love ; 

As | am Woman (now alas the, day) | 

What thriftleſs ſighs ſhall poor Ol#4« breathe ? 

O time, thou muſt intangle this, fot 1, 

It is 100 harda knot for me tunty. 


it lies in your Eye; 


548 


t her none ? 


x 
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* Scena Tertia, 


Enter Sir Toby, «nd Sir Andrew. 


. T, o. Approach Sir Andrew: not to be a bed after | 
ight, is to be. up betimes, and. Dzliculs ſurgere, thou | 


midn 
know'Rt.. | | ” 
end. Nay by my troth I know not : but I know, to 
be up late, is to be vp late, _ | | 
To. Afalfe conclufion : I hate it as an unfild Can ; to 


i 
be up after midnight, and to go to bed' then, is early : ſo 


that to g0 to bed after midnighit, is 40 go to bed berimes. [ 


' Does nor ovur lives con(ift of the-four Elements ? 


Az. Faith (6 they ſay, but think it rather conſiſts of | 


cating and drinking. | 5 
To. Ttvart a ſcholar, let us therefore cat and. drink, 
Marian 1 ſay, a ſtoop of wine. | 


Enter Clown, 


An . Here comes the fool, ifaith. 
_ Cl, Hownow 
Aure of we three ; 
To. Welcome als, now let's have a catch: 


Diſoatromie; of the Vapians. paſſing the Equinottial of 
Tuenbus z *ewas very good 1faith: I ſent thee fix pence for 
thy Lemon, hadſtit? | re” 
| Clo 1did impeticos thy gratillity ; for Malvolio's Noſe 
is no Whip-ſtack. My Lady has 4 white hand, and the 
Mermidons are no Bottle -Ale-houſes, 
Ar. Excellent: Why this is the beſt fooling, 
ow a Song. 


To. Come on, there is 


when all. 
ſix pence for you. Let's havea 
PY : | bs 

- An. There's a teftril of me too if one Knight give a— 
' . Cls. Would you havea Love-ſong, or a Song of good 
Life ? h 


wy hearts: did you never ſee the Pi- | 


«1nd. By my troth the fol has an excellent breaft. 1} 
had rather than forty ſhillings 1 had ſuch a leg, and fo | 
(weet a Breath to Sing, as the Fool has. Inſooth thou waſt | 
{in very gracious fooling laſt Night, when thou ſpokſt of | 


WI tat ao... we dd. td. | aa — 
* 


IO_ 


| To. A Love-ſong, a Love-ſong. 
 " ® m'z1 An. 


_ " F2 NO ET 


td 
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— 


w— 


mam { 4 35> Fold _ 
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en IL care nor for good life. 
| _ Clown fings. 


:1 0 muggied mike, "whete are you raming ? ? 
O ftay and your! true phrpr coming, 


That can fg bt and low. 
Trip no fu y ſweating.” 
Fourneys end” £4 mo | F789 


Every wiſe prog 
An. Excellent 
To. Good, 
| Clo. What is 
[arr wink, d 


[ 


But ſhall we dc 
| rouſe the night (2 5.8 
\4nt of one Weabet} 
n An. And you love" me, 1 
' Clo. Byrlady fir, and' 
eAn. Moſt certain : copy 


Clo, Hold thy peace, thou | 
ſtrain'd in't, to call thee Rnave, Enight. 


c 


tch be, Thou Knve. 


me knave» Begin fool: itbegins, Hold thy peace. 
Clo. Shall I never begin if I hold my peace. | 
An. Good Plaith Come begip. | Catch fing. 
Enter Maria. 


Arr. What a citterwalling do you keep here 7 If 


ot 


Lady have not call'd up her Steward Malvelio, and 


+1 turn you out of doors, never truft' me. 

To. My Lo 5 a Catayan, we are politicians, Malvo- 
lio's a Peg-a-ramly and 14 merr y men be we. Ama not 1 
con{anguinious? Ami not I of her blood : tilly vally Lady! 
There dyelt a man in Babylon, Lady , Lady 

Clo. Beſhrew me, the koight's in Te fooling. 

An. 1, he do's well etiough if he be diſpos'd, and ſo do 
I £06 2 he does it with a better grace, but I do it more| 
natural. 

To. O twelf day of December. 

Mar. For the love o0'God peace. 


Enter Malvolio, 


1:1. My Maſters are you mad ? Or what are you? 
_Have you no wit, manners, nor honeſty, but to gabble like 
Tinkers at this time of night 2 Do ye make an Alchouſe 
of my Ladies houſe, that ye ſqueak out your Coziers 
Catches without any mitigation or remorſe of voice? Is 
there no reſpe& of place, perſons, nor time in you? 

' To. We did keep time fir in our Catches. Sneck up. 
Mal. Sir Toby, 1 muſt be round with you, My Lady 
- bad me tell you, that ſhe harbours you as her kinſman, 
| ſhe*s nothing ally*d to your diforders. If you can ſeparate 
your ſelf and your miſdemeanours,you are welcome to the 
houſe : if not, and it would pleaſe you to takeleave of her, 
| the is very willing to bid you farewel. 

To. Fareweldear heart, ſince I-muft needs be gone. 
Har. Nay, good Sir Toby, 
Clo. His eyes do ſhew his days are almoſt done. 
F7al. Is't evenſo? 
To. ButIwill never dye. 
Clo. Sir Toby, there youlye. 

- A4al. This is uct-credit £0.you- 


"© T wolf: Night, Or wht youvill 
[inte g20k gail 


; 


| crums. ' A ﬀope 'of 


q 


©. | any ot. more than con 


| N SEED 


-T hall be con- | 


; An, "Tis not the firſt time I have conſtrained one to call 


| forehead, and complexipn, be ſhall 


4 Do't See le He 


| 
” 
> 


To. Shall I bid him go? 

Clo. What and if you do? 

. To.. Shall I bid * "—<oi""ul uot ? 

Clo. O no, no, no, you dare not. 

To. Out o'cune fir, yelie : Art any more than aStey. 


gi: ard ? Doft thou..think becauſe thon arc vertuous, there 
' ,|;fhall be no more Cakes and Ale ? 


Clo. Yes by S. Ann, and Ginger ſhall be hot i*th mouth} 


too. 


To. TWv art i'th right. Go fir, rub Jour chain with 
e Maria. 


Z1al.. Miftris Mary, if f you priz'd my Ladies favour at 
the flnk » you would not give means 


know of it by this hand, 

E 
Mat, Goflike youreats, « | 
Were as a" deed as to drink when a mans 
bim the field, and: then, to þreat 
5 Since 


and make a fool of him. _ 
ir 
Tady, ſhe i; 


ler 'me alone 
'd, and make 
ye Wit < 


Cone vB 


To, 1 | hing of him. 
es heis.2 ind of, 
An. ©, if Tf odereyr og Fde Beat hiol{k 6 dog, 


To. \ What for being a Puritan # thy cxquilite OM 
if exquiſite reaſon fort, by. I, have Feaſon 
<Dev'l a Puritan i tar he ar bed Fa as 


EA It a time-pleaſe - at 
State t book, and uttersit opens great | 
beft perfyaded of himſelf: ſo cram'd (as be thin ) a 
pong, s, that it is his A. re of faith, that all that] 
look on, him, Jove him: and on that vice in him'will ay| 
revenge find notable cauſe to work. | 

To. What wilt thoudo 7 

M4. | will drop in his way fome obſcure Epiſites ol 
love, whetejh by the colour of his beard, the ſhape of hi 
{ lep, the manner of his gate, the exprefſure of his eye, 
find himſelf moſt feel 
ingly perſdnat I can write yery like my Lady your 
Neete, on a for gorten matter we can hardly make diftin- 
Rion of our h 2 

To. Excellent, | ſmelt a device. 

en. | hav't in my noſe too, | 

To. He ſhall think hy the Letters that thou w wilt drop, | 
that they come from my Neece,. and that ſhe is in loye 
with him. | 

Mar.: My is indecd a horſe of that colour. 

An. And your horſe now would make him an Afs. 

Har. Als, Idouht not. 

An. O*twill be admirable. | 

Afar. Sport royal I warrant you: I know my Phy ſick 
will work with him. I will plant you two, and let the 
Fool make a third, where he {hill find the Letter : obferve 
this conſtruKian of it : For this night to bed; and drean| 
on the event. Farewel. | Exit. 

To, Good night Penthifilea. 

7. Before me ſhe's a good wench, 

To: She's a beagle, true bred, and one that adores ae 3 
what o'that ? 

An. I was ador'd once too. 

To. Let's to bed knight : Thou hadft need ſend for more 
* money. 

An.;If I cannot recover your Neece,lI am a foul way out. 

To. Send for money knight, if thou haft her not vth} 


—OO——— 


e write thee a Challen 
him by w 


or 1'c 


ie a 


ritan, 


end, call me Cut. 


An, If 1 do not, never truft me, take it how you wi 


ac cas 


— edt. am 


__— 


1 welfe Night, Or what you will 


> 


Z | And dallies with the innocence of love, 
Lik: the old age. 


Toe. Come, come, I'le go burn tome Sack, *tis too late , 
to go to bednow: Come knight, come knight. 
Exennt. 


_— 


Scena Quarta. 
Enter Duke, Viola, Curio, and others. 


Dy. Give me ſome muſick; Now good morrow friends; 
Now good Cefa7io but that. piece of Song, 
That old and Antick Song we heardlaft night , 
Me thought it did relieve my paſſion much, 
More then light airs, and recolle@ed terms 
Of theſe mott brisk and giddy-pac-d times, 
Come, but one verſe. | | 

{«. He is not here (fo pleaſe your Lordſhip)that ſhould 
fing it, IS 
'Du. Who was it ? - - 
Cur. Fefte the Jeſter my Lord, a fool that the Lady 
Oliuis's Father took much delight in. He is about the 
houſe. © | 
"Dx. Seck him out, and play the tune the while. 

Muſith plays. 

Come hither Boy, if ever thou ſhalt love | | 
In the ſweet pangs of it, remember me ; 
For ſuch as 1 am, a!l true lovers are, 
Unſtaid and $skittiſh in all motions elſe, 
vein the conſtant image of the creature 
hatis belov'd. How doſt thou like this tune ? 
Vis. It givesa very eccho to the ſeat 
Where love is thron'd. - 
Ds. Thou doſt ſpeak maſterly, - - 
My life upon'c, young tho thou art, thineeye 
Hath taid upon ſome favour that it loves : 
Hath it not boy ? 
Vie. A little. by your favour, 
Ds, What kind of woman is't ? 
Vie. Of your complexion. 
Ds. She is not worth thee then. 
Vie. About your years my Lord. 
D#s. Too old by heaven : Let til] the woman take 
An elder than her ſelf, fo wears ſhe to him : 
So {ways ſhe level in.her husbands heart: 
For boy, however we do praiſe our ſelves, 
Our fancies are more giddy and unfirm, 
More longing, wavering, fooner loſt and worn, 
Than womens are. 

Vio. | think it well my Lord. 

D#. Then let thy love be younger than thy «lf, 
Or thy affeion cannot hold the bent : 
For women are as Roſes, whoſe fair flower 
Being once dilplaid, doth fall the very hour. 

Vio, And lo they are : alas, that they are fo: 
To dye, even when they to perfeRion grow: 


What years *ifaith ? 


Enter Curio, 4nd Clown. 


Ds. O fellow come, the ſong we had laſt night : 
Mark it Ceſario, it is old and plain 3 
The Spinfters and the Knitters in the Sun, 
And the free maids that weave their thred with bones, 
Do uſe to chant it : it is filly ſooth, 


Clo. Are you ready Sir ? 
Ds. I prethee ſing. Muſick, 
The Song. 
Come away, come away death, 


And in ſad cypreſs let me be laid, 


| Tell her Itold as g oftune | 
But*tis that miracle, and Queen of' fems | 


—— 


1 am ſlain by a fair cruel maid. ( pare ze. 
My ſarowd of white , ſtuck all with Ew, O pre- 
My part of arath no one ſo true did ſhare tt. 


Not a flower , not a flower ſweet 

On my black coffin, let there be ftrewn: = 
IVot a friend, not a freend greet 
Ay poor corps, where my bones ſhall be thrown : 
A thouſand thouſand ſighs to ſave, lay me O where 
Sad true lover never find my grave, roweep there, 


Dx. There's for thy pains. 

Clo, No pains fir, [ take pleaſure in ſinging fir. 

Du. Yle pay thy pleafure then. __ 

Clo, Truly, fir, and pleaſure will be paid one time, or 
another, 

Du. Give me now leave, to leave thee. 

Clo. Now the melancholly God prot:& thee, and the 
Tailor make thy doublet of changeable Taffata, for thy 
mind is a very Opal. I would have men of fuch conſtan- 
Cy put to Sca, that their buſineſs might be every. thing, 
and their intent every where, for that's it that always 
makes agood roJage of nothing. Faxewel. Exit. 

Ds. Let all the reſt give place : once more Ceſario, 
Ger thee yond ſame foyeraign creelty : 
Tell her my love ( more noble than the world 
Priſes not quandity of dirty lands, 

"The parts that fortur hach, beftow?'d vpon hier, 
ddity 4s fortyne 7 


That nature pranks her in, attra& ſoul. 
Vio. But if ſhe cannot love GE Ih 
* Ds. It cannot be fo anſwer'd, 
Yi. Sooth but. you muſt. 
Say that ſome Lady, as perhaps thete' is, ' 
Hath for your love as great a pang of heart 
As you have for Qlizss': you cannot love her : 
You tell- her fo : *Muft ſhe not then be anſwer'd ? 
. Du. There is no womans ſides 
Can abide the beating of 'ſ5 ſtrong a paſſion; 
As love doth give my heart; no womans heart 
So big. to hold fo much, they lack retention. 
Alas, their love may be call'd appetite : 
No motion of the Liver, but the Pallat, 
That ſuffer ſurfer, cloyment, and revolt ; 
But mine is all as hungry as the Sea, 
And can dige-|t as much, make no compare 
Between that lave a woman can bear me, 
And that I owe Olwig. 
YV:o. 1 but I know, 
Du. What doſt thou know ? 
Vio. Too well what love women to men owe : 
In faith they are as true of heart, as we. 
My Father had a Daughter lov'd a man 
As it might be pechaps, were la woman 
I ſhould your Lordſhip, =” 
Ds. And what's her hiſtory ? 
Vio. A blank, my Locd : ſhe never told her love, 
But let conca!ment like a worm th bud 
Fecd on her gamask cheek : ſhepin'd in thought, 
And with a green and yellow melanchoi!y, 
She ſate like Patience on a Monument, 
Smiling at grief. Was not this love indeed ? 
We men may ſay more, {wear more, but indecd 
Our ſhews are more than will: for ſtijl we prove 


Much in our vows, but little in our love. 
Da. But dy'd thy fiſter of her love, my boy ? 
Vo. 1 am all the daughters of my Fathers houſe, 
And ll the brothers roo, and yer I know not- 
Sir, ſhall Ito this Lady ? 
Ds. [I that's the Theam : 
To her in haſte; give her this Jewel : fay, 
Exiunt. 


Fie away, fie eway breath, 


My love can give no place, bid no denay. 


| U 2 
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Or what you will 
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. To, Come thy, ways, Signior Fabian: ' 
me be boyd to death with Melarictiolly. 

Raſcally ſheep-biter, come. by ſome notable ſhame ? 
of favour with my Lady,'about a Bear-baiting here. 


fool him black and blew, ſhall we not, Sir Andrew ? 
| An, And we 3668 ya , op 


Cock of him, how he j:ts under his advan'd plumes. 


! married the yeoman of the Wardrobe. 


: 
ty 2 
4 +. 


| mv watch, or play with ſomerich Jewel : Toby approaches; 


| 


Scena Quinta. 


, Sir Andrew, and 


Enter. Sir Toh 
us abjan. 


Fab, Nay Vie cdine 3 it I loſe aſctuple of this ſport,let 


To, Would'ſt thou not be glad to have the niggardly 


Fa. 1 would exulralafi” 3 you know he. brought me out 


To. To anger him we'll have the Bear again, and we will 
tok, it is pity of our lives. 


my 


To. Here's an oyer-weening. rogue, 


Fa. Oh peace: Contemplation mak«s a rare Turkey- 


Axd. *$light, I could, ſo beat the Rogue. 
To. Peace [ ay. | | 

Mal. Tobe Count Ma!vo/:s. 

Tc. Ah Rogue. | 

eAr. Piſtol him, piſtol him. 

To. Peace, peace. | 
Meal There is example for't : The Lady of the Stracby, 


eAn. Fye on him Fezabcl. 

Fi. O peace, now he*-deeply in: look how imagina- 
tion blows him. 

Mal. Having been three months married to her, ſitting 
in my ſtate. 

To. O for a ſtone-how to hit him in the eye. 

17:1. Calling my efficers about me, in my branch*d Vel- 
vet gown : having come {rom a day-bed, where | have left 
Oiivia ſleeping. . 

7, Fire and Brimſtone, 

Fx. 'O peace, peace. 

1a! And thn to have the humour of ſtate ; and after 
3 demur? travel of regard : telling them I know my 
vace, as I would they thould do theirs: to ask for my 
atman Toby. 
Te. Bo'ts and ſhackles. 

F a. Oh peace, Peace, peace, now, now, 

Altai. Seven oi my people with an obcgient tart, make 
cu: for him: If.own the while, and perchince wind up 


curtfies there to me. 
To, Shall this fellow live ? 
Fi. Tho our ſence be drawn from us with cares, yet 


Mal. 1 extend my hand to him thus : quenching nj 
familiar ſmile with an auitere regard of controu!. 

% And do's hot Tily tithe you a blow othe li 
tnen 


Mal. Saying, Couſin Toby, my fortunes having caſt m: 

on your Neece, give me this prerogative of fpccch : 

To. What, what ? "ow 

Mal. You muſt amend your drur.kennels. 

To. Out ſcab. 

| L.-q Nay patience, or we braak the finews of cy; ! 

plot | gory 

Mal. Beſides you waſt the treaſure of your time, with 

a foolifh Knight. | 

And, That's we 1 warrant you: 

Mal. One Sir Andrew. | | 

And. I knew *twas 1, fot many do call me fool. 

Mal. What employment have we here ? 

Fa. Now is the woodcock near the gin, 

To. Oh peace, and the ſpirit of humoutrs intimate read. 

ing aloud.to him. hs Ws TRE | 

Mal. By my life this is my Ladics hand : theſe be her 

very C's, her V's, and her 7's,and thus mal es.ſhe her great 

P's. It isin contempt to queſtion her hand., _ 

And. Her C's, her Vs, and her T's; why that? _ 

Mel. To the unknown b:lov'd, this, and my good wiſys 

Her very'Phraſes : by your leave wax, Soft; and the in- 

preflure- her Lucrece, with which ſhe uſes to (cal : *tis 1 

Lady : To whom ſhould this be ? 

Fab. This wins him, Liver and al]. 

Mal. Jove knolvs I love, but who, Lips do not move, m 

man whſt knw. No man muſt know/ What follows ? The 

numbers alter'd:; No man muſt know, 

If this ſhould be thee, Jdalvolis7 | 

To. Marry hang thee brock. 

Mal. 1 may command where 1 adore, but ſilence like « 
Lucreſs wife, 

With —_— "is my heart doth gore, M0. A. 1. doth " 
my life, 

Fa. A Fuſtian riddle, 

To. Excellent Wench, ſay 1. | | 

Mal. 24.0. A. I. doth ſway my life. Nay but firſtle:; 

me ſee, let me ſee. | 

Fab; What difh of poiſon has ſhe dreſt him ? 

To. And with what wing the ſtallion checks at it ? 

Mal. 1 may command, where I adore. Why ſhe ni) 

command me: [ ſerve her, ſhe is my Lady. Why this i 

evident to any formal capacity. There is no obſtruQi 

in this, and the end 5 what ſhould that Alphabetical pe 

ſition portend, If I could make that reſemble ſomething 

me ? Softly; M.O. eA. 1. | 

To. O, I, make up that, he is now at acold ſent. 

Fab Sowter will cry upon't for all this,tho it be as rank 
as a Fox. | 

Mal. 74. Malvolio, M. VVhky that begins my name. | 

Fab. Did not | ſay he would work it out, the Cur is& 
cellent at faults. 

Mal. 4. But then there is noconſonancy in the ſeque 
that ſuffers under probation : 4. ſhould follow, but: 
goes. | 

Fab And O. ſhall end, I hope. | 

To. I, or \'le cudgel him, and make him cry O. | 

Mal. And then 7. comes behind. 2 

Fab. Il, and you had zny eye behind you, you mig" 
ſee more detration at your heels, than Fortunes b<ci0rt 

OU. 

Mal. 74.0. AI. This ſimulation is not as the form 
and yet to cruſh this a little, it wculd bow we, for c** 
one of theſe Letters are in roy name. Soft, here foto: 
proſe : If this fall into thy hand, revolve. In my S204 
an above thee, but be net afraid ofgreatneſs ; ſome are vin 
great, ſome atchieve greatneſs, and ſomezand ſon 1 
greattneſs put upon them, Tby fates upon their hands, 
thy blood and ſpirit embrace them, and to inure it) /* 
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appear freſh. Be oppoſote with a kinſman, ſurly with ſer- 
wants; Let thy tongue tang arguments of State , put thy 
ſelf into the trick of ſingularity. She thus adviſes thee, 
that fights for thee, Remember wh). commended thy 
yellow ſtockings , and wiſh'd 10 ſee thee ever croſs gar- 
ted: 1 ſay rem:mber , go to, thou art made, if thou 
defir*ſt 10 be fo : If not, let me ſee thee _ a ſteward ſiill 
the fellow of ſervants, and not worthy to touch For- 
tunes fingers : Farewell. She that would alter ſervices 
with thee , the fortunate unhappy daylight and cham- 
pion diſcovers not more : This is open , 1 will be proud, 
| will. read: politick Authors , 1 will baffle Sir Toby , 
[ will w:ſh oft groſs acquaintance, I will be . point de- 
viſe, the very, man. I do now fool my elf, to let 
imagination Jade me z for every reaſon excites to this, 
that my Lady loves me. She did commend my. yellow 
ſtockings of late, ſhe did. praiſe my leg being. croſſc- 
garter'd ,and in this ſhe manifetis her. lelf to my love, 
and with" a kind of conjunction driyes me to thele- habits 
of her liking- I thank my Rtars, 1 am happy: I will 
be ſtrange, ſtout, in yellow Rtockings and croſs garter'd 
even with the ſwiftneſs of putting on. Jove, and my 
ſtars be praiſed. Here is yet a poſtſcript. Thou canſt 
not chooſe to know who I am, if thou entertaineſt my love, 
let it apprar un thy ſmiling , thy ſmiles become thee well. 
Therefore in my praſtnee ſtill ſmile, dear my ſweet, 1 pre- 
thee, Fove I thank thee, I will ſmile, 1 will do every thing 
that thou wilt have me. | | 

Fab. 1 will not give my patt of this ſport for a penſion 
of thouſands to be paid from the Sophy. 
_ To. 1 could' marry this -wench for this device. 

As. So could] too. hy 

Ts. And ask'no. other dowry with her, but ſuch ano- 


ther jeſt, 


[ 


Enter. Maria. 


- An. Nor | neighet, _ | 

Fab, Here comes my noble gull. catcher, 

To; Wilt thou ſet thy .foot o'my neck ? 

An. Or o'mine either ? ; | 

'| To. ſhallI play my freedom at a tray-trip , and be- 
come thy Bond-flave ? 

An. Vfaith, or either ? | 

Teh. Why , thou haft put him in ſuch a dream , that 


when the image of it leaves him, he muſt run mad, 
- Ma, Nay but fay true, do's it work upon him? 

To, Like Aqua-vite with a Midwife. # 

Mar. If you will then ſee the fruits of the ſport, mark 
his firſt approach before my Lady : he will come to her 
in yellow ſtockings , and *cis a colour ſhe abhors 3 and 
croſs garter'd, a faſhion ſhe detsfts: and he will ſmile 
upon her , which will now be ſo unſuitable to her diſpo- 
ſition, being addied to melancholly, as ſhe is, that it 
cannot but turn him into a notable contempt : if you w.ll 
ſee it, follow me.— | ; 

70. To the gates Tartar, thou moft excellent devil 
of wit. 


' And. Vile make one too. Exeunt. 


Finis Altus Secundi. 


Afus Tertius. Scena Prima. 


Enter Viola, and Clown. 


Vis. Save thee Friend and thy Muſick : doft thou live 
by the Tabor ? 

Clo.No fir, I live by the Church, 

Vi, Art thou a Churchman ? 


Exit. 


| 


Clo. No fuch oaticr, fir, 1 co liye by the Church : for, 
[ do live at wy houſe, and my houſe doth Rand by th. 
Church. 

F10.S9 thou maieſt ſ:y the King lyes by 
beggar dwell near him : or the Church ſtands by thy Ta- 
bor, if thy Tabor ftand by the Church. 

Clo. You have {aid, fir : T's tec this ape! Agtentence is 
but a chev*rill glove to a good Wit ; how Ski wrong 
ſide may be turn'd outward. E 


Fe. Nay that's: certain: they that dally nicely with | 


words, may quickly make them wanton. 
. Clo. I would therefore my fiſter had no name, Sir. 

FVio. Why man ? 

Clo. Why, lir, 
that word, might make my ſiſter wanton : But indeed, 
words are very Raſcals, ſince bots diſgrac'd them. 

FVio. Thy reaſon man ? | 

Clo. Troth, fir, I can yield you none without words, 
and words are grown fo falſe, | am loath to prove reaſon 
with them. 

Vo, 1 warrant thou art a merry fellow, and car'ſt for 
nothing. | «4 

Clo. Not ſo, ſir, 1 do care for ſomething : but in my 
conſcience, fir, I do not care for you : if that beto care 
for nothing, ſir, I would it would make you inviſible, 

Vis, Artnot thou the Lady Olivia's fool? 

Clo. No indeed, fir, the Lady Oltvia has no folly, ſhe 


will keepno fool, fir, till ſhe be married, and fools are | 


as like husbands, as Pilchers are ro Herriogs, the husband*s 
the bigger : I am indeed not her fool, but her corrupter of 
words, | | = 

Vio. I ſaw thee late at the Count Orſino*s. 


Clo. Foolery , fir, he does walk about the Orb like the | 


Suny it ſhines every where. I would be ſorry, fir, but the 
Fool ſhould be as oft with your Maſter, as with my Mi- 


ſtreſs: I think I ſaw your wiſdom there. | 
| #0. Nay, and thou paſs. upon me, I'l: no more with | 
| thee. Hold there's expences for thee. 


Clo. Now Jovt in his next commodity of hair, ſend 
thee a beard. A 


Vio. By my troth, Ile tell thee, I am almoſt fick for 


one, though I would not haveit grow on my chin. ls thy 
Lady within ? 

Clo. Would nota pair of theſe have bred, fir ? 

Vis, Yes, being kept together, and put to uſe. 


Clo. | would play Lord Pandarus of Phrygia, fir, to | 


bring a Creſſida to this Troylus. 

Yo, 1 underſtand you, fir, tis well begg'd. 

(lo. The matter | hope is not great, fir ; begging, but a 
beggar : Creſſida wasa beggar. My Lady is within, fir: I 
will conſter to them whence you come , who you are, and 
what you would is out of my Welkin, I might ſay, Ele- 
ment, but the word is over-worn. Exit, 

Vis. This fcilow is wiſe enough to play the fool, 
and to do that well craves a kind of wit: 

He muſt obſerve their mood on whom he jeſts, 
The quality of perſons, and the time : 

And like the Haggard, check atevery Feather 
That comes before his eye. This is a praice , 
As full of Jabour as a Wilſe-mans Art : 

For folly that he wiſely ſhews, is fit : 

But wife mens {olly faln, quite taint their wit. 


Enter $ir T.vy and Andrew. 


To. Save you Gentleman, 

Vio. And you fir. | 

And. Dieu vou gnard Mounſreur, 

Vis Et vout, auſit voſtre ſerviture. 

And. 1 hope, fic, you are, and l;am yours. 

To. Will you encounter the houſe, my Neece is defi- 
rous you ſhould enter, if your trade be to her. 

Vis. 1 am bound to your Neece, fir, 1 mean ſheis the 


lift of my voyage. 
7 | To. 
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| Moſt excellent accompliſh'd Lady, the Heavens tain 'O- 
s | | But rather reafoh thus, with reaſon ferter 5 


| 


240 


= welfe-Nightt, Or what you will, 


To. Taſte your legs, fir, put them to motion. 

YVio. My legs do better underſtand me, fir, than IT un- 
derftand what you mean by bidding me taſte my legs. 

To. I mean to go, fir, to enter. 
' Vie. 1 will an{wer you with gate and entrance, but we 


are "i 
Enter Olivia and Gentlewoman. 


dours on you. | 

And. That youth's a rare” Courtier, rdin Odours, wel. 
_ Vie. My watter hath no voice, Lady, but to your own 
moſt pregnant and vouchſafed ear. © © | 

And. Odours, pregnant and vouchſafed: Vle get *em 
all three ready. rs Bat | es 
; Ol. Letthe garden door be ſhut, and feave me to my 
hearing. . Give me your hand, fic. : & 

Vio, My duty, Madam, arid moſt humble ſervice. 

Ol. What is your name ? © Y 3 

Vo. Ceſario is your ſervants name, fair Princeſs. 

Ol. My ſervant, fir ? *Twas never merry world , 
Since lowly ſeigning was call'd complerhent : 
Yeare {ervaut to the Count Orſino(. youth. )) | 

Vio; And he is yours, and his muſt fieeds'be yours : 
Your ſervants ſervant is your ſervarit, Madam. ENS 
.. Olivia. For him I think nct on hit: for 'his thobphts, 


| 
Would they were blanks rather than filfd with'me. 
'Yio. Madam, I come to whet your gentle thoughts 

On his behalf, | 

Ol. O by your leave Ipray you. 
[ bad you never ſpeak again of him 3 
[But would you undertake another ſuit ? 
L had rather hear you to follicit that, 
Than Muſick from the ſphears. 

Vio, Dear Lady. | 

Ol. Give me leave, I beſeech you: I did ſend, 
After the laſt enchantment you did hear, 
A Ring in chaſe of you, So didI abuſe 
My felf, my ſ:rvant, and I fear me, you : 
Under your hard conftruion muſt 1 fit, 
To force that on you in a ſhameful cutining 
Which you knew none of yours. What might you think ? 
Have you not fet mine honour at the ſtake, 
And baited it with alltunmuzled thoughts 
That tyrannous heart can think ? to one of your receiving 
Enough is ſhewn, a Cipreſs, not a boſom, | 
Hides m.y poor heart : ſo let me hear you ſpeak. 

Fo. Ipity you. 

Ol. That's a degree to love. 

Fo. No not a frice: for *tis a vulgar proof 
That very oft we pity enemies. 

Ol. Way then methinks *(s time to ſmile agen z 
O worid, how apt the poor are to be proud ? 
If one ſhould be a prey, how much better 
To fall before the Lion, than the Wolf ; 


(lock ſtrikes, 


Tie clock upbraids me with the waſte of time. 
Ze not afraid good youth, I will not have you ; 
And yet when wit and youth is come to harveſt: 
Your wife is like to reapa proper man : 
There lies your way, due Wcſt. 

Vio. Then Weſtward hoe: 
Grace and good Giſpoſition attend your Ladiſhip; 


Yow'l nothing, Madam, to my Loro, by me : 


Ol. Stay : I prithee tell me what thou think't of me ? 
Vio, That you do think you are not what you are. 

Ol. If 1 thiok fo, 1 think theſame of you. 

Y:6. Yixea think you right: I am not whitl am. 

O!. 1 would you were, as I would have you be. 

/ 70. Would it be b:tter , Madam, than I am? 

| wiſh it might, for now I am your fool. 


| Counts Serving-man, thiw'tver the. beftow?d upon me. | 
ſaw't th Orchard. 


' | jefts (fire-new from'the mint} you ſhould have bang'd the 


Ol. O what a dezl of fcorn, looks beautiful ? 
In the contempt and anger of his lip ! 
A murderous guilt ſhews nor it ſelf more ſoon, 
Than love that would ſee hid : Loves night is noon, 
Ceſar50, by tlie Roſes of the Spring, 
By maid: hood, honour, truth, and every thing, 
I love thee fo, that maupre all thy pride; 


{ Not wit, norTeaſon, canwy paſſion hide : 


Do not extort thy reaſons from this clauſe, 
For that I woo, thou therefore hat no cavfc: 


Love fought, is good ; but given unſought, is better: 
Vio. By iniocenee I wear, and'by my youth, 

I have one heart, one boſome, and one truth, 

And that no Woman has, for mever none 

Shall miſtris be of 'ir, ſave | atone. 

And 6 adiev, good. Madatn, ever more, 

Will 1'ty Mafters rears ts you deplore. 
Ol. Yetcothe ugath: for thouperhaps:may lt move 

That hearr, whichnow abhors to 4ike bis love. 


Exeun. 
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© Scena Seounda.. + 


- Emter Sir Toby, Sir Andrew, and Fabian. 


end. 'No' faith, Plenot! ſtay a jot ' longer. 
_ Tob. Thy reaſon dear venome, give thy'teaſon. 
: 'Fab. You - miſt needs yield your 'reafcn,, Sir 4: 
rew. | | 
And. Marry I ſaw your Neece do more favours to the 


To, Did ſhe ſee thee the while, old þoy,'tell me that? 
An. As plainas 1 fee you now. 
Fabi, This was a gteatargumentof loye inher toward 


u; . 
And. *Slight z will you make an-Aſs of me ? 
Fabi. | prove it legitimate, fir, upon the oaths of. judy- 

ment, and reaſon. 

To. And they have been grand Jury-men, -/fince: before 

Noab was' a'Sailor. | 
Fabi. 'She 'did'ſhew favour ro the youth -in ,your fight, 

only to exaſperate- you, to awake your 'dozmoule valour, t0 

put fire in'you? Heart, and'brimftone in- your: Liver : you 
ſhould then 'have aceofted/her, and with ſome excellent 


youth into dumbneſs : this was look*d-for at your hand, 
and this 'was baulkt : the'double gilt of this opportun- 
ty you Ict' time waſh'off,'and you are- now-fail'd into 
the 'North of 'my Ladies opinion, where you- will hang 
like an Iſickleon a Dutchmans beard,- unleſs, you . do 7+ 
deem it by ſome laudable- attempt, cither of valour 0 
olicy. 
y pr And't be any way, it muſt be with Valour, for 
Policy I hate: I had as lief be a Brownift, as a Polit 
Clalne 

To. Why then build me thy. fortunes upen the baſis0! 
valour. Challenge me the Counts youth to fight with bin) 
hurt him in eleven places, my Necce ſhall take note of it 
and aſſure thy felt, there is no love-broker in the world| 
can more prevail in mens commendation with women, tha 
report of valour. a 

Fab. There is no way but this, Sir Andrew. : 

An, Will either of you bear me a challenge to him f 

To. Go write it in a martial hand, be curit and brict : 
it is no matter how witty, ſo- it be eloquent, and. full 9 
invention: taunt him with the licenſe of Ink : it thou, 
thowh him ſome thrice, it ſhall not be amiſs, and as 


ny Lies, as will lie in thy ſheet of paper, although " 


__—_— | 
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I | nor deliver't. 
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SI——_  Twelf-Nigbt, Or what you will. - 


2 | ſheet were bigenough for the bed of Ware 'in England, 


(ct %en:d own, go about it- Let there be gall enough in thy 
ink, tho.thou write with a Gaoſe-peng no matter : about 


Hind whereſhalll find you? © 7 - +: + 
To. We'll call thee at the Cubiculo : Gor, + 

| Fob. Thisis.a dear Manakin. to: you, Sir:Toby.” "7 

* Tob. Ihave been dear tohim lad, ſome twothouſand 


{ / Ag: We ſhall have a rare Letrer from him ;;but you'll 


Te Nevet truſt me then'; andby all mcans fiir on the 


Veg, 097 any blood in-his Liver, as: will dog! the foot 
'of a'flea, le eat the reſt of th' anatomy. 

' -£4b/) Abd his oppoſite the youth bears in his viſage no 
grear preſageofurvelty. | i to 400 £ Fr 
| 


Enter Maria. 
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£5 Lack whercche poungerrven of mine acc; 


ſelves into ſtitches, follow me 3- yond gull Malvoboris turn- 
\e& Heathen,a very Renegatho: for. there: is no Chriftian 
that means to be ſaved by believing rightly, .can ever be- 
lieve ſuch impoſGble paſſages of groſnefi. Hes in yellow 
ſtockings. F | af 61 53 all SC 1” - * 
Tob. And croſs garter'd? 
Mar: Moſt villnouſly: like” a Pe 
Schoobi'th Church-: I have dog'd him like: his murtherer: 
He does:obty every point of | the-Letter that -Þ dropt;: to 
bertay {him ; He docs ſmile+His face: into more lines, 
than,is in- the new Map, with the: a 
Indies you have not ſcen ſuch a thing as tis : 1 can hard- 
ly fordear hurling things at him, 1I'know my Lady will 
trike him ; if ſhe dog hell ſmile, and cak't for a great fa- 
| YOUr, 
| To. Come bring us, bringus where keis. | 
50 . Extunt omnes. 


, , 
f ( 


| 


Scena Tertid, 


* Enter Sebaſtian, and'Anthonio: 


$, 1 would not by my will have troubled you, 
But fince. you make your pleaſure of your pains; 
| will no further chide you. 
eAmb. 1 covld not tay behind you : my deſire 
(More ſharp than filed Reel ) did ſpur me forth, - 
And not al fove to ſee you (tho ſo much | 
As might haye drawn one to a longer voyage } 
But fealouly, what 'might befal your travel, = 
Being skilleſsin. theſe parts : which to a ftranper, 
Unguided, and unfriended, often prove A”; 
Rough, and uyhoſpicable. My willing love, 
The rather by, theſe arguments of. fear 
Yet forth in your purſuir. 
y Sth: My kind Anthonso, | 
lean'no other anſwer make, but thanks * | 
But were my worth, as.is my conſcience firm, | 
You ſhould find better dealing: what's todo ? 
Sal we go ſee the relicks of this Town? 
An, Tomorrow, fir, beſt firft go ſee your Lodging 
: Seb. I am not weary, and'tis long to night, 
>Ptay youlet us ſatisfy our eyes 
th the memorials, and the things of fame 
That'do renown this City. | 
* 


FR %s.? 


| Exiz She Andrew. |: 


| 


youth to an anſwer, I chink Oxen and wain-ropes; eannor || 
'hale them together. For Ardrewzif he were optd'd, 'and |; 


| With viewing of the-Town, thiteſhalb 


Mar, if you: deſire. the: ſpleen; and will laugh your | 
For an hour; «i! *: 


| 
like a Pedant that keeps | 1: 


ugmentation of the | 


In the South Suburbs at the Elephant + 


| | Ant. Would you'ld pardon me : 
I do not without danger walk theſe ſtreets. 
Once in a Sea-Fight'gainft the Count his gallies, 


f 1 did ſome ſervice, of ſuch note indeed, 


'That were 1 tanchere, it would fearece be anſwer'd- - 
Seb. Belike you ſlew great number of his pegple. 
; Ant, Th' offence is not of ſuch abloody nature, 
; Albeit the quality of time, and quarrel 
[Might well have given us bloody-argutnent , 
:It might have ſince been anſwer'd in repaying 
What we took from them, which for Traffick's ſake 
Moſt of our City did. Only my ſelf -Rtood out 
For which-if 1belapfed'im this places 7 7 
I ſhall pay dear. 

Seb. Donot then walk tob'operre v@ : 

em. It doth-noe fit mo: hold'fie; here's 


His | 


ty puffs.” 
lbef® to-lodg + /1 wilt beſpeak0u8 dive! © + 
.Whiles you beguile the time, and feed your kriowledg-'\' 
on five me. - 
Seb, Why Lyouwp-purſer#3 12111 y ip 1 
Ant. Haply your eye ſhall light upon ſome toy 
You have deſire to purchaſe: and your ſtore 
I think is not for idle Markets, fir. 
\ 8b; Ple-beyour purfe-bearer; and teave you '/ 


KA ; 
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ent. To th' Elephant. . 16314 eſt 133 £53 0 1155”; 
Seb. I Co remember, watt 0] © Dir 2 þt 
Ms WY. : # 5 


Air. He's'comings Madam 25s tm oe 
But in-very tra ancro/ He 44 ſire poſſcſt, Madam. 
\01,.Why, what's the matter, does he rave? / 

May. No, Madam, he does: nothing! but ſwile : your 
Ladiſhip were beſi £0 have» ſome guard about you, if. he 
come, for fure the-man-is tainted in's wits.” ; Wes 

Ol: Go callhim hither. f a7 


Emer Malvolio. 


| Tamas madas he, 
| Zf. ſad and merry madneſs equal be. 


How now Malvelo?- -. 
Mal. Sweet Lady, ha, ha: 
Ol. Smil'ft thou? I'ſent for thee upon a ſad occaſion. 
Mal: Sad Lady, I could be ſad: : + 

This does make ſome obftruRion imthe blood ; 

This croſs gartering, but what of that ? 

It- it pleaſe the eye of one, it is with me as the very 'true 


| Sonnet is : Pleaſe one, and pleaſe all: 


OI; Why ? How do'ſt thou man ? 


-f What is the matter with thee ? 


- M4. Not black in-my mind, though yelow in my 
legs: It 'did-come to his hands, and Commands fhall 
de —_—_ I think we do know the ſweet Roman 

ang, | 

Ol. Wilt thou go to bed, Malvolio ? 
Md. To bed'? 1 ſweet heart : and "le come to thee. 

OI, God comfort thee : why doſt thou tmuile fo, and kiſs 
thy hand ſo oft ? | 


Mar. How do you, Malvelio? 
| = Mal, 
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Jro? s is return'd, I could hardly eatreat en back 5 he at+ | 
tends _ Lad ſhips pleaſure. . 


} wan than Sir Toby to 1 
| with the Letter, "the ſends him on Vs rl that 1 may ap- 


jof a ſcrupl= ; re {cruplec of a ſcruple7y; no'obſtacle;; no in- 
i credulous or-untfaſercireumftance : What can be laid ? No- 


| 


| a Care of him. 


takes it at heast.. 


b | 


"Ip _ Night, Or what yoiu will. 


_ Mal. Ar your requeſtz_,. , 
Ys, Nightingales anſwer Daws. 


G "R 


Mar. Why appear: you with Fhis ridiculops boldnef be- ; 


fore my Lady? _;;- 
Mat. hs afraid.of greacaes.: gs well _—_ 
O!. What mcancit thouby that Metre? - fo 
Aa. Sowe are born "_ ;% 
__ © Sr” 
Mal. Some aichicve greatacl. 
Ol. Whatlay '(t:rbou 2; 
Mal. And-lome- have Greatrel 
O'. Heaven reſtagenbee.c. 


1+ 4 
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Mal. Remember hap yellow; Stodk- Colli 


}! 
"cexell 


} 


þ 
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vl 


= _ & rough, and will not be roughly us'd, 


ls 
b, 


1f live... 
| Pleſay. : 
Adal: Hom. now Miſtris?-.. 
Mey, Oh Lord, . 
Te. Prethes hold thy pony 
you not ſee you:move him 2. 
Fa. Noimy gentlencſ:, gent! 


My Lady would nt not loſe; him for more than 


that is not the way : Do} 


ly, gently: the Fiend is} 


To. Whyiliew Ar are * how doſt thoy chuck? | 
Mel; Siny; iii bal wn; 
Te. I biddy, come with me, What man, *41s not for | 
(| gravity 68 playar cherty-pir with Satati. Bang bim foul| 


Ier. 


WER rn a weed Fr good Sit Toby ger | 


Ma Iſnog, 1 
Ol. _ es 
ob  nony 247971 TSS EMS TNT 
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Ser. Madam,-4he young Gentlamap Tee Countilepe-| 


is very | 
þ WS \\: 
G » 


AS; $a wk b&\ ve 'F 
a Je come to him. { 1 
ood” faria, let this fellow be wage to. 'Whire's ; my 
Conti Toby, let ſome of my pzople have a ſpecial care of | 
triw;would rorhave him wiſcarry forttic half of my Dow- | 
ry. 
Mal. Oh, ho, Fe U, COMe N 
me 


now? no worſe | 
concurs direQly 


' pear ſtubborn to him;afor;: ſhe -incites me to that in the 
Letter. Caſt thy humble ſlough , ſays ſhe; be oppolite 


of ſingularity: and! TR thy: "fer down the manner 
how: 8 a fad faces aTevelend carriage, « tow Tongue, in 
the habit of ſome Sir-of .note; *and- + yy I have limd 
her, but it is Foves doing, and Fove 'muke me thankful. 
And when ſhe went away now, 'Iet this" Fellow be Look'd | 
to: Fellow ?” not Malvlio, nor after my degree, but Fcl- 
iow. Why every thing adheres together, that fo dram 


thing that can be,can come'tbet ween- me, and the full pro- 
| [pit of my hopes. Well Fove, - nor.],; is the docr of vhis,: 
and he is to be tnanked; 


Enter Toby, Fabian, andMaria. 


To. Which way is he in the name of ſanity ? If all the|- 


Devils o: Hell be Crawn in little, and Legion himſelf pof- 
{eſt him, yer Vie ipeak to hioo. 


Fab: Here he is, here he is: how Wt- with: you* fir ? | 


How 1£r with you man? 
Mz1, Go off, I diſcard you: 
£9 off. 
Atar. Lo,: how hollow the fiend ſpeaks within- him, 
dic: not I rel} you? Sir Toby, my Eady prays you to have 
1al. Ah ba, does ſhe ſo? 


To. Go to, £0 to: peace, peace: we muſt deal gently 


with him : Let me alone, How do you do, Malvelis? How | 


ist with,you? What man, defic che Devil: - mn he's 
an enemy to mankind. 

ial, Doyon know what you lay? 

Alar. La you, and you ſpeakill of the Devil, how he 
Pray God he be not bewitch'd: 
Fab. Carry his water to th? wife Woman.” 


+ 8 if 


Ext. My; 
ry paſtime 


3 
1 


or. crown thee for a finder of 
©. # ©» 

{ with a Kinſman, forly- avith Servarits,: let thy Tongue | 
tang wiih Arguments-of State; pur: "they Telf i into the trick | 


{et nie enjoy 'my private : | 


enemy, Andrew dw-cock. 
+ To. If this Letter move him not, his Legs cannot: 


part. 


him to: pray? :- 
Mal.” Myoprayers Minx: 
FE aa +Þ warrant you, he wil nor hear of godli 
$. L606 4:3 
Mil: 'Go hag yobe! Mlrer all you are idle (halen | 
[hehings, I am not of your Element, you {ſhall-kgow more 
hereafter. Ex. 
To. Is'tpoffible? i] | 
Fab. If this were plaid id on »fage now, I could Con-| 
:demitit as:an unprofitable 
To. His. very genius bath taken the infe@tion of the de| 
' VICE Manc...s.:.. 
*— Ny purſve hico now, leſt the device take air, and} 


Be. Fa. Why ſtall make him mad: indeed. 

The houſe will be the quieter. | 

Come, wr.'ll have him in a dark Room | and bound, 

Neece-is akreatdyinthe. lief that he's dad: we mi 
 carryit #husfor:our pſcafilre;" and his penance, 'till our ve- 
tired out of breath, . prompt us to have mercy 
on him t} at which time,wewill bring the device to the bu, 
fladmen: but- ſee, but 


Enter Sir ELD 


Fa. More matter. for a Afay moraing.- 

And\ Here's the Challenge, read it: I warrant ther 
Vinegar and Pepper in'c. 

Fab. Is't ſo ſawcy ? 

And. |, is't? I warrant him: do but read. 

To. Give me. © | 
Youth, whatſoever thou. art, thou art but a ſcurvy feln. 

Fa. Good and valiant. | 

To» Wonder net, nor admire in thy mind why I do (dl 
thee ſo, for I will ſhew thee na reaſon for't.. (Lan. 
. Fa. A good note, that keeps yuu ſrom the blow of ti 
+ To.. Thou cow' ſt ro the Lady Olivia, and in my ſight 
uſes thee kindly ;, but thou lieſt in thy throat, A 78 mit 
matter I challenge thee ſor. 
Fa. Very brief, and rotxceeding good fenſe-lele. 
To. I wil way-lay thee going home, where if it «1 
Chance to hill me, 

Fa. Goad. 

To. Thou kill'ſh me like a rope ard « villain. 

Fi. Stitt you keep o'th windy fide of the Law : good 

To. Fare the well, and God have mercy upon our Su 
He may bave mtrcy upon niine, bat my hope 38 better, ant 
look. to ow ſelf. Thy friend as thou wſeſt bim, aud thy ſ# 


:Ple give't him. 
Mar. You may bave very ft occafion for't: 
in ſon.c commerce with my Lady, and will by and 


he is 00} 
by de 


Te. Go fir Andrew ;- fcout me for him at the cor0” 
of the Orchard like a "bum-Baily : ſo ſoon as ever = 
ſeeſt him, draw; and as thoy'draw'ſt ,ſwear horribly * ! 


it comes to paſs 'oft, that'a-terrible Oath, with a at 
anhood M0!" 


Mar. Marry ard it ſhall be dohe to morrow morning jing accent ſharp'y twang'd off, gives m 


| 
approbatio\, 


Pe _ _ —— - _— PTS 
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_ 


ation,| 
_ 


| 4 Fiend like thee might bear my foul to hell. 


4 welf-Nigbt, Or what you will, 


— 
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approbation- than ever proof It {clf would have earn'd 
im. Away. ; | 
_—_— Nay let me alone for ſwearing. Exit. 


To. Now will not | deliver this Letter: for the behavi- 
our of the young Gentleman, gives him out to be of good 
capacity» and breeding : his imployment between his 
Lord and wy Neece, confirms no lefs. Therefore, this 
Letter being ſo excellently ignorant, will breed no ter- 
rour in the youth : he will tind that it comes from a 
Clodde-pole. Bur fir , | will deliver his challenge by 
word of mouth 3 ſet upon Agae-check a notable report of 
valour, and drive the Gentleman ( as I know his youth will 
aptly receive it )into a moſt hideous opinion of his rege, 
Skill, furs and impetuolity. 'This wi'l fo fright them both, 
chat they will kill one another by the look, like Cockatri- 


CT% 


En'er Olivia, and Vila. 


F, Here he comes with your Neece, give them away 


| |;i1t he'take leave, and preſently after him. 


- To, 1 will meditate rhe while upon ſome horrid meſ- 
ſage ſor a Challenge. A  Exeunt. 
01. I have faid coo much unto a heart of tone 
And'laid nfine honour too unchary on*t : 
There's ſomething in me that reproves my 
But ſach a head-ſtrong potent faulr it is, 
That it but mocks repreof. 
Vie. With the {ame haviour that your paſſion bears, 
Goes on my Maſter's griefs. 
"04. Here, wear this Jewel'for me, *cis my piure : 
Refuſe it not, it hath no tongue to vex you : 
And T beſeech you come again to morrow. 
Waat ſhall you ask of me that Vle deny , 
That ( henour ſav'd )may upon'asking give? 
Yie. Nothing but this, your true love for my Maſter, 
01, How with mine honour may I give him thar, 


fault : 


{Which 1 have given to you ? 


Vis, I will acqu t you. | 
01, Well, come again to morrow : fare-thee-well | 
Extt. 


Enter Toby and Fabian, 


To. Gentleman, God ſave thee- 


| Yi, And you, fir. 


'To. That defence thou haſt, betake thee to't : of what 
nature the wrongs are thou hait done him, I know not : 
but thy intercepter full of deſpight, bloody as the Hunter, 
attends thee at the Orchard end : diſmcunt thy Tuck, 
be yare in thy preparation, for thy afdailant is quick, $kil- 
ful, and deadly, _. 

Y.o. You miſtake, ſir, I ame ſure, no man hath any 
quarrel to me: my remembrance is very free and clear 
from any image of offence done to any man. | 

To, You!l find it otherwiſe. I aſſure you: therefore, if you 
hold your life at any price, betake you to your guard: for 
your oppoſite hath in him, what youth, firength, «Kill 
and wrath can furniſh a man withall. 

_ Vu, 1pray you, fir, what is he ? 

To, He is knight dubb'd with unhatch'd Rapier, and 
0n carpet conſideration, but he is a devil in private brawl; 
louls and bodies: hath he divorc'd ; three and his incenſe. 
merit at this moment is fo implacable, that ſatisfaRion 
can be none, but by pangs of death and ſepulcher: Hob, 
nob, is his word: giv'r or tak't. 

Vis. 1 will return again into the houſe, and deſire ſome 
conduR of the Lady. I am no fighter, I have heard of 
lome kind of men, that put quarrels purpoſely on others 
to taſte their valour ; belike this is a man of that quirk. 

To. Sir, no: his indignation drives it felf out of a 
very competent injury , therefore get you on, and give 
his deſire. Back you ſhall not to the houſe, unleſs you 
undertake thar with me, which with as much lafety you 


ſtark naked : for meddle you maſt, that's certain, or for- 
lwear to wear iron about you» 

io. This is as vticivil as Rtrerge. I beſecch you do 
me this courteous office, as to know of the Knighe what 
my offence to him is tit is ſomething of my negligence, 
nothing of my purpoſe. 


tlewan till my return. Exit Toby. 

Vio. Pray you fir, do you know of this matter ? 

Fab. I know the Knight is incens'd againſt you, even 
to a mortal arbitrement, but nothing of the circum ance 
more. 

Via, | beſeech you, what manner of man is he ? 

Fab. Nothing of that wonderful promiſe ro read him 
by his form, as you are like to find him in the proof of 


fatal oppoſite that you could poſſibly have found inany 
part of /llirya : will you walk towards him ? 1 will make 
your pezce with him, it I can: 

Yo. 1 ſhall be much bound to you for't : I am one 
that had rather go with fir Prieſt, than ſir Knight :I care 
not who knows ſo much of my mettle. Exeunt. 


Enter Toby and Andrew. 


Tob. Why man, he's a very devil, 1 have rot ſeen fuch 
a firago: I hada paſs with him, rapier, ſcabbard, and all : 
and he gives me the ſtuck in with ſoch a mortal motion, 
that it 1s invitable :'and- on the anſwer , he pays you as 
lurely, as your feet hits the ground they ſtep on. They fay, 
he has been Fencer to the Sophy. | 

And. Pox on't, le not meddle with him. 

To. I, but he will not now 'be' pacified, 

Fabian can ſcarſe hold him yonder. 

An. Plague ont and Ithoughr he had been valiant, 
and fo cunning in Fence, I'de have feen him damn'd ere 
F'de have challeng'd him. Let him let the matter ſlip, and 
{le give him my horſe, gray Capiler: 


marry 'lz ride your horſe, as well as I ride you. ' 


Enter Fabian, and Viola. 


[ have his horſe to take up the 
him the youth's a devil. 


and looks pale, as if a Bear were at his heels. 


tefts he will not hurt you. 
me tell them how much 1lack of a man. 
Pab. Give ground if you (ſee him furious. 
he cannot by the Duello avoid it : but he has promiſed 


you. Come on, to't. 
end. Pray God he keep his oath. 


Enter Antonio, 
Vo. 1 do affure you *tis againſt my will. 


Ant. Put up your (word 3 if this young Gentleman 
Have done offence, 1 take the fault on me: 


If you offend him, I for him defie you. 


Tob, You fir ? Why, whatare you ? w 2 
eAnt. One fir, that for his love dares yet do more 
Than you have heard him brag to you he will. 


| 


Tob. Nay, if you be an undertaker, I am for you. 
* 


—_} lk... 


might anſwer him: therefore on, or ſtrip your {word 


To, I will do fo. Signior Fabian, ſtay you by this Gen- | 


his valour. He is indeed, fir, the moſt.skilful, bloody, and | 


Tob. Ple make the- motion: ſtand/here, make a Good | 
ſhew ont this 'ſhall end withour the- perdition of ſouls; | 


quarrel; I have perſwaded | 
Fab. He is as horribly conceited of him : and pants, 
To. There's no remedy, fir, he will fight with you for's | 
oath ſake : marry he hath better bethought him of his | 
quarrel, and he finds thatnow ſcarce to be worth talking | 
ot; therefore draw for the ſuppor tance of his yow , he pro- | 
Vio. Pray God defend me; a little thing would make | 


To. Come, Sir eAnd#tw, there's no remedy ; the Gen- | 
tleman will for his honours ſake have one bou t with-you: | 
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me, as heisa Gentleman and a Souldier, he will not hurt | 


| 
| 
1 
1 
j 


Enter | 


| T welf Night, 


Or what you will, 


P4 


| 


Enter Officer. 


Fab. O good Sir Toby, hold: here come the Officers. 
Tob, Ple be with you anon. 
Vio. Pray fir, put your word up if you pleaſe. 


be as good as my word. He will bear you caſily, and rains 
well, 
1, Of This is the.man, do thy Office. 'Y 
2, Off. Anthonio, | arreft thee at the {uit of Count Or- 
«nt. You do miſtake me, fir. _ (ſono. 
1. Off. No fir, no jot : I know your favour wel] : 
'Tho now you bave no ſea-cap on your head : 
| Take him away, he knows I know him well. 
| Ant, | muſt obey, This comes with ſeeking you: 
But there's no remedy, I ſhall anſwer it : 
What will you do ? now my neceflity _ | 
' | Makes me toask you for my purſe. It grievesme 
| Much more; for what Ecannot do for you, 
Than-what befals my ſelf: you ſtand amaz'd, 
Be of comfort. 
* 2, Of. Come fir, away. 
' Ant. I muſt intreat of you 
V:io. What money, fir? 


ſome of that money- 


It. 


And. Marry will I fir ; and for that I promis'd you Ile | 
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than a Hare : his diſhoneſty appears, in leaving his fric7 
here in neceſſity, arddenying him: and for his cow;; 
ſhip ask Fabian: | 

. Fab. A Coward, a moſt devout Coward, relipious j 


Ee ie 


o 


fl 


And. *$lid, Vle after bim again, and beat him. 
7 o, Do, cuff him ſouncly, but never thy ſword. 
And, And Ido not. | 

Fab. Come let's {ce the event. __ 

To. I date lay any money,”*twill be nothing vet. 
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Afus Quartus. Scena Prima, 


Enttr Sebaftian, «nd Clown: 


 Cbe. Will 
you? 

_ Seb. Go to, go to, thou art a fooliſh fellow, 
Let me be clear of thee. 

. Clo; Well held out ifaith : No,I do not krow you,nor| 
1am not ſent to youby my Lady, to bid you come {peak 


you make me believe that Þ am not ſent for 


For the fair kindneſs yourhave ſhew'd me here, 
And part being prompted by. your preſent trouble, 
Outof my lean and low ability | 
ielend you ſomething ; my haviggt not much, 
 Ple make diviſfioa of my preſent with you : 
Hold, there's half my- Coffer. 

Ant. Will you Geny me'now ? j 
[t poſſible, that my deſerts to you 1% 
Can lack perſwafion ? Do-not tempt my miſeryz” 
Leſt that it make meſo unſound a man, 3 
As to upbraid you with thoſe kindneſſes 
That I have done for you. 

Vis. I know of none. +4 
Nor know [I you by voice, or any feature. 
I bate ingratiiude more in a-man, | 
Than lying, vainneſs, babling drunkenneſs,” , ,' 
Or any taint of vice, whoſe ſtrong corruprion- 
[{:habirs our frail blood, 

Ant. Oh heavens themſelves! - 
2. Off. Come, (ir, I pray you £0. 


[ ſnatch'd one half out of the jaws of death 
Reliev'd him with fuch far&ity of love 3 
And to his image, which we thought did promiſe 
Moſt venerable worth, didl devotion. 
1, Of, What's that to us, the time goes by : away; 
Ant, But oh, how vild an idol proves this God ! 
Thou baft Sebaſtiaz: done good feature ſhame, 
In n:ture there's no blemiſh but the mind : 
None can be call'd deform'd but the unkind. 
Virtue is beauty, but the beauteous evil : 
Are empty trunks, o'te-flouriſh'd by the Devil. 
1. Of. The man grows mad, away with him : 
Come, come, fir, 
Ant. Lead me on. 
 Y. Methinks his words do from fuch paſſion fly, 
"That he believes himſelf, ſo do not 1. 
Prove true imagination, oh prove true, 


Exit. 


Ant. Let me ſpeak a little. This youth that you fee here, : 


with her :: nor your name is not Maſter Ceſaro, nor this 
1s not my noſe neither : nothing that is ſo, is ſo, 
_ Seb, I prethce vent thy folly ſomewhere elſe, thou 
know'ſt not me. 
Clow. Vent my folly : He has heard that word'of ſom: 


| great man, and now applies it to a fool.. Vent my folly !] 


am afraid this great lubber the world will prove a Coc- 
ney : I prethee now ungird thy trangenefſs, and tell me wha 
' I ſhall vent towy Lady ;- ſhall I vent co her that thou art 
coming ? . 

Seb. 1 prethee fooliſh Greek depart from me, there' 


| money for thee, If you tarry longer, 1 ſhall give work 


payment. . 

Clo. By my troth thou haſtan open hand: theſe Wit: 
. men. that give fools mony, get themſelyes a good repor, 
after fourteen years purchaſe. 


Enter Andrew , Toby, 4nd Fabian. 


And. Now fir, have I met you again ? there's for you 
- Seb. Why there*s for thee, and there, and there : Art 
'all the people mad ? 

To, Holdfir, or Ple throw your dagger o're the houk 

Clo. This will I tell my Lady ſtraight : I would not be 
in ſome of your coats for two-pence. 

\ To. Comeonfir, hold. . 

Azd.- Nay let him alone, Ple go another way to wotk 
with him : Vie have an ation of Battery againſt him, i 
| there be any law in Hlyria : tho I ſtruck him firſt, 

Yet it's no matter for that. 

Seb. Let go thy hand. 

Tob. Come fir, | will not let you go. Come my yout} 
ſouldier, put up your iron : you are well fleſh'd : Cont 
on. þ 
Seb; I will be free from thee. What would thou non! 
If thou darft tewpt me further, draw thy ſword. 

To. What, what? Nay then I muſt have an ounce 0 
twoof this malapert blood from you, 


{nat I dear brother. be now tane for you. 
To. Com hither, Knight, come hither, Fabian: Well 

4hiſper o're a couplet or two of moſt ſage ſaws. 

Vo. He nam'd Sebaſtian : I my brother know 

Yer livins in my glzfs : even fuch, and fo 

in f:vour was my Brother, and he weat 

I Stil) i2 5:45 faſhion, colour, ornament, 

E. him | imitate Oh if 1t prove, 

Tem are kind, and felt waves freſh in love. 


Exit. 
Avery diſnonet paltry boy, and more a coward 
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Enter Olivia. 


O01. Hold Toby, on thy life I charge thee hold. 

To. Madam. 

C1. Will it be ever thus ? Ungracious wretch, 
Fit for the Mountains, and the barbarous Caves, 
Where manners ne're were preach'd : out of wy ſight. 
Be not offended, dear Ceſar:o. 

Rudesby be gone, I prethee gentle friend, 


Let 
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Ir thy 
lo hoy - 
S Pr here thou there, 
Irhis Ruffian hath botch'd up, that thou thereby 
£ Maiſt ſwile atthis: "Thou ſhalt not chuſe but go : 
LJ Donot deny» 
b Orl am 
C23 Let fancy 
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fair wiſdome, not thy paſſion.iway 
uncivil, and unjuft extent 

peace. Go with mc to my houſe, 
how many. fruitleſs pranks 


beſhrew his ſoul for-me . 
heaft of mine in thee. 

$44. What reliſh is-in this'? How runs the ſtream ? 
mad; of elſe this is a dreame - 
{Rill/my fenſe in Lethe Rteep , 
| 1fit be thiſs to dream, Rtill let me ſleep. 

01.: Nay' come T prethee, would thoud®ſt be ruPd by 
- Sch; Madam, 1 will. - byes 

01. O ſay ſvyand ſo be. 


me. 


Exemnt. 


| 


Qs 


Scena Secunda. 


« a - 
- & 


wh g &:2 Enter Marid, and Clown. - 


——_—__ 


| Mar: Nay, I prethee put on. this Gown; and this 
beard ; make him' believe thou-art Sir Topes the Curat 3 
do it quikly: Ple call Sir Toby the whit. * © © | 
Cle. Well, Ile pur it on, and1will deſſemble my ſelf 
int ,and T'would I were the firſt that ever 'difſembled in 
ſuch a Gown. 'I am not tall enough tro become the fun- 
1 aion' well,” nor leanc enough to be thought! a good: Sty- 


dent: but to be faid an honeft man, and a good Houlſekees | 


|per goes as fairely , as to ſay , a careful man, 
far, 'T he Competitors enter. 


and a great 
= ? 


4 4 « 


p 


Te. Jeve bleſs thee M. Parſon. | Re 
Clo. Bonos dies ſir Toby : for as the old Hermit of Prauge, 
that never faw Pen and [nk, very wittily ſ{aid-to.a Neece 
of King Gorbodacke, that is, is : ſo I being+'M. Parſon , 
[am M, Barſon ; for whats that, but that ? and' is, but is ? 
To. To him fir Topaz. 2% £324 
Clo. What hoay | ſay, Peace in thisp ifon:- 
To. The Kaave counterfeits well: a good Knave. 
| '  Malvolo within. 
Mal. Who calls there ? 4901 
Clo. Sir Topes the Curat, who comes t 


vifite Malvo- 
lo the Lunaricke. we 


a 


Mal. Sir Topas, fir Topas, good fir Topas goto my | 


y. 14 
Clo. Out hyperbolicall fiend, how vexeft thou this 


{ welf-\ tight, Or what vou will. 


i Wilde-forle ? 


{2s Iam a G 
@ * 1 * ſor: . 
nes 2954p Cle. M. 


' | canto face me out of. my wits.” - 
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you are, 


ver at thus abus'd, I am no more mad than 
make the tr: ial of it in any conſtant queſtion, 
Clio. hat is the opinion of Pythazoras , concerning 


Mal. That the foul of our Grandam , micht hanoi! 

inhabit a Bird. wy” "PRIN 

Clo, What think*R thou of his opinion ? 

44). I think nobly of the ſoul , and no way approve 

his opinion- 

Cle. Fare thee wefl: remain thou fiill in darkneſs, 

thou ſhalt hold th opinion of Pythagoras, ere I will allo w 

of thy wits, and feare' to kill a Woodcock, left thou dj; 

poſſeſs the houſe of thy Grandam . Fare thee well. 

Mal. Sir Topas, fir Topas. . 

To, M Ql moſt exquiſite ſir Topas, 

Clo. Nav 1 am for all waters; 

Mar. T hou might have done this 

and gow:;, he ſees thee not. _ 

Tob, Tohim in-thine own voyce,and bring me word, 

how thou tindſt bim: I would we were all rid of this 

knavery. if he may be conyeniently deliever'd, I would 

he were, for I am now-'ſo far in offence with my. Neece, 

thatl cannot purſue with any ' ſafety this ſport. the up- 

ſhot . Come by and by to my Chamber. Exit. 

p Clo. Hey Robia, jolly Kobin, tell me how thy Lady 
oes. «207 | 

Mal. Fool. .-:. 

Clo. My Lady is unkind, perdie. 

AMzal- Fool, S 


without thy beard 


Clo. Alaſs why is: he fo; | "Oo oe | 


Mal. Fool, I ſay: - 

. Clo. She loyes another. Who calls, ha ? bly 

Mal. Gpod Fool, as ever thou wilt deſerve well at 
my hand, help me-to & Candle and Pen, Ink, and. Paper 2 
| A will livc:to be thankful to thee 


. y bf 
| Malvs!io 
Mal. 1 gocd Fool. .-  '\. 

Clo, Alats fir, how fell you beſides your five wits? 
i Mali Fool<there ' was never. man fo: notoriouſly a- 
bus'd : I am as well in *my wits (fool) as thou art... 

(C/o. But as well :then you'zre madindeed, if you be 
no better in your wits than a »fao}. -- 537 

Mal. They have there. propertied me - keep -me in 
darknels, ſend Miniſters to me, . Aſſes, and do: all they 


Clos. Adivſe yeu-whart. you fay :. the Miniſter is here. 
Malvolio, Malvalio; thy - wits the: heavens reſtore; : -ende-' 
vour thy ſelf to) ſleep, and leave thy vaine bibble - bab- 
ble :''-..- bo FO of 6f - 42S 

Mal. Sir Topas. 


Clo: Maintain no words with him go00d fellow. 


Who 1 fir, not-I fir. God buy you good fir Topes: Mar-/| 


man ? Talkeft thou nothing bur of Lidies ? © 

Tob., Well faid M. Parſon. | 

Mil. Sir. Tepas , never was man thus wronged, good 
fir Topas do not think I am mad : they have ſaide me 

[here in hideous darkneſs. - | 

Cl. Fye, thou diſhoneſt Sathan : I call thee by the moſt 
modeft termes, for I am 'one of thoſe gentle ones, that 
will uſe the Divel bimſelf with curteſie: ſayſt thou that 
houſeis darke ? "nk 

Mal. As hell fir Tops. 

Clo. Why it hath bay Windows trafſparant -as Bari- 
cadoes, and the clear ftones toward the South Nerth, are 
_——_ as Ebony - and yet complaineſt thou of obſtru- 

t0n ? ; 

F "= I am not mad fir Topas, Ifay to you this houſe is 
arke, 13: 

Clo. Mad man thou erreft : I ſay there is' no darkneſs 
but ignorance, in which thou art more puzell'd than the 
EgyPtians in their fogge. 715 

Mal. ſay this houſe is as dark as ignorance, though 
ignorance were as dark as hell ; an I ſay there was ne- 


ry Amen. [ willfir, I will tig 

Mal. Fool, fool, fool 1 ſay. 

Clo. Alas fir be patient. What ſay you fir, I am ſhent for 
{peaking to you. 

Mal. Good fool help me to ſome light , and ſome 
Paper, I tell thee I am as well. in my wits, as any man in 
Illyria, ; nk 

Clo. Well-a-day that you were fir. 

Mal. By tbis havd 1 am +gagd (fool, ſome Ink, Pa- 
per, and Light - and convey waat I will fet down to my 
Lady : it ſhall advantage the&more, than ever the bearing 
ot Letter did. 5.4 3 8 

Clo. ] will help you too'r But-tell me true, are you not; 
mad indeed, or do you but counterfeit ? | 

Mal. Believe me, I am not, [| cell thee true. 

Clo. Nay, IPe ne*ce believe a madman till I ſee his 
I will fetch you light, and paper, and Ink. (brains, 

Mal. Fool, Ie requite it in the higheſt degree 
[ prethee be gone, 

Clo: 1 am gone fir, andanon fir, 


| 


| 


Ie be With YOULZ 1 


Em. 
Ci. a — —__ 


| Fcoult not find himat the Elephant, 


——— 


{ His counſel! ow might ido me golden-ſervice, 
For 4hough my ſoul diſputes well with my fente, . - 


{into the Chantry by : there before him, 
j and underncath that conſecrated roof, 
{ Plight me the full affurancc of your faith, 
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I» 

In a trice, like tothe old vice, 
| your need to fuſtain- 

Who, wit 


cries ah ah, to the Devil ; 


Like a: wad Lad; pair:thy nailes Dad; : * M 
alieu good man Devil. | 

*.W © | ; e\ 
j P09 Afi 1 With, 

as f 37 ;103W 9377 $34] vt 

tens, Tertfgits ©o i 
2000067 © 1s 9. $973? br Tim ach 
= 7 BD. CO 
Enter Sebaftidero. oUNR 1 


| WT 17 SMEs © 5 OY 
Seb. This the ayre, that is glorious vious Son , 
This Prarl ſhe: gave me, F:do feel't;' and ſee*c. * 
And though *tis wond:r that enwrapsime thus, 
Yer ?ris not:madneſs. Where's Artbonio: then ? 
Yerthere be was, \and there'I found this credit, 
That he didirange the! Town: to 'ferk me out, 


Thatithis ' may- be ſome error, but 'np  madaeſs, 
Yet doth this accident and floud of Fortune, 

So far exceed all inſtance, all diſcourſe, 

And wrangle with my reaſon that periwages me 
To any, other truſt, but that 1 am mad, 
Or elle the Ladies mad ;, yet if *twere 19, 


She could not {way her” houſe, command her 


{ That 1 am ready to diſtruſt mine' eyes, 


followers, 


{ Take, arid give back affairs, and their diſpatch, 


With ſuch a ſmoorh; diſcreet, and Rable-bearing . to 
As I perceive ſhe do's -: - there's ſamething int ., -;; .. 
That is deceivable. But here the Lady comes. 1 


Emer Olivia, and Prieff. 3.x 


Now go with me,- and with this holy man 


. 


_ 


That my moſt jealous, and too doubtful foul 
May live at Peace, He ſhall conceal it, 
Whites you are willing it ſhall come to note, 
What time we will our celebration keep 
According to my birth, what do you. ſay? 
Seb. le follow this good man, and go with you, 
And having ſworn truth , ever will be true. 
Ol. Then lead the way good father, & heaven ſo ſhine, 
That they may fairly note this aftof mine, Exennt, 


* 
Fins Aftus Quart, 


——_— 


Aﬀtus Ouintus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Clown and Fabian, © 


Fib. Now as thou lov*lt me, let me ſee this Letter. 
Clo. Good M. Fabian grant me another requeti, 

Fab. Any thing. 

Clo. Do not deſire to fee this Letter. 

Fab. This is to give a Dog, and in recompence deſire 


| my dog again. 


Enter Duke, Vula, Curio, and Lot ds. 


Du. Belong you to the Lady Olivia, friends ? 


; | Twelf- N ight, Or what you will. 


t:Dagger of lath, in his, age and his wrath, | RW <a 
SF A Clos Truly fir , the hettee- 


' C6.:Mory fit; ahey proife ne; and make an 


{| Foes fir, 1 profit in the 


; [and let -your fleſh and blood obey it. 


| | | : at. 
Ol. Blame not this hafte of mine : :zf you mean well, | 


Il 


-q5 Clo. 1 fir, we are (ome of her trappings. 
Duke. | 
Fellow ? 


for my friends... '\- | -.-; [230d rid 
"Dx. Juſt the contrary 3 the better for-thy-friends, 
Chow. No ir, the worſe. |} ft 1. 
Ds. How can that bei:;:11, *.; ®; In 


E\! 


how my foes tell me plainlyy!] am -an Af; 


friends I am abvuſcd : 


then the worſe of my friends, and the better for my 
; Du. Why this bs ng. of} he i On 
. . Gle.3By my trorh ſir, no: though it pleaſe you to, 
,one of my. friends. ; 
| Ds. Thou ſhalt not be the worſe for me, there's gold 

| Co,” But that it would be double dealing fir, 1 wou, 
[you could make it another. 

Du. O you give me ll epuaſel. 

(7. Put your Grate in yvdr pocket fir, for this on, 


' 
— CoD { 


I know thee well; how do'ſt thou, my ood 
far my foes, and the __ 


Als of fe ; 
: 19-that by wy 
»kwowlhecdpe: of my-ſelt, and by oy; 
-t9ithat conciuſions;co be as kiſſes i 
your four negatives Make: your two. allirmatives Z why 


RD. 


| 


| 
| 


| 


[ 


| 


. Ds. Well, Lyill, þc:;{o much a.figner to be a dou: 
_ : there's > nan | | 
Civ. Prime, fecundo, tertio. is a good play , and th 
old ſaying is, the 4hird;pays,ſor, all: 5 fir, is; 
good tripping meaſure, er the bells of S. Benner ſir, maj 
put You inimind, one, two,-three. "7: 2 FRO 
" Dw+;Y .ay1.can fool no ;mpre;money. out of ,me at thi 
chrow:;z if you will kt-your; Lady. know 1 am here ty 
{peak' with, her ,.and -bring/bgr along with. you, it ny 
awake my; bounty./further. Pao Sr ot cy 31 
| |. Cle.Marry hr, lullaby. to yoyr. bounty till I come ages. 
I goſir, but | would not haye.,y0u+4to thinks that my 
fire of having is the fin of covetouſneſs: but as you ſay fr, 
let your bounty take a nap, I,will awake it anon. 


Enter Anthanio 'and. Offcers.:  . 


FVie..Here.comes the man.ſir, that did reſcye me. 
Dus, That face of his 1 do remember well; 
Yer when. fow it laſt, it was beſmear'd 

As black as Vulcan, in the ſmoak of War : 

A bawbling.Veſſch was the Captain of, - 

For ſballow draught and Bulk-uoprizable, _. 
With which. foch ſcatbful grapple did he make, 
With the moſt noble bottom of our Fleet , 

| That very envy,. and-the tongue of loſs 


Cri'd fame and honour on him : What's the matter ? 
1. Off, Qrſino, this is that Antboxio 

That rook the Phenix, and her fraught from Cazdy, 
And this is he that did the Tiger boorc, 

When your young Nephew T:##s loſt his leg: 

Here in the ſtreets, deſperate of ſhame and ſtate, 

In private brabble did we apprehend him. . _ 

Vio. He did me kindneſs3 fir, drew on my fide, 
But in concluſion pur ſtrange ſpeech upon me, 

I know not what *twas, but diftrattion. 

Ds. Notable Pyrat, thou falt-water Thief, 
What fooliſh boldneſs brought thee to their mercies, 
Whom thou in terms ſo bloody, and ſo dear 

Haſt made thine enemies ? 

Ant. Orſino : Noble fir, 

Be pleas'd that I ſhake of theſe names you give me : 
Anthonio never yet was Thief, or Pyrate, 

Though I confeſs, on baſe and.ground enough 
Orſino's enemy. A witchcrafe drew me hither - 
That moſt ungrateful Boy there by your fide, 

From the rude ſeas inrag'd and fomy mouth 

Did I redeem :; a wrack paſt hope he was : 

Hs Life I gave him, and did there to add 


Ext, 


bd VV Oi = Fo my qc ea 


My love without retention, or reſtraint, al 


— i —_— —ahes ow: 


 Twelf-Nagbt, 


Or what you will. 


ttm dtc vg —_ — 
All this is dedication. - For his lake, 
Did 1 expoſe my ſelf (pure of. his love) 
Into the danger of this adverſe Town, 
Drew todefend him, when he was beſet: . 
Where being apprehended, his falſe cunning 
(Not meaning to partake with mc in danger) 
Taught him to face me out of his acquaintance, 
And grew a twenty years removed thing, 
While one would wink : deni'd be mine own purſe; 
Which I had recommended to his uſe, 
Not.half an hour before. 

io. How can this be? . 

Ds. When came he to this Town ? THe 
_ Axt, To day my Lord: and for three months before, 
No interim, not a Minutes vacancy, | 
Both day and night did we keep company. 


Enter Olivia, 4nd Attendants. 


D#. Here comes the Counteſs; now heaven walks on 
cartn : ; | 
But for thee, fellow ; fellow, thy words are madneſs, 
Three months this Youth hath tended upon me, 
But-more of that anon. Take bim aſide, 

01. What would my Lord, but that he may not have, 
Wherein Olsvis may leem ſerviceable ? 


{ Ceſario, you do not keep promiſe with-me:. 


. 10: Madam. 

Ds#. Gracious Olv44. | 4 
. 0], What do you lay Ceſario? Good my Lord. 

Vie. My _ would ſpeak, my duty buſhes me: 
. Ol, If it be ought co the old tune my Lord, 

[t isasfat and fulſome to mine ear 
As, howling afcer Mulick: 

Da. Still\ſo cruel? _ 

0. Still fo conftant my Lord. CE: 

Du. What to perverſneſs ? you uncivil Lady 
To whoſe ingrate, and unavuſpicious Altars 
My Soul the faithfull'& Offerings, have breath'd out 
That ere-D:votion tender'd. What ſhall I do? 

Ol. Ever what it pleaſe my Lord; that ſhall become him. 
 D#. Why ſhould I not, { had I the heart to:do it) 
Like to to the Egyptian Thief, at point of Death 
Kill what1 love ? (a ſavage jealouſic , 

That ſometime ſavours rnobly) but hear me this : 
Sinee you to none regardance caſt my faith, 

And that I partly know the inſtrument 

That ſcrews me from my true place in your favour: - 
Live you the Marble-breafted Tyrant till: 


| But this your Minion, whom I know you love, 
| and whom, by Heaven I (wear, I tender dearly, 
| Him will I tear out of that cruel Eye, 


Where he ſits crowned in his Maſter ſpight. 
Come Boy with me, my thoughts are ripe in miſchicf : 
Ple ſacrifice the Lamb that I do love, 
To ſpight a Ravens heart within a Dove. 
Vin. And] moft jocond, apt, and willingly, 
To do you reſt a thouſand deaths would die. 
01. Where goes Ceſaric ? 
Vio, Aſter him I love, 
More than I love theſe eyes, more than my life, 
More by all mores, than ere I ſhal! love wife. 


J If 1 do feign, you witreſſes above 


Puniſh my life, for tainting of my Love. 
Ol. Ay me deteſted, how am l beguil'd ? 
Fo, Who do's beguile you? who do's do you wrong? 
0! Haft thou forgot thy (elf? Is it ſ\wlong ? 
Call forth the holy Father. 
Ds. Come, away. 
O. Whither my Lord ? Ceſario, Husband, ftay. 
Dy. Husband? 
O!. I Hushand. Can he that deny ? 
Ds. Her husband firrah ? 
Vio, No my Lord, not I: 


_ —— 


— n POETRY S 


Ol. Alas, it is the baſenefs of thy fear, 
That makes thee ftrangle thy propriety : 
Fear not Ceſario, take thy fortunes yup, _ | 
Be that thou know'ſt thou art, and then thou art 
As great as thou fear'ft. 


Enter Priekt. 


O welcome Father : =" 
Father I charge thee by thy reverence * 
Here to. unfold, tho lately: we intended. 
To keep in. darknefs., what occaſion now . | 
Reveals before *cis ripe : what thou dot know 
Hath newly paſt between this Youth, and me: 

Prieft. A contratt of eternal bond of Love, 
Contirm'd by mutual joynder of your hands, 
Atteſted by the holy cloſe of lips, 
Strengthned by.enterchangement of your Rings, 
And. all the Ceremony of. this compa 
Seal'd in my FunQion, by my Teftimony: ].- 
Since when, my Watch hath told me, toward my Grave 
| have travell'd but two hours. . 7 

Ds. O thou diſſembling Cub: what wilt: thou be 
When time hath ſaw*da_grizzel on thy caſe ? 
Or will not elſe thy craft fo quickly grow, 
That thine owa trip ſhall be thine. overthrow ? 
Farewel,, and take her, but dire& thy feet, 


Vie. My Lord, I do proteft. 
. 0]. O donot ſwear, | 
How little Faith, tho thou haſt too much fear. 


Enter Sir Andrew, - 
nd. For the Love of God a Surgeon, and one pre- 
ſently to Sir Toby + | 
Ol. What's the matter ? 


bloody Coxcomb too: for the love of God your help, 1 
had rather than forty pound I were at home. 


Ol. Who has done this Sir Andrey ? WR” | 
end. The Counts Gentleman, one Ceſarse: we took | 


him for a Coward, but he's the very Devil incardinate. | 
Dx. My Gentleman (eſar:o? | 
Aud. Odd's lifelings here heis: you broke my head for 
nothing, and that ;that I did, I was ſet on to. do't by Sir ' 
Ti 


Vie. Why do you ſpeak to me, I never hurt you; | 
You drew your Sword upon me without cauſe, 
Butl beſpake you fair, and hurt you not. | 


| þ 
| d | 

end, It a bloody Coxcomb be a hurt, you have hurt | 
me : I think you ſet nothing by a bloody Coxcomb. Here 


comes fir-Toby halting, you ſhalt hear more ; but if he had 
not been in drink, he would haye tick1'd you other gates | 


Emer Toby and Clown, 


than he did. 2 

Du. How now Gentleman? how ist with you ? 

To. That's all one, has hurt me; and there's an end on't;} 
Sor, did'f thou ſee Dick Surgeon, lot ? 

Clo. O he's drunk fir, above an hour agone: his eyes 
were at eight th morning. 

To. Then he's a Rogue after a paſſy meaſures Pavin: If 
hate a drunken Rogue. | | 

Ol. Away with him? Who hath made this havock 
with them? 

And. Vle help you Sir Toby, becauſe we'll be dreft toge- 
ther. 

To. Will you help an Aſs-head, and a Coxcomb, and a 
Knave , a thin-fac'd Knave, a Gull ? 

Ol. Get him to Bed, and let his hurt be look'd to. 
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where thou, and (1 henceforth.) may never mect; | 


And. H'as broke my head a-crofs, and given Sir Toby a | 


þ 


.- i 


PONY —_—_— A— 
hd I 


| 


Or what you will. 


—— — 


Enter Sebaſtian. 


But had it been the brother of my bload, 

| muſt have done no leſs with wit and ſafety. 

You throw a ſtrange regard upon we, and by that 
1 ds perceive it hath offended you : | 
Parcen me (tweet one) even for the vows 

We made each other; bat:{olate ago. 


4 natural PerſpeRtive, that &, and-45.nor. : 
S:b. Arthonto, O my'dear; Anthonss'! 
How have the hours rackid, andtortur'd me, 
Since [ have lo thee? 2 + fo 
Ant. Scbaſtian are you ? WEL 
Seb. Fear*&t thou that, Aethorro ? | 
eAnt. How have you made diviſion-of your {clf, 
An ample cleft in twoyis aotmore twin 
Then theſe two creatures: Which is Sebaft 147 ? 
- QC Mioſt wonderfub _. bf 
Seb. Do I ſtand there ? I never hada brother : 
Nor can there be a Deity in my nature 
'Of here and cyery: where, Thad a (iter, 
Whom the blind wayesand ſurges have'devour'd : 
Of charity, what kin ave. you to me ? 
What Countreyman# what nam? ? what Parentage ? 
Vio. Of Meſfaline : Sebaſtian was my Father, 
Such a Sebaſtian was my brother too: . 
So went he ſuited ro his watery tomb: 
If ſpirits can aſſume both form and vir, 
You come to fright us. 
Seb. A ſpirit | amirideed, 
But am in that dimenſion groſly.clad, - 
Which from the womb1 did participate. 
Wrcre you a woman, as the reſt go ever, - 
| ſhould my cears let fall upon your cheek, 
And fay, thrice welcome drowned Yiols. 
Fo. Ny Father had a Moal upon his brow. 
Seb. And to had mine. , | 
Vio. And Ord that day when Viola from her birth 
Had numbred thirteen years. 
Seb. O that record is lively in my ſoul, 
He finiſhed indeed his mortal a& 2 
| That day that made my lifter thirteen years. 
\ Pio If notmng lets to make us happy both, 
But this my maſculine uſurp'd attire: 
Do not embrace me, till each circumſtarce, 
Of place, time, fortune, do cohere and jump 
Thar 1 am Y.otla, which to confirm, 
ietring you toa Captain in this Town, 
Where lye my Maidcn weeds: by whoſe gentle help, 
| was preſerv'd to ſerve this noble Count: 
All the occurrence of my fortune ſince 


Hath been between this Lady, and hi: Lord. 


Scb. So comes it Lady, you have been wiſtook : 
But nature to her bias drew in that- 
You would have been contraQted to a Maid, 
Nor are you therein (by my life)deceiv'd, 
You are betroth'd b oth to a Maid and man. 
Du. Be not amaz'd, right noble is his blood : 
if this be ſo, as yet che glaſs ſeems true, 
{ {hall have ſhare in this moſt happy wrack. 
' Boy, thou haſt ſaid to me a thouſand times, 
Thou never ſhoula'ſt love woman like to me: 
V:o. And all thoſe ſayings, will I over-ſwear 
And all thoſe ſwearings keep as true in ſoul, 


| As doth that orbed conrinent, the fire, 
{That fevers day from night. 


Du. Give me thy hand, 
And let me ſee thee in thy womans weeds. 

Vie. The Captain that did bring me firſt on ſhore, 
Hatch my Maids garments : he upon ſome Action 


s now in durance, at Aalvolio's luit, 
- 


—_—_ 
——_—_—— 


T welf- Night, 


Sev. lag ſorry Madam | have huft yourkiaſman : 


Du One face, one voice, one habit, and two perſons, - 


| Ladiſhip will have itas it ovght 


{ | leave wy duty a little unthought of, and'ſpeak out of ny 


| Why have you ſuffer'd me to be impriſon'd, 


A Gentleman and follower of my Ladies. . 

Ol. He ſhall eolarge him : fetch C2/«lvolio : hither 
And yet alas, now1 remember me, | 
They ſay, poor Gentleman, he's much CiſtraR. 


Enter the Clown with a Letter, end Fabian; 


A moſt exaQting frenzie of mine own, 
From my zemembrance , clearly baniſh his. | 
How does he firrah ? 

Clo. Truly Madam, he holds Belzebub at the ftaves eng | 
as well as a man in his cafe may do : has bere writ a letter 
to you, | ſhould have given't you ro day morning. But z; 
fo it «kill; not much 


a mad'raans Epiſtles are no Goſpels, 
when they are deliver'd. VER 
Ol. Open't aud read it, a1 $ Vs | 
(10. Look thento be well ed;fied, when the fool deli. 
vers the Madam, __ ., By the Lord Madam. 


| 


| 


Ol. How now, art-thou mad ? 
Clo, No Madaw, I do but read madneſs: and your 
to be, you muſt allow 
Vox.- \$©-1 HELTS. 
Ol. Prethee read it thy right wits. 
Clo. So I do Madona: bur to read his right wits, i, 
to read thus; therefore, ' perpend wy Princels, and giv: 
car. FRETS Li. 
Ol. Read it you, firrah. TRE of 
Fab. Reads. By the Lord Madam, you wrong me, and 
the world ſhall know -it : Though. you-have pur me into 


darkneſs, and given your drunken Coz'nrule over me, yet| 


have I benefit of my ſenſes. as well as your: Ladiſkip. - | 
have your own. Letter';z tharinduced me to the ſemblance] 
puton; with the which I doubt not, but to do' my {ll 
much right,or you much ſhame: Think of meas you pleaſe; 


injury. 

Ol. Did he write this ? 

Clo. I Madam. 

Da. . This favoors not much of diftraQion, 

Ol. See him deliver'd Fabian, bring bim hither : 

My Lord, fo pleaſe you, thele things further thought on 
To think me as wejlafifter, as a wife, | 

One day ſhall crown tI=alliance on'r, ſo pleafe you 

H:re at my houſe, and at wy proper coſt. 

Ds. Madam, { am moft apt t*:mbrace your offer : 

Your Maſter quits you : and foy your ſervice done him, 
So much againtt the metal of vour ſcx, 
So far beneath your ſoft and tender breeding, 
And fince you calPd me maſter, for ſolong : 
Here is wy hand, you ſhall from this time be 
Your Maſters, Miſtris. 

Ol. A fiſter, you are ſh:, 


T he madly us'd Malvolio. 


Emer Malyolio. 


Ds. 1s this the mad man? 7 

O01. I my Lord this fame: how now Malooko ? 

Mal, Madam, you have done me wrong, 
Notorious wrong. 

Ol. Have | Malvolio? No. 

Mz. Lady you have, pray you peruſe that letter. 
You muſt nor now deny it is your hand, | 
Write from it if you can, in hand or phraſe; 

Or ſay *tis not your ſeal, nor your invention : 

You can ſay none of this. Well, grant it then, 
And tell me in the modeſty of honour, | 

Why you have given me ſuch clear lights of favour, 
Bad me come ſmiling and croſs garter'd to you, 
To put on ycllow ſtockings, and to frown 

Upon Sir Toby, and the lighter people : 

And acting this 1n an obedient hope ? 


Kept in a dark houſe, viſited by the Prieſt, 
and made the moſt notorious geck or gull 


_ - 1 


w 
Ltda. 
- - _ 


T welf- Night, Or what you will. 


Ds, 


That cre invention plaid on ? Teil me why ? 
OL Alas Malvolir, this is not my writing, 

Th6 I confeſs, much like the CharaQter': 

| But out of queſtion, *tis Maria's hand. 

| And now I do bethink me, it was ſhe 

Firſt told me thou waft madz then cam'ſt in ſmiling, 

| andin fuch forms, which here were preſuppos'd 

Upon thee in the Letter : prethee be content, 

{This praQtiſe hath moſt ſhrewdly paſt upon thee: . 

But when we know the Grounds and Authors of it, 

| Thou ſhalt be both the Plaintiff and che Judg 

Of thine own cavles 

{ Fab, Good Madam, hear me ſpeak, 

| Andlet no quarrel, nor no brawl to come, 

Taint the condition of thus preſent hour, 

| Which I have wondred at, In hope it ſhall not, 

} Moſt; freely I confeſs my ſelf, and Toby 

Set this device againſt alvolio here, 

' Upon ſome. ſtubborn and uncourteous parts 

We had conceiv'd againſt hiv. Adaria writ 

The Letter, at Sir Toby's great importance, 

In recompence whereof, he hath married her : 

How with a ſportful malice it was follow'd, 

May rather pluck on Laughter than Revenge , 

If that the injuries be juſtly weigh'd, 

That have on both ſides paſt. 
0l.:Alas poor Fool, how have they baffl'd thee? 
Clo, Why ſome are born great, ſome atchieve great- 

neſs, and ſome: have greatneſs thrown upon them. I was 

one fir, in this Enterlude, one Sir Topay fir, but that's 
all one: By the Lord Fool, Iam notmad ; but do you re. 


member, Madam, why laugh you at fuch a barren raſcal? | 


and you ſmile not he's gag'd ; and thus the whirl-gigg of 
time , brings in his revenges. IH bY 
' Mal. Vle be reveng'd on the whole pack of you. 
01. He hath been moſt notoriouſly abus'd. 
Ds, Purfue him, and entreat him toa peace; 


— 
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He hath not told us of the Captain yet; 
When that is known, and golden time convents, 
A ſolemn Combination ſhall be made 

Of our dear Souls. Mean time ſweet Sifter, 
We will not part from hence. Ceſario come 
(For ſo you ſhall be, while youare a man: 

But when in other habits you are ſeen. 

Orſino's Miltris, and his fancies Queen. 


Clown ſ5ngs. 


When that I was aud a little tine Boy, 
with hey, ho, the Wind and the Rain : 
eA fooliſh thing was but a toy, 
for the rain it raineth every day, 


But when I came to mans eſtate 
. with hey, ho, &c. 
'Gainſt Knaves and Thieves men ſhut their gate, 
for the R ain, &c. 


But when 1 came at laſt to Wive, 
' with bey, ho; &c. mo 
By ſwaggering could 1 never thrive, 
for the Rain, &c. 


But when 1 come unto my Beds, 
with bey, ho, Cc. KEDS 
With Toſpots ſtill bad drunken heads , 
for the R ain, &c. Pe” 
, ( 
A great while a £® Warld be gone, 
' with hey, ho, Ge. | 
But tha}'s all one, our Play -is done, 


end we'll ſtrive to pleaſe you every day: 


A 


E xeunt. 


| 


Ci 
—_— 


THE 
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ER 
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Aus Primus. S cen aPrima; 


—_— r 
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Enter Camillo, «nd Archidamus- 


F 
8 berra, on the Tike 6ccafion *whereon 
7 my ſervices 'afe now 6n' foot, 
FR ſhall fee (as L have faid ) great dif- 
ference doch fe por fdluwrs? 
_ 7: 
Cam. 1 think, this common Sum- 
mer, the King of Sic#4 means to 
. Pay Bobemsa the vilitation, which he 


juſtly owes him. * © | 


Arch. Wherein oux entertainment ſhall ſhame vs :' we 
will be juſtified gn our Loves: for indeed — © © 
Cam. *Beſcech you—— ay 64 428 | 
Ach. Verily 1 ipeak it in the freedom of my knowledg: | 
«Kc cannot with ſuch magnificence——in fo rare— 
| know not what to ſay — We will. give you ſleepy 
| Drinks, that your ſences ( un-intelligent of our infuffici- 
{erce ) may, tho they cannot. praiſe us, as little accuſe 


| us. | 
Cam, You pay a great deal' toodear, for what's given 


| freely. 
Arch. Believe me, I ſpeak as my underſtanding inftruas 


| me, and as mine honeſty puts it to utterance, 


oy hall chapee(Comiil) to viſit Be- 


you j 
(2 Enter Leontes, Hermione, Mamillius, Polixenes;. Catnillo, 
and your, ; "Sree? | 


th 


| | Scena Secunda. 


: Pol, Nine changes of the watry Star hath been 
The Shepherds Note, ſince we have left our Throne 
Jer a Burthen ;. Time 6 )opg again 
* Would be fill'd up (my Brother) with pur Thanks, 
And yet we ſhould, for perpetuity, ©  —© 
Go hence in debt-: and therefore, like a Cipher 
(Yet ſtanding in rich place)I avicinly. | 
With one. we thank you, many thouſands moe, 
That go before'it. ESL ph 2 aaa 
Leo. Stay your thanks a while, 
And pay them when you part. 
Pol. Sir, that's to morrow : 
Iam queſtion'd by my fears of what may chance, 
Or breed upon our abſence, that may blow 
No ſneaping Winds at home, to make us ſay, 
This is put forth too truly : beſides, L have tay'd 
To tire your Royalty. 
Leo. We are tougher(Brother ) 


Cam. Sicilta cannot ſhew himſelf over-kind to Bubemia, 


Than you can put us to't. 


{ there rooted betwixt them-then ſuch an affeRion, which 


[| D gnities, and Royal Neceſſities, made ſeparation of their 
| -ecicty, their encounters ( tho not perſonal) have been 
]royally attornied with enterchange of gifts, Letters,lov- 
ing Embaſſies, that they have ſeem*d to be together, tho 
abicct: ſhook hands, as over a Vaſt Sea, and embra c'd as 
it were from the ends of: oppoſed Winds. The Heavens 
continuetheir Loves, 

Arcs 1 think there is not in the world, either Malice 
or Matter to alter it. You have an unſpeakable comfort of 
your young Prince Mawillius ; it is a Gentleman of the 
-greaieſt promile that ever came into my Note. 


| They were train'd together in their Child hoods; and | 


| cannot chooſe but branch now. Since theirmore mature | 


Pol. No longer ſlay. 

Leo, One fev'night longer. 

Pol. Very ſooth, to morrow. 

Leo, We'll part the time between's then: and in that 
le no gain-ſaying. 

Pol. Preſs me not (*beſeech you) ſo ; | 
There is no tongue that moves ; none, none i*th* world 
So ſoon as yours, could win me : fo it ſhould now, 
Were there neccfſity in your requeſt, altho 
'T were needful I deni'd it. My affairs 
Do even drag me homeward ; which to hinder,, 
VVere (in your Love) a whip to me; my ſtay, 
To you a charge, and trouble : to ſave both, 
Farewel (cur brother.) 


e 


Cam. Iviry well agrec with you in the hopes of him: 
it is a gallant Child, one that (indeed) Phyſicks the Sub- 
 i<@, maxes 012 h:arts freſh : they that went'on Crutches 
ere he was born, defire yet their life, to ſce him a man. 
Arch. World they elie be content to Cie? 
| Cam. Yes, ir there viere 10 other excule, why they 
Mould defire to live. 

Arch. if the Ring kad no Sca, they would deſire to 
five on Crutches till he hag one; Exennt. 


Leo. Tongue-ti'd our Queen? ſpeak you. | 
Her. Thad thought (Sir) to have held my peace , until 
You had drawn Oaths from him, not to lay: you (St) 
Charge him too coldly. Tell him, you are fure 
All in Bohemia's well : this ſatisfzion, 
The by-gone-day proclaim'd fay this to him, 
Hes beat from his beft ward: | 
Leo. VVell ſaid; Hermione: 
Her. To tell, he longs to ſee his Son, were trons 3 
But let him ſay fo then, and let him go; 
But let him ſwear fo, and he ſhall not ſtay, 


VVe'l thwack him hence whith Diſtaff;. 


ac "F by k a 
—— 
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The Winters T ale. 


-r of your Royal preſence, [le adventure 
The mom of a week. When at Bohemia 
You take my Lord, Ple give him my Commiſſion, 


| To let him there a Mootn, behind the Gueſt . 


24 for's parting : yet (good heed) Leontes, 

{pra thee _ a jar o*th Clock, behind 
What Lady ſhe her Lord, You'l tay ? 

P ol. No Madam. 

Her. Nay; but you will ? 

Pol. 1 may not verily. 

Her. Verily ? | 
You put me off with limber vows : but I, 
Tho you would ſeek t'unſphere the Stars with Oathis, 


| Should yet ſay, Sir, no going : verily 


You ſhall not go; aLadies verily is 
As potent as a Lords, Will you go yet ? 


| Force me to keep you as a priloner, | 
| flag a Gueſt: ſo you ſhall pay your Fees 


When you depart, and fave your thanks. How ſay you ? 
My priſoner ? or my Gueſt ? by your dreadverily, 

One of them you ſhall be. | 

Pol. Your Gueſt then Madam : 

To be your Priſoner, ſhould import offending ; 

Which is for me lefs ealy ro commit, 

Than you to puniſh, 

Her. Not your Goaler then, 


| But your kind hoſteſs, come, le queſtion you 


Of my Lords tricks and yours, when you were boys : 
You were pretty Lordings then ? 

Pol. We were (fair Queen) 

Two Lads, that thought there wasno more behind, 
But ſuch a day to morrow, as to day, | 

And to be boy eternal. 
Her. Was not my Lord 
The verier wag o* th* two ? 
Pol. VVe were 65 twin'd L; 
And bleat the one at th* other: what we chang'd, 

VVas innocence, for innocence : we knew not 

The DoArine of il/=doing, no nor dream'd 

That any did ; had we purſu'd. that life, 

And our weak ſpirits ne*re been higher rear'd. _ 

With ſtronger blood, we ſhould have anſwer'd Heaven 
Boldly,-not guilty 3 the impoſition clear'd, + 4 
Hereditary ours. 

Her. By this we gather 

You have tript ſince. 

Pol. O my moſt ſacred Lady, 

Temptations have ſince then been born to's 3; for 

In thoſe unfledg'd daies, was my wife a Girl ; 

Your precious {elf had then not croſs'd the eyes 

Of my young Play-fellow. 

Her, Grace to boot : 

f this make no concluſion, leſt you ſay 

Your Queen and 1 are Devils: yet goon, 

Th' offences we have made you do, wc'l anſwer, 

[f you firſt finn'd with us : and that with us 

Youdid continue fault ; and that you ſlipt not 

VVith any, but with us. 

Leo, Is he won yet ? 

Her. He'll ſtay, (my Lord) 

Leo, Atmy requeſt, he wculld not : 

Hermione (my deareſt) thou never ſpok'ſt 


| To better purpole. 


Her. Never ? 

Les. Never, but once. 

Her. VVhat? have I twice ſaid well? when was't before? 
[prethee cell me : cram's with praiſe, and make's 

Asfat as t.me things : One good deed, dying tongueleſs, 
Slaughters a thouſand, waiting upon thar. 

Ur praifes are our wages. You may ride's 

VVith one ſoft kiſs a thouſand Furlongs, ere 


VVith ſpur we heat an Acre. But to th' Goal - 


My laſt good deed was to intreat his ſtay. 


VVhat was my firſt ? it has an elder Siſter, 


_—_—————— 


-| Art thou 


| This Squaſh, this Gentleman. 


| Or I mift;ke you : O, would her name were Grace, 
But once before | ſpake to th'purpoie ? when ? 
Nay, let me have'r; 1 long. 

Leo. VVhy, that was when 
Three crabbed Months had ſowr's! themſelves to death, 
Ere I could make thee open thy white hand : 
And clap thy felf, my Love ; then didit thou utter, 
1 am yours for ever. 

Her. Tis Grecc indeed. 
VVhy lo-you now ; I have ſpoke to th'purpoſe twice 3 
The one for ever earn'd a Royal Husband 
Th* other, for ſome while a Friend. 

Leo. Too hot, too hot : 
To mingle friendſhip far, is mingling bloods. 
| have Tremor Cordis on me : my heart dances, 
But not for joy ; not joy. This entertainment 
May a free face put on derives a Liberty 
From heartineſs, from bounty, fertile boſom, 
| And we'l become the Agent; *t may, I grant , 
'But to be padling palms, and pinching fingers, 
As now they are, and making praRis'd ſmiles 
As in a Looking-Glaſs : and then to ſigh, as *twere 
The Mort o'th? Deer ; oh, that is entertainment 
My boſome likes not, nor my Brows, amilins, 

my boy ? | 

Mam. I my good Lord. 
Leo. Ifecks: % | | 
VVhy that's my Bawcock 3 what ? has't ſmutch'd thy noſe? 
They ay it is a Copy out of mine. Come Captain; 
We muſt be neat ;_ not neat, cleanly Caprain gz 


|'And yet the Steer, the Heifer, and the Calf, 


Are all calld Neat, Still Virgin. Ving | 
Upon his palm ? How now (you wanton Calf) 


[Art thou my.Calf) ?. 
Lambs, that did frisk i*th'Sun, | 


Man. Yes if you will (my Lord) - 

Leo-Thon way 
To be full, like me 3 yet they ſay we are 
' Almoſt as like as Eggs 3 Women ſay ſo, 
(That will ay any thing) but were they falfe 
As 0're di'd Blacks, as wind, as waters; falſe 
As dice are to be wilſh'd, by one that fixes 


|] No born 'twixt-his and mine ; yet were it true, 
| To ſay this boy were like me. Come ( fir Page ) 
| Look on me with your welkin eye; ſweet villain, 
| Moſt dear'ft, my colloþ: Can'they dam, may't be 
. | AﬀeQion ? thy intention tabs the Center. 

| Thou do'ſt make poſſible things not be fo held, 


Communicat'f with dreams ( how can this be ?) 


| With what*s unreal, thau coaQtive art, 

| And fellow'ft nothiog.” Then tis very credent, - 
| Thou maift co-joyn with oe ings and thou doft, 
| (And that beyond commiſſionFand I fiadir, 


( And that to the infeion of my Brains: 
And hardaing of my Brows, 
Pal. What means Sicilia? 
Her. He ſomething ſeems unſctled. 
Pol. How? my Lord ? Ds 9 
Leo, What cheer ?' how ist with you, beſt Brother ? 
Her.You look as if you held a brow of much diftraftion, 
Are you mov'd (my Lord? ) 
Leo, No, in good carneſft. HE 
How ſometimes Nature will betray its folly ? 
| [t's tenderneſs ? and make it ſelf a paftime 
To harder boſoms ? Looking on the Lires 
Of wy Boys face, meihoughts I did recoil 


In my green Velvet Coat ; my Dagger mvzz:Þd, 
Left it ſhould bite it's Maiter, and to prove 

(As Ornaments oft does) too dangerous 3 

How like(me thought) I then was to this Kernel) 
Minc honeſt friend, 
Will you take Eggs for Money ? 

Mam. No (my Lord) Ple fight. 


oe 


—_ 


a rough paſh,& the ſhoots that I have | 


* > AS 4 ces oat; 


Twenty three years, and {aw my ſelf unbreach'd, [ 


Leo. You will : why happy man be's dole. My Brother | 
| *: 


n' 


—_——__— 


—_ 
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The WW inters 1 ale. | 


| Are you ſo fond of your young Prince, as we 
Do teem to be of ours? 
Pol. If at home (Sir) | 
Here's all my Exerciſe, my Mirth, my Matter 3 
Now my ſworn Friend, and then mine Enemy 3 
My Paraſite, my Soldier , States-man ; all 
He makes a Fwly's day, ſhort as December , 
And with his varying Childneſs, cures in me 
Tho: ghts, that ſhould think my Blood. 
Lev. So Rands this Squire 
Offic'd with me: We two will walk ( my Lord) 
And leave you to your graver ſteps. Hermione. 
How thou lov'ſt us,” ſhew-.in our Brothers welcom 5 
L<t what is deer in Sicily be cheap : 
Next to thy ſelf, and my young Rover, he's 
Apparent to my heart. | 
Fer. If you would ſeek us, 
We are yours i'th* Garden : ſhall's attend you there ?- 
Leo. To your own bents diſpoſe you : you'd be found, 
Be you beneath the Sky : Iam angling now, 4546 
(Tho you perceive me not how I give Line) 
Go to, goto. 


| How ſhe holds vp the Neb ?- the Bill to him ? 


And arms her with the boldneſs of a Wife 


*] To her allowing Husband. Gone already, 


Inch thick, Knee deep ; ore-head and ears a fork*d one. 
Go play (Boy) play : *thy Mother plays, and 1 

Flay too; but ſo diſgrac'd a part, whoſe ifſue 

Will hiſs me to my Grave : Contempt and Clamor 
Will be my Knell. Go play (Boy) play, there have been 
(Or Lam wuch deceiv'd)) Cuckolds ere now , 

Ard many a man there is (even at this preſent, 

Now, while I ſpeak this) holds his Wife by tt Arm. 
That little thinks ſhe has been ſluic'd in's abſence, 

And his Pond fſh'd by his next Neighbour (by = 
Sir Smil, his Neighbour :) nay, there's comfort in't, 
Whiles other men have Gates, and thoſe Gates spen'd 
(As mine) againſt their will. Should all deſpair 
That have revolted Wives, the tenth of Mankind 
Would hang themſelves. Phylick for't, there's none: 
Ic is a bawdy Planet that will ſtrike | 
Where*cis predominant ; and *tis powerful : think it : 


{From Eaſt, Weſt, North and South, be it concluded, 


No Barricado for a Belly .Know't, 
It will let in and out the Enemy, 
With bag and bagsage: many a thouſand one's 
Have the diſeaſe, and feel't not. How now Boy ? 
Mam. I am like you they lay. 
Leo. Why, that's ſome comfort. 
\" at? Camillo there ? | 

(am. 1, my good Low. 

ico. Go play. ( Mamillius) thou*rt an honeſt man : 
/ :9::i7:, this great Sir will yer ſtay longer. 

':32. You had much ado to make his Anchor hold, 
4: you caſt out, it ſtill came home. 

/.:9. Didſt note it? 

£am. He would not ſtay 2t your petitions, made 
Jis buſinefs more material, 

Leo. Didſt perceive it? 
They're here with me alrcady ; whiſp'cing, rounding : 
Siciliz is a {o-forth: *cis far gone, 

\Vhen 1 ſhall guſt it laſt. How cams (Camillo) 
I'bat hc did ſtay? 

Ca, At the good Queens entreaty. 

Leo. At the Queens be't : Good ſhould be pertinent, 
But fe it is, it is not, Was this taken 
P.; any underſtanding pate but thine ? 


| 
| 


{':x the conceit is ſoaking, will draw in 
{re tznthe common Blocks, not noted, is't, 
But ct the finer Natures ? by ſome Severals 
ii head-nicce extraordinary 2 Lower Meſles 
Pcrchance are to this buſineſs purblind ? Say. 

C7. Buſinels, my Lord ? 1 think moſt underſtand 
{'ehem;2 ſtays here ilonger. 


Leo. Ha? 

Cam, Stays here longer. 

Leo. 1, but why? | 

Cam. To latisfie your Highneſs, and the Entreaties 
Of our moſt gracious Miſtrets. 

Leo. Satisfie ? | 
TYentreaties of your Miſtreſs ? Satisfie ? 
Let that ſuffice. I have truſted thee (Camill») 
With all the nearſt things to my heart, as well 


| My Chamber-Councels, wherein ( Prieſt-like) thou 


Haſt cleans'd my Boſom : I, from thee departed 
Thy penitent reform'd : 'but we have been 
Deceiv'd in thy integrity, deceiv*d 

In that which ſeems ſo, 

Cam, Be it forbid (my Lord.) 

Leo, To bide upor*t : thou art not honeſt : cr 
If thou inclin't that way, thou art a Coward, 
Which hoxcs honeſty behind, reſtraining: 

From courſe requit'd: or elſe thou muft be counted 
A Servant, grafted in my ferious Truſt, 

And therein negligent : or «Ife a Fool, - 

That ſeeſt a Ga'ne plaid home, the rich Rake drawn: 
And tak'it it all for 5:f, 

Cam. My gracious Lord, © 

I may be negligent, fooliſh and fearful, 

In every one of theſe; no man is free, 

But that his negligence, his fo'ly, fear, 
Amongft the infinite doing of the World, 
Sometimes puts forth in your affairs (my Lord.) 
If ever I were wilful-negligent, 

It was my folly; if induſtrioufly 

| play'd the fool, it was my negligence, - 


Not weighing well the end : if ever fearful 


To do a thing; where I the iſſue doubted, 


 Whereof {the Execution did cry out . 
; Againſt the non-performance ; *twzs a fear - 


Which oft infefts the wiſeſt: theſe (my Lord) 
Are ſuch allow?d .infirmities that honeſty - ; 
Is never free of.- But beſeech your Grace 

Be plainer with me, let me know my treſpzſs 


[By it's own viſage if I then-deny it , 


*Tis none of mine. 
Leo. Hynot yor ſeen Camilo? 
(But that”, paſt doubt : you have, or your eye- glaſs 
Is thicker than a Cockolds Horn) or heard ? 
(For to a Viſion fo apparent, Rumovr 


| Cannot be mute) or thought? (for Cegitation. 


Reſides not in that man, that do's not think) 
My Wife is ſlippery ? if. thou wilt confeſs, 
Or <lle be impudently negative, - 
To have nor Eyes, nor Ears, -nor Thought, then ſay 
My Wife's a Holy-Horſe, deſerves a Name 
As rank as any Flax-wench, that puts to 
Before her troth-plight : ſay't and juſtifi'c. 
Cam. | would not be a ftander-by, to hear 
My Soveraign Miſtreſs clouded fo, without 
My preſent-vengeance taken;*ſhrew my-heart, 
You never ſpoke what did become-you leſs 
Than this; which to reiterate, were fin 
As deep as that, tho true. 
Leo. Is whiſpering nothing? 
Is leaning Cheek to Cheek? is meeting Noſcs ? 
Kiſſing with inſide Lip ? Ropping the Carier 
Of Laughter, with a Sigh ? (a note infa!hible 
Of breaking honeſty) horſing ſoot on foot? 
Skulking in corners ? wiſhing Clocks more {wiſt ? - 
Hours, Minutes? the Noon, Midnight *- and all Eyes 
Blind with the pin and web, but theirs; theirs only, 
T hat would unſeen be wicked ? Is this nothing ? 
Why then the World, and all that's in't is nothing) 
The covering Sky is nothing. Bohemia nothing, 
My wife is nothing, nor nothing have theſe nothings; 
If this be nothing: 
Car, Good my Lord be cur'd 
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of this diſcas'd opinion, and betimes 
For 'tis moſt dangerous. 

Leo. Say it be, *tis true. 

Cam. No, no, my Lord, 

Leo. Itis : you lye, you lye : 

Iſay thou liet Camilo, and I hate thee, | 
Pronounce thee a grols Lowt, a mindlefs Slave, 
Or elſe a hovering Temporizer, that 
Canſt with thine eyes at once ſee good and evil, . 
ſaclining to them both : were my wives Liver | 
ſafeRed ( as ber life } ſhe would not live 

| The running of one Glafs, _ 

Cam. Who do's infe@ her ? 


About his neck( Bobemis) who, if 1 

Had ſervants true about me, ihar bear eyes 

| To ſee alike mine honour, as their profits, 

{ (Their own particular Thrifts )chey would do that 
| Which ſhould undo more doing: I, and thou 

| His cyp-bearef, whom!1from meaner form 


plainly, as heaven ſces earth, and earth ſees Heaven, 
How I am gall'd, thou mightſ be-ſpice a Cup, 
To give rfiine enemy a laſting wiok : 
Which draught to me, were cordial. 
_ Cem, Sir (ty Lord ) 
rcould do this, and that with no raſh Potion, . 
But with a lingting Dram, that ſhould nos work 
Maliciouſly, like a poiſon ;, bur I canpot 
Believe this Crack to be in my drea1 Miſtreſs 
(So ſoveraignly being Honourable.) 
| havelov'd thee. | 
Leo. Make that thy queſtion, and go rot : - 
Do'ftthink I am ſo muddy, fo untciled, 
To appoint my telf in this vexXation ? 
Sully the purity and witneſs of my ſheets 
(Which to preferveyis ſleep * which being ſpotted, 
[s Goads, Thorns, Nettles, Tails of Waſps) 
Give ſcandal tothe blood o*ch? Prince, my Song 
(Whol do think is mine, and love as mine ) 
Without ripe m-:ving to'c ? would 1 do this ? 
Could man fo blench ? 
Cam. I muit b:lieve you (Sir) 
| do, and will fetch off Bohemia for't : 
Provided, that when he's remov*d, your highneſs 
Will take again your Queen, as yours at firſt, 
Even for your $ons lake, and thereby for ſealing 
The injury of Tongues, in Courts and Kingdoms 
Known and ally*d to yours, 
Leo. Thou doſt advile me. 
Even ſoas | mine own courſe have ſet down : 
Ple give no blemiſh to her hononr, none. 
Cam, My Lord, 
Go then; and with a countenance as clear 
As friendſhip wears at Feaſts, ke:p with Bobhemi; 
And with your Quecn : I am his Cup- bearer, 
If from me he have wholſome Beveridg, 
Account me not your ſervant. 
Leo. This is all : 
Do'c, and thou haſt the one half of my heart ; 
Do't not, tou {plict*t thn: own, 
Cam. Vle do*r, my Lord. 
Leo. 1 will ſeem frien:ly, as thou haſt advis d me. 
Cam. O miſerable Lady. But for me / 
What cafe ſtand I in ? I muſt be the poyſoner 
Of good Polixenes, and my ground to do'r, 
Is the obedience to a Maſter , one, 
Whoin Rebellion with himſelf, will have 
All that are his, fo too. To do this deed, 
Promotion follows : It 1 could find example 
Of thouſands that had firuck anointed Kings, 
And flonriſh'd after, 1'1d not do't : Bar fince 
Nor Braſs, nor Stone, nor Parchment bears not one, 
Let villiany it ſelf forſwear't. I muſt 


: 


| Leo. Why he that wears her like her Medul, . hanging 


| Have bench'd, .and rear'd co worſhip, who may'ſt ſce 
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Forfake rhe Court: to do*t, or no, is certain 
To me a break-neck. Happy Star reign now, 
Here comes Bohemia. - | 

Pol. This is trange : methinks 
My favour here begins to warp. Not ſpeak ? 
Good day Camilo. 


Cam. Hailmoſt royal fir. 

Pol. Whatis the news th? Court ? 

(an. Nonerare ( my Lord,) _ 

Pol. The King hath on him ſauch-a countenance, 
As had he loſt ſome Province, and a Region 
Lov'd, as he loves kimſclf : even now 1 met him 
With cuſtomary complement, when he 
Wafting his eyes to th*contrary, and falling 
A Lip. of much contempt, ſpecds from me, and 
So leaves me to conſider what is breeding, 

That changes thus.his Manners. 
Cam. I darenot know ( my Lord.) 


Be intc!ligent tome; *tis thereabouts.: __ 
For to your ſelf, what do you know, you muſt, 
And cannot ſay, youdare not. Good Camilo, 
| Your chang*d complexidns are to, me a Mirror, 
Vhich ſhews me mine chang'd too z for I mult be 
A party in this alteration, finding 
My ſelf thus alter'd with'c, | 
C:m, 'Thereis a ſickneſs - _. 
Which puts lol; of us in diſtemperg; but 
I cavnot name the Diſeaſc, and it is caught 
Of you that yet are well; $334; 
Pol. How caught of me Þ 5, !. 
Make me not fightcd like the Bafilifque: - 


As you. are.cerrainly a Genzleman, therero 
Clerk-like expedienc'd; which no leſs adotns 
Our Gentry, than our Parents Noble Names, 
In whoſe ſucceſs we are gentle: | beſcech you, 
If you know ought whichg, "4 beboye my knowledg, 
Thereof to be inform?d; impriſon's not 
In ignorant concealment, +. // 
Cam. | may not anſwer, $773+7 | 
Pel. A Sickneſs caught of me, and yet 1 well ? 
I muſt be anſwer'd Doft thou hear Camilo, 
I conjure thee by all the parts of man, 


| Which honour do's acknowledg, whereof the leaft 


Is not this Suit of mine, that thou declare 
What incidency thou doft gueſs of harm 
Is crecping toward me; kow far off, how near, 
Which way to be prevented, if tobe : 
If not, how belt to b-ar it. 
Cam Sir, I will tcil,you, 
Since Iam charg'd in Honovr, and by him 
That 1 think Honourable; therefore mark 
Which muſt be ev'n as fwiftly followed, as 
1 mean to utter it ; or both your {cIf, and me, 
Cry loſt, and fo good night. 
Pol, On, good Camllo. | 
Car. I appointed him to murder you. 
Pal. By whom, Cams ils, 
Cam. By the King. 
Pol. For what ? | 
Cam. He thinks, nay with all confide 
As he had ſeen'c, or been an Inſtrument 
To vice you to'r, that you have toucht his Queen 
Forbiddenly. 
Po!. Oh then, my beſt blood turn 
To an infefted Gelly, and my Name R 
Be yoak'd with his, that did bctray the beſt :; 
Turn then my ſreſheft Reputatian ro 
' A favour, that may ftrike the dulleft Noftril 
Where I arrive, and my approch be ſhun'd, 
Nay hated too. worſe than che grear'ft infeRion, 
That ere was heard, or rea, 


Enter Polixenes. 


Pol. How, dare not? donet? do you know, and darenot? # 


I have look'd on thouſands, who have {ped the better ' 
| By my regard, but kill'd none fo : Camilo, : 


my counſel, 


nce he {wears 


| 


| 


| 
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Cam. Swear his thought over | 

By each particular Star in Heaven, and 

By all their influences 3 you may as well 

| Forbid theSea for to obey the Moon, 

As( or by Oath) remove, or ( Counſel ) ſhake 
The Fabrick of bis Folly, whoſe foundation 

Is pyPd upon his Faith, and will continue 

The Randing of his Body. 

Pel. How ſhould this grow ? 

Cam, | know not : butT amſure *cis ſafer to 
Avoid what's grown, than queſtion how *cis born. 
If therefore you dare truſt my honeſty, 

Thar lies incloſed in this Trunk; which you 
[Shall bear along impawnd, away to Night, 
Your Followers 1 will wliifper to the buſineſs, 


And will by twoes, and threes, at feveral Pofterns, 


Clear them o'th' City. For my ſel, le put 
My fortunes to your ſervice ( which are here 
By this diſcovery hoſt”) Be not uncertain, 


{For by the honour of my Parents, I 


Have uttred Truth 3 which if you ſeek to prove, 
[ dare not Rand by 3 nor ſhall you be ſafer, 
Than one condemned by the Kings own mouth: 
Thereon his Execution ſworn. | 

Þel. I do believe thee: 

I ſaw his hear t in's face. Give methy hand. 

Be Pilot to me, and thy places ſhall 

Sill neighbour mine. My Ships are ready, and 
My people did expe my henee departure 
Two days ago: This Jealouſic 


Is for a precious Creature : as ſhe*s rare, 


Muſt it be great 5 and, as his Perſon's mighty, 
Muſt it be violent :'and, as he do's concerve , 


He is diſhonour*d by a man, which ever 


Profeſs'd to him : Why his Revenges muſt 


[1 that be made more bitter. Fear ore-ſhades me - 
Good expedition be my friend, and comfort 

The gracious Queen, part of his Theim z but nothing 
Of his ill-rene ſvipition.. 'Come Camille, 

] will reſpe& thee as a Father, if 

Thou bear'&t my life off, hence. Let us avoid. 


Cam. It is in mine authority to command 


| The Keys of all the Poſterns : Pleaſe your Highneſs 


To take the urgent hour, Come Sir away. 
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Aus Secundus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Hermione, 7Aamillius, Ladres : Leomtes, 
Antigonus, Lord. 


Her. Take the boy to you | he ſo troubles me z 


* [is paſt enduring. 3 


Lady. Come ( my oracious Lord » 


Shall I be your play-fetlow ? 


Mam. No, Te none of you. 
Latiy. Why (my ſweet Lord ? ) 
Mam. You'l kiſs me hard, and ipcak to me, as if 


] were a Baby ſtill. 1 love you better, 


2 Lady And why fo (my Lord? )) 
1am. Not for becaufe 


{ Your Brows are blacker ( yet black-brows they ſay 
Become ſome Wornen beſt, ſo that there be not 

{ Too much hair there, but in a Semicircle, 
Or a half-Moon made with a Pen.) 


2 Lady. Who taught this ? 
Man, 1learndit out of Womens faces : pray now, 


X 


What colour be your eye-yrows ? 
Lady. Blew ( my Lerd. ) "RW 
Mam. Nay, that's a mock: I have ſeen a Ladies Noſ 

That ha's been blew, but not her eye-brows, 

Lady. Heark ye, | 

The Queen ( your Mother ) rounds apace.; we ſhall 

F reſent our ſervices to a fine new Prince 

One of theſe Uaies, and then you'l wanton with us, 

If we would have you. FER 
2 Lady. She is ſpread of late 

Into a goodly Bulk ( good time encounter her, ) 

Her. What wiſdomtirs amongſt you? Comte Sir, now 

I am for you again : Pray you fit by us, | 

And tell's a, Tale,  . 

Mam, Merry , or fad; ſhal't be 7 
Her. As merry as you will. 

Man. A fad Tale's beſt for YVinter : 

I have one of Sprights, and Goblins. 
Her. Let's have that ( good Sir. ) 

Come-on, ſit down. Come-on, and do your beff, 

To fright me with your ſprights : yoo'c powerful at it. 

aw. There was'a man. 
er, Nay, come fit down : then on. 
Maw. Dwclt by a Church-yard : I will tell it ſoftly, 

Yond Crickits ſhall not hear it. 

/ Her. Come on then, ane giv't me in mine ear. 

- 1 Emer I, 
Leon. Vas he met there ? his Train ? Camillo with 

him ? - 

Lord, Behind the tuft of Pines 1 met them, never 

Saw I men ſcowr fo on their way : Ieyed them 

Even to their Ships. | 
Leo. How bleft am I 

In my juſt Cenfure ? In my true Opinion ? 

Alack, for lefſer knowledge, how accurs'd, 

In being (o bleſt ? There may be in the Cup 

A Spider ſteep'd, and one may drink ; depart, 

And yet partake no venom ; ( for his knowledge 

Is not infe&ed ) but if one preſent 

Thr abhor'd ingredient to his eye, make known 

How he hath drunk, he cracks his Gorge, his files 

VVith violent Hefts. I have drunk, and ſeen the Spider. 

Camsllo was his help in this, his Pander : 

There is a Plot againft, my Life, my Crown; 


Excunt. | All's true that is miſtrufted , that falſe Villain , 


| VVhom temploy'd, was pree employ'd by him: 
He ha's diſcovered my D. fign, and I 
Remain a pinchd 'Thing ; yea, a very Trick 
For them to play at will : how came the Poſterns 
So eaſily open ? 
Lord. By his great authority, 
V'Vhich often have no lels preyail*d, than ſs 
On your command. 
Leo. I know'*t too well. 
Give me the Boy, I am glad you did not nurſe him: 
Though he do's bear ſome ſigns ofme, yet you 
Have too much blood in him. 
Her, What is this ? ſport ? 
Leo. Bear the Boy hence, he ſhall not come about her, | 
Away with him, and let her ſport her ſelf | 
With that ſhe*s big with, for *tis Polzxenes 
Ha's made thee ſwell thus. 
Her. But 1d ſay he had not ; 
And Ile be ſworn you would believe my ſaying, 
How e're you lean to th? Nayward. 
Leo. You (my Lords ) 
Look on her, mark her well: be but about 
To ſay ſhe is a goodly Lady , and 
The Juſtice of your hearts will thereto add 
"Tis pity ſhe's not honeft : Honourable - 
{Praiſe her but for this her without-dore-Form, 
C Which on my faith deſerves high ſpeech ) and firaight 
The Shrug, the Hom), or Ha, (theſe Petty-brands 
That Calumny doth uſe 3 Oh I am our, 


That 
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| m him that 
Las an Adultreſs. | 


par ſwarver, even as Vad#-as thofe 
| That yulgar give Do10'it 217! 
|| To thistheir late eſczpe. 


| But that he ſpeaks. 


lat 


_ _ —_ - 
Aim. ———_— 


 Fbe Winters Take. 


| do's, for Calumny will fear « 

| — Gif) theſe Shrugs, theſe Hum's, and Ha'ss 

| When you have ſaid {he's goodiy, come blios 

[Tryon fy cohond: br ett wars => | | ire, el or youe 
| '+ ** * » | That will be damn'd fort; would 1 knew the villain, 


Her. Should a Villain-ſay fog: 15 


\F repleniſh'd villkaia ivthe.world) | > by 
_—_ wy more villain : you{ray Ltd : 
| Tei” G6 


t miſtake. noun 5942 08 q 
oo. You have miſtegþi(my'Lady)-- 1 
es for Leontes : O thou thing, 


| (Which Vle not call a creature of thy place, 


Leaſt Barbariſm (making me the precedent) 


chonld a like Language uſe to all degrees, 
| dy diftinguiſhment-leave out, 
| Betwixt the Prince and Brggar : Thaveſaid 
| She's an Adultreſs, 1 have ſaid with whom : 


| More $ 


Ln 


A Federary with her, and -onethat knows 


ſhould ſhame to know her ſelf, _ 
Wt et oft vil Pfirieips 5 tharſhe's 000 


ive bolt Titles; H and privy = 
Her. No(by my fite ) 


:vy to none off this : How will this grieve'you, 
__— ſhall come to clearer knowledg, that 


|You' thus have publiſh'd me? Gentle my Lord, 
| you ſcarce can right me throughty, then ro ſay 


pi 


| you did miſtake. 


Lxo. No,if I miſtake 


{1n thoſe foundations which Tow upon, 
{The center is not big enougn to dear | : 
| a Schoo-boys Top, Away ,with'her, to prifon: 


He who ſhall ſpeak for hers is afar off 'guiſty, 

Her. There's fome ill Planet reigns - 

muſt be pafient, till the ticavenFlook Won 
With an LR wore favor _ _— my Lords, 
| am not prone'to weeping (25 our reX 
Commonly are) the wanriof 'whichyain dew 
Perchance ſhall wo hee : but Fhave 


That honcurable Grief lodg*& here, which burns | 
Worſe than tears drown : *befereh you all "wy Lords ) 
With thooghts ſo qualified as you tes * 


Shall beſt inftrn you, meafure me; ant fo 
The KingaWill be perform'd. 
Leo, Shall I be heard ? 


: Tf ſhe be. 


OE md 


| |] You had only ingorr filent 


Leo. Hold your peaces. 

Lord. Good my Lord. | 
eAntig, It is for you we ſpeak, not for our ſelyes 
ter -08z v 

1 1 would Land-damn him : be ſhe honour-flaw*d, 
| I have three daughters :' the vldefbis theven: 

| The ſecond, and the third, nine: and ſons five : 


| Ile gel'd *em alt: fourteen they ſhallnorſed 
To bring falſe generations: the y-a18 Wheirs, 

{ And Thad rather gltibmy (df, rhxa chey't! 
Should not produce fair iflue. '- 

| Leo- Ceale, no more: ek 9 - 

You ſmell this buſineſs with a Tence as cold c 


As you feel doing thus : and (ſee withal 
The inſtruments that feel. $51), 


ent, If it be fo, ;  Sebbers , 

we need no grave to/bury hooefty,”” 

There's mot « grill bPtit, rhe fied to (Weeten 

Of the whole denpy-carth; % Ht 
Leo. What ? lack I credit ? 2Y MMT ©... 


Upon this ground : and more it wbilld*content me 


, | To have her hononr true, than your fulpition © 
{| Be blam'd for't how you might, -*** 


{| Leo. Why what need we (9-5 | 
Commune with you fo# this # bet r#ther follow 
Ourforceful inftigation ®*©yy prerogative. - 
\Caltknot your ovale bor our'ir natural-goodncſs 
| Imparts this : whiet,4f you, ING, 
| Or ſeeming fo, in «kill, canfot; or will nor 
Reliſh a truth; like us girfform your felves 
We need no moreof "you: nnd tag the matter, 
Thelofs, the' 10g on't, 


gain;the or 
Is all properly gong,” ts” - 7 
Ant, AndI wiſh (m Lie e). 


— — 


adgment try'd its 
Without more overtuwves © * 
{ Leo. How eould that be ? 


| Either thou art moſt ignorant by age ; 


Or chou wer't born a fool : Camilo flight 
Added to their farniffarity © © 


(Which was as profe, 'as ever touch'd conjeftures 
| Thar lack'd fight onfy; novght'for approbation 
But only ſeeing all other circumſtances 


Made up to th* deed)dothpuſh on this proceeding ; 


Her Who is't that goes with tae? beſeech your highneſs | Y<t for a greeter confirmation 


My women may be with me, for you ſee 
My plight requires it. Do vr wery (good Fools) | 
Thereis no cauſe : when you ſhall know your Miſtris 
Hasdeſerv'd Prifon, then abound m tears, 
As Icome out 5 this ation I now go on, 
Is for my better grace. Adieu (ty Lord) 
never wiſh'd to ſee you ſorry, now 
[ truſt I ſhall : my women come, you have leave. 
Leo, Go do our bidding 3 hence. : 
Lord. Beſeech your highneſs call the Queen again. 
Ant. Be certain what you do (Sir)left your Juſtice 
Prove violence, in the which three great ones ſuffer, 
Your ſelf, your Queen, your Son. 
Lord. For her (my Lord) : . 
[ dare my life lay down, and will do't (Sir) 
Pleaſe you t* accept it, that the Queen is ſpotleſs 
Pth* eyes of heaven, and to you ( 1 mean. 
ln this, which you accuſe her.) 
eAntyg. If it prove 


| She's otherwiſe, I'le keep my Stable where 


Llodg my wife, le go in couples with ker : 
Then when I feel, and ſee her, no further truſt her : 


| [For evcry inch of Woman in the world , 
{ jlevery dram of womans fleſhis falſe, 


—_ EY 


ow. ————— 


(Forin an a& of this importance, *twere 
| Moſt pitious to be wild ) I have diſpatch'd in poſt, 

To ſacred De/phos, to Apolls's Temple, | 
Cleomines and Deon, whom you know 
Of ſtufPd ſufficiency : 'Now, from the Oracle 
They will bring all, whofe fpiritual counſel had, 
Shall top, or ſpur me. Have [ done well ? 

Lord. Well done (my Lord. ) 

Leo. Tho Tam fatisfi'd, and need no more 
Than what I know ; yet ſhall the Oracle 
Give reft to th'minds of others; ſuch as he 
Whote ignorant credulity will not 
Come vp to th* truth. 'So we have thought it good 
From our free perfon, ſhe ſhould be confin'd, 
Leſt that the treachery of the two, fled ghence, 
| Be left her to perform. Come follow us, 
We are to ſpeak inpublick : for tfiis buſineſs 
| Will raiſe us all, 

entry. Tolaughter, asI take it, 
If the good truth, were known. 


_—_— Wy— = "i 


If this prove tuut;vhoy'l pay tor'ts Byiftine honour 


As is a dead-mans noſe: but I do ſee*t,and feePt; LM 


_ Lord. I had rathet'y6u did1ack thenT (my Lord ) 


— 


—_— 


—— 
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: | 1 know not what ſhall incur, to pals i it, 
| Having no warrant: - 


© hd Scena Secunda. 
Entir Poulin, « Gentleman, Goulery Eails, 
Pal. The 


Let ki.n have k 
No Court in e 9:$00 good 
{What doft thou then priſor ? Now good Sr, 
. You know me, do ron not? -. -- 

:{ Goa. For a wor Lady, t 

And one, whom much I-honour. 

Pax. Pray you. then, ..; S108 $03 
Condu@ me to the; 5 - exo) 

. Ges, 1 may not (Madam) 
To the contrary 1 have expreſs Pint 

Pas. Here's a-do to lack 0 INS UP 
TH acceſs of gentle 
To ſee her women gone? m_ them? Emilia ?' 

Goa. So pleaſe you (Madam) 
|| To put a part theſe: your attendant 
; | Shall a 1-5: 5 P 

Pau ou now T 3 
| Withdraw your ſelves. _ 

Goa. And Madam, 

I muſt be preſent at your conſe 

Pani. Well: berſo; =— agg Ne 
Here's ſuch bo he to maſte no | nao won 
As paſſescolouring;' Dear. Gentlewoman, - 

How fares our $raries Lady ? | 

Emil, As well as one ſo great, apd-ſo-{forlorn 
My hold together.;, On her fri ,and griefs 
(Which never tender Lady hath born greater) 

She is ſomething before her time deliver'd | 

Fau. A boy? 

Emil. A daughter? and-a goodly babe, 
Ly, and like to live : the Queen receives 
yk comfort in't: Says, my poor priſoner , 
'-NOCent as You- 


| Pax. I dare be ſworn: 
6 ' -1c dange ous, unſafe Lunes i'th* King, beſhrew them, 
{ LE yt ac cold on'r, and he ſhall : theoffice 
| ecoms a woman beſt, Ple take it upon me, 
If I prove Honey-mouth'd, let my tongue bliſter. 
And never to my red-look*'d anger be 
Tne Trumpet any more: pray yoif ( Emilia) 
Conmend my beſt obedience to the Queen, 
If ſh. dares truſt me with her little babe, 
1”!c ſhew*r the King, and undertake to be 
Her advocate to'th loud't. We do not know 
How he may ſoften at the ſight o' th? Child : 
The filence often of pure innocence 
' Perfwads, when ſpeaking fails. 
Emil, Moft worthy Madam, 
Your honour and your goodneſs is ſo evident, 
Thr your free undertaking cannot miſs 
A thriving iſſue : there is no Lady living 
So mectfor this great errand ; pleaſe your Ladyſhip 
| To vilit the next room. Ile preſently 
Acquaint the Queen of your moſt noble offer, 
\\Vho, but to day hammered of this deſign, 
Eut durft not tempt a Minifter of honour 
eaſt ſhe ſhould he deni'd. 
Paul, Tell t er(Emilia) 
ie uſe that tongue I have: If wit flow fron't 
3- boldneſs from wy boſom, let'c nor be doubted 
| ſhall do good. 
Emil. Now be you bleft for it. 
le tothe Q cn : pleaſe you come ſomething nearer, 
Goa, Madam if pleafe the Queen to fend the babe, 


Farr] By Lav/dod-rocel 
Thy 3 | _ 
ain C If any be) the treſpals of the Queen. - 


a | Will ſand berwixt you, 


jv mt pray you =__ 


Pax. Youneednot fear'it e(fir ) | 

| This Child mnoelloket to:the:womb, and-is 
£ great Nature thence 

rec'd, and enfranchis' d, not a party to 


anger of the King, nor guilty of 


Goa. I dd:believe it. 4: ai 


Pax. Do not you fear: upon mine honour, 


and dngee; 


Scena Tertia. 


Emer Leontes, Servants, Paulina, Ancigonn, 
| | and Lords. 


| 
] Leo. Nornight,nor day, no reſt ; it is but weakneſs 
.J | To bear the matter thus.;' mear weaknels, if 

| The cauſe were not in being : part o'th: cauſe; 


| She, th* Adultreſs ; for the harlot-kiog _ 


Is quite beyond mine arm: out of the blank © 


And level of -my brain : plot-proof. : but 0 


i | I can hook to me : ſay that ſhe were gone, 


| Given to the fire, a moity of my reft 
' | Might come to me again, Who's there ? 
-— My Lord l, 

- How do's the boy ? 


an He too ook good vl br co night :. "cis hop'd. 
His fickneſs is diſcharg'd 


'] Leo. Toſcehisno bleneſs. 

Conceiving the diſhonour of ; his Mother, 
He Rraight feclin'd, droop'd, took it deeply, 
| Faſten'd, and fix'd the ſhame oft in himſelf: 
Threw off his Spirit, his Appetite, his Sleep, 
And down-right - Leave me ſolely : go, 
See trove bn Bey: 44% no GO A, =” 
The very thought: of my revenges that way 
Recoylupon me : in himſelf too mighty--. 
Until a time may ſerve, for preſent v 
Take it on her : Camilo, and Polexencs 
Laughatme, make their paſtime at my ſorrow ; 
They ſhould not laugh, if 1, could reach them, nor 
Shall ſhe, within my power. 


Emer Paulina. 


Enter. 


= 


' Lord. You muſt not enter. 

Paul. Nay rather (good my Lords )be fecond to me: | 
Fear you his tyrannous paſfion more (alas) | 
Then the Queenslife ? A gracious innocent Soul, 
More free, than he is jealous. 

Axtig. That*s enough. 
Ser. Madam he hath not ſlept to nighr,commanded 
None ſhould come at him. 
Par. Not fo hot (good Sir ) 
I come to bring him ſleep. *Tis ſuch as you 
That creep like ſhadows by him, and do figh 
At earth his ncedleſs heavings: ſuch as you 
Nouriſh the cauſe of his awaking. I 
Do come with words, as medicinal, as true ; 
(Honeft, as either ; ) to purge him of that humour, 
That preſſes him from ſteep. 
Leo. What noiſe there, hoe ? , 
Pax. No noiſe (my Lord) but needſul conference, 
Abour ſome Goſhps for your Highneſs. 
Leo. How? 
Away with that audacious Lady. Antigens: 
I charg'd thee that ſhe ſhould not come about me, 
I knew ſhe would. 


* 


—4 AW” = exg,.} 


— 
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Ant, 1 told her fo (my Lord) 
On your gags peril and on mine, 
1d not viſit you. 
; She hat ? canſt not rule her? _ 
7" From all diſhoneſty he can: in this = 
Unleſs he take the courſe that you have done) 
guar me, for committing honor, truſt it, 
He ſhall not rule me : | 
Ant. La-you now, you hear, 
When ſhe.will take the rain, 1let her run, 
Buc ſhel not ftnble. 
Pal. Good my Liege I come: _ 
And I beſcech you bear me .:- who profeſſes 
My ſelf your loyal ſervant, your Phyſitian, 
Yor moſt obedient Counſellor ; yet that dares 
Lc 3ppear ſo, in comforting your evils, * 
Then ſuch as moftſeem yours. - I lay, leome 
From your good Queen. 
19, Good Queen? | 
Pad, Queen (my Lotd) good Queen, 
Queen, | 
pe Lark by combate, make her good ſo, were 
A man, the worſt about you. . 
| Les. Foreeher hence. | 
Pas. Let him that makes but trifles of his eyes 
Firſt hand me : on mine own accord, Ile off, 
| r firſt ; Fle do my errand. The good Queen 


(for ſhe is good ) hath brought you forth'a daughter, 
Here*tis : commends it to your bleſſing. 

Lee, Out : a 

A mankind Witch? Hence with her, out o'dore : 

A moſt intelligencing bawd. 

| Paul. Not io, 

[mani aSi err in ip as YOu, 

[nfo entitJing me : and no leſs | 

Taalyoo tre tha: which is enovgh, Fle warrant 
(asthis. world goes} to paſs for honeft. 

Le. Traitors; ; 7 Wn 
Will you not puſh ker out ? Give her the Baſtard, 
Thou dotard, thou art woman-tir'd : unroofted 
By thy dame Parrlerhere. Take vp the baſtard, 
Tak't up, I fay 5 give't to the Croan, 

Paul. Forever 
Unvenerable by the hands, if thou 
Tak up the Princefs, by that forccd baſcneſs 
Which he has put upon'r, 

Leo. He dreads his Wife. 

Paul. So I would you did : then *twere paſt all doobt 
Youldcall your Childrcn, yours. 

Leo. A neft of Traitors. 

Ant. 1 am none, by this good light. 

Paxl, Nor 1; nor any | 
But one that's here : and that's himſelf ; for he, 
The ſacred honor of himſelf, his Queens, 

His hopeful Sons, his babes betrays to ſlander, 
Whoſe ſting is ſharper than the Swords, and will not 
(For as the caſe now ſtands, it is a curſe 

He cannot be compelld too't ) once remove 

The root of his opifiion, which is rotten, 

As ever Oak, or tone was found. 

Leo, A Callat 
Of bounclels tongue, who late hath beat her husband, 
And now baits me ; this brat is none of mine. 

Itis the Iſſue of Polixenes. 
Hence with it, and together with the Dam, 
Commit them to the fire. 

Paul. It is yours; 

And might welay th' old Proverb to your charge, 
(90 like you, *tis the worſe. Behold (my Lords) 
Altho the print be little, the whole Matter 

and copy of the Father , (Eye, Noſe, Lip, 

Thetrick ot's Frown, his forehead, nay, the Valley, 


The very Mold, and frame of hand, nayl, Finger, ) 


I 


The pretty dimples of his Chin, and Cheek ; his Smiles : 


g 


And thou good Goddeſs Nature, which haſt made it 
So like toshim that got it, if thou haſt 
The ordering of the Mind too, *mongft all Colours 
No Yellow in't, left ſhe ſuſpeR, as he do's, 
Her Children, not her Hosbands. 
Leo. A groſs hap: : | 
And Lozel, thou art worthy to be hang'd, 
That wilt not ftay her tongue. 
Antig. Hang all the husbands 
That cannot do that Feat, you'l leave your ſelf 
| Hardly ore ſubjet. 
Leo, Once More take her hence: | 
Paul. A moft unworthy, and unnatural Lord 
Can dono More, 
Leo. Ple ha' thee burnt, 
| Paxl. I catenot 5 | 
[t is an Heretick that makes the fice, 
Not ſhe which burns in't. {le not call you Tyrant ; 
But this moft crutf uſage of your Queen 
(Not able to produce more accuſation 
Then your own weak-tiing'd fancy Momething favours 
Of tyranhy, and will igdoble make you, . 
| Yea, ſcandalous to the world, 
Leo. On your allegiarice 
Out of the Chamber with her. Were a tyrant, 
Where were her life 7 ſhe doſi not call me fo, 
If ſhe did know me one. Away with her. _ 
Paul. 1 pray you do not puſhme, Ple be gone. 


| Look to your Babe(my Lord ) 'tis yours: Fove ſend her 


| A better guiding ſpirit. What need theſe hands ? - 
' You that are thus fo' tender o're his Follies, 


. | Will never do him good, not one of you. 


So, fo : farewel, we are gone. ' 


' Leo: Thou(Traytor )haſft Tet onthiy wife to this. 
My Child ? away witlyt ? even thou, that haft 
A heart fo tender o're it, take it hence, 
And ſee it inftantly conſumn'd with fire. 
Even thou, and rione but thou. Take it up ftraight : 
Within this hour bring me word *tisdone. 
(And by good 17's ) or Ple ſeize thy liſe, 
With what thou elſe cal thine : if thou refuſes 
And wilt encounter'with my wrath, ſay fo; 
The Baſtard-brains with theſe my proper hands 
Shall I daſh out : go take it to the fire, 
For thou ſett' on thy wife. 

entig. | did not, fir; 
Theſe Lords, my noble fellows, if they pleale, 
' Can clear me in'c. | 
Lords. Wecan ; my Royal Liege; 
He isnot guilty of her coming hither. 

Leo. You're liars all. | 

Lord. Befeech your highneſs give us better credit ; 
We have alwaystruly ſery'd you, and beſecch 
So to eſteem of us: and on our knees we beg, 
( As recompence of our dear ſervices 
Paſt, and ro come ) that you do change this purpoſe, 
Which being ſo horrible ,fo bloody, moſt 
Lead on to ſome foul Iſſue. We all kneel. 

Leo. | am a Father for each wind that blows : | 
Shall 1 live on, to ſee this baſtard kneel, 
And call me Feather ? better burn it now, 
Then curſe it then, But be it: let it live, 
It ſhall not neither. You ſir, come you hither : 
You that have been fo tenderly officious 
With Lady Margery, your Mid-wife there, 
To fave this baſtards life for tis a baftard, 
So {ure as this beard's gray. What will you adventure, 
To fave this brats life ? 

Amig. Any thing(my Lord) 
That my ability may undergo, 
And noblenets impoſe : at laft thus much ; 
|Ple pawn the little blood which 1 haveleft, 

Y 


— y_ ry 


nw 


Exit. 


| 


| . Antip."1 will ( my Lotd,) 
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To fave the innocent ; any thing poſſivle. 
Leo.” It ſhall be poſſible z Swear by this ſword 
Thou wilt perform my bidding. 


Leo, Mark and perform it 7 MY! 
Of aoy point in'c> ſhall not only be _... L G43 
| Death to thy ſelf, but to thy lewd-tongu'd Wile, 


As thou ar4-Liege-mnan to us, that thou carry - - 
This female Baftard hence, and that thou, bear it 
To ſome remote and defatt*place, quite out... 
Of our Dominions 3 and that there, thoy leave it 
(Without much mercy” )'to its RT Prorgion, ; 
And favour of the Climate ; as by ſtrange fortune 
Ir came to us, I do in Juſtice charge thee, . 

Aa thy ſouls peril, and thy boditsXorture, _ _ 
That thou commend ie rongely yo ſome place, 
Where change may nurfe or end it.: take it up. 
Antig. 1ſwear todo this : tho a preſent death 


| Had been more merciful, '*Come on (poor Babe ) 


Some powerful Spirit inftruR the Kites and Ravens 


To be thy Nurſes. Wolves and Bears, they ſay, 
( Caſting their ſavagenels afide J have done" 
Like offices of pity. Sir, be proſperous 
In more than this decd do's require : and. bleſſing 
Againſt this Cruelty, fight on thy fide. _- 
( Poor thing condetyn'd to loſs. 
Leo. No ; Vienotrear © | 
Anothers Tue. = 2a 
Serv. Plcafe your Hightieſs, Poſts _ 
From thoſe you ſent to th? Oracle, are come, 
An hour fince :: Cleomines and Dion,  _ 
Being well arriv'd from Delphoy, are both landed, 
Haſting to th* Court, 3; 00 8 
Lord. So pleaſe you ( Sir) their ſpeed 
Hath been beyond account, . ,. .. | 
Leo. Twenty three 'days  ... 
"They kare been abfent + *fis good ſpeed foretels 


. " 


The great Apollo ſuddenly will have _ 
The truth of this appear : Prepare you Lo1ds, 
Summon a Seſſion, that we may arraign 

Our moſt diſloyal Lady : for zs ſhe hath 

Been publickly accus'd, ſo ſhall ſhe have 

A joft and open Trial. While ſhe lives, 

My heart will bea burden to me. Leave me, 
And think upon my bidding. 


( Whom for this time we pardon ), We epjoin thee, = 


eſt;thou ? for the fail 


Exit. | 


Enter a Servant. | 


Exeunt. 


Afus Tertius. Scena Prima. 


Enter Cleomines and Dro. 


C:o. The Climate's delicate, the Air moſt ſweet, 


Fertile the Ile, the Temple much furpaſſiy 


The commen praile it bears. 
Dion. | ſhali report, | 
For moſt it caught me, the Celeſtial Habits, 


Of the Grave Wearers. O, the Sacrifice, 
How ceremonious, ſolemn, and un-earthly 
[t was ch? Offering ? 

Cleo. But of all the buiſt 
And the ear-deaſning Voice o? th Oracle, 
Kin to Foves 'Thunder, {o furpriz'd my Sence 


| Thar I was nothing. 


Dio. If th? event o*ch* Journey 
Prove as ſucceſsful ro the Queen (O bet ſo ) 
As it hath been to us, rare, pleaſant, ſpeedy, 
The time 15 worth the ule or't. 

Cl:o. Great 4pollo 


Curn all to th' beſt: theſe Preclamations, 
* 


( Mcthinks | ſa (ſhould term them ) and the reverence 


—_—_ 


* "Y gracious be the iſſue. 


' [Of being tyrannous, ſince we fo openly 


[Sicilia, aho# art bere accuſed and arraigned of High Treaſon 


:So forcing faults upon Hermione, 
| | little like. 
Dio. The violent carriage of it, 


- Will clear, or end the Buſineſs, whenthe Oracle 

. ( Thus by Apollo's great Divine ſeal*d up ) 

| Shall the Contents diſcover : ſomething rare 

Even then will ruſh to knowledg. - Go: freſh Horſes, 


Exenn. 


"8 


Scena Secunda. 


| Enter Leontes, Lords, Officers: Hermione ( as to her 
| Trial) Ladies ;, Cleomines, Dion. 


Leo. This Se{fjons. ( to our great grief we pronounce ) 
Even puſhes *gainſt our heart. : The party try'd, 
, The Daughter of a King, our VVife and one 
Of us too much beloy'd, Let usbe clear'd 


Proceed in Juſtice, which ſhall have due courſe, 

Even to the Guilt, or the Purgation - 

Produce the Priſoner. 
Offi. It is his Highneſs pleaſure, that the Queen 

Appear in perſon, herein Court, Silence. Enter 

Leo. Read the Indiament. 


Officer. Hermione, Queen to the worthy Leontes, King of 


in commuting Adultery with Polixenes King of Bohemia, | 
] and conſpiring with Camillo to take away the Life of ow 
Soveraign Lord the King, thy royal Husband : the pretenc 
| whereof being by circumſtaxce partly laid open, thou ( Her- 
mione )) contrary to the Faith. and Allegiance of a trw\ 
Subjett, didſt counſel and aid them, for their better ſafety, t1 
[flee away,by Night. 

Her. Since what I am to ſay, mult be but that 
Which contradicts my Accuſation, and 
The teſtimony on my part, no other 
But what comes from my ſelf, it ſhall ſcarce hoot me 
'To ſay, Not guity : mine integrity 
'Being counted Falſhood, ſhall ( as I expreſs it )- 
Be (o receiv'd. But thus, if Powers divine 
Behold our humane ARions ( as they do ) 
I doubt not then, but innocence ſhall make 
Falſe Accuſations bluſh, and Tyrarfy 
{ Tremble at Patience. You ( my Lord) beſt know 
( Whom leaſt will ſeera to do fo ) my paſt life 
Hath been as continent, as chaſt, as true, 
As lam now unhappy 3 which is more 
Than Hiſtory can pattern, tho devis'd, 
And play'd to take SpeRators. For beho!d me, 
| A Fellow of the Royal Bed, which owe 
A Moity of the Throne : a great Rings Daughter, 
The Mother to a hopeful Prince, here ſtanding 
To prate and talk for Life, and Honous, fore 
Who pleaſe tocome and hear. For Life, [ priz> it 
As | weigh grief ( which I would ſpare : }) For Honour, | 
| *[is a derivative from me to mine, 
And only that I ſtand for. I appeal 
To your own Confcience ( Sir ) before Polixenes 
Came to your Court, how I was in your grace, 
How merited to be ſo : Since he caine, 
With what encounter fo uncurranr, ] 
Have ftrain'd © appear thus ; if one jot beyond 
The bound of honour, ot in a&, or will, 
That way enclining, hardned be the hearts 
Of all that hear me, and my near'ft of Kin 
Cry fie upon.my Grave. 

Leo. I ner heard yer 
That any of thoſe bolder Vices wanted 


Leſs impuceuce to gain-ſay what they did, 
'Than 


PR 
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Than to perform it firſt. o 

- Her. That is true enough, | 
| Tho *cis a' ſaying (Sir) not due to nie, 

Leo You will not own it. 
Her. More than Miſtreſs of, 

Which cones to me in name of fault, I muft not 
At all acknowledg. For Polixenes 

With whom lam accus'd I do confeſs 
Lov'd him, as in honour he requit'd : 
With ſuch a kind of love, as might become 
A Lady like me ; with a love, even ſuch, 
So and no other, as your felf commanded : 
Which not to have done, I think had been in me 
Both diſobedience, and in gratitude 
To you, and towards your friends, whoſe love had ſpoke, 
Eyen face it could ſpeak, ſrom an infant, freely, 
That it was yours. Now for conſpiracy, 
| know not how it taſts, tho it be diſh*d 
For me'to try how 3 all-I know of it, 
ls, that Camilio was an honeſt man-3 
And why he left your court, the Gods themfelyes 
(Wotting no more than | ) are ignorant. 
. Leo.” You knew of his departure, as you know 
|What you have underta'ne to do in's abſence. 
Her. Sir, 
You ſpeak a Language that I underſtand not 3 
My Life ſtands in the level of. your Dreams, 
Which Ile lay down. 
| Leo. You: aQtions are my Dreams, 
You had a baftard by Polsxenes, ; 
and | but dream'd ir: As you were paſt all ſhame, 
(Thoſe of your fact are ſo: ) ſo paſt all truth; 
Which to d«ny, concerns more than avyails: for as 
Thy brat hach been caft out, like to it (elf, 
No Fathet owning it ( which is indeed - 
Morecriminal in thee, than it ) ſo thou - 
Shalt feel our juſtice ; in whoſe cafieſt-paſſage, 
Look for no leſs than death. 
' Her. Sir, ſpare your threats ; _—_ 
The bug which you would fright me with, I ſeck : 
To me can life be no commodity, 
The Crown and comfort of my Life 
| do giveloſt, for 1 do feel it gone, 
|But know not how it went. My ſecond Joy, 
And firſt fruits of my body, from his preſence 
| am bat'd like one infeRious. My third comfort 
(Star'd moſt unfuckily) is from my breſt 
( The innocent milk in it moſt mnocent mcuth) 
Hal'd out to murder. My ſelf on every Poſt - 
Proclaim'F a Strumpet : wittimmodeft hatred 
The Child-bed priviledg deny'd which "longs 
To women of all faſhion: Laftly, hurried 
Here, to this place; i*th? open air before 
[ have got ſtrength of limbs. Now (my Liege) 
Tellme wat bleſſings I have here alive, 
That I ſhould fear to die? Therefore proceed : 
But yet hear thisz miftake me not; n0o life, 
( Ipriſe it not a ftraw ) but for mine honour, 
Which I would free ; if I ſhall be cond:mn'd 
Upon furmizzs / all proofs ſleeping elle, 
But what your Jealouſtes awake ).] tell you 
'Tis Rigour, and not Law. Your honours all, 
[do refer me to the Oracle: 
Apollo be my Judg. 
Lord. This your requeſt. 


( your Fayour ) 


Vp 


| Enter Dion and Cleomines. 

ls altogether juſt ; therefore bring forth 

(And in Apollo's Name) his oracle. 

Her. The Emperour of Ruſſia was my Father, 
Oh that he were alive, and here heholding 

His Daughters tryal : that he did but ſee 

The flatneſs of my miſery z yet with eyes 

Of piry, not revenge. 


+ | Do ſtrike ar my injuſtice. How now-there ? 


| New woo my We en, recall the 900d:Camille 
|C Whom I proclai 2 


-| And then run mad indeed: Rtark mad: for all 


| Officer. You here ſhall ſwear upon the Sword of Juſtice, 
Thar you ( Cleomines and Dion) have 
Been both at Delpbos, and from thence have brought 
This ſeaPd-up Oracle, by the hand deliver'd 
Of great Apollo's Prieſt ; and that ſince then, 
You have not dar'd to break the holy Sca!, 
Nor read the Secrets in't. 
Cleo, Dio. All this we ſwear. 
Leo. Breakup the Seals and read. 
Officer. Hermione 5s chaſt, Polixeces blameleſs, Camillo 
4 ine Subjeft, Leontes a jealcus Tyrart, bis innocent 1 abe 
truly begotten, and the King ſhall live without an Heir, if that 
which is loſt, be not found, | 
Lords. Now bleſſed be the great «Apollo, 
Her. Prailed. 
Leo. Haſt thou read the truth ? 
Offic. 1( my Lord ) even fo as it is here 
Leo. There is no truth at all *th' oracle : 
The Seſſions ſhall preceed : this is meer falſhood. 
Ser. My Lord the King : the King ? 
Leo, What is the buſine(s? — - 
Ser, O Sir, I ſhall be hated to report it. 
The Prince your Son, with meer conceit and fear 
Of the Queen's ſpeed, is gone, | | 
Leo. How ? Gone ? 


ſet down, 


Leo, Apollo's angry, and the Heavens themſclyes' 


Paul, This news is mortal to the Queen: Look down 

Andice what death is doing. | 

. Leo, Take her hence ; | 
Her heart is but o're-charg'd ; ſhe will recover; 
| have too much believ'd mine own ſuſpition 5 
'Beleech you tenderly apply to her WES A 
Some remedies fbe life. Apollo pardon 
My great prophanefs *gainſt thine oracle; 


Ple reconcile meto/Polixener, 


ma man of truth, of mercy ; ) 

For being tranſported by my Jealouſies 

To bloody thoughts and to revenge, I choſe 

Camillo for the Miniſter, to poyſon © 

My friend Polixenes : which had been done, 

But that the good mini) of Camillo tardied 

My ſwift command ; tho | with death, and with 
Reward Cid threaten and encourage him, 

Not doing it, and being done , he, (moſt human, 

And fi11'd with honour ) to my Kingly gueſt 

Unclaſp'd my praftife, quit his fortunes here 

Which you knew great ) and to the certain hazard 
Of all uncertainties, himſelf commended, 

No richer than his honour : How he gliſters 

Through my dark Ruft ? and how his Piery 

Do's my deeds make the blacker ? 

Paul. Wo the while : 

O cut my lace, leſt wy heart (cracking it ) 

Break too. 

Lord. What fit is this? Good Lady? + 

Paul, What ftudied torments (tyrant ) haft for me ? 
What wheels ? racks? fires? what flaying ? boyling ? burn- 
In Leads, or Oyls? what old, or new torture (ing, 
Muſt I receive ? whole very word delerves 

To taft of thy moſt worſt, Thy tyranny 

(Together working with thy Jealouſies, 

Fancies too weak for boys, too green and idle 

For Girls of nine )'O think what they have done, 


Thy by-gone fooleries were but ſpices for it. 
That thou betrayed Polixenes, Fwas nothing, 
(That did but ſhew thee, of a Fool, inconftant, 


Thou would'it have poyſon'd good Camille's Honour, 
To have him killa King : poor treipaſſes, 


Ti More 


And damnable ingratetul : ) Nor wa-t much. | 


==. 4 


4 


| 


Ser, Is dead, x | | 


| 


| Had been more merciful, "Come on ( poor Babe ) 
Nc 


| 


[On thy ſouls peril, and « y boditsYorture, 
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To fave the innocent : any thing poſſhdle. 
Leo,” It ſhall be poſſible z Swear by this ſword 
Thou wilt perform my bidding. 
Antip.” 1 will ( my Lotd.) 
Leo. Mark and perform it 3. 


Death to thy ſelf, but to thy lewd-tongu'd Wiſe, 

( Whom for this time we pardon ), We £njoin thee Ae 

As thou ai4-Liege-man to us, that thou carry - 

This female Baftard hence, and that thou. bear it 

To ſome remote and defatr place, quite out  .. 

Of our Dominions 3 and that there, thou ]eave it 

(-Without much mercy')'to its ofn. roteftion, 

And favour of the Climate ; as by ſtrange fortune 

Ir came to us, I do in Juſtice charge thee, . 

That thou commend it ſtrangely to ſome place, 

Where change may nurſe or end it-: take it up.. 
Amig. 1{wear to'dg this : tho a preſent death 


Some powerful Spirit inftruR the Kites and Ravens 
To be thy Nurſes. Wolves and Bears, they ſay, 
( Caſting their ſavagenels” aſide J have done 


| Like offices of pity. Sir, be proſperous 


In more than this decd do's require : and. bleſſing 
Againſt this Cruelty, goto thy fide... 
( Poor thing condemn*d to loſs. 

Leo. No : Ple not rear © 
Anothers Iflue. 29M : 

Serv. Pleaſe your Highneſs, Poſts _ 
From thoſe you ſent to th? Oracle, are come, 
An hour ſince :: Cleomines and Dion,  _ 
Being well arriv*d from Delphos, are both landed, 
Haſting co th* Court, 3 he 

Lord. So pleaſe you ( Sir) their ſpeed 


. \ 


1 


. 


Hath been beyond account, . ,. 
Leo. Twenty three days _ 


They kave been abfent + *tis good ſpeed foretels 
The great Apollo ſuddenly will have _ | 
The truth of this appear : Prepare you Lo1ds, 
Summon a Seſſion, that we may arraign 

Our moſt diſloyal Lady : for zs ſhe hath 

Been publickly accus'd, fo ſhall ſhe have 

A juſt and open Trial. While ſhe lives, 


My heart will be a burden to me. Leave me, 


And think upon my bidding. 


| eſt; thou ? for. the fail 
a any point in'r> ſhall not only be  _ | 


* And gracious be the iſſue. 


247 = us too-much beloy'd, Let usbe clear'd 


Exit. | 


Enter a Servant. | 


Exeunt. 


Aflus Tertins. Scena Prima. 


Enter Cleomines and Dor. 


C:o. The Climate's delicate,:the Air molt ſweet, 


Fertile the Iſle, the Temple much ſurpaſſiu 


Tie common praile it bears. - 
Dion, | ſhali report, 

For moſt it caught me, the Celeſtial Habits, 

( Mcthioks I ſo ſhould term them ) and the reverence 

Of the Grave Wearers. O, the Sacriſice, 

How ceremonious, ſolemn, and un-earthly 

[t was ih? Offering ? 
Cleo. But of all the buiſt 

And the ear-deaſning Voice o? th Oracle, 

Kin to Foves Thunder, fo ſurpriz'd my Sence 


| That I was nothing. 


Dio, If th? event o*ch* Journey 
Prove as {ucce{sſul ro the Queen ( O be*t ſo ) 
As it hath been to us, rare, pleaſant, ſpeedy, 
The time is worth the ule ore. 

Cl:o. Great 4pollo 


Curn all to th' beſt: theſe Preclamations, 
* 


:So forcing faults upon Hermione, 
| I little like. | 

Dio. The violent carriage of it, 

Will clear, or end the Buſineſs, whenthe Oracle 

- ( Thus by Apollo"s great Divine ſeal'd up ) 

Shall the Contents diſcover: ſomething rare 

Even then will ruſh to knowledg. - Go: freſh Horſes, 


Exenn. 


Scena Secunda. | 


q 


| Enter Leontes, Lords, Officers: Hermione ( 4s to hey 
| Trial) Ladies , Cleomines, Dion. 


Leo, This Sellions. ( to our great grief we pronounce ) 
Even puſhes *gainft our heart» + The party try*d, 
The Daughter of a King, our VVife and one 


Of being tyrannous, ſince we fo openly 

Proceed in Juſtice, which ſhall have due courſe, 

Even to the Guilt, or the Purgation - 

Produce the Priſoner. | 
Offi. It is his Highneſs pleaſure, that the Queen 

Appear in perſon, herein Court, Silence. Emer 

Leo. Read the Indiament. 

|| Officer. Hermione, Queen to the worthy Leontes, King of 
Sicilia, ahow art bere accuſed and arraigned of High Treaſm 

incommiting Adultery with Polixencs King of Bohemiz, 

] «nd conſpiring with Camillo to take away the Life of ow| 

Soveraign Lord the King, thy royal Huthand : the pretenc 

| whereof being by circumſtance partly laid open, thou ( Her- 

mione )) contrary to the Faith. and Allegiance of a trw| 

'Subjett, didſt counſel and aid them, for their better ſafety; i 

[flee away, by Night. | 

Her. Since what I am to ſay, muſt be but that 

Which contradias my Accufation, and 

The teſtimony on my part, no other 

But what comes from my ſelf, it ſhall ſcarce hoot me 

'To ſay, Not guity : mine integrity 

'Being counted. Falſhood, ſhall ( as I expreſs it ) 

Be (o receiv*d. But thus, if Powers divine 

Behold our humane Actions ( as they do ) 

I doubt not then, but innocence ſhall make 

Falſe Accuſations bluſh, and Tyrarfy 

| Tremble at Patience. You ( my Lord) beſt know 

( Whom leaſt will ſeem to do fo )) my paſt life 

Hath been as continent, as chaſt, as true, 

As l am now unhappy ; which is more 

Than Hiſtory can pattern, tho devis'd, 

And play'd to take SpeRators. For beho!d me, 

| A Fellow of the Royal Bed, which owe 

A Moity of the Throne : a great Rings Daughter, 

The Mother to a hopeful Prince, here ſtanding 

To prate and talk for Life, and Honous, fore 

Who pleaſe tocome and hear. For Life, [ priz> it 

As | weigh grief ( which I would ſpare : }) For Honour, 

| * [is a derivative from me to mine, 

And only that I ftand for. I appeal 

To your own Confcience ( Sir ) before Polixenes 

Came to your Court, how I was in your grace, 

How merited to be ſo : Since he cane, 

With what encounter fo uncurranr, ] 

Have ftrain'd i appear thus ; if one jot beyond 

The bound of honour, ot in a; or will, 

That way enclining, hardned be the hearts 

Of all that hear me, and my near'ſt of Kin 

Cry fie upon.my Grave. 
Leo. I ne'r heard yer 

That any of thoſe bolder Vices wanted 

Leſs impuceuce to gain-lay what they did, 
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Than to perform it firſt. . 
- Her. That is true enough, | 
| Tho 'tis a' ſaying (Sir) not due to nie, 
Leo You will not own it. 
Her. More than Miſtreſs of, 
Which comes to me in name of fault, I muft not 
At all acknowledg. For Polixenes 
(With whom lam accus'd ) I do confeſs 
Llov'd him, as in honour he requit'd : 
With ſuch a kind of love, as might become 
A Lady like we : with a love, even ſuch, 
So and no other, as your ſelf commanded : 
Which not to have done, I think had been in me 
Both diſobedience, and in gratitude 
To you, and towards your friends, whoſe love had ſpoke, 
Even ſiace it.could ſpeak, from an infant, freely, 
That it was yours. Now for conſpiracy, 
| know not how it taſts, tho it be diſh*d 
For me'to try how 3 all-I know of it, 
ls, that Camillo was an honeſt man-3 
And why he left your court, the Gods themſelves 
(Wotting no more than | J are ignorant. 
. Leo.” You knew of his departure, as you know 
| [What you have underta'ne to do in's abſence. 
Her. Sir, 
You ſpeak a Language that I underſtand not 
My Life Rtands in the level of. your Dreams, 
Which Ple lay down. | 
Leo. You: ations are my Dreams, 
You had a baftard by Polixenes, ' 
and 1 but dream'd ir : As you were paſt all ſhame, 
(Thoſe of your fadt are fo ) ſo paſt all truth; 
Which to dny, concerns more than avails: for as 
Thy brat hath been caft out, like to it (elf, 
No Fathet owning it ( whichis indeed 
Morecriminal in thee, than it ) ſo thou 
Shalt feel our juſtice ; in whoſe caſieſt- paſſage, 
Look for no leſs than death. 
' Her. Sir, ſpare your threats ; "9M 
The bug which you would fright me with, Iſeck : 
To me can life be no commodity, . 
The Crown and comfort of my Life ( your Favour ) 
I do giveloſt, for 1 do feel it gone, | 
[But know not how it went. My ſecond Joy, 
And firſt fruits of my body, from his preſence 
| am bat'd like one infeRious. My third comfort 
(Star'd moſt unluckily) is from my breſt 
( The innocent milk in it moſt mnocent mc uth) 
Hal'd out to murder. My ſelf on every Poſt - 
Proclaim't a Strumpet : wittimmodeſt hatred 
The Child-bed priviledg deny'd which "longs 
To women of all faſhion; Laftly, hurried 
Here, to this place, i*th? open air before 
[ have got ſtrength of limbs. Now (my Liege) f 
Tellme wat bleſſings I have here alive, 
That I ſhonld fear to die? Therefore proceed : 
But yet hear this z miſtake me not; n0o life, 
( I priſe it not a ſtraw) but for mine honour, 
Which I would free : if I ſhall be cond:mn'd 
Upon ſfurmizzs / all proofs ſleeping elle, 
But what your Jaeetee awake ) I tell you 
'Tis Rigour, and not Law. Your honours all, 
[do refer me to the Oracle: 
Apellobe my Judg. 
Lord. This your requeſt. 


Enter Dion and Cleomines. 

ls altogether juſt; therefore bring forth 

( And in Apollo's Name ) his oracle. 

Her. The Emperour of Ruſſia was my Father, 
Oh that he were alive, and here heholding 

His Daughters tryal : that hz did but ſee 

The flatneſs of my miſery 3 yet with eyes 

Of piry, not revenge. 


Rn 


| My great prophanefs *gainſt thine oracle. 


| New woo my Queen, recall the g00d:Camillo 
| C Whom I proclaim a man of truth, of mercy ; ) 


-{ And then run mad indeed: ſtark mad: for all 


Officer. You here ſhall ſwear upon the Sword of Juſtice, 
Thar you ( Cleomines and Dion) have 
Been both at Delpbos, and from thence have brought 
This ſeal'd-up Oracle, by the hand deliver*d 
Of great pollo'sPrieſt ; and that ſince then, 
You have not dar'd to break the holy Seal, 
Nor read the Secrets in't. 

Cleo, Dio. All this we ſwear. 

Leo. Breakup the Seals and read. 

Officer. Hermione 5s chaſft, Polixeces blameleſs, Camillo 
4 irue Subjeft, Leontes a jealous Tyrant, his innocent 1 abe 


which is loſt, be not: found, 
Lords. Now blefſcd be the great eApollo, 
Her. Prailed. x 
Leo. Haſt thou read the truth ? 
Offic. I (my Lord ) even fo as it is here 
Leo. There is no truth at all *th' oracle : 
The Seſſions ſhall preceed : this is meer falſhood. 
Ser. My Lord the King : the King ? 
Leo, What is the buſineſs? 
Ser, O Sir, I ſhall be hatcd to report it. 
The Prince your Son, with meer conceit and fear 
Of the'Queen's ſpeed, is gone, . | 
Leo, How ? Gone ? ; 


ſet down, 


Leo, Apollo's angry, and the Heavens themſelyes* - 
Do ſtrike at my injuſtice. How now: there ? 
Paul, This news is mortal to the Queen: Look down 
Andice what death is doing. | 
. Leo, Take her thence ; 
Her heart is but o're-charg'd ; ſhe will recover; 
| have too much beliey'4 mine own ſuſpition 5 
'Beſcech you tenderly apply to her 
Some remedies foe life. Apollo pardon 


Ple reconcile meto Polixenes, 


For being tranſported by my Jealouſfies 

To bloody thoughts and to revenge, I choſe 

Camills tor the Miniſter, to poyſon © 

My friend Polixenes : which had been done, 

But that the good mini) of Camillo tardied 

My ſwift command ; tho | with death, and with 
Reward Cid threaten and encourage him, 

Not doing it, and being done , he, (moſt human, 

And fill'd with honour ) to my Kingly gueſt 

Unclaſp'd my praftife, quit his fortunes here 

Which you knew great ) and to the certain hazard 
Of all uncertaintics, himſelf commended, 

No richer than his honour : How he glifters 

Through my dark Ruft ? and how his Picty 

Do's my deeds make the blacker ? 

Paul. Wo the while : 

O cut wy lace, leſt my heart (cracking it ) 

Break too. 

Lord. What fit is this? Good Lady? + 

Paul, What ftudied torments (tyrant ) haſt for me ? 
What wheels ? racks? fires? what flaying ? boyling ? burn- 
In Leads, or Oyls? what old, or new torture (ivg, 
Muſt I receive ? whole very word deſerves 

To taſt of thy moſt worſt. Thy tyranny 

(Together working with thy Jealouſies, 

Fancies too weak for boys, too green and idle 

For Girls of nine )'O think what they have done, 


Thy by-gone fooleries were but ſpices for it. 
That thou betrayedſt Polixenes, Fwas nothing, 
(That did but ſhew thee, of a Fool, inconftant, 


Thou would'it have poyſon'd good Camille's Honour, 
To have him kill a King : poor treipaſſes, 
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truly begotten, and the K ing ſhall live without an Heir, if that | 


And damnable ingratetul : ) Nor was much. | 


4 


So. did... | | 


Yi More 


F threaten preſent bluſters. In my conſcience 
% 


—_—— 
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More monſtrous ſtanding by : wherefore I reckon 

The caſting forth of Crows, the Baby- daughter, 

To be or none, or little ; tho a Devil 

Would have ſhed water out of fire,ere don't ; 

. Nor is't direRly laid to thee, the death 

| Of the young Prince, whoſe honourable thoughts 
(Thoughts high for one ſo tender ) cleft the heart 

Tat could conceive a groſs and fooliſh Sire 

Blemiſh'd his gracious Dam: this is not, no, 

| Eaid to thy anſwer : but the laſt : O Lords, 

When I have ſaid, cry wo, . the Queen, the Queen, 

The ſweer'ſt dear'ſt creature's dead ; and vengeance for't 

Not drop'd down yet. 

Lord. The higher powers forbid. 

| Pau. I ſay ſhe's dead : Vle ſwear't. If word, nor oath 
Prevail not, go and fee : if you can bring 

TinRure, or luſtre inher lip, her eye ; 

Heat outwardly, er breath within, I'le ſerve you 

As | would do the Gods. But, O thou Tyrant, . 

Doſt not repent theſe, things, for they are heavier 

'Chan all thy woes can ſtir: therefore betake thee 

| To nothing but deſpair. A thouſand knees, 

| Ten thouſand years together, naked, fafting, 

{ Upon a barren Mountain, and fill winter 

In ſtorm perpetual,could not move the Gods 

3 To look that way thou wer*t. 

Leo: Go 0n,go 0n: 7. | a 

Thou canſt not ſpeak too much, I have deſerv'd 

{ All tongues to talk their bittereſt, | 

Lord. Say no more, 

How ere the buſineſs goes, you have made fault 

1'th boldneſs of your ſpeech. | 

Pau. 1 am ſorry fort, 'F 

| All faults I make, when I ſhall come to know them, 

11 do repent : alas, I have ſhew*d too much 

The raſhneſs of a woman : he is toncht 

To th* noble heart. What *s gone,.and what's paſt help 

Should be paſt grief: Do not receive afflition 

1At my petition, I beſeech you, rather 

Let me be puniſh'd, that have minded you 

Of what you ſhould forget. Now (good my Liege ) 

| Sir, Royal Sir, forgive a fooliſh woman : | 

Tie love I bore your Queen (Lo, fool again ) 

[le ſpeak of her no more, nor of your QChileren : 

Ple not remember you of my own Lord, 

(Who is loſt too : ) take your patience to you, 

And PTle ſay nothing. 

Leo. Thou didit fpeak but well, 

When moſt the truth : which I receivemuch better, 

Than to be pitied of thee. Prethee bring me 

To the dead bodies of my Queen and Son, 

One grave ſhal] be for both. Upon them ſhall 

The cauſes of their death appear (unto 

Our ſhame perpetual Y once a day, Vle viſit 

The Chappel where they lie, and rears ſhed there 

Shall be my recreation. So long as.Nature 

Will bear up with this exerciſe, ſo long 

I daily vow to uſeit. Come and lead me 

To theſe forrows. Ex 


a. 


Scena T ertia. 


Enter Antigonus, Mariner, Babe and Shepherd, 
and Clown, 


Ant. Thou art perfe& then,our Ship hath toucht upon 
The Defarts of Bohemia. 


ar. 1 (My Lord ) and fear 
We have Landed in ill time : the skies look grimly, 


Kg 
F 


5 


| Iprethee-call*r:; 'For this -uogentle bulineſs 


| 


| The heavens with that we have in hand, are angry, 
| and frown upon's. | 


Ant. Their ſacred wills be done; get aboard, 
Look to thy bark, le not be long before. 
[ call upon thee. | 

Mar.. Make your beſt haſt, and go not 
Too far i*th* Land : *cis like,to be loud weather, 
Beſides this place js famous for the Creatures 
Of prey, that keep upon'r. 

Antig, Go thou away, 
Ple follow inſtantly. 

Mar. 1 am glad at heart 


Ant. Come, poor Babe; 
I have heard (bur got believ'd) the ſpirits o* chr dead 
May walk again : if ſuch thing be, thy Mother 
Appear*'d to me laſt night ; for ne're was dream 
So like a waking. Tome.comes a creature, 
Sometimes her head is on one fide, ſome another, 
I never ſaw a veſſel of like ſorrow 
So filPd, ad fo becoming : inpure white Robes 


| Like very SanRiity ſhe did approach 


My Cabbin whereLlay.: thrice bow'd before me, 
And( gaſpingto begin ſome ſpeech.) her eycs 3 
Became two ſpouts, the fury ſpent, anon 

Did this break from her,” Good Anti;onus, 
Since fate (againſt thy better diſpoſition ) 

Hath made thy perlon for the thrower-our 

Of my poor babe, according 410 thine oath, 

Places remote enough are in.Bobemia, 

There weep, and cave it crying - and for the babe 
Is counted loſt for ever, Perdita | 


Put on thee, by my Lord, thou ne*ce ſhalt ſee 
Thy Wife Paulin a more ? and fo, with ſhrikes 


| 


'] Yet for this once, yea ſuperftitiouſly, 


She melted into ayr. Aﬀerighted much, 


; < f f 


To be 1{o id o'th buſineſs. Exit. 


I did in time-colle& my (elf, and thought}. - 
This was fo, and no ſlumber : Dreams, are+toys, 


I will be fquar'd by this. I do bdieve 

Hermione hath ſuff-1'd death, and that. 

epollo would ( this being indeed the iſſue 

Ot King Polixenes,) it ſhould here be laid 

(Either for life,or death.) upon the Earth 

Of it's right Father. Bloſſom, ſpeed thee wel), 

Therelic, ard there thy charaer : there theſe, 

Which may if fortune plcaſe, both breed ti ee (Pretty, 

And till reſt thine, The-ſtorm begins poor wretch, 

That for thy mothers fault, art thus expos'd 

To loſs, and what may follow. Weep I cannot, 

But my heart bleeds : and moſt 2ccurſt am 1 

To be by oath enjoyn'd to this. Fareyel, 

The day frowns more and more : thon art like to have 

-A lullaby too rough: I never ſaw ; 

The heavens'ſo dim, by day, A. ſavage clamour ! 

Well may I get a-board : This is che Chace, (herd, 

I am gone for ever. Exit purſued by a Begr. Enter a Shi 
Shep. I would there were no age between ten andthre 

and twenty, or that youth would iJcep out the. reſt : for 

there is nothing ( in the between ) but getting wenchs 

with child, wronging the ancientry, Realing, fighting 

hark you now: would any but theſe boyld brains of nine 

teen, and two and tweenty, hunt this weather 

They have ſcarr*'d away two of my beſt Sheep, whicl | 

fear the Wolf will ſooner find than the Maſter; 

if any where] have them, *tis by the ſea-fide, brouzing 0 

Ivy. Good luck (and*t be the will ) what have we here” 

Mercy on's, a barn ! a very pretty barn; a. boy, or a child 

I wonder ? (a pretty one, a very pretty - one ) fore 10m 

ſcape: tho 1 am not bookiſh, yet I can re@d Wellifs; 

Gentlewoman in the ſcape : this has been ſome ftar 

work, ſome Trunk-work, ſome behind-door work | 

they were warmer that got this, than the poor th 


is here, Ile take it up for pity, yet Vle ogy 


eee ES | 
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Tbe Winters Tal. © 


1 my fon come : he hollow'd but even now, Whoa-ho- 


hoa» 


Enter Clown. 


Clo, Hilloa, loa. | 

Ship. What ? art ſo near ? If thov'lt fee a thing to 
talk on when thou art dead and rotten, come hither : 
what ail'ſt thou, man ? 

Clo; 1 have ſeen two ſuch ſights, by Sea and by Land: 
but | am not to {ay it is a Sea, for it is now the sKy, be- 
ewixt the Firmament and ir, you cannot thruſt a bodkins 

oink, 
F Shep- Why boy, how is it? 

Cle. I would you did but fee how it chafes, how it ra- 
oes, how it takes up the ſhore; bur that's not to the point ; 
Oh the moſt piteous cry of the poor ſouls, ſometimes to 
 [ſce%em, and not to fee *em : Now the Ship boaring the 
Moon with her main Maſt, and anon ſwallowed with yet 
and froth, as youl*d thruft a Cork-into a hogs-head. And 
then for the Land.ſervice, To ſee how the Bear tore out 
his ſhoulder-bone, how he cry*d to me for help, and ſaid 
his name was Ant;gounus a Nobleman. But to make an 
end of the Ship, to ſee how the Sca flap-dragon'd it. 
But firſt, how the poor ſouls roar'd, and the Sea mock'd 
them. And how the poor Gentleman roared, and the 


| To orethrow Law, and in one ſelf born kour 


To uſe my wings. Impute it not a crime 

To me, or my twift paſſage that I ſlide, 

O're ſixteen years, and leave the growth untzid] 
Of that wide gap, ſince it is in my power 


To plant, and ore-whelm Cuſtom. Let me paſs 
The ſame Iam, ere ancient Order was, 

Or what is now receiv'd. I witneſs to 

The times that brought them in, ſo ſhall I do 

To th? freſheſt things now reigning, and make ale 
The gliſtering of this pretent, as my Tale 

Now ſeems toit: your patience this allowing, 

[ turn wy glaſs, and give my Scene ſuch growing 
As you had flept between : Leontes leaving 
ThycffeRts of his fond jealouſies, fo grieving 
That he ſhuts vp himfelf, imagineme 

( Gentle SpeRators ) that I now may be 

In fair. Bohemia, and remember well, 

I mention here a fon o*ch' Kings, which Florizel 
Inow name to you, and with fpecd fo pace 

To ſpeak of Pcrdita, now grown in grace 
Equal with wondring. What of her cnlues 

I lift not propheſie : but let Times news 

Be known when *cis brought forth. A Shepherds dauzhter 
And what to her adheres, which follows after, 
Is th*argument of Time: of this allow, _ 


Bear mocked him, both roaring louder than the Sca, or 
Weather. 

Shep. Name of 'mercy, whcn was this, boy ? 

Cle, Now, now, I have not winked ſince I ſaw theſe 
ſights, the men are not yet cold under water, nor the Bear 
half-dined on the Gentleman, he's at it now. 

Sbep, Would I had been by to have help'd the al) 


Clo. I would you had been-by the ſhip-ſide, to have help- 
ed her, there your charity would have lacked footing, 
Shep. Heavy matters, heavy matters : but look thee 
here boy. Now bleſs thy ſelf ; thou meet't -with things ! 
dying, I with things new born. Here is a ſight for thee 3 
Look thee, a bearing-cloath for a Squires'child : look 
thee here, take vp, take vp, (Boy ) open't, fo let's fee, 
it was told me I ſhould be rich by the Fairies, This 1s 
ſome Changeling 3 open't, what is within boy ? + | 

(10. You're a 'mad old many If the fins of your 
_ are forgiven you, you are well to live. Gold, all 

old. | 
Shep. This is Fairy Gold, boy, 'and *twill prove fo : up 
with'r, keep it cloſe : home, home, the next way. We are 
lucky ( boy ) and to be fo till requires nothing but ſe-! 
crely. Let my ſheep go : Conie ( good boy ) the next 
way home. 

Clo, Go you thenext way with your Findings, I'le go 


| 


= 


If ever you have ſpent time worſr, ece naw ** 
If never yet that time himſelf doth ſay, 
He wiſhes earneſtiy, you never may: 


Scena Secaund 7. 


Enter Polixenes and Camillo: - 


Pol. . I pray thee( good Camillo ) be no more importv. | 
nate , *cis aſickneſs denying thee any' thing : a: death to | 
Srant this. | 

Cam. It is filtcen years fince Iſaw my Country ; tho 1 
have ( for the moſt part-) being aired abroad, I defire to 
lay my b.nes there. Beſides, the penitent King ( my Ma- 
ter ) hath fent for me, to whoſe feeling/ſorrows 1 might 
be ſome all:y ( or | oreween to thinkfo } which is ano- 
cher ſpur to my departure, ' 
| Pol, As thou lov'ſt me (Camilo) wipenot out the ref 
of thy ſervices, . by leaving me now 3 the need | have ot 
thee, thine own goodneſs hath made ; better not to have}. 
had thee,than thus to want thee, thou having made me Buſi- 
neſs, (which none, (without thee Jcan ſufficiently manage) 


feil the Bear be gone from the Gentleman 4 and how 
much he hath eaten : they arenever curlit, but when they 
are hungry : if there be any of himlefr, r'le bury it. 
Shep. That's a good deed, if thou maift diſcern by 
wy which is left of himy what he is, fetch me to ti? ſight 
ol him, 
Clo. Marry will 1, and you ſhall help to put him Vit? 
ground, 

Shep, *Tis a lucky day, boy, and we'l do good deeds 
on't, Exeunt. 


muſt either ſtay to execure them thy ſelf, or take away 
with thee the very ſervices thou haſt dong which if 1 
have not enough conſidered (as too. much 1 cannot ) to: 
be more thankful to thee, ſhall be my ſtudy, and my pro-| 
fit therein, the heaping friendſhips. Of that fatal Coun- 
trey Sicil:ia, prethee peak no more, whoſe very naming, 
puniſhes. me with the remembrance of that penitent ( as 
thou cal him ) and reconciled King my brother, whoſe 


Aus QOuartus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Time, the Chorns, 


Time I that pleaſe ſome, try all, both joy and terror 
| 800d, and bad, that m3kes and unfolds error, 
WW take upon me in thr name of Time ) 


loſs of his moſt precious Queen and Children, are even } 
now to be a-freſh lamented. Say to me, when faw'ſi 
thou the Prince Florizel my fon? Kings are no leſs 
unhappy; their iſſue nor being gracious, than they el 
tues. 6-5 | 

Cars. Sir if is three days fince I fiw the Prince ; what 
his happier affairs may be, are to me unknown : but | have 
( mifſingly ) noted, he is of late much retired from Court, | 
he hath -ppeared 

Pol 1 have conſidered ſo much ( Cas:!lo_) and with 
ſome care io far, that | have eyes undcr my {-rvice, 
which look upon his rcmovedneſs;, from whom 1 have 

4 
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in loſing them, when they hive approved rtheic ver- 
and is lets frequent to his Princ:ly exercites than formerly 
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this intelligence, that he is ſeldom from 'the houſe of a , hath made me four and twenty Noſe-gays for the Sh: arcy,! 
moſt homelygghepherdz. a man (they ſay) that from very F: three-man ſong-men, al), and very good ones) but they | 
gotking, an ond the imagination of his neighboars, ts | are moſt of them Means and Baſes z but one Puritan 4.! 
grown into an unſpeakable eftare. > | mong them, and he ſings Pſalms co horo-Pipes. 1 m6 
| Cam, | have heard (Sir) of fuch a man, who hath a have Saffron to.colour the Ward:n Pies, Mace : Dates, 
Daughter of moſt rare note; the report of her is exterided | none : that's out of my note: Nutmegs, feven; a Race 
more, than can be thought to begin from-luch a cortige. | 6r two of Ginger, but that I may beg: Four pound 9; 
Pol. That's likewiſe part-of. my intelligence ;- bat (I | Prewyns, and as many of Reaſons o*h' Sun. | 
fear ) the Angle that plucks our Son thicher. /Thou| Aut. Oh, that ever 1 was born. 
{halt accompany us to the place, where we will (not ap-|- - C/o. Teh? name of me. 
prog what we are) have ſome queſtion with the Shep-| -4:. Ob help me, help me: pluck but off theſe r ag:: and | 
erd , from whoſe fimplicity, I think it: not uneaſic to get | theo, Death, Death. & 
the cauſe of my Sons refort thither, Prerhee be my, pre-| C/o. Alack poor Soul, thou haft need of more rags to 
ſent partner in this buſineſs, and lay afide the thoughts of | lay on thee, rather than have theſc off. 
Sicilia. ye ji | b Ant, Qh ſir, the loathſomneſs of them offends me, more 
Cam. I willidgly obey your command. than the ftripes |. have received, which .arc mighty ores] | 
Pl, My beſt Camillo, we mult diſguiſe our ſelves. Exit: | and millions. | | | 
X: \. + C4, Alas poorman, a million of beating way come to a 
| great matter, 
- Aut, lam-rob'd fir, and beaten : my money and appar. 
| rel tane from me, and theſe deteſtable things pur upon 
me. : : ' ; 
Cb. What, by a Horſe-man, Ora Foot-man ? 
{i '] At. A Foot-man (liveet (ir) a Foot-man, 
Enter Autolicus - ſinging. | __ Clo. Indeed, heſhould be a Foorman, by the Garment, 
is rey he has left with thee; if this be a Horlmans Coat, it hath 
When Daffadils begin to peer, ſeen very hot ſervice. . Lend me thy hand, Þle help thee, 
With heigh the Doxy over the dale, Come lend me thy har.d. | | 
Why then comes in the ſweet o'th year. © Aut. Oh good fir, tenderly, oh. 
For the red blood raigns in the Winters pale. Cl. Alas poor Soul, _ | 
| | | Aut, Qh. good fir, ſofily, good fir: 1 fear (fir) oy 
The white ſheet bleaching on the beds, Shoulcer-blade is out. | 
With hey the ſweet Birds, O how they ſing - | Cle. How now? canft ſtand ? | | 
Doth ſct my pugging tooth an eag, Aut. Softly, dear fir 3 good lic, Tofily 3 you ha don 
For a quart of Ale is a diſh for a King. me a charitable dffice, _ | 
Clo, Dot lack aniy money : I have a lictle money for 
The Lark that tirra Eycrachaunts, thee. . 
I7ith beigh, with heigh the Thruſh and the Lay: Aut. No, good ſweet (ir : no, I beſcech you fir ; 1 hare 
eAre Summers ſongs for me and my Amiits, a Kinſman not paſt three quarters of a Mile hence, unt| 
While we lie tumbling #n the hay. whom I was going; I ſhall chere have maney, or any thing 
| | | A I want: Offer me no money | pray you, that kills mj 
{I have ferv*d Prince Flcrizel, and in my time wore:three | heart. | | 
| pile, but now I am out of ſervice. Clo. What manner of Fellow was he that rob] 
: | you ? | 
But ſhall I go monrn for that (my dear) Aux. A Fellow (Sir) that I have knowa to go obout 
the pale Moon ſhines by night : with Trol-my-dames: | knew him once a Servant 
And when I wand:r here and there, 
1 then do moſt go raght. 
If Tur.kers may have leave to live, 3 wap ; | 
and bear the Show-skian Bowget, | Clo. His vices you-would ſoy 3 there*s:no Vertue whipt 
Tyren my account 1 well may give, out of che Court; they cheriſh ic co make it ſtay there 
and inthe Sticks avouch it, and yet-it will- no more but abide, 
| Ant. Vices1 would ſay. (Sir,) I know-this- man well, he 
Av Treffick is ſheets 5 when the Kite builds, look toleſ-|-hath been fince an Ape-bearer, then a Proceſs-ferver, (3 
(cr Linnen. My Father nam'd me Autolicus, who being | Bailiff ) then he compaſt a Motion of the.Prodigal Sor 
(2; 1 am) litter'd under Mercury, was likewiſe a ſnapper-| and married a Tinkers wife, within a mile where my Land 
j up of unconſidered trifles : Witch Die and Drab, I pur: | and Living lies; and (havirg flowa over many knavil 
:chas'd Capariſen, and my Revenue is the filly Cheat, profeſſions) he ſetled only in Rogue; ſome call him 4s 
s Gallows, and Knock, are too Powerful on the High-| tolicur. ad 52 | 
way, Beating and Hanging are Terrors to me; For the Clo. Out upon him Prig, for my life Prig ; he haunts 
life to come, | ſleep out the thought of it, A prize, a | Wakes, Fairs, and Bear-baitinge. | 
Prize. Ant. Very true (ir ; he fir he; that's the Rogue that 
put me into this apparel. 
Enter Clown. Clo. Not a more cowardly Rogue in all Bohemia, |! 
+ | you had but look'd big , and (pic at him, held have 
Cl. Let me ſee, every Leaven-weather todds, every told | run. | 
yields pound and odd fhillings: fifteen hundred ſhorn, | eur. 1 muſt confeſs to you (fir) I am no fighter; 1a" 
what comes the Wool to ? falſe of heartithat way, and :that he knew I warrant hid. 
Aut. If the ſprindg hold, the Cock's mine. Cle. How do you donow ? | 
Cle. 1 cannot do it without Compters. Let me fee, | Aut. Sweet fir, much better thanl was ; Ican ſtand, and 
whit am I to buy for our Sheep-ſhearing-Feaſt? Three| walk; 1 will even take my leave of you, and pace fot!!); 
pound of Sugar , five pound of Currence, Rice: What| towards my Kinſmans. | 
will this Siſter of mine do with Rice ? but my Father hath] Clo. Shall I bring thee on thy way ? | 


made her Miftriſs of the Feaſt, and ſhe lays it on. She Aut. No, good fac'd ſir, no [wee ir, ul 
0\ 
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© Clo. Then farewe), I muſt go to buy Spices for our 
Gheep-ſhearing. _ _ Ex. 
Aut. Proſper you ſweet ſir, Your Purſe is not hot e- 
'nough to purchaſe your Spice. Ple be with you at your 
Sheep-ſhearing t09: If 1 make not this cheat bring out 
another,and the Shearers prove Sheep, let me be unrold,and 


my name put in the book of Vertue. 


Fcg-on, Jog-on, the foot-path way , 
eAnd merrily bent the Stile-a. 

A Merry heart goes all the day, 
Your ſad tires 1n a Mile-a, 


Song- 


Ex. 


” 


Scana Quarta. 


Enter Florizzl, Perdira, Shepherd, Clown, Polixenes, 
'» Camillo, Mopla, Dorcas, S-rvants, Autolicus. 


Flo. Theſe your unuſual weeds, to each part of you 


[Do's givea life : no Shepherdeſs but Flora 


Peering in e£pr-l front. This your Sheep-ſhearing, 
[5 25a merry meeting of the petty gods» | 
Ard you the Queenon't. | 
Fer. *Sir :* my: gracious Lord, 
Tochide at your extreams, it not becomes me: 
(Oh pardon, that Inamethem:) your high {If 
The gracious mark o*th* Land, you have obſcor'd 
With'a Swains wearing: and me (poor lowly Maid) 
Moſt goddeſs-like prank'd up: But that our Feaſts © * 
In every Meſs, bave folly; 2nd the Feeders 
Digeſt it with a Cuſtom, I ſhould biuſh 
To fe you-ſo attir'd: fworn | think, 
Toſhew my (c1f a glats: 
Flo. 1 bleſs the [time 
When my good Falcon, made her flight a-croſs 
Thy Fathers ground. 
Per. Now Jove afford you cauſe : 


[Tome the difference forges dread (your Greatneſs 


Hath'not' been us'd to fear :) even now | tremble 
To think your Father, by ſome accident 
Should'paſs this way, as you did: Oh the Fates,' 
How would he look to fee his work, fo noble, 
Vildly bound up ? What would he ſay ? Or how 
Should I (in theſe my borrowed Flaunts) behold 


| The ſternnels of his pret..nce ? 


Flo, Apprehend 


Nothing but jollity : the gods themſelves 


(Humbling their Deities to love) have taken 


| The ſhapes of Beaſts upon them. Fuperer 


Became a Bull, and b<llow'd-:: the green Neptune 


14A Raw, and bleated : and the Fire-roab'd-God 
| Golden Apollo, a poor humble Swain; 


As| freem now.. Their transformations, 
Were never for a piece of Beauty, rarer, 
Nor in a way fo chaſt : ſince my deſires 
Run n9t before mine Honour : nor my Luſts 
Burn hotter than my Faith. 
Per. O but dear fir, 
Your reſolution cannot hold, when *cis 
Oppogd: Cas it muſt be) by th"'power of the King. 
One of theſe £ewo moſt be neceſlities, 
Which then will ſpeak, that you muft change this purpoſe, 
Orl my life. af” 
Flo. Thou deareſt Perdita , | 
With theſe forc'd thoughts, I prethee darken not 
The Mirth o'th* Feaſt; Or Ile be thine (my Fair) 
Ornot my Fathers. For [cannot be 
Mine own, nor any thing to any, it 
| be not thine. To this I am moſt conſtant, 
Tho Deſtiny ſay no. Be merry (Gentle) 


' Not yet on Summers death;/ nof on-the birth * 
trembling Winter, the. faireft Flowers o'th* Seaſon ' 


Strangle ſuch thoughts as theſe, with any thin 
That you behold Ro while. hows, 
Lifr up you Countenance, as it were the 
Of Celebration of that Nuptial, which 
We two have ſworn ſhall come. 

Per. O Lady Fortune, © 
Stand you auſpicious. 
, Flo. See, your Gueſts approach, 
Addreſs your ſelf to entertain them ſprightly 
And let's be red with mirth. 


day 


This day, ſhe was both Pantler, Butler, Cook, 
Both Dame and Servant: Welcom'd all , ferv'd all, 
Would fing her Song, and dance her turn; now here 
At upper end o*th? Table ; now ich middle : 

On his ſhoulder, and his ; her face o'fice 

With labour, and the things ſhe took to quench it 3 
She would to each one ſip. You are retired, 

As if you were a feaftcd one; and not 

The Hoſteſs of thee meeting :. Pray you bid 

"Theſe uaknow friends to's welcome, for it is 

A way to make us better Friends,” mote known, 
Come, quench your Bluſhes, and .prefent you felf 
That which you are, Miſtris.o'th* Feaſt. Come 0n; 
And bid us welcome to your Sheep-ſhearing, . 


| As your good Flock ſhalt proſper. 


Per. Sir, welcome : 


It is my Fathers will, 1 ſhould take on me 
= Hoſtelsſhip o*th*-day; yoore welcoaic ſit, 
- | Give me thoſe Flowers:there/'( Dorcas.) Reverend S 


2} Pol. Shepherdeſs,- | 


/ 


'For you, there's Roſemary, : and Rue, theſe keep 


Seeming, and f{avour all-rthe Winter lorig ; 


And welcome to-our Sheating. 


| Gracez/ and Remembrance be to you both, - 


* 


| (Afair one-are you well you fit our ages 


, 


With Flowers of Winter.  { +: | 
Per. Sig, thie year growing ancient, 


Of 
Are our Carnations, and ſireak't Gilly-vors, 


Our ruſtick Garden's barren, and 1carc not 


'To get ſlips of them; 


| Pol. Wherefore (gentle Maiden) 
Do you negle& them ? | 
Per, For I have heard it ſaid; '- j'q 
There is an Art, which in-their pideneſs ſhares 
With great creating- Nature. \ 
Pol. Say there be: : 1s: 
Yer Nature is made better by no mean, 
But Nature makes that mean ; ſo over that Art 


(Which you ſay adds to Nature) is an Art 


A gentler Sien, to the wildeſt Stock, 
And make conceive a bark of 'bafer kind - 
By bud of Nobler race; This is an Art 
Which do's mend Nature: change it rather, but 
The Art it telf, is Nature. 

Per. $0 it is. k | 

Pol, Then make your Garden rich in Gilly'vors, 
And donot call them Baſtards. 

Per. Vile not put © 
'The Dible in earth, to ſet one ſlip of them : 
No more than were [I painted, I would a iſh 
This youth ſſould fay*rwere well; and only therefore 
Defire to breed by me. Here's flowers for you: 
Hot Lavender, Mints, Savory, Marjoruw, 
The Mary-gold, that goes to bed with? Sun, 


| and with him riſes, weeping: Theſe are Flowers 


Of middle Summer, and 1 think they are given 
To men of middle age. Y*are welcome. 
Car. I ſhould leave grazing, were | of your Flock; 


And only live by gazing. 


Cards | > £66 fk. i ny Vee 


(Which ſome.call Natures Baſtards) of that kind 


Your Gueſts are coming: 


Exter all. 


Shep. Fie (Daughter) when my old Wife liv'd: upon 


irs, 


*F.3 
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That Nature makes ; you fee ({weet Maid ) we Marry | 


WEED. 
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Pex, Out alas; Py | I thin' ſooo ; for never gaz'd the Moon 
You'ld be fo lean , that blaſts of Fernary ( Friends Upon the Water, as he'll itand and read 
Would blow you through and through. Now (my lairſt | As *twere my Dagtters Eyes: and to be plain, 
I would I had ſome Flowers o'th Spring, that might I think there is not half a kiſs co chuſe 
Become your time of day : and yours, and yours, Who loves another belt. | 
That wear upon your Virgin-branches yet . Pol. She dances featly, | 
Your Maiden-heads growing: O Proſerpina, Sbep. So ſhe do's any thing , tho I report it 
For the Flowers now, that (frighted 3 thou l[et'|t fall That ſhould be filent; if young Doricles 
From Diſſes Waggon: | Deffadils, Do light upon her, ſhe ſhall bring him thar 
That come before the Swallow dares, and take Which he not dreams of. Enter Servan. 
The winds of March with beauty: Violets (dim Ser. O Maſter: if you did but hear the- PeGler at tie 
But ſweeter than the lids of Fano's eyes , door, you would never dance again after a Taber and 
| Or Cytherea's breath) pale Prim-roſes, Pipe : no, the Bag-pipe could not move you ; he ſings {e. 
That die unmarried, :cre they can behold. | veral Tunes fafter than you'| tel} money : he utters then 
Bright Phebus in his ftrength ( a Malady . | as he had eaten Ballads, and all mens Ears grew to his 
Moſt incident to Maids:) bold Oxlips, and | Tunes, | | | 
The Crown imperial :' Lillies of all kinds, Is | Ch, He covld neyer come better: he ſhall come in; [| 
(The Flower-de-Luce being one.) O, theſe I lack, love a Ballad \but even too well, if it be doleful matter} 
To make you Garlands of) and my ſweet Friend, merrily ſet down: or a very pleaſant thing indeed, ard 
| To ſtrew him ore, and o're.- ſung lamentably. | pivkt 
Flo, What ? like a Coarſe? S:#, He hath Songs for man, or wowan, of all fz:; 
Per. No, like a bank, for love tolic and play on : No Milliner can fo fit his cuſtomers with Gloves : he hx 
Not like a Coarſe; or if: not to be buried, | the-pretticſt Lov: -ongs. tor Maids, fo. without bawdry 
But quick, and in mine arms. . Come take your flowers, | (which is firange) with ſuch dclicate-burthens of Di. 
| Methinks I play as I have feen them do do's and Fadings: Jump. her and thump-her 4 and where 
If Whitſon-paſtorals: Sure this Robe of mine ſome ftretch-mouth'd Raſcal , would, (as it were) mcan 
Do's change my diſpoſition. miſchief, and break a foul gap irco the Matter, he makes 
Flo. What you'do, the Maid to anſwer , Whoop, do me” n0- harm. gocd man;| 
Still better what is done. When you fpeak (ſweet) | put's him off, flights him, with hoop, do me-no harm gud 
le have yeudo itever ; when you ſing, wan. | | | 96H 
Ile have you buy, and ſell ſo; to-give Alms, Pol. This is « brave fellow. h | 
Pray fo; and for the ord'cing your Aﬀeirs, Co, Believe me, thou talkeft of an-admirable conccited 
To ſing them too, When you do-dance, I wiſh you fellow, thas he any unbraided Wares? F 
A Wave o'th Sea, that you might ever do Ser. He hath Ribbons of all the colours th*:Rainboy; 
Nothing but that ; move'Rtil}, ill ſo ; Points, more than all the Lawyers in Bohemia can learn- 
And own no other FunRion. Each your doing, edly handle, tho they come to: him by th? grofs : Inkle;, 
(So {ingular in each particular) . 99's; | Caddiffes, Cambricks, Lawnsz why he ſings *em over, z 
Crowns what.you are doing, inthe preſent deeds, they were Gods or Goddeſſes; you wovld think a Smock 
That all your Ads, are Queens. | were a ſhe-Angel;, he ſo chants to the fi:eve-hand and 
Pex. O Doricles , the work a*out the *quare on*'t. - 
'| Your praiſes are too large ; but that your Youth Clo. Prethee bring nim in, and let him approach ſing 
And the true blood which peeps fairly throught , ing. | 
| Do plainly give you ont an unftain'd Shepherd Per, Forewarn him that he uſe no ſcurrillous wordsin; 
With wiidom, I might fear (my Doricles) Tunes. He 
You woo'd me the falſe way. FRE Cl. You have of theſe Pedlers, that have more inthe, | 
Flo. | think you have than you*ld think (Siſter) 
As little skill to fear, as I have purpoſe | Per. I good brother, er go about to think. 
' To put you to't, But come, our dance I pray , 
'Y ur hand (mv Perdita: ) fo Turtles pair Ent:r Avtolicus fingsng. 
That never mean to part. 
Pey, ie {wear for *em. Lawn as white as driven Snow, 
Pol. This is the prettieft Low-born Laſs, that ever | Cypreſs black,, as ere was Crow, 
| Ran on the green-ſord : Nothing ſhe do'sy. or ſeems Gloves as ſweet as Damish R ofes, 
But {m3cks of ſamething greater than hee ſelf, | eMatks for Faces, and for Nol/cs: 
Too Noble for this place. Bugle-Bracelets, Neck lace +4 mber, 
OY Cam. He tells her ſomething Perfume for.a Ladies Chamber : 
> That makes her blood look on't: Goof ſooth the is Golden Quoifs, and Stomacbers 
| Tac Queen of Curds and Cream. For my Lads eo give their Dears : 
Clo. Come cn; ſtrike vp. | Pins, and poaking ſticks of ſtecl. 
Dor. Mepſa muſt be your Miſtreſs : marry Garlick to What Maids lack from head to heel: 
mend her kiffing with. Come buy of me, come : come buy, come buy, 
Aſep. Now in good time. Buy Laas, or elſe your Laſſes cvy: Come buy, 
Clo. Not a word, a word, wefland upon our manners, 
"Come ſtrike up, 


(lo. If T were not in love with Mopſa, thov ſhouldl 
take no money of me, but being enthralld as 1 am, it wid! 
Here a Dance of Shepherds and alſo be the bondage of certain Ribbons and Gloves, . | 
Shepher@eſſer, M:p. 1 was promi.'d them againſi the Feaft, but theyF. 
come not too late now. ' | 
Pol. Pray good Shepherd, what fair Swain is this Dor. He hath promis'd you more than that, ortkered:| 
| Which dances-with your Davighter ? liars. 
Shep. They call him Dorzcles, and boaſts himſclf Aep. He hath paid you all he promisd you: *May bt 
To have a worthy Feeding z but I haveit: he has paid you more, which will ſhame you to give hw 
Upon his own report, and | believe it : | again. 
H 


2 looks [ke ſooth ; he ſays he loves my Daughter, Clo. Is there no manners left among Maids? wi an! 
weal | 
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were their plackets, where they ſhould bear their faces ? 
[5 there not milking-time ? when you are going to bed ? 

* kill-hole ? To whiſtle of theſe fecrets, but you muf 
be tittle-tatling before all our Guefts ? Tis well they are 
whiſpring : clamour your tongues, and not a word more- 

Mop. 1 have done; Come you promis'd me a tawdry- 
lace, and A pair of ſweet Gloves. : 

Cle, -Have I not told thee how I was cozen'd by the 
way and loſt all wy money ? 

Ant. And indeed Sir, there are Cazeners abr oad, there- 
fore it behooves men to be wary. we 

Cle. Fear not thou man, thou ſhalt lofe nothing here. 

Aut. 1 hope fo ſir, for I haye about me many parcels 
of charge. | , 

Cle, What haft here? Ballads? hap 

Mop. Pray now buy fome, I love a Ballad in print, a 
life, for then we are ſure they are true. | 

Ant. Here's one to a very doleful tune, how a Ufu+ 
rers wife was brought ro bed with twenty money-bags at 
2 burthen, and how ſhe long'd to cat Addars heads, and 
Toads Carbonado'd. | 
| A true, think you ? 

Axes Very true, and but a month old, 

y. Bieſs me from marying a Ufſurer. 
['f fere's the Midwives name tot : one MiſtriſsTale- 
Pier: and five or ſix honeſt Wives, that were preſent. 

' [Why ſhould I carry lyes abroad ? 
| Mop. *Pray you now buy ir. 
Cle. Come on, Lay it by : and let's firſt ſee moe Bal- 
[Ids Well buy the other things anon. | 
Aut. Here's another Ballad of a fiſh, that appeared 
| [upon the coaſt, on Wednesday the fourſcore of April, fort 
thouſand fadomm above water , and fung this Ballad 
[the hard hearts of Maids : it was thought ſhe was a Wo- 
man, and was turn'd into a cold fiſh, for ſhe would. got 
exchange fl.ſh with one that loy*d'her : The Ballad is ve+ 
[ry pitiful, and as true- ONS 
'| Dor. Is it true too, think you. - RE 
- Aut Five Juſtices. hands at it : and witneſſes more 
than my pack will hold. EE. 
Cle. Lay, it by too 3 another. whe: 
eAnt. This is a merry Ballad, but a very pretty one. 
Mop. Let's have ſome merry ones. patnght: 
Aut. Why this is a paſſing merry one, and goes to the 
tune of two Maids wooing a man : there's ſcarce a Maid 
|Weſtward but ſhe ſingsjt: *ris in requeſt, Ican tell you. 
Mep.: We can both fing it : if thov'lt bear a part, thou 
ſhalt hear, *cis in three parts. | | 
| Dor. We had-the tune on't a month'a go. mY 


: wo? 


eAut. I can bear my part, you muſt know *tis my occu- 
{pation : Have at it with you ; . 
| .Song* 
| Get you hence, for I muſt £ 0 
Aut. Where fits xot you to kwow. 
Dor. Woither. 
Mop. O whither ? 
Dor. Whither ? 
Mop. I: becomes thy oath full well,” 
T hou to me thy — Fon cell. 
. Dor. Me roo, let me go thitber : 
Mop. Or thou goeſt toth* Grange, or Mill, 
Dor. If to either thou doſt ill, 
Aut. Neither. 
Dot. what neither ? 
Ant. Nether. 
Dor, Thou haſt ſworn my Love tbe, 
Mop. T hou haſt ſworn it more to me. 
Then whither goeſt? Say whither ? 


Cl. W-l have this fong out anon by our ſelves: My 
Father and the Gent, are in ſad talk, and we'l not trouble 
[them : Come bring away thy pack after me, Wenches 
{We buy for you both : Pedler let's have the firſt choice ; 
follow me girls. Aut. And you ſhall pay well for *cm. 


Song. 
Will you buy axy Ta Lace for your Cape ? 
My dainty Duck, my Deer-a ? | 
eAny Silk, any Thred, any Toyes for your kead 
Of the new'ſt, and fin'ſt. fin'ſt wear-a. 
Come to the Pedler, Money's a medler, 
That doth utter all mens ware-a. 


three Neat-herds, three Swine-herds that have mace 
themſelves all men of hair, thay call themſelves Saltiers. 


ly-maufry of Gambols, becauſe they are not in't : but 


they themſelves are o'ch'mind { if it be not too rough 
for ſome , that know little 'but bowling ) it will picaſc 
plentifully. | 

Shep. Away: we'l none on't; here has been too 
much homely foolery already. I know (Sir ) we weary 
you. 


Pol. You weary thofe that *refreſh vs : Pray let's ſee 


5 


theſe four-threes of Herdſmen. 

Ser. One three of them, by their own report ( Sir) 
hath danc'd before the King : and not the worſt of the 
three, but jumps twelve foor aad halfby th? iquire. 

Shep. Leave your prating, Gnce theſe good men are 
pleas'd, let them come in ; but quickly now. 

Ser. Why, they ſtay at door Sir, 


#Tere a Dance of twelyc Satires, 
Pol. O Father, you'i know more of that hereafter. 
Is it not too far gone ? *tis time to part them, 
He's ſimple, and tells much. How now ( fair ſhepherd) 


Your heart is fall of ſomething, that do's take. 


Your mind from feafting, Sooth, when 1 was 
And handed loye, as youdo I was wont 
To load my.Shee with koacks : 1 would have ranſacke 
The Pedlers filken Treaſury, and have pour'dit_ 

To her acceptance: you have let bim go, 

And nothing warted with, him. 1f your Liſs 
I:.terpretation ſhould abuſe, and call this 


young, 


| Your lack of love, 'or bounty, you were ftraited 


For a reply atleaſt, if you make a care 

Of happy holding her. f 
Flo. Old Sir, Þ know | | 

She prizes not ſuch triffles as theſe are : 

The gifts, ſhe looks from-me, are packtand lockt 

Up in my heart, which I have given already, 

But not delieyver'd. O hear me breath my life 

Before this ancient Sir, who (it ſhould ſeem ) 

Hath ſometime lov'd, [take thy hand, this hand 

As foft as Doves Down, and as white asit, ; 

Or Ethiopians tooth, or the fan'd ſnow, 


| That's bolted by th'Nothern blaſt, twice o're. 


Pol. what follows this ? 
How prettily th'young Swain ſeems to waſh 
The hand, was fair before ? | have put you out, 
But to your proteſtation ; Let me hear 
What you profcls. 

Flz. Do, and be witneſs to't. 

Pol. And this my neighbour too ? 

Flo. And he, and more 
Than he, and men : the earth, and heavens, and all ; 
That were | crown'd the moſt Imperial Monarch 
Thereof moſt worthy : were | the faireſt youth 
That ever madeeye ſ{werve, had force and knowledg 
More than was ever mans, {| would not prize them 
VVithout her Love z for her imploy them all, 
Commend them, and condemn them to her {ervice, 
Or to their own perdition. 

Pol. Fairly offer'd, 

Cam, This ſhews a ſound affeQion, 


She. But my daughter, 
Say you the like to him. 
Per. I cannot ſpeak 
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Sir. Maſter, there is three Carters, three Shepherds , 


and they have a Dance, which the wenches fay is a gal- 


| 


LI 4 ſ 


\; ”*% |  ,TheWinters Tale. : | 


—_— —_ 
» 
- 


So well, ( nothing {0 well) no, nor mean better, 
By the pattern ot mine own thoughts, Icut out 
The purity of his | 
Sbep. Take hands, a bargain; — 
. And triends unknown, you ſhall bear witneſs to't : 
| give my daughter to him, and will mak ks 
Her Portion equal his. 
F/o.. O, that muſt be 
I'th' vertue of your daughter ; one being dead, 


| 1 ſhall have more than you can dream of yer, - 
| Enough then for you wonder”: but come-on : 
. | Contra&t us fore theſe witneſſes. 


Shep. Come, your hand : 
And daughter, yours. - 
Pol. Saft Swain a-while : beſeech you, 
Have you a Father ? | 
Flo. Thave : but what of him? 
Pol. Knows he of this? © 
Flo. Heneither do's, nor ſhall. 
/ Pol. Me-thinks a Father, 


hat beſt becomes the Table : pray you once more 
« not your Father grown incapable 
Of reaſonable affairs ? is he not ſtupid 


| 7 at the nuptial of his ſon, a Gueſt 


, 


| But what he did, being childiſh ? 


ate? 
Lies henot bed-rid ? And! again, dv*s nothiag 
Flo, No good Sir; 
He has his health, and ampler firength indeed. 
Than moſt have of his age. k 
Pol. By my white Beard, 
You offer him ( ifthis be fo ) a wrong 
Something unfilial : reaſon my fon _ 
Should choofe himſelfa wife, but as good reaſon 
The Father, ( all whoſe joy is nothing elſe 
Bur fair poſterity ) ſhould hold ſome counſil 
[n luch a buſtnefs. | 
Flo. 1 yield all this; 
But for ſome other reaſons ( my grave Sir) 
Which ®ris not fit you know, I not acquaint 
My Father of this buſineſs. 
Pol. Let him know'c, 
Flo. He ſhall not. 
Pol. Prethee let him. 
Flo. No: he mult not. 
Sbep. Let him (wy fon) he ſhall not necd to prieve 
At knowing of thy choice. 
Flz. Come, come, he muſt not: 
Mark ovr Contraft. 
Pol. Mark your divorce (young Sir ) 
Whom ſon I dare not call: Thou art too baſe 
To be acknowledg?d. Thou a Scepters Heir, 
That thus affeRs a ſheep-hook ? Thouold Traitor, 
I am forry that by hanging thee, I can 
But ſhorten thy life one week. And thou freſh Piece 
Of excellent Witchcraft who of force muſt know 
The royal Fool thou coap'ſt with- 
Shep. On my heart. 
Fol. Vhe have thy beauty fcratcht with briers, and made 
More hom: ly than thy ſtate. For thee (found boy ) 
If I may ever know thou doſt but ſigh, 
That thou ro more ſhalt never fee this knack ) as never 
[ mean thou ſhalt ) we'l bar thee from ſucceſſion, 
Not hold thee of our blood, no not our Kin, 
Far than Dexcalion off: ( mark thou my words ) 
Follow us to th* Court. Thou Churl, for this time 
(Though full of our dilpleaſure) yet we free thee 
From the dezd blow of it : And your enchantment, 
Wortky enough a Herdiman : yea him roo, 
Them kes himſelf (but for our Honour therein ) 
[1:.,worthy thee. If ever henceiorth, thou 
Theſe rurai Latches to his entrance open, 
Or hope tis bozy more, with thy imbraces, 


—_ 


| 1 will deviſe a death, as cruel for thee 


| Perd. Even here undone : HON 
'] I was not much;afear'd : for once, or twice 


With Age, and altring Rhcumes ? Can he ſpeak TEST 
{Know man from man? Diſpute his own e 


I am but ſorry , not afear'd; delai'd, 


: | Moreftraining on, for plucking back ; not followicg 


|. You do not purpoſe to him; )) and as hardly 


- | If not my lenſes better ( pleas'd with madneſs ) 


As thou art tender to'r. Exit. 


The ſelf-iame Sun, that ſhines upon bis Court, 
Hides not his viſage from our Cottage, but 
Looks on alike, Wilt pleaſe you(Sir ) be gone ? 
I told you what would come of this ; Beſeech you | 
Of your own tate take care : This-dream of mine | 
Beingnow awake, Ile Queen it no. inch farther, | 
| But milk my Ewes, and weep...” "WW 
Cam, Why how now Father, 
Speak ere thou dyeſt, '* | 
Shep. I canort ſpeak, nor think, ; 
Nor dare to know, that which Iknow: O Sir, 
You have undone a man of fourſcore three, 
That thought to fill his grave in quiet ;. yea, 
To die uponthe bed my father dy'd, - 
| Toliecloſe by his honeft bones ; but now 
Some Hangman muſt put on my ſhroud, and lay m* 
Where no Prieſt ſhovels-in duſt. Oh curied wretch; 
That knew'f this: was the Prince, and wouldft adventure 
To mingle faith with him. Undone, undone, 
If I might die within this hour, 1 have livd 
To die when I'defire. + - Exe. 
Flo, Wny look. you. fo upon me? 


I was about to ſpeak, and t<ll him plainly, 


\ 


But nothing alter*d 3 What | was, 1am ; 


My leaſh 'unwillingly 

., Cam, Gracious wy. Lord, ; 

{ You know your Fathers temper : at this time 
| He will allow no ſpeech , (which 1do ghefs 


Will he endure your fight, as yet 1fear ; 


Then till the fury of his Highneſs ſettle, Yo 
Come not before him. Ant 
, Flo. -I not purpoſe it 3 EY ] 
I think (amillo, Mz 
Cam. Even he, my Lord. | Thi 
Per, .How often have I told you *twould be thus? Anc 


How often faid, my dignity would laſt 
But till *ewere known? 

Plo. It cannot fail, but by 
he violation of. my faith, and then 


Let Nature cruſh the ſides oth? earth together, Tox 
And mar the feeds within. Lifc up thy look; 
From my ſucceſſion wipe me( Father ) 1 (f & 


| Am heir to my affection. 
Cam. Be advis'd. oy | 

Flo. | am ; and by my Fancy, if my Reaſon [ But y 
Will thereto þe obedient ; Ilhave Reaſon; | | 


Do bid it welcome. | She ( 
Cam. This is deſperate ( fir. ) The | 
Flo. So call it z but it do's ſulfil my vow 5 Leon 

Inceds muſt think it honeſty 5 Camille, His w 

Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that may as'ty 

Ze thereat gleaned 5 for all thar the Sun fees, or of yo 

The cloſe carth wombs ; or the profound ſeas hide Twixt 
In unknown fadomes;, will I break my Oath He chi 
To this my fair belov*d; Thercfore I pray you, Faſter 


As you have ever been my Fathers friend, 
When he ſhall miſs me, as ( io ſaith I mean not 
To fee him any more )) caft your good counſels | 
Upon his paſſion ; Let wy telf, and Fortune 
Tug for the time to come. This you may know, 
And fo deliver , I am put tofca 

With her, whom here I cannot ho'id on ſhore 
And-moſt opportune to her nced, I have 

A Veſlcl rides faſt by, but not prepar*d 

For this Ceſipn, What courſe I mean to hold 


| 
(] 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Shall acthing benefit your knowledge, nor 
Concern 


"ves 
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Concern me the | reporting. 

Caw. O my Lord, ; 
1 would your ſpirit were eaſter for advice, 
Or ftronger ſor your need. 

Flo, Heark Perdita, 
Vie hear you by and by. 
' Cam, He's irremovable, 27 Og 
|Reſoly'd for flight : Now were I happy, if 
His goin, I could frame to ſerve my turn. 
Save him from danger, do himlove and honour, 
Porchal the ſizht again of dear S:c:l:4, 
And'that unhappy King, my Maſter whom 
[fs much thirſt to ſee. | 

Flo. Now goud Camillo, 


 |[amfo fraught with curious buſincls, that 


| leave out Ceremony. 

Cam. Sir, I think 
You have heard of my poor ſervices, th? love 
That I have born your Father ? 


Flo, expobly hr 
ave you defe 


If you may 1 leaſe 'to think I love the King, :- 
pa rin 


If your more ponderous and ſetledprojet 
Mayſuffer alteration :*On mine honour, © 
[le point you'where you ſhall have ſuch receiving 
As ſhall become your highneſs, where you may ' 
Enjoy your Miftreſs 3 trom the whom , I ſee 
Ther&'s no disjunRion to be made, but by 
(4s heavens forfcgd ) your ruin : Marry her, 
And with my beſt endeavours, inyourabſence, 
{Your diſcontenting Father, ſtrive to qualiſy 
And bring him up To liking. | - | 

Flo, How Camillo ©. © ” 
May this (almoft a miracle) be done-? | 
That I may call thee ſomething more than aan; 
and after that truft to thee? * © , 

(aw, Have you thought on 
Aplace whereto you'l go ? 

Flo. Not any yet: 
But as thiunthought-on accident is guilty 
To what we wildly do, fo we profeſs 
Qurſclves to be the ſlaves of chance, and flies 
(f every wind that blows. 

Cam. Then liſt ro me: G 
This follows, if you will not change your purpoſe 
| But undergo this flight; make for Sicils4, 
| And there preſent your felf, and your fair Princeſs, 
(For fo I fee ſhe muſt be ) fore Leontes 1 
dhe ſhall be habited, as it becomes 
The partner of your Bed. Methinks I ſee 
Leontes opening his free Arms, and weeping 
tl welcomes forth: asks thee the Son forgiveneſs, 
AS*twere th? Fachers perſon : kiſſes the hands 
Of your freſh Princeſs ; ore and ore divides him 
'Twixt his unkindenſs, and his kindneſs : th*one 
Hechids to Hell, and bids the other grow 
Faſter than Thought, or Time. 

Flo, Worthy Camilo, 
What colour for my viſitation, ſhall I 
Hold up before him ? 

Can, Sent by the King your Father 

0 greet him, and to give him comforts. Sir, 
Themanner of your bearing towards him, with 
What you (as from your Father) ſhall deliver, 


The which ſhall point you forth at every ſitting 
hat you muſt fay, that he ſhall not perceive, 
ut that you have your Fathers Boſom there, 
and ſpeak his yery heart. 
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id through Him,/what's neareſt co him, which is 
| Your gracious (elt 3 *embrace but my direAion, / 


dings known betwixt us three Ple write you down, 


| 


| | She is Pth? rear ?our birth. | 


| But O, the Thorns we ſtand upon', - (Camillo) 
Preſerver of my Father,now of me, | | | 
i. The Medicine of our Houſe : how ſhall we do 2 


| Nor ſhall appear in Sicily, 


Flo. I am bound to you : 
There is ſome ſap in this, 

Cam. A Courfe more promiſing , 
Than a wild dedication of your ſelves 
To unpath'd waters, undream'd Shores ; moſt certain, 
To miſcries enough : no hope to help you, 
But as you ſhake off one, to take another : 
| Nothing fo certain, as your Anchors, who 
Do their beft office, if they can but ſtay you; 
Where you'l be loath to be : beſides you know, 
Proſperity's the very bond of love, TIT | 
Whoſe freſh complexion, and whoſe heart together; 
Affliction alters. | 

| Per.. One of theſe is true - 
I think AfiQion may ſubdue the cheek, 
But not'take in the Mind. 

Cam, Yea, ſay you ſo? 
There ſhall not a.you at Fathers houſe, theſe ſeyen years 
Be born another ſach. . "x 

Flo. My good Camilo, 
She's as forward of her breeding, as 


Can, I cannot ſay, *tis pity | 
She lacks inftruQions, for ſhe ſeems a Miſtreſs: 
To moſt that reach. | | 
Par. Your pardon Sir, for this. 
Ple bluſh' you thanks. -— TS, ps 
Flo. My pretticſt Perdits. 


We are not furniſh'd like Bobemia's Son, 


Car, My Lord, | 
Fear none of this: I think you know my fortunes 
Do all lie there :_ It ſhall be ſo my care 
To have you royally appointed, as if. 


Enter Autolichus, | 


eur. Ha, ha, what a fool: Honefty:is? and Truſt (his | 


my trumperyz not a counterfeit ſtone, not a ribbon , | 
glaſs, pomander, browch, table-book, ballad, knife, tape, | 
glove, ſhooe-tye, bracelet, horn-ring, to keep my pack 
from faftning : they throng who ſhould buy firſt, as if my 
[Trinkets had been hallowed, and brought a benediftion to 
the buyer : by which means, 1 ſaw whoſe purſe was beſt in 
Pictiire: and whar I ſaw, to my good uſe, 1 remember 
My Clown (who wants but ſomething to be+a reaſonable | 
man ) grew ſoin love with the Wenches fong, that he 
would not ſtir his pettytoes till he had both tune and 
words, which fo drew the reſt of the herd to me, that | 
all their other ſences tuckin ears 3 you might have pinch'd 
a Placket, it was ſenceleſs, *twas nothing to geld a Cod- 
plcce of a purſe ; 1 would have fil'd Keys off that hung 


iN chains: no hearing, no feeling, but my firs ſong, and ad- 
miring the nothing of it- So that in this time of Lethar- 
gy, I pick't and cut moſt of their Feltival purſes: and 
had not the old man come in with a Whoo-bub againſt 
his Daughter, and the Kings Son, and ſcar'd my chowghes 
from the chaff, I had notleft a purſe alive in the whole 
Army. | 
Com Nay but my Lettersby this means being there 
So ſoon as you arrive, ſhall clear that doubt. | 
Flo. And thoſe that 'you'l procure from King Leontes? 
Cam. Shall ſatisfy your Fath:r- 
Perd, Happy be you : 
All that you ſpeak, ſhews fair. 


_ 


| 


The Scene you play, were mine. For inſtancey Sir, FAS, 7 
| That you may know you ſhall not want 3 one word. +. | 


ſworn brother ) a vety ſimple Gentleman. I have fold all | 


Caw. Who have we here ? 


We] | 
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We'l make an inſtrument of this : omit 
Nothing may give us ayd. 
' Aut, If they have over-heard me now : why hanging: 
| Cam, How now(Good Fellow) ; 1 | 
'| Why ſhak*& thou ſo? fear not: (man) 
Here's rio harm intended to:thee, » : 
' Aut. I am a poor fellow, Sir, . | 
Cam, Why, be ſo ſtill * here's no. body will ſteal that 
from thee : yet for the our-ſide of thy poverty, we.m 
make an exchange : therefore diſ-caſe theetinftansly: ( thou / 
muſt think there's a neceſſity in*c )) and change garments 
with this Gentleman: tho the peny-worth (-onhhis ſide |) 
be the worſt, yet hold thee; there's ſome boot. ii 
' et. Tam a poor fellow,: Sir, '(: I'know ye well c- 
nough. ) YR ef! dt |; 


already. | 
_ Aut. Are you in earneſt, Sir? (ſmell the 
Flo. Diſpatch, I prethee. j1 | 
Amt. IndeedT have had ecarneft, but I cannot with con- 
ſcience take it. 1255P | 93 
(am, Unbuckle, unbuckle. 
Fortunate Miſtriſs ( let my prophecy 
Come home toye:: ) you muft retire your ſelf 
Into ſome Covert; take your ſweet-hearts hat 
And pluck it ore your brows, mufleyour face, 
Diſmantle you, and (as you can ) diſliken. 
The truth of your own ſeeming, that you may 
(For I'do fear eyes over )) to Ship-boatd 
Get undeſcry'd. | 
Per. 1 fee the Play fo lies, 
That I muſt bear a part. 
Cam. No remedy : 
Have you done there ? 
Flo. Should I now mect my Father. 
He would not call me Son. 
(am. -Nay, you ſhall have no hat ; 
Come Lady, come z farewel (my friend.) 
Aut. Adieu, Sir. | 
Flo. O Perdita: what have we twain forgot ; 
*Pray you a word. 
Cam, WhatIdo next, ſhall be to tell the King 
Of this eſcape, and whither they are bound : 
Wherein, my hope is, I ſhallſo prevail, 
To force him after: in whoſe company 
[ ſhall review S:ci452 : for whole ſight, 
I have a womans Longing 
Flo. Fortune ſpeed us : 
Thus we ſet on ( Camilo ) to th? Sea (ide. 
Cam. The {wifter ipeed, the better. Exit. 
Aut. T underſtand the buſineſs, ] hear it: to have an 
9pen ear, a quick eye, and a nimble hand, is neceſſary for a 
Cut-purſs; a good note is requiſite alſo, to ſmell out work 
for th*other fences. I ſee thisis the time that the unjuſt man 
doth thrive. What an exchange had this been, without 
boot? What a boot is here, with this exchange 3 ſure the 
Gods do this year connive at us, and we may do any thing 
extem;pore. The Prince himſelſis about a piece of iniquity 
(Realing away fram his Father,with his Clog at his heels. ) 
if I thoughtix were a piece of honeſty to acquaint the King 
withal, I would not do: I hold it the more knavery 
to conceal it ; and therein am I conftant tomy Profcſ1- 
on. 


trick on't. 


Enter Clown and Shepheard. 


Aſide, aſide, here's more matter for a hot brain : Every 
Lanes end, every Shop, Church, Sciſion, Hanging yields a 
careful man york. 

Clown. See, fee: What a man you are now ? there is no 
other way, but to tell the King ſhe*s a Changling, and none 
of your fleſh and blood. 

Sep. Nay, but hear me. 

Clow., Nay, but hear me. 


Cam, Nay prethee diſpatch : the Gentleman is half fled 


had not taken your ſelf with the manner. 


or pluck-back, thy buſineſs there : whereupon I command 


Shep. Go to then. 

Clow, She being none of your fleſh and blood, your fe 
and blood has not offended the King,and ſo your fleſh ans 
blood is not to be puniſt'd by him. Shew thoſe things y,ov 


| found about her (thoſe ſecret things, all but what ſhe h;; 


with her : ) This being done, let the Law go whift«: | 
warrant YOU. = Hel 

Shep. I will tell the King all, every word, yea, and hi 
Sons pranks too : who, I may ſay, is no honeſt man ne. 
ther to his father, nor to me, to go about to. make me t}« 
Kings brother in Law. 

Clow. Indeed Brother in Law was the fartheſt off you 
could have been to him, ard then your blood had bc 
the dearer, by I know how much an ounce. 

Ant. Very wiſely ( Puppies ) 

Sbep. Well : let us to the King: there is that in this 
Farthel, will make him ſcratch his beard. 

«nt. 1 know not what impediment this complaint may 
be to the flight of my maſter. | 

Clo.”Pray heartily he be at Pallace. 

Aut. Tho Lam not naturally honeft, I am fo ſometime, 
by chance : Let me pocket up my pedlers excrement. Hoy 
now (Ruftiques ) whither are you bound ? 

Shep. To th* Pallace ( #hd it like: your Worlhip. ) 

Aut, Your affairs there ? what ? with whom ? the con-| 
dition of that Farthel ? the place of your dwelling ? your 
names? your ages? of what having ? breeding, and any 
thing that is fitting to be known, diſcover ? 

Clo. We arc but plain fellows, Sir. 

eAwt. A Lye : you are rough, and hairy - Let ne 
have no lying it becomes none but Tradeſemen, and they 
often give us (Souldiers ) the lic, but we pay. them for it 
with ſtamped Coine, not ſtabbing ſtecl, therefore they do 
not give us the lyec. | 

Clo, Your Worlhip had like to have given us one, if you 


Shep. Are youacourtier, and? like you Sir ? 

Aut. Whether it like me, or no,1 am a Courtier, Scel 
thou not the air of the Court, in theſe enfoldings? hath not 
my gate in it, the meafurc of the Court ? receives not thy 
Noſe Court-Odour from me ? refle& I not on thy baſenels, 
Court-contempt ? Think'ft thou, for that I infirvate, o 
toaze from thee thy buſineſs , I am therefore no Courtier 


I am courtier Cap-4-pe 5 and one that will cicher puſh-on, 


thee to open thy affair. 

Shep. My buſineſs, Sir, is to the King. 

Aut. What advocate haſt thou to him? 

Shep. I know not, (and*t like you-) 

Clo. Advocate's the Court-word for a Pheazant : {iy 
you have none. | 

Shep. None, fir: have no Pheaſant cock, nor hen, 

Ant. How bleſſed are we, that are not fimple men? 
Yet nature might have made me as theſe are, 

Therefore I will not difdain. 

Cle. This cannot be but a great Courtier. 

Shep. His Garments are rich, but he wears them 00! 
handſowly. | 

Cle. He ſeems to be the more noble in being fantali: 
cal : a great man, Vle warrant 3 1 know by the picking] 
on's teeth. | 

Hue, The Farthel there? What's *th* Farthel ? 
wherefore that Box * 

Shep. Sir, there lies ſuch ſecrets in this Farthel and Boy, 
which none muſt know but the King, and which he ul 
know within this hour . if 1 may come to th* ſpeech © 
him. 

Aut. Age, thou haſt loſt thy labour. 

Shep. V Vhy Sir ? | 

Ant. The King is not at the Pallace, he is gone aÞoz!® 
a new Ship, to purge Malencholly, and air himſelf : for i 
chou beeſt capable of things ſerious, thou muſt know the 
King isfull of grief. | 

Shep. So tis ſaid (Sir - ) about his Son that 


————mL———_—_— 


ſhould 
have 


| 
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married a Shepherds daughter. 

ww If that Shepherd be noi_in'hand-faſt; let him fly ; 
the Curſes he ſhall have, the Torturcs he ſhall fcel, will 
break the back of Man, the heart ot Monſter. 

Cle. Thiok you fo, Sir? 21; 

Aut. Not he alone ſhall ſuffer what Wit can make hea- 
vy, and vengeance bitter but thoſe that are Jermain to 
him (tho remov'd tiſty times) ſhall all come; under the 
Hangman 3. which, tho it be great pity, yet it is neceſſary. 
An old Sheep-whiſtling Rogue, a, Ram-tender, to offer 
to have. his Daughter come into grace ? Some ſay he ſh2ll 
ve on'd ; bur that Death is too ſoft for him ('fay1]:) 
| [Draw our'Throne into a Sheep-Cogt? all Deaths are too 

few, the ſharpeſt too eaſe: 

Clo. Ha's the old man ere a 
like you, Sir. | Þ S 

Axt. He ha's-a Son , who ſhall be. flay'd alive , / then 
nointed oyer with honey, ſet-on the Head of a. Walps 
{Neft, then ſtand till he be three quarters anda dram dead); 
then recover'd again with Aqua-vite, or ſome other hot 
(ofuſjonzthen, raw as he is (and in the hotteſt day Progno- 
ftication, proclaims) ſhall he be ſet againft a Brick-wall 
(the Sun looking with a Southward Eye upon him 3 where 
he is to behold him, with Flies blown -to Death.) But 
what talk we of thele T'raitorly-Raſcals; whoſe miſcries 
are to be {mil'd at, their offences being fo capitrt? Tell me 
(for you ſeem to be. honeſt plain. mes)" what you have to 
the King: being ſomething gently conſider'd, Ple- bring 
you where h2 is aboord, tender your perſons: to his pre- 
ſence, whiſper him in your behalf; and if it be 'in: man, 
belides the King, to eff<& your Suit-, here is a' man ſhall 
do it. "EY" 1 
| Cle, He ſcems to be of great Authority: cloſe” with 
hin, give himGold ; and though authopity be a ſtubborn 
Bear, yet he is oft led by the Noſe with »Gold : 'ſhew 
the inſide of your Porſe to the outlide of his hand ; 
nd no mote ado. Remember fion'd and flay'd: a- 
live. : 
| Shep. And't pleaſe you (Sir) to undertake the buſi- 
nels for us, here is that Gold | have: Ple makeit as much 
[wore, and leave this young man in Pawa till 1 bring it 


Son,Sir (do you hear) and*t 


you, - | | 

Aut. After I have done what Ipromiſcd ? 
| Cbep. I Sir. _ þ, -23't] 
| ut, Well, give me the moity ; are you a parting in 
this buſinels, | q. Avent F 
; Clo. In ſome ſort, Sir : but tho my-caſe be a pitiful one, 
[hope I ſhall rot be flay'd our of it. 
; Aut. Oh that*s the caſe of the Shepherds Son ; hang him, 
tl be made an example. - - f 

Clo. Comfort, good comfort: We muſt to the King, 
ad ſhewour ſtrange ſights: he wuſt know 'cis none of your 
Dughter, nor my Siſter : we are gone elſe. - Sir, | will 
|give you as much as this old man do's, when the buſineſs is 


lay 


ought you. | 
| Au. 1 will truſt you, walk before toward the Sea-ſide, 
180 0n the right hand, I wil: but look upon the Hedg, and 


| follow you, | 
aſt Clo, We are blefs'd, in this man; as I may ſay, even 
king blels*g, 
Shep. Let's before, as he bids us : he was provided ts 
(0 us good, | ; , 
| Exeunt. 
Boy, Aut, If I had a mind to be honeſt, I {ce Fortune would 
ſhall nt tuffer. me: ſhe drops Booties in my mouth. I am 
ch 0 OUrted now with a double occaſion: (gold, znd a means 
to do the Prince my Maſtcr good : which, who I nows 
Ow that may turn back to By advancement?) 1 will 
| vring theſe two Mozls, theſe blind ones, aboard him, if | 
þoafe! think it fit to ſhoar them again, and that the Com- 
for i Paint they have to the Kivg concerſis him nothing, tet 
2 (00 "in call me Re:pue, for bring lo far officious, for | am 


Poo! againſt that "Title, and whar ſhame elſe belongs 
«* 


periormed, and remain. (as he ſays) your Pawn till it be | 


to't: To him will I preſent them , there may be matter 
in it. 


Exennt. 


Aftus Quintus: Scena Prima. 


Enter Leontes, Cleomines, Dion, Paulina, Servants, 
Florizel, Perdina. 


_ Cleo. Sir, you have done enough, and have- perform'd 
A Saint-like Sorrow : No fault could you make, 
Which you have not redeem'd ; indeed pay'd down 
| More penitence, than done treſpaſs: at the laſt 
Do as the Heavens have done; forget your evil, 
With them, forgive your ſelf. 
Leo. Whilſt I remember 
Her and her vertues, 1 cannot forget 
My blemiſhes in them, and ſo till think of 
The wrong 1 did my ſelf: which was fo much, 
That Heir-leſs it hath made my Kingdom; and 
Deftroy'd' the ſweer'ft companion that ere man ' © © | 
' Bred. his hopes'o0t' of,” true. | : 
Paul. Too true (my Lord: the 
If one by one, you wedded all the World, 


To makeaperfe&t Woman; ſhe you kill'd; 
'Would be unparallelyd; | \ 
_ Ted. I think ſo. Kill'd? | 
Shel kill'd ? 1.did fo; burthou firik'ft 
Sorely, to fay I did, it is as bitter” 
Upon thy tongue, as in 
'Say ſo but ſe dom. , 2 

Cleo. Not at all, good Lady: . © | 
You might have ſpoken a thouſand things, that would © 
Have done the time more benefit, and grac'd | | 
Your kindneſs better. ; gh 

| Paxl. You are none of thoſe, 
Would have him'wed again. 
' 'Die. If you would not ſo, 

You pity not the State; nor! the Remembrance 
Of his moſt Soveraign N:me : Conſider little, 
What dangers; by his Highneſs fail of Iſſue, 
May drop upon his Kingdom, and devour 
Incertain lookers on. 
Than to rejoyce the former Queen-is well ? 
What holicr, than ſor Roya!tics repair, 
For preſent comfort, and for ſuture good, 
To bleſs the Bed of Majeſty again 
With a ſweet fellow tor? - 
Paul. There is none worthy, 
(RelſpeRing her that's gone :) beſifes the Gods 
Will have tulfill'd their ſecret purpoſes : 
For has rot the Divine eFpollo laid , 


o 
o 


©. 


Or from the All chat are, took ſomething good, 


| 7 thought. Now, good | now, | 


E . 
— — ————— 


What were more holy, b 


lc not therenor of his Oracle, 

Trat King Leontes ſhall not have an Heir, 

Till his loſt Child be found ? Which, that it ſhall, 
Is ail as mor:ſtrous to our humane reaſon, 

Ay my Antigonns to break his Grave, 

And come again to me 3; -who on my life, 


Die periſh with the Infant. *Tis your Councel , 
My Lord ſhould to the Heavens be contrary , 
Oppole againſt their wills. Care not for iſſue, 
The Crown will find an Heir. Great Alexander 
Left his ro th* Worthirſt : ſo his Succeſſor 
Was like to be the bt. 

Leo. G904 Paulina, 
Who haſt the memory of Hermione 
I know in honour : O. that ever | 
Had {q\1ar'd me to thy Councel: then, even now 
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1 might have Jook'd upon my Queens full eyes, 
Have taken Treaſure from her lips, 

Paxl. And leſt them 
More-rich, for what they yielded. 
| Leo. Thou ſpeak'ſt truth : 
| No more ſuch wives, therefore no wife; one worſe, 
| and better us, would make her Sainred Spirit, 
| Again peſTeſs her Corps, and on this Stage, 

(Where we Offenders now appear) Soukyext, 

| And begin, why to me. 

| Paul. Had ſhe 4; power, 

She bad juſt caulc. + . | 

' Leo. She had, and would incenſe me 

{To murther her — . 

 - Pax. Iſhauld fo; 4 <y; = 
Wert the Ghek that. walk'd, I'd bid you mark 
Her eyg,. and tb] me fer what dull part in'c 

You choſe her : theo T1d (hrick, that eyen your Ears 
Should rift ta hear .me, and the wards that follow'd, 
Should be, Remember mine, _ j 

Leo. Stars, Stars, | WY ab 
And all eyes elſe, dead coals z ſear thou no Wife ;\ 
| 1';e have no Wiſe, Pamli7:4. | 

Payl. Will.yau {wear —. __ _.... IRR 1" 
___ Ty Rp Ee "7 

Leo. Never (7 au0i 4$615'd My Spirit. of 

Paul. Then good = Lords, bear witneſs to:his Oath. 

Cleo. You tempt him over-muchs Tv 4 

Paxl. Unleſs another, _ 2 
As like Hermione, a5 is. ber piftupe,. 
 Aﬀront his eye. - 1 | 

Cleo. Good Madam, I have done. 

Paul. Yet if my Lord will marry;; if you will, 
No remedy but yqurwill : Give me the office _ 
To chufe you > ueen > the; ſhall not be: fo yourg. . | 
As. was your farmar, but ſhe: be ſuch. 

: As (wa!k'd your firſt Queens Ghoſt) it ſhould take:joy 
'Tolee her in your arms. . : 

' Leo, My truc Paulina, | 

We ſha!l not marry. till thou. bidft, us. 

Paul. That ; 

Shall be when your firft Queen's again in breath: 


| Never till then. 


Sirs 


Enter a Servant. 


Ser. One that. gives out himſelf Prince Florizel, 
Son of Polixenes, with his Princeſs (ſhe 
The faireſt I hayc yet. beheld). defires acceſs 
T« your high pretence. 

Leo. Wh:t with him-?. he comes not 
Like to his Fathers:greatneſs, his approach 
($9 out of circumſtance, and- ſudden) tells us, 
» [45 Got a Viſitation fram'd , but forc'd 
| By need, and accident, What Train ? 

Ser. But few, 
Ard thoſe but mean. 

Leo. His Princets (ſay you) with him ? 

Ser. 1; the moſtpcetlefs piece of Earth, I think, 
That ere the Sui ſhone bright on. 

Payl. Oh. Hermzone, 
As ever prelent Time doth boaſt it ſelf 
| Above a better, gone 3 ſo muſt thy Grave 
Give way to what's. ſeen now. Sir, you your ſ«{f 
Have faid, and writ ſo: but your writing now 
Is colder than that Theam z ſhe had not been, 
Nor was not to be £quali'd 3 thus your Verſe 
Flow*d with her Beauty once, *cis ſhrewdly cbb'd, 
To ſay you have ſeen a better. 

Ser. Pardon , Madam: 
The one, 1 have almoſt forgot (your pardon:) 
The other, when ſhe ha's obtain'd your Eye, 
Will hzve your Tongue too. This is a Creature, 
| Would ſhe ,begin a Se, might quench the zeal 


—_——_———— 


Of all Profeſſorselſe : make profelites 


Of who ſhe but bid follow. 


Pau. How ? not Women? © 

Ser. Women will love her, that ſhe is a Woman 
More worth than any Man ; Men that the is 
'T he rareſt of all Women: | 

Leo: Go Cleomints, 


| You {elf (affifted with your honout'd friends) 


Bring: them to our. embracemenr. 
He thus ſhould teal: upon us, 


Paul. Had our Prince, 
(Jewel of Children) ſen this hour, he had pair'd 
Well with this Lord ; there was not a full tnonth 
Between tlieir Births. - 
Leo. *Pcetheeno more z ceaſe: thou know'ſt 


Still *ris ſtrange, 


Ex. | 


| | He dics to-tne again, When ralk'd of: ſure 


Whey I fall ſee this Gentleman, thy Speeclics 


| Will briog.me to confider- that, which may 


Unfurniſh me of Reaſon. They ate come, 
Emer Florizel, Perdita, Cleomines; 41d others. 


Yeur Mother.was moft crue.to Wedlock, Prince, 
For ſhedid. print your Royal Father off, 
Conceiving you. Were I but twenty one; 

Your Fathers Image is fo hit in you, 

(His veryair) that t thoutd call you Brother, 

As } did kim, 'and teak of ſomething wildly 

By. us perform'd' before, Moſt drarly welcome , 
And yous fair Princeſs (Goddeſs) oh: alas, 

[Toft a couple, that *twixt Heaven and Earth 
Might thes have flood, begetting wonder, as 

 Yow (gracionsCovple)) do : and then I off 
(Calimine'own Folly): the Society, 

| Amnity' too; of your brave Father, whom 

(Tho' bearing Miſeey:) I defire my life - 

\Once more to look on him. 

| . Flo. By his commund 

Have Lhere touch'd Sicilis, and from him 

Give you all greetings; thata Ring (as friend) 

Can ſend his Brother: and but infirmity | 
(Which waits upon worn times) hath fomerhing ſeiz'd 
His wiſh'd Ability, he had himlelf E 
The Eandsand Waters, *cwixt your Fhrone and his 
Meaſur'd, to look upon you; whom he loves 


| (He bad me ſay: ſo) more thanall the Scepters, 


And thoſe that bear them, living. 
Leo; Oh-my: Brother, 
(Good Gentleman) the wrongs [ have done thee; ftir 
 Afreſh:withinime;; and theſe thy offices 
( So:rarelykind): are as Interpreters 
Of my behind-hand ſlackneſs. Welcome hither, 
As is the:Spring to th? Earth. Andhach he'too 
Expos'd this: Paragon to th? fearful uſage 
(Atleaſt ungentle_) of the dreadful Neprune, - 
To greet'a man, not worth' her pains : much lefs, 
Th? adventure of her perſon? 
Flo. Good my Lord, 
She came from Lybia. 
Leo. Where the warlike Smalus, = _. 
That Noble tronour'd Lotd, is fear'd, and loy'd ? 
Flo. Moſt Royal Sir, 
From» thence: trom him, whoſe Daughter 
His Tears proclaim'd his parting with her : thence 
ſ A proſperous South-wind friendly we have croſs'd, 
To executethe Charge-my Father-gave me, 
For vifiting) your Highnef: : my beft Train 
[ have from your Sic:{5an ſhores diſmil>d . 
Who for Bohemta-bend, to fignific 
Not only my ſucceſs in Zybsa (ir) 
Bur my arrival,-and my Wifes, in ſafety 
riere, whete we are, 
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Tin. The bleſſed Gods .., ; Leo. I thought of her, | 
purge all infeRtion from our Air, whilſt you Even in theſe looks 1 made- But your Petition 
| Do Clidface here: you have a holy Father, Is yet un-anſwer'd : | will to your Father : 

A oraceſpl Gentleman, againſt whoſe perſon Your Honour not o're thrown by your deſires, 
780 ſacred as it is) [ have done fin, I am friend to them, and you : upon which Errand 
For which the Heavens (taking aogry note) f I now go toward him : therefore follow me, 
gave lefrme Ifſue-leſs: and your Father's blefs'd And mark what way I make : Come; good my -Lord 
( as he from Heaven meritsit ) with you, 
Worthy his goodneſs. What might I have been, E xeunt. 
Might I a Soft and daughter now have look'd on, 


Such goodly things as you ? 
Enter a Lord, 


Lid, Moſt Noble Sir, Scena Secunda. 


| | That which I ſhall report will bear no credit, | 
Were not the proof foni h. Pleaſe you( great Sir } Emer Amutolichus, and a Gentlewan. 
| Bohewie greets you from himſelf, by me: | 
Deficesyou to attach his Son, who ha's | Aut. Befeech you (Sir) were you preſent at this Rela- 
(His Dignity, and Duty both caft off) | . mm 
| Fled from his Father, from his Hopes, and with | Gent. 1, I was by at the opening of the Fardel, heard 
A Shepherds Daughter. | the old Shepherd deliver the manner how he found it ; 
| T0, Where's Bobemia ? ſpeak. ; | whereupon (after a little amazednefs ) we were all com- 
Lov, Here in your City : I now came from him. . | mandedout of the. Chamber : dnly this (me thought } 1 
| ſpeak amazedly, and it becomes, heard the Shepherd ſay, he found the Child. ,* 
My marvel, and my Mcfſage, to your Court Ant. I would moſt gladly know the Ifue of it. 
Whiles he was haſtning ( in the Chaſe, it ſeems , Gen, 1. I make a broken delivery of the bufineſs t hut 
Of this fair Couple ) meets he on the way | the changes I perceived in the King and Camille, were ve- 
[The Father of this ſeeming Lady, and _ | *yNotes of admiration 3 they ſeem'd almoſt, with ſtaring 
Her Brother, having both their Countrey quitted, on one another, to tear the Caſes of their Eyes. There | 
with this young Prince. | was ſpeech in their dumbnefs, Language in their very Ge- 
Flo, Camillo ha's betray'd tne ; fture : they look'das they had heard of a World ranſonr'd, 
Whoſe honour, and whoſe honeſty till now, or one deſtroyed ; a-netable paſſion of Wonder appeared 
Endur'd all Weathers. in them :. but the wiſeft beholder, that knew no more 
Lord. Lay*t ſo to his charge : but ſeeing, could not ſay, if th* importance were Joy, or | 
He's with the King your Father. * | Sorrow 3 but inthe extremity of the one, it muſt needs be. | 
Leo. Who ? Camille ? . | 
Lord. Camillo ? ( Sir : JI ſpake with him : who now - Enter andther Gentlemay. 
Hz's theſe poor men in queſtion. Never faw I 
Wretches ſo quake : they kneel, they kifs the earth; Here comes aGentleman, that happily knows more: 
forſwear themſelves as often as they ſpeak : The News, Rogero, 
Bohemia ops his cars, and threatens them Gen. 2. Nothing but Bonfires : the Oracle is fulfil'd ; 
With divers deaths, in death. the Kings hter is found ;, ſuch a deal of wonder is 
Per. Oh my poor Father ; | - | broken out within this hour, that Balladmakers cannot 
The Heaven ſets ſpies upoh ys, will not have be able to expreſs ir. 
Our Contra celebrated. | 
Lee, You are married ? h Enter auother Gentleman, 
Flo, Weare not (Sir ) nor are we like to be ; < 
The Stars ( 1 (ee ) will kiſs the Valleys firſt 3 Here comes the Lady Paxlina's Steward, he can dcliver 
The odds for high and low's alike. yoy more. How goes it now (Sir ? _) This News (which 
Leo. My Lord, is call'd tzve) is {olike an old Tale, that the verity of it is 
Is this the Daughter of a King ? in trong ſuſpition z Ha's the King found his heir ? 
Flo, She is, Gen. 3. Moſt true, ifever Truth were pregnant- by 
When once ſhe is my Wife. Circumſtance; That which you hear, you'l ſwear you 
Leo. That once ( | ſee ) by your good Fathers ſpeed, | ſee, there is ſuch unity in tne Proofs, The Mantle 
Will come-on very ſlowly. 1 amſorry of Queen Herwiones, her J=wel about the Neck of it; 
( Moff ſorry ) you have broken from his liking, the Letters of Antigonus found with it, which chey know | 
Where you were ty*din duty : and as forry, to be his CharaQer z the Majeſty of the Creature, in re- 
Your choice is not ſo rich in Worth, as beauty, ſemblance of the Mother ; the AﬀeRion of Noblenels, 
That you might well enjoy her. which nature ſhews above her breeding, and many 0-| 
Flo, Dear look up : other Evid ences, proclaim her with all certainty to be 
Though Fortune, viſible an enemy, the Kings Daughter : did you ſee the meeting of the rw 
Should chaſe us, with my Father : power no jot Kings ? | | 
Hath ſhe tochange our Loves, Beſeech you (Sir) Gent. 2. No. | | 
{Remember,fince you ow'd no tnore toTime | Gezr. 3. Thcn have you loft a fight which was to be 
Than I do now : with thought of ſuch aff<Qions, | ſeen, cannot be fpoken of, There might you have be- 
Step forth mine Advocate : at your requeſt, held one Joy crown another, fo and in ſuch manner, that 
My Father will grant precious things, as Trifles. it ſeem'd Sorrow wept to take leave of them; for their ] 
Leo. Would he do fo, I'1d beg your precious Miſtris Joy waded in tears- There was caſting up of Eyes, hol. | 
Which he counts but a Trifle. ding up of hands, with Countenance of ſuch diſtraQion, 
Paul. Sir ( my Liege ) that they were to be known by Garment, not by Favour. 
Your eye hath too much youth in't : not a month ; Our King being ready to leap out of himſelf, for jy of 
Fore your Queen di'd, ſhe was mare worth ſuch gaz:s his found Davghter ; as if that joy were now become a 
Than what you look cn now. Lofs, cries, Oh, thy Mother , thy Mother 5 then asks 
S 2 '  Bohemiat 
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Bohemia torgiven:is, then embraces his Son-in-Jaw : then [and already eppearing in the bloffoms of their 5;,.. 
again worryes he his Daughrer, with clipping her. Now | tune. + 06-- oodl — 
he thanks the old Shepherd ( which ſtands by, lik: a wea- | Shep. Come boy, I ia Sh more Children : but «./ 
ther-beaten Conduit, of many Kings Reigns. ) I neves | Sons and danghrers will be all Gentlemen born, *® ©: 
neard of {uch another encounter 3 which lames Keport to} Clo. You are well met ( Sir, ) you'drnied to 6:1. 
!ollow it, and undo's deſcription to do it, _ | with me this other day, becauſe I wasno Gentleman hg, 

Gent. 2. What pray you, became of e{ntigonxs, that; Sec yuu theſe clothes ? ſay you fee them nor, ane thir|; Fs | 
carxicd hence the chila ? | —_— {till no Gentleman born : You were btft ſay thele Rotes| 

Gert. 3. Like an old Tale fill, which will have matters | are not Gentlemen born.” Give me the- Lye : Go _ 
to rehecar ic, tho Credit be aſleep, and not an car open, he|try whether I am not now a Gentfeman born. : | 
was torn to picces with a Bear : This avouches the Shep-| Ar. I know you are now (Sir ) a Gentleman horq ' 
heres fon, who has not onty his innocence ( which ſeems | Clo. I, and have been ſo any time theſe four hours, | 
much ) ta juſtifie himybut a Handkerchief and Rings o Shep. And ſo havel, boy. 
his ; that Paulinaknews, | Clo. Soyou have ;, but'l was a Gentleman born befcr; 

Gent. 1. What became of his Bark, and his Follow- |my Father: for thc Kings Son took me by the hand, rn; 
ers? 1 call*d me brother ; and then the two Kings calid m 
Gent. 3. Wrackt the ſame inſtant of their Maſters |Father brother -_ and then the Prince my brother and the 
death, and in the view of the Shepherd.: ſo thar all the ||Princeſs my Siſter call'd my Father, father , and © ye! 
inftruments which aided to expoſe the Child, were even |wept : and there was the firft Gentlcman-like tears that e.| 
then loſt, when it was found. But oh the Noble combar, | ver we ſhed. : | 
that *twixt Joy and S-rrow was fought in Paxlina. Sheſ Shep. We may live, Son, toſhed many more. 
had one eye declined for the, loſs of her Husband, another | C/o. I, or elfe *were hard luck, being in fo prepoſte. 
elevated that the Oracle was fulfil®d - She lifted the |rous eſtate as we are. | AT 
Princeſs from the Earth, and ſo locks her in embracing, } Aut. i kumbly belcech you, fir, to pardon me all the 
* Jas if ſhe would pin her to her heart, that ſhe mighe no | faults I have commirtcd ro your Worthip, 'and/to give ne 
more be in danger of loſing. your good report to the Prince my. Maſter. | 
Gent. 1. The Dignity ol this A& was worth the an-|. Shep. *Pretheeſon do: for we muſt be gentle, now us 
dience of Kings and Princes, for by ſuch was it a&-9d. - [are Gentlemen. | ; 

Gent. 3. One of the prerticit tonches of all, and that | Clo. Thou wilt amend thy life ? 

which-angled for mine Eyes'C caught the water, though | Az. I, andit like your good Worſhip. 

not. the Fiſh) was, when at the Relation of the Queens | Clo. Give me tliy hand; I will ſwear to the Prince. 
death ( with the manner how ſhe came to'r, bravely con- | thou art as honeſt a true FeHow as aby isin Bohemia. 
fels*d, and lamented by the King ). how atteativeneſs | Shep. You may ſay it, but not ſwear it. 

| wounded his Daughter, till ( from one ſign of dolour to\  Clow. Nut ſwear it, now Tam a Gentleman ?” Let Borcs} 
another ) ſhe did ( with an Alas J | would fain ſay, bleed ad Franklins {ay it, Ple ſwear it. rom 

[Tears ; for 1 am fure, my he.rt wept blood, - Who was | Shep. How it it be falſe ' ſon ? 

moſt marble there, changed colour : fome ſwounded, all | Clo. If it be nere lo falſe, a true Gentleman may ſwear 
i forrowed : if all the World could. have ſeen'r, the Woe {it in the behalf of his friend : AndFle Cwear to thc 
had been univerſal. | Prince, thou 2rt atall fellow of -thy hands. and that thou 

Gent. 1. Are they returnea ro the Court? wilt not be drunk : but 1 know: thou art-no tall fclloir 

Gert. 3. No : the Princeſs hearing of her Mothers | of thy hands, and that thou wile be drunk , but 14 
Statue ( which is in the keeping of Patina ) a Piece many | {wear it, and I would thou wouldft be a tall Fellow of thy 
years in doing, and now newly perform'd by that rare | hands. | | 
[talian Maſter, Fulio Romano, who ( had he himſelf eter- | Ant. I will prove fo fir, to my power. 
nity, and could but breathe into his Work ) would be-} Clo. I, by any means .prove a tall Fellow: if 1 do not 
guile Nature of her Cuſtom, fo perſeQly he is her Ape : | Wonder how thou dar'ft venture to be drunk, not being 
He ſo near to Hermone, hath done Hermione, that they | a tall fellow, truſt me not. Hark, the Kings and the Prin. 
ſay one would ſpeak ro her, and Rtand in hope of anſwer. |ces ( our Kindred )) are going to ſee the Queens Pifure. 
Thither (with all greedine's of affeion) are they-gone ; | Come, follow us: Wcl be thy good Maſter. 
ind there they intend to ſup. ; 

Gert. 2. ] thought ſhe had ſome great matter there in Exeunt. 
hand, for ſhe hath privately twice or thrice a day, ever 
figce the death of Hermione, viſited that removed houſe. 
Shall we thither, and with our company piece the rejoy- 
cing? 
-M 1. Who would be thence, that ha's the benefit 
of accc{s? every wink of an Eye, ſome new Grace will be 
Dorn: our abſ:nce makes us unthrifcy to our Knowledg. Scena Tertia. 
its along. 


| 


Exit. | Enter Leontes, Polixenes, Florizel, Perdita, Camillo, Pauli 
Aut. Now( had I not the daſh of my former life in nas Hermione, ( like a Statue) Lords, &c. 


'me} would Preferment drop on my head. I brought 
| :fie old man and his Sonaboard the Prince ; told him, I Leo. O grave and good Paulina, the great comfort 


: heard themn talk of a Farthel, and I know not what ; but | That have had of thee? 


; ke at that time over-fond of the Shepherds daughter ( ſo} Pax!. What, Sovereign (ir, 
. zz then took her tobe ) who began to be much Sea-fick, | I did not well, I meant well; all my ſervices 
{ and himl(clf little better, extremity of weather continuing, | You have paid home. But that you have vouchfaſed 
' this Myfiery remained undiſcover'd, But ?*tis all one to | V Vith your Crown'd Brother, and theſe your contraftc 
| me: for had I been the finder-out of this ſecret, it would | Heirs of your Kingdoms ) my poor Houle to viſit, 
| not have reliſh'd among my other diſcredits, It is a ſurplus of your Grace, which never 
My life may laft to anſwer. 
Enter Shepherd «nd Clown. Leo. O Paulina, 
VVe honour you with trouble ; but we cem? 


Here come thoſe I have done good to againſt my will, To ſee the Statue of our Queen. Your Gallery 
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Have we paſy'd through, not without much content 
in many ſingularities : but we ſawnot . 
That which my Daughter came to look upon, | 
{TheStatue of her Mother. 
"Paul Asſhe liv'd Peerleſs, 
69 her dead likenels | do well believe 
Excells what ever.yet you lvos'd upon, 
Or hand of Man hath done: therefore 
Lovely, apart. But here it is: prepare 
To ſee the life as lively mock'd, as ever 
Still Slzep mock*d death : behold, and fay *cis well. 
| like your filence, it the more ſhews off fy 
Your wonder ; but yet ſpeak, firſt you (my Liege ) 
Comes it not ſomething near ? | 
Leo. Her natural Poſture. | | 
Chide me (dear Stone ) that I may ſay indeed 
Thou aft Hermione ;, or rather, thou art ſhe, 
In thy not chiding 3 for ſhe was as tender 
As infancy, and grace. But. yet (Paulina ) 
Hermione was not ſo much wrinkled, nothing 
So aged as this ſees. | 
Pol, Oh, not by much. 
| Pax. So much the more our Carvers excellence. 
Which lets go by ſome ſixteen years, and makes her 
As ſheliv'd now. 
Lee. As now ſhe might have done, 
So much to my good comfort,as it is | 
Now piercing to my Soul. Oh, thus ſhe ſtood, 
Even with ſuch Life of Majeſty (warm Life, 
Asnow it coldly ftands ) when firſt I woo'd her- 
I am aſham'd ; do's not the ftone rebuke me, 
For being more ſtone thanit ? Oh Royal Piece ; 
There's Magick in thy Majeſty, which has 
My evils conjur'd to remembrance z and 
From thy admiring Dayghter took the Spirit*, 
Standing like Stone with thee. | 
Perd. And give me leave. 
And do nor ſay *tis Superſtition, that 
| kneel, and then implore her bleſſing, Lady, 
Deer Queen, that ended when but began, 
Give methat hand of yours to kils. 
Paul O, patience : 
The Statue is but newly fix*d : the Colour's 
Not dry. 
Cam, My Lord, your ſorrow was too ſore lay'd-on, 
Which ſixteen Winters cannot blow away, 
$Somany Surnmers dry, ſcarce any Joy 
Did ever ſo long live ; no Sorrow, ; 
[But kiPdit ſelf much ſooner. © 
| Pol, Dear my Brother, 
Let him that was the caufe of this, have power 
|Totake off ſo much grief from you, as he 
Will piece up in himſelf. 
Paul. Indeed my Lord, | 
[If had thought the fight of my poor Image 
| Would thus have wrought you ( for the ſtone is mine _) 
Pid not have ſhew'd you it. 
Leo. Do not draw the Curtain. 
Paul. No longer ſhall you gaze on't , left your 
May think anon, it moves. 
Leo, Let be, let be, 
Would I were dead, but that methinks already. 
(What was he that did make it ? )Sce(my Lord) 


I keep it 


Did verily bear blood ? 

Pol, Maſterly done. 
The very life ſeems warm upon her Lip. 

Leo, The fixture of her Eye hz motion in'r, 
As we are mock'd with Art. 


Paul. le draw the Curtain ; 
My Lord's almoſt fo far tranſported, that 
(Hel think anon it lives. 
| Leo. Oh ſweet Paulina, 
Make me to think fo twenty years together : 


Fn 6. 


Fancy 6 


Would you not deem it breath'd ? and that thoſe veins 


\ 


; 


| As any cordial comfort. Still methinks 
| There is an ayr comes from her. What fine Chizz:l 


| No fetled fences of the World can match 


The pleaſure of that madneſs. Let's alone. 
Paul. I am forry (Sir)I have thus far ſtt'd you; but 


 T could afflict you further. 
. | Leo. Do Paulra, - | 


For this affliction ha's a taſte as ſweet 


Could ever yet cut breath? Let no man mock me, 
For I will kiſs her. | 
Paul. Good my Lord forbear ; 
The ruddinefs upon her lip is wet ; | 
You marre it,.if you kiſs ic ; ſtain your own _. 
With Oyly Painting ; ſhill 1 draw the Curtain ? 
Leo, No , not theſe twenty years. 
 Perd. Solong could 1 
Stand by, a looker on. 
Paul. Either forbear, % 


| Quit preſently the Chappel, or reſolve you 


For more amaz:ment; if you can behold it, 
| Ple make the Statue move indeed z, deſcend, 
And take you by the hand 3 bur then you'll think 
(VVhich I proteſt againft ) I am aſſiſted 
By wicked Powers, | 

Leo. VVhat you can make her do, 
[ am content co look on; what to ſpeak, 
I am content to hear ; for 'tis as eaſy 
To make her ſpeak, as move. 
. Paul. It is requir'd 
You do awake your Faith, then all Rand Riill. 
On ; thoſe that think it is unlawf.1 Buſineſs 
[| am about, let them depart- 

Leo. Proceed 
No foot ſhall ſtir, 

Paul. Moſick;, awake her : Strike, 
'Tis time; defcend; be Srone"no'more+ approach , 
Strike all that look upon with marvail. Come, 
Ple fill your Grave up : tir, nay come away : 
Bequeath to death your numbneſs: (for from him 
Dear life redeems you ) you perceive ſhe ſtirs, 
Star t not, her aQions ſhall be holy, as 
You hear my ſpell is lawſul, do not ſhun her, 
Until you ſee her dye again , for then 
You kill her double. Nay, preſent your hand , 
VVhen ſhe was young, you woo'd her, now in age, 
[s ſhe become the Suitor ? 

Leo. Oh ſhe's warm , 
[f this be Magick, letit be an art 
Lawſul as Eating. ; 

Pl. She embraces him. 

Cam. She hangs about his neck, 
[f ſhe pertain to life, let her ſpeak too. 

Pol. I, and make it manifeſt where ſhe has lived, 
Or how ſtoln from the dead ? 

Paul. That ſhe is living, 
were it but told you, ſhould be hooted at 
Like an old tale; but it appears ſhe lives, 
Tho yet ſhe ſpeak not. Mark a little while, 
Pleale you to enterpoſe( fair Madam ) kneel, 
And pray your Mothers blcfling, turn good Lady, 
Our Perdite is found. 

Her. You gods look down, 
And from your facred viols pour your graces 
Upon my Daughters head; tell me (minc own) 
Where haſt thou been preſerved ? where lived ? how found 
Thy Fathers Court ? For thou ſhalt hear that 1 
Knowing by Paulina, that the Oracle 
Gave hope thou waſt in being, have preſerved 
My ſelf, to ſee the Iſſue. 

Paul, There is time enough for that ; 
Leſt they deſire ( upon this puſh ) to trouble 
Your joys With like relation. Go together 
You precious winners all , your exultation 
Partake to every one ; I(an old Turtle} 
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Will wing me to ſotne wither'd bow, and there 
My Mate (that's never to be found again) 
Lament m8 1 am loſt. 
Leo. O peace Paxlina : 
Thou ſhovldft a husband take by my conſent, 
As Iby thine a Wife. This is a Match, 
And made between's by Vows. Thou haft fourid mine, 
But how, is fo be queſtion'd; for I ſaw her 
(AsI thought) dead : and have (in vain) ſaid many 
A parver upon her Grave. Yle not ſeek far 


{For him, I partly know his mind ) to find thee 
An honourable Husband. Come Camilo, 
And take her by thehand ; whoſe worth, and honeſty 


Is richly noted : and here juſtified 

By Us, apair of Kings. Let's from this p!ace. 
What ? look vpon my Brother : both your pardons, 
That ere 1 put between your holy looks 

My ill ſuſpition : 'This your Son-in-law, 

And Son unto the King, whom heavens direQting 
Is troth-plight to your daughter. - Good Paulina, 
Lead us from hence, where we may leiſurely 
Each one demand, and anſwer to his part 
Perform'd in this wide gap of Time, fince firſt 
Were difſevet*'d, Haſtily lead away. 
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HE 


Eontes, King of Sicilia. 
LManulius, y ourzg Prince of Sicilia. 
Camillo 
Antigonus { Four 


Cleomines ( Lords of Sicilia. 

Dion 

Hermione, Qxeer to Leontes. 

Perdica, Daughter to Leontes and Her- 


mione. 
Paulina Wife to Antigonus. 


T HE 


Names of the Actors. 


Enulia, a Lady. 

Polixencs, King of Bohemia. 

Florizel, Prince of Bohemia. 

014 Shepherd, reputed Father of Perdita. 
Clown his Sor. 

Aurolicus, a Rogue. 

Archidamus, a Lord of Bohemia. 

Other Lords, and Gentlemen, and Servants. 
Shepherds, and Shepherdeſſes. 
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|cmer King John, Queer Elinor, Pembroke, Eſſex, and Sa- 
labury, wich ihe Chartylion of France. | 


azz Ow fay, Chattylion, what would France with us? 
WB Char. Thus (after greeting) ſpeaks the King 
B of France. 
ISS: In my behaviour to the Majeſty, : : 
JSP The borrowed Majeſty of England here. 
Ek. A ſtrange-beginning * borrowed Majeſty / 
K. Fon, Silence (good Mother) hear-the:Embaſlie, 
| Chat. Philip of France, in right and'true behalf 
| Of thy deceaſed Brother Geffrey's Son, | 
| Ather Plantagenee; lays molt lawful Claim 
| To'this'fair I fland, _ the 1 era 
To Ireland, Poyttvers, Anjowe, Lorazne, Maine, 
Dering thee to lay = o_ p_ LY 
Which ſways ufurpirgly:theſe ſeyeral Titles, 
_ Put the _ Tote Tom nn hand, 
| Nephew, and rj oyal Soveratgn. Fe 
i Hkar follogvs, if we diſallow of this? 
Chat. The proud control of fierce and bloody War, 
To inforce -theſe Rights ſo: forcibly withheld. 
| X,Jobn.Here have weWar for:War, and Blood for Blood, 
Controlment for Controlment:: ſo anſwer France. 
Chat. Then take my Kings. defiance from my;mouth, 
The fartheſt limit of my Embaſlie: : | | 
K. fohn. Bear mineto him, and fo depart in peace, 
Be thou as lightning in the Eles of: France ; 
forere thou canſt report, I will be there , 
The Thunder of my Cannon ſhall 'be heard. 
$0 hence : be thou the Trumper of our wrath, 
And ſullen preſage of your own decay : 
Aa honourable condudt let him have, 
Pembroke look to? ts farewell Charrylion. | 


[Exit Chat. and Pem. | 


"El;, What now, my Son; have I not ever faid 
How that ambitious Conſtance would not ceaſe 
Till ſhe had-kindled France and all the World, 
Upon the Right and Party of her Son ? 
This might have been prevented, and made whole 
th very eaſie Argaments of Love, 
hich now the 'mannage of two Kingdoms muſt 
With, fearful bloody: iſſue arbitrate. 
K. John. Our ſtrong Poſſeſſion, and our Right for us. 
E;, Your ſtrong Poſſeſſion much more than your Right, 
Or elſe it muſt go wrong with you and me; 
0 much my Conſcience whiſpers in-your Ear, 
Vich none but. Heaven, and you and I ſhall hear 
Enter a Sheriff. | 
Eſex. My Liege, here is the ſtrangeſt controverſic 


] That ere heard, ſhall1 


i 


| Come from the Countrey to be judgd by you 
produce the mex 
K.Fobn. Let then approach. "age 
-Our Abbies and our wer en] | 
'This Expedition's Charge. What men are you? 
Enter Robert Faileanbridge and Philip, © | 
Philip: Your faithful Sub 
Born in Nurrlampronſkive 
AsI ſu e, to "0 be. 


T- 


Phil. 1 know not why, except to get the Land 3 
But once he ſlandered me with Baſtardy 
But whether I be as true begot or: no, 
That ſtill1 lay upon my Mother's head, 
But that Iam as well begot, my Liege, 
(Fair fall the bones that took the pains for-me ) 
Compare our faces, and be judge your ſelf 
If old Sir Roberr did beget us both, 
Ard were our Father, and this Son like him ; 
O old Sir Robert Father,\ on: my knee 
I give Heaven thanks I was not like to thee, 
K. Fobn, Why what a mad-cap hath heaven lent vs Here? 
Eli. He hath a trick of Cordelios face, 
The accent of his tongue affeterh him : 
Do you not read ſome tokens of my ſon 
In the large compoſition of this man ? 
K. Fohn. Mine eye Hath well examined his parts, 
And finds them perfect Richard: firrah ſpeak, 
What doth 1niove you to claini your Brother*s Land ? 
Phil. Becauſe he hath a half-face, like my Father, 


With half that face — have all my Land, 
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A half-facd 8 groat, a hundred pound. a year ? 
$ Fob. Mygracious Liege, when that my Father Bv's 
{ Your Brother did imploy my Father much. E 
Phil. Well, Sir, by this = cannot get my Land, 
be rhe! "d my Þ 
i\patc dt him in an Em 
the Empetour 
| igh Aﬀairs touching That cine : 
Tivadvantage of his abſence took the King, 
| And in the mean time ſojourn'd at my Fathers 
1 Where, how he did prevail, I ſhame to ſpeak : 
But: truth is truth, large lengrhs of Seas and Shores 
' | Between my Fa | F 
1 As I have heard my 
When this ſame Jy 
4 Upon his deafh- All beet 
His Lands to me, and took it on his 
rs was none of his; _ 
| And if he were, he came into the world © 
Full fourteen weeks before the courſe of time* | 
| Then good my a 6 let me have what is 4% >» on 


© > SS EEO Ie oe a 
, 


r. brother Leptin f £gitimate, . 
hw nn We ear him: 
And if ſhe did ptay falle, the BE r was hers, | 


Which fault lies the,] nazzardeof all Husbznds 
That marry Wives: tell tz, how if my Brother, | 
1 Who, as you fay, ins to'pet This Son, 
1 Had of your Father claiy't -this-Sori for his, .: 
{ In ſooth, PRO # oy might have kept - 
This Calf, bred from{his Cow, from all the world: 
In ſooth he might: then if he were.my Brother's, -. 
My Brother might gt clam him: nor your 
Being none of his, refuſe him: this condudes, 
My Mother's Son did get your Father's Heir, | 
Yeur:Father?s' Heirmmſt have your Father's Land. 
Roh: Shall thenzmyFathers Will be of no force 
1 To diſpoſſeſs that>Qlufd-which (is not-his ? | 
1 2Phi;7Of no moreforce to diſpoſiefs me, Sir, . 
| Than was his will-y$0 get me, as { think. 
1 El;. Whether hadſt thou rather be a Faxlconbridge, 
1 And, like thy Brother, to enjoy thy Land : 
1 Or the reputed Son of Cordelion, 
1 Lotd of thy Preſence, and no Land beſide ? 
1 Baſt, Madam, andif my Brother. had my ſhape 
1 And I had his, Sir Robertis his like him, 
| And if my Legs were two ſuch riding Rods, 
1 My Arms ſuch Eel-skins ſtuft, my Face fo thin, 
| That in mine Ear I durſt not ſtick a Roſe, 
1 Leſt men ſhould ſay, look where three farthings goes, 
1 And to his ſhape were Heir to all this Land, 
| Would I might neverſtir from off this place, 
4 I would give it every Foot to have this Face - 
| I would not be Sir Nobbe in any caſe. 
Eli. 1 like thee well : wilt thou forſake thy Fortune, 
Bequeath thy Land to him, and follow me ? 
I am a Souldier, and now bound to France. 
Baſs. Brother, take you my Land, le take my chance; 
1 Your Face hath got five hundred pound a year, 
| Yet ſell your Face for five-pence, and ?tis dear. 
j Madam, Vle follow you unto the death. 
El:. Nay, I would have you go before me thither, 
Baſt. Our Country manners give our betters way. 
K. John. What is thy Name? 
Baſt. Philip, my Liege, ſo 1s my name begun, 
Philip, good old Sir Robert's Wives eldeſt Son. 
K, John, From henceforth bear his name 
Whoſe form thou beareſt : 
Kneel thou down Philip, but riſemore great, 
Ariſe Sir Richard and Plantagenet. 
Baſt. Brother by tl? Mother's ſide, give me your hand, 
My Father gave me Honour, yours gave Land, 
| Now bleſſed be the hour, by night or day, 
When I was got, SIr Robert was away. 


' A Landleſs Knight, makes thee a Landed _ 


1 He and his Tooth- 


{ I ſhall beſeech you ; that is Qu 


Eli. The very Spirit - of Plantagentt + 


4! [ #75 Grandam, Richard, call me fo. 


Madam, by chance, 'but not by truth, what tho; 


| gre, about, a little from the right, 


at the ag.” or elſe ore the Hatch < 
got fir by diy, muſt walk b y night, | 
e, howeyer men'do cat 
ty welt won is ſtill-well ſhot. 
Py I _ I, how ere I was begot. 
K. John, Go, Faulconbride, now haſt thou thy deſire, 


Come Madam, and come Richard, we mult ſpeed 


_| For Eranes for France, for it is more than need. 


Baff. Brother, >gdicy Food + (oben Wy to thee, 
For thou wallt got ix way of hone 


Il bu Altar 
Baſt. Was ah”. 5 __ 


But many a many Foot of Land the worſe. 


— | Well, nowcantmake any Joare a 
'1G 


Lady 1 
'denne, Sir Richard, Godamercy F ellow, 


And if his Name beGeorge, Ple call him Peter ; 


{ For new made Honour oth forget mens Names: 
| *Tis too reſpeCtive, and too ſociable 
| For your converſion, now your Traveller, 


pick, at my Worſhips "Mes, 
And when my Knightly ſtomach is ad, | 


| Why then I ſuck my teeth and Catechize - 


My picked man of Countrys: my dear, Sir, 
Thus leaning on mine elbow I begin, : . 
now, 


And theri comes Anſwer like a Abſey-book : 
O Sir, ſays Anſwer, .at:your beſt 


| At your Employinent, at your Service, Sir : 


Noir, ſays-Queſtion, I ſweet, Sir, at yours, 


1 And ſo bh Anſwer knows what Queſtion w 
| Saving in Dial 


of Complement, 
And talking of the Apes and Appenines, 


| The Pyrennean and the River Poe, _ - 


It draws towards ſupper-in concluſion io. 


| Butthis is worſtuptul'Soctety, |. 


And fits the mounting Spirit like my ſelf 3 
For he is but-a Baſtard'to the time : 

That doth not ſmoak of Obſervation, 

And ſo am 1 whether I ſmack or nog 

And not alone in habit and device, _. 
Exterior Form, outward:Accoutrement ; 

But from the inward Motion to deliver _ 

Sweet, ſweet, ſweet 5 a for the Ages Tooth, 
W hich though I w1 Practiſe to-deceiye, 
Yet, to avoid deceit, I mean to learn; _ 

For it ſhall ſtrew the footiteps of my rifog - 

But who comes in ſach haſte in riding-Robes ? 
What Woman-poſt is this ? hath ſhe no Husband 
That will take pains to blow a horn before her ? 
O me, *tis my Mother : how now, good Lady, 


| What brings you here to Courtſo haſtily ? 


Enter Lady Faulconbridge and James Gurney, | 


Lady. Where isthat Slave, thy Brother ? where is he 

_ holds in chaſe mine Honour up and down. 
Baſt. My Brother Robert, old Sir Robert's Son - 

Colbrand the Gyant, that ſame mighty man, 
Is it Sir Robert*s Son that you ſeek ſo? - 

w_— Sir Robert*s Son, I, thou unreverend Boy, 
Sir Robert's Son, why ſcorneſt thou at Sir Robert ? 
He is Sir Robert's Son, and ſo art thou. 
Baſt. James Gurney, wilt thou give us leave: a while? 
Gur. Good leave, good Philip. 
Baſt. Philip, Sparrow, F annes, 
There's toys abroad, anon Ple tell- thee more, 

- [Exit Jam 

Madam, I was not old Sir Kobert*s Son, 
Sir Robert might have eathis part in me 


1 


= 


, _— 


: 


[By long and vehement ſuit I, was ſeduc'd 
[| Tomake room for him in my Husbands Bed : 
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good Fryday, and ne*re broke his Faſt : 

Sir Robey could do well, marry, to confeſs! 

Could: get me, Sir Robert could not do it ; 

We know his handy-work, therefore good Mother 


| Towhom am1 beholding for theſe Limbs ? 


cir Robert never holp to make this Leg. 
, Haſt thou conſpired with thy Brother to © 


\ | Thatfor thine own gain ſhould'ſt defend mine Honour ? 


What means this ſcorn, thou moſt untoward Knave ? 
. Baſt. Knight, Knight, good Mother, Baſiliſco-like, 
"What, Iam dub'd, I have it on my ſhoulder : 


þ 


But Mother, 1 am not Sir Rober??s Son, 4 
' | rhavediſclained Sir Robert and my Land, 


' | Legitimarion, Name, and all is gone ; 


n; good my Mother, let me know my Father, 

me proper man I hope, who was it, Mother ? 

* Lady. Haſt thou deny'd thy ſelf a Faulconbridge ? 
Baſt, As faithfully as I deny the Devil. 

zl. King Richard Cordehon was thy Father, 


— 


Heaven lay not my tranſgreſlion to my charge, 

Thou art the Iſſte of my dear Offence - 

Which was ſo ſtrongly urg*d paſt:my defence. 
Baft, Now, by this light, were I to get again, 

Madam, I would not wiſh a better Father : }. 


| Some fins do bear thelr priviledge on Earth, 


, 
! 
' 
| 
' 


be! 


e! 


Famed ' 


Upo 


| He that per force robs Lyons of their Hearts, 


And ſo doth yours - your fault was not your folly, 
Needs muſt you lay your. heart at his diſpoſe, | 
Subjeted tribute to commanding love,” 

zainſt whoſe fury and, unmatched force, 
The awleſs Lyon could not wage the fight, 
Nor keep his Princly heart from Richara?s hands: . 


o 


| May ealily. fvin a Womans; aye, my Mother, _ 
With all my heart T_thank thee for my, Father: | 
Who lives and dares but udidt.not well -. 


ApEn yy _- IE Jay, 7 gp = 
When F'was got, Ile ſend his Soul to Hell. 
Come, Lady, I will fiew the to my, Kin, 
And they ſhall ſ ao when Rchard me begot, 
If thou hadf{# faid him nay,- it had been fin; 
Who ſays it-was, he yes, I. ſay *twas. not. 


V 


4a 2h 


— 


....  Scana. Secunan. 
Enter before Angiers, Philip King of France, Lewss, Daul- 
| thin, utria, Conſtance, Arthur, 


ET! 
T: 
C1995 


| Doidge Conn > \ 
| Ernie, Before Angiers well met brave Auſtria, 
Arthur that great fore-runner. of thy Blood, | 
|Fichard that rob'd the Lyon-of his heart, 
_ tought the Holy Wars in Paleſtine, 
| By this brave Duke came early to his Grave ; 
| And for amends to. his Poſterity, 
At our importance hither is he come, 
Toſpread his Colours Boy, in thy behalf, 
And torebuke the Uſurpation "04. 
Of thy unnatural Uncle; Engliſh Fobn, 
Embrace him, love him; give him welcome hither. -' 
| th. God ſhall forgive you Cordelion's death 
| The rather that you give-his Off-ſpring_ life, - 
Stadowing their Right under your Wings of War : 
{Sire you welcome with a Powerleſs Hand, 
vut with a Heart full of unſtained Love, 

Welcome before the Gates: of Azgrers, Duke. 
|| Lenis, A Noble Boy, who would not do thee right ? 
|| 44. Upon thy check lay I this zealous kiſs, 
[= Seal to. this Indenture.of my love: - 
| (That to my home I will no more return * | 
[Ti Angiers, and the Right thou haſt in France, 
| Together with that pale, that white-fac*d ſhore, 


—— 


* 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


\ Even till that England, hedg?d in with the Main, 


| England, impatient of your juſt | 
| Hath put himſelf In. Ins, the. adyerſe winds, | 
| Whoſeleifare Thave | | 


Zan 


'- | Than now: the' Engliſh Bottoms have waft o're, 
'T'To do offence and ſcathe in Chriſtendom z. 
Cuts off more Circumſtance, they are-at. h 


' | \To parly. or to fight,” therefore” prepare. . 


| For Courage mounteth with. occaſion, 
Let-them be welcome then, we ,are prepar4d. 


4 ter King of Enoland, Baſtard, Queen, Blanch, Pemourook., 


And all the unſettled humors of the Land,. . 
| 
With Ladies Faces, atid-fierce Dragons. Splcens, 


— 


Whoſe foot ſpurns back the Oceans roaring T1 es ; 
And coops from other Lands her lilanders, 


That water-walled Bulwark, ſt111 ſ:cure 

And confident from Foreign purpoſes, 

Even till that outmoſt Corner ggthe cz 
Salute thee for her King, till then fair Boy 
Will 1 not think of howe, bur follow Arms, 

Conſt. O take his Mothers thanks, a Widows thanks, 
Till your ſtrong hand ſhall help to give him ſtrength, 
To make a more requital to your love. 

Auſt. The pzace'of Heaven is theirs who lift their Swords 
In ſuch a juſt and charitable War. 

King. Well, then to work, our Cannon ſhall be bent 
Againſt the Brows, of this reſiſting Town, 

Call for our chiefeſt men of Diſcipline, 

To cull the Plots of beſt Advantages : | 
Well lay before this Town our Royal Bones, 
Wade to the Market-place in French-mens Blood, 
But we will make it ſubject to this Boy. 

Conſt. Stay for an anſwer to your Embaſſie, 
Leſt unadvisd you ſtain your Swords with Blood : 
My Lord Charr:ilion may from England bring 

That Right in Peace which here we urge. in War, 
And then we ſhall repent-each drop of Blood, 

That hot raſh haſte ſo indirectly ſhed. | 
| Enter Chattiljon, CG ONS ROS. 
King. A wonder, Lady ; lo upon thy wiſh 
Our Meſſenger Charritlor is arrived, | 

Lord, 


What - England ſays, ſay briefly gentle 
We coldly pauſe for thee, Charrz/l;on ſpeak.. T> \ 
Chas. "Then turn your, Forces from this paultry Siege, | . 
And ſtir them'up. againſt a mightier ' Me. +52 
: Demands, | 


- 


ba » 


To Land his Legions all as ſoon; as 1; |. ef 

His Marches are expedient to this-Town,.._ . - - 
His Forces ſtrong, his Souldiers'confidens :. 
With him along is come the Mother-Qucen, 

An Ace ftirring him to bloud and ftrife, |... . 
With her her Neece, the*Eady Blanch of Spain, . 
With them a Baltard of the King deceas'd,. . . 


= 


Raſh, inconſiderate, fiery Volunteers, -_ .. 


Have ſold-their Fortunes 2t their Native Homes, 
Beafing their Birth-right proudly on their Backs, 
To make a hazzard of new Fortunes here; 

In brief, . a braver Choicg of dauntleſs Spirits 


'Did never float upon the ſwelling Tide, 


'The interruption of their churliſh Drums 
and ; 
CDrums beat, | 


King. How much unlook?d for, is this Expedition! 
Auſt. By how much unexpefted, by ſo much 
We muſt awake, endeavour for defence, 


and others, 


K. John, Peace be to France: if France in peace permit 
Our jult and lineal Entrance to our own 3 
[f not, bleed France, and peace aſcend to Heayen, 
Whiles we Gods wrathful Agent do correct 
Their proud contempt that beats his peace to Heaven. 
'Þ Fran. Peace be to England, if that War return 
From France to England, there to live in pzace : 


B 2 Enoland 


. ] Theſe eyes, theſe br: 
|{ This little _ 
'] Which died in Ge grey: 

| Shall draw this” brief jnto as huge a Volnae: 
'} That Geffrey was thy, Elder Brother, born, 
tAnd this Fix Son, 

1 _=_ this 1 is Ge 


{To- 4 my. Anſwer 


| In any Breaſt of — 
| To look into the Blots and Stains, of Right, 


| | That thou may?lt bea Queen, and check the Word: 


As thine was to thy Husband, and-t , 
Liker 1 in feature"to his Father G jor wag Bay | 
Than thou and' Johr, in manners being as -like, 
As Rain- to Water, or Devil to is Dam. | 
'My Boy a Baſtard ? by my. Soul I think - 

His Father never was ſo true, 
It cannot be. and if thou wert 


- 
”— "y 
Pye 
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— 


England we love, and for that England's ſake, 


With burthen of our Armour. here, we ſweat : 
' Tais toyl of ours ſhould be a. york of thine, 
But thou from loving Englazd art fo far- - 


{- That thou haſt under-wrought his, lawful King, 
] Curt off the ſequenc ** | 
{ Qut-ſfaced- Infant. St 

1 Upon the Maiden-Vertue 'of the Crown: 


'Poſterity, 
and done a . Rape 


Look here npon-thy Brother Geffreys. Fage, 
$, were moulded. out of; _ & 
t doth contain that large, 
and the* hand of time 


Neo Lge + 


K.Fohn,” From Re yr: 


: thou: fr great Commiſion, 
thy . Articles ? 'FErance. 
ral J Eo that tirsgaed thoughts 


rong Authorigy, 


Fra, From that ſi 


That Judge. hach made me. Guardian to'this:Boy, | 
Under whoſe Warrant. T impeac hy :Wrong» 
And by whoſe help I mean to chaſtiſe it. 

K. Fobhn. Alack thau' _ LP Authority. 
Fran. Excuſe it'is, to bea ng [down. 
Queen. Who is it $908 Toft call all Alkepr, Free 2? 
Conſt. Let me.makeanſwer: thy Uſur 


Queer. Out inſolent, thy Baſtard. TW TI be King, 


Conſt. My Bed was evcr to thy Son. as true, 


Mt 
is. Mother. 
Qs. There's 2 good Mether,Boy, that blots thy Father. 
Conſt. There*s a good Grandam, Boy, 
That would blot thee. 
Auſt. Peace. 
Baſt, Hear the Cryer. 
Auſt. W hat the' Devil art thou? 


| . Baſt. One that will play the Devil, Sir, with you. 


And' a may catch your hide and you alone : 
You are the Hare, of whom the Proverb goes, 
Whoſe valour plucks dead Lyons by the beard; 
le ſmoak your Skin-coat, and I catch you right, 
Sirra, look to'r, Pfaith | will, Pfaith. 
Blan, O well did he become that Lyons Robe, 
That did diſrabe the Lyon of that Robg. 
Baſt. It lyes as ſightly on the back of him, 
As great Alc:des ſhoos upon an Aſs: 
But, Afs, Vle take that burthen from your back, 
Or lay on that ſhall make your ſhoulders crack. 
Auſt, What cracker is this ſame that deafs our ears 
With this abundance” of ſuperfluous breath ? 
King Lew:s determine what we ſhall do ſtreight. 
Lewis. Women and Fools break ot your Conference. 
Zing Fob, this is the very ſum of all : 
England, and Hr eland, Angiers, Torain, Main, 
In Right of Arthur do I claim of thee : 
Wilt Thou reſi ign them, and lay down thy Arms ? 
John, My lite as ſoon, 1 do defie thee, France, 
ior of Brittain, yield thee to my hand ; 
And out of my dear love Þle give thee more, 
Than ere the Coward-hand of Frazce can win ; 
Submit thee, Boy. 
Oxecn, Come to thy Grandam, Child. 
Conſt. Do, Child, go to it Grandam, Child, 


| That he is not only: 
| But God hath made! 
] On this removed'iſſhe: 


Give Grandam Kingdom, and-i it "Grandam will 
Give it a Plum; a Cherry, and' a Fig, - 


' |] There'sa good Grandam. 


Artbar, Good my Mother” Peace, 

I would that were low-laid in my. Grave, 
[ am not wort thy Non '* ig for me. _ 
#:740..-His Mother ſhames him r Boy. he 

—_ >:Now?® :thame upon yo RET hr does e ney 
His:Grandam's wrong ;-and nothis/Mpthers ſhames, 
Dravisthole:Heaven-moving; Pearls from his, -poor "Ex 
Which Heaven'ſhall take in nature ofa Fee : 


'| 1, with theſe ſad Cryſtal Beads Heaven. ſhall be-brib'g | 


To dohim Juſtice;-and *Reyenge on you. - | 
Qz. Thou monſtrous ſlanderer 'of; Heayen and 
Conſt." Thou\moiiſtrous-ipjurer of Heaven and Earj 


1 Call me notflanderer, thou ang oe Lp 
1 The Domination; Royalt 
' | f Of this oppreſſed 'Boy : this is thy 


yalties atidR. ighrs i 

1deſt Sous V0, | 
[nfortunatein-nothipg bur in thee. 
The Canon of the Ew is Bid on him, 
Being but .the ſeond "generation 
Removed from thy @n-conceiving Womb. 

. Bedlam have done. 

Conſt, I havebut- his to fay,. 

gued for her” tio, 


her, the Hg 
for hers - 


J rye 


-plague 


- | All puniſled in the: 
1 And all for her, 


| And with her- plague her 1irf : his Ny... 


Her injury the Beadle to her ſin, 
-perſon of this bs Cs 


ERR 


Thy ſins are viſred'in this p oor Child, 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


2x. Thon una 


i A Will that bars-the' Title of "h '* 


Conſt. 1, who doubts, a will” 


{| A womanswilly2 cankered "Gratdams will. . 


Fran, Peace Lady. pane, or: be wore. tea 
It il} beſeems this-preſence- to.ory ay me - 
To theſe ul] tuned: repetitions : 

Some Trumpet: Facation hither: to the walls 
Theſe men of «Angzers, letus hear them 
Whoſe Title we admit, Hrthurs or Folms.. 


Trumpet ſounds. 
Emer a as 355 he Walks. 


Citi, Who is it* thathath wartfY'ts ' is Walls 7 
Fran, *Tis France, for England. 
John. England for it: ſelf - 


1 You men of Angiers, and my lovipe SukijeRs. 


Fran, You loving men of Angiers, Arthur's Spbjetts 


[Our Trumpet calPd you to this gentle parke. 


Fohn, For our advanitage, therefore hear us fiſt : 
Theſe Flags of France that are' advanced here 
Before the eye and profpe&t of 'Your' Town, 
Have hither march'd to your endamagement. 

The Canons have their bowels ful of wrath, 
And ready mounted.are they to ſpit forth 
Their Iron indignation ?gainſt.your walls ; 
All preparation-for a bloody Siege _ -* 

And mercileſs proceeding, by theſe French. 


| Comfort your Cities eyes, your! winkihg gates: 


And but for our approach, thoſe fleepmg ſtones, 
That as a waiſte dothi girdle you about, 
By the compulſion of their Ordinance 

By this time from their fixed beds of lime" 

Had been diſhabited, and wide' havock made” | 

For bloody power to:ruth upon-yeur peace, 

But -on the- fight of us your lawful Krag, 

Who painfully with:mach expedient-march 

Have brought a counter-check:-beforeyour Gates, * _ 
To fave unſcratch*d:;your Cities threatneF Cheeks : * 
Bchold the French arvar'd vouchſife a parle, 


And now in ſteeq)of-Bullets wrapt. in fire, 
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| To a A ſhaking Feaver in your Walls, | 
They ſhoot but calm words, folded up in ſinoak, Here after excurſins, enter the Herald of France 
| | To make a faithleſs error 1n your ears, with Trumpets ro the Gates, 
Which truſt accordingly kind Citizens, F. Her. You men of Avgiers open wide your Gates, | 

And let us in-. Your King, whoſelabour?d ſpirits | And let young Arthur Duke of Britain i In, 
Fore-wearied in this action of ſwift ſpeed, | | Who by the hand of Fraxce, this day hath made 
he cgt OR my within your City walls. _ Much work for tears in many an Ezgl:ſþ Mother, 

Fras. have ſaid, make anſwer to us both. Whoſe Sons lye ſcattered on the bleeding ground : 

Hs Fight hand, whoſe proteCtion Many a Widows Husband groveling lyes, 

molt « ivinely vowd upon the right Coldly embracing the diſcoloured Earth, 
Of him it holds, ſtands young Plant agenet, ; And Victory with little loſs doth play 

Fo | pong Brother of this man, Upon the dancing Banners of the French, 
| And King ore him, and all that he enjoys © Who are at hand triumphantly diſplayed 


| For thisdawn-trodden equity, we tread | | To enter Conquerors, and to proclaim 

has rt march, theſe greens before your Town, Arthur of Britam, England's King, and yours. 
| Being no further Enemy- to you - | 

| Than the conſtraint-of Hoſpitable zeal, | Enter Engliſh Herald with Trumpet, 

[n the relief of this oppreſſed Child, 

Relgily provokes. Be pleaſed then | E. Her. Rejoyce you, men of 4» » oe ring your. Bells, | 
ay that duty » which you truly . owe, King John, your King and Ergland's, doth waaba 38 | 

= that. owes it, namely, this young Prince, . {| Commander of this hot. los day, | 

And then our Arms, like to a muzled Bear, | Their Armours that march'd hence fo filver bright, 

Savein aſpect, hath all offence ſeaPd- up : | Hither return all gilt with Frenchmens Blogd k 

| Our Cayons: malice, vainly ſhall be. ſpent There ſtuck no Plume in any Eng/5ſh Creſt, 

Againſt th? invulnerable Clouds. of 'Heaven, . 1That is removed by a Staff of France.” egos Teak 

And with a bleſſed, and un-vext retire; - | Our Colours do return in thoſe ſame hands | _* 

With unhackd ſwords, and Helmets: all anbrois'y - { That did dif] Py oh them Fhen, we firſt marcht =Y 

{We will bear hottie that luſty blood again,  - And Like'a Fo Troop of. Huntſinen © me _- 

Which here we came to ſpout againſt: your Town) Our luſty Ez 74 all with-purpled hands, 

And Teave your Children, Wives, and:you in pzace- Dy'd in the ky wh faughter of their ſhes! 

But if you fondly paſs our: pr read; offer, - | +, |] Open your Gates, 2 Lo the, Victors WAY». | 

'Tis not the rounder of your r old fac'd Walls, : / 1: Hub. Heralds, fi coy Fe ye il e bebbia 

Cat hide you from our Meſſengers of War, | + 5 || From firſt to [ nd. retire, | 

all theſe Engliſh, and their Diſcipline, i ;- > :] Of both your ara, ality: . 

| Were _—_— in _ rude:Circumference :' | By vur beſt.eyes-cannv 

| Then tall us, ſhall City: calt:us Lord, . © | Blood hath bought. and bl 

[lathat behalf w os hve calent it 2 .,; +... | Strength 'marche with ftxen mw 

Orſtall we OLI to our - | Both are alike, and bo ; We 
I ſtalk in blood tE'our poſſeſſion ? 1 One muſt, proye greateſt, ; While they 

6. In brief,” we are the King; of oth Subjects, We hold our TY a Ter: »Fba 
For him, and in his right; 'we hold'this Town: f > 

Ja. Acknowledge then the'King; and let me in, : 

Citi, That - can we not,' but he that proves;the King a | 
To him will we prove loyal, till that time | | 
Have werammnyd up our Gates againſt the world, | Fohn. France, haſt cue 2p | wore RE to =P away ?: of 

Johz. Doth not the Crown of Evg/ara, prove the King ? | Say ſhall the currant af;ger Righ t.run I Os | | 
And if not that, I bring you Witnefles Whoſe paſlage vext ot thy. imped 
Twice fifteen thouſand hearts of England's breed. | Shall leave his native Channel, ho or re- : 

Beft. Baſtards, and elſe. 1 | With courſe diſturb'd.even thy confining ſhores, 

John. To verific our Title with their Lives. Unleſs thou let his filyer. Water keep . 

Fran. As many. and as'well born Bloods as thoſe. A. peaceful progreſs to; the Ocean.; . 

Baſt. Some Baſtards: too.  : 2 Fran. England thou haſt not ſay'd. one "Tl of Aloo 

Fran, Stand in his face to contradict his Claim. | In this hot Tryal more than we of. France. : 

Citi, Till you compound whoſe right is worthieſt, Rather loſt more. And: by this hand. I ſivear - 

We for the worthieſt hold the right from both. | That. ſways the Earth; this Climat over-looks, 
Jom. Then God forgive: the fin of all thoſe ſouls, Before we will lay. down. our juſt-bhorn Arms, | 
That to their everlaſting reſidence... We'll put thee down, ?gainſt whom; :theſe Arms we bear 
Before the dew of evening-fall, ſhall-/fleet Or add a Royal Number. to the'dead-: 
la dreadful trial -of our Kingdoms King. Gracing the Scroul that tells of this Wars loſs, 
” Fran, Amen, Amen; mount 'Chevaliers to Arms. With ſlaughter coupled to the name of Kings. 
Baſt. Saint George: that ſwindg'd the Dragon, Baſt. Ha ! Majeſty : how high thy glory towers, 
And Cre fince ſits on's horſeback: at mine Hoſteſs door, | Whenthe rich blood of, Kings is ſet on fire : 
Teach us ſome-fence.: Sirrah, were I at home | Oh now doth: death line his-dead chaps with ſteel, 
| At your den, Sirrah, with your Lyonneſs, | The Swords of Souldiers are his Teeth, his Phangs, 
| | would ſet an Ox-head to your Lyons hide : And now he feaſts, mouſing the fleſh of men 

| And make a Monſter of you. In undetermiw'd differences of Kings. 

_ Peace, no more. | Why ſtand theſe Royal Fronts amazed thus ? 

= 6 O tremble for you hear the Lyon roar. Cry havock Kings, back to the ſtained field 
we Up higher to the plain, where well ſet forth, | You equal Potents, hery kindled Spirits, 

In beſt appointment, all our Regiments. Then let confuſion of one part confirm 

Baſt. Speed then to take advantage of the Ficld. | The others peace : till then, blows, blood, and death. 

Fran. It ſhall be ſo, and at the other hill Jobn. Whoſe Party do the Townſmen yet admit ? 
Command the reſt to ſtand. God and our right. Fran. Speak Citizens, for Ezgland, who's your King? 

(Excunt. | Hub. The King of England, when we know the King - 


3 Fran, 


FTE IY 


% 
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| Fran. Know him in us, that here hold up his right. 
Fobhn, In us, that are our own great Deputy, 
And bear polleſſion of our Perſon here, 
Lord of our preſence, Argiers, and of you. 

Fran. A greater power than We denies all this, 
And till it be undoubted, we do lock 
| Our former ſcruple in our ſtrong barr*d Gates : 
Kings of our fear, until our fears reſolv*d 
Be by ſome certain King purg*d and depos?d. 

Baſt. By Heaven, theſe Scroyles of A&vgiers flout you 
And ſtand ſecurely on their Battlements, (Kings, 
As in a Theater, whence they gape and point 
At your induſtrious Scenes and afts of death. 
| Your Royal Preſences be rad by.me, 

1 Do like the Mntines of Jern/alem, 
. | Be friends a while, and both conjointly bend 
' Your deeds of malice on this. Town. 
| WS and Weſt let France and England mount 
| Their battering Canon charged to the mouths, | 
1 Till their foul-fearing clamours have braul'd down 
1 The flinty ribs of US comternpenous I 


Pdef LY theſe Jades, 
Even til | | 


Fl unfenced deptation ub 216 Þ 
I Leave them 45n r Air: 


As . 

'Thatdone, diſſever, your naited Strengths, 

And part your mingled Colours once- again, 

1 Turn face to face, and bloody. point to poiut , 

{ Then in a moment Fortune ſha cull forth, _ 

1 Out of one ſide, her happy Mini. ht es Gogetbeg 

To whom in fayour ſhe ſha "+ Arr LI cha 
pPonr 2s WE 


And Xifs him with a6 
Tike you this wild 


Smacks it not ſdmet] 

 Fobn, Now by the 

L like it. well... France 

| 1 And tay this 45s 
Then after fight who ſhall be K 

| **3afs Andif thou haft rhe jherefe 

| Being wrong'd as we are by this peevilt 

] Turn thou the month of thy Artiltery, ' * 

4 As we will ours, againlt. theſe ſaucy Walls, 

1 And when that we have daſ*d them to the 

4 Why then defie each other, and” peH-mell, 

1] Make work upon our ſelves for Heayen or Hell. 
Fran, Let it be ſo : ay, where will you aſſault ? 
Fohn, We from the Weſt will fend deſtruction 

Into this [Cities boſom. | | 
Auſt. 1 from the North. 1 
Fran, Our Thunder from the Sonth, 

Shall rain their drift of Bullets on this Town. 

Baſt. O prudent Diſcipline ! From North to Sonth : 

Auſtria and France ſhoot in each'others mouth, 

Ple ftir them to it - come away, away. 

Hub, Hear us great Kings, youchſate a while to ſtay 

| And I ſhall ſhew you peace, and fair-fac*d League : 

Win you this City without ftroak, or wound, 

Reſcue thoſe Breathing lives to dye in Beds, 

That here come Sacrifices for the Field. 

' Perſevere not. but hear me mighty Kings. | 
John, Speak on. with favour, we are bent to hear. 
Hub. That Daughter there of Spain, the Lady Blanch 

[s neer to England, look upon the years | 

Of Lewis the Dolphin, and that lovely Maid, 

If luſty love ſhould go in queſt of Beauty, 

{ Where ſhould he find it fairer, than in Blanch : 

If zealous Love go in ſearch of Vertue, 

Where ſhould he find it purer than in Blazch ? 

if Love ambitious, ſought a Match of Birth, 

W hoſe Veins bound richer Blood than Lady Blanch ? 

Such as ſhe is, in Beauty, Vertue, Birth, 

Is the young Dolphin every way compleat, 

[f not compleat of, ſay he 1s not ſhe, 

And ſhe again wants nothing, to name want, 

If want it be nor, that ſhe is not he: 


ground, 


' | Leſt zeal now melted by the 
| Of ſoft petitions, pity and remorſe, 


He is the half part of a bleſſed man, 
Left to be finiſhed by ſach as ſhe, 
And ſhe a fair divided Excellence, 
W hoſe fulneſs of perfeCtion lies in him. 
O two ſuch ſilver Currents when they joyn, 
| Do glorifie the Banks that bound them in : | 
And two'ſuch Shores, to two ſuch Streams made one, 
Two ſuch controlling {Bounds ſhall you be, Kings, 
To theſe two Princes, if you marry them ; 
| This Union ſhall do more than Battery can, 
To our faſt cloſed Gates: for at this Match, 
With ſwifter Spleen than Powder can enforce, 
The mouth of paſlage ſhall we fling wide oP%s 
And give you entrance: byt without this Match, 
| The Sea enraged is not half ſo deaf, 
Lyons more confident, Mountains and Rocks 
More free from Motion, no not death himſelf 
In mortal fury half ſo'/peremptory , 
As we to keep this City, 


| Baſt. Heres a ſtay, 
"That ſhakes the rotten Carkaſs of old death 
e mouth indeed, 


Out of his rags. Hetesa 
| tains, Rocks, and Sex, 


| 


1 


| 


That ſpits forth death; and 
Talks as familiarly of roating Lyons, 


As Maids of thirteen do of TR Bea 
j What Cannoneer begot this lulty Blood, 
He ſpeaks plain' Cannon' fire, yk and bounce, 
He gives the Baſtinado'with his Tongye : 
Our ears are cudgeId; not-a Word of his 


| But buffets better than a Fiſt of France ; 


| Zounds I was never'fo bethumpt with words, 

{ Since I firſt cal/d vs | Father Dad. 

1 Old Qs. Son, liſt to this conjunRion, make this Mat, 
'| Give with our Neece a Dowry large enough, 

For by this Knot, thouiſhalt ſo ſurely tye, 

| Thy now unſur'd Affurance tothe Crown, . 
That yon green Boy ſhall bave no-Son to ripe, 
The bloom that promiſeth a mighty fruit, - 


+1 ſee a yielding ip the looks of Frame :|. | 
Mark how they whiſper, urge them while their fouls 
'| Are capable of this ambition," ': - | 
i y 


% 


Cool and congeal again to what it was, . 

Hub. Why anſwer not the double Majeſties, 

This friendly Treaty of our threatned Town ? 

Fra. Speak England firſt, that hath been forward fil 

To ſpeak unto this City : What ſay you? 

Fohn, If that the Dolphin there,'thy Princely Son, 

| Can in this Book of Beauty read Love: 

Her Dowry ſhall weigh:eqiual-awwith. the Queen, 

| For Avgiers, and fair Torain, Map; Poyitiers, 

And all that we upon:this fide the: Sea, 

(Except this City 'now-by us belieg?d). 

Find liable to our Crown and dignity, 

Shall gild her Bridal Bed, and makejher rich 

In Titles, Honours, and Promotions, 

As ſhe in Beauty,'Edncation, Blood, 

Holds hands with any Princeſs of the World. 
Fra. What ſay*ſt thou, Boy ? look in the Ladies face 
Dol. Ido, my Lord, andin her'eye I find 

A wonder, or a wondrous Miracle, 

The ſhadow of my ſelf form?®d in. her eye, 

Which being but the ſhadow of your Son, 

| Becomes a Son, and makes your Son a ſhadow : 

I do proteſt I never loy*d my ſelf 

Till now, infixed I beheld my ſelf, 

Drawn in the flattering Table of her eye. 

[Whiſpers with Bland: 
Baſt. Drawn in the flattering Table of her eyc, 

Hang'd in the frowning wrinkle of her brow, 

And quarter*d in her heart, he doth eſpie 

Himſelf Loves Traitor; this is pity now, 

That hang'd, and drawn, and Guarter'd there ſhould = 
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| ja ſuch-2 Love, ſo vile a Lout as he. 
 |* Blav. My Uncles Will in this reſpect is mine. 
| 1f he ſee ought in you that makes him like, 
That any thing he ſees which moves his liking 
[can with eaſe tranſlate it to my will : 
Orif you will, to ſpeak more properly, 
[ will enforce it eaſily to my love. 
Forther I will nor flatter you my Lord, 
That all 1 ſee in you is worthy Love. 
Than this, that nothing do I ſee in you, 
T charliſh thoughts themſelves ſhould be yourJudge, 
| That I can find, ſhould merit any hate. 
| John, What ſay theſe young-ones? What ſay you myNeece? 
| Blan, That the is bound in honour ſtill to do 
hat you in wiſdom {till youchſafe to ſay. 
5obu,Speak then, Prince Dolphin, can you love this Lady ? 
Dok, Nay; ask me if I can refrain from love, | 
Ido love her moſt unfeignedly. 
My ] . Then dol give Ve ſen, Torain, Main, 
Potiersg and Avjou, theſe five Provinces 
| With her to thee, and this addition more, 
1 Full thirty thonſand: Marks of Engliſh Coyn ; 
1 Philip of France, if thou be pleas'd withall, 
| Command thy Son and Daughter to joya hands. 
Asf. And your Lips too, for 1am well aſſur'd, 
That I did ſo, when I was firſt afſur?d, | 
Fran. Now Citizens of Aryiers ope your Gates, 
Letin that amity which you have made, 


For at Saint Adarie?s. pel 7 ſently, 

The Rites of Marriage Ball ſolemniz*d. 

s not the Lady Conftance in this Troop ?. 

[ know ſhe is not, for this Match made op, 

Her preſence would have interrupted much, 

Where isſhe and her Son, tell me; who'knows? 
Dil. Shejs ſad and paſſionate at your Highneſs Tent, 
Fran, And by myſfaith; "this League that we have made, 

Will give her ſadnaſs very little cure: | LK ort'T-1 

Brother of England, how may' we content - | 

This Widow -Ladyi?-it har Right we:came, i 0.4 

ny knows, have turned another ways  - 

To our own vyaptage. ". OW 6011 þ 

; _ \-d will heal >; com 
or we Sar any ung Arthur 

hmon 


3 S427 | 
Duke of Britain 

And Earl of Ric and this rich fair Town 

Wemake him Lord of. Call the Lady Conſtance, 

Some ſpeedy Meſſenger: bid her repair 

To our Solemnity : 4 truſt we ſhall, 

(If not fill up the meaſure-of her will) 

Yet in;Sgme meaſiire ſatisfie her fo, 

That we hall ſtop ber-Exclamation, 

- " as well _ will fuffer us,” 2 
0 thts unlook?d for.unprepated pomp. xcunt. 
Baft, Mad world, mad Kings. _— Coopoſition ; 

Jomn, to ſtop Arthurs; Title in the whole, 

Hath willingly departed. with a part, 
nd France, whoſe Armanr Conſcience buckled on, 

Whom Zeal and Charity brought to the Field, 

as Gods own Souldier, rounded in the ear 

With that ſame Purpoſe-changer, that flye Devil 

| That Broker, that ſtil breaks the pate of Faith, 

That daily Break-Vow, he that wins of all, 

Of Kings, of Beggars, old men, young men, maids, 

0 having no external thing to loſe, 

But the word Maid, cheats the poor Maid of that. | 

That {mooth-fac'd Gentleman, tickling -Commodity; 

Commodity, the byas-of the Wortd; 

The World, who of it ſelf is poyſed well, 

Made tO run even, upon even ground ? 

Til this advantage, this vile drawing byasz 

—_ Iway of motion, this Commodity, 

Makes it take head from all indifferency, 

rom all direCtion, purpoſe, courſe, inrent. 

nd this ſame Byas,. this Commodity, 


— 


py 


'This Bawd, this Broker, that all. changing-world, 
Clapt on the outward eye of fickle France, 

Hath drawn him from his own determin'd aid 
From a reſotw'd and honourable War, FI 
To a moſt baſe and vile concluded Peace. 

And why rail I on this Commodity ? 

But for becauſe he hath not wooed me yet : 

Not that I have the power to clutch my Hand, 
When his fair Angels would falate my Palm, 
Burt for my hand, as unattempted yet, 

Like a poor Beggar, raileth on the Rich. 

Well, whiles I am a Beggar, I will rail, 

And fay there is no ſin but to be rich, 

And being Rich my Vertue then ſhall be, 

To fay there is no Vice, but Beggary, 

Since Kings break Faith upon-Commodity, 

Gain be my Lord, for 1 will worſhip thee. 


__—_ PO" FER 
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Princes, cloſe your Hands. | 


| A Widow, Hy 
| A Woman vaturally born: to fears ; 
] And though thou now 


| Lewis marry Blanch? O Boy, then where art thot? 
: | France friend with Ezgland, what becomes of me ? 


| This news bath made thee a moſt ugly man. 


| As it makes harmful all that ſpeak of it. 


| Lame, fooliſh, crooked, ſwart, prodigious, 


Attus Secundus. 


Enter Conſtance, Arthur, anll Salichury, 


Conſt. Gone to be married ? gone to ſivtar a peace 
Falſe blood to falſe blood joyn'd. Gone to be Friends ? 


Be well advigd, tell ere-thy. tale again, -, | 
it cannot be, \ Fo doſt but ſay by | | 
L truſt I may.nqt truft thee, for thy ward” 

1s hut the vain breath gf a common mai 

Believe me, I do not believe thee man, 

E haye 3: Kings Oath 0 the contrary, - |" - 

Thon ſhalt be puniſ'di for 27a ay. m6; 


For-I am ſick, and capable' © 


S, CALL q 
Oppreſt with, wrongs, and.thereforefull of feary, 
PP Hoxbaadleſs, ſubjett ro fears, feary, 


| Fe : uot - 
confeſs thou didſt but jeſt - © | 
With my vext Spirits, 1:.cannot take a Truce. 
But they will quake and trenible all this day. - 
What doft thou'niean by ſhaking of a tae EL 7 
Why doſt thou look foiſadly:on my Sdn?! 

W hat means that hand ups breaſt of thine ? 
Why holds thine eye that lamentable rheune, 

Like a proud river pecfing: ore his bounds ? 

Be theſe ſadifigns confirmers of thy words ? 

Then ſpeak againz  not-all;thy former tale, 

But this one word, whether thy-tale be true. 

Sal. As true, as1 believe you think them falſe, 
That give you cauſe to prove my ſaying true. 

Conſt, Oh if thou teach/me to believe 'this'ſofrow, 
Teach thou this ſorrow how to make me dye, 

And let belief, and life enconnter ſo, | +7 
As doth the fury -of two deſperate men; | 

W hich in the very meeting / fall and dye; 


Fellow be gone :, 1 cannot brook thy ſight, 


Sal. What other hatm have I, good Lady, done; 
But ſpoke the harm, that is by others done. 
Conſ#, Which harm within it ſelf ſo hainous is; 


Arthur,' 1 do beſeech you, Madam, be content. 
Conſt, If thou that bidft me be content, wert grim 
Ugly, and ſlandrous to thy Mothers Womb, 

Full of unpleaſing blots, and ſightleſs ſtains; 


Patch'd with foul Moles, and eye-offending marks; 

[ would not care, I then would be content, | 
For then I ſhould not love thee : no, nor thou 

Becotne thy great Birth, nor deſerve a Crown: | 


Exit. 
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Shall Lewis have Blanch, and Blanch thoſe Provinces ? | 
It is not ſo, thou haſt miſpoke, miſheard, _ | 


FRY on 


moy : 
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But thou art fair, and at thy birth ( dear Boy ) 
Nature and Fortune Joyn'd to make thee great. 

{ Of Natures Gifts thou may?it with Lillies. boaſt, 

J And with the half blown Roſe. | But Fortufte, oh, 
'] She is corrupted, chang?d, and; won from thee, 
{St adulterates hourly with thy Uncle Fohz, 

And with her golden hand hath pluckrt on France 

| To tread down fair reſpect of Soveraignty, 

| And made his Majeſty the Bawd to thejrs. 

| France is a Bawd toFortune, and King Fohn, 

-| That ſtrumpet Fortune, thatuſurping John: 

| Tell me, thou fellow, is. not France forſworn ? 

| Envenom him with words, or get thee gone, . 

| And leave theſe woes alone, which I alone 

| Am bound to under-bear..  - 
| £ Sal. Pardon me,,Mada 


may not go without you 

| Lwill inſtru my ſorrows to--be-proud, 
{| For grief is proud, and makes his owner ſtoop ; 
| Tome and to the ſtate of my great grief, 
{ Let Kings aſſemble: for my grief*s ſo great, 
1 That no Supporter but the huge firm Earth | 
| _ hold it- up : here I and ſorrows ſit, 

>: Ee 


to the K 


is my Throne, bid Kings come bow to it. 
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Aftus Tertius, Srana prima. 


| Enter X ing John France, Dolphin, Blanch, Eliancr, —_ 
1 -<uftria, Conſtance, ' > 80 © 6h rl 


Fran. Tis true ( fair Daughter.) and this bleſſed day, | 


Ever in France :ſhall- be kept Feſtival : 

To ſolemnize this day the-glorious:Sun + -. 
1 Stays in his courſe, : and playsthe Alchymiſt,. 
Turning with ſplendour of his' precious eye 
|] The meager cloddy Earth to glittering, Gold : 
| The yearly courſe that brings this day” about, 
'| Shall neyer ſee it;-but a Holy-day, ' 
| Conſt. A wicked day, and'not a Holy-day. 
[| What hath this day deſerv*d ? what hath it done, 
4 That it in golden Letrers ſhould be ſet 
{ Among the high Tides in the Kalendar ? 
| Nay, rather turn this day out of the Week, 
This day of Shame, Oppreſlion;' Perjury. 
Or if it muſt ſtand ſtill, let Wives with Child _ . 
Pray that their Burthens may. not fall this day,. 
Leſt that their hopes prodigiouſly be croſt.: - 
| But (on this day.) let Sea-men fear'no wrack, 
No bargains break that are not this day made 
This day all things begun, come toll end, 
Yea, faith it ſelf, to hollow falſhood change. 

Fran. By Heaven, Lady you ſhall have no cauſc 
Tocurſe the fair Proceedings of this day : - | 
Have I not pawn'd to you my Majeſty ? 

Conſt. You have beguiPd me with a Counterfeit 
Reſembling Majeſty, which being toucl”d and try?d, 
Proves valueleſs : you are forſworn, forſworn, . 
You came in Arms to ſpill my Enemies Blood, 
But now in Arms, you ſtrengthen it with yours, 
The grapling vigor, and rough frown of War 
Is cold in amity, and painted peace, 

And our Oppreſlion hath made up this League: 
Arm, arm, you Heavens, againſt theſe perjur'd Kings, 
A Widow cryes, be Husband to me ( Heavens) 

Let not the hours of this ungodly day 

\Wecar out the days in peace : but e're Sun-ſet, 

Set armed diſcord ?twixt theſe perjur'd Kings, 

Hear me, Oh, hear me. 

Auſt. Lady Conſtauce, peace. 

Conſt. War, war, no peace, Peace is to mea War : 
(} Lyms 765, O Auſtria, thou doſt ſhame 


' 
y 


| 


Conſt. Thou mayeſt, thou ſhalt, I bt not go with thee. 


| Thou Little Valiant, Great in Villany : 


a. tt ME —_ 


4 Yet Ialone, alone, do me oppoſe 


| So tell the Pope 


That bloudy ſpoil : thou Slave;thou Wretch, thou Comad 
? 

Thou ever ſtrong upon the ſtronger ſide ; 

Thou Fortunes Champion, that doſt never fight 

But when her humorous Ladyſhip is by 

To teach thee ſafety : thou art perjur*d too. 


1 And ſootlwſt.up greatneſs. What a Fool art thou, 
| A ramping Fool, to brag, to ſtamp, and ſear, 


Upon my Party : thou. cold-blouded Slave, 


| Haſt thou not ſpoke like Thunder on my fide? 


Been ſworn my Souldier, bidding me depend 


'j Upon thy Stars, thy Fortune, and thy Stren 
| And doſt thou now fall over 0.09 Foe? 5. 


Thou wears a Lyons hide ? doff it for ſhame, 


| And hang a Calves-skin on thoſe recreant Limbs. 


Aiſt. © that a'man ſhould ſpeak thoſe words to ne. 
Phil. And hang a Calves-skin on thoſe recreant Linh, 
Auft. Thou dar'ſt not fay.fo, Villain, for thy life. 
Phil. And hang a Calves-skin- on thoſe recreant Limbs, 
Folm, We like not this, thou doſt forget thy ſelf. 


© Enter Pandulph. 


| To thee King Fobn n 


I Pandulph of fair 1 
And from Pope Innocent the 
Do in his Name religi 


>” SR 


Of Canterbury, from t y 3 
This in our fofeſaid holy Fathers N 


1 


Pope Tnndcent, I da:demand of thee. | 
Jobnm, What carthy name to Interrogarories- 
Can taſte the free-breathof a ſacred King ? 


hou canſt not (Cardinal) deviſea name 


| | So light, unworthy, and ridiculons 


To charge me to an anſwer, as' the Pope : 
Tell him this tale, and from the mouth of 
Add thus much more, that no tal:ar Prieſt 
Shall tythe or toll in our Dominions : 
But as we, upder Heaven, are ſupream head, 
So under him that great Supremacy 
Where we do Reign, we will alone uphold 
Without th? aſliſtance of a mortal hand: 
» all Reverence ſet apart 
To him and his uſurp*d Authority. 
Fran, Brother of England, you blaſpheme in this. 
John, Though you, and. all the Kings of Criſtendon 
Are led ſo grolly by this medling Prielt, 
Dreading the Curſe that Money may buy. out, 
And, by the merit of vile Gold, droſs, duſt 
Purchaſe corrupted Pardon ofa man, *' 
Who in that ſale ſells Pardon from himſelf : 
Though you, and all the reſt ſo-/grolſly led, 
This jugling witch-craft with Revenue cheriſh, 


England, 


Againſt the Pope, and count his Friends my Foes. 

Pand. Then by the lawful power that I have, 
Thou ſhalt ſtand curſt, and excommunicate, 
And bleſled ſhall he be thar doth revolt 


| From his Allegiance to an Heretique, 
1 And meritorious ſhall that band be call'd, 
' +] Canonized and_ woſhipp'd as a Saint; 


That takes away by any ſecret courſe 

Thy hateful life. | 
Conſt, O lawful let it be | 

That I have room with Rome to curſe a while, 

Good Father Cardinal, cry thou Amen 

To my keen. Curſes z for without. my Wrong 

There is no Tongue hath power to curſe him right. c 


Pan, Theres Law and Warrant (Lady) for my ho 


_——O_— 
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; 


| Conft. And fol mine'too, ' when Law can do no right, 
| | Levit' bz lawful, that Law bar no wrong - 
{2 cannot give my" Child his Kingdom here, 
| [For he that holds his'Kingdom, holds the Law ; 
Therefore ſince Law ir {elf is perfect wrong, 
Hens he'Law-forbid my Tongue to curſe ? 
oe: Phi bilip 'of France, on peril of a curſe, 
_ go. gy hand of that Arch-heretique, 
| And raiſe 'the' Power of France: upon his head, 
i hedo ſiubmirthimſelf ro Rome, 
| | Zea. Look*ſt thou pale, France ?:do not let go thy hand. 
Conft.:Look tothat Her Teſt” thac "ray repent, ' 
by disjoyning/hands Hell loſe a' Soft 
as. King Fin niſten to the" Cardinal. | 
1 - Bef, Anf 4 *Calves-sktn, om his recreant' Limbs. 


Ay 'Well; Ryffian, PEAR up'theſe wrongs, 


- Baſt. > Poor Breeches beſt may them. 
7 k Philip, hel fytero oy the at ? $ 
oft, What 1 he'fay. But'as the Cardina 
% ov Father Ffor: the difference 
of a theavie -Cutſe from Rome, - | 


crrenghrlos of Bag for af rind : 


"L DE RT — pane 
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al pe Bride 


. 


nt mf ed, | 
Rd Mie Prindtple, 
Foue Ineapis ydethofh Need: $92, 6 
IIS { FAITH "1NOL ts 
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ys ] am perplext, boys ins w "not. That, 
Pan. What thou ſay, but will p 
If thou ſtand excommunicate, and curſe? 


Fran. Good reverend Farther, make 


ny /- mam 
And tell me how you would beſtow your. BY 


This Royal -hand,” atid [nine are"fewly Kr, ' 
And the 7 onjandlon' of 'ouir inward 161 L ca 
Married in league, colipled ind "Hind roxethier- Jot' 
With all Religious Ttrength. of ered” Vows : 5! © + 
The lateſt breath, that-zave the" ſolnd"of ole, 
Was deep ſworn Faith, Peace; A , tfiie Love 
Between our 'Kin 6/2an8 atir Rod ſelves, _ 
Mnd'even befote this Trace; bit tiew (before; 
No longer than we well could waſh our hands, | 
To-clap this Royal Bargain up 1n Peace, 
Heaven knows they: were beſipear And oyer ſtaind * 
Wich Slaughter*s-Peheil 3 where\ Revenge did paint 
The fearful difference of incenſed Kings : 
And ſhall.theſe .hangs.46: lately. Þurg'd of Blood ? 
S0newly joyn'd in love ? fo ſtrong in both, 
Unyoke Kifure,; afid:; this kind-regreet * De 
May faſt and looſe with. Falth ? fo: Flt with Heated, 

Make ſuch unconftant' Children of our ſclves, 
3s nov again tq ſnatch oor. Palm .from. Palm ? 

Us Frear Faith: fivorn;'arid of the « Marriage-bea 
'of ſmiling Peact to! march a bloody. Hoaft, 
And make #xlor-on the: gentle. brow 
Of true ſincerity #0 holy, Sir,-3 
My reverend Father, itet-' It Hot; be ſz 

ut of your Frace; deviſe; ordain, impoſe MY 
Some gentle Order. .#nt- theh we ſhall- be bleſt 

0 do your pleafure, -and continue Friends. + 

Pard, Alt Form is formleſs; Ordet orderleſs, 
3 what is oppoſite" to England' tove. 

tfore to Arms, be Champion of our Church, 


— 


> this,” | | Than armtby conltacit 


lex the more *| | 


—_—_—— 


Or let the Church our Mother breathe her curſe, 

A Mothers curfe, on her revolting Son. 

France, thou may*lt hold a Serpent by the Toneve, 

A caſed Lyon by the mortal Paw, 

A faſting Tyger fafer by the Tooth, 

Than keep in peace that hand which thou doſt hold. 
Fran, | may dis-joyn my Hand, but not my Faith. 
Pand. So mak?*ſt thou Faith an Enemy to Faith, 

And like a Civil War ſerſt Oath to Oath, - . 

Thy Tongue againit- thy Tongue. O ler thy Vow 

Firit made to Heaven, firſt bz to Heaven pertorm'd, 

That is, to-be the Champion of our Charch, 

What ſince thou ſwor'it, 'is ſworn againit thy ſelf, 


'} And may nor be performed by thy ſelf, 


For that which thou hait ſworn to do amiſs, 

[s not .amiſ# when it is truly' done :_ 

And being not done,” where doing tends to ill, 
The truth. is then molt done,” not doing it : 

The better A& of Purpoſes miſtook, 

1s-to miſtake again, though indirect, 


Fee _indirection. thereby grows dirc,........ 


; | And falſehood, falſchood cures, as fire cools fire 


ejns of. one- burn'd. 
make Vows kept, 
ke Religion : 


Within the ſeorghin > Dogon 
[t ts Religion t oth 
Byt thon , haſt ſworn 
By what. Chou ſwear®ſt 
And makſt aniOath. the ſurety. for thy , 
Againſt an'Oath"the: Truth,” thou' art unſure © 
To ſwear, ſwears, only not to be forfworn, 
Elſe hat mockery af to ſear ? 


Therefore ik Pa. Yor on againl it | 
Is in thy ſelf, Bebellign | to thy ſelf: : - 
And better Ca1 


Againſt theſe gi pa looſe ha 05 
Upon: whicty better r Pare . 
If thou vouchſafe th nt ifs tp | 


vo 2 eas of our Curſes ht on thee-". ; 
nor thake thern 0 


1 Shall braying Trompets, 


| 


þ 


"Mn 
Againſt t 


3H the "thing tho 4 thou frearſt : 
ru | 


tered men ? 
Wy. 


i with ne 
Jond churli 
Clamours-of Hell, be Nees to our Pomp? 
O Husband,/ hear me : ay; lack, how new __.. 
is Husband in wy. Mouth'?” even for that Nile 


What 1 bs our Baſe ag Hes 


Upon my knee I beg;:£o not to Arms 
Againſt mine, Uncle. - | 
Conſt. O, upon my knee, Fo hard wich Geelicy 
| do pray to thee, thou vertnogs Danlphin, 
Alter not the Doom fore-thought by Heaven.. _. 
Blan. Now ſhall I ſee thy loye, what motive may 
Be ſtronger with: thee than the Name of Wite z | 


His Honour. Oh thine Honour, Zewis, thine Honour. 
Dolph. 1 muſe your Majeſty doth ſcem ſo cold, 
When: ſach profound Reſpects do pull you on? 
Pand. | will denounce a Curſe upon his. head. 
Fran, Thou ſhalt not need. En7lard, I will fall from thee. 
Conſt. O fair return of baniſh'd: Majeſty. 
Elea. O foul revolt of French Inconſtancy. 
Eng. France, thou ſhalt rue this hour within this hour. 
Baſt, Old Time the Clock-Setter;that bald Sexton, Time, 
Is it as he will? well then, Frarce ſhall rue. 
Blan. The Sun's &recaſt with Blood : fair pay adieu. 


Which is the ſide that I muſt go withall ? 
| 


I am 


"Y ck 


Cort. That which upholdeth him, that thee upholds, 


— _ hs 


i | 


W hich till this time my Tongue did nee pronounce; Z 
| | 


4$ 


[1 am with bath, each Army hath a hand, 
| And in their rages! having hold of both, 


| | Look to thy it: chion ofr i jeopardy 
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They whurle afſunder, and difmember me. 
Husband, I cannot 
Uncle, I needs mu F'. 
Father, I may not wl 


ray that thou may?*ſt win : 
ray that thou may?ſt loſe; 
the fortune thine : 


| Grandam, I will not wiſh thy wiſhes thrive - 


Who ever wins, on that ſide ſhall I loſe : 
Aſſured loſs, before the match be plaid. 
Dolph. Lady, with me, with me thy Fortune lies. 
Bla, There where my Fortune: lives, there my life dies. 
John. Coe, go drayy. our Puiſſance together; | 
France, 1 am'burnd up with inflaming wrath, T1 
A rage, whoſe heat. ghee Eun | 
That nothing can. all: but Blood, 
The Blood and. deareſt valuy Blood. of France, 
Fra. Thy rage ſhall burs "ohh , and vhou ſhall turn 
To aſhes, &re our blood ſhall;quench that fre; 


YJ- 
| Jobn. No Bord than he thr threats, To Arms let's hie. 
[Er 


F IE) 


7 Sana Secunda. 


Baft, Now by. uy. life, this day grons wondrous hot, 
Some ayety Deyil hovers in th "1 
And pours down miſchict. aft PU head lyethere,. 


0 * Enter Fohn, tas Hubert, 


While Philip breathes. . 

Fobn. Hubert, keep this Boy, : Philip make ups. 
My Mother is afl5il in our Tent, rne4( 
And tane, I fear. -. | TREES 

Baſt. My Lord I. reſcued her. ily oh 
Her Highneſs is in ſafety, fear you not: 1 
But on, thy Liege, for very little Pains , | 
Will bring this labour to an happy end. 


”s 
> 2! 


[Exir, 


| Alarms, Exchrfrons, Retreat. Enter Fohn Eran; Archer, 


on, Hubert, Lords. 


Fob. So ſhall it be : : your grace ſhall ſtay behind 
So ſtrongly guarded : Coſen, look not ſad, | 
Thy Grandam loves thee, and thy Uncle will 
As dear be to thee, as thy Father was. 
Arth, O this will make my Mother die with grief. 
John. Coſen, away for England, haſte before, - 
And ere our coming ſee thou ſhake the Bags 
Of hoarding Abbots, impriſoned Angels. 
Set at liberty : The fat ribs of Peace 
Maſt by the hungry now be fed upon: 
Uſe our Commillion in his utmolt force. 
Baſt. Bel], Book; and Candle, ſhall not drive me lhck; 
When Gold and. Silver becks me to come on. 
[ leave your Highneſs : Grandam, I will pray 
(If everl remember to. be holy) - 
For your fair ſafety; ſo I kiſs your hand. 
Ele. Farewell, gentle Coſen. 
Fohn, Coz, farewell. 
Ele. Come hither little Kinſman, hark, a word. 
Feb, Come hither, Hubert. O my gentle Hubert, 
We owe thee much : within this wall of fleſh 


There is a Soul counts thee her Creditor, 
And with advantage means to pay thy love : 
Anc, my good Friend, thy voluntary Oath 
Lives in this boſom, dearly cheriſhed. 

Give me thy hand, 1 had a thing to ſay, 

Bat I will fitir with ſome better tune: 

By Heaven, Hubert,] am almoſt aſhan'd 


Jy 
[1 ran, Beni Enter Baſtard with Au pl bled ® 


1 With all true duty ;-0n n toward Cw hoa\- 


To ſay what good reſpect I have of thee. 

Hub. 1 am much bounden to your Majeſty. 

John, Good Friend, thou haſt no cawſe to ſay ſoyet, 
But thou ſhalt have : and creep time ne*re ſo ſlow, 
Yet it ſhall come for me to do: thee good. 

I had a thing to ſay; but letitgo: 

The Sun 1s in the Heaven, and the proud day, 

Attended with the pleaſure of the world, : 

Is all too wanton, and too full of 'gawds, 

To give me audience; if the midnight Bell 

Did with his Iron Tongue, and Brazen Mouth 

Sound on into; the drowlie race' of night : 

If this ſame were ai Church-yard where we ſtand, 

And thou poſieſſed;with a thouſand Wre 

Or if that ſurly-$piric, Melancholy, - * 

| Which elle ans ekling up ad Eno 
ICN ELEC; TUN$ th vP-an n Ee 

Making that idiot La augh wk $75 job Fe =F 

And ſtrain their Che 

A paſſion. hatefu my Purpoſes 

Or if that thou/Jcouldſee:me: vithoar. les, 

*Hear me without thine Bars, and make reply - 

Without a Tongut, ;uſing-conceit;: ' 

- V Vithout Eies, Ears and; harmful 

Then, in deſpight of brooded Goromr = hw pf 

L would into thy Te on 

andy :ah)) Mate 52 bo If 


| re, throw thine cyc 

On yon. young Boy:: :Þle biel thee what, ay Friend, | 

He is a,very, Sqfpent Oy nan 1705 Do oy 

And hooker Foo of 'mine god: 
og ogg thou ur 


hops art. his -K 
he him Sin 


Hwb., Ang, 1] 
+That, he. ſhall, ngL-of Lyour Nj, 


. hs - OH. ME 
: +; Hih, My Lord; (ji 1c he 16s 3! 
Fohn. A Grave. Feo 7 Tel ologti liam 
- dub. "He ſhall _ ye. 
John, Enough. + 
I could be: merry, RAW, Huhert, Lays. thee. 
Well, Ple not fay;what] intend for-thees/n bh 
Remember:: Madam, fare you wellz, 5: fol 
I'le ſend thoſe Powers .Þ're to your Mejlly 
Ele. My bleſling,,gorwich thee.; 13 a1 id 191 
Fohn.. For England Coſen, 8 lie nov alt 
Hubert ſhall be your man,.; tO ka [ON Jour; ; ſ:2 
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$ cena Tertid.: 
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Ebter: F TEBES: Dojphin Pendigh. Arreidaxts, | 


GL A þ>*; Of * 
- Fran, So by a roaring} Tempeſt onthe! Flood, - 

A whole Armado of convicted:Saib x7 5! 

Is ſcattered, and disjoyned from: fellowſhip.  --' 
Pand. Courage and comfort, all ſhall yet: go well.” 
Fran. What can go well, when -werhave run 10. ht 

Are we not beaten ?.Is:not 4:g7ers.lolt ? 


| 4rthur tane Priſoner? divers dear Friends ſlain? 
: And bloody Erglaxd into.” England gone, 
| O're-bearing Interruption ſpight of Fraxce ? | 


Dol. What he hath won, that hath he: fortified 


$o hot a ſpeed, with ſuch Advice diſpos'd, 
'Such temperate Order in ſo fiercea_ Cauſe, 


Doth want Example : who hath read, or heard 
'Of any kindred-aCtion like to this ? 


— 


ſoun of Ven 


| [Exon 
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"Frew. Well could 1 bear that England had this Pravſe, And he*k-dye : and rihng.ſo again, 


So we could find ſome Pattern of our Shame. When I ſhall meet him in the Court of Heaven 
' Emer. Conſtance. I ſhall not know him: therefore never, nzver 
Loo k, who comes here ? a Grave unto a Sonl, ' | Mult I behold my Pretty Arthur more. 
Holding tlyeternal Spirit againſt her Will, Pand. You hold too hainous a reſpe-t of grief. 
ln the yile Priſon of; afflicted Breath : Conſt. He talks tro me that. never had a Son. 
thee; Lady, goaway with me. Fran, You are as fond of Grief, as of your Child. 
on. 0, now: now ſee the iſſue of your Peace. Conſt, Grief fills the room. up of my abſent Child : 
Fran. Patience, good Lady. comfort gentle Corftance. | Lies in his Bed, walks up and down with me; 
Conſt: No, 1dehe all Counſel, all Redreſs, Puts on his pretty looks, repeats. his words, 
be od all Counſel, true Redreſs, \ | Remembers me of all his graciaus parts, . -. 
Death D , Q amiable, lovely Death, Stuffs ont. his vacant garments-with his Form, 
ſprovs ſtench : ſound rottenneſs, Then havel reaſon to be fond' of grief? + 
the Conchof laſting Night, Fare you wall: had you ſuch a' loſs as1,; 
on hate,and. terror; to Proſperity, _ I could give better comfort than you do. 
will kiſs  &rracmgring Banes. | I will not, kedp this Form upon my head, 
putithy e l in thy yaulty Brows, V'Vhen there is ſuch diſorder in my Wit : 
ing theſe Fingers with thy houſhold, 'Worms, O Lord, my Boy, my 44hxr, my fair Son, | 
And ſtop this 'gap of breath with fulſom duſt, My life, myijoy; my food, my: all the world. | 
CF Cerelon Monſter like thy ſelf : My Widow-comfort, and my Sorrows cure. [Exit. 
Come, grin on me, _— will think thou ſmiPſt, Fran, 1 fear ſorns outrage, and Ple follow her, [Exir.. 
And bu thee 25thy ife: : Miſerics Lore, Dol. There's nothing in this-world can make me joy. 
0 comstoime-. re}; Life is as tedious as a twice-told tale, | 
Fran. O fair AMiRion, Peace, | | Vexing the dull car ofa drowlie man; 1 ./ 
Conſt, No,no,1 willoot, having breath to cry : And bitter ſhame hath ſpoil'd the Four: wands taſte, 
0 that my Tongue were in the Thunders' Mouth, ' | That it ruby but Tame and bitteriien: 
Thes with a Paſſion I-would ſhake the World, | Pan. Befor the. ep ring of a ſtropg: diſeaſes)» 
from'ſleep thas fell Anatomy - | Even inthe inſtant of repair and Ind Health, A 
| cangot: hear 2 Ladys feeble Voice, | The fit is man evils that take " 
VVhichſceres.a modern Invocation. + ; | On their departure, molt of-all ſhew! evil + 
_ rErenears Cine A aareC gary, jor and happimets!: 
Confe..: y:to-neiye me 11.55 with 0 Joy; an Rag 
Mi | amgot mad : this hair 1 tear is twine, 1} Pand. If youhadwon it.certain! certainly youiliads:/+ / 
y I www /. Caonftence, 1. 'was/Geffrey's WISE, *- 19 3A No, no: when Fortune. inaay;roincs motgbod, | 
| 1s-my Son, and þeis-loſt : C5 She looksupon:them with a threatriing E Eye ::' 
| | un not.mad, 1 would: to:HeavenI weres © TH Tis trangeto think how rmuch Kg Yaluhath loſt | 
; | - cab as like 1 * ws + _ | ' [| In:this which he accounts focclearly: won 2110! 1 
| 0, frond, mhat does ©, _: you grieve that Ark is hs Prifomer? - 
ola ay to make memad,” ' . A Dal. As heartily as he is glad hehath him./.] 2a? 
Ant thou:ſhale be Canonir?d/ (Cardinal), ' 1 f} Pard. Your Mindis all as youthful as y our Blood. 
For, i677 rar mad, but ſenſible-of grief,  / - | Now hear me ſpeak with a Prophetick Spirit :- I 
My reaſonab eee produces:Reaſon i -- {4 Þ For even the breatlrof inhatÞ mean'to ſpeak; 
How I may iver'd of theſe: Woes, 1] Shall blow each duſt, each: ſtraw, each littlemub- 
nd Lc me to kill-or bang my ſelf: | - © | Out of the Path which ſtall directly lead 4 51 Þ 07 
If 1 were:mad, 1 ſhould. forget my Son, - ! | Thy foot to England's Throne, And therefote. mark 
Or madly think a Babe.of Clouts were. he ; " { Fob! hath ſeiz?d Arthur, and it cannot be, tf 
] am not mad i: too: _ too well 1 feel —_ | That whiles warm life plays in/that Irifants-veins, | 
The different Plague of each Calamity. .- The miſpla&@d-Fohr ſhould. entettain' an hour, *- | 
Fran, Bind! up thoſe Treſles'; O what loye1 note One minute; nay.one-quiet breathof reſt. 
[n the fair multitude of thoſe her Hairs ; " IF} A Scepter ſfnatclyd with anunruly hand, | 
| Where but by\chance a caiver:drop hath. faln; . | }} Muſt be as boyſterouſly maintain'd as gain'd, - h7 
” Eren tothat drop ten thouſand wiery. Biends' -''. + | And he that ſands ORD iryyplace,”” 5 [it dh 
ol Do glew themſelves in fociable grief, | '| Makes nice of no vile himup: & + 49-1 4 
-f Like true, inſeparable, faithful Ama That John may: ſtand, then Arthur needs muſt fall, 
Sticking together in Calamity. '| So be it, for it»cannot be. but ſo. © 
Corff. 'Fo' England, if you will. | £5.98 '| Dol. But what-ſhall 1 gain by young Arthur's fall 2 2 
Fra, Bigd up your Hairs. . '| Pard. Youyin the right of Lady Z/anchiyour Wife, 
Conſt, Yes, that Lwillz and; wherefore will I do it ? | May then make-all the Claim that .Artþar did. ; 
| tore tham-from their Bonds, and cry?d aloud, '| Dol; Andloſeit, life and all, as 4rthur did; . +-+ 
O, that theſe hands conld-ſo redeem my Son, 't Parnd. How green you are,/and freſh in thisold world? 
| As they hrave | given theſe Hairs [their liberty : . | Jobs lays you Plots: the Times conſpire with you; 
| But.now 1 envy attheir Liberty :. ' | For he that ſteeps his ſafety-in true Blood, F 
And will again commit:them to. their Bonds, Shall find but bloody fafety and untrue. 
qn 2-1! Becauſe my-poor Child iis a/Priſoner. \_ | This At ſoevilly;born ſhall cool the hearts 
- "| 4nd Father Cardinal, I have heard you ſay: Ofall his people, and freeze up their zeal, 
That wedhall fee'and know our. Friends 1n-Heayen: | | That none ſo imatll advantage ſhall ſtep forth | 
lf that be trae, 1 ſhall ſee-my: Boy again *: ' | To-check his Reign, but they will cheriſh it. 
| For ſince the birth of Camn,the'firſt Mate-chitd No natural.exhalation in the Skie, 
| To him that did but yeſterday ſuſpire, : | * | No ſcope of Nature, no diſtemperd Day, 
There was not ſuch a gracions/Creature bovn:: | No cetnmon Wind, no caſtomed Event, 
But now wilt Canker-forrow ear wy Bud, But they will pluck away his Natural Cauſe, 
And chaſe the native Beauty from His Check, And call them Meteors, Prodigies, and Signs, 
And he will: look as holtow-as a Ghoſt, ' - ] Abortives, Preſages, and Tongues of Heaven, 
rran (| 5s dim and aneager:as :an Agues fit, Plainly denouncing Vengeance upon John. 
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Dol. May be he will not ouch young Arthur's life, 
But hold himfelf ſafe inihis' Priſonment. | 
Pand. O'Siry when he ſhall hear of your approach 
If that young Arthur be nor'gone already, | 

Even at this news he dies- and then: the” Wares 

Of all his People ſhall revolt 1 _ him; © .- 

And kiſs the lips of unacquain war ders 7 

| And pick'ſtrong matter: 'of Re Revolt, Wrath 

. Out of the Bloody Fi ends of Fobhn; - 

| Methinks I ſee this Horley all on foot z 

And O, what better matter breeds for you, 

| Than I have nam'd. The Baſtard Faulconbriage 
Is now in : the'Church,: | 

- | Offending C! rity-s If but a'dozen French - | 

Were there in Arms,” they! would be as's Call 

] To train on HY -r0 "their fide'; 

Or, as a little ares -about,”” 


| Nog ter Led! Souls: are: top. full of Dfence,.. 

For; England'go.z:I will-whet :on'the King.” | 
Dol. Strong R makes ſtrong Actions: jets hl 

If you by _ wage? ' King wil-no. "T no. |/\.. [Excuns 
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Enter Hubert ond Extentione! 


__ Hub. Heat me theſe a hot, and look thou ſtand © 
] Within the” Arras : "when I ſtrike my foot .. | 

] Upon the boſom of the:ground,, ruſh-forth':;: 

| And £1 bind the Boyz which+you ſhall find with me, |: 

| Faſt, f6-tho:Chair : be/;heedful- hence; and watch. 


Hub. Uncleanly Scruples, fear not. you.: look to?t. 


| Young Lad come ſts 1 have & By with youw” 


Ar. Good morrow, wr | 

Hub. Good morrow, little Prince. | 

Ar. As little Prince, having ſo great a Title 
To be more Prince, as may be : you are fad. 

Heb. Indeed I have been merrier. 

i Ar. Mercy on me: 
| Methinks. no body ſhould be fad but I : 
. | Yet I remember when I was in France 
| Young Gentlemen would be as ſad as night 
Only for wantonneſs : by my Chriſtendom, 
So I were . out of Priſon, and kept Sheep, 
I ſhould be as merry as the: day is long : 
And ſo I would be here, but that I doubt 
My Uncle practiſes more harm to me : 
' Ke is afraid of me. and 1 of him : 
Is it my fault that I was Geffrey*s Son ? 
1 No indeed ist not, and I would to Heaven 
I were your Son, ſo you would loye me, Hubert. 

Hub, If Þ talk to him, with his innocent prate 
He will awake my Mercy, which lyes dead : 
Therefore I will be ſudden, and diſpatch. 

Ar. Are you fick, Hubert ? you look pale to day; 
Inſooth I would you were a little ſick, 

That I might fit all night and watch with you. 
I warrant I love you more than you do me. 

Hub. His words do take poſſeſſion of my Boſom. 
Read here,. young Arthur. How now fooliſh rheume ? 
Turning diſpitious Torture out of door ? 

"I muſt be brief, leſt Reſolution drop 
Out at mine Eyes, in tender Womaniſh Tears. 
Can you not read it? Is it not fair writ ? 

Ar. Teo fairly, Hubert, for ſo foul Effect, 

Muſt you with hot Irons burn .our both mine Eyes ? 

Hub. Young Boy, I mult. 


! 


Exec. 1 hope your Warrant. will bear:out: the Deed! | 


Ar. And will you ? 
[Os And I:will: 
chang ou the heart ? When your head did but ake, 
I knit my .Hand-kercher about yotr Brows 
(The beſt I had,/a Princeſs wrought it me) 
And I did never ask it you- again : 
And wich my Hand, at midnight held your Head; 


_ | And like the: watchful Minutes, to the . Hour, 


Still. and anon chear*d up. the. heavy time ; 

Saying, what lack 'you: ?- and- where lies your grief? 
Or what ggod love may FE perform” for you ? 
Many a poor mans: Son would - have lain ſtill, 

And ne*re have ſpoke a loving! word ito. you : 

But you, at:your: ſick ſervice had a Prince: 

Nay, you may think, my love was crafty love, 

'And call it — Do, \agd*if you will, 

1f Heaven be plea Sie ou mult . uſe- me. i11, 

Why then Ep /you - put: RN Etes? 


{ Theſe Eies, . that! never a, nor” never 


[4 


So much as frown: on you. 
_ Hub. 1 'have*ſmorn to'do + it, 


] And with -hot Irons.muſt. 1 burn them out: - 


Ar. Ah, none but in this Iron 6, would do it: 
The Iron of it ſelf, though hatred h 
af grad 7 1 'near Ex drink my tears, 
n 
| Even- in the matter: oo mine. Innocence : 
Nay, after Faq bo yrs away" in Ruſt, 


But for co Ire -to- harm mine 1 - | 
Are you paving. ney hard, [than hammer*d- Iron? 


'] And if an Anget: ond Hive. come tome; ---/ 


And told me Huber ſhould put our mine Eyes, 

[ would not have believ'd him:7 rio Tongue-but 7 »ber's, 
Hub, Come forth : Do as I bid. you do. | 
Ar. O fave me, Hubert, fave me :.'my Eies are out 


| Even with the fierce looks: of 'theſe bloody , men. 


ſay, and bind: him here. - 


Hub. Give me the Iron, 1 
m/s boiſterons rough? 


Ar. Alas, what need you be 


- | I will not ſtruggle, Lwill ſtand ſtone ſtill:  ' 
| For Heaven ſake, Hubert, let me not be-bound: 


Nay, hear me, /Jubert, drive: theſe men anays 
And I will fit as quiet as a 
I will not ſtir, nor wince, ncr ſpeak. a word; 


[ Nor look upon the Iron angerly: 
; } Thruſt but theſe men away, and Ple forgive you, 
' | What ever torment you do-put me to. 


Hub, Go, ſtand within: let me alone with him. 
Exec, I am beſt pleagd to be from ſuch adeed. 
Art, Alas, I then have chid away my: Friend, 


: 4 He hath a ſtern Look, but a gentle Heart: 


Let him comeback, that his compaſlion may 
Give life to. yours. ' -/ 
Hub, Come (Boy) prepine your ſelf. 
Ar, Is there no_remedy ? 
Hub, None, but to loſe your Eyes. | 
Art. O Heaven : that there were but a Moth i 1n yours, 
A Grain, a Duſt, a Gnat, a wandring Hair, 
Any Annoyance in that precious fenſe : 


|| Then feeling what ſmall things are boiſterous there, 


Your vile intent muſt needs ſeem horrible. 
Hub. Is this:your Promiſe? Go too, hold your Tongus 
Ar. Hubert, the utterance of a brace of Tongues, 

Muſt needs want pleading for a pair of Eyes: 

Let me net hold my Tongue, let me not, Huber, 

Or, Hubert, if you will, cut out my Tongue, 

So 1 may keep mine Eies, O ſpare mine Eies, 

Though to no uſe, but ſtill to look on you. 

Lo, by my treth, the inſtrument is cold, 

And would not harm me. 

Hub. 1 can heat it, Boy. 
Ar. No, in good ſooth, the fire is dead with grict, 

Being create for comfort, to be usgd 

In undeſerved Extreams : ſee elſe your ſelf, 

There is no malice in this burning coal, 
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{1 The breath of Heaven hath blown his Spirit out, I have polſeſt you with, and think them ſtrong. 
And ſtrew'd repentant-aſhes on his head. And more, more ſtrong, then leſs is my fear 
"Hb, But with my breath I can revive it, Boy. I ſhall endue you with: Mean time, but as& 
Art. And if you do, you will but make it bluſh, What you would have Reform'd, that is not well, 
| and glow with ſhame of your proceedings, Huber: : And well ſhall you perceive, how willingly 
Nay, it perchance will .ſparkle in your Eyes - I will 'both hear and grant you your requeſts. 

Pre like a Dog that is compell*d to fight, Pem. Then I, as one that am the Tongue of theſe 
Snatch at his Maſter that doth tarre him on. To ſound the: Purpoſes of all their Hearts, 
All things that you ſhould uſe to. do me wrong | Both for my ſelf, and them: but chief of all 
eny their Office - only you do lack | Your ſafety: for the which, my ſelf and them 


b-: $5 which fierce Fire, and Iron extends, | Bend their beſt ſtudies, heartily requeſt 
| Creatures' of note for 'Mercy, lacking uſes. | The Infranchiſement of Arthur, whoſe reſtraint 


Hih, Well, ſee to live : 1 will not touch thine Eye | Doth move the murmuring lips of Diſcontent 

For all-the T reafore that thine Uncle owes, 1 To break into this dangerous Argument, . 

Yet am Ifſworn, and T did purpoſe, Boy, 1 If what in Reſt you have, in Righr you hold, . 

With this ſame very Iron, to feg them out. Why then yoar Fears (which as they ſay.) attend 

At. © now you look like Huberr. All this while The ſteps of Wrong, ſhould moye you ro mew-up 

You were diſgujs*d. , Your tender Kinſman, and to choke his days 
Hub. Peace: no more. Adieu, With barbarous ignorance, and deny his youth 

Your Uncle muſt not know but you are dead. The rich advantage of good Excerciſe,. 

Ple fill theſe Gogged Spies with falfe Reports : That the Times Enemies may not have this 

| And, pretty Child, fleep doubtleſs, and ſecure, To grace Occaſions : let it be our ſait, 

That Hubert, P,-- the Wealth of all the World, That you have bid us ask his- liberty, | - 

| Will pot offend thee: RORDADS INS © er Which for: our/ goods we-do' no - furtheritask, 

. #t.,O heaven” T.thank you, Fuberr. Than, whereupon our _wealon'you depending, 

| MF: Silence, no tore: go cloſely in' with me. + | Counts it your weal; he havehis' Liberty. 

| .danger do T undergo for thee: . [Excunt. 6/1 es Biekant7-170 93 ho 

| EY u | ſo; I:do\ commit his Youth _. 
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vi card how near his death he was: 
Before-the (Chil himſelf: felt he was fick'; '* 
This muſt be arffiver'd either here or: hence... + 7 

Foln. Why d6'you bend ſuch ſolemn Brows on me ? 
| Think-youl bear the Shears of Deſtiny? 
| HaveI Commandment on thePulſe of Life? 

'| Sal. It is apparent foul-play, and tis ſhame 

That greatneſs ſhould ſo'profly offer it: ++ 
| So thrive it in your Gamez and fo farewell, 
| Pem. Stay yet (Lord SaisburyyPle go with thee; 

| And-fiad-tWinheritance of this poor - Child, 
| His -little Kingdom of a forced Grave. - | Dif 

That Blood awhich- ow?dithe-breadth of all this Iſle; 
Three foot of it doth hold'; bad world the while : | 
This muſt not be thus born, this will break out 
To all our ſorrows, and ere long I doubr. [Exenmt. 
| John. They burn in indignation : I repent :[Exrer A. 

There is noſure Foundation ſer on Blood : 

No certain Life atchiev'd by others Death : | 
A fearful Eye thou haſt. Where is that Blood | 
Thar I have ſeen inhabit in thoſe Cheeks ? 

So foul a Skie, clears not without a Storm; 
Pour down thy Weather - how goes all in France ? 

Meſ. From France to England, never ſach a' Power; | 
For any Foreign Preparation, . 
Was levied in the Body of a Land. 
The Copy of your ſpeed : learn'd by thein : 

C 


And oftentimes excuſing of a Fault, ; 
Doth make the Fault the worſe by thexcuſe : | 
As Patches ſet upon. 2 little Breach; 
Viſcredit more in hiding of the Fault, 
Than did the Fault before it was ſo patch'd. 
Sd. To this Effect, before you were new crowd, 
e breath*'d our Counſel : bur it pleas'd your Highneſs 
0 over-bear it, and we are all well pleasd, 
Mnce all, and every part of what we would _ 
Doth make a ſtand, at what your Highneſs will. 
John. Some Reaſons of this double Coronation 
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For when you ſhould be told they do prepare, - 
The tydings come, that they are all arriv*d; .- 

Fobn, Oh where hath our Intelligence been drunk ? 
Where-hath it flept? Where is my Mother?s care ? 


| That ſach an Army ſhould be drawn in. Fraxce, 


And ſhe not hear of it ?: © - 7 
Mezſ. My: Liege, her'ear: 7 5 6 
Is ſtopt with duſt: the firſt: of: April dy?d 
Your noble Mother; | andz:as Þ hear, my Lord, 
The Lady Conſtance in: a frenzie dy*'d vat 
Three days: before : ' but ithis from rumours Tongue 
[ idely-heard - if true, orifalſe,1 know-not.- | 
| | Fobn, With-hold thy ſpeed; dreadful Occaſion; 
O Make a League with mes?rill-1 have d' 
My diſcontented - Peers; /Whar? Mother dead ? 
How wildiy: then' walks imy'!Eftate in Francer 1, / 
Under. whoſe Condu&/came: thoſe Powers of France ? 
giv\ſb outare landed here ? - 


ah Ig ©, » 4 SET F ; SIS 1H | 
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John, Thou: 


f 


haſt made-ine giddy: : 


| Wichheſeilt rings "Now 2 What ſaysthe-World. / 
4 1 o your Pproceec fx 
| My head with more! ill: News for -it is: full. 


dings?'-Do not feck: to: ſhuft.. 


Ba##. But if you be! afraid to-hear the worſt, 
eard; fall on your: head. . 
ol. Bear with me, Couſin; for I was: amaz'd - 


| Under the tides but aow-Lbreath-again -: - : 
1 Aloft the flood; and+;caniigive Audience / _ | 
1 To any Tongue, ſpeak it-of -what it will. ; 


i 


11 find the People ſtrangely: fantaſied, 
I Poſſeſt with- Rumours, 


' For 1 muſt uſe thee. O my gentle 


| 


Baſt. How.:I:/have ſped among the Clergy-men, | | 


| The,Sums21 ihave colletted: hall expreſs : , 


But as I travePd hither'through the 


% 


Land, .” 
all-of-idle: Dreams, | 
Not knowing what: they fear, [but full of: fear. 
And here's a :Prophet that: I: brought- with me 


{1 From forth the Streets :of  Porfret,, whom- I found 
4 With many hundreds treading on his. heels:  . 
| Toy whom he ſung in rude harſh ſounding Rimes, 
{ That ere rhe next Aſcenſion day at noon, - | 
1Your Highneſs ſhould: deliver up your Crown. 


Fohn, Thou idle Dreamer, wherefore didſt thou ſo ? 
Pet. Fore-knowing that the truth will fall out ſo. 
John. Hubert, away with him - impriſon him, 
And on that day. at noon,” whereon he ſays F? 
I ſhall yield up my Crown, let him he hang'd.-- 
Deliver him to ſafety, and return, ko | 1: 
Couſin, | */ 
Hearſt thou the: News abroad, who are arriv*d ? 
Baſt. The French (my Lord) mens mouths are full of it : 


Beſides I met Lord Bigor, and Lord Salisbury 
With Eyes as red as new enkindled fire, 


i And others more, going to ſeek- the Grave 
j Of Arthur, whom they fay is kilPd to night, on your 


Fohn. Gentle Kinſman, go 


—_  Clyggeſtion. 
And thruſt thy ſelf into their Companies, +/+ 


{1 have a way to win their loves again : 
i Bring them before me. 


Baſt, 1 will ſeek them out. ; 
John, Nay, but-make haſte: the better foot before. 

O, let me have ro Subjefts Enemies, 

When adverſe Foreigners affright my Towns 

With dreadful Pomp of ſtout Invaſion, 

Be Mercury, fet Feathers to thy heels, 

And fiye (like thought) from them to me again. ; 
Baſt. The Spirit of the Time ſhallteach meſpeed. [Ex:t. 
Fohm. Spoke like a ſprightful Noble Gentleman, 

Go after him: for he perhaps ſhall need 

Some Meſj:nzer betwixt me and the Peers, 

And be thou ke, 

M2/. With all wy heart, my Liege. 


| 


] To underſtand a Law; to know' the mean 
1 Of -dangerous Majeſty, when, 


| Apt, liable to. be. employ*d 1n danger, 
I faintly broke with" thee of A4rchur 


Fohn. My Mother dead ? 

Enter Hubert. 
Hub. My Lord, they ſay five Moons were ſeen to night: 
Four fixed, and the fifth did whirle about, 

The other four- in- wondrous motion. 

- John. Five Moons.? 
Hub. Old men and' 

Do  propheſie upon 'it- dangerouſly : + 

Young, Arthur?s..death. is common; in their Mouths, 

And when they talk: of him, they ſhake, their Heads, 

And whiſper one another in, the Ear. 


Beldams, in the Sreets 


| And he that ſpeaks, doth gripeithe hearer*s Wriſt, 
| Whilſt he that hears makes fearful Action 
| With wrinkled. Brows, with .Nods, with Tolling Eyes, 


I ſaw a Smith ſtand+ with his Hammer (thus) 


{ The whilſt . his Jron did on the Anvil cool, 


Wirth -open mouth ſwallowing a Taylor's News, 
Who with his Sheers, and Meaſure in his hand, 


{ Standing on Slippers, which. his nimble haſte - 


Had, falſly thruſt upor 
Told of a many -t oy 


PAL Nets 
nd warlike French, _ , 


| That were embatteled, and rankd in Kezr. 


Another lean, unwalſh'd Artificer,  \,. _ _. 
Cuts off his tale, and talks of Arthws death. 
John. Why ſeeFſt thoy to.poſſels me with theſe Fears? 
Why, urgeſt thou ſo-:0ft FD yo Arthur's 'death ? 
Thy hand hath murdered. him. I bad a_ mighty Can 
op _ dead LE thou hadſt* none to kill him, 
. No had (my-  why-did-you-not provoke me? 

John, It is the Curſe of Kings, to be: attended 
By Slaves that take their Humours: for a Warrart, 
To break the bloody houſe of life, 
And on the Winking of; Authority . 


PF 'o1 '\ 


.” 


perchance _it frowns 


- ma 


| More upon Humour,'than advis'd 'Reſpedt. 


Hub. Here is your. Hand . and Seal for what I did. 


| Joby, Oh;when.the laſt account*twixt Heayen and Earh 
jis tobe in 


de, then ſhall this Hand and Seal 
againlt us. to Damnation: _ | 


Witnefs againlt: us, to Damnatic hp” 
How oft the ſight of .means'to. do'ill deeds, 
not thou been. by, 


. 


Make deeds ill done? hadlt ne 

A Fellow by the,hand of Nature markd,  -- 
Quoted, - and fign'd.. to; do a deed. of ſhame, 
This Murther Fad not.come into my. mind. © 
But taking note of thy abhor*d Aſpect, 
Finding” thee fit.for Bloody . Villany : 


wit | s death: 
And thou to be endeared to a King, . | 


Made it no conſcience to deſtroy a Prince. 
Hub, My Lord.,... Ov Hs 
John. Ha@ſt thou but ſhook thy head,, or made a pai 

When I ſpake darkly, what. I. purpoſed : | 

Or turd an Eye of doubt. upen_ iy Face 

As bid me tell my tale in_ expreſs words : 

Deep ſhame had ſtruck me dumb, made. me breake of, 

And thoſe thy Fears, might haye wrought Fears in m, 

But thou'didſt underſtand me by. my Signs, 

And didſt in. Signs again parley with {1n, 

Yea, without ſtop didſt let thy Heart ' conſent, 

And conſequently thy. rude Hand to att ” 

The deed, which both our Tongues. held vile to nanF 

Out of my ſight, and never ſee. me more - 

My Nobles leave, me, and my' State is brav'd, 

Even at my Gates, with ranks. of - foreign Powers : 

Nay, in the Body of this fleſhly Land, ' 

This Kingdom, this Confine of Blood, and Breath 

Hoſtility and Civil Tumult reigns 

Between my Conſcience, and my "Coufins death. 
Hub. Arm you againſt your other Enemies, 

le make a peace between your Soul, and you. 

Young Arthur is alive: this hand of mine * 


Is yet a Maiden, and an innocent hand; Net 


= —_— 


—_—— _—_ 


4 
I 
E 
Y 


: 
ql 


+6; 
p Fo 


The Life and Death of King John. 


15 


Not pai ted-with the Crimſon ſpots of Blood : 
Within this Boſom, never entred yer 
The dreadful motion of -a murderous thought, 


| Agd"yon have flander'd Nature in my Form, 


| 1s yet the cover of afairer Mind, 


Than to be* Butcher of an innocent Child. 

John, Doth Arthur live ? O haſte thee to the Peers, 
Throw this Report on their incenſed rage, 
And make them tame to-their Obedience. 
Forgive the-Comment that my Paſſion made 
Upmehy Feature, for my Rage was blind, 
And foul imaginary Eyes of Blood . 


| Preſented thee more hideous than thou art. 


Oh, anſwer not ; but to-my Cloſet-bring, 
The angry. Lords, with all expedient hatte, 
[ conjure thee but flewly: run more faſt. 


[Exennt, 
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| As good $0-4ye, and go; as dye, and ſtay, 
| A Uncles ſpirit'l in. theſe ſtones; 


Scena Tertia. 
Emer Arthur on the Walks. 


# 


+. The wall #high, and yet will 1 leap down. 


Good grout be pitiful, and hurt me not : 


There's few or none do know me, if they did; 

This Ship-boys ſemblance hath diſguisd me quite. 

| amafraid, and yetPleyentureit.. © —- 

rn and do not break my Limbs, 
a thouſand Hifts'to get away ;_ 


4 


Ifl 
Ple 


Heaen take my Soul; and England keep my Bones. {[Dits. 


| Emer Pembroke, «nd Salicbury, a» Bigot. 


Sd. Lords, I will meet him at St. Edorondsbury, 
lt is our ſafety, -and 'we muſt embrace | 
This gentle Offer ofthe time. 
Pem, Who brought that Letter from the Cardinal ? 
| Sd. The Coum Adlbere, a Noble Lord of France, 
| Whoſe: e with me of the Doiphirs love. 
| ls much more general thantheſe lines import. 
' Bigor, To morrow morning let us meet him then. 
Sal, Or rather then ſet forward, for *twill-be 
Two long days journey+(Lords) or ere we meet. 
| Enter Baſtard, 
| Baſt, Once more to day well met, diſtemper*d Lords, 
The King by me requeſts your Preſence ſtraight. 
Sd. The King hath difpoſſeſt himſelf of us, 
We will not line his thin-beſtained clake 
With our pure Honours: nor attend the Foot 
That leaves the printof Blood where &re it walks. 
Return, and tell him fo: we know the worſt. (beſt. 
aſt, What &re you think, good words 1 think were 
Sd, Our Griefs, and not oor Manners reafon now. 
Baſt. But there is little Reaſon in your Grief. 
Therefore *twere Reaſon you had Manners now. 
Fem, Sir, Sit, patience hath his Priviledge. 
Baſt, *Tis true, to hurt his Maſter, no man elſe. 
Sa, This is the Priſon: what is he lyes here? 
P. Ohdeath made proud with pure and Princely Beauty, 
The Earth had not a hole to hide this deed. 
S4I, Murther, as. hating what himſelf hath done, 
oth lay it open to urge on Revenge. 
Big. Or when he:doonrd this Beanty to a Grave, 
Found it too precious Princely, for a Grave. 
Sal Sir Richard, what think you ? have you beheld, 
r have you read, or heard, or could you think ? 
Or doyou almoſt think, although you ſee, 
That you do fee ? could Thought, without this Objett 
&m ſuch another? this is the very top, 
The heighth, the Creſt, : or Creſt unto the Creſt 


s y 


A 


| Arthur doth live, 


| Of Murthers Arms : this is the bloodieſt ſhame, 

The wildeſt Savagery, the vileſt ſtroke 

That ever wall-ey'd Wrath, or ſtaring Rage 

Preſented ro the Tcars of foft Remorſe. 

Pem. AY Murthcrs paſt, do ſtand excusg'd in this : 

And this ſo ſole, and ſo unmatchable, 

Shall give a holineſs, a purity, 

To the yet unbegotten 1in of times ; 

Artd prove a deadly blood-ſhed, bur a Jeaſt, 

Exampled by this heinous Spectacle. 

Bajt. It is a damned, and a bloody Work, 
The graceleſs aCtion of a heavy hand, - 
Lf that it be the work of any hand. 

Sal. If that it be the work of any hand ? 

We had a kind of light, what would enſue : 

It ts the ſhameful work of Azbert*s hand, 

The practiſe, and the purpoſe of the King : 

From whoſe Obedience I torbid my Soul, 

Kneeling before this Ruine of ſweet Life, 

And breathing to his breathleſs Excellence 

The Incenſe of a Vow, a holy Vow: 

Never to taſte the Pleaſures of the World, 

Never to be infected with Delight, . 

Nor converſant with Eaſe, and- Idlenefs, 

Till I have ſet a glory to this Hand, 

By giving it the [Worſhip 'of Revenge. 
Pem. Big. Our ſouls Religiouſly confirm 
Hub. Lords, I am hot with haſte, in ſeeking you, 

the 'King ftrath ſent for you. 

Sal. Oh he is bold, and bluſhes not atideath : 


| Avatt thou hateful Villain, get thee gone. 


Hub. Lam no Villain. | 
Sal. Muſt I rob the Law 2? | 
Baſt. Your Sword is bright, Sir, 


Sal. Not till I ſheath it ma Papi | 


Murtherer's Ry 
| would not have you (Lord ) forget-your 1elf, 
Nor tempt the Danger -of my true Defence; 


Leſt I, by . marking of your rage, forger- | 
Your Worth, your Gr and 


« F 
. » 
#4 
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Hub. Not for my life: but yet 1 dare defend 


-| My innocent life againſt' an Emperor. 


Sal. Thou art a\Myrtherer. 
Hub. Do not prove. me 10 : : 
Yet I am none. Whoſe tongue ſo ere ſpeaks falſe, -* 
Not truly ſpeaks; who ſpeaks not truly, Lies 
Pem. Curt him to pteces. 
Baſt. Keep the peace, I ſay. | 
Sal. -Stand by, or 1 ſhall gaul you Faw/conbridge. 
Baſt. Thou wert better gaul the -Devil Sabsbury. 
If thou but frown on me, . or ſtir thy foot, 
Or teach thy haſty Spleen te do me ſhame, 
Ple ſtrike thee dead. Put up thy Sword betime. 
Or Ple ſo maul you, and your toſting-Iron, 
That you ſhall think the Devil is come from Hell. 
Big. What wilt thou do, renowned Faulconbrigge ? 
Second a Villain, and a Murtherer ? 
Hub. Lord B:got, 1 am none. 
Big. Who kilPd this Prince ? 
Hub. ?Tis not an hour fince I left him well ; 
I honour*d him, 11ev*d hin, and will weep 
My date of lite out, for his fweet lives lots. 
Sal. Truſt not thoſe cunning Waters of his Eyes, 
For Villany is not without ſuch Rheume, 
And he long traded in tt, makes it ſeem 
Like Rivers of Remorſe -and Innocency. 
Away with me, all you whoſe fouls abhor 
ThPunckanly favour of a flayghter-houſe, 
For I am ſtifled with the ſmell of fin. 
Big. Away toward Bury, to the Dolphin there. 


thy words. 


Hub, Stand: back, Lord Salishury, Rand back, 1 fiy,| 


4 | 


P. Theretell the King he may enquire us out. [| Ex.Lords. 
C 2 


— 


| 
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| 


Nobility. 34+ 
Big. Out Dunghill, dar thou brave a Nobleman? \ 


; 


] 
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Baſt. | 
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Beyond the inhnite and boundleſs reach of Mercy, 


Hub. Do but hear me, Sir. 

Baſt. Fia ? Ple tell thee what. | #3 
Thourt damn'd as black, nay. nothing is ſo black, 
Theu art more deep damn'd than Prince Zucrfer. 
There is not yer ſo.ygly a Fiend of Hell. 

As thou ſhalt be, ifthou did®ſt-kill this Child. 

Hub. Upon my Soul. > + 

Baſt. 1t thou did'ſt bat conſent - 
To this moft cruel At ::do but deſpair, 
And if thou want?ſt a Cord, the ſmalleſt threed 
That ever Spider twiſted-from:her:Womb 
Will ſerye to.ſtrangle thee: A ruſh will be a Beam 
To hag thee on; Or «would'ſt thou drown thy ſelk, 
Pur bur a little Water in a Spgon 
And it ſhall be-as all the. Ocean, 
Enough to ſtifle fuch a Villain up. 
1 do {uſpeCt:thee very grievoully. 

Hub. 1f 1 in a, conſent, or fin of thought, 


'| Be guilty of the.ſtealing that ſweet Breath 


Which was embounded in. this Beauteous Clay, 


Let Hell want ,pains enough to torcureme : 


Lleft him well. +/+ 448 = 5 
Baſt. Go, bear him.in thine Arms : | 


| Lam;amaz'd:methinks, and-loſe my way 


Among the Thorns, and Dangers of this World. 
How eafie doſt thou take all: Ezgland up, 0 
From forth-this Morſel of dead Royalty ? 

The Life, the Right, and Truwh of all this Realm - 
Is fled to Heaven: and England now is left 


{1 The unowed'intereſt of Prone {wellin 


z 
$37, 
| 


To tug and ſcamble, and to part by ay 
cate : 
Now for the bare-pickt bone of Majeſty, 

Doth dogged War. briſtle his angry Creſt, 


|-aRd' ſnarleth in: the gentle Eyes of Peace : | 
'| Now. Powers from home, and Diſcontents at home 
[| Meet in one Line : and vaſt Confuſion walts 


As doth a Raven on a ſick-fallen Beaſt, 


| The imminent .decay of wreſted Powp. 

;{ Now happy. he, whoſe Cloak and: Center can 
Hold ont this tempeſt. Bear away that Child, 
| And follow me with ſpeed ; Fleto the Kang : 

| A thouſand bulineſles are brief in hand, 

| And Heaven it {elf doth frown upon the Land. 


Ba. Here's a good World : knew you of this fair Work ? 


(1f thou did?ſt this deed of death)thou art damn?d, Hubert: 


|But Dover Caſtle; London hath 
Like a kind Holt, the Delphir and his Powers:::,; 


[ Exit. 


Aus *Ouartus, Scana Prima. 
Enter King John and Pandulph, Artenaants. 


X. 0b. Thus have I yielded up into your hand 


{ The Circle of my Glory. 


Pond, Take again 


From this my hand, as holding of the Pope, 
1 Your Soveraign Greatneſs and Authority. 
Joln, Now. keep your holy word, go meet the Freach, 
| And from his. Holineſs nfe all your Power 


To ſtop their Marches *fore we are enflam'd : 
Our diſcontented Counties do revolt : 

Our people cuarrel-with Obedience, 

Swearing Allegiance, and the love of Soul 

To ſtranger-blood, to foreign Royalty z 

This inungation of miſtempered humour, 

Rofts by you only to be qualified. 

Then pauſe not ; for the preſent time's fo ſick, 


Thar preſent Med*cine mult be miniſtred, 
Nr cy.rthrow incurably enſues. 
P.::4. Ir was my breath that blew this Tempeſt up, 
11p>n your ſtubborn uſage cf the Pope: 
35 53:60 YEP are a gentle Convertite. 


Toncne ſhall huſh again this Storm of War, 


On this Aſcenſion, day, remember,well, 
Upoa your. Oath, of tervice tothe Pope, 


And make fair Weather in your bluſtring Land: © 


Go I ro make the French lay down their Arms. [ Eg; 


Fohn. 1s this Aſcenſion day 2.did not the Prophet 


| Say, that before Aſcenſion day at.noon, 
| My Crown I ſhould give off? even.ſo1 have - 


I did ſuppoſe.it.ſhould:-be on conſtraint, : 


1 But(Heavln be thank'd) it is.but Voluntary. D 


» 


h Exter Baſtard. 
Baſt, All EDA 
London hath receiy?d, 


bath Fiellec> noting there holds ou 


Your Nobles vill not; hear. you, butare-gone/ 
To offer ſervice to.your Enemy.:-.; - 


| And wild Amazement hurriesup;and down 
| The litcle number of doubtful Friends. -.. 


Fohn. Would nut my Lords return to me again 


| Afcer they heard young 4rebwr was ative? — 


Baſt. "I hey found him dead, and oy into the ſtreet 


| An empty Casket,'where the Jewel of life 
| By ſome damn'd hand was rob'd and tane away. 


John, That Villain Hubera told mee did live. 
Baſt. So on my Soul he did, for ought he knew: 


- '] But wherefore,do you droop.?. why; Jagk you fad ? 
| Let not the-world tee Fear and/fad D 


Be great in Act, as you have bee wn Thoughs: > , 


| Govern the mation of + Kingly Eye: 


Be ſtirring 'as the time, be. firewithr tire, 


| Threaten the threatner, and out-face the Brow: b : 
| Of bragging Horror ; So ſball inferior Eyes 
'| That borrow their Behaviours-from the Great, 


Grow great by .your Example, and'put on 


| The dauntleſs Spirit of Reſolution: | 
| Away, and gliſter like the God of War ' 


When he intendeth to become the Field -- 


| Shew boldneſs and aſpiring Confidence : 


What, ſhall they ſeck the Lyon -inhis/Den, 


] And fright him there? and make him tremble there? 


Oh let it not be ſaid: forrage,,and run ' > 
To meet diſpleaſure farther from the doors, 
And grapple with him e&'re he come ſo nigh. 
John, The Legat of the Pope hathibeen with me, 
And I have made.a bappy Peace with him, 
And he hath promis'd to diſmiſs the Powers 
Led by the Dolphin, | 
Baſt. Oh inglorious League :, - 
Shall we upon the footing of our Land, 
Send tair-play-orders, and make comprimiſe. 


. | Infinuation, parley, and baſe truce 


To Arms Invaſive ? Shall a beardleſs Boy. 
A cockred-ſilken Wanton brave our Ficlds, 
And fleſh his Spirit ina War-like Soil, 
Mocking the air with Colours idely ſpread, 
And find no check ? Let us my Liege to Arms : 
Perchance tke Cardinal cannot make your Peace ;. 
Or if hedo, letit at leaſt be ſaid | 
They ſaw we had a purpoſe of defence. 
John, Have thou the ordering of this preſent time. 
Baſt, Away then with good Courage : yet I know 
Our Party may well meet a prouder Foe. [_Exxemi, 


— Mi. : mmm re 


Scena Secumaa. 


Enter (in Arms) Dolphin, Salisbury, Melloon, Pembroke, 
Bigot, Soulazers. 


Dol. My Lord /elloor, let this be copied out, 


| And keep it ſafe for our remembrance : 


Return the Preſident to.theſe Lords again, 
That having our fair Order written down, 
Both they and we, peruſing ore theſe Notes 
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"The SF7 _ Drarh of King Joln. 
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opr. Faiths firm and inviolable. - 
ont -ouf Iides it' never ſhaſl be broken. 
Dolphin,” albeſt we fivear 


ndul tary Zeal, and an vn-trgd 


A yolun Faith 


Proceedings : et. believe 


e, Prince, 
y "Chae i a Sore 


Trix ime 


SY vrrvats my. Son], 
at rl: muſt > thi ae v7, ſite 
hore = Oh, and” 


efcne, and- xi 


ave pie, Cel 
ure” Me S ns and: 
Were born ee 1a Ae an hovr as "es, 


"1.2% A 
© © | Before 1 drew this. gallant h 


Let me wipe off 
That filverly doth x: 


Between DE erks he's bras 6 rept | 


7 an 
Bit this Effuſion of + Foc Mandy Ky pry 
This ſhowr blowti up by tern] the _ 
Startles mine -and fra tme-rmore athar7d 
Than had I ſeen the vavity top of Heaven 7 
Fizurd quite o're with: Metrevry. 

Lift up thy brow (retowned Satisbwry, ) 

and with a great Heart heave away. t - Rock's | 
Commend theſe Wars to: thoſe Baby-cyes' 

That -never ſaw the Gyant-wotld %d, 

Nor met with Fortune, other than at Feaſts, 
Full warm of Blood, 'of "Mirth. of Goſitpping; 

Come, come, for thou ſhall thruſt” thy hand 2s deep 
lato the Purſe of rich /Profperity, 

As Levis himfelf;' {6 (Nobtes) ſhall — al, 

That knit your Sinews-tv the firength of 


Enter Pandulpho. 


Ard even there, methinks an Agel | ſpake, 
Lock where the Holy Legate comes apace, 
To give us Warrant from the hand of Heaven, 
and on our Aions ſet the Name of Right 
With holy Breath. 

Pan, Hail, Noble Ptince of France, - 
The next is this ; Kin Fohn hath feconciPd: 
Himſelf to! Rove, his Spirit is cothe in, 
That fo ſtood out againft the Holy Charch, - 
The great Metropolis and See of Rome : 
Therefore thy threatnih g Colours now wind up; 
And tame the Savage Spirit of WiHd -War, 


| Or uſeful Serving-man, and 


| Thinking this Voice an armed 


It may-lie gently at the foot of Peace, 

And be no further harmful than in ſhew. . 
Dolph. Your Grace ſhall pardon me, 1 will not back - 

I am too high-born to be Propertied, 

To be a ſecondary at controll 

Inſtrument 

To any Soveraign State throughout the World :. 

Your breath firſt kindled the dead Coal of Wars, 

Between this chaſtid Kingdom and my ſelf, 

And brought in Matter that ſhould feed this Fire-; 


-| And now?tis far too huge to be blown out 
| With that fame weak wind which enkindled it : 


You taught ie how to know the face of Right; 

Acquainttd me with Intereſt to this Latd, 

Yea thruſt this Enterprize into my heart, 

And come ye now to tell me Ju hath made 

= Peace with Rome ? what is 'that Peace to me # 

I (by the Honour of my Marriage-bed 

After young Arthur, Claim this Land 'for tyine, 

And now it is half conqu muſt I. 

Roca that Jobm hath made his Peace with Rdwe 7 
hy ng Slave? what Prany hath-\Rome-born-?. 

What provided ? what + ane _ 

To under-progthls Action ?”45*t:not I - 

That under-gq this Charga? who 

And ſuch as to my Claini are 

Sweat in this Buſineſs, and 
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- My holy Lotd Nr em the Ning 


1 come, o learn how you Kare Geale for him + Rs 
And .as you'4nfiverz I do know the ſeope | . 
And warrant limited: unto' wy Mor apo wy 
Pand, The Dolphin is tov . wil 9; 
And will not. tetporize with my fl, oppoſit, 
He flatly fays; rs parry wx og Arms 
Baſt. By all the blood that: ever firy breath'd; 
The youth ſays well. _ hear our Enghfh Ring; 
For thus:kis [Royalty doch {peak i the : 
He is prepar'd, and Reaſor; too: 'tie wm 
This apiſh and unmannerly CR 
This harne&@d Mask, and ſed Revel; 
This unheard fawcineſs and 'Boyiſh Trois. 
The King doth finite 'ar, and is well 
To whip this dwarfiſh War, 1 this Pigmy. = 
From out the Circle of his Territories. 
That Hand which had the\ſtrength, Even at yotir dobr, 
To cudgel you,” antl' make you take the hatch, 
To dive like Butkets in concealed Wells, 
To crench' in Litter of your Stable Platiks; ,. 
To lye like Pawns, lock'd up in Cheſts and Trunks, 
To hug with Swine; to ek ſivect ſafety ont 
In Vaults axd Priſons, and to thrill a fffake; 
Even at the crying of your Nation's Crow; 
man; 


That like a Lyon foſtered up at hand, 
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No, know the-gallant Monarch-is in Arms, - 
'And like #n Eagle, o*re:his ayery Tower, 
;To ſouſe Annoyance that. "cordes| near his Neſt 3 
| And you degenerate, you ingrate Revolts,... | | 
| You bloody Nero* ripping vÞ the Womb. . 7 
Of your dear” Mother-England: bluſh for: ſhame: 
For your own Ladies, and Pale-viſag'd Maids 
Like Amazons, come tripping after Drums: 
Their, Thimblesinto-armed:;Gantlets change, - + 
Their Needles to;Lances, apd their: gentle Hearts | 


That in your Ghambers-g Zave you Chaſtiſement'? | | 


| 


. | To fierce add bloody. inclination.: ; | 
: BN cs Een ic Brave, and turn thy-F: ace in Peace, 
We grant cual 5 beſpent 
our tine, too Ptetious 0 C ] B61 5) 
With ſuch; a,/Brabler.* +. 1: (/ 7 FI IHs 
Pas., Give me leaveito: pats * 
| Baft, No, Anne wt 
| Strike ap) + wil il atend romether: of VVa 
up t _— Var * 
Pladfor hr ine pre pre en 
pang Hm emny p55 0, will ory out > 
And yt penn Fomene ob RT 
1 An eccho with the Clamour: oo 


And even we a.Drum is.ready 
{| That para. * erberate ally as "cory Gown da thin. 


anger, an » $2,514 
| (As bo vtloche Welkin's 1 Ear; | 66" 
And mockehy be dp moni T Thunder: : for:at hand 


(Not truſting v6 this halting 

Whomhe-hazh pgd: Poon 

A bare eta den, whole  Olges this day: 

re-rid? w © 

ofeaſf upon yehole thouſands ef'the —Þ St 
Dol. Strike yp our Drums/to'find this: our.\ 
ms And oo hl dic = 

Nth (ot ny 3q%2, 5, 14 Excant. 
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| Alarms. Enter Johy, and Hubert: 


Fohn. How goes the day with us? oh tell me, Hubert. 
Hub. Badly,.'1 fearz; how fares, your Majeſty'? 

| Fobn, ThisFeaver that hath troubled me fo long, 

| Lyes heavy on. me: oh, my heartis- ſick. 

| | Enter. a Meſſenger. | 

Meſſ. My Lord: your. Valiant. Kinſinan \Fanontridge 
Deſires your Majeſty ta leave the Field, 
And ſend him word by me, which way you 0. 

John, Tell him, toward Swinſted, to: the Abby there. 
| AM. Be of good comfort: for the great SUPPly 
| That was expected by the Dolphin here, 
| Are wrack?d three nights ago on Goodwin Sands. 

This News was brought to Kichard but even now, 
| The French fight coldly, and retire themſelves. 

Fobn. Aye me, this Tyrant: Feaver burns me up, 
And will not let me welcome this good News. 
Set on, toward Swinjted : to my Litter ſtreight, 
Weakneſs $I me, and 1 am faint. 


-2 


[Exennt, 
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Enter Ad bs Pembroke, and Bigot. 


C— 


"Pem. They fay King John, Tore. TEA hath left. the Fieg 
Enter Meloon wounded. 

Al. Lead me to the Revolts of England here. 

Sal, When we were happy, end, other Names, 

Pem, It Is the Count Jdeloone,,. 

W..” Woes 2 Sar | 71 Y 

Atl, Fly, Noble Erghfe, youar and ſold, 
Unthreed the rude he : p 


| And welcom bome ESA, diſcarc 


'Seek out King % Pd 

| For if the Frenc be.Lor 
He means to recomp 
By cutting off your 
And I with gal 


. - 4 
' 


not hideobs ath within my view, 
Retaining} but a quantity. r= 
Which bleeds.away,/even. as of Wax 


lh ths rb "oh 
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1 love of im, and th | ; 
or that my Gra vel roll 
Awakes my Arran fc all , 
In lieu whereof) I, pray you bear. me hen 
From forth the noiſe a rumour of the Fi ield; 
Where I may think the remnant of my xy thoughts 
In peace : and part this ior (ae day aol | 
With Contem ation, and deyout elires. 
Sal. We do believe thee, and beſhrew my Soul, 
But I do loye the favour, and the form 
Of this moſt fair.occaſion, by.the which 
We will untread the ſteps of damned flight, 
And like abated. and retired, flood,,.. - 
Leaving our rankneſs, and irregular courſe, 
Stoop low within thoſe Bounds we bave o're-look'd, 
And calmly. run on in Obedience, 
Even to our Ocean, to. our great King Fohr. 
My Arm ſhall give thee help to bear thee hence, 
For 1 do ſee the cruel Pangs of death 
Right in thine Eye. Away, my.Friends, new flight, 
And happy. newneſs, that ntends old right... [Extw, 
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Srcana Quinta. 
Enter Dolphin and bis Train. 


Dol. The Sun of Heaven(methouyght) was loth to ſet; 
But ſtaid, and - made the Weftern Welkin bluſh, 
When Engliſh meaſure backward their own ground 
In faint retire: Oh bravely 'came we off, 

VVhen with a Volley of our needleſs- ſhot, 
After ſuch bloody toyle, we bid good night, 
And woon'd opr tott'ring Colours clearly up, 
Laſt in the Field, and almoſt Lords of it.  / 
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' Enter a Meſſenger. 

Af: Whete is my Prince, the Dolphin ? 
Dol. Heres: what News ? iy 
| [a4 The Count Melbore is Nlain:; The Engliſh Lords 
By his perſwaſion are ar length faln off, 
And your Supply, which you have wilt'd fo long, 

\re caſt away, and ſunk on Gooaw:n Sands. 

Dol.” Ah foul ſhrew'd News. Beſhrew thy very heart :; 
| did not think to beſo ſad to. Night 
As this hath made me. Who was he that faid 
King John did fly an hour or two. before 
The {tumbling Night did part our weary Powers ? 
Who ever ſpoke it, it'is true, my Lord, 
ell: keep good. Quarter, and good care to Night, 
ſhall not be, up ſo ſoon-.gs I, | 
ie fair Adyenture of to. Morrow. © [Exennt, 
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 Extor: Biſtard and Hubert ſeverally. 


os there? xeak, hoa, ſpeak 
| art thou ? 
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quickly, or I ſhoot. 


| "34f:--Whither dolt thou po? © 
Hub.” What's that to thee ? 
Why may not I demand of thine Affairs, 


Y 
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of mine'? -': -' >», yl, afy of 
Hub, Thou haſt a perfet thought : 
| will upon all hazzards well believe 


me att 
Who thou wilt : and if thou,pleaſe 
| root: be-thia i as a nk 


uſt be-ffiend me ſo much, as 
one way of the Plantagenets. 7 
W,Unkind Remembrance : thou, and endleſs night, 
Have done me ſhame : brave Souldier, pardon me, 
That any accent breaking from thy Tongue, | 
Should ſcape the true acquaintance of mine ear. + 
= Come,come : ſans complement, What News abroad ? 
w. Why hers walk Jo the blagk Brow of, Night, 
fi, Brief then : and whats the News? © . 
Hub, O my ſweet”Sir, news fitting to the Night, 
Black, fearful, comfortleſs, and horrible. 
Baft. Shew me the very wound of this ill News, 
[lam no Woman, 1le-not ſwoon at-it. 
Hub, The King I fear is poyſon'd by a Monk, 
[left him almoſt ſpeechleſs, and broke out 
To acquaint you with this Evil, that you might 
The better Arm you to the ſudden time, 
Than if you had at. leiſure known of this. 
Baſt. How did- he take it? Who" did taſte to him ? 
| 26, A-Monk, I tell you, a reſolyed Villain, 
| Whoſe Bowels ſuddenly burſt out : The King 
| Yet ſpeaks, and peradventure may recover. 
Baſt. Who didſt thou leave to tend his Majeſty ? 
Hub.W hy, know you not ? the Lords are all She backs 
and brought Prince Herry in their company; 
At whoſe requeſt the King hath pardowd them, 
And they are all about his Majeſty. 
Zaft. With-hold thine Indignation, mighty Heayen, 
\nd tempt us not to bear above our Power. 
[Pe tell thee, ZZubert, half my Power this Night 
Paing theſe Flats, are taken by the Tide, 
cle Lincoln-Waſhes have devoured them, 
My ſelf, well mounted, have eſcap*d. - 
ay before : Conduct me to the King, 


| come 


"The Life and Death of King John. »» | 


id 
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Sal. Be-of good: comfort (Prince) for you are bart - | 
To ſet a form upon that indigeſt &s 1 
Whicþ he hath left 6 ſhapeleſs and fo rude, T 

| \ - John brought 3", 


Thou art my Friend, that know'ſt my Tongue ſo ell a. 


| And comfort” me with cold. I do not ask you much, | 


TT >" 


. Scana Septima. 
Enter Prince Henry, Salisbury, azd Bigot 


Hen, It is too late, the life of all his Blood , 
Is touch*d corruptibly : and his pure Brain 
(W hich ſome ſuppoſe the SouPs frail dwelling houſe ) 
Doth by the idle Comments that it makes, 
Foretell the ending of Mortality. 
p Enter Pembroke. 
Pem. His Highneſs yet doth ſpzak, and holds belicf, 
That being brought into the open air, 
It would allay the burning quality 
Of that fell Poyſon, which allaileth him. 
Hen, Let him be brought into the Orchard here ; 


: 
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; Fohn, 1 marry now my Soul hath elbow-room, 
It would not out I | 


There. is {@ hot a Jut « 4 
That” all my Bowels © 'Duſt;, 
1 am a ſcribled Form*drawn ok. as 

Upon a Parchment, and againſt this fire do I ſhrink up. ' 


_ Hen, How fares your Majeſty ? 
- John, Poyſon'd, ill fair: dead, forſook, caſt off, 
And none of you will. bid the Winter come | 

s in my Maw; _. .-. 
*Rivers/tak& their (courſe *, - '! 
F* m - nor intreat the Narth: | 
k winds kiG'my parched lips4 - -* 
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1 beg cold comfort; and you are fo ſtraight 

And.ſo ungrateful, you deny me. that. SOOGESITI 
Hen. Qh that there were ſome Virtue in my Tears, 

That. 'might relieve. you. | 
John, The Salt of them is hot. 

Within me is a Hell; and” there" the” Poyſon 

Is, as a Fiend, confind toftyrannize, 


On unrepreeveable condemned Blood. 
? Enter Baſtard, Fo 


Baſt. Oh, 1 am ſcalded with tny violent Motion 
And Spleen of Speed to ſee your Majelty. 1 
Fohn. . Oh Coulin, - thou are come to ſet mine Eye 4 
The Tackle of my Heaft is .crackt and burnt, 
And all the ſhrowds wherewith my life ſhould Jail, 
Are turned” to one threed, one little hair: 
My Heart hath one poor {tripg to tay, it by, 
Which holds bur ih thy News be uttered, 
And then all this thou ſeeſt, is but a Clod, 
And module of confounded Royalty, © 

Baſt. The Dolphia is preparing bitherward, 
Where Heaven he knows how we ſhall anſwer him. 
For in a night the beſt part of my Power, 


l 


WE (! doubt he will be dead, or ere I come. [E xeunt. 
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As I upon advantage did remove, 


Were 
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| Were in the Waſhes all, unwarily, 
Devoured by the unexpeRted Flood. 


__ Sal. Yon breath theſe dead News It fs dead an Ear ; 

|My Liege, my Lord : but:now a King, now thus. 

| Hen. Even ſo muft | run 6n,aideven ſoſtop 

- | What ſurety of the World, what hope, what itay, 
{When this was noWa King, tid now is Clay ? 

Baſt. Art thou gow 7 { do but ſtay-behind 
T6 do the Ofhee for thee, of Revenge, s 
And then my Soul ſhall wait ori tl 


j As iton Earth hath beeti thy Set 


oc I 
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[Out of the weak doot of vor fainting Land : 
Steeight let vs ſeck,/of Rreight we ſhall be ſought, 

1 The Dolphin rages at our very heels. + a 
- Sal. It ſeems you know not then ſo tnuch as we, 
The Cardinal Pandilph is wit! E 


| I Whohalf ah hour 


; 
[ 
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{And true Subjetion everlaſtingly. 
| To reſt without a ſpot for ever 


KING RICHARD Il 


—— 


To the diſpoſing of the Cardinal, | 
With whom your {clf,, my Felf, and other Lords, 
If you think meet, this Afternoon will poſt 
To-conſummate this buſineſs happily. '' 
Baſt. Let it be ſo, and you, my Noble Prince, 
Wirth other Princes that may beſt be ſpar'd, 
WY ny OO 
Hen. At &- maſt inte 
For ſo he wilPd it. © - | | : 
Beff Thither ſhall it thety- 


| The lineal ? Fay ar; 6 Fila hy 
To whom with-alt ſubmiſſion on ttiy 'Kn 
I do bequeath my faithful Service: Knee, 


ermorg. - 

#en, 1 have a kind Soul that would give thanks, 
And knows not how todo it-but_with Tears. 

Baft. Oh let us pay the time: but needful Wo, 
Since it hath been before hand with our griefs, 
| This England never Uid, rior never ſh 
Lye at the proud foot of a Conqueror, 
But when it Grit did help to wound it Rf. 
Now, theſe her Princes are come home again, 
Come the three Corners of the world in Artns, | 
And we ſhall ſhock then: Nought ſhall make us rue, 
If England to it ſelf, do reſt but true, LExemr, 
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Aﬀus Primus, 


Scana Prima. 
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_ Enter King Richard, John of Gaunt, with other Nobles 
and Attendants, 


King Richard. 


Ld Fohn of Gaunt, time-honoured Lancaſter, 
Halt thon according to thy Oath and Band, 
Brought hither Henry Hereford thy bold Son : 


Which then our lciſure would not let us hear, 
Azainſt the Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray ? 
Gaunt, |] have, my Liege. 


King. Tell me moreover, haſt thou ſounded him, 

If he Appeal the Duke on ancient Malice, 

Or worthily, as good Subjett ſhould, 

; Oa ſoine known ground of Treachery in him ? 

G.::. As near as I could ſift him on that Argument, 


Here to make good the boiſterous late Appeal, | 


I 
+ 


| On ſome apparent Danger ſeen in him, . 
Ain'd ar your Highneſs, no inveterate Malice. 

King. Then call them to our Preſence face to face, 
And frowning brow to brow, our ſelves will hear 
TtPAccufer,.and the Accuſed freely ſpeak ; 
| High ſtomack'd are they both, and full of ire. 

In rage, deaf as the Sea; haſty as Fire. 


Enter Bullingbrook and Mowbray. 


Bull, Many years of happy dates befall 
My gracious Soveraign, my.molt loving Liege. 
Aw. Each day {till better others hap pinels, 
Until the Heavens envying Earths good hap, 
Add an immortal Title to your Crown. 
King. We thank you both, yet one but flatters vs, 
As well appeareth by the Cauſe you come; No 
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The Lafe and Death of. King Richard the ſecond. 


Namely to'Appeal each other of high Treaſon. 
Couſin of Hereford 'what doſt thou object 

Againſt the Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray ? 
- Bull. Firſt Heaven be the record to my ſpeech, 
[n.the devotions of a Subjects love, 

| Tendring the precious ſafety of my Prince, 
And free ffor other miſ-begotten hate, 

Comel Appealant to this Princely Preſence. 
Now Thomas Mowbray do I turn to thee, 

Andi mark my; greeting-well : for what I ſpeak, 
MyBody ſhall make good upon this Earth, 

Or my Divine- Soul anſwer it in Heaven. 

Thou art a Traitorand a Miſcreant ; 

Too good to beſo, and too bad to live ; 
Since the more fairand Cryſtal is the Skie, 

The uglier ſeem'the Clouds thart in it flye: 

| Once more, the more to aggravate the note, 

1 Witha foul Traitors Name ſtuff I thy throat, 

And wiſk:(fo pleaſe:my Soveraign )e*re I move, (prove. 
| Whatamy Tongue ſpeaks, my right drawn Sword may 
| Mow. Let not'my cool Words'here accuſe my Zeal: 
['Tis not the” Tryal'of a Womat's War, 
| The bitter-Clamouv:of two! eager Tongues, 
| Can arbitrate this Cauſe betwixt-us twain - 
| The Blood is hot that muſt be cooPd for this. 
| Yetican T not offich'tame patience boaſt, 

Astobe huſht, and'nought ar all to ſay. 

Firlt the fair reverence of your Highneſs curbs me; 
From giving Teins' and ſpars to my free ſpeech, 
Which elſe would poſt;until it had return'd 

Theſe terms of Treaſon, doubly down his throat; 
ktting aſide his high Bloods Royalty, | 
Andlet him be'no Kinſman to my Liege, 

Ido defic him, and1 fpirat him, : : ' 

Calthim aNanderous'/Coward and a Villain : 

Which to maintainyI would allow him odds, 

And meet him, were1-tide torun a foot, 

Ereti tothe frozen ridges of the Alpes, 

Or any other ground inhabitable, 

Where ever. Engliſhman durſt. fed lis foot, 

Mean time, ler this defend my Loyalty, 

By ally hopes moſt; falſly doth he lie. 

Bull, Pale trembling Coward, there 1 throw my Gage, 

Diſdatming- here the Kindred of a King, 

And lay afide my high Bloods Royalty, 

Which Fear, not Reyerence makes thee to except, 
If guilty dread hath left thee ſo much ſtrength, 
Asto take up mine Honour*s Pawn, then ſtoop. 

By that, and all the Rights of Knighthood elle, 
Will I make good againſt thee arm to arm, 

What Fhave ſpoken, or thou canſt deviſe. 

Mow. I take it up, and by that Sword I ſwear, 
Which gently laid: my Knighthood on my ſhoulder, 
Iankwer thee in any fair degree, 

Or Chivalrous deſign of Knightly tryal :, 
And when I mount, alive may I not light, 
fI be Traitor, or unjuſtly fight. 

King. W hat doth;our Coutin lay to 34owbray's Charge * 
lt mult be great that can inherit us, 

50 much as of a thought of ill in him. 
Bull. Look what I faid, my life ſhall Prove it. true, 
That 2owbray hath receiv'd eight thouſand Nobles, 

n name of lendings for your Highneſs Souldiers, 
Thewhich he hath detain'd for lewd Imployments, 
Like a falſe Traitor and injurious Villain, 

Beſides, I ſay, and will in Battel prove, 

Or here, or elſewhere, to the furtheſt Verge 

That ever was ſurvey'd by Engliſp eye; 

That all the Treaſons for theſe cighteen years 
Complotted and contrived in this Land, 7 
retcht from falſe 2dowbray their Firſt Head and Spring. 
Further 1 ſay, and further will maintain 

Upon his bad life, to make all this good, 

That he did plot the Duke of Glofter”s death, 


| Neglected. .my ſworn, [Duty in that caſe: 
d of Lancaſter, © 


| Which in my ſelf I boldly will deferid,” 


Suggelt his ſoon belicving Adverſaries, 
And conſequently like a TI raitor Coward, 
Sluc?d out his innocent Soul through ſtreams of Blood : 
Which Blood, like ſacrificing AbePs cries, 
(Even from the trongueleſs Caverns of, the Earth) 
To me for Juſtice, and rough Chaſtiſcment : 
And by the glorious worth of my deſcent, 
This arm ſhall do it, or this life be ſpent. 

King. How high a pitch his Reſolution ſoars : 
Thomas of Norfolk, what fay?ſt thou to this ? 

Mow, Oh let my Soveraign turn away his Face, 
And bid his Ears a little while be deaf, 
THI have told this ſlander of his Blood, 
How God and good men hate ſo foul a Lyer. 

King. Mowbray, impartial are ourEyes and Ears; 
Were he my Brother, nay, our Kingdonvs Heir, 
As he is but my Fathers Brother?s Son; | 
Now by my Scepters awe, I make a Vow, 
Such neighbour-nearneſs to our ſacred Blood, 
Should nothing priviledge him; nor partialize 
The unſtooping firmneſs, of my upright Soul. - * 
He 1s our Subject-(owbray ) ſo art thou, 
Free ſpeech and fearleſs, I to thee allow. 

ow. Then, Bullingbrock, , as low as to thy heart, 
Through the falſe paſſage of-thy throat; thou lieſt :- 
Three parts of that Receipt I had for Callice, '.. ©... 
Disburlit I to his Highheſs Souldiers ; now's 
The other part reſery?d bby conſegt, __ rae 
For that.my Soveraign Liege was in my debt, . ,, 
Upon remainder of a dear Account, © 
Since laſt I went to Fraxce to fetch his Queen : 
Now ſwallow down that lye. For Gloſter's death, 
I ſlew him-not.; but (to mine own diſgrace) 
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For you, my noble Lor 

The-Honourable Father to.my Foe, _ 
Once I did lay an ambuſh for your Life, 
A treſpaſs that doth vex.my grieyed Soul; 
But ere I laſt receiv'd the Sacrament; 

I did confeſs it, andexattly begg?d 

Your Graces Pardon, and I'hope I-had it. 
This is my fault : as for the re appeal'd, 
It iſſues from the rancor ofa Villain, . 
A Recreant and moſt degenerate Traitor, 


And interchangeably. hgrle Gow my Gage, 
Upon this oyerweening Traitors foot,” 
To prove my ſelf aLoyal Gentleman, 
Even in the beſt Blood chamber?d in his boſom, 
In haſte whereof moſt heartily I pray 
Your Highneſs to aſſign our Tryal-day. | 
King. Wrath-kindled Gentlemen be rul'd by me: 
Let's purge this Choller without letting Blood : 
This we preſcribe, though no Phyſitian. 
Deep Malice makes too deep Incifion. 
Forget, forgive, conclude and be agreed, 
Our DoCtors ſay. this is no time to bleed. 
Good Uncle, let this end where it begun, 
Well calm the Duke of AaJoh. you your Soft. 
Gaunt, Tobe a Make-peace ſhall become my age, 
Throw down (my Son ) the Duke of Norfolk's Gage, 
King. And Norfolk, throw down his. 
Gaunt, When Harry, when ? Obedience bids, 
Obedience. bids, 1 ſhould not bid agen. | 
King. Norfolk, throw down, we bid ; there is no boot, | 
Mow. My lf 1 throw (dread Soveraign) at thy foot. | 
My Life thou ſhalt command, but not my Shame, | 
The one my Duty owes, but my fair Name, | 
Deſpight of death that lives upon my Grave; 
To dark diſkonours uſe, thou ſhalt not have. 
I am diſgracd, impeach'd, and battd here, 
PierC'd to the Soul, with ſlanders venon=d Spear , 
The which no Blame can cure, but his heart Blood 


Which breath*d this Poyſon. 


King. 


wed 
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The Life and Death of King Richar a oe Jan Fo 


King. Rage muſt be withſtood :  —_ 

Give me his Gage: Lyons make Leopards tame. | 

Mow. Yea, but not change his Spots: take but my ſhame, | 

And I reſign my Gage. My dear, dear Lord, 
5 Treaſure mortal times afford, 


*S Face. 

I | ___ "DT Exit Gaunt. 
King. We were not. born toſite, 'but to Command, 
Which ſince we' cannot do to mgke. you Friends, 
Be ready, (as your lives ſhall anfwer it) | 
At Coventrey, upon Saint Lambert”s day : 
There ſhall *your Swords and Lances arbitrate 
The ſwelling Difference of your ſetled Hate: 
Since we cannot attone you, you thall ſce 
Juſtice deſign the Viftor*s Chivalry. 
| Lord Marſhal 'command our Officers at Arms, 
Be ready to direft thefe home Alarms. [Exennt. 
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Srzna Sertiila. 


Enter G aunt, and Dutcheſs of Gloſter. 


Gaunt, Alas, the part I had in Gloſter*s blogd, 
Doth more ſolicite me than your Exclaims, 
| To ſtir againſt the Butchers of his life. 
But ſince CorreCtion lyeth in thoſe Hands 
| Which made the Fault that we cannot corre, 
| Put we our Quarrel to the Will of Heaven, 
| Who when they ſee the Hours ripe on Earth, 
Will rain hot Vengeance on Offenders heads. 

Dut. Finds Brotherhoad 1n thee no ſharper ſpur ? 
Hath love in thy old Blood no living fire ? 
Edwards ſeven Sons (whereof thy ſelf art one ) 
Were as ſeven Vials of his ſacred Blood. 

Or ſeven fair Branches ſpringing from one Root: 
Some of thoſe ſeven are drid by Natures Courſe, 

Some of thoſe Branches by the Deſtinies cut : 

But Thomas, my dear Lord, my life, my Gloſter ; 

One Vial full of Edward?s Sacred Blood, 

One flouriſhing Branch of his moſt Royal Root 

Is crack?*d, and all the precious Liquor ſpilt; 

Is hackt down, and his Summer Leaves all faced 

By Envie's hand, and Murder's Bloody Axe. 

Ah Gamnzat ? His Blood was thine, that Bed, that Womb, 
That Mettle, that Self-mould that faſhion*d thee, 

Made him a Man : And though thou liv*ſt and breath'ſt ; 
Yet art thou ſlain in him: thou doſt conſent 

in ſome large meaſure to thy Father's death, 

In that thou ſeeſt thy wretched Brother die, 

Who was the Model of thy Father*s life, 

Call it not Patience (Gazzt ) it Is Deſpair, 

in ſiffering thas thy Brother to be {laughter'd, 

Thon ſhew'ſt the naked Pathway to thy life, 


:Is 
' Whar ſhal{ 1 ſay, to ſafegard thine Own life, 


| For nothing but his Majeſties approach. 


That which in-mean men, we /intitle Patience— = 
pale cold Cowardice ;in-noble Breaſts : 


| The beſt way is to venge my Glofter?s death. 


Gaunt, Heavyens-is the Quarrel : for Heaven's Subſtitute, 
His Deputy anointed 1n his fight, 
Hath caus'd his death, the which if wrongfully 
Let Heaven Revenge : for I may never lift 


'| An angry Arm againſt his Miniſter. 


Dur. Whiere then (alas) may I complain my ſelf ? 
Gaun, To Heaven, the V,Vidows Champion to defence, 
Dur. Why then I will : farewel old Gawr. 

Thou go'ſt ro Coventrey, there to behold 

Our Couſin Hereford, and fell Adowbray fight : 

O ſit my Husbands Wrongs on Herefora*s Spear, . 

That it may enter Butcher Afombray?s breaſt : 

Or if Misfortune miſs the-firſt Carreer, 

Be Mowbray's. fins ſo heavy/in his Boſom, / 

That they may break his foaming Courſers back, 

And throw the Rider headlong in the Liſts, 


| A Caytiff recreant tomy Conſin Hereford, 


Farewel old. Gant , thy ſomtimes Brother's Wife 
With her Companion Grief. muſt end her- life. 
Gaunt, Siſter farewel : 1 muſt to Coventrey, 
As much good ſtay with thee, wn, re or 
Dut. Yet one word more,Grief boundeth where it fats 
Not with the empty hollowneſs bur weight : 


I take my trave, before I have begun;- 


| For Sorrow ends not : when it ſeemeth (done. 
| Commend me'to my Brother, Edward York, 

| Lo, this is all : nay yet depart not fo, | 

| Though this be all, do- not fo quickly go, 


| I ſhall remember more. Bid him, Oh, what ? 


With all good ſpeed at Plaſtic viſit me. 


| Alack, and what ſhall good old Tok. there fee 

| But empty Ledgings, and unfurniftd Walls, 

| Un-peopPd Offices, untrodden Stones ? 

| And what hear there for Welcome, but my Groans ? 

| Therefore commend me, let him not come there 

| To ſeek out Sorrow that dwells every where ; 

| Deſolate, deſolate will 4 hence, and dye, - 

| The laſt leave of thee, takes my weeping Eye. {[Exum, 


Scena Tertia. 
Enter Marſhal and Aumerle. 


Mar. My L. Aumerle, 1s Harry Hereford arnvd ? 
Aum, Yea, at all points, and longs to enter in. 
Mar, The Duke of Norfolk, ſprightful and bold, 


| Stays but the Summons of the Appealants Trumpet. 


Az. Why then the Champions are prepar*d and flay 
[ Flow, 


Enter King, Gaunt, Buſhy, Bagot, Green, 4nd others: 
Then Mowbray in Armour, and Harrold. 


Rich. Marſhal, demand of yonder Champion 
The Cauſe of his atrival here in Arms, 

Ask him his Name, and orderly proceed 
To ſwear him in the Juſtice of his Cauſe. 

Mar.In Gods Name,and the Kings.ſay who thouart! 
And why thou convſt, thus Knightly clad in Arms ? 
Againſt what man thou convſt, and what?s thy Quarrel, 
Speak truly onthy Kinghthood, and thine Oath, 

As ſo defend thee Heaven, and thy Valour. 

Mow, My Name is Tho. Mowbray, Duke of Norfolk, 
Who hither come engaged by my Oath, 
(Which Heaven defend a Knight ſhould violate) 
Both todefend my Loyalty and Truth, 


Teaching ſtern Murther how to butcher thee: 


To God, my King, and his fucceeding tilue, : 
| Againk 


—_— 


—— 
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--| the Duke of Hereford, that Appeals me : 
And by the Grace of God and.this mine Arm, 
To prove him (in defendiug of my ſelf) 

A Traitor to my God, my King, and me; 
AndasJ truly fight, defend me Heayen. 


___ ,./Tucket. Enter Hereford, and Harold, 


Rich, Marſhal : Ask yonder Knight in Arms, 

Both who he-.is, and why he cometh hither, 
Thus placed in; Habiliments- of War : 
And formally according to our Law: 

ſhim inthe Juſtice of his Cauſe. FEE 
Mar What is thyName,and wherefore convſt thou hither 
Before King Richard, in his Royal Liſts ? 7 IP 
Azainſt whom cont thou ? and what's thy Quarrel ? 
cneak like a true Knight, ſo defend thee Heaven. 

il. Harry of Hereford, Lancaſter, and Darby, + 
km 1, who ready here do ſtand in Arms, 

0 profe oy Fleavig's grace, my Body%, Valour, 
n Liſts, on Thomas "dowbray Duke of Norfolk, 

hat he's a Ttaitor foul and dangerous, 

0 God of Heaven, King Richard, and.to me, 
and 25T truly fight, defend me Heaven. 

Me, On pain'of Death, no perſon be ſo bold, 
Or daring hardy, as 'to touch the Liſts, 

cept the Marſhal, and ſuch Officers -. | | 
\npointed to dirett theſe, fair Deſigns. - 

Bull. Lord Marſhal, let. me kiſs my Soveraign's Hand,-| 

\nd bow tny Knee before his Majeſty: "+. + + |, 
or Mowbray and. my {elf are like two men, - nod1 

Thit yow 2 long and, weary Pilgrimage, | 
hen-1et us take a ceremonious; Leave +. 1 1 
d In Too of our TY GAL Hi by 

Me, The Appealant inallduty greets.your Highnels, 

And erives to kiſs y Abd, and Ke lavety ay oft 
Rich. We' will deſcend and. fold. him int our arms... 
ſin of Hereford, as thy. Cauſe is juſt, | 

© be thy Fortune in-this- W_— 

Farewel, my Blood, which. if to day thou ſhed, 

Lament me may, but:not Revenge thee dead. 

Bull, Oh let no noble Eye prophane a Tear 
For me, if I be gor?d with, Adowbray*s Spear : 
ks confident, as'is the Favlcon?s flight 
Againſt a Bird, do.I with Adowbray fight. - 

My loving Lord, I take my leave of you, 

0f you (my noble Couſin) Lord Aumerle ; 

Not ſick, although I have to do with death, 

But luſty, young, and chearly drawing breath. 

Lo, 38 at Engliſh Feaſts,, ſo I regreet..,. Y 
The daintieſt laſt, to make the end, moſt, ſweet. .' :.. 
Oh thou the Earthy. Author of my Blood, 

Whoſe youthful Spirit in me-regenerate, 

Doth with a two-fold vigour lift me.up 

To reach at Victory above my Head, v 
Add proof unto mine Armour with: thy Prayers; 

And with thy Bleſſiags ſteel .my Lances Point; 

That it may enter Adowbray's Waxen Coat, 

and furniſh new the Name- of Fohr 4 G aunt 

Even in the luſty *haviour of his. Son. 

Gant, Heaven in thy good Canſe make thee proſp'tous, 
| Be ſwift like Lightning in the- Execution, 
| And let thy Blows, doubly redoubled, 

Fall like amazing thunder on the Cask __ 
Of thy amaz'd pernicious Enemy. | 
Rouze up thy youthful Blood, be Valiant, and lige: 
all, Mine Innocence, and St. George to thrive. 
How. How ever Heaven or Fortune caſt my Lot, 
There lives, or dies, true to King Richard's Throne, 
A Loyal, Juſt, and Upright Gentleman : 

erer did Captain with a freer heart 
Caſt off his Chains of Bonda e, and embrace 

Is golden uncontrouPd Enfranchiſement, 


© 


0 


\To God, his Soveraign, and to him dilloy : 2 


| While we return theſe Dukes'what we decree. 


Draw near,-and lift ' | 
'What with our Council we jhave done. 


'With that dear Blood which it hath foſtered, 
} And for our eyes' do hate the dire aſpeft 

; Of Civil Wounds plough'd up with Neighbours Swords, |! 
' F Which ſo rouz'd' up with boiſterous untun'd Drums, 
; With harſh reſounding. Trumpets dreadful hb 
| And grating ſhock of wratliful Iron Arms; 


| And all unlook?d for from your Highneſs month : 


— 


This feaſt of Battle, with mine Adverſary, 

Moſt mighty Liege, and my Companion Peers. 

Take from my mouth, the wiſh of happy years, 

As gentle, and as jocond, as to jeaſt, 

Gol to fight : Truth hath a quiet breaſt. 

Rich. Farewel, my Lord, ſecurely I eſpy 

Vertue with Valour, couched in thine Eye: 

Order the Trial Marſhal, and begin. 

Mar. Harry ofs Hereford, Lancaſter and Darby, 

Receive thy Launce, and Heaven defend thy Right. 
Bull. Strong as a Tower, in hope, I cry Amen. 

Mar. Go bear this Launce to Thomas Duke of Norfolk. 

i. Harry of Hereford, Lancaſter and Darby, - 

Stands there for God, his Soveraign, and Himſelf, 

On pain of found falſe and recreanr, 

To prove the Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Mowbray, 

A Traitor to his God, his King, and him, | 

And dares him to ſet forward to the fighr. 

' 2. Har Here ſtandeth Thomas Mowbray Duke of Norfolk 

On. pain to be found falfe and recreant, 

Both to defend himſelf, and to approve. 

Henry of Hereford, Lancaſter, and Darby, 


Couragiouſly, and with a free defie, 
Attending but the Signal to begin. 


[4 cher - 
Aar. Sound > 


ſounded. 


And both return back to their Chairs again : 
Withdraw with us, and tet the Trumpets ſound, 


£4 long Flouriſh, 


" und Trumpets, and ſet forward: Combatants : | 
'» .. | Stay, the King hath thrown his Warder down. + © ©, 
Rich. Let them lay by. their Helmets, and their Spears, | 


For that'our:Kingdoms Earth ſhould not be ſoild 


ay, 


Might from our quiet Corifines fright fair Peace, - 
And make vs wade even in:our Kindreds Blood : 
Therefore, we- baniſh you.our Territories; 

You Couſin Hereford, upon” pain” of death; ,- 
Till twice five Summers have enrichd our Fields, 


Shall not regreet our fair Dominions, 
But tread the ſtranger Paths .of Baniſhmert. 


That Sun that: warms you here, ſhall ſhine on me 
And thoſe his golden, Begmis to you here lent; 
Shall paint bn me, and. gild my Baniſhment. 
' Rich, Norfolk; for thee remains a heavier Doom, 
Which I with fome ——— pronounce, 
'The ſlye flow Hours ſhall not determinate 
The dateleſs limit of thy dear Exile : 
The hopeleſs word, of never 'to return, 
Breathe I againſt thee, vpon pain of life, _ 
- "Mow. A heavy Sentence; my moſt Soveraign Liege, 


' A dearer Merit, not ſodeep a Maim, 

As to be.caſt forth in the common air 

| Have I deſerved at your Highneſs hands. _ 

| The Language I have leatwd theſe forty years 
(My native Ezgliſh) row I muſt forgo, 

\ And now my Tongues uſe is to me no morc, 
Than an unſtringed Viol, or a Harp, 

Or like a cunning Inſtrument casd up, 

Or being open, put into his hands . | 

That knows no touch to tune the harmony... _ 
Within my Mouth you have engoaPd my. Tongue, 
Doubly percullisd with my Teeth and Lips, 
And dull, unfeeling, barren Ignorance, 

Is made my Goaler to attend on me - 


More than my dancing Soul doth celebrate 


————. 


Bull. Your will be:done : This muſt my Comfort be, | 


%. 
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| Baniih'd this frail 
| Since thou has far to go, -bear nor along 


| My Name be blotted from the book of Life, © * 


Save back to England, all the world's my-way. 


'| He ſhortens four years of my Sons Exile : 


{ But ſtop no Wrinckle in his Pilgrimage: 


— 


L am too old to fawn upon a Nurſe, 

:Too' far in years to be a Pupil now: | 

Whar 1s thy Sentence then: but ſpeechleſs death, 

Which robs my Tongue. from breathing native breath ? 
Rich. It boots thee not to be compaſliorate,, 

Afrer our Sentence, plaining comes too late. 
Mow. Then this I tura me from my-Country's light, | 


To dwell -in ſolemn Shades of endlefs night. 

R:ch. Return again, and take an Oath' with thee, 
Lay on your Royal Sword; your baniſh'd hands ; 
Swear by the Duty that you owe to Heaven 
(Our part therein. we baniſh with your ſelves) 

To keep the Oath that we alininiter: | 
You never ſhall (fo help you-Truth, and H ) 


Embrace each others Love in B 
Nor ever look upon each others Face, 
Nor ever write, regreet,” or reconcile \ 
This lowring Tempe of your home-bred Hate, 
Nor ever by adviſed purpoſe meer, | 
To plot, contrive, or complor any. il}, | 
 *Gainſt Us, our State, our Subjects, or our Land. 
Bal. 1 ſwear. he gh bin ; 
Adow. And 1, to keep all this. 
Bul. Norfolk, .ſo far, as to mine Enemy. 
By this time (had the King permitted us) 
One of our Souls had wandred in the air, 
'd th ulchre of our fleſh, 
As now our fleſh is baniſtvd- from this'Land. 
Confeſfs thy 'Treaſons, ere thou fly this Realm, *. 


The clogging burthen- of a-guilty Soul. FAG 
Mow, No Bullmgbyook: if ever I were Traitor, 


And I from Heaven baniſtd,; as from' hence : 
But what thou art, Heaven, thou and 1 do know, 
\ And all too ſoon (I fear) the King ſhall rae.” 
Farewell (my Liege) now noway can I ſtray, 


Rich, Uncle, even in the Glaſles of thine Eyes 
I ſee thy grieved Heart: thy fad Aſp pregrt 
Hath from the- number of his banifh*d years 
Pluck*d four away : Six frozen Winters ſpent, 
Return with welcome home from Baniſhment. 
Bul. How long a time lies in one little word - 
Four lagging Winters, and four wanton Springs 
End in a word, ſuch is the breath of Kings. 
Gaunt. | thank my Liege, that in regard of me. 


But little vantage ſhall I reap thereby. 

For ere the ſix years that he hath to ſpend, 

Can change the Moons, and bring their times about ; 

My oyl-dry'd Lamp, and time-bewaſted Light, 

Shall be extin& with Age, and endleſs Night - 

My inch of Taper, will be burnt, and done, 

| And blindfold death, not let me ſee-my Son. | 
Rich, Why Uncle? thou haſt many years to live. 
Gaunt, But not a minute (King) that thou canlt givez 

Shorten my days thou canſt with ſudden Sorrow, | 

And pluck Nights from me, but not lend me a Morrow *- 

| Thou canſt help time to furrow me with Age, 


Thy word is currant with him, for my death, 

But dead, thy Kingdom cannot buy my breath. 
Rich.” Thy Son is baniſPd upon good advice, 

W hereto thy Tongue a party-verdict gave, 

W hy at our Juſtice ſeen”it thou then to lowre ? 
- Gaunt, Things ſweet to taſte, prove in digeſtion fowr : 

You urg?d me as a Judge, but I had rather 

You would have bid me argue like a Father. 

Alas, I look*d wen ſome of you ſhould ſay, 

I was too 'ſtridt to make mine own away : 

But you gave leave to my unwilling Tongue, 

Againſt my will, to do my ſelf this wrong. 
Rich. Confin farewell: and Uncle bid him ſo: 
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Six years we bapiſli him, and he ſhall g0. > Lk 


L Which finds it "ai iniforced Pilgrimage, 


i 


| The precious Jewel- of thy home .return, . 


| My Mother 2d oy ' Nurſe, 


Flonriſh. | 
Au. Couſin, farewel, what preſence muſt not knoy, 
From where you do remain, let Paper ſhow. 
Mar. My Lord, no leave take I, for 1 will ride 
As far as Land will let, me, by. your fide. 

Gaunt. : Ohto what purpoſe doſt thou hoard thy worg, 
That thou returnſt no greeting to thy. Friends ? 
Bul. 1 have too few to take my leave of you, 
When the Tongn@s Office ſhould. be prodigal, 

To breathe tt?abundant dolour of the Heart. 

Gaunt. Thy Grief is but thy Abſence for a time. 
Bul, Joy abſent, Grief js preſent for that time. 
Gaunt, What is fix Winters, they are quickly pox? 
Bul. To men in_Joy, but Grief makes one hour tq 
Gann. Call it a travel that thou, taF?ſt for pleaſur., 
Bul. My heart will ſigh, when 1 miſcall jt 6, 


Gaunt, The, ſoften P alla e of. thy "weary ſteps 
Eſteem -a Soij, wherein than art to ſet. 


Bul. Oh who can hold a Fire i his hand 
| as. I 
ge of Appetite, - 
of a Fea! { ## 


- Bul, "Then England's ground 


Where-ere , boaſt of 


\ Thongh baniſhd,' yet a rrue-born Engliſh-wen, 
| *h . SS mag 


= 0 


| nn TE IETF 


in 


| Scans Yuarta. 
| Enter King, Aumetle, Green, Bagot. | 
| Zich. We did obſerve. Couſin Lbumerle, 


How far brought you High Hereford on his way ? 

Aum, 1 brought High Zereford (if you call him) 
But to the next high way, and there I left him. 

Rich. And ſay, what ſtore of parting tears- were ſd 

Aum, Faith none Þy me: except the North-Eaff ni 
Which then grew-bitterly apainlit our- face, 
Awak?®d the ſleepy rheume, and fo by chance 
Did grace our-hollow parting with :a tear, . 

Rich. W hat ſaid 'onr Couſin when you parted with hin! 

Au. Farewel:andfor my heart ined; 

Should ſo-prophane the word, _ that taught me crafc 
To counterfelt oppreflion of ſuch/ Grief, _ oy 
That word ſeery'd buried in. my Sorrows Grave. 
Marry, would the word farewel; had Jengrhwd Hours, 
- And added Years'to his ſhort Baniſhment, 
He-ſhould have had a Volume of. Farewels, 

But ſince it would not, he had none of me. 

Ric, He 1s our Couſin (Couſin) bby tis donbt, 
When time ſhall call him home from Baniſhment, 
Whether our Kinſman come to fee his Friends, 

Our. Self, and Buſhy : here Bagot and Green 
OAbſerv*d his Courtſhip to the Common People : 


| How he did feem to dive into their Hearts, 


With humble, and familiar Courteſje, 

What Reverence he did throw away on Slaves ; 
Wooing poor Crafts-men with the craft of Souls, 
And patient under-bearing of his Fortune, 

As *twere to baniſh their Aﬀects with him. 

Off goes his Bonnet to an Oyſter-wench, 
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I; x brace of Dray-men bid God ſpeed him well, For violent Fires ſoon burn out themſelves ; 
And had' the Tribute of his ſupple Knee, : Small Showers laſt long, but ſudden Storms are ſhort. 
| With thanks, my Countrymen, my loving Friends, He tires betimes, that ſpurs too fait betimes ; ; 
| As were our England tn Reverlion his, With eager feeding, food doth choke the feeder ; 
| And he our Subjects-nexf Degree 1n hope. Light Vanity, infatiate Cormoraat, 
Gr. Well, he is gone, and with him go theſe thoughts :: | Conſuming means, ſoon. preys upon it ſelf, 
| Now for the Rebels, which ſtand out in Jrelard, This R oyal Throne of Kings, this Sceptered Iſl, 
'| Expedient mannage muſt, be made, my Liege This Earth of Majeſty, this Seat of Ars, 
| re further Iciſure, yield the further means This other Eder, demy Paradiſe, 
[| For their advantage, and. your Highneſs loſs. This Fortreſs built by Nature for her ſelf, 
| c<, We will our Self 1a Perſon to this V Var, Againſt infection, and the hand of War : 
| ._- our Cofters, with too great a Court, | This happy Breed of men, this little World, 

And liberal Largeſs, are grown ſomewhat light, _ This precious Stone ſet in the Silver Sea; 

eV 


| ag inforc*d to farm our Royal Realm, :'| Which ſerves it 1a the Office, of a Wall, 
The Kefeane whereof (ball furniſh us. ' {| Or asa Moat defenfive to a Houſe, 


4n hand :.if they come ſhort,  —_ {| Againſt the envy of leſs happicr Lands, 


! 


, oy 
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Subſtity ome. ſballhave Blank Charters : | This bleſſed Plox, this Earth, this Realm, this Englaid,, 
Whereto, when they. hall. know what, men are rich, This Nurſe, this teemmg; womb of Royal Kings, | 
: (hall Sahſcribe them ' _ {| Fear'd by-rtheir Breed, and famous for their birth, 

;| Renowned. for their Deeds, as far from -hame, 
| For Chriſtian Service, and-true Chivalrie, - 
'| As-is the Sepylchre in ſtubborg, Fury - 
| Of the World's Ranfom, bleſKd 24757 Son. 
very fick,;my Lord, | This Land of ſuch dew Souls, this dear-dear Land, 
hath ſent paſt halts. , || Dear for her Reputation) through the World, 
Tointreat your Majeſty to viſt him. . Is now Leagd out ( dye. pronouncing it) - + 
Ke, Where: lies he? | Like toa Tenement or pelting Farm; - 
Bu, At TONE We St ] | England bound in with the triamphant.Sea.. - Is E 
Ric, Now put it (Heaven) in his Phyſitian's .mind,.. -- '| Whoſe rocky ſhore beats back” the envious-Siege. _ - 
To help him ta his Grave immediately: :,. - . | Of watry Neprwne, is now: bound-in with ſhame, | 
The lini "of his Coffers ſhall make S - ,_ ,, > | With Inky Blots, and. rotten Parchment Bonds. 
To deck Our Sauldiers for theſe 56. Wars. . . 7 || That England that. was, wont to conquer- others, 
Gentlemen, Ier's all go vifit him: ... © _ - , - || Hath made-a ſhameful Conquelt of it ſelf. 
| bven wa way inake haſte, and come too late. Ax#.} Ah! would thai Sandal magilh.gith-may: Jt, 
v4 AGAR) BY ND Crna EE ee i art il Saf, x1694 BY 7; fs vas 246.1 if 
AY OBESE FER" RV; - Wh, M7; AN [1 Enter King, Queen, ;| le, B ; Gr E363, 
Affus Seoundus; Scana Prima, , | ne es ee ag Yn 
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- Enter, ſick, Gaunt, with York. , , +. || Yor. The King is come,;deal: mildly with; his youth, | 
ft MT YG I 47 co ved .- <©:% | For young hot Colts, being ,xag'd» do rage-the more: +} 
Gas, Will the King: come, that I may breathe my laſt;] - Qu, How fares our Novle Uncle, Lan | 
nitaid youth 2. 1. +} n eHow is? 


con Langafrer }-.  - 
[n wholeſom counle]. to, his unſtajd youth? : . + !]- | Ric, What.comfort, wan Cwith: aged Gannt 
Tor. Vex not your {elf, nor ſtrive nat with your breath,!| Ga. Oh how that Name befizs my Comps tign.; 
For all in vain comes.copnfel to . his car; 1, .. 4/4, 1] Old Gant indeed, and-gauat in being old: 
Gas, Qh but (they fay) the Tongyes of dying mer, '| Withinme Grief; bath eps atedions Faſt,; 7 L 
2 =” -- +| And who abſtains Trom Meat, that is not-gaunt : / 


A 
f 


Al 


Inforce attention got wy rgung & 1797.44 44 204 1 | 
Where words are ſcarce; they are ſeldom Tpent in van, | | For ſleeping England lang:time have I watch, 
for they breath truth, that.breath their words 10 paln.. | | Whatching breeds leannefs, leanne(s is all gaunt : 


4 


He that go more muſt fay, is- liſten'd: more, -' | | The Pleaſure, that, ſame-Fathers feed upon, 
Than they whom. youth and eafe have nh oy to gloſe, | Is my ſtrict Faſt, ] mean my;Childrens' looks, - 
More are mens ends markt than their lives before, | And therein Faſting baſt, thou made me! gauat ; 
The ſetting Sun, and Muſick is the <l6ſe,* © Gaunt am;l-for. the Graves -gauut as a Grave,! 
as the laſt taſte of ſweets, is ſweeteſt Ialt, - || Whoſe hollow W omb inherits nought but Bones. - | 
Writ in remembrance, more than thin « long paſt; i] Kic. Can lick men play ſo nicely; with their Names? 
| Though Richard my lifes. counſel would: not: hear, . .-,-, i| Gan. No, Miſery [makes ſpoxt;to mack'ir- {elf : | 
| My deaths fad tale may yet undeaf his Ear. - [] Since thou doſt ſeek to kill my Name in me. 
| Tor, No, it is ſtopt with -other flatPring Sounds, + || 1 mock my Name (great King) to flatter thee. 
| as praiſes of his State: then there are found '| Ric. Should dying men, flatter thoſe that live ? 
Laſcivious Meeters, to whoſe venom ſound. '| Gaz, No, no, mea living flatter thoſe that dye, 
The open Ears of youth-doth always liſten. | Ric. Thou now a dying, fay'ft thou flatter*ſt me. 
| Report of Faſhions in proud [taly, _  - | | Ga#, Oh no, thou dy*|t;.though 1 the ſicker be. 
Whoſe Manners ftil our tardie apiſh Nation -; | Ric, 1 amin health, I breathe, I ſee thee ull.' | 
Limps after3n baſe imitation. | ' | Gaz. Now he that made me, knows 1 ſee thee ill ; 
| Where doth the-World thruſt forth a Vanity, + | Ill in myſelf ro ſee, and.in thee ſeeing ill; 
9 It be new, there's no reſpect how vile, ' | Thy Death-bed 4s no leſſer than the Land, 
That is not quickly byz'd into their Ears ? ' | Wherein thou lieſt in Reputation ſick, 
hat all too late comes counſel to be heard, | | And thon, too carelefs Patient as thou art, 
Where Will doth niutiny with Wits regard : Committ'ſt-thy anointed Body to the cure 
. Irect not him, whoſe way himſelf will chooſe, Of thoſe: Phylitijans that firſt wounded thee : 
Tis breath thou lack*ft, and that breath wilt thou looſe. - | A thouſand flatterers fit within thy Crown, 
Gear, Methinks,I am a Prophet new inſpird, - | Whoſe compaſs is no bigger than thy hand, 
And thus expiring, do foretel] of him, And yet ingaged in ſo ſmall a Verge, 
ts raſh fierce Blaze of Ryot cannot. laſt, The waſte is no whit _ than thy Land. 


nc... 


A » 
— . $=— ew. IT. -— 


»” ” 


— 


26 The. Life and Death:of King Richard the ſecond. 
Oh had thy Grandfier- with a Prophets Eye, Than was that young and Princely Gentle . 
Seen how his Son's Son ſhould deltroy his-Sone, | His Face thou haſt; Br even ſo Jook'd wh yy 
From forth thy-reach he would have laid thy ſhame, | Accompliſtvd with the number of thy Hours : 
Depoſing thee before 'thou wert poſleſt, '] But when he frown'd, it was againſt the: French 
| Which art poſleſt now to depoſe thy ſelf, * And not againſt his Friends : his Noble Hand ' 
| { Why (Couſin) wert thou-Regent of the world, Did. win what he did ſpend: and ſpent not that 
| It were a ſhame to ler this Land by leaſe: Which his triumphant Father's Hand had won : 
| But for thy world enjoying; but this Land, His Hands were guilty of no Kindreds Blood, 
+ | Is it not more than ſhame,-to ſhame it ſo? + But bloody with the Enemies of his: Kin : 
'| Landlord of. England art thou, and not King - Oh Richard, YTork.is too far gone with Grief, 
- i] Thy ſtate of Law, is bondflave to the Law, 6 Or elſe he never would compare between. 
Es Ar iabed «dds fexemined Foot y Ore He” dr op man 
| ch, And-thou, a lunatick lean-witted: Fool, or Oh, myLiege, pardon me if you pleaſe, if n 
| Preſfuming on an; Agues LN - | FL, pleagd notto be Aorvacry .am Aureab.o with all q h 
| Dart with thy frozen Admonition . Seek you to ſeize, and gripe into your hands 
| Make pale our cheek, chafing the Royal Blood The Royalties and'Ri Fes of niſh*d* Hereford ? 
With fory, from/his Native Reſidences; '' © | Is not Gam dead, me doth not Hereford live ? 
| Now by my Sears right Royal Majeſty, ' . Was not Gaunt Jult, and is not Herry true ? 
Wert thou: not Brother to great Edward's Son, Did not-the one deſerve to; haye' an Heir ? 
This Tongue that” runs \ſo roundly in thy head, © & || Is -not his Heir a well-deſerving Son ? © 
Should run thy head from-chy unreverent ſhoulders. | Take Hereford's Rights away, and take from: time 
. Gas. Oh ſpare me not, my-Brother' Edwards Son, | His Charters ; and his cuſtomary Rights : 


For that I was his Father” Edward's Son : | | 
That Blood already (like the Pelican) | Be not th 
Thou haſt-tapt-ont, and -drunkenly carows?d. + : 

My Brother Gleceſter, plain' well meaning Soul 
(Whom fair befall in Heaven ?mongſt happy Souls) 
May_be a Preſident EIT woot, | Le hath þ- 
That thou reſpectſt not ſpilling Eaward's Blood : whe HE 
 Joyn with the preſent ſickneſs that I have, - - 0 een 5 
And thy unkindneſs be like crooked age, wouſand 
To crop at once a too long wither?d Flower. | | oufand we >oſed Hearts. © _ 
| Live in thy ſhame, but dye not ſhame with:thee> _ |] And peck my tender Patience to thoſe th 

[| Theſe words hereafter thy'-tormentors-be.-/ Which Honour and Allegiance cannot think. © 
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'i] Convey me to my Bed,” then to my;Grave. - ©. * - | .. &cb.; Think-what you will.; we ſeize -into-< 


| Love they to live, that Love and Honour have. [Exit.' His Plate, his Goods, his oneys and nds | 
while 3: | 


j| Rich, And let them dye, that Age and-Sallens have, | Tor. Ple.n6t be by the whi my Leige,farondl; | 
| For both haſt thou, and both become the Grave. ' /| What will enſue hereof, there's none can tell, | 
| _ Tor. I do beſeech your Majeſty impute his words | But by bad Courſes may be underſtood, | 
| To wayward ficklineſs, and age in him - + - ' | That their Events can never fall out good. [Ext, 
'| He loves you on my life, and holds you dear _ | Rich, Go Buſhie to the Earl of Wiltſhire ſtreight, 
| As Harry Duke of Hereford, were he here. ' '  - PVBid him repair to us to Ely-houſe, ©  _- 
| -Rich. Right, you ſay true : as Herefords love, ſo his; | To ſee this buſineſs : to morrow' next 
| As theirs, ſo. mine : and all be as it is. ' 1] We will for Ireland, and *tis time 1 trow : 1M 
| Enter Northumberland. © And we create in abſence of onr ſelf | 
Nor. My Liege, old Gaunt commends him to yourMajeſty.. | Our Uncle Tork; Lord Goyernour of England : 
Rich, What ſay*s he? '] For he is juſt, and always loy*d us well. © 
Nor. Nay nothing, all is ſaid : Come on our Queen, to morrow muſt we part, 
His Tongyve is now a-ſtringleſs Inſtrument, Be merry, for our time of ſtay is'ſhort. [ Flouriþ, 
Words, life, and all, old Lancaſter hath ſpent. | Manet North, 'Willoughby, and Roſs. 
| Yor. Be Tork the next, that muſt be Bankrupt fo. North, Well, Lords, the Duke of Lancaſter is dead. 
| Though Death be poor, it ends a mortal wo. Rofſ. And living, too, for now his Son 1s Duke. 
Kich. The ripeſt Fruit firſt falls, and fo doth he, WH. Barely in Title, not in Revenue, 
His time 1s ſpent, our pilgrimage muſt be : '| Mor. Richly in both, if Juſtice had her Right. 
So much for that. Now for -our 1r:ſh Wars,  #ofſ. My Heart is great : but itmuſt break with filenct 
We muſt ſupplant thoſe rough rug-headed Kerns, Er*t be disburthened w ith a libetal Tongue, 
| Which live like Venom, where no Venom elſe Nor, Nay ſpeak thy mind: andilet him.neer ſpeak moi 
But only they, have priviledge to live. That ſpeaks thy words again to do thee harm. | 
And for theſe great Aﬀairs do ask ſome charge, Will. Tends that thow'dit ſpeak to the Duke of Herefs' 
: | Towards our Aſliſtance, we do ſeize to us If it be fo, out with it boldly, man : 
The Plate, Coyn, and Revenues, and Moveables, Quick is mine Ear to hear of good' towards him. 
Whereof our Uncle Gaunt did iſtand poſſeſt. Roſſ. No good at all that I can dg-for him, 
Yor. How long ſhall I be patient ? Oh how long Unleſs you call it good to pity him, '* ©: 
Shall-tender duty make me ſuffer wrong ? Bereft and gelded of his Patrimony.. .._ © 
Not Gleſter's deathy nor Hereford*s Baniſhment. | ' Nor. Now afore heaven, it's ſhame ſuch wrongs arc borl, 
Nor Gaun?s Rebukes, nor England's private Wrongs, |.In him a Royal Prince, and many moe, ' 
Nor the prevention of poor Bull:zgbrook, Of Noble Blood in this declining Land z 
Abour his Marriage, ncr my own Diſgrace, The King 1s not himſelf, but baſely led 
BEave ever made me ſower my patient Cheek, By Flatterers, and what they will inform 
Or bend one wrinkie on my Soveraign*s Face : Meerly in hate ?*gainſt any of us all, 
| am the laſt of noble. Edwara?s Sons, That will the King ſeverely proſecute M 
Of whom thy Fathar Prince of Wales was firſt ; *Gainſt us, our Lives, our Children, and our Heirs: , 
in Wars was never Lyon rag?d more fierce : Roſſ. The Commons hath he pilPd with grievous bi | 
{n Peace, was never gentle Lamb more mild, And quite loſt their Hearts: the Nobles hath he wr 
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: bear "Quarrels, atd quite loſt their Hearts. F or Sorrows eye, glazed with blinding T cars, 
| "ill. And daily new-ExaCtions are devisd Divides one thing intire, to many Objects, 
'| As Blanks, Benevolences, and I wot not what : Like Perſpectives, whickyrightly ga77d upon 
| But what '& Gods name doth become of this ? Shew nothing bur Confuſion ey*d awry, 
Nor. Wars hath' not waſted it, for war*d he hath not, | Diitinguiſh Form : ſo your ſweer Majeity 
| But baſely yielded upon Comprimiſe, Looking awry upon your Lord's departure, 
'I That which his Anceſtors atchiev*d with blows : Find ſhapes of Grief, more than himfelf ro wail, 
More hath he ſpent in Peace, than they in Wars. V Vhich look'd on as it is, Is nought but Shadows 
| Zof; The Earl of Wiltſhire hath the Realm in Farm. | Of what it is rot : then thrice gracions Queen, 
Wil, The King's grown Bankrupt, like a broken man. | More than your Lords departure weep nor, mcre?s not 
Nor.. Reproach and Diſſolution hangeth over him. | Or if it be, ?tis with falle Sorrows eye, + (ſeen; 
Roſe, He hath riot; Money for theſe Iriſh Wars : V Vhich fer things true, weep things imaginary. 
(His burthenous Taxations notwithſtanding £%. It may be fo, bur yet my inward ſoul 
| But by the robbing of the. baniſh'd Duke.” | Periwaces me It is otherwiſe: how-erre it be, 
Nor. His Noble Kinſman, moſt degenerate King : i cannot, but 'be ſad : ſo heavy ſad, 
But Lords, wehear this fearful Tempeſt fing, h As thought one thinking on ro thought I think, 
Yet ſeek no ſhelter to avoid the Storm : Makes me with heavy nothing faint and ſhrink, En WP 
| Vaſe the Wind fit ſore. upon our. Sails, Buſn, *Tis-nothing but conceit (my gractous Lagy.) |; 
| And yet we ſtrike not; but ſecurely-periſh: 4 2x. *Tts nothing lets: conceit is {til} deriv'd ny 
| Ref. We ſee the very. Wrack that we muſt ſuffer, From ſome forc-tather Grief, wine is not ſo, n 
And; unavoided is tt Danger GEE SE LPT COTS | For Nothing hath begor my-Something- Grief, 
For ſuffering ſo the-Cauſes of our Wrack. Or Something, hath the nothing that grieve, 
Nor. Not ſo: even through the hollow. Eies of death, | Tis in reyerlion thatT do, poſſes, + 
I ſpice life peering : but E dare not ſay _ pe | But what 1T, is, that'is-not yet known, wha 
Hom.near.the Tidings of our Comfort is. * .. [I cannor name; "tis nameleſs woe Il wot. ** => 
_Wil..Nay let us ſhare thy Thonghts, as thou doſt ours. | FO ©  SEHWGTugRes 5 


* 


Roſ. Be confident to ſpeak, Northumberland, = | Gree, Heayen fave your Majeſty, and well met. Gents | 


| We three, are but thy ſelf, and ſpeaking o, | 1 hope the [King ts not. yet ſhipt for Feland.” | (tlemen, 
| Thy Words are but;as Thoughts, therefore be bold. £4, V'Vhy hoplt thoti ſo ? *Tis better hope he is: 
| Nor. Then thus : I have from Port /e Blan, .., | For his Deſignscrave haſte, 'good hope, #7 NY 
| A Bay in Britain, receiv'd intelligence, | _. . | Then wheretore doſt thou'hope he's not ſhipt ? # 

That Harry Duke of Hereford, Rainald Lord Cobham, | Gree. "That he, our hope, might have r<tird his Power, | 

That late broke from the Duke of Exeter, ' | And driven into deſpair an Enemies Hope, © / 

His Brother Archibiſhop, late of Canterbary, *- | - +; | VVho ſtrongly hath ſer” footing in this Land,  *© 

Sir Thomas Erpingham, Six. John Rainſton, .he banifid* Bl; brook.regeals himſelf, WALES” 

ir Joby Norberie, Sir Kobert Waterton, and. Francis Quoznt, | And with: up-lifted 'Arms rs fafe arriyd' Ts 

All theſe” well furniſh'd by the Duke of Britain, , | At Ravenſpurg. _ $I a $30] 2 Ter 

With eight-rall Ships, three thouſand men of War, | Q#. Now God in Heaven forbid. - © Bs. 

Are making; hither with'all due FIPRtenre ER Gree. O, Madam, *tis too true : and that is worſe, | '- 

And ſhortly mean to touch our Northern Shore :. The LE. Vertumberland, his young Son Henry Percy, 

Perhaps they had e*re this, but that they ſtay | The Lords of Roſſe, Beaumona, and Willougbby, 

The firſt departing of the King for Ireland. . _ : | With all their powerful Friends are fled to him.  - 

If then we ſhall ſhake off our {laviſh Yoke, Buſh. Why have you not proclaim?d Northumberland. * 
Imp out our drooping Countries broken Wing, And the reſt of that revolted Fattion, Traitors?- -* | 
Redeem from broaking Pawn the blemiſh'd Crown, Gree. We have: whereupon the Earl of Worcefter 
Wipe off the Duſt that hides our Scepters gilt, Hath"broke his Staff, religid his Stewardſhip, | 
And make high Majeſty look like it felf, " —- {| Andall the Houſhold Servants fled with him to Bullingbrock 
A way with me in haſte to Ravernſporg, | 2#. So Green, thou art the Midwife of my woe, 

But if you faint, as fearing to do ſo, ; And Bullingbrook,my Sorrows diſmal Heir,: 
Stay, and be ſecret, and my ſelf will go. | Now hath my: Soul brought forth her Prodigie, 

R/:To Horſe, to Horſe, urge Doubts to them that fear. | And 1 a gaſping new delivered Mother, 


VLAold out my Horſe, and I will firſt be there. [Exent. | Have Woe tro Woe, Sorrow to Sorrow joyryd. 
| | Buſh.” Deſpair not, Madatn. 


cron Y Qu. Who _ _ me? 
| . . [ will deſpair and be at enmity 
Sana JS ecunada. Wirth cozening Hope z he is a Flatterer, 
| | A Paralite, a keeper back of Death, 
Enter "Queen, Buſhy, and Bagot. W ho gently would diſlolve the bands of Life, 
| Which falſe Hopes linger in Extremity, 
Byſb. Madam, your Majeſty is too nguch ſad, Enter York, 
You promis*d when you parted with the King, Gree. Here comes the Duke of York, 
To lay aſide ſelf-harming heavineſs, | Q«. With Signs,of War about his aged neck, 
And entertain/zcbearful Diſpoſition. Oh full of careful bufineſs are his looks : 

Ls. To ple: & the King, 1did : to pleaſe my ſelf Uncle, for Heaven ſake ſpeak comfortable words. 
cannot do 1t : yet I know no Cauſe Toh, Comfort's in Heaven, and we are on the Earth, 
VVhy I ſhould welcome ſuch a Gueſt. as Grief, W here nothing lives but Croſſes, Care and Grief : 
wve bidding farewel to ſo ſweet a Gueſt Your Husband he 1s gone to fave far oft, 

Asmy ſweet Richard, yet again methinks W hilſt others come to make his loſe at home : 

Some unborn Sorrow, ripe in Fortune?s V Vomb Here am [ left to underprop his Land, 

l coming towards me, and my inward Soul Who weak with Age, cannot ſupport my {elf : 

VVhich nothing trembles, at ſomething it grieves, Now comes his fick hour that his furfeit made, 
orethan with parting from my Lord the King. Now ſhall he try his Friends that ilattered him, 

Buſh, Each Subſtance of a Grief hath rwenty Shadows Enter a Servant. 

hich ſhews like Grief it ſelf, bat is not ſo: Ser, My Lord, your Son was gone before I came. 

Dd2 ; Toth. 
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' Yor. He was : why ſo, go all which way it will: 
The Nobles they are fled, the Commons they are cold, 
And will I fear revolt on Herefordgs fide. - 
Sirrah, get thiee to Plaſhje, to my Siſter Gloſter, 
Bid her ſend me preſently a Thouſand Pound, 
-} Hold, take my Ring. 20 
| ;. Ser. My Lord, 1 had forgot | 7: £0 OM | 
To tell your Lordſhip, to day I cante by; and calld there, 
But 1 ſhall grieve youto report the reſt. Th 
| Ser, An Hour before I came, the Dutcheſs dy'd. 
7 'Yor. Heav?n for his -METCY, "what a Tide of Woes 

Come ruſhing on this woful Land at once?” 
'T know not what to do: I would to Heaven. / 
(So my Untruth had not provoſ2d him toit) '.  _ 
\ The King had cut off my head with my Brother's. 
What, are there Poſts diſpatct*d for Ireland ? - 
How ſhall we do for Money for theſe Wars ? 

Coine Siſter, (Couſin, 1 world ſay)-pray pardonmne. 
Go follow, get thee home, provide- ſome Carts, 
And bring away the' Armour. that is there. 
| Gentlemen, will you Muſter men ? | 
If I xnow how, or which way to order theſe Afﬀairs 
Thus diſorderly thruſt. into my Hands, ; | 
| | Never believe me. - Both are my Kinſmen, _ 

Th? one is my Soveraign, whom both my Oath 

| And Duty bids defend : th? other again - 

Is my Kinſman, whom the King hath wrong'd, 
Whom- Conſcience, and-my Kindred bids to right. 
Well, ſomewhat we muſt do : Come, Coulin, 
ie diſpoſe of you. Gentlemen, go muſter up your 
And aneet me preſently at Barkly Caſtle ; 

I ſhould to Plajhy too : but time will not permit, 


men, 


{ _ Buſh. The wind fits fair for News to go to Ireland; 
{ But none returns : for us to levy Power 
| Proportionable to th? Enemy, is all impoſſible. 
| Gree. Beſides our nearneſs to the King in love, 
Is near the hate of thoſe love not the King. 
Bag. And that”s the wavering Commons, for their love | 
Lies in their Purſes, and who ſo empties them, 
| By ſo much fills their hearts with deadly hate. 
Buſh. Wherein the King ſtands generally condenn'd. 
Bas. If judgment lie in them, then ſo do we, 
Becauſe we have been ever near the King. 
Gree. Well : I will for refuge ſtreight to Br:ffol Caſtle, 
The Earl of Wiltſhire is already there. 
Buſh. Thither will I with you, for little Office 
| Will the hateful Commons perform for us, 
Except like Curs, to tear us all in pieces : 
Will you go along with us ? 
Bag. No, I will to Ireland to his Majeſty : 
Farewell, if Hearts preſages be not vain, 
We three here part, that never ſhall meet again. 
Bu. That?s as York. thrives to beat back Bullingbrook, 
Gree. Alas poor Duke, the Task he undertakes 
[s numbring Sands, and drinking Oceans dry, 
___ one on his {ide fights, thouſands will flye. 
Buſh. Farewell at once, for once, for all, and ever, 
Well, we may meet again. | 
Bag. I fear me never. 


[ 


TEX. 


Sana Tertia. + 


Enter the Duke of Hereford, and Northumberland. 


Bul. How far is it, my Lord, to Barkicy now ? 
Nor. Believe me. Noble Lord, 

I am a ſtranger here in Gloxſterſhire, 

Theſe high wild Eills, and rough uneven Ways, 
Draws out our Miles, and makes them weariſome : 


. Harry, how fares your Uncle ? 


' Health of you."-'\ 


Allis uneven, and every thing is left at ſix and ſeven. [Exit.| £ | 
| Which ne're I-did remember: to my knowledge, 


| Such'as it. is, being 


Making the hard Way ſweet and deleQable : 


| But I bethink me, what a weary way 
| From Ravenſprrg to Cottſhold will be found, 


In Rofſe and Willonghby, wanting your company; 
Which I proteſt hath very much beguiPd ch 


-] The tediouſneſs and proceſs'of my travel : 
But theirs 1s ſweetned with the hope to have 


'The preſent benefit that I poſſeſs : 
And hope to joy, 4s little leſs injoy, _. 
Than ho | weary Lords 


| enjoy*d : By this, the wes 

Shall make their way ſeem Met Bs mine hath done, 

By ſight of what T have, your noble Company. 

'_ Bull, Of much leſs yalue is my Company, 

' Than your good words - but who comes here ? 
©. »* Enter NH. Percy. 

_ North. It is my Son, young Harry Percy, 


 Sent-from my Brother Worceſter: whencelvever: 


A 
1 


» to have learn'd his 
| nor M hy, is he not vith the | Queen ? 
ercy. No, m good Lord, he hath forſook the C 

Brokes his Staff xt Office, and diſperſt ; Y 

The Hovuſhbld of the King. 

North, What was'his Reaſon ? 

He was not ſo refoly'd, when we laſt ſpake together. | 

' Percy. Becauſe your Lordſhip was ptoclatmed Trait: 

But he, my Lord, is. gone to Revenſpurg, . 
ereford, 


Percy. 1 had \thought, my Lord 


To offer ſervice to the Duke of 

And-ſent me over by Barkley, to diſcover 

What Power the Duke of Tork had levied there, 
Then with direCtion to repair to Revenſpurg. 
North, Have you forgot the Duke of Hereford ( Boy) 
Percy. No, my good Lord : for that is not forgot 


I never in my life did look on him: 
North. Then learn to know him now : this is the Dit: 
Percy. My gracious Lord, I tender you my ſervice, 

tender, raw, and young, 

W hich elder days ſhall ripen, and confirm 

To more approved ſervice and deſert. 
Bull, 1 thank thee, gentle Percy, and be ſure 

I count my ſelf in nothing elſe ſo happy, 

As in a Soul remembring my good Friends - 

And as my Fortune ripens with thy Love, 

It ſhall be ſtill thy true Love's Recompence, 

My Heart this Covenant makes, my Hand thus ſeals it. 
North. How far is it to Barkley ? and what ſtir 

Keeps good old York there with his Men of War ? 
Percy. There ſtands the Caſtle by yond Tuft of Trey 


| Mann'd with three hundred men, as I have heard. 


And in it are the Lords of York, Barkley, and Seyrnur, 
None elſe of Name, and Noble Eſtimate. 
Emer Roſle 'and Willoughby. 
North, Here comes the Lords of Rofſe and Willoughhy, 


| Bloody with ſpurring, fiery red with haſte. 


Bull. Welcome, my Lords, I wot your love purfues 
A baniſht Traitor ; all my Treaſury 
Is yet but unfelt Thanks, which mote enrich'd, 
Shall be your love and labours Recompence. - , 
Roſe. Your Preſ#nce makes us rich, moſt Noble Ltd 
Willo. And far furmounts our labour to attain ir. 
Bull, Evermore Thanks, th* Exchequer of the poor, 
Which till my infant-fortune comes to years, 
Stand for my Bounty : but who comes here ? 

Enter Barkley. 

North, It is my Lord of Barkley, as I gueſs. 
Bark, My Lord of Hereford, my Meſlage is to you. 
Bull. My Lord, my anſwer is to Lancaſter, 
AndI am come to ſeek that Name in Enelard, 
And 1 muſt find that Title in your Town, 
Before I make reply to ought you fay. 


Bark, Miſtake me not, my Lord, tis not my meaning 


'And yet our fair diſcourſe hath been as Sugar, 
| 


To raze one Title of your Honour out. no 
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g— men 


ant”. 


_— my. Lord, I come (what Lord you will) 


|from the moſt glorious of this Land, 
| The Duke, of Tork, to know what pricks you on 


To take Advantage of. the abſent time, 


| And fright our Native Peace, with ſelf-bora Arms. 
ev 4 


| Exter York. 
Bull, L,fhall not necd tranſport my words by you, 
Here comes his Grace. in Perſon. My Noble Uncle. 


Whoſe Duty js deceivable, and falſe. 
gracious Uncle. | 


Bull,: My 
Yor. Tut, tut, Grace me -no Grace, nor Uncle me, 


[1 am no Traitors Uncle:;;and that word Grace, 


[nan ungracious Mouth, is but prophane. 


| Why have theſe baniſh'd,, and forbidden Legs, 

| Dar?d once to.touch a duſt of Englare#?s Ground ? 

| Bur more then, why, why. have they dar*d to march 
| 0 many Miles upon, her peaceiul Boſom, 


rrighting her pale-fac*d Villages with War, 
4 aſteytarion of deſpiſed Arms ſs; 1 3 
Comtthon becauſe th? anginted King is hence ? 
Why, fooliſh Boy, the King is left behind, 
And arrmay-loyal Boſonylies his Power. 

NE bet now the Lord of ſuch hor youth, 

As when brave Gaunt, thy F ather, and thy ſelf 
Reſcuedthe: Black Prizes, that young: 4ars of men, 
From -foxth' the Ranks of many thouſand French : 

0 then, how quickly ſhould this arm of mine, 

Now Priſoner /to.the Pali, chaſtiſe thee, 
And miniſter.Correftian to thy Fayls,.. 


Bull. My gracigus Uncle; let meknow my 


| Fault, 
On nigepandition ſtands it, and wherein 2! ': - 27) 
Tor. | 
Iago 1lion, and deteſted-Lreaſfon : 
Thou art a baniſl?d man, and here-art. come 
ae oh = Rt gl oe Des plans {53. 2003 
Inbraving -Arms- againſt; thy Soveraign-,- | at 
Bull, As1 was banith'd, I was banilhyd Hereford, 
But as I come, 1 came far Lancaſter. (443 TY] 
And, noble Uncle, I beſeech your Grace, | 
Look on my. wrongs With an indifferent Eye; 
You are my Father. for -methinks in: you—— i 
ke old Garrt alive. Oh then,, my Father, 
Will you permit that I ſhall ſtand candemn?d - 
Awandring Vagabond ; my Rights and Royalties. 
Pluckt from my Arms perforce, and given away... 
To upſtart Unthrifts ? wherefore was 1 born ? 
lf that my Couſin King, be King of Exgland, 
[t muſt be granted I am Doke of Lancaſter. 
You have a Son, Aumerle,, my Noble Kinſman, 
Had you firſt dy?d, and he been thus trod down, 
He ſhould have found his Uncle Gamrt a Father, 
Torowze his Wrongs, and chaſe them to the bay. 
landeny'd to ſue my Livery here, 
And yet my Letters Patents give me leave : 
My Father*s Goods are all diſtrain'd and fold, 
and theſe and all, are all amiſs imploy?d. 
What would you have me do? I am a Subject, 
And challenge Law : Attorneys are deny*d me; 
And therefore Perſonally I lay my Claim 
To mine Inheritance of free Deſcent. 
Noth, The Noble Duke hath been too much abugd. 
K. It ſtands your Grace upon to do him right. 
W:llb. Baſe men by his Endowments are made great. 
Tor, My Lords of England, let me tell you this, 
| have had teeling of my Couſins Wrongs, 
[4nd labour'd all I could to do him Right : 
| Sutin this kind, to come in braving Arms, 
| 5: his own Carver, and cut out his Way, 
1o find out Right with Wrongs it may not be, 
and you that do abet him in this kind, 
Cheriſh Rebellion, and are Rebels ail. 4 
North, The Noble Duke hath ſworn his coming ts 
Put for his own; ard for the Right of thar, 


INS 


Yor. Shew. me thy humble Heart, and not thy Knee, 


yen in condition. of the worſt degree, | 407 


' | The- King repoſerth all hi 


_ 


' The Bay-tres in-our-Countty are all-withe 


Weall have ſtrongly ſworn to give him aid, 
And let him never ſee joy that breaks that Oath. 
Yor. Well, well, I ſee the iſſue of theſe Arms, 

[ cannot mend ir, I muſt needs confeſs, 
Becauſe my Power is weak, and all ill left : 
But if I could, by him that gave me life, 

| would attach you all, and make-you ſtoop 
Unto the Soveraign Mercy of the King. 
But fince I cannot, be it known to you, 

I do remain as Neuter. So fare you well, 
Unleſs you: pleaſe to enter in the Caſtle, 
And there repoſe you for” this Night. 

Bull. -An offer, Uncle, that we will accept: 
But we muſt win your Grace to-go with us 
To Brifom:Caftle, which they ſay is held 
By Bufby,Aagat, and their Complices, 

The CaterpilJars of the Common-wealth, ny 
Which 1 have ſworn to weed;'and pluck away. WR. 
Tor. It may be 1 will go with you, but-yet Ple pauſe, 

For I am:lothto break our Country's Laws : - . 
For Friends, nor ,Focs, to*meiwelcome you are, 
Thingspaſt redreſs, are-now with me paſt "care. [Exennt. | 
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Enter Salishury; and a Captain. 
Cap. My Lord of Salichiy, we, have-ſtaid' ten 


And hafdly kept your Countrey-men together, 
And yet we hear no tidings from the King; 
*- efore we will diſperſe our ſelves.: farewell. 
Sat. Stay yet another. ;thou truſty Welchmay 

wa CN lobe _--- 
Cap. ?Tis thought the King is dead, we will not ſtay, . 
rd, 


1071 bi 
days, ' 


And Meteors fright the fixed Stars of Heaven, - 
The pale-fac'd' Mootiilooks . bloody onthe Earth, * 
And lean look Prophets wiſper fearful Change; 
Rich men look' fads dn Rlfland'dends and leap, 

The one'in fear” to loſe: what they enjoy; 

The other to enjoy by Rage'and War'; ' 

Theſe ſigns forerun the deathof Kings.” © 
Farewell, our Countrymen are gone -and fled; 
As well aſſur*d\ Richard tlieir King is dead. 

Sal. Ah: Kichard, with'Eies of heavy mind, 
I ſee thy Glory [like a ſhooting Star, 

Fall to:the baſe Earth from the Firmament : 
Thy Sun ſets weeping in the lowly Wee. 
Witneſling Storms to come, Woe, and Unreſt ; 
Thy Friends are fled to wait upon thy Foes, 
And crofly to thy good, all Fortune goes. 


[Extt. 


Ext. 
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Aﬀus Tertius. Scana Prima. 


Enter Bullinbrook, York, Northumberland, Roſle, Percy, 
Willoughby, with Buſhy and Green, Priſoners. 


Bull. Bring forth theſe men : 
Buſhy and Green, 1 will not vex your Souls, 
(Since preſently your Souls muſt part your Bodies) 
With too much urging your pernicious lives, 
For *twere no Charity : yet to waſh your Blood. 
From* off my Hands, here in the view of men, 
| will unfold ſome Cauſes of your Deaths. 
You have mis-led a Prince, a Royal King, 
A happy Gentleman in Blood and Lineaments, 
By you unhappicd, and disigurd clean : 
You have in manner with your linful Hours 
Made a divorce bztwixt his Queen and him, 


Broke the poſleflion of a Royal Bed, 


D 3 And 
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| And ſtain'd the Beanty of a fair Queens Cheeks 

| With Tears drawn from her Eies; with your foul Wrongs. 

{ My ſelf a'Prince, by Fortune of my Birth, ' | 


| Near to the King in Blood, and near in love, 
| Till you did make him mifinterpret me, : 


The Life and Death of King Richard the ſecond. 


Then Thieves and Robbers range abroad unſeen, 
In Murthers, and in ont-rage bloody here : 

But when from under this Terreſtrial Ball . 

He fires the proud tops of the Eaſtern Pines, 
And darts his Lightning through ev? ry guilty hole, 


| Have ſtoopt my neck_under your Injuries, ; 
1 And figh*d my. Engliſh breath in-foreign Clouds, 
| Eating the bitter Bread of Baniſhment 3 

4 While you have fed upon-my -Sceignories, 


 Jvic 


} Uncle, you ſay the Queen is at your Houſe, 

{ For Heavens fake, fairly let her be entreated, 

] Tell her 1 ſend to her my kind Commends ; 
Take ſpecial care my Greetings be deliver'd. 
Yor. A Gentleman of mine I have diſpatch'd 

"With Letters of your love to her at large. 
Bull. Thanks, gentle Uncle : come Lords away, 

To fight with Glendoxre, and his Complices z _ © 

A while to work, and after Holliday. - 
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-Srena Strundd. «| 
| | ; | Are gone to Bullmgbrook, diſperſt,” and fled: 


Drums : Flouriſh; and Colours. 


Enter Richard, Aumerle, Carlile, aud Souldiers, 


Rich. Barkloughly-Caftle call you this at hand ? 

Au. Yea, my Lord, How braoks your Grace the air, 
After your late toſſing on the breaking Seas ? 

Rich. Needs muſt I like it well : I weep for joy 
To ſtand upon my Kingdom once again. 

Dear Earth, Ido ſalute thee with my Hand, 
Though Rebels wonnd thee with their Horſes Hoofs : 
Ag a long Parted Mother with her Child, 

Plays fondly with her Tears, and ſmiles in meeting 3 
So weeping, ſmiling, greet I thee the Earth, 
And do thee favour with my Royal Hands. 
Feed not thy Soveraigns Foe, my gentle Earth, 
Nor with thy Sweets, comfort his ravenous Senſe - 
But let thy Spiders that ſuck up thy Venom, 
And heavy-gated Toads lie in their way, 

Doing Annoyance to the treacherous feet, 

W hich with uſurping ſteps do trample thee. 
Yield ſtinging Nettles to mine Enemies ; 

And when they from thy Boſom pluck a Flower, 
| Gvard it Iprethee with a lurking Adder, 

W hoſe double Tongue may with a mortal touch 
Throw death upon thy Soveraign?s Enemies. 
Mock not my ſenſeleſs Conjuration : Lords ; 
This Earth ſhall havea feeling, and theſe Stones 
Prove armed Sonldiers ere her Native King 

' Shall falter under foul Rebellions Arms. 

Cr. Fear not, my Lord, that Power that made you King 
Hath Power to keep you King, in ſpight of all. 

Aum, He means, my Lord, that we are too remiſs 
Whilſt Bulliagbrook, through their ſecurity, _ 
Grows ftrong and great, in Subſtance and in Friends. 

F:ch, Niicomfortable Couſin, knoweſt thou not, 
That when the ſearching Eye of Heaven is hid 
B-hind the Globe that lights the lower World, 


('The:Cloak of Night being pluckt from off their back) 
Stand, bare and naked, trembling at themſelves. 
So.when this Thief, this Traitor Bullsngbrook, 


| Who all this while hath revelÞd in the Night, 


” 
n . 


. Shall ſee us riſing in-our Throne, the Eft, 


His Treaſons' will ſet bluſhing in his Face 
Not able to endure the ſight of Day ; © 
But ſelf-affrighted, tremble'ar his fin. 


.Not all the Water F- | the rough-rude Sea _ 
Can waſh the Balm from an anoinred King 3 
E 


The breath of worldly men-cannot depo 
The Deputy elected by the Lord ; *- 
For every man that ' Bullingbrook. hath preſt, 


To lift ſhrewd Steel againſt our Golden Crown, 


Heaven for his Richard hath in heavenly pay 


A glorious Angel: then if Angels fig 
Weak Men mult fall, for Hel l guards the Right, 


Welcome, my Lord, how far off lies your Power ? 


. Salſ. Nor near,nor farther off, my gracious Lord, 
Than this weak arm ; Diſcomfort'guides my Tongue, 
And bids me: ſpeak of nothing but Deſpair : 


- One day too late, I' fear (my Noble Lord) 
j Hath clouded all my - 


al y dajes on Earth : ' 
Oh call back yeſterday; bid time return, 


And thou ſhalt have twelve thouſand Fighting men; 


To day, to.day, unhappy day too'late” - 
Orrethrows thy Joys, Friends, Fortune, and thy State. 
For all the Welchmen hearing thou wert dead, 


Rich. But.now the Blood of twenty thouſand men 
Did triumph in my face, and they are fled, * 


Aum.Comfort, my Liege,why looks your Grace ſo pak! 


| And till ſo much Blood thither come again, 


Have I not reaſon to look pale, and dead 2? 
All Souls that will be ſafe, fly from'my ſide, 
For Time hath ſet a blot upon my Pride. 
Aum. Comfort, my Liege, remember who you are. 
Rich. 1 had forgot my ſelf. Am not King ? 
Awake thou ſluggard Majeſty. thou ſleepeſt : 
Is not the Kings Name, forty thouſand Names ? 
Arm, arm my Name : a puny Subject ſtrikes 
At thy great Glory. Look not to the ground, 
Ye Favorites of a King : are we not high ? 
High be our thoughts : I know my Uncle Tork, 
Hath Power enough to ſerve our turn, 
But who comes here ? [Enter Scro0 
Scroop. More health and happineſs betide my Liege, 
Than can my care-tun*'d Tongue deliver him. 
Rich, Mine Ear is open, and:my Heart prepar'd: 
The worſt is worldly loſs, thou canſt unfold : 
Say, Is my Kingdom loſt ? why *twas my Care: 
And what loſs is it to berid of Care ? 
Strives Bullingbrook to be as great as we ? 
Greater he ſhall not be : if he ſerve God, 
We'll ferve him too, and be his Fellow fo. 
Revolt our Subjects? That we cannot mend, 
They break their Faith to God as well as us :. . 
Cry Woe, Deltruction, Ruine, Loſs, Decay, 
The worſt is Death, and death will have his day. 
Scroop. Glad am I, that your Highneſs is ſo arn'd 
To bear the Tidings of Calamity. 
Like an unſeaſonable ſtormy day, 


| Which make the Silver Rivers drown their Shores 


As if the world were all diſſolv*d to Tears : 
So high above his Limits, ſwells the Rage 
Of Bullingvrock, covering your fearful Land 


W ith hard bright Steel, and hearts harder than _ 


——-—_—_— — 
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"Then Murthers, Treaſons, and deteſted ſins | 
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Upon their ſported Souls for this Offence. 
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White Bears have arm'd their thinand hairleſs Scalps 
Againſt thy Majeſty, and Boys with Womens voices, 
Strive to ſpeak big, and clap their female joints 


| ln ſtiffunwieldy Arms : againſt thy Crown 


Thy very Beadſ-men learn to bend their Bows 
Of double fatal Ewe - againſt thy State 


| Yea diſtaff-women manage ruſty Bills : 


Againſt thy Seat both young and old rebell, 
And all goes worſe than I have power to tell. 
Rich. Too well, too well thou telPſt a tale fo ill, 


1 Where is the Earl of Wilrſyre ? where is Brgot ? 


What is become of Buſhy ? where is Green ? 
That they have let the dangerous Enemy 


| Meaſure our Confines with ſuch peaceful ſteps ? 


If we prevail, their: Hands ſhall pay for it. 

I warrant they have made peace with Bulingbrook, | 
Peace have they made with him indeed (myLord.) 
Oh Villains, Vipers, damn*d without redemption, 
eaſily won to fawn on any man, | 
in.my heart-blood warnrd, that ſting my heart, 


| Three Fudaſſes, each one thrice worſe than Judas, 


Would they make Peace ? terrible Hell make War 


Scroop. Sweet Love (I ſee) changing his Property, 
Turns to the ſowreſt, and moſt deadly Hate : 
uncurſe their Souls; their Peace is made - 
ads, and not with Hands : thoſe whom you curſc 
e felt the worſt of Death's deſtroying Hand. 
And lie full low, gray?d in the hollow-ground. - | 
"Au, Is Buſby, Green, and the Earl of Wiltſhire dead * 
Scroop. Yea, all of them at Briſtow loſt their Heads. 
Aum. Where is the Duke, my Father, with his Power ? 
Reb. No matter where, of comfort no ran ſpeak: 
Let's talk of Graves, of Worms, and Epitaphs, 
Make Duſt our Paper, and Ss je Rainy Eies 
Write Sorrow in the Boſom'of the Earth. .. 
Let chaſe Executors, and talk of Wills - 
And yet not ſo; for what can we bequeath, 


|Szye our depoſed Bodies to the Ground ? 


Our Lands, our Lives, and all are Bullingbrock's, 

And nothing can we call our own, but Death, 

And that ſmall Model of the barren Earth, 

Which ſetves as Paſte, and Cover to our Bones ; 
for Heavens ſake Jet us ſit upon the ground, 

And tell ſad Stories of the death of Kings - 

ow ſome have been depos'd, ſome ſlain in War, 
Some haunted by the Ghoſts they have depoY'd, 
Some poyſon'd by their Wives, ſome fleeping kilPd, 
All murther?d. For within the hollow Crown 


[| That rounds the mortal Temples of a King, 


Keeps Death his Court, and there the Antique ſits 
Soſting his State, and grinning at. his Pomp, 
Allowing him a breath, a little ſcene, 

To Monarchize, be fear*d, and kill with looks, 
Infuſing him with ſelf and vain Conceir, 

As if this Fleſh, which walls about our Life, 

Were Braſs impregnable : ane—h : 
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Cover your heads, and mock not fleſh and blood 
With ſolemn Reverence : throw away Reſpect, 
Tradition, Form, and Ceremonious Duty, 
ror you have but miſtook me all this while : 
[ live with Bread like you, feel Want, 
Taſte Grief, need Friends : ſubje&ted thus, 
Ow can you ſay to me, I am a King ? 

Carl, My Lord, wiſe men nere wail their preſent Woes, 
Bur preſently prevent the ways to wall : 

0 fear the Foe, ſince fear oppreſſeth Strength, 
Gives in your weakneſs, Strength unto your Foe ; 
ear, and be ſlain, no worſe can come to fight - 


And hght and die, is death deſtroying death. 
here fearing, dying, pays death ſervile breath. 
Arm. My Father hath a Power, enquire of him, 


.| Go to Flint-Caſtle, there Vle pine away, 


| 


] Againſt their will. But. who coines here ? 


| _&ich. Thou ehi@ſt me well : proud Bullingbrock I come 


{ Leſt you miſtake, the: Heaygns are ore your head. 


And learn to make a Body of a Limb. 


To change Blows with thee, for our day of Doom : 

This Ague-fir of Fear is over-blown, 

An eaſie LASK It is to win our own. 

Say Scroop where lies our Uncle with his Power ? 

Speak ſweetly man, although thy looks be ſowre. 
Scroop. Men judge by the Complexion of the Skie 

The ſtate and inclination of the day, 

So may you by my dull and heavie Eye: | 

My Tongue hath but a heavier Tale to ſay : 

[ play the Torturer, by ſmall and ſmall 

To lengthen out the worſt, that muſt be ſpoken. 

Your. Uncle York is joywd to Bullingbrook, 

And all your Northern Caſtles yielded up, 

And all your Southern Gentlemen in Arms 

Upon his Faction, 

 #icb. Thou haſt ſaid enough. 

Beihrew' thee, Couſin, which didſt lead me forth 

Of that ſweet way I was in to Deſpair : 

What fay you now ?. what Comfort-have we now ? 

By Heaven Ple hate him everlaſtingly 

That bids me be of comfort any more. 


A King, Woes Slave, ſhall Kingly Wo obey: 

That Power 1 have, diſcharge,-and let %m go, 
To ear the Land, that hath ſome hope. to grow, 
For I have none. ,Let no man: ipeak again 
To alter this, for Counſel is but vain. - 

_ Alam. My Liege, one . word. 

Rich. He does me double wrong, 
[mom me with the- flatteries of his Tongue. : 
Difcharge my Followers : -let-them 'hence” away, -. h 
From K:chard's Night, to Bullingbrook's fair day. [Exennt. 


— 


Scana Tertia. 
Ente r'with Drum and Colours, 'Bullingbrook, York, | 
- Northumberland, Attendants. £3 
Bul. So that by this Intelligence we learn 
The Welchmen are diſpersd, and Satisbury 
Is gone to meet the King, who lately landed 
Wirh ſome few private Friends upon this- Coaſt: 

North, "The News is very fair and good, my Lord. 
Richard not far from hence, hath hid his head. 

Yor. It would beſeem the Lord Northumberland, 

To fay King Richard - alack the heavy day, 
When ſuch a facred King ſhould hide his head. 

North. Your Grace nuſtakes, onely to be brief, 
Left I his Title out. »®» 

Yor. The time hath been; T4 
Would you have been fo brief with him; he would 
Have been ſo brief with you, to ſhorten you, + 
For taking ſo the head, your whole heads length. 

Bil. Miſtake not (Uncle) farther than you ſhould, 

Yor, Take not (good Couſin) farther than you ſhoyld, 


—_— 


Bull. 1 know it (Uncle) andwppoſe not my ſelf 


Enter Perce: | 

Welcom Harry : what, will not this Caſtle yield ? 

Per. The Caſtle royally is mann'd, my Lord, 
Againſt thy entrance. 

Bull. Royally ? Why, it contains no King ? 

Per. Yes (my good Lord) 
[t doth contain a King: King Richard lies 
Within the Limits of yond Lime and Stone, 
And with him, the Lord Aumerle, Lord Salisbury, 
Sir Stephen Scroop, beſides a Clergy-man 
Of holy Reverence ; who, 1 cannot learn. 


North. Oh, belike it is the Bilbop of Carle. 
Bul. Noble Lord, 
Go to the rude Ribs of that ancient Caſtle, 


Through| 
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"Oe NIVEND, * 


{| Carough brazen Trumpet ſend the breath of Parle | 
into his ruin'd ears, and thus deliver - * 

Henry Bullingbrook; upon his Knees doth kiſs 

King Richard*s Hand, 'and ſends Allegiance 

And true Faith of heart-to his Royal Perſon :- hither come 
Even at his feet, to lay my Arms and Power, 
Provided, that my Baniſhment repeaPd, . 

And Lands reſtor*d again, be freely granted : 

If not, Ple uſe the Advantage of my Power, 

' And lay the Summer*s duſt with ſhowers of Blood, 
Rain'd from the Wounds of flaughter?d Engliſhmen ; 
The which, how far off from the mind' of Bulknpbrook, 
It is, ſuch Crimſon tempeſt ſhould bedrench | 
The freſh green Lap of fair King Richard's Land 
My ſtooping Duty tenderly ſhall ſhew. | 

Go ſignifie as much, while here we march 

Upon the Graflie Carpet of this Plain: 

.Ler's march - without the noiſe of threatning Drum, 
That from this Caſtles tatter*d Battlements 

Our fair Appointments may be well perugd. 
Methinks King Richard and my ſelf ſhould meet 
With no leſs terror than the Elements 

Of Fire and Water, when theic thundring ſmoak 
At meeting tears the cloudy Cheeks of Heaven : 

Be he the Fire, Ple be” the yielding Water : | 
The Rage be his; while on the Earth I rain 

My Waters on the Earth, and not on him. 

March on and mark King R:chard how he looks. 


| Parle without, and anſwer within : then a Flouriſh. Enter onthe 
Walls,Richard, Carlile, Anmerle, Scroop, Salisbury, 


See, ſee, King Richard doth himſelf appear 

As doth the bluſhing diſcontented Suh, 

From out the fiery Portal of the Eaſt, 

When he perceives the enyious Clouds are bent 
'To dim his Glory,. and to ſtain the tract 

' Of his bright pallage to the Occident. 

| - For. Yet looks he like a King: behold his Eye 
(As bright as is the Eagles) lightens forth 
Controlling Majeſty : alack, alack, for woe, 
That any Harm ſhould ſtain ſo fair a ſhow. 

Rich. We are amaz'd, and thus long have we ſtood 
To watch the fearful bending of thy Knee, 
Becauſe we thought our ſelf thy lawful Kang : 
And if we be, how dare thy joynts forget 
To pay the awful Duty to our Preſence'? 

If we be not, ſhew us the Hand of God, 

That hath diſmis'd us from our Stewardſhip, 
For wcll we know, no Hand of Bloud and Bone 
Can gripe the ſacred Handle of our Scepter, 
Unleis ne do prophane, ſteal or uſurp. 

And though you think, that all, as you have done, 
| Have torn their Souls, by turning them from us, 
And we are barren, and beretc of Friends : 
Yet know, my Maltcr, God Omnipotent, 

Is multering in his Clouds on our bchalt, 
Armics of Peſtilencc, and they ſhall ſtrike, 
Your Children yet unborn, and unbegot; 

That lift your Vaſlal Hands againſt my Head, 
And threat the Glory of my precious Crown. 
Teil Bullinobrook, for youd mcethinks, NC 15, 

Tat every ſtride he makes upon my Land, 

I; danverous Ticaſon, he 1s come to ope 

The purple Teſtament of a bleeding War ; 

Bit cre the Crown he looks tor, live in pace, 
Ten thonſand bloody Crowis of Muthers Sons 
Shajl ill b-come the lower of Enelmad's iace, 
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{ To look ſo poorly, and to ſpeak fo fair ? 


| Defiance: to. the Traitor, and ſo die ? 


' Since foes have ſcope to beat both thee and me. 


Harry Builingbrook doth humbly kiſs thy bard, 

the honourable Tomb he ſwears 

That ſtands upon your Royal Grandfiers Bones, 
And by the Royalties of both your Bloods, 
(Currents that ſpring from one moſt gr acious Head) 
And by the buried hand of V Varlike Gaunt, 

And by the Worth and Honour of himſelf; 
Compriſing all that may be ſworn, or ſaid, 

His coming hither hath no further ſcope, 


| Than for his lineal Royalties, and to beg 


Infranchiſement immediate on his Knees : 
W hich on thy Royal party granted once, 
His glittering Arms he will commend to Ruſt, 
His barbed Steeds to Stables, and his Heart 
To faithful ſeryice. of your Majeſty : 
This ſwears he, as hes a Prince, is juſt, 
And-asI am a Gentlemay, I credit him: 

Rich., Northumberland, ay thus : The King returns, 
His Noble Couſin is right welcome hither, 
And all the number of. his fair Demands 
Shall be. accompliſl”d without ContradiCtion : 
With all the gracious utterance thou haſt, 
Speak to his gentle hearing-kind commends. 
We do .debaſe our felf (Couſin) do we nor, 


Shall we call back Northumberland, and ſend 


Aum. No, good my Lord, let's fight with gentle word, 
Till time lend Friends, and Friends their hopeful Sword, 
Rich. Oh God, oh God that ere this tongue of mine 
That laid the Sentence of dread Baniſhment RR 
On yond prqud man, ſhould take it off again 
Wirth words of ſooth :. Oh that I were as great 
As is my Grief, or leſſer than my Name, ' © 
Or that I could forget what I have been, 
Or not remember what 1 muſt be now : 
SwelPſt thou proud Heart ? Ple give thee ſcope to beat, 


Aum, Northumberland comes back from Bullingbrodk, 
Rich. What muſt the King do now? muſt he ſubmit! 
The King ſhall do it : Muſt he be depogd ? 

The King ſhall be contented : Muſt he loſe 

The Name of King ? o*Gods Name, let it go. 
Ple give my Jewels for a ſet of Beads, 

My gorgeous Pallace, for a Hermitage, 

My gay Apparrel, for an Alms-mans Gown, 

My figur2d Goblets, for a diſh of Wood, 

My Scepter, for a Palmers walking Saff, 

My Subjects, for a pair of Carved Saints, 

And my large Kingdom, for a little Grave, 

A little little Grave, an obſcure Grave. 

Or Ple be buried in the Kings high-way, 

Some way of common Trade, where Subjects Feet 
May hourly trample on their Soveraign*s Head : 
For on my Heart they tread now, whilſt I live ; 
And buried once, why not upon my Head ? 
Aumerle, thou weeplt, (my tender hearted Couſin) 
We1 make foul weather with deſpiſed Tears : 

Our ſighs, and they, ſhall lodge the Summer Corn, 
And make a dearth in this Revolting Land. 


Or ſha!l we play the Wantons with our Woes, 
And make ſome pretty Match with ſhedding Tears ? 
As thus : te drop them ſtill upon one place, 
Till they have fretted us a pair of Graves, 
Within the Earth : and therein laid, there lies 
Two Kinfmen digg*d their Graves with weeping Eics! 
Would not this ill do well ? Well, well, I ſee 
[ talk but idely, and you mock at nie. 
Moſt mighty Prince, my Lord Northumberland, 
What ſays King Bullinzbroog? Will his Majeſty 
Give Riuhzard leave to live, till Rich; die ? 
You make a Leg, and Bullingbrock ſays I. 

North. My Lord in the baſe Court he doth attend 
To ſpeak with you, may 1t pleaſe you to come down. 


Rich. 
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Rich. Down, down. I come like gliſtring Phaeton, Againſt a Change ; woe is fore-run with woe. . 
Wanting the manage of unruly Jades. . _ Gard. Go bind thou up yond danglin g Apricocks 
In the-baſe Court ? baſe Court where Kings grow baſe, | Which like unruly Children, make their Syre 
To come at Traitors Calls, and do them Grace. Stoop with oppreſſion of their prodigal weight : 

In the baſe Court come down : down Court,down King, | Give ſome ſupportance to the bending twigs. 
For night-Owls ſhreek, where mounting Larks ſhould ſing. | Go thon, and like an Executioner 

Bull. What ſays his Majeſty ? | Cut off the heads of too faſt growing ſprays, 
' North. Sorrow, and grief of heart [hat look too lofty in our Common-wealth:: 
Makes him ſpeak fondly like a frantick man : All muſt be even in 6ur Government. 

Yet he 1s'come. TT, You thus imploy'd, I will go root away - 

Bull. Stand all apart, 2 Wy” The noiſom Weeds that without profit ſuck 
| and. ſhew fair duty to his Majeſty. - = _- | The Soils fertility from wholſom Flowers. + 
My gracious Lord. os Ss Ser, Why ſhould we in the compaſs of a. Pale, 
Rich, Fair Couſin, Keep Law and Form,.and due Proportion, 
| You debaſe your Princely knee, Ty Shewing, as in a Model, our firm ſtate ? 
| To make the baſe Earth proud with kiſſing it. When our Sea-walled Garden, (the whole Land, ) 
| Me rather had, my Heart might feel your Love, Is full of Weeds, her faireſt Flowers choakt UP> 
| Than my un-pleas'd Eye ſee your. Courteſie. - Her Fruit trees all upruird, her Hedges ruin'd, 

Up Couſin, up, your heart is up, I know, Her Knots diforder*d, and her wholſom Hearbs 

Thus high at leaſt, although your Kitee be low. Swarming with Caterpillers. 

Bull. My gracious Lord, I come but for mine own. Gard. Hold thy peace, . | 
Rich, Your own is yours, and I am yours, and all. He that hath ſuffer'd this diſorder*d Spring, 
Bull. So far be mine, (my moſt redoubted Lord, ) Hath now himſelf met with the fall of Leaf. oy 
As my true Service ſhall deſerye your love. The Weeds that his broad-ſpreading Leaves did ſhelter, - 

Rich, Well you deſery'd : That ſeem'd in eating him, to hold him up, 
They well deſerve to have, Are pull'd up, root and all, by Bullingbrook ; 
That know the ſtrong?ſt and ſureſt way to gtt: I mean the Earl of Wiltſhire, Buſhy, Green. 
Uncle give me your hand : nay, dry your Eles, Ser. What, are they dead ? 
Teats ſhew their love, but want their Remedies. Gard. They are, _ FR = 
Couſin, I am too young to be your Father, And Bullingbrook hath ſerz?d the waſteful King, 
Though you are old enough to be my Heir. | What pity 1s it, that he had not trimmnyd | 
What you will have, Ple give, and willing too, Aud dreſt his Land, as we this Garden at, time of year ; | 
for do we muſt, what Force will have us do. And wound the Bark, the skin of our. Fruit-trees, | 
St on towards Lonton : Leſt being over proud with Sap and Blood, | 
Coaſin, js it ſo ? (IE With too niuch Riches it confound it ſelf ? 

Bull. Yea; my good Lord. Sore: Had he done fo, to great and growing men, _ . 

Rch, Then 1 muſt not ſay no- [Flouriſh. LExeunt. | They might have liv*d to bear, and he to.taſfe 

| >. | Their Fruits of Duty. All ſuperfluous Branches 

h We lop away, that bearing Boughs may. live :. | 
Had he done ſo, himſelf had born the Crown, | 


| bk Ser. What think you the King ſhalt be depog&d ? 

Enter Queen, and two Ladies. Gar. Depreſt he is already, and depogd _ | 

Gy Kg "Tis doubted he will be. Letters came laſt night 
Qs. What ſport ſhall we deviſe here in this Garden, | Toa dear Friend of the Duke of York, 

Todrive away the heavy thought of Care ? That tell black tidings. eds at 7 
La, Madam, we'll play 'at Bowls. de ET 2», Oh I am preſt to death through want of ſpeaking : | 
0», *Twill make me think the world is full-of Rubs, | Thou old Adam's likeneſs, ſet to dreſs this Garden,. 

And that my Fortune runs againſt the Byas. How dares tliy harſh tongue ſound this unpleaſing News ? 
La, Madam, we?ll dance. What Eve ? what Serpent hath ſuggeſted thee, 

Qs. My Legs can keep no Meaſure in Delight, To make a ſecond fall of curſed man ? 2 

When my poor Heart no Meaſure keeps in Grief: Why doſt thou ſay, King Richard is depos'd ? | 

Therefore no dancing (Girl) ſome other ſport: Dar?ſt thou (thou little better thing than Earth) 

Ia, Madam, we'll tell Tales. Divine his downfall? ſay, where, when, and how 
0%. Of Sorrow, or of Grief? Canvſt thou by this ill tydings ? ſpeak thou Wretch, 
La, Of either, Madam. Gard. Pardon me, Madam. Little joy have I 

L», Of neither, Girl. To breath theſe News ; yet what I fay is true 3 

| For if of Joy, being altogether wanting, King Richard, he 1s in the mighty hold : 

|t doth remember me the more of Sorrow : Of Bullingbrock,, their Fortunes both are - ma : 

Or if of Grief, being altogether had, In your Lords Scale, is nothing but himſelf, 

It adds more Sorrow to my want of Joy : And ſome few-Vanities that make him light © 

For what I have, I need not to repeat : But in the Ballance of great Bullingbrook,, 

And what I want, it boots not to complain. Beſides himſelf, are all the Engliſh Pears... 

La. Madam, Vle Sing. | And with that odds he weighs King Richard down. 
2s. *Tis well that thou haſt Cauſe : | | Poſt you to Londen, and you find it o, _ 

But thou ſhould{'ſt pleaſe me better, wouldſt thou weep. | I ſpeak no more, than every one doth know. 

La. I could Weep, Madam, would it do you good? | Qz. Nimble Miſchance, that art ſo light of Foot, 
2s. And I could'Sing, would weeping do me good, | Doth not thy Embaſlage belong to me? : 

And never borrow any tear of thee. And am I laſt that knows it? Oh thou thin 

Enter a Gardiner, and two Servants, To ſerve me laſt, that I may longeſt keep 

But ſlay here comes the Gardiners, Thy Sorrow in my breaſt. Come Ladies, go, 

Let's ſtep into the ſhadow of theſe Trees. To meet at London Londows King in woe. 

My wretchedneſs, unto a row of Pines, What was I born to this ! that my fad look; 


They?I talk of State; for every one doth ſo; Should grace the Tryumph of great Tn nite 
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Gardner. for telling me theſe News of woe, | 
I would the Plants thou graft?ſt may never grow. '[ Exit. 
Gar. Poor Queen, ſo that thy State might be no worſe, 
I would my skill were ſubject to thy Curſe: | 
| Here did ſhe drop a tear, here In this place 
Vie ſet a bank of Rew, (ſowre Herb of Grace :) 
Rew ev*n for Ruth, here ſhortly ſhall be ſeen, 
In the remembrance of a weeping Queen. 


[Exit. 


——CC 


Aﬀus Yuartus. Scena Prima. 


Enter as to the Parliament, Bullingbrook, Aumerle, Nor- 
thumberland, Percie, Fitz-W ater, Surrey, Carlile, Abbot 
of Weſtminſter, Herald, Officers, and Bagot. 


Bullingbrook. Call forth Bagor. 

Now Bagot, freely ſpeak thy mind, _—_ 

What thou doſt know of Noble Gloſter*s death 
'Who wrought it with the King, and who perform'd 
The bloody Office of his timeleſs end. . 

' Bag. Then ſet before my face the Lord Aumerle, 
I*- Bull Couſin, ſtand forth, and look upon that man. 
Bag. My Lord Awmerle, I know your daring Tongue 
'Scorns to unſay,, what it hath once deliver'd. | 
1 In that dead time when Glofer*s death was plotted, 

I heard you ſay, Is not my Arm of: length, | 

That reacheth from the reſtful Eng: Court - 

| As far as Calls tomy Uncles Fead ? 

Amongſt much other talk, that very time, 

I heard you ſay that you had rather refuſe 

[The offer of an hundred thouſand Crowns, 

[Than Bullingbxook return to England; adding withall, 


um. Princes; and Noble Lords : 
'What anſwer ſhall] make to this baſe man ? 
{ Shall I ſo much diſhonour my fair Stars, 
On equal terms to give him chaſtiſement ? 
1 Either I muſt, or have mine Honour ſpoiPd 
1 With the Attainder of his ſland*rous lips. 
There is my Gage, the manual Seal of death, 
| That marks tiee out for Hell. Thou lieſt, 
And will maintain what thou haſt ſaid, is falſe, 
In thy heart Blood, though being all too baſe, 
To ſtain the temper of my Knightly Sword. 
Bull. Bagot forbear, thou ſhalt not take it up. 
Aun. Excepting one, I would he were the beſt 
In all this Preſence that hath moved me ſo. 
Fitz. If that thy Valour ſtand on ſympathies : 
There is my Gage, Aurmerle, in Gage to thine : 
By that fair Sun, that ſhews me where thou ſtand'ſt, 
I heard the ſay (and vauntingly thou ſpaKkIt it) 
That thou wert cauſe of Noble Gloſters death. 
If thou deny*lt it, twenty times thou lieſt, 
| And 1 will turn thy falſhood to thy Heart, 
| Where it was forged, with my Rapiers point. - 
Aum, Thou dar*lt not (Coward) live to ſee the day. 
j Fitz, Now, by my Soul, I would it were this Hour. 
Aum, Futzwater thou art damn*d to Hell for this. 
Per. Aumerle, thou liclt : his Honour is as true 
In this Appeal, as thou art all unjuſt : 
And that thou art ſo, there I throw my Gage 
To prove it on thee, to tIPextreamelt point 
| Of mortal breathing. Seize it, if thou dart. 
 Þ4um. And if 1 do not may my Hands rot off, 
And never brandifh more revengeful Stecl, 
Over the glittering Helmet of my Foe. 
Surrcy. My Lord Fitzwarer : 
I do remember well, the very time 
Aumerle and you did talk. 
Fitz. My Lord, 
Tis very truce : You were in Preſence then 
And you can witneſs with me, this 1s true. 
} 


\ To tye thee to my ſtrong Correction. 


| (And though mine Enemy) reſtor*d again 


How bleſt this Land would be in this your Couſins death. 


Surrey. As falſe, by Heaven, 
As Heaven it ſelf is true. 

Fitz, Surrey, thou lyeſt, 

Surrey. Diſhonourable Boy, - 

That lye, ſhall lie ſo heavie on my Sword, 
That it ſhall render Vengeance and Revenge, 
Till thou the Lye-giver, and that Lye, do lie 
In earth as quiet, as thy Father's Scull. 

In proof whereof, there is mine :ionours Pawn, 
Engags it to the Tryal, if thou dart. _. 

Fuzw. ow fondly doit thou ſpur a forward Horſe? 
IfI dare eat, or drink, or breath, or live, | 
I dare meet Surrey in a Wilderneſs, h 
And ſpit upon him, whilſt I fay he Lyes, 

And Lyes, and Lyes: there is my Bond of Faith, 


As I intended to thrive in this new world, 
Aunerle 1s guilty of my true Appeal. 
Beſides, I heard the baniſht NVorfok, ſay, 
That thou Aumerle didſt ſend two of thy men, 
To Execute the Noble Duke at Calzce. | 

Aum Some honeſt Chriſtian. truſt me with a Gaze 
That Norfolk lies : here do 1 throw down this, ; 
If he may be repeal'd, to try his Honour. 

Bul. Theſe Differences ſhall all reſt under Gage, 
Till Norfoſk be repeal'd : repeald he ſhall be; - 


To all his Lands and Sceigniories: when he?s return'd, 
Againſt Aumerle we will enforce his Tryal. . 

Carl, That honourable day ſhall ne*er be ſeen. 
Many a time hath baniſht Norfolk fought . 

For Jeſus Chriſt, in glorious Chriſtian Field 
Streaming the 'Enſign of the Chriſtian Croſs 
Againſt black Pagans, Turks, and Saracens : 
And toyPd with works of War, retir'd himſelf 
To Jtaly, and there at Yenice gave 

His Body to that pl:afant Countries Earth, 
And his pure Soul unto his Captain Chriſt, - 
Under whoſe Colours he had fought ſo long. 

Bull. Why, Biſhop, is Norfolk, dead ? 

Carl, As ſure as I liye,my Lord. 

Bull. Sweet peace conduct his ſweet Soul 
To the Boſom of good old Abrahar. 

Lords Appealants,your Differences ſhall all reſt under gy: 
Till we atlign you ro your days of Tryal. 
Enter York. 

York, Great Duke of Lancaſter, I come to thee 
From plume-pluckt K:chard, who with willing. Soul 
Adopts thee Heir, and his high Scepter yields 
To the poſleſſion of thy Royal hand. 

Aſcend his Throne, deſcending now from him, 

And long live Henry, of that Name the Fourth. 
Bull. In Gods Name, Ple aſcend the Regal Throne 
Carl. Marry, Heaven forbid. 

Worſt in this Royal Preſence may,1 ſpeak, 

Yet beſt beſceming me to ſpeak the truth. 

Would God, that any in this Noble Preſence 

Were enough Noble to be upright Judge 

Of Noble KR:chard, then true Nobleneſs would 

Learn him forbearance from ſo foul a Wrong, © 

What Subject can give Sentence on his King ? 

And who fits here that is not R:ichard?s Subject ? 

Thieves are not judg?d, but they are by to hear, 

Although apparent guilt be ſeen in them - 

And ſhall the Figure of Gods Majeſty, 

His Captain, Steward, Deputy elect, 

Anointed, Crown'd and planted many years, 

Be judg*d by ſubject and inferiour breath, 

And he himſelf not preſent ? Oh, forbid it, Gcd, 

That in a Chriitian Climate, Souls refin*d 

Should ſhew ſo heinous, black, obſcene a deed. 

I ſpeak to Subjects, and a. Subject ſpeaks, 

Stirr*d up by Heaven, thus boldly for his King. 


My Lord of Hereford here, whom you call King, 


| 
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15a foul Traytor t0 proud Hereford”s King. 
| and if. you Crown him, let me prophelie, 
The Blood of Eng!:ſþ ſhall manure the ground, 
And future a_ groan for his foul Act. 
Peace ſhall go {leep with Turks and Infidels, 
'And.in this Seat of Peace, tumultuous Wars 
} call Kinwith Kin, and Kind with Kind confound. 
Diſorder, Horrour, Fear and Mutiny 
<hall here inhabir, and this Land be calPd 
The field of Golgorha, and dead mens Sculls. 
Oh, if you rear this Houſe, againſt this Houſe 
[t will the wofulleſt Divifon prove, 
That ever fell upon this curſed Earth. , 
prevent it, reſiſt it, let it not be ſo, ( 
Leſt Child, Childs Children cry againſt you, wo. _ 
' North. Well have you argud, Sir : and for your pains, 
of Capital Treaſon we arreſt you here. 
My Lord of Weſtminſter, be it your charge, 
To keep him ſafely, till his day of Tryal. Pet 
May ir-pleaſe you, Lords, to grant the Commons Sult : 
Bull, Fetch hither Richard, that in common view 
He may ſurrender-: So we ſhall proceed 
Without ſuſpition. | | 
Tor. I will be his Condu&t. _ LEx#. 
Bull, Lords, you that are here under our Arreſt, 
{Procure your Sureties for your Days of Anſwer : 
Little are we beholding to your Love, 
And little look*d for at your helping Hands. 
- - Enter Richard and York. 
Rich. Alack, why am I ſent for to a King) 
Before I have ſhook off the Regal thoughts ; 
Wherewith I reign'd ? I hardly yet have learn'd 
[Toinſinuate, flattter, bow, and bend my Knee. 
Give Sorrow leave a while, to return me 
| To this Submiſſion. © Yet will remember 
| The favours of theſe men: Were they not mine ? 
| Did they not ſometime cry, All hail to me ? 
$0Fudas did to Chriſt : But he in twelve, 
Found truth in all, but one; I, in twelve thouſand, none. 
God fave the King : Will no man ſay, Amen. 
Am1 both Prieſt and Clark ? well then, Amen. 
God fave the King, although I be not he : 
And yet Amen, if Heaven do think him me. 
To do what ſervice, anvl ſent for hither ? _ 
Tor. Todo that Office of thine own good will, 
Which tyred Majeſty did make thee offer : 
The Reſignation of thy State and Crown 
To Henry Bullingbrook, 4 
Rich. Give me the Crown. Here Coulin;ſeize the Crown : 
Here Couſin, on this fide my Hand, on that ſide thine. 
Now is this Golden Crown like a deep Well, 
That owes two Buckets, filling one another, * 
The emptier ever dancing in the Air, 
The other down, unſeen, and full of Water : 
That Bucket down, and full of Tears am I, 
Drinking my Griefs, whilſt you mount up on high. 
Bull, T thought you had been willing to reſign. 
Rich, My Crown I am, but ſtill my Griefs are mine : 
You may my Glories, and my State depoſe, 
But not my Griefs ; ſtill am I King of thoſe. - 
Bi. Part of your Cares you give me with your Crown, 
Rich. Your Cares ſet up, do not pluck my Cares down, 
My Care, is loſs of Care, by old Care done, 
Your Care, is gain of Care, by new. Care won. 
The Cares I give, 1 have, though given away, 
They tend the Crown, yet ſtill with me they ſtay, 
Bull. Are yon contented to reſign the Crown ? 
Rich, Ino; no1, for I muſt nothing be: 
Therefore no, no, for I reſign to thee. 
ow, mark me how will undo my ſelf; 
[give this heavy Weight from off my Head, 
And this unwieldy Scepter from my Hand, 
te pride of Kingly ſway from out my Heart, 
ith mine own Tears I waſhaway my blame, 


| Make me, that nothing have, with nothing griev'd, 


| Pundeck the pompous Body of a -King ; 


| With mine own HandsI give away my Crown, 
With mine own Tongue deny my Sacred State, 
With mine own Breath releaſe all dutious Oaths : 
All Pomp and Majeſty I do forſwear : 

My Mannors, Rents, Revenues, I forgo ; 

My Adts, Decrees, and Statutes I deny : 

God pardon all Oaths that are broke to me, 

God keep all Vows unbroke are made to thee, 


Ang thou with all pleas'd, that haſt all atchiey'd, 

Long maiſt thou live in Richards Seat to fit 

And ſoon lie Richard in an Earthy pit. 

God fave King Henry, un-King'd Richard ſays, 

And ſend him many years of Sun-ſhine days. 

What more remains ? 

North, No more : But that you read 

Theſe Accuſations, and theſe grievous Crimes, 

Committed by your Perſon, and your Followers, 

Againſt the State and Profit of this Land : 

That by confeſſing them, the Souls of men 

May deem that you are worthily depog'd. 

Rich, MuſtI doſo? and muſt I ravel out 

My weay*d-up Follies ? Gentle Northumberland, 

If thy O fences were upon Record, + 

Would it not ſhame thee. in ſo fair a Troop, 

To read a Lefture of them ? if thou would'ſt, 

There ſhouldWſt thou find one hainous Article, 

Containing the depoſing of aKing,/ ' 

And cracking the ſtrong Warrant of an Oath, | -.- -., 

Mark?d with a blot,. damwn'd in the Book of Heaven, 

Nay, all of you, that ſtand and Jook upon me, 

Whil'ft that my wretchedneſ dothbeit my ſelf, 

Though ſome of you, with Pilate waſh your Hands, 

Shewing an outward Pity : Yet you Pares 

Have here delivered me to my ſower Croſs, 

And water cannot waſh away your-in.- w_ 
North. My Lord, diſpatch, read o're theſe Articles. 
Rich, Mine eyes are full of Tears, cannot ſee: | ® 

And yet ſalt-water blinds them not ſo much, 

But they can ſee a ſort of Traitors here, 

Nay, if I turn mine Eies upon my ſelf, 

I find my ſelf a Traytor with: the reſt : 

For I have given here my Souls conſent, 


Made Glory baſe ; a Soveraign, aSlave-; 
Proud Majeſty, a Subject; State, a Peaſant. 

North. My Lord. 

Rich. No Lord of thine, thou haught-inſulting man ; 
No, nor no mans Lord: I have no Name, no Title 
No, not that name was given me at the Font, 

But *tis uſurpt : alack the heavy day, 

ThatI have worn ſo many Winters out, | 
And know not now, what name to call my ſelf. 
Oh, that I were a Mockerie, King of Snow, 
Standing before the Sun of Bullingbrock, 

To melt my ſelf away in Water-Drops. 

Good King, great King, and yet nor greatly good, 
And if my word be Sterling yet in England 

Let it command a Mirror hither fſtreight, 

That it may ſhew me what a Face Þ have, 

Since It is Bankrupt of his Majeſty. 

Bull. Goſome of you, and fetch a Looking Glaſs. 

North. Read o're this Paper, while the Glaſs doth come. 

Rich. Fiend, thou torments me, ere 1 come to H<lI. 

Bull, Urge it.no more, my Lord Northumberland, 

North. The Commons will not then be ſatisfy?d. 

Rich, They ſhall be fatisfy*d : Ple read enough, 
When I do ſee the very Book indeed, 

W here all my Sins are writ, ard that's my ſelf. 
Enter one with a Glaſs, 

Give me that Glaſs, and therein will I read. 

No deeper wrinkles yet ? hath ſorrow ſtruck 

So many blows upon this Face of mine, 


And made no deeper Wounds ? Oh flatUring Glaſs, :; 
ik 
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Like to my Followers in Proſperity, 

Thou doſt beguile me. Was this Face, the Face- 
That every day under his Houſhold-roof, 

Did keep ten thouſand: men ? Was this the Face, 
That like the Sun did make Beholders wink? 

Is this the Face, which faced ſo many Follies, 

T hat was at laſt out-faed by Bullingbrook ? 

A brittle. Glory ſhineth in this Face; 

As brittle as the Glory, is the Face, 

For there it 15, crackt in an hundred ſhivers, 
Mark filent King, the Moral of this ſport, 


| How ſoon my Sorrow hath deſtroy'd my Face. 


Bull. The: ſhadow of your Sorrow hath deſtroy'd 

The ſhadow of your Face. I | 
'Rich, Say that again. £71.67 

'The ſhadow of my Sorrow: : ha, let's ſee, 

"Tis very true;* my -Grief'lies all within, 

And theſeexternal Matiners of Laments, 22. 

Are meerly ſhadowsto the-nnſeen Grief, 

That ſwells with filerce inthe tortur?gBoul. -/ 

There lies the Subſtance : And I'thafk thee, King 

For thy great -bounty; that not onlf givut 

Me Cauſe to wail; but teacheſt me the-way 

How to. lament the Cauſe. Ple beg one boon, 

And then be gone, :and trouble you'no more. 

Shall I obtain 'it 2 ' 3-0'S 

- Bull. Name it; fair Couſin, - - © 

| Rich. Fair Couſin ! Iam greater than a King : 

For when 1 was a King, my Flatterers -- 

Were then but Sabjects ; being now a Subject, 

1 have a King hereto my Flatterer :7 


Being ſo great, I haven need to beg. 
| Bull; Yet ask. © 

; Rich, And ſhall I have? 

{ Bull, You ſhall {-+ . QF 9UÞ DI 
' Rich, Then give -mne'leaye to go.” 


Bull.” Whither 7” 534 : BUDDY | 
Bch. 'Whithetyou will, 4o I werefrom your fight. 
Bull. Go ſome of you, 'convey himto the Tower. 
4, Rich, Ohgood: convey : Conveyers are youll, 
That riſe thus nimbly by a true Kings fall. 
Bull. On Wedneſday next we ſolemaly ſet down 
Our Coronation : Lords, prepare your ſelves. [|Exeurt. 
Abbot. A woful Pageant have we here beheld. 
Carl. The woe's'to come;; the Children yet unborn, 
Shall feel this day as ſharp to them as thorn. 
Aum, You holy Clergy-men, is there no Plot ? 
To rid the Realm of this pernicious Blot ? 
Abbot. Before | freely ſpeak my mind herein, 
You ſhall not only take the Sacrament, 
To bury mine intents, bur alſo to effect 
What ever I ſhall happen to deviſe. 
I ſee your Brows are full of diſcontent, 
Your Hearts of Sorrotv, and your Eies of Tears, 
Come home with me to Supper, Ple lay a Plot 
Shall ſhew us all a merry day. FExeunt, 


— 


Aﬀus Duintus. Scana Prima. 


Enter Queen, aud Ladtes, 


Oz. This way the King will come : This is the way 
To lis Ceſar?s erected I owcr, 
| To whoſe flint Boſom,, my condemned Lord 
: {5 Coord a Prifoner, by proud Bullingbrook. 
' Fiore ler vs Iſt, if this Rebcellions Earth 
i 


| Have any reiting for her true Kings Queen. 


my 


Emuter Richard, and Guar a. 


' Bot ſoft, but ſec, or rather do not fee, 


My fair Roſe richer :* Yer look up; behold, 
' Thar yon in pity may diſſolve todew, _ 
' And wal him frcfh again with true-love 1 cars. 


Ah thou, the Model, where old Troy did-ſtand, : 
Thou Map of Honour, thou King Rchard®?s Tomb 
And not King Richard: thou molt beauteous Inn, 
Why ſhould hard-favour?d grief be lodg'd in thee, 
When Triumph is become an Ale-houſe Gueſt ? 

Rich. Joyn not with Grief, fair Woman do not fo, 


| To make my Ead too ſudden : Learn, good Soul, 


To think our formerState a happy Dream, 
From which awaK'd, the truth of what we are 


1 Shews us but this, 1 am ſworn Brother (Sweet) 


:To grim neceflity ; | and he and I 
Will keep a League till. death. High thee to Frazce,' 


And Cloyſter thee in ſome Religious Houſe : 
Our holy lives muſt wina new World*s Crown, 


| Which our Prophane Hours here haye ſtricken down. 


24, What, 1s: my Richard both in ſhape and mind 
 Transform?®d and; weaken'd ?' Hath Bullingbrock, 

Depos*d thine Intelleft? hath he been in thy Heart ? 
The Lyon dying thruſfeth forth his Paw, -: 

And wounds the Earth, - if nothing elſe, with rage 

To be&'re-powr'd ; And wilt thou, Pupil-like, 


| Take thy CorreCtion mildly, kiſs the Rod, 


; And fawn on Rage with baſe Humility, 
Which art a Lyon and a King of Beaits ?:. 
_ Rich, A King of Beaſts-indeed.: If ought but Beaſts, 
I had been ſtill a happy King of -men.. - 
Good (ſometime) Queen Prepare thee hence for Fran: 
' Think I amdead, - and that even here-thou tak?ſt, 
As from my Death-bed, my lait-living leave. 
In Winters tedious Nights fit by the Fire 
' With good old folks, and let themtell thee Tales 
Of woful Ages, longagobetide: + 
And ©'re thou bid good-night, - to quit their Grief, 
Tell thou the lameatable fall of me, . . 
And ſend the hearers weeping to their Beds ; 
For why ?- the ſenſeleſs Brands will ſympathize 
The heavy accent of my moving Tongue, | 
And in compaſſion weep the Fire out : 
And ſoine will mourn-in Aſhes, ſome coal-black, 
For the depoſing of a rightful King, - . 
TY Enter Northumberland. - - 
North. My Lord, the mind of Bailingbrookis chang'd, 
You mult to Pomfret, not unto the Tower, 
And Madam, there is order ta*ne for you::-. ' 
With all ſwift ſpeed, you muſt away: to France. 
Rich, Northumberland, thou Ladder wherewithal 
The mounting Bull;ngbrook aſcends my Throne, 
| The time ſhall not be many Hours of age, 
Morethan it is, ere fonl ſin, gathering head, 


T'Shall break into Corragnen : thou ſhalt think, 


Though he divide the Realm, and give thee half, 
[t is too little, helping him to all ; _ . 
' He ſhall think, that thou which knowſt the way 
To plant unrightful Kings, wilt know again, 
Being ne*re ſo little-urg?d, another way, 
To pluck him headlong from th? uſurped 'Fhrone. 
The Love of wicked Friends converts to Fear ; 
That Fear to Hate ; and Hate turns one, or both, 
To worthy Danger, and deſerved Death. 
North, My guilt be on my head, and theres an end: 
Take leave, and part, for you mult part forthwith. 
Rich. Doubly divorc'd ?. (bad men) ye vialate 
A two-fold Marriage? *twixt my Crown and me : 
And then betwixt me, and my married Wife, 
Let me unkiſs the Oath, ?twixt thee and me: 
And yet not ſo, for with a kifs *twas made. 
Part us Northumberland : I, towards the Narth, 
Where ſhivering Cold and Sickneſs pines the Clime: 
My Queen to France: from whence, ſet forth in PomP, 
She came adorned hither like ſweet 44ay;,' | 
Sent back like Hollowmas, or ſhort?ſt - 
Oz. And muſt we be divided ? mult we part ? 
R.ch.\,hand from hand (my Love) and heart from heart 
2x. Baniſh us both, and ſend the King with me.. _ 


North. 
ne 
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North, That were ſome Love, but little Policy. 
- 0s, Then whither he goes, thither let me go. 
' "Rxch.SQ two together weeping, make one woe, 
'Weep thou for me in France; I for thee here : 
Beiter far off than near, be nere the near 
Go, count thy way with ſighs, I mine with groans. 
' (#. 50 longeſt way, ſhall have the longeſt moans. 
' Rich, Twice for one ſtep Ple groan, the way being ſhort; 
And piece/;the way ont with a heavy heart. 
Come, come in wooing Sorrow levs be brief, 
cince wedding it, there is ſuch length in Grief : 
One Kiſs ſhall ſtop our mouths, and dumbly part ; 
| Thus give, I mine, and thus take I thy Heart. 
0s. Give:me mine-own again: *twere no good part, 
To take on me to keep, and kill thy Heart. 
$0; now Þ have mine own again, be gone, 
Thatkmay ſtrive to kill ic with a groan. 
Ah. We make Wor wanton with. this fond delay : 
Once more adieu ; the. reſt let Sorrow ſay. [Excunt. 


% 


Lo —— 


Sena Secunda. 
Enter York and his Dutcheſs. 


D#. My: Lord, you told me you would tell the reſt, 
jen weeping made you break the Story off, 
of our two Confins coming into Zondon. 
Tor; :W here did I leave * | 
- Dat.: At that fad ſtop; my Lord, 
Whete rude mis-governd hands, from Windows tops, 
brew daſt and rubbiſh on King Richard?s Head. 
Tor: Then, as I faid, the Duke ( rout Bullingbrook)) 
Mounted upon a hot and fiery Steed, - 
hich his aſpiring Rider feen??d to know, 
Wich flow, but ſtately pace, kept on his courſe : 
hile all tongues cry*d,/ God ſave thee, Bullingbrook, 
ſou would have thought the very Windows ſpake, 
$0 many greedy looks of young and old, 
hrough Cafements darted their defiring Eies 
pon is Viſage : and that all the Walls 
ith patnted Imagery had faid at once, 
cu preſerve thee, welcome, Bullingbrook, 
hiſt: he; from one fide to the other turning, 
bare-headed lower than his proud Steeds neck, 
teſpeak them thus : I thank you Country-men : 
\nd thus ſtill doing, thus he paſt along. 
Datch, Alas ! poor Richard, where rides he the whilſt ? 
Tor, As in a Theater, the Eies of men 
After a well-grac?d Actor leces the Stage, 
Are idely bent on him that enters next, 
Thinking his prattle to be tedious - 
Even ſo, or with much more contempt, mens Eies, 
Did ſcowle on Richard : no man cry*d, God fave him : 
No joyful Tongue gave him his welcome home, 
But dult was thrown upon his Sacred Head, 
Which with ſuch gentle forrow he ſhook off, 
Hlis Face ſtill combating with Tears and Smiles 
(The Badges of his Grief and Patience ) 
That had not God (for ſome ſtrong purpoſe) ſteeI'd 
The hearts of men, they muſt perforce have melted, 
And Barbariſm it ſelf have pittied him, 
But Heaven hath a hand in theſe Events, 
To whoſe high Will we bound our calm Contents. 
0 Bullingbrook, are we ſworn Subjects now, 
Whoſe State, and Honour, I for aye allow. 
Enter Aumerle. 


Py Dut, Here comes my Son Avumerle, 
Tor, Aumerle that was, 
But that is loſt, for being Richard's Friend. 
nd Madam, you muſt call him Rutland now : 
art. aM n Parliament pledge for his truth, 
4 nd laſting Fealtic in the new-made King, 
orth, 


= HE  — ————— 
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| Dur. Welcome my Son: who are the Violets now, 


That ſtrew the green Lap of the new-come Spring ? 
Aum. Madam, I know not, nor ] greatly care nor, 
God knows I had as licf be none, as one. 
Tor, Well, bear you well in this new-{pring of time, 
Leaſt you be cropt before you come to prime. 
What News from Oxford ? Hold thole Jults and Triumphs 
Aim. For ought I know, my Lord, they do. 
Yor. You will be there I know. 
Aum. If God prevent not, I purpoſe ſo. 
Yor, What Seale is that that hangs without thy Boſom ? 
Yea, look thou pale ? let me ſee the Writing. 
\ JAum, My Lord, *tis nothing. 
Tor. No matter then who ſees it, 
[ will be ſatisfied, let me ſee the Writing. | 
Aum, 1 do beſeech your Grace to pardon me, 
It 1s a matter of ſmall Conſequence, 
Which for ſome Reaſons 1 would not have ſeen. 
Yor, Which for ſome Reaſons, Sir, 1 mean to ſee : 
I fear, I fear. 
Dut. What ſhould you fear ? | 
"Tis nothing but ſome Bond, that he is enter'd irito 
' For gay Apparel, againſt the Triumph. 
; Yor. Bound to himſelf? V Vhat doth he with a Bond 
That he is bound to ? V Vife, thou art a Fool. 
Boy, let me fee the Writing, 
Aum, 1 do beſeech you pardon me, I may not ſhew it. 
Yor. I will be ſatisfied, let me ſee it,I ſay. [Snatches xr, 
Treaſon, foul Treaton, Villain Traitor, Slave. 
Dat, What's the matter, my ,Lord ? 
Tor, Hoa, who's within there ? ſaddle my Horſe 
Heaven for his mercy : what treachery is here ? 
Dwe. Why, what it my, Lord ? 
Tor. Give me my BootsI fay: ſaddle my Horſe, 
Now by my. Honour, my life, my Troth, 
I will appeach the Villain. 
Dut. What is the matter ? 
Yor. Peace fooliſh Woman. 
Dt. 1 will not peace, V Vhat is the matter, Son ? 
Aum, Good' Mother be content, it is no more 


| 


Then my poor life muſt anſwer. 


Dat, Thy life anſwer. 

Enter Servant with Boots. 
Yor. Bring my Boots, I will unto the King. 
Dat. Strike him, Amerle. Poor Boy, thou art amaz'd, 
Hence VUu/ain, never more come 1n my ſight. 
Yor. Giv+. me my Boots, I fay. 
Dut. Why, Tork,, what wilt thou do ? 
Wilr thou not hide the'treſpaſs of thine own ? 
Have we more Sons ? or are we like to have ? 
Is not my teeming date- drunk up with Time ? 
And wilt thou pluck my fair Son, from mine Age, 
And rob me of a happy Mothers name ? 


| 1s he not like thee ? is he not thine own ? 


Yor. Thou fond mad V Voman: 
Wilt thou conceal this dark Confpiracy ? 
A dozen of them here have tane the Sacrament, 
And: interchangeably ſet their hands 
To kill the King at Oxford. 
Dut. He ſhall be none: 
Well keep him here : then what is that to him ? 
Yor. Away fond V Voman: where he twenty times my 
Son, I wonld appeach him. | 
Dut. Hadſt thou groan for him as I have done, 
Thou wouldſt be more p{Fful : 
But now I know thy mind ; thou doſt ſuſpet 
That I have been diſloyal to thy Bed, 
And that he 1s a Baſtard, not thy Son: 
Sweet Tork, ſweet Husband, be not of that mind ; 
He is as like thee, asa man may be, 
Not like to me, nor any of my Kin, 
And yet I love him. . 
Yor. Make way, tgnruly V Voman. : [Exit. 
Dut, After Aumerle, Mount thee upon his Horſe, 
Ee 
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Spur poſt, and get before him to the King, 

And beg thy Pardon, ere he do accuſe thee, 

Ple not be long behind : though I be old, 

[ doubt not but to ride as faſt as York : 

And never will I riſe vp from the ground, 

Till Bullingbrock have pardon®d thee: Away,be gOn. [ Exit. 


———_— 


Sana Tertin. 


Enter Bullingbrook, Percie, and other Lords. 


Bull. Can no man tell of my unthrifry Son ? 
"Tis fall three Months ſince I' did fee him lait. 
If any plague hang over us, ?ris he: | 
I would to Heaven (my Lords) he might be found, 
Enquire at London, *mongſt rhe Taverns there : 
For there (they ſay ) he daily doth frequent, 
With unreſtrained looſe Companions, | 
Even ſuch (they fay) as ſtand in narrow Lanes, 
And rob our V Vatch, and: beat our Paſlengers, 
Which he (young wanton, and effeminate Boy ) 
1] Takes on the poinr of Honour, to ſupport 
So diſlolute a Crew. N 
| Per. My Lord, ſome two days fince I ſaw the Prince, 
And told him of theſe Triymphs held at Oxford. 
Bull. And what faid the: Gallant ? 
Per. His anſwer was : he would unto the Stews, 
| And from the commoi'tt: Creature pluck a Glove 
And wear ir as a Favour. and with that ' 
| He would unhorſe the Juſtieſt Challenger. 
1 Bull, As dillolute as deſp'rate, yet through both, 
11 ſee-ſome ſparks of better hope : which elder days 
1 May happily bring forth. But who comes here ? 
| Erter Aumerle. 
Aum, Where is the King ? 
1 Bull. What means our Couſin, that he ſtares 
| And looks ſo wildly ? 
| AAum. God faveyour Grace. I do beſeech your Majeſty 
| To have ſome conference with your Grace alone. 
| Bull, Withdraw your ſelves, and leave us here alone : 
W hat is the matter with our Couſin now ? 
Aum. For ever may my Knees grow to the Earth, 
My Tongue cleave to my roof witiin my mouth, 
Unleſs a Pardon, ere I riſe or ſpeak. 
Bull. Intended or committed was this Fault ? 
If on the firſt, how hainous e're it be, 
To win thy after-love I pardon thee, 
Aum. Then give me leave that 1 may turn the Key, 
That no man enter till the Tale be done. 
Bull. Have thy deſire. 
Yor. My Liege beware; look to thy ſelf, 
Thou halt a Traitor in thy Preſence there. 
Bull. Villain, Ple make thee ſafe. 
Aum. Stay thy revengeful hand, thou haſt no cauſe to fear. 
Tor. Open the door, fecure tool-hardy Kang : 
Shall I for love ſpeak Treation to thy face ? 
Open the door, or 1 will break it open. 
Ent York. 
Bill, What is the matter(Uncle) ſpeak, recover breath, 
Tell us how near 1s danger, 
That we may arm us to enconnet.r It. 
Tor. Peruſe this Writing here, ard thou ſhalt know 
The reaſon that my hatte f&vics me ſhow. 
Aum, Reme.nber as thou read®it,thy promiſe paſt : 
{ do repent me; read not my Naine there, 
My Hcart is not cenfederate with my Hand. 
Yor. It was (Villain) ere thy hand did ict it d6 wn. 
| zore it from the Traitors boſom, King. 
Fear at:d not Love, begcrs his Penirence 3 


[York within. 
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O loyal Father of a treacherous Son : 
Thou ſheer, immaculate, and filver Fountain, 
From whence this ſtream; thourgh muddy paſlages 
Hath had his current, and defiPd himſelf. 
Thy overflow of good, converts to bad, 
And thine abundant goodneſs ſhall excuſe 
This deadly blot, in thy digreſling Son. 
Yor. So ſhall my Vertue be his Vices Baws, 
And he ſhall ſpend mine Honour with his ſhame : 
As thriftleſs Sons their ſcraping Fathers Gold. 
Mine Honour lives when his Diſhonour dies, 
Or my ſham?d life in his Diſhonour lies : 
Thou kill me in his life, giving him breath, 
The Traitor lives, the True man's-put to death. 
| [Dutcheſs with, 
 Dut. What hoa (my Liege for Heavens ſake let meir, 
Bull. What ſhrill-voiCd Suppliant makes this eager cry, 
| Dut, A:'Woman, and thine Aunt (great King )'tis], 


Speak. with me, pity me, open the. door, 


A Begger begs, that never begg*d before. 
| Bull, Our Scene is alter*d from a ſerious thing, 

And now chang'd to the Beggar, and the King : 

My dangerous Coulin, let yonr Mother in, 

I know ſhe's come to pray for your foul ſin. 

Yor. If thou do pardon, whoſoever, pray, 

More tins for this forgiveneſs, proſper may. 

Fhis feſter*d joynt 'cut off the reſt 'reſts ſound, 

This let alone, will all the reſt confound. 

| Enter Dutcheſs. | 
Dut. O King, believe not this hard hearted man, 

Love, loving not it ſelf, none other can: 

Yor. Thou frantick Woman, whartdoſt thou make her, 

Shall thy old Dugs: once more a Traitor rear ? 
Dut. Sweet York be patient, hear me gentle Liege, 
Bull. Riſe up, good Aunt. 

Dut. Not yet, I thee beſeech, 

For ever will I kneel upon my Knees, 

And'never ſee day that the happy ſees, 

Till thou give joy : until thou bid me joy, 

By pardoning Rutland, my tranſgreiling Boy. 

Aum, Unto my Mother's Prayers, I bend my Knee. 
York, Againſt them both, my true Joynts bended it 
Dut. Pleads he in earneſt ? Look upon his face, 

His Eyes do Erop no Tears : his Prayers are in jeaſt: 

His words come from his Mouth, ours from our Brea. 

-e prays but faintly, and would be deny'd, 

We pray with heart and ſoul, and all beſide: 

His weary Joynts would gladly riſe, I know, 

Our Knees ſhall kneel, till to the ground they grow: 

His prayers are full of falſe Hyrocriſie, 

Ours of true zeal, and deepaategrity : 

Our Prayers do out-pray his, then let them have 

That Mercy, which true Praycrs ought to have. 

Bull, Good Aunt ſtand up. 
Dut, Nay, do not ſay ſtand up. 

But pardon firſt, and afterwards itand up. 

And if I were thy Nurſe, thy Tongue to teach, 

Pardon ſhould be the firſt word of thy ſpecch. 

[ never long?d to hear a word till now : 

Say Pardon (King) let pity teach thee how. 

The word is ſhort, but not ſo ſhort as ſweet, 

No word like Pardon, for Kings Mouths fo meet. 
Yor, Speak 1t in French (King) ſay PardorPne moy, 
Dur. Doſt thou teach Pardon, Pardon to deſtroy! 

Ah my ſowre Husband, my hard-hearted Lord, 

That ſctLit the word ir ſelf, againſt the word. 

Sp: ak Pardon as *tis currant in our Land, 

The chopping French we do not underſtand. 

Thine Eye begins to ſpeak, ſet thy Tongue there 3 

Or in thy piteous Heart, plant thou thine Ear, 

That hearing how our Plaints and Prayers do Plercts 

Pity may move thee, pardon to rehearſe. 

Bull, Good Aunt ſtand up. 


Dut, 1 do not ſue to ſtand, Pardo! 
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pardon is all the ſuit I have in hand. 
Bull. I pardon him, as Heaven ſhall pardon me. 
Dut. O happy vantage of a kneeling Kance : 
Yet am I ſick for fear : ſpeak It again, | 
Twice ſaying Pardon, doth not pardon twain, 
But makes one Pardon ſtrong, 
Bull, 1 Pardon him with all my hearr. 
| Dut. A God on Earth thou art. 
Bull; But for our truſty Brother-in-Law, the Abbot, 
With all the reſt of that conſorted Crew, 
Neſtruction ſtreight ſhall dog them at the heels: 
| Good Uncle help to order ſeveral Powers 
To Oxford; or where-&re theſe Traitors are : 
| They ſhall not live within this world, I ſwear, 
| But | will have them once know where. 
| Uncle. farewel, and Couſin adien : 
| your Mother well hath pray*d, and prove you true. 


Dt,” Come my old Son, I pray Heaven make thee new, 
[ Ext. 


WE 6 Enter Exton and Servant. 
| 7x. Didſt thou not mark the King what words he ſpake ? 

Bave I no Friend will rid me of this living fear : 
Was it not ſo? | 
"Ser. Thoſe were his very words. DP 

Fx, Have I no Friend ? (quoth he :) he ſpake it twice, 
And urg?d it'twice together, did he not ? 

Ser, He did. "Es 

Ex. And ſpeaking it, he wiſtly look*d on me, 
As who ſhall fay, I would thou wer*t the man 
That would divorce this terror from my heart , 
Meaning the King at Pomfree - Come, let's go, 


| am the. Kings Friend, and will rid his Foe. [Exit. 


Scana Puarta. 
Enter Richard. 


LE — 


Rich, T have been ſtudying, how to compare 
This Priſon where I live, unto the World : 
And for becauſe the World is populous, 
id here is_ not a Creature but my ſelf, 
cannot do it : yet le hammer't our. 
(j Brain, I'le prove the Female to my Soul, 
7 Soul, the Father : and theſe two beget 
Generation of ſtill breeding Thoughts; 
And theſe ſame Thoughts, People -this little World 
1 kumours, like the People of this World, 
or no Thought is contented. The better ſort, 
k Thoughts of things Divine, are intermixt 
ith Scruples, and do ſet the Faith it ſelf ; 
2ainſt the Faith:as thus:Come little ones:and then again, 
tis as hard to come, as for a Camel 
0threed the Poſtern of a Needles eye. 
houghts tending to Ambition they do plot _ 
Ialikely Wonders; how theſe vain weak Nails 
7 tear a paſſage though the Flinty ribs 
If this hard World, my.ragged Priſon Walls : 
Ind for they cannot, dye in their own pride. 
houghts tending to Content, flatter themſelves, 
tat they are not the firſt of Fortunes Slaves, 
or ſhall not be the laſt. Like ſilly Beggars, 
bo ſitting in the Stocks, refuge their ſhame 
hat many have, and others muſt fit there 3 
nd in this Thought, they find a kind of eaſe, 
410g their own Misfortune on the back 
f ach as have before endur'd the like. 
is play I in one Priſon, many people, 
id none contented. Sometimes am I King : 
tzn Treaſon makes me wiſh my ſelf a Beggar, 
nd fo Lam. Then cruſhing Penury, 
Hinades me, I was better when a King : 


| Thar brings'me Food, to' make Misfortune live ? "\ pu 


Think that 1 am un-king*d by Bullingbrock,, 
And ſtreight am nothiug. But what e're 1 am,[ jk 
Nor I, nor any man, that but man is, | 
With nothing ſhall be pleas*d, till he be eagd 
With being nothing. Muſick do I hear ? 
Ha, ha ? keep time : How ſowr ſweet Muſick is, 
When time is broke, and no proportion kept ? 
So Is it in the Muſick of mens lives : 
And here have l the daintineſs of ear_. -- 
To hear time broke in a diſorder'd ſtring : 
Bur for the Concord of my State and Time, 
Had not an Ear to hear my true Time broke. 
| waſted Time, and now doth Time waſte me: 
For now hath Time made me his numbring Clock ; 
My Thoughts are Minutes; and with Sighs they jar, 
Their Watches to mine Eies, the outward Watch, 
W hereto my Finger, like a Dials point, 
Is pointing ſtill, in cleanſing them from tears, 
Now, Sir, the ſound that tells what Hour it is, 
Are clamorous Groans, that ſtrike upon my Heart, 
W hich is the Bell : ſo Sighs, and Tears, and Groans, 
Shew Minutes, Hours, and Times : O but my Time 
Runs poſting on, in Bulingbrook's proud joy, CI 
While I ſtand fooling here, his Jack o'th*Clock. - 
This Muſick mads me; let ir ſound no. more, | 
For though it have” holp mad men to their wits, 
In me it ſeems, it will make. wiſg men'mad : 
Yet bleſſing on his heart, that gives it me; 
For *cis a ſign of love, and love to Richard, - 
Is a ſtrange Brooch, in this all-hating world: 

Enter © Groom, 
Groo, Hail, Royal Prince. 
Rich. Thanks, Noble Peer. 
The cheapeſt of us, is ten groats too dear. 
What art thou ?. and how convſt thon hither ? 
Where no man ever comes, but that ſad Dog 


Groo. I was a poor Groom of thy Stable (King) -* *. 
When thou wer?t King, who travelling-towards York, 
With much ado, at length have gotten leave, 
To look upon my ( ſometimes Royal,) Maſter?s Face. 
O how it ycarn*d my heart, when I beheld 
In London-Streets, that Coronation day, 
VV hen Bullingbrook rode on Roan Barbary, 
That Horſe, that thou ſo often haſt beſtrid, 
That Horſe, thar I ſo carefully have dreſt. 
. Kich, Rode he on Barbary ?, tell me, gentle Friend, - 
How went he under him ?. I Z 
Groo. So proudly, as if he had* diſdain*d the ground, 
Rich. So proud, that Bullingbrook, was on his back ; 
That Jade hath eat Bread from my Royal Hand. 
This Hand hath made him proud with clapping him, 
Would he not ſtumble ? would he nor fall down 
(Since pride muſt have a fall) and break the neck 
Of that proud man, that did uſurp his back ? 
Forgiveneſs, Horſe : why do I rail on thee, 
Since thou, created to be aw*d by man, 
Wav born to bear ? I was not made a Horſe, 
And yet I bear a burthen like an Af, 
Spur-gall'd, and tyrd by jauncing Bullingbrouk, 
Enter Keeper with a aiſh. 
Keep, Fellow, give place, here is no longer ſtay, 
Rich. If thou love me, *tis time thou wer't away, 
Groo. What my Tongue dargsnot;that my Heart ſhall ſay. 
[Extt. 
Keep. My Lord, wiPt pleaſe you to fall to ? 
Rich, Taſte of it firſt, as thou wer*t wont to do, 
Keep. My Lord, I dare not : Sir Pierce of Exton, 
Who lately came from th*King,commands the contrary, 
Rich, The Devil take Henry of Lancaſter, and thee; 
Patience Is ſtale, and I am weary of it, 
Keep. Help, help, help. 
Enter Exton and Servants, 
R;j. How now ? what means death in this rude aſſault 7 


ben am ] King'd again : and by, and by, 


Ee 2 Villain, 
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Villain, thine own hand yields thy deaths Inſtrument, 
Gothou and fill another Room in Hell. 

CExton ſtrikes him down. 
| That Hand ſhall burn in never-quenching Fire, 
| That ſtaggers thus my Perſon. Extoz, thy fierce Hand, 

| Hath with che Kings Blood, ſtain'd the Kings own Land. 

-| Mount, mount my: Soul, thy Seat 1s up on high, 

_ } Whilſt my groſs fleſhſinks downward' here to dye. 
4 Exton. As full of Valour as of Royal Blood, 

| Both havel ſpilt ':: Ohwould the deed were good, 
| For now the Devilthat told me 1 did well, 

| Says, that-this-Deedis chronicled in Hell. 

| This dead King to the living King Ile bear, 

Take hence the reſt; and give them burial here. 


as 4. A 
at #8 


[Exit. 
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Scena ©unta. 


*  ,.Elowril 8 - -» Bulli ook, York, with other 


all. Uncle York, the lateſt News we hear, 
Is Os the Rebelo hare conſun?'d with Fire 
Our Town of Caceter in Glouce#terſtire, 
But whether they be tane or {lain, we hear not. 
_ - Enter Northumberland. 
Welcome, my Lord : what is the News? 
- Nor, Firſt to.thy Sacred State wiſh 1 all happineſs : 
The next News 1s, I haye to Loydon ſent 
i} The Heads of Salzsbury, Spencer, Blunt, and Kent : 
The manner of their taking may appear 
At large diſcourſed in this Paper here. 
Bull, We thank thee. gentle Percey for thy pains, 
And to thy Worth will add right worthy Gans. 
Enter Fitz-waters. 
Fitz, My Lord, I have from Oxford ſent to London, 
4 The Heads of Broccas, and Sir Bennet Seely, | 
} Two of the dangerous conſorted Traytors, 


| 


| 


— 


That ſought at Oxford thy dire overthrow. 

Bull. Thy pains, Fitz-waters, ſhall not be forgot, 
Right Noble 1s thy Merit, well I. wot. 

fog Enter Percy and Carlile. 

Per. The grand Conſpirator, Abbot of Weſtminſter, 
With clog of Conſcience, and ſower Melancholly, 
Hath yielded up his Body to the Grave : 

But here is Carlile, living to abide 
Thy Kingly doom, and ſentence of his pride. 

Bull. Carlile, this is your doom : 

Chuſe out ſome ſecret place, ſome reverend Room 


| More than thou haſt, and with it joy thy ſelf ; 


So as thou liv*ſt in peace, dye free from ſtrife : 
For though mine Enemy thou haſt eyer been, 
High ſparks of Honour in thee have I ſeen. 
<7 a Enter Exton with a Coffin. 
Exton, Great King, within this Coffin I preſent 
Thy buried fear. Herein all breathleſs lies 


| The mightielt of thy greatcſt Enemits, 


Richard of Bourdeaux by me hither brought. 
Bull, Exton] thank thee not, for thou haſt wrought 
A Deed of Slaughter with thy fatal Hand, 
Upon my Head, and all this famous Land. 
Ex. From your own Mouth my Lord, didlI this Dexd, 
' Bull, They love not Poyſon, that do Poyſon need, 


| Nordol thee :' though I did wiſh him dead, 


I hate the Murtherer, love him murthered, 

The Guilt of Conſcience take thou for thy labour, 
But neither my Good Word, nor Princely Fayour. 
With Cain go wander through the ſhade of night, 


| And never ſhew thy. head by day, nor light, 


Lords, I proteſt my Soul is full of Wo, 

That Blood ſhould ſprinkle me, and make me grow, 
Come mourn with me, for that I do lament, 

And put on ſullen black incontinent : 


Ple make a Voyage to the Holy-land, 
To waſh this Blood off from my Guilty Hand, 
March ſadly after, grace my Mourning here, 


In weeping after this untimely Beer. [Excut, 
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"Zrer the King, Lord John'of Lancaſter, Earl. | 
3 of Weltmerland, with others, ' OK | 
King,” rh $1I6..5:% FVANR «if ; 
'O ſhaken as'we are; ſo wanwith Care; © » « 
\ "Find we atime for friglited Peace topant; --! ©: 
k And breathe fhigrt winded-Accents of new/Broits | | 
"To be commend ih Storms afar remote: .22.: | 
No more the thirſty Entrailsof this Soyl, | 
Shalldamb her lips with her'own Childrens blood : 
0 more ſhall trenching' War channel her Fields, 
Nor bruiſe her Flowrets with the armed'Hoofs 
Of Hoſtile Paces. Thoſe oppoſed Eyes, 
Which like the Meteors of 'a troubled/Heaven, 
Al of one Nature, of one Subſtance bred, 
Didlately meet in the infeſtine ſhock, | 
And furious cloſe of civil Butche 
Shall now in mutual well-beſteming Ranks 
March all one way,, aud be no more oppos/d 
againſt Acquaintance, Kindred, and Allies, 
The edge of War, like an ill-ſheathed Knife, | 
No more ſhall cut his Maſter. Therefore, Friends, / 
| 3s far as to the Sepulchre of Chriſt, | 
| Whoſe Souldier now; under whoſe bleſſed Croſs 
| Weare impreſſed, and'engag'd to fight; > 
| *orthwith a Power of Engliſh ſhall wellevy, on 
| Whoſe Arms were meulded in their Mother's Womb, 
Tochaſe theſe Pagans in'thoſe holy Fields, 
Over whoſe Acres walk*d thoſe bleſſed feet 
Which fourteen hundred years ago were nailPd 
Tour advantageon the bitter Croſs. 
But this our purpoſe is/ a Twelvemonth old, 
And bootleſs *tis to- tell you we will got” 
herefore we meet not.now. Then let me hear 
Of you my gentle Conſin Weſtmerland, 
What yeſternight our Council did decree, 
1 forwarding this dear Expedience.:\ 
Weſt. My Liege: This haſte was hot in queſtion, 
| And many limits of the Charge ſet down : 
But yelternight: When all athwart there came 
Poſt from Wales, loaden with heavy News 


Ca. 


ir | 
G | { Such 'beaſtly; ſhameleſs manner 
ot; 


 '|-Brake off our buſineſs-for the:Holy Lan 


' | Came fromthe North,,and 
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Whoſe worſt was, That the Noble Mortimer, 
Leading, the;inen of -Herefora{bere to fight... 51 ---. 
Againſt the irregular and-wild Glezdower, 

Was by the rude hands of that We taken, 

And a thouſand of :his Peoplejby reds wet 1 
Upon whoſe dead Gorps:there was ſuch myluſe, .. -. -: 


, 


A 


F - 
a ond 


nou 
this Brodl, 
Weſt. This matcht, wish.other like my gracious Lord, | 


Far more uneven and'utrwelcome;News 1... : 

| it did reports. | 

On Holy-Rood day, the: gall t Hotſpur. there, RY 
Young Harry Percy, and\braye Archibald, hu 


if > : 
ACTITYESE.: 


By thoſe Welſhwomer dongy as-may-no be 2:{; 05 
(Without much ſhame). re-told or ſpoken 


King;'1t ſeems then, ;that;the tidings, 


Thar ever-valiant 'and ,appproved Scat, 


At Holmedon met, whereithey. did ſpenq . 
A ſad and "bloody. hour :,- ; COT 
As by diſcharge of their Artillery __.. 
And ſhape of likelihood the News was told ; 


For he that brought them, inthe very Heat 


1 And pride of their Contention, did take Horſ 


Uncertain of the iſlue any way. aps 
King, :Here is a dear and trueinduſtrions Friend, 
Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted from his Horſe, - 


| Staind with the variation. of each Soy], 


Betwixt the Holmedor, and this Seat of ours: 
And he hath brought us ſmooth and welcome News, 
The Earl of Dowglas is diſcomfited, 
Ten thouſand bold Scors, two.and twenty Knights 
Balk*t in their own blood did Sir Walter ſee 
On Helmedons Plains, Of Priſoners, Hotſpur took 
Mordakg Earl of Fife, andeldeſt Son 
To beaten Dowelas, andthe Earl of Athol, 
Of Marry, Angus, and Menteith, 
And is not-:this an Honourable Spoyl ? 
A gallant Prize ? Ha, Coufin, is it not ? In faith it is. 
Weſt. A Conquelt for a Prince to boaſt of. 
King, Yea, there thou mak*ſt me fad, and mak'ſt me ſin, 
In envy, that my lord Northumberland 
Should be the Father of ſo bleſt a Son ; 


ICE 


A Son 
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A Son, who is the Theam of Honour*s Tongue : Prince, As js the Honey, my old Lad of the Caſtle ; ang 
Amongſt a Grove, the very ftreighteſt Plant, q 1s not a Buff Jerkin a-moſt ſweet Robe of durance ? 
| Whois ſweet Fortune's Minion, and her pride: \ #al. Fow, how ? how now mad Wag ? What in th 
| WhiPſ 1 by looking on the Praiſe of him, | quips and thy quiddities ? What a Plague have l to 
See Ryort and Diſhonour ſtain the Brow with a Buff Jerkin ? 
4 Of my young #arry. O that it could be prov'd, Prince. Why, what a Pox haye I to do with my Hoſteg 
That ſome Night-tripping Fayry had exchang'd, of the Tavern ? f; | 
| In Cradle cloaths, our Children where they lay, _ Fal, Well, thou haſt calld her to a reckoning may 
| And calPd mine Percy, his Plantagenet : + © | atimeand off. : 
| Then would I have his Harry, and he mine : ; Prince. Did.l ever call thee for to pay thy part ? 
| But let him from my thoughts. What. think you Coze | Fa. No, Ple give thee thy due, thou baſt paid all there, 
1 Of this young Percie*s Pride ? The Priſoners, ] FPrince. Yea and elſewhere, ſo far as my Coyn would 
1 Which he in this Adventure hath ſurpriz'd, | ſtretch, and where it would not, I have usd my Credit 
} To his own uſe he keeps, and ſends me word .] . Fal. Yea, and ſo usd it, that were it here apparent, 
| I ſhall have none but Adordake Earl of Fife. that thou art Heir apparent. But I prythee ſiveer Wy, 
| Weft.--Fhis is his. Uncles teaching. This is Worceſter, ſhall there be Gallows ſtanding in England when thou art 
_ | | Malevolent to you in all Aſpects T | King ? and Reſglution thus fobb?das it” is, with the ri 
'| Which makes him prune himſelf: and briſtle up | curb of old Father Antick the Law? Do not thouyhe 
[| The creſt of Youth againſt your Digaity. \thon art «nn Tha | 
'| King. But I have ſent for him/to anſwer this : Prince, No, thou ſhalt.” $ 
'| And for this cauſe a while we” muſt neglect  Fal. Shall I? © rare ! Ile be a brave Judge. 
; | Our holy purpoſe to Feruſalem. 1 Prince. Thou judgeſt falſe already. 1 mean, thou ſul 
; | Couſin, on Wedneſday next, our Council we will hold | have the hanging of the Thieves, and ſo become a rar 
' | At Windſor, ſo inform the Lords, \ — Hangman. -— 
| | But come your ſelf with ſpeed to us again, _ Fal. Well, "Hal, well : and in ſome fort it jumps nit 
For more 4s to-be ſaid, and to be done, - | my humour, as well as waiting in the Court, I can tellju, 
'| Than out of anger can be uttered. : Prince. For obtaining of Suits ? 
' Wef. I will, my Liege. LExewit. | Fal. Yea, for obtaining of Suits, whereof the Hay 
fe bred Wh, _.- | man. hath no lean Wardrobe. Iam as Melancholly x; 
| : | 2 GC or a luggd Bear. 
7 {© OY | _ | _Pran, Or anold Lion, or a Lovers Lute. 
KY, ana k ecunda. $ Fal. Yea, or the Drone of a Lancolnſpite Bagpipe. 
Sing Prin, W hat ſfay*ſt thou to a Hare, or the Melanchollyd 
eter H:nty Prin ce of W ales,Sir John Fal- | Moor-Ditch ?. | 
- ſtaff, andPoins. Fal. Thou haſt the moſt unſavoury ſimiles,and art ind] 
| the moſt comparative raſcalleſt ſweet young Prince. Bt, 


Fal. Now Hal, what time of day is it Lad? | { Hal, Tprythee trouble me no more with vanity, | youl 
Prince, Thou' art ſo fat-witted with drinking of old | thou and I kneyy, where a Commodity of good Namesm 
Sack and unbuttoning thee afrer Supper, and: ſleeping | to be bought : an old Lord of the Council rated ne tt 
upon Benches in the afternoon, that thou haſt forgotten to | other day in the ſtreet about pou, our ; but I mark 


demand that truly, which thou wouldſt truly know. What | not, and yer he talk*d very wiſely, but T regarded hin 
a devil haſt thou to do with the time of the day ? unleſs | ard yet he ralkt wiſely, and in the ſtreet too. 

| Hour's were Cups of Sack, and Minutes Capons, and Prj5nce, Thou didſt well : for no man regards it, 

* | Clocks the Tongues of Bawds, and Dials the Signs of | Fal. O, thou haſt damnable iteration, and art indeed? 
Leaping-houſes, and the bleſſed Sun himſelf a fair hot | ble to corrupt a Saint. Thou haſt done much harmuwn 
Wench in Flame-coloured Taffata,l ſee no reaſon why thou | me, Hal, God forgive thee for it. Before I knew ther, Hh, 
ſhouldſt be fo ſuperfluous, todemand the time of the day. I knew nothing : and now I am (if a man ſhould peaktnl) 

Fal. Indeed you came near me now, Hal. For we that | little better than one of the wicked. I muſt give orertis 
rake Purſes, go by the Moon and ſeven Stars, and not | life, and I will give it over :1and 1 do not, Iam a \ilab 
by Phebus, he, that wandring Knight ſo fair. And 1 | Ile be damned for never a Kings Son in Chriſtendon. 
pray thee {ſweet Wag, when thou art King, as God Prin. Where ſhall we take a Purſe to morrow, j« 
ſave thy Grace, Majeſty I ſhould ſay, for Grace thou | Fal. Where thou wilt, Lad, Þle make one : and 
wilt have none. | not, call me Villain, and baffle me. 

Prince. What ! none ? Prin. I ſee a good amendment of life in thee: Fro 

Fal. No, not ſo muchas will ſerve to be Prologue to an | Praying, to Purſe-taking. 

Egg and Butter. Fal. Why, Hal, *tis my Vocation, Hal. Tis 00 ſok 

Prince. Well, how then ? Come roundly, roundly. a man to labour in his Vocation. : 

Fal. Marry then, ſweet Wag, when thou art King, | Poin. Now ſhall we know if Gads-hill hare : 
let not us that are Squires of the Nights-body. be call'd | Watch. O, if men were to be ſaved by merit, vi" 
Thieves of the days Beauty. Let us be Diana's Foreſt- | in' Hell were hot enough for him ? This is the m0*" 
ers, Gentlemen of the Shade, Minions of the Moon : and | nipotent Villain, that ever cryed, Stand, to a UT 
let men ſay, we be men of good Government, being go- | Pri», Good morrow, Ned. th 
verned as the Sea is, by our noble and chaſt Miſtreſs the | Zin. 'Good morrow, ſweet Hal. What ſays ' 
Meon, under whoſe countenance we ſteal. Remorſe ? What ſays Sir John Sack and Sug?! ” 

Prince, Thou fay'ſt well, and it holds well too : for the | How agrees the Devil and thee about thy Soul, 3% 
Fortune of us that are the Moons men, doth ebb and flow | foldeſt him on Good-Fryday laſt, for a Cup of 
like the Sea, being governcd as the Sea is, by the Moon - | and a cold Capons leg ? ”"_ 
as for proof. Now a Purſe of Gold moſt reſolutely ſnatch*d Prin. Sir fohn ſtands to his word, the Devil _ 
on A10iday night, and moſt diſſolutely ſpent on Tueſday | his Bargain, for he was never yet a Breaker of Prol 
morning ; got with ſwearing, Laid by : And ſpent with cry- | Ze mill give the Devil his due. in 
ing.Bring in: Now in as low an ebb, as the foot of the Lad- Pojin. Then art thou damn'd for keeping thy 
derzand by and by inas high a flow as the ride of the Gallows. | the Devil. : 5 

Fal. Thou fay*ſt true, Lad : And is not my Hoſteſs of | ZPriz. Elſe he had been damn'd for cozening ow 

the Tavern a moſt ſwect Wench ? Poin. But, my Lads, my Lads, to morrow mornin 
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| four a Clock early at Gads-hill, there are Pilgrims going to | But when they ſeldom come, they wiſht-for come, 
| Canterbury with rich Offerings, and Traders. riding to And nothing pleaſerh but rare Accidents. | 
| ronden with fat Purſes. I have Vizards for. you all ;. you | So when this looſe Behaviour I throw off, 
have Horſes for your ſelves: Gads-h:ll lies to night in Ro- | And pay the debt I never promiſed 
| cheer, 1 have beſpoke Supper.to morrow in Eaſtcheap 3| By how much better than my Word 1 am, 
we may do it as ſecure as.fleep: if you will go, I will ſtaff | By ſo much ſhall I falſifie mens Hopes, 
your Purſes full of Crowns : if you will not, tarry at home | And like bright Metal on a ſullen groud 
and be hang'd. ED oO 28 My Reformation glittering ore my Fault ... 
Fal. Hear ye Tedward, if I tarry at home, and go not, | Shall ſhew more goodly, and attract more Eyes, 
| le hang you for going. | | Than that which hath no ſoyl to ſer it off. 
_ Pojn, You will, Chops. | Ile ſo offend, to make Offence a skill, 
_ Fal. Hal, Wilt thou make one ? | Redeeming time, when men thiak leaſt I will. 
Prin, Who, I rob? I a Thief ? not I. as | 
_ Fal. There's neither honeſty,manhood,nor good fellow- 3 ; 
ſhip in thee, nor thou canvſt nor of the-Blood Royal, if Scena Tertin 
thou dar?lt = ſtand for ten —_ YE To 
Prin, Well then, once in my days le be a mad-cap. woe che. 32=. th —. 
' Fd, Why, thats well faid. Rs a q No, Bo Waltes dry — AN 
Prin. Well, come what will, [*le tarry at home. | 5 oo ERC > , 
Fal. Vle be a Traitor then, when thou art King. King.. My blood hath been too cold and temperate, 
Prin, I care not. WW Unapt to ſtir at theſe Indignities, . . 
Pon, Sir Fohn, 1 prethee leave the Prince and me a- | And you have found me; for accordingly, 
lone,l will lay him down ſuch Reaſons for this Adventure, | You tread upon my Patience : Bur be ſure, 
that he ſhall go. p I will from henceforth rather be my ſelf, , 
Fal. Well,may?ſt thou have the ſpirit of Perſwaſion ; and | Mighty, and to be fear?d, then my condition, 


he'the Ears. of profiting, that what thou ſpeakelt, may | Which hath been ſmooth as Oyl, ſoft. as young Dowhh 
move ; and what he hears may be believed, thar the true | And therefore loſt the. Title of Reſpect, ' | 
Prigce may (for recreation ſake) prove a falſe Thief ; for | Which the,proud nere pays, but ro the proud. 
the poor abuſes of the time, want countenance. Farewell, } Wor. Our Houſe (my Soveraign Liege) little deſeryec 
you ſhall find me in Eaft-cheap. The ſcurge of Greatneſs to be uſed on, it, 

Prin. Farewel the latter Spring. Farewel Allhollown | And that fame ,Greatneſs tgo, which our own hands 
Have holp to make ſo portly. © | 


Summer. [Exit Fal. 

Poir, Now, my good ſweet honey Lord, ride with us to| Nor. My Lord. , ..., {I 
morrow. I have a jeaſt to execute,that I cannot manage a- | King. Worceſter get thee gone : for I do ſee 
lone, Falſtaff, Harvey, Roſſil, and Gads-hill, ſhall rob | Danger and Diſobedience in thine. Eye. 
thoſe men that we have already way-laid; your ſelf and I | O Sir, your Preſence is too bold-and peremptory, 
will not be there : and 'when they have the Booty, if | And Majeſty might never yet endure 
you and 11 do not rob them,cut this Head from my Shoulders. | The moody Frontier of a Servant brow, 

Prin. .But how ſhall we part with them in ſetting forth ? | You have good leave to leave us. When we need 

Pojn. 'W hy, we will ſet forth before or after them, and | Your uſe and counſel, we ſhall ſend for you. _ 
appoint them a place of meeting, wherein it is at our plea- | You were avout to ſpeak. 
ſure to fail; and then will they venture upon the Exploit | North, Yea, my good Lord, 
themſelves, which they have no ſooner atchieved,but we'll | Thoſe Priſoners in your Highneſs Name demanded, 
ſet upon them. : Which Harry Percy here at Holmedon took, 

Prin. 1 but tis like that they will know us by our Horſes,by | Were (as he ſays) not with ſuch ſtrength deny'd 
our Habits, and by every other Appointment to be our ſelys. | As was delivered to your Majeſty : 

Poy. Tur, our Horſes they ſhall not ſee, Ple tys them | Who either through enyy, or miſpriſion, 
in the wood 3 our Vizards we will change after we leave | Was Suilty of this fault : and not my Son. 
them : and Sirrah,I have Caſes of Buckram for the nonce, | - Hot. My Liege, I did deny no Priſoners; 
to immask our noted outward Garments. But, I remember when the fight was done, _ 

Prin, But I doubt they will be too hard for us. When I was dry with Rage; and extream Toy], 

Poin. Well, for two of them, I know them to be as true | Breathleſs, and faint, leaning upqkh my Sword, 
bred Cowards as ever turn'd back: and for the third, if | Came there a certain Lord, neat and trimly dreſt 3 
he fight longer than he ſees Reaſon, le forſwear Arms. | Freſh as a Bride-groom, and his Chin new reapt, 
The vertue of this Jeaſt will be, the incomprehenſible lies | Shew'd like a ſtubble Land at Harveſt home. 
that this fat Rogue will tell us, when we meet at Supper z | He was perfumed like a Milliner, 
how thirty at leaſt he fought with, what wards, what | And ?twixt his Finger and his Thumb, he held 
blows, what extremities he endured ; and in the reproof | A Pouncet Box: whichever and anon 
of this, lies the Jeaſt. | He gave his Noſe, and took*t away again : 

Prin, Well, Ple go with thee, provide us all things ne- | Who therewith angry, when it next came there, 
ceſſary, and meet me to mortow night in Eaſtcheap, there | Took it in Snuff. And till he (niPd and talk'd : 
Ple ſup. Farewel: | And as the Souldiers bare dead bodies by, 

Pom, Farewel, my Lord. LExit Pojns, | He calld them untaught Knaves, Unmannerly, 

Prin. 1 know you all, and will a while uphold To bring a floyenly unhandſome Coarſe 
The unyoak?d Humonr of your Idleneſs : Betwixt the wind, and his Nobility. © 
Yet herein will I imitate the Sun, 20h With many Holiday and Lady terms | | 
Who doth permit the baſe contagious Clouds He queſtion'd me : Among the reſt, demanded 
To ſmother up his Beauty from the World ; My Priſoners, in your Majeſties behalf. 
That when he pleaſe again to be himſelf, I then, all-ſmarting with my wounds being cold, 
Being wanted, he may be more wondred at, (To be ſo peſtered with a Popingay ) 

By breaking through the foul and ugly Miſts Out of my grief, and my impatience, 

Of Vapours, that did ſeem to ſtrangle him, Anſwer?d (neglectingly) I know not what, 

If all the year were playing Holidays, He ſhould or ſhould not : For he made me mad, 
To ſport, would be as tedious as to work 3 To ſee him ſhine fo brisk, and ſinell ſo ſweer, 
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And talk ſo like a Waiting-Gentlewoman, 

Of Guns, and Drums, and 'Wounds:God fave the mark 

And telling me, the,Soveraigwit thing on Earth 

Was Parmacity, for an inward Bruiſe': 

And that it was. great pity, ſo It was,. . 

That Villanous Salt-perer; ſhbnld be digg?d 

Out of the Bowels of the' harmlefs, Earth, 

Which many-a good raft Fellow had deftroy'd 

So cowardly. And bur for theſe vite Guns, 

He would himſelf, haye been x Soutdier. 

This bald, unjointe& Chat 'of his (my 'Lord) 

Made me to anfwer-mmdirectly-(as-1-faid.) - 

And I beſeech you, let not this Report 

Come currant for. an Accuſation, !: ' '- , 

Betwixt my Love and your high Majeſty. | 
Blunt. The Circumſtance conſidered, good my Lord, 


, 


W hat ever Harry. Percie then had 'faid, 

| To ſuch a perſpn, and in ſuch a place, 

At ſuch atime,wittrall the reſt retold, 

| May reaſonably die, and never rife 

To do him wrong; or any way impeach 

1 Whar then hefaid; fo he .unſay it now. 

King. Why: yet he'dorh deny his Priſoners, 
with -Proviſo-and'Exceprion, ** © 

| & we at our own Charge, ſhall *ranfom ſtreight 

His Brother-in-Lay the fooliſh" Aortimer, | 
Who (in my Sou?) h#th wilfully. betra%yd 
| The lives of thote; that he Uid lead to Fight, 

Againſt the great Magician, damnd Glendower, 
| Whoſe Danghtet(aswe hear) the Earl of March 
| Hath lately married. Shall onr-Coffers then 
Be emptied, to redeem a Traitor home ? 
Shall we buy Treaſon ? and indent with Fears, 
When they have.toſt and forfeited themſelves ? 
No : on the barren Mountains'let him ſtarve: 
For I ſhall never hold that man my Friend, 
-| Whoſe Tongue ſhall/ask me for'one penny coſt 
To ranſont home revolted 2ortimer. 

Hot. Revolted: Aortimey ? 

Fe never did fall off, my Soveraign Liege, 
But by the Chance of War: to prove that true, 
Needs no more but one Tongue. For all thoſe Wounds, 
Thoſe mouthed' Wounds, which valiantly he took, 
When on the gentle: Severr?s Sedgie Bank, 
In ſingle oppolition hand to hand 
He did contound the beſt part of an hour 
In changing hardiment with great Glendower : 
Three timcs they breatl'd,and three times did they drink 
Upon agreement of ſwrft Severrs Flood ; 
W ho theu affrighted with their Bloody looks, 
Ran fearfully among the trembling Reeds, 
And hid his criſped-head in a hollow Bank, 
Blood-ſtained with theſe valiant Combatants. 
N-ver did baſe, and rotten policy 
Colour her working with ſuch deadly wounds ; 
Nor never could the noble Adortimer 
Receive ſo many, and all willingly : 
Then let him not be flander*d with Revolt. 

Kino. Thou do®ſt belye him, Perey, thou do?ſt belye him ; 
He never did encounter with Glenaower : | 
I te} thee, he durlſt as well have met the Devil alone, 
As Omen Glendower for an Enemy. 

Art thou not aſham'd ? Burt, Sirrah, henceforth 

Let me not hear you ſpeak of Aortimer, 

Send me your Priſoners with the ſpecdieſt means, 

Or you ſhall hear in ſuch a kind from me 

As will difpleaſe ye. My Lord Northumberland 

We licenſe your departure with your Son, 

Send us your Prifoners,or you?ll hear of 1t. [Exit King. 

Hot. And if the Devil come and roar for them, 
| will not ſend them. I will after ſtreight 
And teil him ſo: for I will caſe my Heart, 

Although it bz with hazard of my Head. 
Ner. What ? drunk with Choller*ſtay and pauſe a while, 


Here comes/your Uncle. © LEnter Worceſter. 
Hot. Speak of Mortmer-?'. | * 
Yes, I will ſpeak of him;:and let my Soul 


Want mercy, if I do not joyn with him. 


'| In his behalf, Ple empty” all thoſe Veins, 
[| And ſhed my dear -Blood. drop by drop Pt” duſt, 


But I will lift the downfaln Adortimer 


'| As high th? air as"this'unthankful King, 


As this ingrate and cankred Bullingbrook, 
Nor. Brother, the King hath thade your Nephew ma, 
Wor. Who ſtrook this heat'up! after I was gone ? 
Hot. He will (forſooth) have all my Priſoners : 
And when I urg*d the' Ranſom once again 
Of my Wives Brather, then his cheek look?d pale, 
And on my Face he turwd an Eye of death, 
'Trembling even at the Name of ; Mortimer. 
Wor. I cannot blame him : ' was he not proclain'd 
By Richard-that dead is, the next of Blood ? 
Nor. He was: I heard the Proclamation, 
And then it was, when the unhappy King 
(Whoſe wrongs in us God pardon) did ſet forth 
Upon his +1r:ſb Expedition': 
From whence, he intercepted, did return 
To be depos'd, and ſhortly murthered. 

Wor. And for whoſe death, we in the worlds wide 
Live ſo: feandaliz?d, and foully ſpoken -of  (mont 
Hor, But ſoft, I pray you ; did King Richard then 
Proclaim+ my Brother Adortimer, ' + 

Heir to the Crown? © © 

Nor. He did; my ſelf did hear it. 
Hot, Nay then I cannot blame his Couſin *King, 

Fhat- wiſW'd him on the barren Mountains ſtary'd. 
' Burt ſhall it be, that-you that ſet the Crown 
Upon the Head of this forgetful: Man, 

And for his ſake wore the deteſted Blot 

Of murtherons Subornations ? ſhall it be, 

That you a world of Curſes undergo, 

Being the Agents, or baſe ſecond-Means, 

The Cords, the Ladder; or the Hangman rather ? 
O pardon, if that1 deſcend fo low, 

To ſhew the Line, and the Predicament 
Wherein you range under this ſubtle King, 

Shall it for ſhame, be ſpoken in theſe days, 
Or-fill up Chronicles in'time to come, 

That/ men of your Nobility and Power, 

Did gage them both in' an unjuſt behalf 

(As both: of you,: God pardon it, have done) 
To put down Richard, that ſweet lovely Roſe, 
And plant this Thorn, this'/Canker Bullingbrook ? 
And (hall it in more ſhame be further-ſpoken, 


| That you are fooPd., diſcarded and ſhook off 


By him, for whom theſe Shames ye underwent ? 
No : yet time ſerves, wherein-you may redeem 
Your baniſh*d Honours, and reſtore your ſelyes 
Into the'good thoughts of the world' again. 
Revenge'the jeering' and diſdain'd Contempt 
Of this proud King, who ſtudies day 'and night 
To anſwer all the Debt he owes unto you, 
Even with the bloody. Payments of your deaths : 
Therefore I ſay — 
Wor. Peace, Couſin, ſay no more. - 
And-now I will unclaſp a- ſecret ' Book, 
And to your quick conveying Diſcontents, 
ile read you Matter, deeÞ and dangerous, 
As full of peril and- adventurous Spirit, 
As to o're-walk a Current, roaring loud, 
On the unſtedfaſt footing of-a Spear. 
Hot. If he fall in, good night,-or fink or ſwim :; 
Send danger from the Eaſt unto the Welt, 
So Honour croſs in from the North to South, 
And let them grapple : The Blood more ſtirs 
Torowze a Lyon. than to ſtart a Hare. 
Nor. Imagination of ſome great Exploit, 
Drives him beyond the bounds of Patience. 
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Hot. By Heaven, methinks'iit were an eaſe leap, 
To pluck bright Honour from the pale-fac*d Moon, 
Or dive into the bottom of the deep, 
| Where Fadom-line could never touch the ground, 
| And pluck up drowned Honour by the Locks: 
| 50 ke thiar doth redeem her thence, might wear 
Without Co-rival, all her Dignities - 

But out upon this half-fac?d Fellowſhip. 

Wer. He apprehends a world of Figures here, 
But. not the Form of what he ſhould attend : 

Good Gouſin give me audience for a while, 
And {iſt to me. 

He. 1 cry you mercy. 
|  #or. Thoſe ſame Noble Scots 
That are your Prifoners. 

Hot. Ple keep them all. 
| By Heaven, he ſhall not have a Scot of them : 
| No, if a Scot would fave his Soul, he ſhall nor. 

Ple keep them, by this Hand. 
Wor. You ſtart away, 
And Jend no ear unto my Purpoſes. 
| Thoſe Priſoners you ſhall keep. 
| Hot. Nay, I will; that's flat: 
He ſaid he would not Ranſom Adortimer : 
Forbad my Tongue to ſpeak of Adortimer, 
But IywHll find him when he lies aſleep, 
And in his Ear Ple holla; Aorrimer. 
Nay, Ple have a Starling ſhall be taught tro ſpeak 
Nothing but A4ortsmer, and give it him, 
To keep his anger ſtill in motion. 
Wor, Hear you, Couſin: A word. 
Het. All Studies here I ſolemnly defie, 
Gare how to gall and pinch this Bulingbrook, | 
And that fame Sword and Buckler Prince of Wales, 
But that | think bis Father loves him not, | | 
And would be glad he mer with ſome Miſchance, 
[would have poyſon'd him with a pot of Ale. 
Wor. Farewell; Kinſman: Ile talk'to you 
When you are temper®d to attend. 
Nor, W hy what a waſp-topgn'd and impatient Fool 
Art thou, to break into this Womans mood, 
Tying thine Ear to no Tongue but thine own ? 
Hit, Why look you, am-whipt and ſcourg?d with rods? 
Netled, and ſtung with Piſmiers, when I hear 
Of this vile Politician Bulhnpbrook, 
In Richard's time 5 What de?ye call the place ? 
A plague upowr, it is in Gloceſter-ſhire : ; 
[Twas where the madcap Duke his Uncle kept, 
[Hs Uncle York, where 1 firſt bow*'d my Knee 
| Unto the King of Smiles, this Bullingbrock:: 
| When you and he came back from Raverſpurg. 
| Nor. At Barkley. Caſtle. 
| Het, You ſay true: 
| Why what a gaudy deal of Curteſie 
This fawning Gray-hound then did proffer me. 
Look when his infant Fortune came to age, 
And gentle Harry Percy, and kind Couſin : 
0, the Devil take ſuch Cozeners, God forgive me : 
| Good Uncle tell your rale, for 1 have done. 
Wor. Nay, if you have not, to't again, 
Wel ſtay your leiſure. 

Hot. T have done, inſooth. 

Wor. Then once morerto your Scottiſh Priſoners. 
Deliver chem up without their Ranſom itreighr, 
and make the Dowglas Son your onely mean 
for Powers in Scotland: Which for divers Reaſons 
Which I ſhall ſend you written, be aſſur'd 
Will eafily be granted you, my Lord. 
Your Son in Scortand being thus employ'd, 
Shall ſecretly in the boſom creep 
Ofthat ſame noble Prelate, well belov'd, 
The Arch-Biſhop. 

Hor. Of York, ist not ? 

Wor. True, who bears hard 


Ota. 


His Brothers death ar Br;ffow, the Lord Scroup. 
| I ſpeak not this in eſtimation, 
| As what I think might be, bur what I know 
1 is ruminated, plotted, and fer down, 
And onely ſtays but to behold the face 
Of thar occaſion that ſhall bring ir on. 
_ #fer. | ſmell it: 
Upon my life, it will do wondrous well. 
Nor. Before the game?s a foor, thou ſtill lett®ſt flip. 
Hor. Why, it cannot chooſe bur be a noble Plor, 
And then the Power of Scotland, and of York. 
To joyn with Mortimer, Ha. 
Wor. And ſo they ſhall. 
Hot. In faith it is excecding well aim'd. 
Wor. Andtis no little Reafon bids us ſpeed, 
To fave our Heads, by railing of a Head : 
For,. bear our ſelves as even as we can, 
The King will always think him in our debt, 
And think-we think our ſelves unſatisfied, 
Til he hath found a time to pay us home. 
And ſee already, how lie doth begin _ 
To make us ſtrangers to his looks of love, 
Hor. He does, he does ; well be reveng*d on him, 
Wor. Couſin, farewell. No further go i this, - 
Than I by Letters ſhall dire&t your courſe ; 
When time is ripe, which will be ſuddenly, 
[*le ſteal to Glenaower, and lo, Mortimer, | 
Where you, and Dowglas, and our Powers at once, 
As1 will fathion 1t,, ſhall happily meer, 


W hich now we hold at much uncertainty. EI 4 
Nor. Farewell, good Brother, we ſhall thrive; | traft, 
Hot. Uncle, adieu : Oler Hours be ſhort; 
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To bear our Fortunes in our own ſtrong Arms, 4 


Till fields, and blows;and groans applaud our ſport, fExir. | 
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Attus Secundus. Scena Prima. 
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Enter a Carrier, with a Lanthornin his hand, 


hang*d. Charles wazn is over the new Chi 
our Horſe not packt. What, Oftler ? | 
Off. Anon, anon. On or 9 On 
1. Car, I prethee Tom, beat Cuts Saddle, put a few 
Flocks in the point : 
thers, out of all ceſs. 
Enter arather Carrier. | L 
2. Can. Pcaſeand Beansare asdank hereas a Dog, att 
this is the next way to give poor Jades the Bots * This. 
Houſe is turned upſide down fince Robzn the Offer die. © 
1. Car, Poor Row never joy*d fince the price of Oats 
roſe, it was the death of him: | | | 
; 2. Car, Ithink this is the moſt Villanoys Honfe in all 
London road' for Fleas: Iam ſtung like # Tench. 
1. Car. Like a Tench ? Theres ne*re a King in Chri> 
ſtendom, could bez better bir, than I have been fince the 
arſt Cock. , 
2. Car, Why, you willallow us neer a Jourden, and 


breeds Fleas like a Loach. 

1. Car. What Oſftler, come away, and be hangd 
come away. | 

2. Car. | have a Gammon of Bacon, and two razes of 
Ginger, to be delivered as far as Charing-croſs. 

3. Car. The Turkies in my Panniers are quite ſtarved. 


lain. Come and be hang'd, haſt no faith in thee ? 
Enter Gads-hill. 
Gad. Good morrow, Carriers. Whats a Clock ? 
Car. I think it be two a Clock. 


The poor Jade is wruig in the Wi- ||; 


then we leak in your Chimney : And yonr Chamber-lye | 


1. Car, Heigh ho, aft be not-four by the day Ple be 


4 


| 


| 


What Oftler ? a plague on thee, haſt thou never an eye | 
in thy head? canſt cot hear? and *rwere not as good a |: 
deed as drink, to break the pate of thee, Iam avery Vit | 
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Gad. 1 prethee lend me thy Lanthorn to ſee my Geld- 
ing in the Stable. | 

' 1, Car., Nay, ſoft I pray ye, I know a trick worth 
two of that. | 

Gad. 1 prethee lend me thine. 

2. Car I, when, canſt tell? lend me thy Lanthorn 
(quoth-a) marry Ple ſee thee hang*d firſt. 

'  Gad. Sirrah, Carrier ; what time do you mean to come 
to London ? | | | 
'  2.: Car. Time enough to go to bed with a Candle, 1 
-warrant thee. Come Neighbour 4zgges, well call up the 
:Gentlemen, they will along with company, for they have 
great charge. \ [Exennt. 
6 Enter Chamberlain. 

Gad, What ho, Chamberlain ? | 

Cham, At hand quoth Pick-purſe. 

Gad. That's even as fair, as at hand quoth the Cham- 
|berlain : For thou varieſt no more from picking of Pur- 
ſes, than giving direftion doth from labouring. Thou 
lay*ſt the plot, how. 

Cham, Good morrow Maſter Gads-hill, it holds cur- 
rant that I told you yeſternight. There's a Franklin in the 
wild of Kent, hath brought three hundred Marks with 
'him in Gold: I heard him tell it to one of his Company 
laſt night at Supper ; a- kind of Auditor, one that hath 
abundance of Charge too, ( God knows what ) they are 
up —_— and call for Eggs and Butter. They will 
away preſently. 
| Gad. 
Ple give thee this neck. | | 
Cham. No, Vle none of it - I prethee keep that for the 
Hangman, for I know. thou worſhip*lt S. Nicholas as 
truly as a man of falſhood may. 
; ..Gad, What talkeſt thou to me of the Hangman ? If 
I hang Ple make a fat pair of Gallows. For if I hang, 
old-Sir Fohn hangs” with me, and thou know?ſt he's no 
Straveling. . Tut, there are other Trojans that thou 
dreamy ſt 'not of, the which (for ſport ſake ) are content to 
do the Profeſſion ſome grace z that would ( if matters 
ſhould be look*d into) for their own Credit ſake, make 
all whole. I am joyned with no Foot-Land-Rakers, no 
Long-ſtaff ſix penny ſtrikers, none of theſe mad Muſta- 
chio-purple-hu'd- Malt-worms, but with Nobility, and 
Traaquility z Burgomaſters, and great Oneyers, ſuch as 
can hold in, ſuch as will ſtrike ſooner than ſpeak ; and 
ſpeak ſooner than drink, and drink ſooner than pray ; 
and yet I lye, for thzy pray continually unto their Saint 
the Common-wealth ; or rather, not to pray to her, but 
prey on her: for they ride up and down on her, and 
make her their Boots. | 

Cham, W hat. the Common-wealth their Boots ? Will 
ſhe hold out water in foul way ? 

Gad. She will, ſhe will ; Juſtice hath liquor?d her. 
We ſteal, as in a Caſtle, Cock-ſure : we have the receit of 
Fern-ſeed, we walk inviſible. | 
Cham. Nay, I think rather, you are more beholdin 
. |ro the Night, than the Fern-ſeed,for your walking invilible. 
Gad. Give me thy hand. 

Thou ſhalt have a ſhare in our purpoſe, 
As I am a true man. 
Cham. Nay.rather let me have it ,as you are a falſe Thief. 

Gad. Go to- Homo 1s a common name to all men. 
Bid the Oftler bring the Gelding our of the Stable. 
Farewell, ye muddy knave. [Excunt. 


Siena Serundn. 


Enter Prince, Poyns, and Peto. 


. Poyns. Come ſhelter, ſhelter, I have removed Falſ# aff: 
Horſe, and he frets like a gumnrd Velvet. 
Prin, Stand cloſe. 


Sirrah, if they meet not with S. Nicholas Clarks, 


Enter Falſtaff. 

Fal. Poynes, Poynes, and be hang'd Poynes. 

Pren. Peace ye fat-kidney*d Raſcal, what 
doſt thou keep ? 

Fal. What Poynes, Hal ? 

Prin, He is walk*d up to the top of the Hill, Ple go 
ſeek him. 

Fal. Llamaccurſt to rob in that Thiefs Company : tha 


a bawling 


'| Raſcal hath removed my Horſe, and tied him I kngy 


not where. If | travel but four foot by the ſquare further 
a foot, I ſhall break my wind. Well, I doubt not but t, 
die a fair death for all this, if I ſcape hanging for Killing 
that Rogue, I have forſworn his company hourly an 
time this two and twenty year, and yetI am bewitchrt with 
the Rogues company. If the Raſcal have not given me: 
Medicines to make me love him, Ple be hang?d, it could 
not be elſe: Ihave drunk Medicines. Poynes, Hall, 
Plague upon you both. Bardolph, Petro : Ple ſtarve ere | 
rob a foot further. And *twere not as good a deed as tg 
drink, to turn True-man, and to leave theſe Rogues, Izn 


. the verizſt Varlet that ever chewed with a Tooth. Eight 


yards of uneven ground, is threeſcore and ten miles a foot 
with me : and the ſtony-hearted Villains know it we 


enough. A plague upor't, when Thieves cannot be tre 


one to another. [They whit, 
Whew a plague light upon you all. Give me my Hork: 
you Rogues: give me my Horſe, and be hang?d. 

Prin, Peace - fat-guts, lie down, lay thine ear cloſeto 
the ground;and liſt if thou can hear the tread of Traveller, 

Fal. Have you any Leavers to lift me up again being 
down ? Ple not bear mine own fleſh ſo far afoot again 
for all the Coyn-in thy Fathers Exchequer, What a plagre 


| mean ye to colt me thus ? 


Prin, Thou lieſt, thou are not colted, thou art uncolted, 

Fal. I prethee good Prince Hal help me to my Hor, 
good Kings Son. 

Prin. Out you Rogue, ſhall I be your Offler ? 

Fal. Go hang thy ſelf in thy own heir-apparet- 
Garters : If I be ta*ne, I'le peach for this : and I have net 
Ballads made on all, and ſung to filthy tunes, let a Cup ot 
Sack be my Poyſon : when a jeaſt is ſo forward, aud i 
foot too, I hate it. 

Enter Gadshill. 

Gad. Stand. 

Fal. So1 do againſt my will. 

Poyn. O tis our Setter, I know his voice : 
Bardolf,, what News ? 

Bar. Caſe ye, caſe ye ;. on with your Vizards, there' 
Money of the Kings coming down the Hull, *tis going 
the Kings Exchequer. 

Fal. You lie,you Rogue, ?tis going to the Kings Tarver, 

Gad. There's enough to make us all. 

Fal. To be hang'd. 

Prin, You four ſhall front them in the narrow Lane: 
Ned and I will walk lower ; if they ſcape from your « 
counter, then they light on us. 

Peto, But. how many be_ of them ? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

Fal. Wyll they not rob us ? 

Prin. What, a Coward, Sir Fohn Paunch ? 

Fal. Indeed I am not Fohn of Gaunt your Grand 
father : but yet no Coward, Hal. 

Prin. We'll leave that to the proof. 

Poyn. Sirrah Fack,, thy Horſe ſtands behind the Hedge, 
when thou need'ſt him, there ſhalt thou find him, fare 
well, and ſtand faſt. 

Fal. Now I cannot ſtrike him if I ſhould be hang'd. 

Prin, Ned, where are our Diſguiſes ? 

Poyn. Here hard by : Stand cloſe. 

Fal. Now my Maſters, happy man 
every man to his buſineſs. 

Enter Traveller s. | 

Tra. Come, Neighbour : the Boy ſhall lead our Horſe] 


down the hill: Well a foot a while, and eaſe our Le 
Thieves. 
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be his dole fay 1: 
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"Theeves.. - Stay. 

Tra, Jeſu bleſs ns. : 

Fal. Strike : down with them, cut the Villains throats; 
2 whorſon Caterpillars : Bacon-fed Knaves, they: hate us 
youth; down with them, fleece them. 

Tra, O, we are undone, both we and ours for ever. 

Fal. Hang ye gorbellied Knaves, are you undone ? No 

e Fat Chuffs, 1 would your ſtore were here. On Ba- 
cons.0n, what ye Knaves * young men mult live, you are 
Grand Jurors ? We'll jure ye Pfaith. 


[ Here they rob them and bind them. Enter 
the Prince an# Poyns. 


Prin, The Thieves have bound the True-men : Now 
could thou and I rob the Thieves and go merrily to Lorn- 
dit-would be Argument for a Week, Laughter for a 
Month, and a good Jeaſt for ever. 

Poynes. Stand: cloſe, I hear them coming. 

| Enter Thieves agaim. 

Fal. Come my Maſters, let ns ſhare, and then to Horſe 
before day : and the Prince and Poyres be not two ar- 
rand :Cowards, theres no <quiry ſtirring. Theres no 
more Valour-ih that ;Poyres, than In a wild Duck. 
|. Prin. Your Money. 

Pon. Villains. 
[As they are ſharing, the Prince and Poyns ſet upon ther, 

They all run away, leaving the Booty behind them. 
Prince. Got with much eaſe. Now merrily to Horſe : 
[The Thieves are ſcattered, and poſleit with fear ſo ſtrong- 
ly, that they dare not meet each other : cach takes his Fel- 
low for an Officer. Away good Ved, Falſtaff, ſweats to 
deaths and Lards the lean earth as he walks along : wer*r 
{not for langhing, 1 ſhould pity him. 


Pon. How the Rogue roard. 0 Exeunt. 


Scena Tertia. 


Enter Hotfpur” ſolus , reading a Letter. 


———_—_—_ 


But for mine own part, my Lord, 1 could be well con- 
rented ro be there, in reſpett of the love 1 bear your Houſe. 
He could. be contented : Why is he not then ? in reſpect 
of the love he bears our Houſe. He ſhews in this, he 
loves his own Barn better than he loves our Houſe. Let 
me ſee ſome more , The purpoſe you undertake is dange- 
ms, Why that's certain : *Tis dangerous to take a 
ld, to ſleep, to drink :.but I tell yon { my Lord Fool ) 
out of this Nettle, Danger ; we pluck this Flower, Sate- 
ty, The purpoſe you undertake is dangerous , the Friends 
you have named uncertain, the Time it ſelf unſorted, and 
your whole Plot roo light, for the counterporZe of ſo great 
an Oppoſitzon, Say you ſo, ſay you ſo : I ſay unto you a- 
gain, you are a ſhallow cowardly Hinde, and you lye. 
What a lack-brain is this ? I proteſt, our Plot is as good 

| a Plot as ever was laid ; our Friends true and conſtant : 
A good Plot, good Friends, and full of Expectation: An 
excellent Plot, very good Friends. What a Froſty-ſpiri- 
ted rogue is this ? Why, my Lord of York, commends the 
Plot, and the general courſe of the aftion. By this hand, 
If I were now by this Raſcal, I could brain him with his 
Ladies Fan. Is there not my Father, my Uncle, and 
my ſelf, Lord Edmond Mortimer, my Lord of York, 
and Owen Glendower ? 1s there not beſides, the Dowglas ? 
Have I not all ther Letters, to. meet me in Arms 
dy the ninth of the next Month ? and are there not 
ſome of them ſet forward already ? What a Pagan 
Raſcal is this ? An Infidel. Ha, you ſhall ſee now in 
very ſincerity of fear and Cold heart, will he to the 
King, and lay open all our Proceedings. O, I could divide 
my ſelf, and go to buffets, for moving ſuch a diſh of skin'd 
Milk with fo Honourable an Aftion. Hang him, let him 


—— 


tell che King weare prepared. I will fer torwards to night. 
| Enter his Lady. 
How now, Kate,l muſt leave you within theſe two hours, 
Lz, O my good Lord, why are you thus alone ? 
For what Otfence have l this fortnight bcen 
A BanilPd Woman from my Harry's Bcd ? 
Tell me ( ſweet Lord ) what ivr that takes from thee 
Thy ſtomach, pleaſure, and thy golden ſleep ? 
W hy doſt thou bend thy Eyes upon the Earth ? 
And ſtart ſo often when thon fitteſt alone ? 
Why haſt thou loſt the freſh Blood in thy Cheeks ? 
And given my Treaſures and my. Rights of thez, 
Tothick-ey*d muling, and curſt Melancholly ? 
in my fain: flumbers, I by thee have watchr, 
And heard thee murmur tales of Iron Wars : 
Speak tearms of mannage to thy bounding Steed, 
Cry courage to the Field. And thou haſt talk*d 
Of Sallies, and Retires ; Trenchcs, Tents, 
Of Palizadoes, 'Fronticrs, Parapets. 
Of Baſilisks, of Canon, Culverin. 
Of Priſoners ranſom, 2nd of Souldiers ſlain, 
And all the current of a heady fight. 
Thy ſpirit within thee hath been ſo at War, 
And thus hath ſo beſtirr'd thee inthy leep, 
That Beds of ſweat hath ſtood upon thy Brow, 
Like bubbles in a late diſturbed Stream ; | 
And in thy Face ſtrange motion have appear'd, 
Such as we ſee when men reſtrain their breath, 
On ſome great ſudden. haſte. O what Portents are.theſe ? 
Some heavy buſineſs hath my Lord in hand, | 
AndI muſt know it : elſe he loves me not. | 
Hot, What ho ; 1s G:6ams with the Packet gone ? 
Ser. He is, my Lord, an hour agone. 5 germs; 
e Sheriff 7: 


. Hot.Hath Butler brought thoſe Horſes from t 

Ser, One Horſe, my Lord, he brought even now. 

Hot. W hat Horſe ? a Roan, a crop-ear, isitnor? 

Ser. It is, my Lord. "+a tw | 

Hot. That Roan ſhall: be my Throne.. "Well, 1 wil! 
back him ſtreight. Eſperance, bid Builer lead him fors':: 
into the Park. | 4 

La. But hear you, my Lord. 

Hot, Whar ſay*it thou, my Lady? 

La. What is it that carries you away ? 

H t. Why, wy; Horſe ( my Love ). my Horſe. 
La, Out you mad-headed Ape, a Weaz.1l hath; not 
ſuch a deal of Spleen,” as you are toſt with. In ſooth Ile 
know your buſineſs, Harry, that I will. L fezr my Bro- 
ther Adortemer doth ſtir about his Title, and hath (cat 

for you to line his Enterpriſe. But if you go 
Hot. So far a foot, 1 ſhall be weary, Love. | 
L4. Come, come, you Paraquito, anſwer me direttly 
unto this Queition, that I ſhall ask. Indeed Ile break 
thy little finger, Harry: if thou wilt not tell me true. 
Hot. Away, away, you trifler : Love, I love thee not, 
[ care not for thee, Kate : this is no world | 
To play with Mammets, and to tilt with Lips. 
We muſt have bloody Noſes, and crack'd Crowns, 
And paſs them currant too. Gods me, my-Horſe. 
W har fſay*lt thou, Kare ? what would*ſt thon have with me ? 
La. Do ye not love me ? do you not indeed ? 
Well, do not then. For ſince you love me not, 
| will not love my ſelf. Do you not love me ? 
Nay, tell me if thou ſpeakeſt in Jeaſt, or no. 
Hot. Come, wile thou ſee me ride ? 
And when | am a Horſe-back, I will ſwear 
| love thee infinitely. But hark you, Kate, 
I maſt not have you henceforth, queſtion me, 
Whither I go: nor reaſon Cour. 
Whither 1 muſt, I mult : and to conclude, 
This Evening muſt I leave thee, gentle Kare, 
| know you wiſe, but yet no further wile 
Then #Harry Percies Wife. Conitant you are, 
But yet a Woman : and for Secrecie, ' 
No Lady cloſer. For I will believe, 
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Thou wilt not utter what thou doſt not know, 
And fo far will I truſt thee, gentle Kare. 

La. How ſo far ? 
Hot, Not an inch further. But hark you Xare, 
| Whether I go, thither ſhall you go too: 
To day will I ſet forth, to morrow you. 
Will this content you Kare ? 


Za. It muſt of force. [Exennt. 


 —— 


Scena uarta. 


Enter Prince and Poynes. 


Prin. Ned, prethee come out of that fat room, and 
lend me thy hand to laugh a little. 

Poynes. Where haft Hall? _ 

Prin, With three or four Loggerheads, amongft three 
or fourſcore Hogſheads. I have ſounded the very baſe 


Drawers, and can call them by their Names, as Tom, 
Dick, and Francis. They take it already upon their 
Confidence, that though I be but Prince of Wales, yet 1 
am the King of Curteſie ; telling me flatly, I am not proud 
like Fack, Falſtaff, but a Cormthian, a lad of mettle, a 
good Boy, and when I am King of Erpland, I ſhall com- 
| mand all the govd Lads: in Eaftcheap. They call drink- 
ing deep, dying Scarlet : and when you break in your 
watring, then: they cry pem, and bid you play it of. To 
conclude, I am fo good a oficient in one quarter of an 

{| hour, that I can 4Sok with any Tinker in his own Lan- 
uage during my life. I tell thee Ned, thou haſt loſt much 
| hon6fir, that thou wert not with me in this aCtion : bur 
| ſweet: Ned, to ſweeten which name of Ned, I give thee 
| this penniworth of Suger, clapt even now into my hand 
by an under, Skiner,. one that never ſpeake other Eng- 
'lifh 'in- his life, then Eight ſinlling and ſix pence, and, 
| You - are welcome : with This ſhrill addition, Aron Sir, 
Anon Sir, Score a pint of Baſtard in the Half Moon, or 
ſo. But Ned, to drive away time til Falſtaff come, I 
prethee doe thou ſtand in ſome by-room, while I queſti- 
on my puny Drawer, to what end he gave me the Suger, 
and do never leave calling Francis, that his Tale to me 
may be nothing but, Anon : ſtep aſide, and Ple ſhew 
'thee a Preſident. 

Poynes. Francis. 

Prin. Thou art perfeCt. 

Poyn. Francis. 

Enter Drawer. 

Fran. Anon, anon Sir ; look down into the Pomgar- 
net Ralf. 

Prance, Come hither, Francis. 

Fran. My Lord. 

Prin, Hoa long haſt thou to ſerve, Francis ? 

Fran, Forſooth five years, and as much as to 

Poyn, Francis. 

Fran. Anon, anon Sir. 

Prin. Five years ; Berlady a long Leaſe for the clink- 
ing of Pewter. But Francs, dareſt thou be ſo valiant, as 
to play the Coward with thy Indenture, and ſhew it a 
fair pair of heels, and run from it ? 

Fran. O Lord, Sir, Ple be ſworn upor: all the Books in 
England, I could find in my heart. 

Poyn, Francis, 

Fran, Anon, anon, Sir. 

Prin, Ow old art thou, Francis ? 

Fran. Let me ſee, about Machaelmas next I ſhall be—— 
Poyn. Francis, 

Fran. Anon Sir, pray you ſtay a little, my Lord. 
Prin. Nay but hark you Frazczs, for the Sugar thou 
gaveſt me, was a penniworth, was?t not ? 

Fran. O Lord Sir, I would it had been two. 

Prin, 1 will give thee for it a thouſand pound : ask 


| ſtring of humility. Sirrah, I am ſworn Brother to aleſh of | 


me when thou wilt, and thou ſhalt have it. 

Poyn. Francis. 

Fran, Anon, anon: 

Prim, Anon, Francis ? No, Francis, but to morroy 

Francis : or Francis, on Thurſday : or indeed Fra, 
when thou wilt. But Francis. ; 

Fran, My Lord. 

Prin. Wilt thou Rob this Leathern Jerkin, Chriſt; 
button, Not-pated, Agatring, Puke ſtocking, Caddice 
garter, Spaniſh pouch. 

Fran. O Lord, Sir, who do you mean ? 

Prin, Why then pang promn Baſtard is your only 
drink : for look you, Fra#ss, your whit Canvas doublet 
will ſully. In Barbary, Sir, it cannot come to ſo much. 

Fran, What, Sir ? 

Poyn. Francis. 

Pri. A way you Rogue, doſt thong hear them call? 


[Here they both call, the Drawer fands amazed, 
not knowing which way to go. 


Enter Vintner. | 

Vint, What ſtand*ſt thou ſtill, and hear?ſt ſuch a cl. 
ing ? Look to the Gueſt within : My Lord, old Sir 
Fohn with half adozen more, are atthe door : ſhall [kt 
them in ? | 

Prin, Let them alone a while, and then 
Poynes. | 

| Emer Poynes. | 

Poyn. Anon, anon Sir. 21 

Prin, Sirrah, Falſtaff and the reſt of the Thives ax 
at the door, ſhall we be merry ?. | 

Poyn. "As merry as Crickets'my Lad. But hark ye, 
what cunning match have you made with this jeaſt of the 
Drawer ? Come, what's - the iſſue? - . 

Prin, 1 am now of all humors, that have ſhewed then- 
ſelves humors, ſince the old days of goodman Aden, to 
the pupil age of this preſent twelve a Clock at midnight, 
What's a clock Prancss, 

Fran, Anon. anon Sir. 

Prin. That ever this Fellow ſhould have fewer words 
then a Parret, and yet the Son of a Woman. - His indu 
ſry is up-ſtairs and down-ſtairs, his eloquence the par: 
cell of a reckoning. I am not yet of Percies mind, the 
Hotſpur of the North, he that kills me ſome fix « 
ſeven dozen of Scots at a Breakfaſt, waſhes his hands and| 
ſays to his Wife : Fie upon this quiet life, I want work 
O my ſweet Harry, ſayes ſhe, how many haſt thou kill 
to day > Give my Roan Horſe a dranch (ſays he) and 
anſwers, ſome fourteen, an hour after : a trifle, a trikk 
I prethee call in Falffaff, Ple play * Percy, and that 
damn'd Brawn ſhall play Dame Adortimer his Wife. i 
vo, ſays the Drnnkard. Call in Ribs, call in Tallon 
Enter falſt aff. , 

Poyn. Welcome Jack, where haſt thou been ? 

Fal. A plague of all Cowards I ſay, and a vengeance 
too, marry and Amen. Give mea cup of Sack Boy. Fre 
I lead this life long, I'le ſow nether ſtocks, and mend 
them too. A plague of all Cowards. Give me a Cupdt 
Sack, Rogue. Is there no virtue extant ? 

Prin, Didſt thou never ſee Titan kiſs a diſh of Butter, 
pitiful hearted Tiran that melted at the ſweet Tale d 
the Sun ? If thou didſt, then behold that compound. 

Fal. You Rogue, here*s Lime in this Sack too : titre 
is nothing but Roguery to be found .in Villanous ma! j 
yet a Coward is worſe then a Cup of Sack with Lime: 
villanous Coward, go thy ways old Fack, die when tho! 
wilt, if Manhood, good Manhood be not forgot upon tit 
face of the Earth, then am a ſhotten Herring : there lives 
not three good men unhang'd in England, and one of them 
is fat, and grows old, God help the while, a bad world) 
ſay. I would I were a Weaver, 1 could fing all manner 0 
Songs. A plague of all Cowards, I fay ſtill. 
Prin, How now Woolſack, what mutter you ? 


open the door | 


Fal. | 


ner” 


The firſt Part of King Henry the Fourth. 


45 


Fal, A Kings Son ? If I do not beat thee out of thy 
Kingdom with a Dagger of Lath, and drive all thy Sub- 
| jects afore thee like a flock of Wild-geeſe, Ple never wear 
|| hai. on my face more. You Prince of Wales ? 
| Prin. *'Why you horſon round man ? what's the matter ? 
f. Fal, Are you not a Coward ? anſwer me to thar, and 
'|Poynes. there ? 

| Prin. Ye fat Paunch, and ye call me Coward, Ile 
{ſtab thee- 
| Fal. 1 all thee Coward ? Ple ſee thee damn*d ere I call 
thee Coward : but I would give a thouſand Pound I could 
oy as faſt as thon canſt, You are ſtreight enough in the 
ſhoulders, .y92 care not who ſees your back : Call you 
i[{;=backig of your Friends ? a Plague upon ſuch backing : 
Foie me them that will face me. Give me a Cup of Sack, 

| am 2 Rogue if I. drupk to day. 

Prix. © Villain, thy Lips are ſcarce wip?d, ſince thou 
drodkſt laft. 
| Falft.. AlPs one for that. 
TA e of all Cowards till, ſay I. 

Prin, . What?s the matter ? | 

Falf.”What*s the matter ? here be four of us, have 
tzne 2 thouſand pound this Morning, 
| Prin, Where is it, Jack? where is it? n 

Fdff. Where is it ? taken from us, it is : a hundred 
upon Poor four of us. 

Prin. What , a hundred, man ? 

Fdft. Iam a Rogue, if I were not at. half Sword with 
Shane of them two hours together. I have eſcaped by 
iracle. I am eight times thruſt through the Doubler, 
four through the Hoſe, my Buckler cut through and 

1, my Sword hack*d like a Hand-faw, ecce ſignum. 
[ never dealt better ſince I was a man : all would not do. 
APlague of all Cowards * let them ſpeak ;, if they ſpeak 
more.or leſs than truth, they are Villains and the Sons 
of darkneſs. ee 

Prin, S Sirs, how was it ? 

Gad We four ſet upon ſome dozen. 

Flt. Sixteen, at leaſt, my Lord. 

Gad, . And bound them. 

Peto. No, no, they were not bound. 

Falff. You Rogue they were bound, every man of them, 
orl am a Jew elſe, an Ebrew Jew. | 

Gad. As we were ſharing, ſome'ſix or ſeven freſh men 
ſet ppon us. 

Falf. And unbound the reſt, and then came 1n the other. 

Prin, What, fought ye with them all ? 

Filf.”All ? 1 know not what ye call all: but if I fought 
| ot with fifty of them, Iam a Bunch of Radiſh : if there 
| xcre not two or three and fifty upon poor old Jack, then 
|aml no two-legg*d Creature. | 
| ?an, Pray Heaven, you have not murthered ſome of them. 

Falf. Nay, that's paſt praying for. 1 have pepper*d 
to of them : Two I am ſure 1 have payed, two Rogues 
[nBuckrom Sutes. I tell thee what, al, if I tell thee a 
| Lye, pit in my face, call me Horſe : thou knoweſt my old 
word: here I lay, and thus 1 bore my point ; four Rogues 
0 Buckrom let drive at me. 

Prince. What, four ? thou ſaidſt but two, even now. 

Falſt. Four Hal, 1 told thee four. 

Pon. 1, I, he ſaid four. 

Falff, Theſe four came all a-front, and mainly thruſt 
a me ; I made no more ado, but took all their ſeven 
points in my Target, thus. 

Prince, Seven ? why there were but four, even now. 

Falft, In Buckrom. 

Pon, I, four, in Buckrom Sutes. | 

Falft. Seven, by theſe Hilts,or 1 am a Villain elſe. 


[ He drinks. 


yes 
em Prin, Prithee let him alone, we ſhall have more anon. 
dl Falft, Dpeſt thou hear me, Hal ? 
- of Prin. I, and mark thee 'too, Jack. 
. Falft. Do ſo, for it is worth the liſtning too : theſe 
une in Buckrom, that I told thee of. 
Fal.\ | Prin. So, two more already. 
n_ 


—_ 


| Strappado, or all the Racks in the World, I would not! 


| Court at door would ſpeak with you - he ſays he comes 


Falſt. Their Points being broken. 

Poin. Down fell his Hoſe. 

Falſ?. Began to give me ground : but I] followed me 
cloſe, came in foot and hand ; and with a thoughr ſeven of 
the eleven I pay'd. 

Prix. O monſtrous ! eleven Buckrom men grown out 
of two? 

Falſt, But as the Devil would have it, three miſ-be- 
gotten Knaves, in Kendal Green, came at my Back, and 
let drive at me ; for it was ſodark, Hal, thet thou could'ſt 
not ſee thy Hand. 

Prin. Theſe Lyes are like the Father that begets them, 
groſs as a Mountain, open, palpable. Why thou Clay- 
brain'd Guts, thou Knotty-pated Fool, thou Horſon ob- 
{cene greaſje Tallow Catch. 

Falſt, What, art thou mad ? art thou mad ? is not the 
truth, the truth ? G 
Prin, Why, how could*ſt thou know theſe men in Ker- | 
dal Green, when it was ſo dark, thou couldſt not ſee thy 
hand ? Come, tell us your Reaſon : what ſay*ſt thou to this ? | 

Poin. Come, your Reaſon Fack, yqur Reaſon. | 

Falft. What, upon compulſion ? Nb : were 1 at the 
tell you on compulſion. Give you a Reaſon on compulli- 
on ? If Reaſons were as plenty as Black-berries ; I would 
give no man a Reaſon ypon compulſion, 1. 

Prin, Vle be no longer guilty of this ſin. This ſanguine | 
Coward, this Bed-prefſler, this Horſe-back-breaker, this 
huge Hill of Fleſh. © 
Falſt. Away you Starveling, you Elf-skin, you dried 


Neats tongue, Bulls-piſlel, ov ſtock-fſh .: O. for breath 
to utter. What is like thee ? You Tailors yard, you ſheath, 
you Bow-caſe, you vile ſtanding tuck, | | 


Prin, Well, breathe a-while, and then to't-again : and 
when thou haſt tyr?d thy ſelf in baſe Compariſons, hear 
me ſpeak but thus. | 
Poin, Mark Fack, | 
Prin, We two, ſaw you four ſet on four and bound 
them, and were Maſters of their Wealth : mark naw, how 
a plain Tale ſhall put you down. Thea did we two ; ft 
on you four, and with a word, out-fac'd you from your 
Prize, and have it : yea, and can ſhew it you in the Houſe. 
And Falſtaff, you carried your Guts away as nimbly, with 
as quick dexterity, and roared for mercy, and ſtill ran 
and roar'd, as ever I heard Bull-Calf. What a Slave 
art thou, to hack thy Sword as thou haſt done, and then 
ſay it was in fight. What trick ? what device ? what ſtart- 
ing hole canſt thou now find out, to hide thee from this 
open and apparent ſhame ? | 
Poin, Come, let*s hear Jack: What trick haſt thou now ? 
Falſt. 1 knew ye, as well as he that made ye. Why hear 
ye my Maſters, was it for me to kill the Heir apparent ? 
Should I turn upon the true Prince ? Why, thou knoweſt 
Ll amas valiant as Hercules : but beware inſtin&, the Lion | 
will not touch the true Prince : Inſtinct is a great matter. 
| was a Coward on Inſtinft - I ſhall think the better of | 
my ſelf, and thee, during my life : I, for a valiant Lion 
and thou for a true Prince. But Lads, I tm glad you have 
the Money. Hoſteſs, clap to the doors : watch to Night, 
pray to Morrow. Gallants, Lads, Boys, Hearts of Gold, 
all the good titles of Fellowſhip come to you. What, 
ſhall we be merry ? ſhall we have a Play extempore. 
' Prin, Content, and the argument ſhall be, thy run- 
ning away. 
Falſt. A, no more of that, Hal, if thou lovelt me. 
Enter Hoſteſs. 
Hot, My Lord the Prince ? | 
Prin. How now, my Lady the Hoſteſs, what ſayſt 
thou to me ? 
Hoſt. Marry, my Lord, there is a Noble-man of the 


from your Father. : : 
Prin, Give him as much as will make him a Royal man, 


and ſend him back again to my Mother. | 
Ff Falſt, 
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Falſt. What manner of man is he ? 

Hoſteſs, An old man. *' 

Falſt. What doth Gravity out of his Bed at Midnight ? 
Shall 1 give him his anſwer ? 

Prin, Prethte do, Jack. 

Falſt. Faith and Vle ſend him packing. [ Exit. 

Prixce. Now Sirs : you fought fair ; ſo did you 
Peto, fo did you BHardol : you are Lions too, you ran 


#| no, fie. 

Bard. *Faith, 1 ran when I ſaw others run. 
Prin. Tell me now in earneſt, how came Falſtaff *s 
| Sword ſo hackt ? 

Pero. Why, he hackt it with his Dagger, and ſaid, he 
would ſwear truth out of all £221and : bur he would make 
rg believe it was done in fight, and perſwaded us to do 
the. like. 

Bard. Yea, and tickle our Noſes with Spear-graſs, 
co make them bleed, and then bcflubber our Gatments 
with it, and ſwear it was the Bloud of true men. 1 did 
that I did not theſe ſeven years before, I bluſht to hear 
his nionſtrous devices: 

Prin. O Villain, thou ſtoleſt a Cup of Sack eighteen 
years ago, and wert. taken with the manner, and ever 
ſince thou haſt bluſht © exrempore : thou hadit Fire and 
Sword on thy ſide, and yet thou ranneſt away : what in- 
ſtint hadſt thou for it ? | 

Bard. My Lord, do you ſee theſe Meteors ? do you 
behold theſe Exhalations ? | | 

Prin, I do. 

Bard. W hat think you they portend ? 

Prin, Hot Livers, and cold Purſes. 

Bard. Choler, my Lord, if rightly taken. 

Prin. No, if rightly taken, Halter. 

Enter Falſtaff. 

Here comes lean - Fack, here comes bare-bone. How 
now my. ſweet Creature of Bombaſt, how long| is ago, 
Fack; ſince thou ſawſt thine own Knee ? 

Falſt. My own Knee ? When I was about thy years, 
( Hal ) 1 was net an Eagles Talon in the Waſte, I could 
have crept into any Aldermans Thumb-Ring : a plague 
of ſighing and grief, it blowes a man up like a Bladder. 
There's villanous Newes abroad : here was Sir Fohn 
Braby from your Father ; you mult go to the Court in 
the Morning. The ſame mad fellow of the North, Percy; 
and he of Wales, that gave Amamon the Baſtinado, and 
and mad2 Lucifer Cuckold, and ſwore the Devil his true 
Liege-man upon the Croſs of a Welſh-hook ; what a 
Plague call you him ? 

Poin. O, Glendower, 

Falſt., Owen, Owen; the ſame, and his Son in Law 
Mortimer , and old Northumberland, and the ſprightly 
Scot of Scots, Dowglas, that runs a Horſe-back up a Hill 
perpendicular. 

Prin. He that rides at high ſpeed, and with a Piſtol 
kills a Sparrow flying. 

Falſt. You have hit it. 

Prinz. So did he never the Sparrow. 

Falf. Well, that Raſcal hath good metal in him, he 
will not run. 

Pria. Why, what a Raſcal art thou then, to praiſe him 
ſo for running ? 

F.:lſt. A Horſe-back, (ye Cuckow ) but a foot he will 
not budge a foot. 

Trin, Yes, Fack, upon inſtinct. 

F.al;t. 1 grant ye, upon inſtinct : Well, he is there too, 
and one Afcrdike, ard a thouſand blew-Caps more, 
Wo-cefter is ſtoln away by Night : thy Fathers Beard 1s 
trrd white with the News : you may buy Land now 
3s hcap as ftinking Mackerel. 

Prin, Then tis like, if there come a hot Sun, and this 
-ivill buffetting hold, we ſhall buy Maidenheads as they 
Jay hob-nails, by the hundreds. 

Faljt. By the Maſs, Lad, thou ſay*It true, it is ike we 


__—— 


away upon inſtinct : you will not touch the true Prince ; 


\ Thou art my Son : I have partly thy Mother?s Wat, 


ſhall have gocd trading thar way. But tel] me Zell 
not thou horrible afear'd '? thou being Heir apparent 
could the World pick thee out three ſuch Enemic; apy 
as that Fiend Dowelas, that Spirir Percy, ard that Devil 
Glendower ? Art thou not horrible atraid-* Doth not th 
blood thrill at it? | "'Y 
Prix. Not a whit : I lack ſomeof thy inſtinq. 
Falſt. Well, thou wilt be horrible chid to morrgy 
when thou comeſt to thy Father : ' if thou do loye ge; 
pra*tiſe an anſwer. 1 | 
' Prin, Do thou ſtand for my Father, and examine " 
npon the particulars of my Life. | 
Ealſt, Shall I *? content : This Chair ſhall be_n 
State, this Dagger my Scepter,. and this Cuſhioa ly 
Crown. EOS 
Prin. Thy State Is taken for a Joynd-Stool, thy Gy. 
den Scepter for a Leaden Conn and thy precious rich 


Crown tor' a pitiful bald Crown: 
Falſe, Well, and the fire of Grace be not quite out 
thee, now ſhalr thou be moyed. Give me a Cup of $4 
to make mine Eyes, look red, thar 1t may be thought | 
have wept, for 1 muſt ſpeak in paſlion, and I will doit j 
Kings Cambyſes yein. | | 
Prin, Well, here 1s my Leg. BE + 
Falft. And here is my ſpeech : ſtand aſide Nobility. 
Hoſteſs. This is excellent ſport, ifaith. _. 
Pal. Weep not, ſweet Queen, for trickling tears areyij, 
Hoſtef. O the Father, how ke holds his countenance! 
Fal. For Gods ſake, Lords, convey my truſtful Que, 
for Tears do ſtop. the floud-gates of her eyes. 
Hoſteſs. © rare, he doth it as like one of theſe harlay 
Players, as ever I ſee. 
Fal. Peace good Pint-pot, peace good Tickle-brai, 
Harry, 1 do not onely marvel, where thou ſpendeſt th 
time ; but alſo, how thou are accompanied : For thoug 
the Camomil, the more it is trodden, the faſter it grom; 
yet Youth, the more it is waſted, the ſooner it wea, 


partly my Opinion 3; but chiefly, a. Villanous trick « 
thine Eye, anda fooliſh hanging of thy nether Lip, th 
doth warrant me. If then thou be Son to me, her 
lyeth the point : why, being Son to me, art thou þ 
Pointed at ? Shall the bleſſed Son of Heaven proxe 
Micher, and cat Black-berries ? a queſtion not tohx 
ask?d. Shall the Son of England prove a Thief, al 
take Purſes? a queſtion to be ask'd. There is a thin, 
Harry, which thou haſt often heard of, and it is known t 
many in our Land, by the name of Pitch : this Pitch (s 
ancient Writers do report } doth defile ; ſo doth the con: 
pany thou keepeſt - for Harry, now I do not ſpeakt! 
thee in Drigk, but in Tears ; not in Pleaſure, but in Pi 
ſion ; not in Words onely, but in Woes alſo : andy 
there is a vertuous man, whoml have often noted in tlj 
company, but I know not his Name. 
Prin. W hat manner of man,and it like your Majeſty! 
Falſt. A gocdly portly man Yfaith, and corpulent, 
of a chearful Look, a pleaſing Eye, and a molt ncble 
Carriage, and as I think, his age ſome fifty,'or ( by*rlady) 
inclining to threeſcore ; and row I remember me, i 
Name is Falſtaff + if that man ſhould be lewdly givel, 
he deceives me; for Harry, I ſee Vertue in his Loos 
If then the Tree may be known by the Fruit, as the Frul 
by the Tree, then peremptorily I ſpeak it, there is Vert 
in that Falſtaff : him keep with, the reſt baniſh. And i 
me now, thou naughry Varler, tell me, where haſt tho! 
been this Month ? | 
Prin. Do'ſt thou ſpeak like a King ? do thou ſta 
for me, and Þle play my Father. | 
Falſt. Depoſe me : if thou do#ſt it half ſo gravely, ©, 
majeſtically, both in word and matter, hang me vp by 
the heels for a Rabber-ſucker, or a Poulters Kare. | 
| 


Prin, Well, here 1 am ſet. 
Falſt, And here 1 ſtand : judge, my Maſters. 


Prin. Now Harry, whence come you ? Falſ 
At, 
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"Fdf.-My Noble Lord, from E4ſ-cheap, * : 
7r;n. The Complaints I hear of thee, are grievous. 
Fatft. Pfaith, my Lord, they are falſe: Nay, Ple tickle 

ye for 2 young Prince. | E 

| % Sweareſt thou, ungracious Boy ? henceforth 

mere. look 02- me: thou art violently carried away from 

Grace : there's a Devil haunts thee, in the likeneſs: of a 

fat old man; a Tun of Man is thy Companion : Why 

doſt thou converſe with that Trunk of Humors, that 

Boklting-Hutch of Beaſtlineſs, that ſmoln Parcel of 

Dropſies, that huge Bombard of Sack, that ſtuft Cloak- 

bag of Guts, that roſted Manning-Tree Oxe with the 

Puddings in his Belly, that Reverend Vice, that grey Ini- 

quity, that Father Ruffian, that Vanity in years, where- 

in is he good, but to taſte Sack and drink it? wherein 
neat and cleanly, but to carve a Capon and eat it ? where- 

in Cunning, but in Craft ? wherein Crafty, but in Vil- 

lany? wherein Villanous, but in all things ? wherein 

| worthy, but in nothing ? 


whom. means your Grace ? 

Prin. That villanous abominable miſ-leader of Youth, 
| Falfaff, that old white-bearded Sathan. 
Falft. My Lord, the man I know, 
Prin. 1 know thou do'ſt. 
Falſt, But to fay, I know more harm in him than in 
my ſelf, were to ſay more than 1 know. That he is old 
(the more*s' the pity) his white hairs do witneſs it : 
| But that he is (faving your Reverence) a Whore-ma- 
| er, that -I utterly deny. If Sack and Sugar be a fault, 
| Heaven help the wicked : if to be old and merry, be a 
Iſn, then many a Hoſt that I know is- damn'd : 
lif to be fat, to be hated, then Pharavhs lean kine are 
to be loved. No, my good Lord; baniſh Peo, baniſh 
Bardolph, baniſh . Poins : but. for ſweet Fack. Falſtaff, 
kind Fack, Falſtaff, true Fack, Falſtaff, valiant Fack, Fal- 
#4, and therefore more valiant, being as he is old 
Jack, Falſtaff, baniſh not him thy Harry's company, 
baniſy not him thy Zarry's company 3 baniſh plump 
Jak, and. baniſh all the World. 4 
Prin, 1 do, I will. 

Enter Bardolph running. 

Bard, O, my Lord, my Lord, the Sheriff with a moſt 
monſtrous Watch, is at the door 

Falft, Out you Rogue, play out the Play : I have much 
to ſay in the behalf of that Falſ»f 


Enter the Hoſteſs. 


Hiſt. O, my Lord, my Lord. pen 
Falf. Heigh, heigh, the Devil rides upon a Fiddle- 
ſtick: what's the matter ? 

Hof, The Sheriff and all the Watch are at the door : 
they are come to ſearch the Houſe, ſhall I let them in ? 

Faſt. Do*ft thou hear, Hal ? never call a true piece 


? of Gold a Counterfeit : thou art eſſentially mad, without 
ent,| keming ſo. | | 
cit Prin, And thou a natural Coward, without inftindt. 


Falſt. 1 deny your Major , if you will deny the 
Sheriff, ſo : if nor, let him enter. If 1 become not a 
vel, Cart as well as another man, a plague on my bringing up : 
2065.| WA ! hope I ſhall as ſoon be ſtrangled with a Halter, as another. 
Frult Prince, Go hide thee behind the Arras, the reſt 
ert1:\ Bl alk up above. Now my Maſters, for a true Face and 
1 1:1 200d Conſcience. 

(hoy Faſt Both which I have had : but their date is ont, 

| and therefore I'le hide me. 
ſtant BR Prin. Call in the Sheriff. LExit. 
ID ſo, Enter Sheriff and the Carrier, 


Prince, Now Maſter Sheriff, what is your will with me ? 
| Sve, Firſt, pardoti me, my Lord. A Hue and Cry hath 
lowed certain men unto this Houle, 

Prin, What meh ? 


Falſt. 1 would your Grace would take me with you : | 


The front of Heaven was full of fiery ſhapes, 


; She. One of them is well known, my gracious Lord 
E groſs fat man. - _ 
Car. As fat as Butter. | 
- Prin,. The man, I Uo aſſure you is not here, 
For I my ſelf at. this time have tmploy*d him : 
And Sheriff, I will engage my word to thee, 
That 1 will by to morrow Dinner time, 
Send him to ahſwer thee, or any man, 
For any thing, he ſhall be charg'd withall : 
And fo let mt intreat you, leave the Houſe.  . 
She. I will, my Lotd:: there are two Gentlemen 
Have in this Robbery loſt three hundred Marks. 
Prin. It may be fo : if he have robb'd theſe men, 
He ſhall be anſwerable : and ſo farewell. 
She. Good Night, my Noble Lord. - 
Prin. 1 think it is Good Morrow, is it not ? 
She. Indeed, my Lord, I think it be twoa clock. [ Exit. 
Prin, This oyly Raſcal is known as well as Pauls : 
go call him forth. EEE 2 
Peto, Falſtaff ? faſt afleep behind the Arras, and 


ſnorting like = HB EEC | 
Prin, Hark, how hard he fetches his breath : ſearch his 
Pockets. | 


He ſearcheth his Pockges, and findeth 
| certain Papers. 


Prin. What haſt thou found ? 2 
Peto, Nothing but Papers, my Lord. _ 
Prin, Let's' ce, what be they ? read therh. 


Peto. Item, a Capon: lis ii d. 
Item, Sawce.. | iti d. 
Item, Sack, two Gallons. : v s. viiid. 
Item, Anchoves and Sack after Supper. lis, vi d. 
Item, Bread; = © of 


: ob. 
Prince. O monſtrous, bat one alf penny-worth of 
Bread to this intolerable deal of Sack ? What there is | 
elſe, keep cloſe, we'll read it at more advantage : there 
ler him ſleep till day. Fle to the Court in the Morning : 
We mult all to the Wars, and thy place ſhall be honorable. 
Ile procure this fat Rogue a Charge of Foot, and 1 
know his death will be a March of Twelve-ſcote. The 
Money ſhall be pay*d back again with advantage: Be with 
me betimies ih the Morning and ſo good mbrrow Pero. 
' Peto. Good mbrrow, good my Lord. [LExecunt, | 
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Aftus Tertins: Siena Prima. 


Enter Hotſpur, Worceſter, Lord Mortimer, 
wen Glendower. 


Mort. Theſe Promiſes are fair, the Parties ſure, 
And our Indu&tion full of proſperous hope. 
Hot ſp. Lord Mortimer, and Couſin Glendower, 
Will you fit down ? | 
And Uncle Worceſter ; a plague upon it, 
[ have forgot the Map, 
Gland No, BIS REELS. , is; 
Sit Couſin Percy, fit good Coufin Hor ſpur': 
For by that Name, as oft as Lancaſter doth ſpeak of you, 
His Cheeks laok pale, and with a riſing ſigh, 
He wiſheth you in Heaven. , 
Hotſp. And you if Hell,as oft as he hears Owen Glen. 
dower ipoke. of. prez 
Glend. 1 cannot blame him : At my Nativity, 


Of burning Creſſets : and at my Birth, 

The frame and foundation of the Earth 

Shak?d like a Coward. _.. _— | | 
Hotſp. Why ſo it would have done at the ſame Seaſon, | 
if your Mothers Cat had bur kittewd, though your ſelf } 
had never been born. 


Fia Glend. 
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| In pallion ſhook. 
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Glend. | fay the Earth did ſhake when I was born. 
Hoſp. Aud Ifay the Earth was not of my mind : 
[f you tuppoſe, as fearing you, it ſhook. 
Glen, T heHeavens were all on fire,the Earth did tremble. 
Hotſp. Oh, then the Earth ſhook | 
To ſee the Heavens on. hre, 
And not in fear of your Nativity. 
Diſeaſed Nature oftentimes breaks forth 
In ſtrange Eruptions : and the teeming Earth 
[s with a kind of Cholick pinct”d and. vext, 
By the im priſoning of unruly wind * 
Within her Womb : whick tor enlargement ſtriving, 
Shakes the old Beldam-Earth, and tumbles dawn 


'Steeples, and moſs-grown Towers. At. your Birth, 


Our Grandam Earth, having this Diſtemperatur ec, 


Glen. Coulin : of many men 
I do not bear theſe 'Croflings ; Giye me leaye 
To tell you once again, thar at my Birth 
The front of Heaven was full of fiery ſhapes, 
The Goats ran from the Mountains, and the Heards 
Were ſtrangly clamorous-to. the frighted fields : 


' | Theſe Signs have mark*d meextraordinary, 


And all the Courſes of my life do ſhew, 
I am not in the Roll. of common men. 


| 


Where is the Living, 573 ia with the Sea, 
That chides the Banks'of England, Scotland and Wales, 
Which calls me Pupil, or hath read to me ? 
And bring him out, that is. but V Vomans Son, 
Can trace me in the tedious ways of Art, 
And hold me pace in deep Experiments. 
Horſp. 1 think there's no man ſpeaks better Welſh ? 
Vle to dinner. FS. $6 
Mort. Peace, Couſin Percy, you will make him mad. 
Glend. I can call Spirits 4a the vaſtie Deep. 
Hotſp. Why ſo @n 1, or ſo can any man : 
"But will they come, when you do call for them ? | 
_ Glend. Why, I can teach thee, Coulin, to command 
the Devil. | 
Hotſp. AndI can teach thee,Couſin,to ſhame the Devil, 
By telling Truth. Tell Truth, and ſhame the Devil, | 


- 


| If thon have power to raiſe him, bring him hither, 


And Ple be ſworn, I have power to ſhame him hence. 

Oh, while you live, tell Truth,: and ſhame the Devil. 
Mort, Come, come, no. more of this unprofitable Chat. 
Glen. Three times hath Henry Bullingbrook, made head' 


' | Againſt my power : thrice from the Banks of Vye, 


And Sandy-bottom?d Severn, have I ſent him, 

Bootleſs home, and Weather-beaten back 
Hor. Home, without Boots, 

And in foul V Veather too, 


.| ow ſcapes he Agues in the DeviPs name ? 


Glend, Come, here*s the Map: 
Shall we divide our Right, 


| According to our threefold order ta'ne ? 


Mor. The Arch-Deacon hath divided it 
Into three Limits, very equally : 
England, from Trent, and Severn hitherto, 
By South and Faſt, is to my part aſlign'd : 
All Weſt ward, Wales, beyond the Severn ſhore, 
And all the fertile Land within that bound, 
To Owen Glendower : and dear Couze, to you 
The remnant Northward, lying off from Trezr. 
And our Indentures Tripartite are drawn : 
Which being ſealed enterchangeably, 
(A buſineſs that rhis Night may execute) 
Fo morrow, Coulin Percy, you and I, 
And my good Lord of Worceſter, will ſet forth, 
Fo meet your Father, and the Scottiſh Power, 
As is appointed us at Shrewsbury. 
My Father Glendower 1s not ready yet, 
Nor ſhall we need his help theſe fourteen days - 
Within that ſpace, you may have drawn together 
Your Tenants, Fricnds, and neighbouring Gentlemen, 


| Where, being but young,, 1 


| Glend, A ſhort time ſhall ſend-me to you, Lords: 
And in my. Conduct ſhall your Ladies come, 

From whom ;you;y6w mult ſteal, and take no leaye 
For there will be.a world of Water ſhed, - F 
Upon the paiting of your Wives and- you. 

Hotſp. Methigks my moity, North from: Burt; here, 


| In quantity equals not one of yours : 


See, how this-River caimes me: cranking in, 
And cuts me from the beſt-of all 'my Land, 
A huge balf Moon, a monſtrqus Cantle our: 


| Ple have the Current in this place damn'd up, 


And here the ſmug, and Silyer Trent ſhall run, 
In 2 new Channel, fair and evenly : 
It ſhall not winde with ſuch a deep indent, 


| To rob me of ſo rich a' bottom here. 


Glend, Not'-winde ? it ſhall, it muſt, you ſee it doth, 
. . Mort. Yea, but. mark how:he bends-his courſe, 
And runs me\up, with like advantage on the other ſide, 
Gelding the oppoſing Continent as much, 

. AS on the other ſide it takes from you. 

Worc. Yea, but a little Charge will trench him here, 
And on this North fide- win this Cape of Land, 
And then he runs ſtraight;-and even. 

Hotſp. Vle have it Þ, a little Charge will do it. 

Glend. le not have it alter'd. 

Hotſp. Will -not you ? 

Glend, No, nor you ſhall not. 

Hotſp, Who ſhall ſay me nay ? 

Glend. Why, that will 1. 

Hotſp. Let me-notunderſtand you then, ſpeak it inWelh 

Glend, I can ſpeak Engliſh, Lord, as well as you: 
| For I was traig*d up in the Engliſh Court : 

amed to the Harp, 
Many an Engliſh Ditty, lovely well, 
And gave the Tongue a helpful Ornament 
A V<rtue that was never ſeen in you. 

Hotſp. Marry, and 1 am glad of it withall my heart, 
E had rather be. a Kitten, -and. cry mew, 

Than one of theſe ſame meeter-Ballad-mongers, ; 
I had rather hear a Brazen Candleſtick tun?d, 
Or a dry Wheel grate on the Axle-tree, 

And that would: ſet my teeth on Edge, 


| Nothing fo much as mincing Poetrie ;. 


Glend, Come, you ſhall have Trent turn'd. 
Hotſp. 1 do not care - Vie give thrice fo much Land 
To any well-deſerving Friend ; 
But in the: way of Bargain, mark ye me, 
Ple cavil on the ninth part of a Hair. 
Are the Indentures drawn ? ſhall we be gone ? 
Glend, The Moon ſhines fair, 
You may away. by Night : | 
le haſte the Writer ; and withall, 
Break with your Wives, of your departure hence : 

I am afraid my_ Daughter will run mad. 
So much ſhe doteth on her Mortimer. [Ext 
Mort. Fie, Couſin Percy, how you croſs my Father. 
Hotſp. I cannot chuſe : ſometime he angers me, 
With telling me of the Moldwarp and the Ant, 

Of the Dreamer A24erlin, and his Prophecies ; 


Tis od the forc'd gate of a ſhuffling N ag. 


|] And of a Dragon, and a fin-leſs Fiſh, 
| A clip-wing?d Griffin, and a moulten Raveg, 


A couching Lyon, a ramping Cat, 


1 And ſuch a deal of skimble-skamble Stuff, 

f As puts me from -my Faith. I tell you what, 
| He held me laſt Night, at leaſt nine hours, 
| in reckning up theſe ſeveral Devils Names, 
| That were his Lackeys : 


11 cry'd hum, and well, go too, 
| But mark'd him not a word. O, he is as tedious 


As a tyred Horſe, a railing. Wite, 

Worſe than a ſmoaky Houſe. I had rather live 

With Cheeſe and Garlick. in a Windmill far, 

Than feed on Cates, and have him talk to me, ſn 


_—_—n_—_ 
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In any c<ymmer-houſe in Chriſtendom. hy 
Mort. In faith he was an honeſt Gentleman 2 

Exceeding well read, and profited, 

In ftrange Concealments : ; 

Valiant as a Lion, and wondrous affable, 

'And as bountiful, as Mines of Indsza, 

hall I tell you, Couſin, _ 

He holds your temper in a high reſpet, _ 

And curbs himſelf, even of his natural ſcope, , 

When you do croſs his humour : *faith he does. 
warrant you, that a man 1s not alive, 

Might ſo have tempted him, as you have done, 

Without the taſte of danger, and reproof*: 

But donot uſe it oft, let meintreat you, |, ; 
Wore, In faith, my Lord, you are too willful blame, 

And fince your coming hither, have done enough, 

|To put him quite beſides his patience: 7 

|Youmult needs learn, Lord, to amend this fault ; 

[Though ſometime$it ſhew greatneſs, Courage, Blood, 

And that's the deareſt grace it renders you ; 

Yet oftentimes it doth preſent harſh Rage, 

Defeft of Manners, want of Government, 

Pride, pngine, Opinion, and Diſdain : 

Theleaſt of which, haunting a Nobleman, 

Loſeth mens Hearts, and leaves behind a ſtain 

Upoti the Beauty of all parts beſides, 

Bepuiling them of Commendation: 

' Ho. Well, I am ſchoeld: 

Good-manners be your ſpged ; 


A *. 


Here come your Wiyes, and let us take our leave. 


c e 


_ Enter Glendower, with the Laaies. 


Mnrt, Thus is the deadly ſpight that angers me, 
MyWife can ſpeak no Engliſh, I no Welſh. FRE 

Gknd, My Daughter weeps, ſhe'll not part with you, 
Sell be-a Souldier too, ſhell tothe Wars; 

Mrt. Good-Father tell her, that ſhe and my Aunt Percy 
Shall follow in your Conduct ſpeedily, 


Glendower ſpeaks to her Welſh, and ſhe an- 
ſwers him in the ſamt, 


lend, She is deſperate here : 
A peeviſh ſelf-will'd Harlotry, 
One that Perſwaſion can do no good upon: 


The Lady ſpeaks in Welſh. 


Mirt, 1 underſtand thy Looks ; that pretty Welſh, 
Which thou powr®ſt down from theſe ſwelling Heavens, 
| am too perfect in: And but for ſhame, 
ln fuch a parley ſhould I anſwer thee, 


nd 


The Lady again in Welſh, 
" Mot, 1 underſtand thy Kiſſes, and thou mine; 
And that's a feeble diſputation : 
but I will never be a Truant, Love, . 
Till I have learn'd thy Language : For thy Tongue 
Makes Welſh as ſweet as Ditties highly penn*d; 
Sung by a fair Queen in a Summers Bower, 

th raviſhing Diviſion to her Lute. 

Glend, Nay, if thou melt, then will ſhe run mad. 


The Lady ſpeaks again 3nWelſh. 


Mort. O, 1 am ignorance it ſelf inthis, 
Glend. She bids you, 
| On the wanton ruſhes lay you down, ” 
[41d reſt your gentle head upon her Lap; 
| 4nd ſhe will ing the Song that pleaſeth you, _ 
Wl nd on your Eye-Lids Crown the God of Sleeps 
ng your Blood with pleaſing heavineſs ; 


A. oe \ # 


{ As if thou never walkſt further than Finsbury. 


| 


Making ſuch difference betwixt Wake and Slcep, 

As is the difference betwixt Day and Night, 

[The hour before the Heavenly Harneſgd Tecm 

Begins his golden Progreſs in the Eaſt. | 

| fort, Withal my heart Vle fit, and hear her ſing: 

By what time will our Book, Ithink, be draws. 

Glend. Go ſo: x4- * 3 = DX 

And thoſe Muſitians that ſhall play to you, 

Hang in the Air a thouſand Leagues from thence; 

And ſtraight they ſhall be here : fit, and attend. 

Hot, Come, Kate, thou art pertect in lying down : 
Cone, quick, quick, that I may lay my Head in thy Lap, 
Lady. Go, ye giddy-Gooſe. 

8+... 4 2+.» 1 be Muſick plays. Th 
Hot. Now I perceive the Devil underſtands Welſh, 
Andtis no marvel he is ſo humorous : 

Byrlady hes a good, . Muſitian.,. 

Lady. Then would you be nothing but Muſical, 

For you are all together governed by humors : 

Lie ſtill ye Thief, and hear the Lady ſing in Welſh. 

Hot. 1had rather hear (Lady) my Brach howle inlIriſh. 
Lady. Wouldit have thy Head broken ? 

, % INE 

Lady. Then, be ſtill... .. 

Hot. Neither, *tis a Womans Fault. 

Lady. Now God. help thee. 

Hor. To the Welſh Ladies Bed. 

Lady. What's that ? | 
Hot. Peace, ſhe ſings. | | 


Here the Lady ſings 4 Well, Song, Hi | | 


Hot. Come, Ple have your Song too. 

Lady. Not mine, in good ſoqth. 
. Hot. Not yours, in. good ſooth ? 
Yon ſwear liks a Comfit-makers Wiſe, 
Not you, in good ſooth 5 and; as trueas | live; 
And, as God ſhall mend me; and as ſure as day : 
And giveſt ſuch Sarcenet ſurety for thy Oaths, 


Swear me, Kate, like a Lady, as thou art, 

A good month-filling Oath, and leave inſooth, 

And ſuch proteſt of Pepper-Ginger-bread, 

To Velvet-Guards, and Sunday-Citizens. 

Come; ing. | 

Lady. 1 will not ſing. | $2, 
Hor. *Tis the next way to turn Taylor, or be Red- 
breaſt Teacher : And the Indentutes be drawn, Ile away 
within theſe two hours: And ſo coine in, when ye 
will. | Ext, 
Glend, Come, come; Lord Mortimer, you are as flow, ' | 
As hot Lord Percy is on fire to go. 

By this our Book is drawn: we'll bur ſeal, 

And then to Horſe immediately. 

Mort. With all my heart. [Exeunt. 


Scana Secundn, 


Bnter the King, Prince of Wales, and others, 


_ King. Lords, give us leave : 

The Prince of Wales, and 1, 

Muſt have ſoine private Conference, 
But be near at hand, | 
For we ſhall preſently have-need of you, [Exeunt Lords. 
I know not whether Heaven will have it ſo, 

For ſome difpleaſing Service I have done ; 

That in his ſecret Doom, out of my Blood, 
He'll breed Reyengment, and a Scourge for me : 
But thou doſt in thy paſſages of Lite, 

Make me believe, that thon art onely mark*®d 


For the hot Vengeance, ahd the Rod of Heaven 
Ff 3 To 
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To puniſh my Miſtreadings. Tell meelſe, 
Could ſuch inordinate and low deſires, 


Such barren Pleaſures, rude: Society, 

As thou art match'd withall, and grafted too, 

1 Accompany: the .greatneſs of thy blood, 

And hold their level with thy Princely heart ? 
Prince. So pleaſe your Majeſty, 'I would 1 could 

Quit all Offences with as clear excuſe, 

As well as:I am doubtleſs I can purge 

My felf of; many I am charg'd withal ; 

Yet ſuch -extenuation let me 'beg, 

As in reproof of many Tales devis'd,_ 

Whick oft the Ear of Greatneſs needs muſt hear, 

| By ſmiling Pick-thanks, and baſe News-mongers 3 

11 may for ſome things true, wherein my youth 

Hath faulty wandred, and irregular, 

Find pardon on my-true ſubmiſſion. 

. King, Heaven pardon thee : 

| Yet let. me wonder, ' Harry, - 

At thy Afﬀections, which do hold a Wing 

Quite from the flight of all thy Anceſtors, 

{ Thy place in Council thou haſt rudely loſt, 

Which by thy younger Brother is ſupplid ; 

And art almoſt an alien to the Hearts : 

] Of all the Court and Princes of. my blood. 

The Hope and Expettation of. thy time 

{ Is ruin'd, and the Soul of every man 

' ] Prophetically do fore-think thy fall. 

Had I ſo laviſh of my Preſence been, 

So common hackney?d in the ways of men, 

So ſtale and cheap to vulgar Company ; 

Opinion, that did help me to the Crown, 

| Had ſtill kept loyal to Poſſeſſion, 

Arid left me in. reputeleſs*Baniſhment, 

A Fellow of no mark, nor likelihood. 

By being ſeldom ſeen, I could not ſtir, 

But like a. Comet, I was wondred at. - 

That Men would tell their Children, This is he: 

Others would ſay, where ? which is Bull:ngbrook ? 

| And thenlI ſtole all Courteſie from Heaven, 

Anddreſt my ſelf in ſuch Humility, 

That I did pluck Allegiance from Mens Hearts, 

Loud ſhouts and ſalutations from their Mouths, 

Even in the preſence of the crowned King. 

Thus I did keep my Perſon freſh and new, 

My Preſence like a Robe Pontifical, 

Ne're ſeen, but wondred at: and ſo my ſtate, 

Seldom but ſumptuous, ſhewed like a Fealt, 

And won by rareneſs ſuch Solemanity. 

The skipping King he ambled up and down, 

With ſhallow Teſters, and raſh Bavin W its, 

Soon kindled, and ſoon burnt, carded his State, 

Mingled his Royalty with carping Fools, 

Had his great Name prophaned with their ſcorns, 

And gave his Countenance, againſt his Name, 

Talaugh at gybing Boys, and ſtand the puſh 

Of every beardleſs vain comparative: 

Grew a Companion to the common ſtreets, 

Enfeoff*d himſelf to Popularity : 

That being daily ſwallowed by mens Eyes, 

They ſurfeited with Honey, and began to lcathe 

The taſte of ſweetneſs, whereof a little 

More than a little, is by much too much. 

So when he had occaſion to be ſeen, 

He was but as the Cuckow is in Fure, 

Heard, not regarded : ſeen, but with ſuch Eyes, 

As ſick and blunted with community, 

Aﬀord no extraordinary gaze, 

Such as is bent on Sun-like Majeſty, 

| When it ſhines ſeldom in admiring Eyes : 

But rather drowz'd, and hung their Eye-lids down, 

Slept in his Face, and rendred ſuch aſpect _ 

As cloudy men uſe to do their Adverſaries, 


Such poor, ſuch bare, ſuch lewd, ſuch mean Attempts, 


Being with his Preſence glutted, gorg?d, and —_ 


And in that very Line, Harry, ſtandeſt thou; 


For thou haſt loſt thy Princely priviledge, 


| With vile participation. Not an Eye 
But 1s a-weary of thy common ſight, 
{ Save mine, which hath deſir*d to ſee thee more: 


W hich now doth, that I would not have it do, 


4 Make blind it ſelf with fooliſh tenderneſs. 


Prince. 1 ſhall hereafter, my thrice gracious Lord, 


4 Be more my elf. 


King. For all the World, 


1 As thou art to this hour, was Kchard then, - 


When I from France ſet forth at Ravenſpurg 
And even asI was then, is Percy now + 
Now+by my Scepter, - and my Soul to boot, 


1 He hath more worthy Intereſt to the ſtate 


'Than thou the Shadow of Succeſſion; 


{ For of no Right, nor Colour like to Right, « 
1 He doth fill Fields with Harneſs in the Realm, 
'Turns Head againſt the Lyon's armed Jaws 


'And being no more in-debt to years than thou, 
Leads ancient Lords, and reverend Biſhops on 
'To bloody Battels, and to bruifing Arms. 


| W har never-dying Honour hath he got, 
| Againſt renowned: Dowglas, whoſe high Deeds, 
| Whoſe hot Incurſions, and great Name in Arms, 


Holds from all Souldiers- chief Majority, : 
And Military Title Capital. -* 


| Through all the Kingdoms that acknowledge Chriſt, 


[Thrice hath the: Horſpur- Mars, in ſwathing Cloaths, 
'This infant-Warriour, in his Enterpriſes, 


| Diſcomfited gredt Dowglas, ta*ne him once, 
Enlarged him, -and made a Friend of him, 
| To fill the Mouth of deep Defiance vp, 


And ſhake the Peace and Safety of our Throne: 


| And whar ſay. you to this ? Percy, Northumberland, 
| The Arch-Biſhops Grace of York, Dowglas, Mortimer, 
| Capitulate againſt vs, and are up. 


But wherefore do I tell this News to thee ? . 


| Why, Harry, dol tell thee of my Foes, 
| Which art my nearlit and dearelt Enemy ? 


Thou art like enough, through Vaſlal Fear, 
Baſe Inclination, and the ſtart of Spleen, 


| To fight againſt me under Percz?s Pay, 
1 To dog his Heels, and courtfie at his Frowns, 


To ſhew how much thoa art degenerate. 
Prince, Do not think ſo, you.ſhall not find it ſo : 


1 And Heaven forgive them, that ſomuch have ſway'd 
| Your Majcſties good thoughts away from me: 
{| I willredeem all this on Percie?s Head, 9A 


And in the cloſing'of ſome glotions day, 

Be bold to tell you, thatI am your Son, 

When I will wear a Garment all of Blood, 

And ſtain my Favours in a bloody Mack : 

Which waſht away, ſhall ſcowre my ſhame with it. 
And that ſhall be the day, when ere it lights, 


| That this ſame Chiid of Honour and Renown, 


This gallant Hor ſpur, this all-praiſed Knight, 


j And your unthought of Harry,: chance. to meet : 


For every Honour {itting on his Helm, 

V Vould they were multitudes, and on my Head 
My Shames redoubled. For the time will come, 
That I ſhall make this Northern Youth exchange 


| His Glorious Deeds for my Indignities : 
{ Percyis but my Faftor, good, my Lord, 


Toengroſs up glorious deeds on my behalf : 

AndI will call him to ſo ſtrict account, 

That he ſhall render every Glory up, 

Yea, even the ſleighteſt V Vorſhip of his Time, 

Or 1 will tear the-Reckoning from his heart. 

This, in the Name of Heaven, I promiſe here : 

The which, if I promiſe, and do ſurvive, 

I do beſeech your Majeſty, may ſalve 

The long-grown V Vounds of my intemperature: - i 
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If not, the end of Life cancels all Bands, 
And Twill dye a hundred thouſand deaths, 
F're break the ſinalleſt parcel of this Vow. _ 
Kino. A hundred thouſand Rebels die in this : 
Thou ſhalt have Qharge, and Soveraign truſt herein, 
b4 - I Enter Blunt. 
| How now, good Blunt ? thy looks are full of ſpeed. 
Blunt. So hath the buſineſs that I come to ſpeak of. 
Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath ſent word, 
That Dowglas and the Engliſh Rebels met 
Theeleventh of this Month, at Shrewsbury : 
A mighty and a fearful Head they are, 
(If promiſes be kept on every hand) 
| As ever offered foul play in a State. 
Kino. The Earl of Weſtmerland ſer forth to day : 
With him my Son, Lord John of Lancaſter, 
For this Advertiſement is five days old. 
On Wedneſday next, Harry, thou ſhalt ſet forward : 
On Thurſday, we. our ſelves- will march. 
Our meeting is Bridgenorth : And Harry, you ſhall march - 
Through Glocefter-ſhire : By which account, 
Our Buſineſs valued, ſome twelye days hence, 
Our general Forces at Bridgenorth ſhall meer. 
Our hands are full of buſineſs : Let's away, 
Advantage feeds them fat, while: men delay. 


[ Exenzt. 


Scena Tertia. 


Enter Falſtaff, ard Bardolph. 

Falſt, Bardolph, am I not faln away vilely, fince this 
aft ation? do I not bats? do I not dwindle? Why 
ny Skin hangs about me' like an old Ladies looſe Gown : 
[1anwithered like an old Apple Fohn. Well Ple repent, 
[adthat ſuddenly, while I am in ſome liking - I ſhail be 
out of heart ſhortly, and then I ſhall have no ſtrength to 
repent. And I have not forgotten what the in-ſide of a 
Church is made of, ' I am a Pepper Corn, a Brewers 
Horſe: The in- ſide of a Church. Company, villanous 
Company hath been the ſpoil of me. ; 

Bard, Sir Fohn,you are ſo fretful, you cannot live long. 

Falft. Why there is it : Come, ing mea bawdy Song, 
make me merry - I was as virtuoully given, as a Gentleman 
need to be; virtuous enough; ſwore little, Dic*d not above 
ſeven times a week, went to a Bawdy-houſe not above 
oncein a quarter of an hour, paid money that I borrowed 
three or four times : lived well, and in good compaſs : 
And now I live out of all order, out of compaſs. 

Bard, Why, you are fo far, Sir John, that you muſt 
| needs be out of all compaſs; out of ail reaſonable com- 
| paſs, Sir John. 
| Faſt. Do:thou amend thy Face, and Ple amend my 
[ Life, Thou art our Admiral, thou beareſt the Lantern 
[the Poop, but?tis in the Noſe of thee; thou art the 
Knight of the burning Lamp. | 

Bard, Why, Sir Fohn, my Face does you no harm. 

Fat, No, Ple be ſworn : I make as good uſe of it, as 
Many a man doth of a Deaths-Head, or a 1emento Mori. 
| rever ſee thy Face, but I think upon Hell fire, and Deves 
that lived in Purple; for there he is in his Robes burning. 
If thou wert any way given to Virtue, I would ſwear by 


Italtogether given over ; and werc indeed, but for the 
Light in thy. Face, the Sun of utter Darkneſs. When 
thou ranwſt up Gads-h:ll in the night to catch my Horſe, 
If 1 did not think thou hadſt been an Tonis fatuns, or a Ball 
of Wild-fire, there's no purchaſe in Money. O, thou 
ata perpetual Triumph, an everlaſting Bone-fire-light, 


hes, walking with thee in the night betwixt Tavern 
ad Tavern - But the Sack that thon haſt drunk me, 
FOuld have bought me light as good cheap, at the 


ER 4. 


thy Facez my Oath ſhould be, By this Fire : But thou | 


thou haſt ſaved me a thouſand Marks in Links and Tor- | 


dearelt Chandlers in Exrope, I have maintain'd that Sa- 
lamander of yours with fire, any time this two and thirty 
years, Heaven reward me for it. 

Bard. | would my Face were in your belly, 

Falſt. So ſhould | be ſure to be heart-burnd, 

Enter Hoſteſs. 
How now, Dame Parlet the Hen, have you enquir'd yet 
who pick?d my Pocket ? 

Hoſteſs. Why, Sir Fobn,” what do you think, Sir Jon ? 
do you think I keep Thieves in my Houſe ? I have 
ſearch'd, I have enquir'd, ſo has my Husband. Man by 
Man, Boy by Boy, Servant by Servant: The tight of a 
Hair was never loſt in my Houſe before. 

Falſt, Ye lye, Hoſteſs : Bardolph was ſhavd, and loſt 
many a hair ; and Þle be ſworn my Pocket was pick*d; go 
to, you are a Woman, go. 

Hoſteſs, Whol? I defie thee - I was never cad fo in 
mire own Houſe before. | 
_ Falft, Go to, I know you well enough. | 

Hofteſs. No, Sir Fon: You do not know me, Sir 
Jokn; 1 know you, Sir-John : You owe me Money, Sir John, 


you a dozen'ot Shirts to your back. | 
Falst. Dowlas, filthy Dowlas : I have given them away 
to Bakers Wives, and they have made Boulters of them. 
Heſfteſs, Now as] am atrue Woman, Holland of eight 
ſhillings an Ef] : You owe Money here beſides, 'Sir John, 


four and twenty pounds. 

Falff,” He had his part of it, let him pay. 
. Hc8eſs. He ? alas! heis poor, he hath nothing. 

Faljt, How? poor? look upon his face: What tall 
you rich? Let him coyn his Noſe, . let him coyn his 
Cheeks, Þle not pay a Denter. Whar, will you make 4 
Yonker, of me ? Shall I not take mine eaſe'in mine Ini, 
but I ſhall have my Pocket pick?d ? I have loſt a Seal-Ring 
of my Gran-fathers, 'worth forty Mark. © 6 
Hoſteſs. 1 have heard the Prince tell himz I know tot 
how oft, that that'Ring was, Copper. IS Sl 
'Falſt. How ? the Prince is a Jack, a Sneak-Cup : and: 
if he were here, I would 'cudgel ' him like a'Dog, if he 
would ſay fo." je MG IU 


Enter the Prince inaxching,” a#d F afſtaff meets his, 
playing on his Trunchion like a Fife.” © 
| | $2 % 
Falſt. How now, Lad? - is. the wind in, that Dor ? 
Muſt we all march ?.. bis : 
Bard, Yea, twoand two, 
Hoſt. My Lord, I pray you hear me. 
Prince, What fay*ſt thou, Miſtreſs Quickly 
thy Husband ? I love himwell, he is an honeſt tnan. 
Hſteſs. Good, my Lord, hear tne. | 
Ealſt. Prethee let her alone, and liſt toms. 
Prince. What ſay*ſt thou, Fack.? 
Falſt. The other night I fell aſleep here behind the 


Bawdy-houſe, they pick Pockets. | 
Priace, Whatdidſt thou loſe, Fack *? 


Prince, A trille, ſomeeight-penny tnatter, 

Hef. Sol tcld him, my Lord; and I iid, I heard 
your Grace ſay ſo - And (my Lord) he ſpeaks moſt vilely 
of you, like a foul-moutld man as he is, and ſaid he 
would cudgel you. | 
Prince, What, he did not ? 

Hoſt. There's neither Faith, Truth, nor Womati-hood 
in me elſe. | 

Fal. There's no more faith in thee than in a ſtude 
Prune z. nor no more truth: in thee than in a drawn Fox - 
and for Woman-hood, Maid-Marian may be the Depu- 


and now you pick a quarrel to beguile me. of it : 'I bought ] 


tor your Dict, ard by-Drinkings, and Money lent yon, 


Newgate faſhion, -1. 


? How does | 


Arras, and had my Pocket pickt : This Houſe is turn'd }- 


Falſt. Wilt thou believe me, 4a! ? Three or four | 
Bonds of forty pound a piece, and a Scal-Ring of my |: 
'Grand-fathers. 


Oſt. 


_— oy [ ER 


ties Wife 'of the Ward to thee. Go you nothing, go. 


+ | 1 FH 
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' Thou ſeeſt, I am pacified ſtill. 


 *306 The firſt Part of King Henry the Fourth. 


Hoff. Say, what thing ? what thing ? 

Faljt. What thing ? why a thing to thank Heaven on. 
Hoſt. 1 am nothing to thank Heaveti on. I would thou 
| ſhouldſt know it : 1 aman honeſt Man's Wife : and ſetting 
thy Knighthocd aſide, thou art a Knave to call me ſo. 


F:lſt. Setting thy Womanhood aſide, thou art a Beaſt 
to ſay otherwiſe. . 
Hoſt. Say, what Beaſt, thou Knave thou ? 

Fal, Whar Beaſt ? Why an Otter. | 

Prin. An Otter, Sir Jobn, why an. Otter ? 

Fal. Why ? ſhe's neither fiſh nor fleſh ; a man knows 


| got where to have her. 


Hoſt. Thou art an unjuſt man in ſaying ſo ; thou, or 
any man knows where to have me, thou Knave thou. 
Prin, Thou ſay'ſt true, Hoſteſs, and he ſlanders thee 
molt groſly. : 
- Het. So he doth you, my Lord, and faid this other 
day, you owd him a thouſand pound. 
Prince, Sirrah, do owe you a thouſand pound? 
' Fal. A thouſand pound, Hal ? a million : thy love 1s 
worth a million : thou owſt me thy love. 
Hoſt. Nay, my Lord, he calPd you Jack, and faid he 
would cudgel you. 
Fal. Did I, Bardolph ? ; 
Bar. I8deed, Sir Fehr, you faid ſo. 


I: Fd. Yea, if he ſaid my Ring was Copper. 


* Prin. 1 fay *tis Copper. Dariſt thou be as good as 
thy word now ? ; 

Fal. Why, Hal? thou know'ſt, as thou art but a man, 
I dare, but as thou art a Prince, I fear thee, as I fear the 
roaring of the Lyons Whelp. 

Prin, And why Rot as the Lyon ? | 7 

Fal. The King himſelf is to be feared as the Lyon: 
Do'ſt thou think Ile fear thee, as I fear thy Father ? nay 
if I do, let my Girdle break. | 

Prin, O, if it ſhould, how would thy guts fall about 


{ thy knees. But, ſirrah, theres no room for Faith, Truth, 


nor Honeſty, in this boſom of thine : it is all -fild up 
'with Guts and Midriff. Charge an honeſt Woman 
with picking thy Pocket ? Why thou horſon impudent, 
imboſt Raſcal, if there were any thing in thy Pocket but 
Tavern Recknings, emorandaums of Bawdy-Houſes, 


and one poor penny-worth of Sugar-candy to make thee 
 long-winded : if thy Pocket were enrict*d with any 0- 


ther injuries but theſe, 1 am a Villain : And yet you will 


ſtand ro it, you will not Pocket up Wrongs. Art thou not 


aſham*d ? 
Fal. Poſt thou hear, Ha! ? Thou knowſt in the ſtate 


Falſtaff do, in the days of Villany ; Thou ſeeſt, I have 
more fleſh than another man, and therefore frailty. You 
confeſs then you pickt my Pocket ? | 

Prin, It appears ſo by the Story. 

Fal. Hoſteſs, 1 forgive thee : 
Go make ready Breakfaſt, love thy Husband, 


| Look to thy Servants, and cheriſh thy Gueſts - 


Thou ſhalt find me tractable to any honeſt Reaſon : 


Nay, 1 prethee be gone. [Exit Hoſteſs. 
Now, #2l, to the news at Court for the Robbery, Lad ? 
How is that anſwcred ? 

Prin, O my ſweet Beef : 
| muſt ſtill be good Angel to thee. 
The Money is paid back again. 

Fal. O, Ido not like that paying back, ?tis a double 
Labour. ; 

Prin. 1 am good Friends with my Father, and may 
do any thing. 

Fal. Rob me the Exchequer the firſt thing thou do'ſt, 
and do it with un-waſtyd hands too. 
Bird. Do, my Lord. | 
Prin. I have procured thee, Fack, a Charge of Foot. 
Fal. I would it had been of Horſe. Where ſhall 1 find 
One that can ſteal well ? O, for a fine Thief, of two and 


of Innocency, Adam fell -- and what would poor Fack 


twenty, or thereabont : T am hainouſly unprovided, We, 
God be thanked'for theſe Rebels, they offenU none by 
the Virtuous. I laud them, I praiſe them. 
Prin, Bardolph. 
Bar, My Lord. | | 
Prin, Go bear this Letter to Lord Fohn of Lancaſter 
ro my Brother Joby. This to my Lord of Weſtmerlang: 
Go Peto, to Horſe - for thou, and 1, 
Have thirey Miles to ride yer &re dinner time. 
Fack, meet me to Morrow. in the Temple-Hal 
Attwo a Clock in the Afternoon, 


' There ſhalt thou know thy Charge, and there receive 


Money, and Order for their Furniture, 
The Land is burning, Percy ftands on hie, 
And either they, or we, mult lower lie. 

Fal. Rare words : brave world, 
Hoſteſs, my Breakfaſt, come 
Oh, I could wiſh this Tavern were my Drum. 


bo 


— 


Aﬀtus Quartus, Scena Prima. 


Enter Harry Hotſpur, Worcelter, 
and Dowglas. | 


Het, Well ſaid, my Noble Scot, if ſpeaking truth 

In this fine Age, wet thought Flattery, « 

Such attribution ſhould the Dowg/as have, 

As not a Souldier of this Seaſons ſtamp, 

Should go ſo general currant through the world. 

By Heaven I cannot flatter : I defie 

The Tongues of Soothers. But a braver place 

In my Heart's love, hath no man than your Self 

Nay, task me to my word : approve me, Lord, 

Dow. Thou art the King of Honour : 
No man fo potent breathes'upon the ground, 
But I will Beard him. 

Enter a Meſſenger. 

Hot. Do ſo, and *tis well. What Letters haſt thoy| 
there ? I can but thank you. 

ef. Theſe Letters come from your Father. 

Hot. Letters from him ? 

Why comes he not himſelf? 
ef]. He cannot come, my Lord, 

He is grievous fick. | 
Hot, How ? has he the leiſure to beſick now, 

In ſuch a juſtling time ? who leads his Power ? 

Under whoſe Government come they along ?. 
Af. His Letters bears his mind, not I his mind. 
Wor. I prethee tell me, doth he keep his Bed ? 
Af]. He did, my Lord, four days e*re I ſet forth: 


1 Andat thetime of my departure thence, 


He was much fear*d by his Phyſician. | 
Yor. T would the ſtate of time had firſt been whole, 
E're he by Sickneſs had been viſited ; 
His Health was never better worth than now. | 
Hotſp. Sick now ? droop now ? this ſickneſs doth infett] 
The very Life-blood of our Enterpriſe, | | 
*Tis catching hither, even to our Camp, 
He writes me here, that inward Sickneſs, 
And that his Friends by deputation | _— 
Could not ſo ſoon be drawn - nor did he think it meet 
To lay ſo dangerous and dear a truſt 
On a Soul remoy?d, bur on his own. 


Yet doth he give us bold Advertiſement, 


That with our ſmall ConjunCtion we ſhould on, 
To ſee how Fortune is diſpos'd to us, 
For, as he writes, there is noquailing now, 
Becauſe the King is certainly poſleſt 
Of all our Purpoſes. What ſay youto it? 

Wor. Your Fathers ſickneſs is a maim to us. 


And 


Hotſp. A perijlous Gaſh, a very Limb lopt off: 


— eb. ——— 
A. ——_ 


C Exeunt on, | 
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i:d yer, in faith, *tis not, his preſent want 
| > more than weiſhall find ie, 
| Were it good, £0 ſet the exact Wealth of all our States 
| All at one Caſt 2? to'ſet ſo rich a Mine 
| 0g the nice hazard of one doubrful Hour, 
\ 1; were not good - for therein ſhould we read 
The very bottom, andthe Soul of hope, 
The very Lift, the very utmoſt bound 
of all our. Fortunes, 
| Dove. F aith, and {ſo we ſhould, 
Where now remeinsa {ſweet Reverſion. 
We may boldly ſpend, upon the hope 
Of what is to come In: ; 
A t of Retirement lives in this. 
Hatſp. A Rendezvous, a Home to flie unto, 
If thar the Deviland Miſchanee look big 
pon the Maidenhead of our Affairs. | 
Wor, But yet I would your Farther had been here : 
The Quality and Heir of our Attempt - 
Brooks no Diviſian ;- It will be thought 
By ſome, thatknow not why he is away, 
That Wiſdom, Loyalty, and meer Diſlike 
Of our Proceedings, - kept the Earl from hence. 


And think, how ſuch an Ap ion 

May turn the Tide.of Gorfal Faction, 

And breed a kind of Queſtion in our Caule : 

For well yau know, we of the offering ſide, 

Muſt keep aloof from ſtridt arbitrement, 

And ſtop all fight-holes, every loop, from whence 

The Eyc of Realen/may pryc in npon us : | 

Thisabſenge-of your Father draws a Curtain, 

That ſhews the ignorant a kind of fear 

Before not dreamt: of. 
Hotſp. You ſtrain pov far, 

| rathex. of .his Abſence make this uſe : 

[tlnds a luſtge, ooo —_— 

A larger £0 your great Exterprize, 

Than 7 the Earl were here : for mea muſt think, 

If ne without his help, can make 4 Head 

To puſh againſt the Kingdom 3: with: his help 

We ſhall o'return it topſie-rurvy down. . | 

{ct all goes well, yet all our joynts are whole,  : 
Dowg, As heart can'thank : | 

There 1s not ſucha ward ſpake of iQ Scotland, 

As this Dream,of Fear. :-  - 

" Ems Sir Richard Vernon.. 

Hotſp. My Couſin Fernon, welcome by my Soul. 


bi 


The Earl of Weſ#merland, ſeven thouſand ſtrong, 
| marching hither-wards with Prince Fobn. 

Het ſp. No harm ; what more ? | 

Vern, And further, I have learn'd, - : 

The King himſelf in Perſon hath ſet forth, 
Or hither-wards intended ſpeedily, | 
With ſtrong and mighty Preparatuon. - 

Hoſp. He ſhall be welcome too, 

Where is his Son, - | | 
The nimble-footed Mad-cap,: Prince of Wales, 
and his Comrades, that daft the World aſide, 
And bid it paſs? 

Vern, All furnjſht, all in Arms, ; 
All plund like Eſtridges, that with the Wind 
baited like Eagles, haying lately bath'd, 
{littering in Golden Coars,. like Images, 

As fullof Spirit as: the Month of ay, 
and gorgeous as the Sun at Mid-ſummer, 
Wanton as youthful-Goats, wild as young Bulls. 
[aw young Harry with his Beaver 0n, 
His Cuſhes on his thighs, gallantly arnvd, 
Riſe from the ground like feathered Adercury, 
And vaulted with ſuch eaſe into his Seat, 
As if an Angel dropt down from the Clouds, 
To turn and wind a fiery Pegaſus, 
And witcht the world with noble Horſemanſbip. 


he O_ 


» 


| Bottle of Sack, -ont Sovlditrs ſhall march 
to Sutton-cop-hill to N ight. 
c 


Vern, Pr ay God my. News be worth a welcome, Lord. ' fowCc't- Gurnet - 


\nably. I have got, . in exchange of a hundred and fifty } 
| Souldiers, three hundr 


' none but good houſe-holders, Yeomens Sons : enqur 


Hotſp. No more, no more; 
Worſe. than the Sun in March, 


| This Praiſe doth nouriſh Agues : let them come. 


They come like Sacrifices in their trim, 
And to the fire-ey'd Maid of ſmoaky War, 


] All hot, and bleeding, will we offer them : 


The mailed Ars ſhall on his Altar fit. 

Up to the ears in Blood. I am on fire, 

To hear this rich Reprizal is ſonigh, 

And yer not ours. Come, let me take my Horſe, 
Whois to bear melike a Thunder-bo]r,- 
Againſt the boſom of the Prince of Wales. 

Harry to Harry, ſhall not Horſe to Horſe 


Meet, and ne're part, till one drop down a Coarſe ? 
Oh, that Glendower were come. » 


Yer. There is more News : 

I learn*d in Worceſter, as I rode along, 

He cannot draw his Power this fourteen days. 
Dowg. That's the worſt Tidings that hear of, yet. 
Wcr. I, by my faith, that bearsa froſty ſound. 
Hot ſp. W hat may the Kings whole Battel reach unto ? 
Ver. To thirty thouſand. | 


Hor. Forty let it be, . 
My Farther and Glendower being both away; 


The Pawer of us may ſerve ſa great a day. 

Come, let us take a Muſter ſpeedily: -- 

Dooms-day is near ; die all, die merrily. 

I am out of fear - 

for this one half year. 
© DoExennt ones; | 


Dowg. Talk not of dyin 
Of death, or dearks hand 


c) 
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Scena Secunda, 
— Enrer Falltaff and Bardolph; 
Falf.” Bardolph, 'get thee before 60! Coorg, Bf es 


. 
* : " " 


Bard. Will you give ihe Money ,/ Captain? | - | 
Falſt. Lay outs Ty wt Lig | Foul Is 
- Bard, This Bottle tijakes an Angel. | 


Falf. And if it'd, take it for thy labour : and'jf-it 


| make twenty, take. them all, Ple anſwer the Coynage: 


Bid my Lieutenant Pero meet me at the Towns end. _____. 
Bard. 1 will Captain : farewell. [ Exit. 
Falſt, If I be not .alhagfd of my Souldiers, 1 am a 

I*Have tiCus'd the Kings Preſs dam- 


and odd pounds. I preſs me | 


me out contracted BatchElors, fuck as had been-asK4d- 
twice on the Banes : ſuch a Commodity of warm Slaves, 
as had as lieve hear the Devil, as Drum ſich as fear 
the report. of a Caliver, worſe than a ſttuck-Foot, 'or a 
hurt Wild-Duck. 'I 'preſt me none but ſuch Toftes and 
Butter, ' with hearts.in their Bellies. no bigger than Pins 
heads, and they have bought out ther Services' 1 Anhd 
now my whole Charge confifts of Ancients, Corpotals, 
Lieutenants, Gentlemen of Companies, Slaves as rag- 
ged as Lazarus in the 577 Cloth, where the Glut- 
rons Dogs licked his Sores 3 and ſuch as indeed were 
never Souldiers, but dif-carded unjuſt Servingmen, youn- 
ger Sons to younger Brothers : Revolted Tapſters and 
Oſtlers, Trade-faln, the Cankers of a calm World, and 
long Peace; ten times more diſhonourable, ragged, than 
an old-fac'd Ancient ; and ſuch have I to fill up the} 
rooms of them that have bought out their Services: that | 
you would think, that I had a hundred and fifty tatter*d 

Prodigals, lately come from Swine-keeping, from eating 
Draft and Husks. A mad fellow met me on the way, 
and told me, I had unloaded all the Gibbets, and preſt the 
dead Bodies. No eye hath ſeen ſuch skar-Crows : Vle 
not. march though Coventry with them, thats flat. Nay, 


and 


FY " 


© . 


/Poor and bare, too beggarly. .: 


atclidtle we. aq. > Ah OS Yo no 4 


hs 


{ and the Villains march wide betwixt the Legs, as if | 
| 


they had Gyves'on ; for indeed, I had the moſt of them 
out of Priſon. There's not a Shirt and a half in all my 
Company : and the half Shirt is two Napkins tack to- 
gether, and thrown over the Shoulders like a Heralds 
Coat, without Nleeves: and the Shirt, to ſay the truth, 


{ ſtoln from my Hoſt of S. Albans ; or the Red-Noſe 
{ Inn-keeper of Dayntry. But that?s all one, they'l find 
| Linnen enough on every Hedge... 


Enter the Prince, | and the Lord of Weſtmerland. 
' Prince. How naw, blown Fack? how now, Quilt ? 

| Falf, What, Hal ? How now, mad Wag, what a De- 
'vildo#ſt thou in Warwickſhire? My good Lord of Weſ#- 


WW merlanl, Icry you mercy, I thought your Honour had al- 


z 


ready been at Shrewshury. _ 


' theres. and you. too: but my Powers are there already. 
The King, 1 can tell yon, looks for us all: we muſt away 
all to Night. - ©. 


Falft. Tut, never fear me, I am as'vigilant as. a Cat, 


| to ſteal Cream. 


Prince, 1 think to ſteal Cream indeed, for thy theft 
hath already made thee Butter : but tell me, Jack, whoſe 
Fellows are theſe that come after ? 

Falft, Mine, Hal, mine. 

Prince. I did never ſee ſuch pitiful Raſcals. 

Falſt. Tut, tut, good enough to.tofs : food for Pow- 
'der,, 00d for Powder: they?lI fill a Pit, as well as better : 
tuſh man, mortal men, mortal. men. . ; 
Weſftm, I, but Sir Fohn, methinks they are exceeding 


verty, I know not where they 


Fal. Faith, for their 
reneſ(s, I am ſure they never 


had that ; and for their 
learn*d that of me. 

\ Prin, No, Þle-- be ſworn, tmleſs you call three fin- 
'zers..on the Ribs, bare. But, firrah, make haſte. Percy is 
already in the Field. 

Falſt, What, is the King encamp'd ? 

Weſt. He is, John, I fear we ſhall ſtay too long. 

Falſt. Well, to: the latter end of a Fray, and the 
beginning of a Feaſt, fits a dull Fighter, and a keen 
Guelt. © | [Excunt. 


Scena Tertia. 


Enter Hotſpur, Worceſter, Dowglas, «1nd Vernon, 


Hoſp. We'll fight with him to Night. 
Worc. It may not be. 
Dowg. You give him then advantage. 
Fern, Not a whit. 
Horſp. Why ſay you ſo ? looks he not for Supply ? 
Vern. So do we. 
Hc:ſp. His is certain, Ours is doubtful, 
Worc. Good Couſin be advigd, ſtir not to Night. 
Vern, Do not. my Lord. 
Dowy. You do not counſel well : 
You jpcak i. out of fear, and cold heart. 
Vern. Do me 10 ſlander, Dowglas : by my Life, 
And I dare well maintain it with my Life, 
If well-reſpected Honour bid me on, 
I hold as little counſel with weak fear. 
As you, my Lord, or any Scot that this day Ives, 
Lt it be ſeen to morrow in the Battel, 


Which of us fears. 


Dowg. Yea, or to night. 

Vern, Content. 

Hotſp. To night, fay 4. 

Vern. Come. come, it may not be. 

 l wonder much, being men of ſuch great Leading as youare, 
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Wep. *Faith, Sir Fobr, *tis more than time that I were || 


| Swore him aſliſtance, and Per 


That you foreſee not what Impediments 

Drag back our Expedition : certain Horſe 

Of my Couſin Yernoz?s are not yer come up, 

Your Uncle Worceſter*s Horſe came but to day, 

And now their pride and mettle is aſleep, 

| Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 

| That not a Horſe is half the half of himſelf. 
Hotſp. So are the Horſe of the. Enemy 

In general, journey-bated, and brought loy : 

The better part of Ours are full of reſt. 
Worc, The number of the Kings exceedeth ours: 

For Gods ſake, Couſin, ſtay till all come in. 


The Trumpet ſounds a Parley. Enter Sir Walter Blung, 


Blunt, 1 come with gracious offers from. the King, 
If you vouchſafe me hearing, and reſpect. : 
Horſp. Welcome, Sir Walter Blunt : | 
|And would to God you were of our determination. 
Some of us loye you well : and even thoſe ſome 
Envy your great Deſervings, and good Name, 
'Becauſe you are not of our Quality, 
But ſtand againſt us like an Enemy. - 

Blunt. And Heaven defend, but ſti I ſhould ſtandg 
So long as out of Limit, and true Rule, 
You ſtand againſt Anointed Majeſty. 

But to my Charge. 

The King hath ſent to know 

The Nature of your Griefs, and whereupon 

'You conjure from the breaſt of Civil peace, 

Such bole Hoſtility, teaching his dutious Lagd 

Audacious Cruelty. If that the' _ 

Have any way your good Deſerts forgot, 

Which he confeſſeth to be manifold, | 

He bids you name your Griefs; and with all ſpeed 

You ſhall have your deſires, with intereſt : 

And Pardon abſolute for your ſelf, and the 

'Herein mis-led by your ſuggeſtion. 

 #ot/p. The King is kind : 

And well we know, the King 

Knows at what time to Promiſe, when to Pay. 

My Father, my Uncle, and my ſelf, 

Did give him that ſame Royalty he wears : 

And when he was not fix and twenty ſtrong, 

Sick in the worlds regard, wretched and low, 

A poor unminded Out-law, ſneaking] home, 

My Father gave him welcome to the ſhore : 

And when he heard him ſwear, and vow to God, 

He came to be but Duke of Lancaſter, 

' To ſue out his. Livery, and beg his Peace, 

With tears of Innocency, and terms of 7eal : 

My Father, in kind heart and = movd, 
orm'd it too. 

Now. when the Lords and Barons of the Realm 

Perceiv'd Northumberland did lean to him, 

They more and leſs came in with Cap and Knee, 

Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 

Attended him on Bridges, ſtood in Lanes, 

Laid Gifts before him, profter?d him their Oaths, 

Gave him their Heirs, as Pages, followed him, 

Even at the heels, in golden multitudes. 

He preſently, as greatneſs knows it ſelf, 

Steps me a little higher than his Vow 

Made to my Father, while his Blood was poor, 

Upon the naked ſhore at Ravenſpurg : 

And now (forſooth) takes on him to reform 

Some certain Edits, and ſome ſtrait Decrees, 

That lay too heavy on the Common-wealth ; 

Cries out upon Abuſes, ſeems to weep 

Over his Countreys Wrongs : and by his Face, 

This ſeeming Brow of Juſtice, did he win 

The Hearts of all that he did angle for. 

Proceeded further, cut me off the Heads 


| Of all the Favourites, that the abſent King 


lc. 


——— - - yy 
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[n deputarion left bchind him here, 
Whzo he was, perſonal in the [ri War. 

Bluxt, Tut, I came not to hear this. 

Hot. Then to the point. | 
[n ſhort time after, he depos'd the King, 
Son afcer that, depriv*d him of his Lite : 
And in the neck of that, task*t the whole State. 
To make that worſe, ſuffer*d his kinſman arch, 
Whois, if every Owner were right plac'd, 
Indeed-his King,to be engag?d in Wales, 
| There, without Ranſom, to lie forfeited : 
| Diszrac'd me in my happy. ViRtories, . 


i 


| Sought to intrap me by intelligence, 
| Rated my Uncle from the Council Boord, 
In rage diſmiſsd my Father from the Court, 
| Broke Oath, committing Wrong on Wrong, 
{and in concluſion, droye us to ſeek out 
This Head of ſafety ; and withal!; to prie 
| nto his Title : the which we find 
| Too indirect, for long continuance. 
Zunt, Shall I return this anſwer to 
| Hotſp. Not ſo, Sir Walter. 

Well withdraw a while : | TER” 

Go to. the-King, and let there be impawn'd 
| Some ſurety for a ſafe return again: | 
[And inthe morning early ſhall my Uncle 
| Bring him our purpoſe : and fo farewel]. | | 
Blunt. 1 would you would accept of Grace and Love. 
Hotſp. And*t may be, ſo we ſhall. 
Blunt. Pray Heaven you do. 


the King ? 


[Exeunt. 


——_—_— 
«a aw 


Scena Duarta. 
Enter the crch-Biſhop of York, and Sir Michel. 


| 4c. Hie, good Sir Michel, bear this ſealed Brief 
{With winged haſte tothe Lord Marſhal, 
| This to my Confin Scroop, and all the reſt 
[To whom they are directed.  . 
{ If jou knew how much they do umport, 
You would make haſte. . | 
Sir Michel. My good Lord, I gueſs theww-tenour. 
| Arch. Like enough you do. 
| Tomorrow, good Sir Aichel, is a day, 
| Wherein the Fortune of ten thouſand men 
Muſt bide the touch. For, Sir;, at Shrewsbury, 
& 1am truly given to underſtand, ,, _ 
The King, with mighty and quick-raiſed Power, 
Meets with Lord Harry : and I fear, Sir Afich*1, 
What with the ſickneſs of Vorthumberland, 
Whoſe Power was. in the firſt proportion 3 
And what with Owen Glendowers abſence thence, 
Who with them was rated firmly roo, 
And comes not in, over-ruPd by Prophecies, 
| fear the Power of Percy is too weak, 
To wage an inſtant tryal with the King. 
Sir Mich, Why, my good Lord, you need not fear, 
There is Dowglas, and Lord Mortimer. 
Arch; No, Mortimer is not there. | | 
Sir Mich, But there is Aordake, Vernon, Lord Har- 
And there is my Lord of Worceſter, ( ry Percy, 
and a Head of gallant Warriours, 
oble Gentlemen. EE | : 
Arch. And ſo there is, but yet the King hath drawn 
The ſpecial head of all the Land together : 
te Prince of Wales, Lord John of Lancaſter, 
he Noble Weſtmerland, and warlike Blunt ; 
nd many more Corrivals, and dear men 
OEſtimation, and Command in Arms. | 
Sr 27, Doubt not, my Lord, he ſhall be well opposd. 
-<, ] hope no leſs : Yet needful 2tis to fear, 


| To other Friends: and fo farewell, Sir 4chrl. ris] 


| To this; we ſwate our aid : But in ſhort ſpace, 


| For if Lord Percy thrive not &re the King 

Diſmiſs his Power, he means. to viſit us : 

For he hath heard of our Confederacy, ; | 

And, *tis but Wiſdom to make ſtrong againſt him : 
Therefore make haſte, I muſt go write again ; 


Aus Puntus. Scena Prima. 


Enter the Kia, Prince of Wales, Lord John of Lancaſter, 
Earl of Weltmerland, Sir Walter Blunt, and Falltaff, 


King, How bloudily the Sun begins to peer 
A bove yon busky hill : the day looks pale | 
Ar his Diltemperature. , : - | 
Prin. The Southern -wind _ 
Doth play, zhe Trumpet,.to his purpoſes, 
Ang by his hollow whiſtling in the Leaves, 
Poretels a Tempeſt, and a bluſt*ring day.;.: + 
King. Then with. the, loſers let it ſympathize, 
For nothing can ſeem ſowte to them-that win. + - 
bta7 1 The T1 umpet ſounds, 
" 3 2. Emer Warcelter. ” Jos 
Kg... How now, my;Lord:of Worſter ? *Tis not well; 
Thar you and I ſhould meet upon ſuch terms, . , | 
As now we meet. You have deceiy'd.oor Truſt; 
And made us doff our eafie Robe of Peace, 
To cruſh our old Limbs in ungentle Steel : 
This 1s not well; my. Lord, this is not well. . 
W hat ſay you'to it ? Wylyou again unknit 
This churliſh Knot of all-abhorred War ? 
And move in that Obedient Orb again, 
Where you did give a fair and natoral light; 
And be no fnore an exhal'd Meteor, - 
A Prodigie of Fear, and a Portent - . . 
Of broached Miſchief, to the unborn Tinies ? 
Wor. Hear me, my Liege : 
For mine own part, I could be ell content 
To entertain/ the Lag-end of my life 
With quiet hours : For I do proteſt; ... 
[ have not ſought the day of this diſlike., _ . 
King. You have not ſought it : how cores it then ? 
Falſt, Rebellion lay in his 'wayz and he found it. 
Prin, Peace, Chewet; peace. . -..,, 
Wor. It pleasd your Majeſty; to: turn your looks 
Of Favour, from my Self, and all our Houſe ; 
And yet 1 muſt remember you; my Lord, | 
We were the firſt; and deareſt of your Friends : 
For you, my Staff of Office did I break 
In Richard*s time, and poſted day and night. 
To meet you on the way, and kiſs your hand; 
When yet you were In place, and in account 
Nothing ſo ſtrong and fortunate, asI; 
It was niy ſelf, my Brother, and his Son,. . 
Thar brought you home, and boldly did ont-dare 
The danger of the time. You ſwore to us, 
And you did ſwear that Oath at Doncaſter, _. 
That you did nothing of purpoſe ?gainit the State; 
Nor claim no further, than yout new-faln right, 
The ſtat of Gaunt, Dukedom of Lancaſter. 


- 


\ 


It rain'd down Fortune ſhowring on your head, 
And ſuch a floud of Greatneſs fell on you, . 

W hat with our help, what with the. abſent King; 
W hat with the Injuries of wanton Time, 

The ſeeming Sufferances that you had born, 

And the contrarious Winds that held the King 
So long, in the unlucky rj Wars; 

That all .in England did tepute him dead : 

And from this ſwarm of fair Advantages, 

You took occaſion to be quickly woo?d, . | 
To gripe the generall ſway into your Hand, | 


to preyent the worſt, Sir £chel ſpeed ; 


Lo OT 


Forgot your Oath to us at Doncaſtcr, 


And 


| Whereby we:ſtand oppo 


= 
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And being fed by us, you usd us ſo, 


1 As that ungentle gull the Cuckows Bird, 


| Uſeth the Sparrow, did oppreſs our Net, 
Grew by our Feeding, to ſo great a Bulk, 
That even our Love durſt not come near your ſght 
For fear of ſwallowing : But withnimble wing 

e were infor&d for ſafety*s ſake, to flye 
Out-of your fight, and raiſe this preſent Head, 
ſed by. ſuch means 


| 


1]. Df peY-mell Havock, and Confuſion 


| {| As you your {elf have forg?'d againſt your ſelf, 


By unkind Uſage, dangerous Countenance, 
And violation of all Faith and Troth 
Sworii to us in your younger Enterprize. 

King. Theſe things indeed you have articulated, 
Proclaind at Market Croſſes, read in Churches, 
To face the Garment of Rebellion © | 
With ſome fine Colour, that may pleaſe the eye 
Of fickle Changelings, and poor Diſcontents, 
Which gape, and rub the-Elbow at the News 
Of hurly burly Innovation : 

And never yet-did Infurrection want 
Such Water-colours, to impainthis Cauſe : 
Nor moody Beggars, ſtarving for a time 


Prin. In both our-Armies, there'is many a Soul 
Shall pay full dearly: for this-Etcounter, 
If once they joyn in trial. Tellyour Nephew, 
The Pritice of Wales doth joyn with all the World 
In praiſe of Henry Percy * By. my Hopes, 
This preſent Enterprize ſet off his head, 
I do not think a 'braver Gentleman, 
| More Active, Valiant, or more valiant young, 


: | More daring, or more bold, is now alive, 


To grace this latter. Age with Noble Deeds. 
For my part, I may ſpeak it to my ſhame, 

I have a Truant been to Chivalry, . 

And ſoI hear he doth account me too : 
Yet this before my Fathers Majeſty, 


| I am content that he WL take the odds 
| Of his great Name a imation, 


And will, to fave the Bloud on either ſide, 
Try Fortune with him, in a Single Fight. 

King. And, Prince of Wales, ſo dare we venture thee, 
Albeit, Conſiderations infinite 
Do make againft it : No, good Worſter, no, 

We love our People well ; even thoſe we love 
That are miſled upon your Couſins part : 

And wil) they take the offer of our Grace: 
Both he, and they, and you, yea, every man 
Shall be my Friend again, and Þle be his. 

So tell your Couſin, and bring me word, 
What he will do. But if he will not yield, 
Rebuke and dread Correction walt on us, 
And they ſhall do their Offce. So be gone, 

We will not now be troubled with reply, 

We offer fair, take it adviſedly. [ Exit Worceſter. 

Prin. It will not be accepted, on my Life, 

The Dowglas and the Hotſpur both together, 
Are confident againſt the world in Arms. 

King. Hence therefore, every Leader to his Charge, 
For on their Anſwer will we ſet on them ; 
And God befriend us, as our Cauſe is juſt. 

Atanet Prince and Falſtaff. 

Fal. Hal, if thou ſee me down in the Battel, 

And beſtride me, fo; *tis a point of Friendſhip. 
Priz. Nothing but a Coloſſus can do thee that Friendſhip : 

Say thy Prayers, and farewell. 

Falſt, 1 would it were Bed time ? #71, and all well. 

Prin, Why, thou oweſt Heaven a death. 

Fl. *Tis not due yet : I would be loth to pay him 


[ Exeunt. 


before his day. What need I be fo forward with him 


that call's not on me ? Well, *tis no matter, Honour pricks 
me on. But how if Honour prick me off when 1 come 
on * How then; Can Honour ſet to a leg ? No : or an 


Er my 
arm ? No : Or take away thegrief ofa Wound ? N, 
Honour hath no skill in Surgery then ? No. What is pg. 
nour ?. a word. What is that word Honour ?:Ayre. , 
trim reckoning. Who hath ic ? He that dy*d a Wear. 
day. Doth he feel it * No. Idoth he hear it ? No, 155; 
inſenſible then ? yea, to the dead. But will it not live with 
the living ? No. Why ? DetraCtion will not ſuffer jt 
therefore Ple none of it. Honour is a meer Scutcheon, and 
ſo ends my Catechiſm. | [ Exit 


- — 


Scena Serunaa. 


—TOﬀ 


Enter Worceſter, and Sir Richard Vernon: 
Wor. O no, my Nephew muſt not know, Sir Richard, 
The liberal kind Offer of the King. | 
Ver. Twere belt he did. 
Wor. Then we are all undone. 
It is not, poſlible, it cannot be, 
The King would keep his Word in loving us, 


- 


- | He will ſuſpect us ſtill, and find a time 
| To Puniſhthis Offence in other Faults : 


 Suppoſition, all our lives ſhall be ſtuck full of Eyes; 
For Treaſon is but truſted like the Fox, 
Who ne*re ſo tame, ſo cheriſd, and lock'd up, 
Will have a wilde trick of his Anceſtors : 
Look how he can, or ſad, or merrily, 
Interpretation will mifquote our looks, 
And we ſhall feed like Oxen ata StaH, 
The better cheriſh'd, ſtill the nearer death. 
My Nephews treſpaſs may be well forgot, 
[t hath the excuſe 'of Youth, and heat of Bloud, 
And an adopted Name of Priviled 
A hare-brain*d Hotſpur, govern'd 
All his Offences live upon my Head, b 
And on his Fathers. We did train him on, 
And his Corruption being tane from vs, 
We as the Spring of all, ſhall pay for all : 
Therefore, good Coulin, let not Harry know 
In any caſe, the Offer of the King. 

Yer. Deliver what you will, Ple ſay ?tis ſo. 
Here comes your Couſin. | 

Enter Hotſpur. 

Hot. My Uncle is return'd : 
Deliver up my Lord of Weſtmerland. 
Uncle, what News ? | 

Wor. The King will bid you Battel preſently. 

| 


- 
y 2 Spleen: 


Dow, Defie him by the Lord of Weſtmerland, 
Hot. Lord Dowglas : go you and tell him ſo. 
Dow. Marry and ſhall, and very willingly. | 
© Exit Donwgls| 
Wor. Tere is no ſeeming mercy in the King. 
Hot. Dia you beg any ? God forbid. 
Wor. I told him gently of our Grievances. 
Of his Oath-breaking : which he mended thus, 
By now forſwearing that he is forſworn, 
He calls us Rebels, Traitors, and will ſcourge 
With haughty Arms, this hateful Name in us. | 
Enter Dowglas. | 
Dow. Arm, Gentlemen, to Arms, for I have throW | 
A brave defiance in King Henries teeth: 
And Weſtmerland that was ingag?d did bear it, 
W hich cannot chooſe but bring him quickly on. _ 
Wor. The Prince of Wales ſtept forth before the Kitf 
And, Nephew, challeng*d you to ſingle fight. 


Hot, O, would the Quarrel lay upon our Heads, 
And that no man might draw ſhort breath to day, 
But I and Harry Monmouth, Tell me, tell me; 

How ſhew*d his Talking ? Seenvd it in contempt ? 
Yer. No, by my Soul : I never in my life 

Did hear a Challenge urg*d more modeſtly, 

Unleſs a Brother ſhould a Brother dare 
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To gentle Exerciſe and proof of Arms. 
He gave you all the Duties of a Man, 
Trimd up your Praiſes with a Princely Tongue, 
poke your Deſervings like a Chronicle, 
Making you ever better than his Praiſe, 
By{till diſpraiſing Praiſe, valwd with you: 
| And which became him like a Prince indeed, 
He made a bluſhing cital of himſelf, 
And chide his Trewant youth ſo with a Grace, 
| as if he maſtered there a double Spirit 
Tofteaching and of learning inſtantly : 
| There did he pauſe. But let me tell the World, 
if he out-live the Envy of this day, 
England did never owe fo ſweet a hope, 
< much miſconſtrued in his Wantonnelſs. 
Het. Couſin; I think thou art enamoured 
On his follies * never did I hear 
(| ofany Prince ſo wild at Liberty. 
|8utbe he as he will, yet once ere night, 
[] will embrace him with a Souldiers Arm, 
| That he ſhall ſhrink under my courteſie. 


| Better conſider what you have to do, - 
Than I, that have not well the gift of Tongue, 
Can lift your Blood up with Perſwaſion. 
ny Emer a Meſſenger. 

Meſ. My. Lord, here are Letters for you. 
| Hor. 1 cannot read them now. 
[0 Gentlemen, the time of life is ſhort ; 
Wag, that ſhortneſs baſely, were too long. 
[iflife did ride upon' a Dials point, | 
[Still ending at the arrivalofan hour, + 
[And if we live, we live ro tread on Kings: 
[If je brave death, when Princes dye-with us. 
[Non for our Conſciences, the Arms is fair, 
[When the intEnt for bearing them 1s juſt. 

2,4. Enter another Meſſenger. - 

Mſ. My Lord, prepare, the King comes on apace. 

Hi, T thank him, that he cuts me from my tale :- 
For I profeſs. not talking : Only this, 
Let each man do his beſt. And here I draw my Sword, 
Whoſe worthy temper I intend to ſtain 
With the blood that I can meet withall, 
I the Adventure of this perillous day. 
Now Eſperance Percy, aud ſet on : 
Sound all the lofty Inſtruments of War, 
And by that Muſick, let us all embrace : 
For Heaven to Earth, ſome of us never ſhall, 
Afecond time do ſuch a courtelie. 


They embrace, the Ti rumpets ſound, the King entreth 
wth bis Power, alarm unto the Battell, Then enter 
Doweglas and Sir Walter Blunt. ' 


Blu, What is thy Name, that in Battel thus thou croſſeſt 
What Honour doſt thou ſeek upon my Head ? (me ? 
Dow, Know then my name is Dowglas, 
and do haunt thee in the Battel thus, _ 
becauſe ſome tell me; that thou art a King. 
Blunt, They t11 thee true. 
Dow, The Lord: of Stafford here to day hath bought 
Thy likeneſs : for inſtead of thee, King Harry, 
This Sword hath ended him, ſo ſhall 1t thee, 
Unleſs thou yield thee as a Priſoner. 
Blu, 1 was not born to yield, thou haughty Scot, 
And thou ſhalt find a King that will revenge 
Lord Stafford*s death. 


| 
[ 
( 
| 


Fight, Blunt 5s ſlain, then enters Hotſpur. 


Hit, O Dowglas, hadſt thou fought at Holmedon thus, 

[never had triumphed o're a Scot. | : 
Dow, AlPs done, alls won; here breathleſs lies the King. 
Hor, Where ? 


1 arm, arm with ſpeed. And Fellows, Souldiers, Friends, 


[ 


{ Honour as Sir Walter /hath'- Give me life, which if I can 


| Under the hooves of vaunting Enemies, 


Dow. Here. 

Hor, This, Dowglas ? No, I know this face fy'l well . 
A gallant Knight he was, his name was Blunt 
Semblably furniſh'd like the King himſelf. 

Dow. Ah fool : go with thy Soul whither it goes 
A borrowed Title haſt thou bought too dear. . 
Why didft thou tell me, that thou wert a King ? 

Hor, The King hath many marching in his Coats. 

Dow. Now by my Sword, I will kill all his Coats, 
Ple murther all his Wardrobe piece by piece, 
Untill I meet the King. 

Hot. Up and away. 
Our Souldiers ſtand full fairly for the day. 


7 


LExeunt, 
Alarm, and enter Falſtaff ſolus, 


Fal. Though I could ſcape ſhot-free at London, 1 fear 
the ſhot here : here's no ſcoring, but ppon the pate. Soft, 
who art thou? Sir Walter Blant, there's Honour for you : 
here*s no Vanity, I am as hot as moulten Lead, and as 
heavy too; Heaven keep Lead out of me, I need no mor< 
welght than mine own Bowels. I have led my rag 0: 
Mufhans where they are pepper'd : there's not three of my 
150 leff alive, and they for: the Towns end, to beg du- 
ring life. But who comes here ? 

wh Enter Prince, 
Prin. W hat ſtand'it thou idle here? lend me thy Sword, 
Many a Noble man lies ftatk-and ſtiff * 


W hoſe deaths are unreveng?d. Prethee lend me thy Sword. | 
Fal. O Hal, ] prethee give me leave to breathe a while. 
Turk Gregory never did ſuch'deeds in Arms, as 1 haye don 
this day. I have pay*d Percy, I have made-him ſure. 

Przn, He is indeed, and FRing to kill thee ; 

I prethee-lend'me thy Sword. * | 
Falſt, Nay, Hal, if Percy be alive, thou get'ſt not my 
Sword:;. but take my Piſtol if thou wilt. * 

| Prin, Giveit me: Whar, is it in the Caſe ? 

Fal. 1 Hal,*tis hot : There's that will Sack a City. 

The Prince draws out a Bottle of Sack, © 


Prin, What, is it a time tojjeſt and dally now? [Ex#. 
Fe Throws 4t at him. 

Falſe. If Percy bealive.. Ple pierce 
in my way, ſo: if he do not,i 
let him make a Carbonado 


I — wr 
I come in his (willingly) 
of me, I like not ſuch artnctnk 


ſave, ſo: if not, Honour comes unlook*d for, and there?s 
an end. LEx. 


Scena Tertia. 


Alarm, Excurſions, enter the King, the Prince, 
Lord John of Lancaſter, and the Earle 
of Weſtmerland. 


King. 1 prethee, Harry,withdraw thy ſelf, thou bleed- 
eſt too much : Lord Fohn of Lancaſter, go you with him. 
P. John. Not I, my Lord, unleſs I did bleed too. 

Prin, ] beſeech your Majelty make up, 

Leaſt your retirement do amaze your Friends. 

King. I will do ſo: 

My Lord of Weſtmerland, lead him to his Tent. 

Weſt. Come my Lord, Ple lead you to your Tent. 
Prin, Lead me, my Lord ? I do not need your help, 
And Heaven forbid a ſhallow ſcratch ſhould drive 

The Prince of Wales from ſuch a Field as this, 

Where ſtain'd Nobility lyes trodden on, 

And Rebels Arms triumph in Maſlacres. 

Fohn. We breathe too long : come Couſin Weſtmerland, 
Our duty this way lies, for Heavens ſake come. 

Prin. By Heaven thou haſt deceived me, Lancaſter, 


| 
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{ I did not think thee Lord of ſuch a Spirit : 


| { am the Dowglas fatal to all thoſe * 
| That- wear thoſe Colours on them. What art thou 
{ That counterfeit?ſt the Perſon of a King ? 


CCR 
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Before, 1 lov'd thee as a Brother, Fohn ; 


| But now, I do reſpect thee as my. Soul. 


King. 1 ſaw him hold Lord Percy at the point, 
With luſtier maintenance than I did look for 


| Of ſuch an ungrown Warrior. 


Prin. © this Boy, lends mettle to ws all. 
| Enter Dowg las. 
Dow. Another King ? They grow like Hydra's Heads: 


 [Exn. 


King. The King himſelf : who,Dowglas,prieves at heart 
$.> many of his Shadows thou haſt met, 
A..;4 not the very King. I have two Boys 
Seek Percy. and thy ſelf about the Field : 
But ſeeing thou falPſt on me fo luckily 


| [ will aſſay thee: ſo defend thy (elf. 


Dow. 1 fear thou art another Counterfeit : 
And yet in faith thou bear'ft thee like a King : 
But mine I am ſure thou art, who. ere thou be, 


And thus I win thee. [They fight, the K. being un danger. 


Enter Prince. 

Prin. Hold up thy head, vile Scot, or thou art like 
Never to hold 1t up again : the Spirits 
Of valiant Sherly, Stafford, Blunt, are in my Arms, 
Tr is the Prince of Wales that threats thee, 
Who never promiſeth, but means to pay. 

They fight, Dowglas fycth. 

Chearly, My Lord: how fares your Grace ? 
Sir Nicholas Gawſey hath for ſaccour ſent, 


| And ſo hath Chftor: Ple to Clifton ſtreight, 


King. Stay, and breathe a while. 

Thou haſt. redeenr'd thy loſt opinion, 

Ard ſhew?d thou maſt ſome tender of my life 

In this fair Reſcue thou haſt brought to me. 
Prin. O Heaven, they did me too much injury; 

That ever faid I hearkned to your death. 

If it were ſo, I might have let alone 

The inſulting Hand of Dowglas over you, 

Which would have been as ſpeedy in your end; 

As all the po yſonous Potions in the World, 

And ſav'd the Treacherous labour of your Son. | 
K. Make up to Clifton,Vle to Sir Nechol. Gawſey.[Ex1t. 

Enter Hotſpur. | 

Hot, If 1 miſtake not, thou art Harry Honmonth. 
Prin. Thou ſpeakeſt as if I would deny my Name. 
Hot. My Name is Harry Percy, 


L am the Prince of Wales, and think not Percy, 
To ſhare with me in glory any more: 
Two Stars keep not their motion in one Sphere, 
Nor can one England brook a double Reign, 
Of Harry Percy, and the Prince of Wales. 

| Hot. Nor ſhall it, Harry, for the Hour is come 
To end the one of us; and would to Heaven, 
Thy Name in Arms, were now as great as mine. 

Prin, Ple make it greater, ere I part from thee. 


| And all the budding Honours on thy Creſt, 


Ple crop, to make a Garland for my Head. 
Hot. 1 can no longer brook thy Vaniries. 
| Enter Falſtaff. 
Fal. Well faid, Z#al, to it Hal. Nay, you ſhal find no 
Boys play here, I can tell you. 


LFigbt. 


Enter Dowglas, he fizhts with Falſtaff, who falls down as 
as if be were dead, The Prince klleth Percy. 


Hot. Oh Harry thou haſte rob'd me of my youth :; 
I better brook the loſs of bitter life, 


| I han thoſe proud Titles thou haſt won of me, 


They wound my thoughts worſe, than the Sword my fleſh : 
But thought's the ſlave of Life, and Life Time?s Fool ; 


And Time, that takes ſurvey of all the World, 


Prin, Why thenI ſee a very valiant Rebel of that Name. | 


Muſt have a ſtop. O, I could Prophefic, . _, 
But that the Earth. and the cold hand of death, 


Lyes on my Tongue: No, Peycy thou art duſt 


| And food for——— 


Prin. For Worms, brave Percy. Farewel great Hear: 
Ill-weav*d Ambition, how mnch art thou ſhrunk ? | 
When that this Body did contain a Spirit, 

A Kingdom for it was too ſinall a bound : 
But now two paces of the vileſt Earth 


| 18 room enough. This Earth that bears thee dead, 


Bears not alive ſo ſtout a Gentleman. 

If thou wer*t ſenſible of Courteſie, 

I ſhould not make ſo great a ſhow of Zeal. 

But let my Favours hide thy mangled Face, 

And even in thy behalf, Ple thank my ſelf 

For doing theſe fair Rites of. Tendernefs. 
Adieu, and take thy praiſe with thee to Heaven, 
Thy ignominy fleep with thee in: the Graye, 
But not remembred in thy Epitaph. 


| What ? Old Acqaintance ? Fr not all this fleſh 


Keep inalittle lite ? Poor Fack.,, farewell : 
I could have better ſpar*d a better man. 
O, I ſhould have a heavyie miſs of thee, 


| IfT were much in love with Vanity. 


Deith hath not ſtruck ſo fat a Deer to day, 

Though many.dearer in this bloody Fray : / 

ImbowelPd will I ſee thee by and 5 A 

Till then, in blood by Noble Percy lye. 2-6 - [Ex 
He: alſtaf riſech ap. = \ 

Falſt. Imbowelld ? If thou imbowel me ® day, I: 
give you leave to powder me,and eat me too to morron, 
*Twas time to counterfeit, or. that hot Termagant Sn} 
had paid me ſcot and lot too,Counterfeit ?I am no cow-| 
terfelt; to dye, is to be a counterfeit, for he is but th 
counterfeit of a man, who hath not the life of a man: But 
to counterfeit dying, when a man thereby liveth, istobe 
no counterfeit, but the true and perfe& image of lik i 


| deed. The better part of Valour, is Diſcretion; inthe 


which better part, I have ſaved my life. 1 am afraidd 
this Gun-powder Percy, though he be dead. Howithe 
ſhould counterfeit too, and riſe, I am afraid henoill 
prove the. better counterfeit : therefore le make himfire 
yea,and Ple ſwear I have kilPd him. Why may: not te rk 
as well as I? Nothing confutes me but Eygs,and nobodj 
ſees me. Therefore, Sirrah,with a new wound1nyour thigh 
come you along with me. Takes Hotſpur on hi-hut, 


Enter Prince and FJobn of Lancaſter. 


Prin. ComeſBrother John, full bravely haſt thou feſittlj 
Maiden Sword. 

Fohn, But ſoft, who have we here ? 

Did you not tell me this fat man was dead ? 

Prin, 1 did, I faw him dead, | 
Breathleſs, and bleeding on the ground : Art thou alit 
Or 1s it Fantaſie that plays upon our Eye-ſight ? 

I prethee ſpeak, we will not truſt our Eyes 
Without our Ears. Thou art not what thou ſcem'l: 

Falft, No, that*s certain: Iam not a double man: 
if I amnot Fack Falfaff, then am I a Jack : Theres 7") 
if your Father will do me any Honour, ſo: if not, kt HI 
kill the next Percy himſelf, I look either to be Ears 
Duke, I can aflure you. 

Prin. Why, Percy 1 kilPd my ſelf, and faw thee cal 

Fal. Did'ſt thou ? Lord, Lord, how the world 58 
to Lying? I'grant you I was down, and out of Bret 
and fo was he, but we roſe both at an inſtant,and foug!! 
a long hour by Shrewsbxxy Clock if 1 may be believe6 
ſo: if not,let them that ſhould reward Valour Þ 
the ſin upon their own heads. Ple take*t on my 
I gave him this wound inthe Thigh : if the man welt 
live, and would deny it, I would make him eat 2 Þ* 
of my Sword, : 


Fohn. This is the ſtrangeſt tale that ere 1 heard. - 


_, TY 
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Prin. This is" the: ſtrangeſt EF ellow, Brother Fohn. 

Come bring-your luggage nobly on your back : 
For my part, if alye may do thee grace, 
Ple gild it with the'happieſt terms I have. 

A Retreat ,is ſounded. 

The Trumpets / ſound Retreat, the day Is ours : 
| come Brother,::let*s to the higheſt of, the F ield; 
To ſee what Friends are living; -who are dead; '[Exemnnt, 

Fal. Pie follow as they fay, for Reward... - He that re- 
wards me, Heaven reward him.- If Ido grow-great again, 
le grow lefs'?:for Ple: purge, -and leave Sack, and live 
_ as a Noble man —_— do. LExvr. 


—_—_— 


"Si Cena | Blarts 


The Trumpet ts. ſound. oF 
Enter King, Prince of Walls, Lord John of Lunicafter; | 
Earl of Weſtmerland, wich Worceſter . and 
Vernon priſoners, | 


King. Thus ever did Rebellion find Rebuke. 
[l-ſpirited Worceſter, did we notfend Grace, * 
Aardon, and Terms-of Love to allof you ? 

And would'ſt thou turn 'our:Offers contrary ? |. 
Miſuſe the tenor of thy Kinſman's Truft ? 
Three Knights upon our Party flajn to day, 


4 Noble Earl and many a Creature elſe 
Had been alive this hour, - / 

[flike a Chriſtian thou ha@"ſt troly born, 
Etwixt our Armies, trae Intelligence. 


— ——— — — 


And I embrace his Fortune patiently, 
Since, not to be avoided, it falls. on mz. 

King. Bear Worceſter to death; and: Vernon too. 

Other Offenders we will pauſe upott; *E 
Exit Worceſter and Verndd. 
How goes the Field ? 

Prin, The Noble Scot Lord Dowglas, when he: ſaw 
The Fortune of the day quite turd: from him; 
The Noble Percy ſlain, and all his men, 

Upon the foot of fear. fled with the ireſt ; 

And. falling from a hill, he was ſo: bruiz'd 

That the Purſuers took him. At my Tent 
The Dowgplas is, and I beſeech _—_ Grace, 2 thaiwe 05 
I may diſpoſe of him. | /r5[ « 

King.. With all my heart. No 

* Prin. Then Brother John of Luncafeer, . S 
To you this Honourable Bounty ſhall belong : ©; {1.1 / 
Go to the Dowglas, and deliver him 12 2G; 


Up to his pleaſure, ranſomleſs-and' free : i vnT 
His Valour ſhewn upon our Creſts to day, 1990444 | 
Hath taught us howto cheriſh ſuch hagh: Deeds, I; bf. | 
Even in the boſom of our Adverſaties. SS 8-71 Aj'g 


| . King, Then this. remains : that we divide our Powet.' 
| You Son Johr,,and my Couſin Weſtmerland 
| Towards York ſhall bend you, with your deareſt;ipeed i 
| To tneet Northuniberland, and the 'Prejate. 
| Whoi(as we hear) are buſily in Arms —.-» | 

My ſelf, and Son Harry will towards Wales. 
| To fight with Glendower, and the Earl of March.” _ 
| Rebellion: in this. Land ſhall loſe his way, 


"apy caHT 
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Meeting the Check of ſuch another day ; 
And ſince this buſineſs ſo far is done, 


Wor, Whati have done, "yy fafety urg'd m me to, 


CONTAINING HIS DEATH: 


And Co2onation of King  * | 


WW, 


[Ecleluichcbabetuc NPR nts 
_ The $ Second Part of | 


Let us not leave till all our -own- beavon, | 


Aus Primus, Scena Prima. 


INDUCTION. 
| Enter Rumor. 
| Pen your Ears - For Which of you will ſtop . 
| The vent of Hearing, when loud Rumor ſpeaks * 
| I, from the Orient, to the drooping Welt 
(Making 'the wind my Poſt-horſe) ſtill unfold 


The Atts commenced on this Ball of Earth. 


| Is thought with child, by the ſtern ac War ; 


Upon my Tongue continual Slanders ride, 

The which, in every Language, Ipronoupce,. 
Stuthng the ears of them with falſe Reports : 

I ſpeak of Peace, while covert Enmity - 

(Under the ſmile of ſafety) wounds the World : 
And who but Rumor, who but only I 

Make fearful Muſters, and prepar*d Defence, 
WhiPſt the big year, ſvoln with ſome other griefs, 
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[Exeunt. | 
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1 And no ſuch matter. Rumor is a Pipe - 
1 Blown by Surmiſe, Jealovuſies, Corfectares ,2 
And of ſo-caſie, and ſo:plain aſtop,. ' 
Thar the blunt Monſter, with uncounted Heads, 
4 The fill diſcordant, wavering Multitude, 
Can play-upon it. But what need I thus 
My well-known Body to Anatomize: - 
Among my Houſhold ? Why is Ramor here ? 
I run before King, Harry's Victory, ' 
Who in a bloody Field” by ' Shrewsbury | | 
'| Hath beaten down-yourig- Horſpur,, and :his Troops, 
Quenching the Flame of:-bold Rebellion, + 
Even with the Rebels blood, But what mean I 
To ſpeak of Truth at firſt ? My Office is 
To noiſe abroad, that Harry Monmouth fell 
Under the Wrath-of Noble Hoſpmr*s Sword : 
1 And that the King, before the Dowglas Rage 
{Stoop'd his Anointed: head, as low -as death. 
| This have 1 rumor*d' through the Peaſant Towns, 
4 Between the Royall:Field'o ryan 66's > 
| And this Worm-eaten-Hole of ragged Stone; 
| Where Hotſpur's Father, old Northumberland, 
'} Lyes trafty ſick. The Poſts-come tyring on, 
And not a man of them brings other News 
| Than-they have learn'd of me. From Rumor's Tongues. 
They bring ſmooth-Comforts-falſe, worſe than T rue- 
Wrongs. | eat; ; [Exit 


 Scena- Secunda. 
Fi « : e 
| Enter. $ord Bardolf, and the Porter, 


| 
' L; Bar. Who keeps: the GatE, hoa? 
| Where is the Earl ? © 
Por. What ſhall I ſay you are ? 
4 ><. Bar. Tell thou the: Earl © 
That the Lord Bardolf doth attend him here ? 
Por. His Lordſhip is walk*d forth into the Orchatd, 
Pleaſe it your Honor, knock but at the Gate, 
And he himſelf wilt anſwer. - - 
| Enter Northumberland. 
LE. Bar, Here comes the Earl. 
Nor.” What news, Lord Bardolf ? Ev'ry minute now 
Should be the Father of ſome Stratagem ; 
The Times are wilde : Contention (like a Porſe 
Full of high feeding) madly hath broke looſe, 
And bears down all before him. 
L. Bar. Noble Earl, 
l bring you certain News from Shrewsbury. 
Nor. Good, and Heaven will. | 
L, Bar. As good as heart can wiſh : 
The King is almoſt wounded to the death : . 
And in the Fortune of my Lord your Son, 
Prince Harry ſlain outright : and both the Blunts 
 KilPd by the hand of Dowglas, Young Prince Fohn, 
| And Weſt merland, and Stafford, fled the Field. 
And Harry Monmouth's Brawn (The Hulk Sir Joh) 
Fs Priſoner to your Son. O, ſuch a Day, 
(So fought, ſo follow'd, and ſo fairly won) 
] Came not, till now, to dignifie the Times 
Since Ceſar's Fortunes. 
Nor. How 1s this deriv*d ? 
Saw you the Field ? Came you from Shrewsbury ? 
L. Bar, 1ſpake with one (my L.)that came from thence 
A Gentleman well bred, and of good Naine, 
That freely render*d me this News for true. 
Nor. Here comes my ſervant Travers, whom I ſent 
On Tueſday laſt, to liſten after News. 
Enter Travers. 
L. Bar. My Lord, I over-rode him on the way. 
And he is furniſh'd with no Certainties, 
More than he ( haply ) may retail from me. 
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Nor, Now T7meers, what good Tidings comes from you? 
Tra. My Lord; John. Umfrevil turn'd me back © 
With joyfull tydings; and: being better ' hors?d 
Out-rode me. After him, came ſpurring | hard 


1 A Gentleman (almoſt-fore-ſpent with-ſpeed) 


That ſtopp'd by me; to breathe his bloodied Horſe, 
He ask*d the way to Cheſter ; And of him 
I did demand what News-from Shrewsbury : 


| He: told me, that Rebellion had ill luck, 


And that. young Harry Percie*s Spur -was cold. 


| With-that, he gave his:able, Horſe the head, 


And, bending forward; ſtrook his able heels 


| Againſt the panting ſides of his. poor Jade, 


Up to the Rowel-headJand ſtarting ſo, 
He ſeenyd in running to deyour the way, 
Staying no longer queſtion, | 
North. Ha ? Aga : | 
Said he young Harry Percie*s 'Spur was cold ? 
(Of #Horſpar, :cold-Spur) that Rebellion 
Had 'met-:ill luck ?_ MES 
£.-Bar. My Lord:: Ple tell you what, 
If my young Lord your Son, have not the day, 
Upon mine Honour, for a ſilken Point 
Ple give my Barony. Never talk of it. . 
Nor. Why ſhould the Gentleman that rod by Traw 
Give then .ſuch inſtances of Lads ? 
L. Bar. Who he? ©; 
He was ſome; kielding- Fellow, that had ftoln 
The Horſe he rode on :and upon my life 
Spake at adventure. Look, here comes- more News, 
; _ Emer Morton. 


Ner. Yea, this mans brow, like to a Title-leaf, 


| Foretels' the Nature of a: Tragick Volume : 


So looks the Strond, when the Imperious Flood 

Hath left-a-witneſs?d Uſurpation. 

Say, Adorton, did'It thou come from Shrewsbury ? 
Mor. I ran from Shrewsbury (my Noble Lord ) 


| Where. hateful death pyt'on-his uglieſt Mask 


To fright our Party. 
Nor. How doth my Son, and Brother ? 
Thou trembPſt ; and the whiteneſs in thy Cheek 


1 Is apter-than thy Tongue, to'tell thy Erragg. 


Even ſuch a man, ſo faint, ſo ſpiritleſs, 

So dull, fo dead in look, ſo woe-be-gone. . 

Drew Priam?s Curtain, in the dead of night, 

And would have told him, half his 77oy was burn'd. 
But Priam found the Fire, ere he his Tongue : 
And I, my Percie*s death, &re thou report#lt it. 


*| This, thou would'ſt ſay : Your Son did thus, and thus: 


Your Brother, thus. 'So fought the Noble Dowelas, 
Stopping my greedy Ear with their bold deeds. 
But in the end ( to ſtop my Ear indeed )) 
Though haſt a Sigh, to blow away this Praiſe, 
Ending with Brother, Son, and all are dead. 
Mor. Dowelas is living, and your Brother, yet: 
But for my Lotfd, your Son. 
Nor. Why, he is dead. 
See what a ready Tongue ſuſpition hath ; 
He that but fears the thing, he would not know, 
Hath by Inſtin&, knowledge from others Eyes, 
That what he fear*d is chancd. Yet ſpeak ( Morton) 
Tell thou thy Earl, his Divination Lies, 
And I will take it as a ſweet Diſgrace, 
And make thee rich, for doing me ſuch wrong. 
Mor. You are too great, to be(by me) gainſaid- 
Your Spirit 1s too true, your Fears too certain. 
Nor. Yet for all this, ſay not that Percie's dead. 
ſee a ſtrange Confeſſion in thine Eye : 
Thou ſhak*®ſt thy head, and hold'Iſt it Fear, or Sn, 
To ſpeak a truth. If he be ſlain, ſay ſo: 
The Tongue offends not, that reports his death 
And he doth ſin that doth belye the dead ; 
Not he, which ſays the dead is not alive : 


Yet the firſt bringer of unwelcome News 
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+ but a loſing Office : And his Tongue, 
| hare ever after as a ſullen Bell © 
Remembred, knolling a departing Friend. 
L, Bar. 1 cannot think (my Lord) your Son 1s dead. 
' Mar;- 1 am ſorry I ſhould force you to believe 
| That, which I would to Heayen I had not ſeen. 
| But theſe mine Eyes ſaw him in bloody {tate, 
| Rendring faint acquittance (wearied and out-breath'd) 
| To Henry Monmouth, whoſe ſwift wrath beat down 
| Thenever-daunted Percy to the Earth, 
| from whence (withlife ) be never more ſprung up. 
[in few ; his death (whoſe Spirit lent a Fire, 
Fyen to the dulleſt Peazant in his Camp) 
| bcing-bruited-once, took Fire and Heat away 
|Froh thebelt temper*d' Conrage in'his Troops. 
| for from his Metal'was his Party ſteeÞd 5 
| Which once in him! abated, all thereſt* "| 
| Turn'don themſelves,” like dulf- 4nd heavy Lead, 
| andasthe thing that?s Heavy in itſelf,” * 
[Upon enforcement, - flies with realy ſpeed, 
50 did our Men, heavy: in ' Zerſpur's loſs, 
[Lend tothiis weight - ſuch lightneſs with their fear, 
| That Arrows fled not ſwifter toward their aim, 
| Thandid our'Souldiers (aiming at their fafery ) 
fly from the field. Then was that Noble Worceſter 
Too ſoon ta®ne Priſoner > And that furious Scot, - , © * 
(The bloody Dowglas) whoſe well-labouring Sword. 
Had three times ſlain the a voy wor of the King; © - 
['Gan vail his ſtomack; and-did grace the ſhame -_ 
Of thoſe that turn'&rhiir back': 'And in his flight 
Stumbling in Fear, was took. The'ſum of all, © 
k, that the King hath woh : And hath ſeht out 
Aſpeedy Powery to encounter you, 'my Lord,” - 
Under he Condutt of- young Lancaſter Lg 
And Weſtmerland, This is the News at full. 4h: 
Ns,” For this,”'T ſhall have time enongh to mourn. '\ 
{lnPoyſon there is Phyſick : And this'News bn 
|(Baving been well) that would have made me ſick, - 
Bing icks - hath in ſome meaſure made me well. 
TAndas the Wretch, whoſe Feaver-weakened Joynts, * 
[Like ftrengthleſs Hinges, buckle under life, 
lopatient-of his Fit, breaks like a fire 
[Out of his Keepers afms: Even ſo, my Limbs | 
(Weakned with. grief) being now inrag'd with grief, 
krethrice themſelves. Hence therefore thou nice Crutch, 
A ſcaly Gauntlet now, with Joynts of Steell _ 
Maſt glove his hand. And hence thou ſickly Quoif, 
Thou art a gyard too wanton for the head, _ 
Which Princes fleſ?d with Conqueſt, aim to hit. 
Now bind my Brows with Iron, and approach 
Theragged"ſt hour that Time and Spighr dare bring, 
To frown upon th” enrag?d Northumberland. 
Let Heaven kiſs Earth : Now let not Nature's hand 
Keep the wild Flood confin*d : Let Order die, 
And let the World no longer be a ſtage 
To feed Contention in a lingring Act: 
but let one Spirit of the firſt-born Cain, 
Reign in all boſoms, that each hearc being ſer 
On bloody Courſes, the rude Scene may end, 
Anddarkneſs be the burier of the dead. 
L. Bar. Sweet Earl, divorce not wiſdom from your 
Mor. The Lives of all your loving Complices 
Lean on your Health, the which if you give ore 
To ſtotmy Paſſion, muſt perforce decay. 
You caſt th? event of War (my Noble Lord) 
And ſud the accompt of Chance, before you ſaid, 
us make Head : It was your preſurmiſe, 
at in the dole of blows, your Son might drop 
0u knew he walk'd o're Perils, on an Edge 
More likely to fall in, then to get o're : 
& were advis'd his fleſh was capable 
ounds, and Scars; and that his forward Spirit 
Vould lift him, where moſt trade of danger rang'd; 
Yer did you ſay, go forth : And none of this 
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(Honour. 


(Though ſtrongly apprehended) could reſtrain 
The ſtiff-born attion : What hath then befaln ? 
Or what hath this bold Enterprize brought forth 
More than that Being, which was like to be "; 
L. Bar, 'Weall that areengaged to this loſs, 
Knew that we ventur'd on fuch dangerous Scas, 
That if we wrought ont life, was ten to one: 


| And yet we-ventur*d for the Gain propos'd, 
| Choakdthe reſpect of likely Peril fear®d, 
| And fince we are o're-ſet, venture again: 


Come, we will all put forth ;''Body and Goods. 
Mor. *T is more thap time: And (my moſt noble Lord) 

I hear for certain, and do fpeak' the truth : | 

The :gentle Arch-Biſhop'of *Tork, is up 

With: well appointed Powers : he is a man 


| Who with a'double Snrety bindes.his Followers, 


My Lord (your Son } kad onely but the Corps, 
But Shadows, andthe Shews*of men to. fight. 
For that. ſame word (Rebelipn did divide. 
The ation of | their Bb ies; from Their Souls; 


And they did fight with queaſi ain'd, 


| As men drink Potions that their. W only 


Seen'd or onrfide'? Rut f6p their SpItits and Souls, _ 
This word (Rebellion } it hadfroze them up, oo 
As Fiſhare ina Pond, But now the Biſhop Ix 

Turns Gr OR, gs 

Suppov'd incere, and bely jn his Thoughts; ... 

He's follow'd borh wich Body: Rd UAE Ma x 

And doth enlarge his Riſng, 


| 1 _ with the Blood-. 5 
Of fair King Richard, Terap'd from, Pamfres ſtones, + 


{ Derives from Heaven his Quarrel, ang his-Caule : 
| Tells them,, he doth beſtride pes 


Gaſping for life; undef greats BulinebrMbk, 
And more, and leſs, do figck'to follow him... ©. 
North. Þ knew of this before. But'to.Ipe: 


This preſent grief had wip'd it from ay 


Go in with'me,- and counſtet-every man * |... 
The apteſt way for Safety, and Revenges 
Get Poſts, and Letters, 'and make Friends with ſpeed, 

| ' © LExennt. 


Never ſo few, nor never yet more need. 


” 4 # Þ-# _ 


Scena- Tertia.” | 


Enter Faltaff and Page. | ; 


Fal.Sirrah,you Giant,what ſays the DoCt. tomy Water ? 

Pag. He ſaid, Sir, the water it ſelf was a'good heal- 
thy Water: But for the Party that own'd it, he might have | 
more Diſeaſes than he knew for. Foes Joe WO TY 
- Fal. Men of all ſorts take a pride to gird at me: The |' 
brain of this fooliſh pmpounded Clay-man, is not able | 
to invent any thing that tends to laughter, more than I | 
invent, OT is invented on me. 1am not onely witty in my | 


| ſelf, but the cauſe that wit is in- other 'men. I do here 


walk before thee, like a Sow, that hath o'rewhelm'd all 
her Litter, but one. If the Prince put thee into my Ser- 
vice for any other reaſon, than to ſet me off, why then I 
have no judgment. Thou horſon Mandrake, thou art 
fitter to be worn in my cap, than to wait at my heels. I | 
was never maim'd with an Agot till now: But I will ſet 
you neither in Gold nor Silver, but in vile Apparel, and 
ſend you back again to your Maſter, for a Jewel. The 
Fuvenal (the Prince your Maſter) whoſe Chin is not 
yet fledg*d, I will ſooner have a Beard grow in the Palm 
of my hand; then he ſhall ger one on his Cheek: Yet he 
will not ſtick to ſay, his Face is a Face-Royal. Heaven 
may finiſh it when he will, it isnot a hair amiſs yet: he 
may keep it ſtill as a Face-Royal, for a Barber ſhall never 
carn fix-pence our of it; and yet he will be crowing, as 
if he had writ Man ever ſince his Father was a Batche- 
lor. He may keep his own Grace, but he is almoſt out of . 
mine, I can aſſure him. What faid M. Dombledon, about 

Gg 3 the 
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forſcoth.knave, to bear 2 Gentleman an has -and ;thep | gy» 2 iceping f the Blood, a N9rion 41081 
ſtand upon Seri? The -orſon, Grooth-pates do now | Ff#- What tell you me of it? D&-AC ASAT BS. 
wear nothing but high 1noes, and . bunches, of Keyes 2 Fal. It hathats origival fr om much Grief z from Stud 
| their Girdles :* dit a manis thro! with them an ho- || and perturbation 0 the Braip. I haye read the Cauſe of 
neſt Taking yps+ then they .muſt {tand upon pecyrity - its Effects in Galen, It is3 kind of feaingis. 
bad 90 lief rhey would put .Rats-hane 3n my "th, as Taff. 1 think you are. falp into 3hat DipeR: For yo 
&X toſtop it with Security... 1, look'd he ſhould have; hear not what 1 {ay to yQu. | 
| ſent me two atid twenty: ards,of Satten, (a5 Lam 2 ITye. Fal. Very well (wy Lord) very well: Rather (art 
Knight) and hg. jends. me Security; ell, he may ſleep 42. Pleaſe you) it is ths Diſeaſe of not Lillniggs the Malag 
Security, for h& dance ;: Ap, the of not Marking, \tharl am troubled withall. 
lightneſs of "Als. and. yet. capaot | 7. To puniſh;yqu 7 the Heels, would amend the: 
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| Pap. Si eman 
'g. SIT ,; he. Ne that 
the Prince fo i, Hou ar Iph. - 
t15 &E 3 \ r 


t 


ours, he lid not.the SECUrtY. _\ 7 ; 
: Fal. RN be £ DL like the iGluttoy, may his 
Toneue be hotter, a horſon Ac#1phcl, 2 N ſally; yea” 


he ſee, - though F 


in 


Smitbpeld. : 
were Fg 
Y 4 


Fuſt. He mn .qu | | 
Ser. He, my Lord but & hath ſince done good fer- 
vice. at Shrew! and (asT he ) is now - going with 
ohn Fl ,ancaſter. 


: OUR? OS Offs 
| ſorfie Charge 19. Lord 56 


[Is there not Employment ? Doth not the 


Ser. You miſtake me, Sir. 


iph s he would 


he HY ife in the Sts, } 


FE 
Rb i 
| Nhat 06s £ 


Ser. : ulfta A 
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uſt. V 
Fal. Boy, 
_ Pag. You 
uſt. 1am ſure hels, 
Go-pluck him by the Elbow. 
Ser. Sir John. 


Fal. What?a young there not Wars? 


King lack Sub- 


jects ? do not the Rebels want Souldiers ? Though it be a 
ſhame to be on any fide.but one, It 15 worſe ſhame to beg, 
than to be on the worlt ſide, were it worſe than the Name 


of Rebellion can tell how to make it. 


Knaye and beg?1s 


Fal. VVhy, Sir, did Iſay you were an honeſt man ? 
Setting my Knight-hood, and my Souldierſhip aſide. 1 
had lyed in my throat, if I had faid fo. | 
"Ser. I pray you (Sir) then {et your Knighthood and 
your Souldier-ſhip afide, and give me leave to tell you, 
you lye in your throat, If you ſay 1am any other than an 
honeſt man. 
Fal. 1 give thee leave to tell me ſo! Ilay aſide that 
which grows to me ! If thou gett2fſt any leave of me,hang 
me, if thou tak lt leave, thou wer't better be hang'd : you 
Hunt-counter : hence, avant. 

Ser. Sir, my Lord would ſpeak with you. 
Fuſt. Sir John Falſtaff, a word with you. 


| am glad toſee your Lordſhip abroad - I heard 
ſick. I hope your Lordſhip goes 
Lordſhip (though not clean paſt 


the day. 
ſay, your Lordſhip was 
abroad by advice. Your 


reliſh of the faltneſs of time : 


your Lordſhip, to have a reverend care of your health. 


to Shrewsbury. 


| retur Yd with ſome 


| 


Fal. If it pleaſe 


| when I ſent for” you? 


and hel buy me a Hork | 


Fal. My good Lord : Give your Lordſhip good time of 


your youth) hath yet ſome ſinack of age in you- Some 
and I moſt humbly beſeech 


uſt, Sir Fob, I ſent for your before your Expedition: 


your Lordſhip, 1 hear his Majeſty is 


Fiſt. I talk not. of his Majeſty : You would AOL Come 


his Highnels 1s faln into 
wy ( , 
fn Heaven mead fim. Lpray Jetms ſpeak nit 


tention of yopr Ears, and l care not if Lbe your Plyiiia, 
Fal. Tam as poor as 74, my Lord ;þut not 10 patient 
your Lodi nay k 7 a the Potion of Impriſonmen 
ro me, INT Tp Poverty :, But how 1 ſhould be ya 
Patient to follow your Preſcriptions, he. VV YE may mal: 
ſome fram of a ſcruple, or indeed, 3 {craple it felt. 
Fuſs. 1 ſent for you (when there Were Watters agaul 
you top your life) to {peak with mp — + 

 'Fal. As ] 'was then advis'd by my Learned Counk, 
in the Lone: f this Land-ſervice, 191d not come: 
uſt. Well:the tryth 15(Sir Fob» you liye in great Infay, 
Fal.' He that buckles him omg PEat canndr live in le, 
Fuſt. Your Means is very flender;ap6 your waſte prez 


Fal. 'I would it were” otherwile : I- wopld my Mea 
were greater, and my\ ſte flenderer. 

uſt. You haye milled the youthful Prigce. 

Fal. The young Princg hath - milled me. I am the 
Fellow with the-great Belly, andhe my Dog. 

Juſt. Well, 1 amloth to gall anew-heaPd wound: jor 
Days Service qt Shrewsbyry, hath 2 little gilded ore 


your Nights Exploit on Gads-jail. You may thank tit 
unquiet time, for your quiet o're-poſting that ACtion. 
Fal. My Lord ? (Wolf 


Fiſt. But ſince all is well;keep itſo : wake nota fecpus 
Fal. To wakea Wolf, is as had as to ſmell a Fox. 
Juſt. W hat?you are as aCandle,the better part burat out, 
Fal. A Walſſel-Candel, my Lord ; all Tallow : if 1d 
ſay of Wax, my growth would approve the truth. 
" "Juſt. There is not a white Hair on your face, but ſhoul 
haye his Effect of Gravity. 
Fal. His Effect of gravy, gravy, gravy. 

Fuſt. You follow the young Prince vP and down, lik 
his evil Angel. 

Fal. Not ſo (my Lord) your i11 Angel is light : but 
hope, he that looks upon me, will take me without weigh 
ing : and yet, in ſome reſpets 1 grant, I cannot £0: 
cannot tell. Virtue is of ſo little regard in theſe Coſtor: 
mongers days,that true Valour is turn'd Bear-herd. Ft 
gnancy is made a Tapſter, and hath his quick Wit wal 
in giving Recknings: all the other Gifts appertinent i 
man {as the walice of this Age ſhapes them) are not worth 
2 Gooſe. berry. You thatare old, conſider not the Cap? 
cities of us that are young: you meaſure the heat of ol 
Livers, with the bitterneſs of your Galls: and we that all 
;- the yaward of our youth, I muſt confeſs, are 2b t00. 
7ſt. Do you ſet down your Name in the Scrowl 0 
youth, that are written down old, with all the CharaCie!s 
of Age ? Have you not a moyſt Eye? a dry Hand? a yellon 
Cheek?a white Beard?a decreaſingLegran increaſing BY: 
Is not. your voice broken ? your wind ſhort ? your Wit {in- 
gle? and every part about you blaſted with Antiquity * and 
will you call your ſelf young # Fy, fie, fie, Sir 707”. 

Fal. My Lord, I was born witha white head, and {0 
thing around belly. For my Voice, I have loſt it wit 
hollowing and ſinging of Anthems. To approve ®) 
youth further, I will not. The truth is, I am onely oldin 


diſcomfort from Wales. 


Judgment and Underſtanding, and he that wul on 
W 
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The fend Port of King Henay ts Four. 


| with nie for a thouſand Marks, ler him lend me the Mo- 
ney, and have ar him. For the Box o'tivear that the Prince 
ks you, he gave It like a rude Prince, and you took it 
like a ſenſible Lord. I have checkt him for ir, 2nd the 
oung/Lyoh repents * Marry not 1a Sack-cloth,, but in 
12 Silk, and old Sack. | 

zo. Well, Heaven ſend the Prince a better Companion. 
| Fg, Heaven ſend the Companton a better Prince - I 
| apnotrid my hands of him. | 
quft. Well, the King hath ſever?d you and Prince Har- 
ry, Thear you are going with Lord John .of Lancaiter, a- 
|Zzinſt the Archbiſhop; and the Earl of Northumberland. 

Fal. Yes, 1 thank yout pretty ſweet wit for it : but 
ook yOu Pray, ( all you that Kiſs my Lady Peace at 
home ) that our Artnies joyn not 1na hot day : fog 1 take. 
hut two (hirts out with me, and T mean not to 
raordinarily : if it be a hot day, if I brandiſh any thing 
yt. my Bottle, would I might never ſpit white again : 
There is not a dangerous Action can peep out his head, 
but 148 thruſt upon it. Well, I cannot laſt ever. 

Fuft. Well, be honeſt, be honeſt, and heaven bleſs your 


Expedition. 3 IHIEE a 

Fall. Will your Lordſhip lend me a thouſand pound, 
to furniſh me forth ? 

5uſt. Not a penny, not a penny : you are too impatient 
| to bear Croſſes. Fare you well. Commend me to my | 
| Confin Weſtmerland. l + xo 
| Fa}. T'do, fillop me with a three-man-Beetle. A. man 
:2n no more ſeparate Age and Covetouſneſs, than he can 
| part.youn limbs and letchery : but the Gowt galls the 
one} and; the Pox pinches the other'z and ſo both rhe De- 
| orees prevent my Curſes. Boy? | 
| Pag. Sir. WY oy” 
if Fa W hat Money is in my Purſe ? 
" Pap. Seven Groats, and two pence. .. 2 
F4,'I can get no remedy againſt this Confſur n of 


—_ 
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| Bur if without him we be thought too feeble, 
My judgment is, we ſhould not ſtep too far 

Till we had his Afliſtance by the hand. 

For in a Theam ſo bloody fac'd as this, 

Conjecture, Expectation, and Surmiſe 

Of Aids uncertain, ſhould not be adwitted. wo; 
Arch, ?Tis true, Lord Bardelf, for indeed 

It was young Herſpur's caſe at Shrewsbury,  _ 

L. Bar. \t was ( my Lord ) who lin'd himſelf with hope, 

Eating rke air, on promiſe of Supply, 

Flattering himſelf with Project of a Power, _ 

Much fmaller than the ſmalleſt of his Thoughts; 

And ſo with great Imagination 

( Proper to mad men) led his Powers to death, 

And (winking) leap'd intodeſtruttion. | 

Haſt. Burt. ( by yeur leave) it never yet did 

To lay down likely-hoods, and forms of hope. 
L. Bar. Yes, if this preſent. quality of War, 

Indeed the inſtant Action : a Cauſe on foot, 

Lives ſo ig -hope : As/in an early Spring 

We ſee tWappearing Buds, which to prove Fruit, 

Hope glves not ſo much warrant, as Deſpair 

That Froſts will bite them. When we. mean to huijd, 

We firſt ſurvey the Plot, then draw the Model, © - 

And when we. ſee the figure of the Houſe, 

Then muſt werate the. Coſt of the Erection, 

Which if we find out-weighs Ability, 


hart, 


| Whar do we then, but draw a-new the Model 
' In fewer Offices; Or ar leaſt; deſiſt 


To build at all? Much more, in this great work, 


(Which is (almoſt ) to pluck a Kingdom down; 


And ſet another up) ſhould we ſurye 

The Plot of Sitvation, and the Model, ' 
Conſent upon a ſure Foundation; f 
Queſtion Sufyeyors, know our own Eſtate. 
How able ſuch a Work toundergo, ©. / 


he Purſe, Borrowing onely lingers, and lingers it our, , 
nt the Diſeaſe is incurable, Go bear this Letter to my 
Lord of Lancaſter, this to the Prince, this to the Earl of 
l:fmerland, and this to old Miſtris Vr/ula, whom 1 
have Weekly ſworn to marry, ſince I perceiv'd the firſt 
white Hair on my Chin. About it : you know where to: 
fad me. Apox of this Gowt, or a Gowt of this 'Pox : 
|for the one or tWother plays the rogne with my great 
Toe : It is no matter, if I do halt, I have the: Wars for 
ny Colour, and my Penſion ſhall ſeem the more reafon- 
[ible : A good Wit will make uſe of any thing ; I will turn 
Dikaſes to commodity. [ Exeunt, 


Id , w F cl. — 


 Scena Quarta, 


Enter Archbiſhop, Haſtings, Mowbray, ard Lord Bardolf. 


ne p— 


Ar, Thus have you heard our Cauſes, and know onr 
; And my moſt noble Friends; I pray you all ( Means: 
*peak plainly your Opinions of our Hopes, 
And firſt ( Lord Marſhal } what ſay you to it ? 
Mow, 1 well allow the occaſion of our Arms, 
But gladly would be better ſatisfied, 
ow (in onr Means ) we ſhould advance our ſelves 
Tolook with forehead bold and big enough 
Upon the Power and Puiſſance of the King ? 

:7:ff; Our preſent Muſters grow upon the File 

ofiveand twenty thonſand men of choice : 
And our Supplies live targely in the hope 
of great Northumberland, whoſe boſom burns 

ith an incenſed Fire of Injuries. 

L, Bar. The queſtion then ( Lord Haſtings) ſtandeth 
Whether our preſent five and twenty thouſand (thus, 
May hold up head without Northumberland ? 

; Haſt. With him we may. 
L. Bar, 1 marry, there's the point : 


ann... 


f We fortifie in Paper, and in Figures, 


To weigh againſt his Oppoſite ? or elſe, 


Uſing the Names of men, inſtead of men : 

Like one that draws the Model of a Houſe . - _ 

Beyond his power to build it ; who (half thtongh ) | 
Gives ore, and leaves his part-created Coſt - | 

A naked ſubject to the Weeping Clouds, I | 

And waſte, for churliſh Winters tyranny. 


Haſt. Grant that our hopes (yer likely of fair birth 
Should be ftill-born : and that we now poſfeſt 

| The utmoſt man of expectation '7 
I think we are a Body ſtrong enough 

(Even as we are) to equal with the King. SER K-17 
* L. Bar. What is the King but fiveand twenty thonſand? 
Haſt. To us no more: nay not ſo mich, Lord Bardoff, 
For his diviſions (as the Times do brawl) 

Are in three Heads - one Power-againft the French, 

And one againſt Glendower : Perforce a third 

Muſt take up vs: So1s the unfirm King 

In three divided : and his Coffers ſound 

With hollow Poverty, and Emptineſs. 


And come again{t us in full Puiſlance,; 

Need not be dreaded. 

\ Haft. If he ſhould doſo, | | 

He leaves his back unarnid, the French, nd Welt 

Baying him at the heel : never fear thar. : 
L. Bar. Who 1s it like ffiould Tead is Forces hither ? - 
Haſt. The Diike of Lancafter and Weſt mer lard : 

Againſt the Welſh, himſelf, and Harry 2o-meath. 

But who tsſubſtituted ?gainſt the French, 

I have no certain notice. 

| Arch. [xt us 0n: 

And publiſh the occafion of our Arms 

The Common-wealth is ſick of their own choice, 

Their over-greedy love hath ſurfeited, 

An habitation giddy, and unſure 

| Hath he that buildeth on the vulgar heart. 


| 
) | 


b 


Ar. That he ſhonld draw his ſeveral Strengths together, 


b: 68 The ſecond Part of King Henry the Fourth: 


O thou fond Many, with what loud applauſe art a hony-ſeed, a Man-queller, and a Wom an Queller, 
Did'ſt thou beat Heaven with bleſling Bulngbrook, Fal. Keep them off , Baraclph. 
Before he was, what thou wouldſt have him be ? Fang. Areſcue, a reſcue, | 
| And being now trim'd up in thine own defires, Hoſe. Good people bring a reſcue. Thou wilt not ? they 
Thou ( beaſtly Feeder.) art ſofull of him, wilt. not ? Do, do thou Rogue : Dothou He mpſecd. 
] That thou provoelt thy-ſelf to caft him up. 'Fal. Away you Scullion, you .Rampallian, you Fuſtj. 
So, ſo, ( thou common Dog )- didſt” thou diſgorge lirian.: Ple tuck your Cataſtrophe. | [, Enter Ch, Juſticy 
' Thy glutton-boſom of the RoyalRichard,  Fuſt. What's the matter ? Keep the Peace here, hoa, 
| And now thou would?ſt eat thy. dead vomit up, . Hoſt. Good ' my Lord, be good to me. I beſeech you 
'And howPit to find it. What truſt: is in theſe Times ? ſtand to . me. ww 
: They, that when #chardliv*?d, would have him die, Ch, F#. How now, Sir John ? what are you brawling here? 
F Are now become enamour?d on his grave. Doth: this become your place, your time, and bulineſ,j| 
' Thou that threwſt duſt upon his.goodly head, - 'You ſhould have been well on your -way to York. 
When through proud London. he came ſighing on, Stand from him Fellow, wherefore hang*ſt upon him? 
{ After tadmired- heels of - Bullingbrook,, Hoſi,,Oh my -moft; worſhipful Lord, and*t pleaſe 
Criſt now, O Earth yield vs that King again, _ | your Wace, I am a/poor Widow of Eaſtcheap, and he 
And take thou-this, ( O thoughts of men accarsd) | ts arreMed at my Suit. 
P aſt., and to come, ſeems beſt; things preſent, worſr. | :Ch,: Fuſt. For what ſum ? 
Mow. Shall we: go draw our: Numbers, and fſeton ? Hoſt. 1t is more than for ſome ( my Lord) it is for all: 
Haſt. Were Times ſubje&s., and Time bids, be gon. | all I have, he-hath eaten me out of houſe and home ? he 
Den: DIRT cer Egon o: hath -put all my ſabſtance-into that fat belly of his :_ but 
eek J DAT8 TH pb MEE 143-797 | Oo: þI Uhr have ſome of it out again, or I will ride thee 0 
4 | nen122. ' _ | Nights, / like the Mare.  _. | 
Aﬀus Secunaus. . Sena P FUN. ft Fal. I think I amas like to ride the Mare, if I har: 
| Wert | any vantage ' of ground to get -up- 
Enter Hoſteſs, with two Officers, Fang, and Snare. _ | . Ch. Fuft. How comes this, Sir Fohn ? Fie, what ama 
SR TÞH-ti: of good temper would endure this tempeſt of Exclans|/ 
Fhoftef. Mr. Fang, have you entred the Aftion ? - | tion? Are you not aſhanr'd to inforce a poor Widow toſo 
Fang. It is enter*d. VID oil rough a conrſe tocome by her own ? 
Hoſt. Where's your Yeoman ?'Is it a luſty Yeoman? | _ ' Fal, - What'is the groſs Sum that I owe thee ? 
Will he ſtand. to it ? | Hoſt. Marry) if. thou 'wer?t an honeſt man) thy ſelf, and 
| Fang. Sirrah, wheres Snare ? the money too. Thou didſt ſwear to me upon a parcel- 
Ho. 1, 1, good Mr. Snare. | | gilt Goblet, ſitting in my Dolphin-chamber, at the round 
Snare, Here, here. table, by a ſea-cofe fire, on Wedneſday in Whit ſon-weth, 


Cm, 


Snare, we muſt Arreſt Sir Fohn Falſtaff. when the Prince broke thy head for likening him to aſing- 


Fang. 
Hop I, good Mr. Snare, ] haveenter*d him,: and all. ing-man of Windſor ;; thou didſt ſwear to me then (as! 
Sr. It may chance coſt ſome of us our lives : he'will ſtab. | was waſhing thy' wound.) to marry me, and make me my 
Hoſt. Alas-the-day : take heed of him : he ſtab*d me | Lady thy Wife. Canſt thou deny it ? Did not Good-wife 
in mine own Houſe, and that molt beaſtly : he cares not | Keech,' the Butcher*s wife, -come-in then, and call me Gof-| 
what miſchief he. doth, it his Weapon be out. He will | ip Quickly ? coming in to borrow a meſs of Vinegar: 
foyn like any Deyil, he will ſpare neither Man, Woman, | telling us, ſhe had a good diſh of Prawns : whereby thou 
nor Child. - | did{t deſire to eat ſome : whereby I told thee they were 
Fang. If I can cloſe with him, I care not for his thruſt. | ill for a green wound ? And didſt not thou ( when ſte 
Hoſt. No, nor I neither : Vle beat your Elbow. was gone down ſtairs) deſire me to be no more. familiar 
Fang. If I but fiſt him once ; if he come but within | with ſuch poor people, ſaying, that ere long they ſhould 
my Vice. h call me Madam ? And didſt thou not kiſs me, and bid 
Hoſt. I am undone with his going : 1 warrant he is an-| me fetch thee thirty ſhillings ? I put thee now to thy 
infinitive thing upon my ſcore. Goad Mr. Fang, hold him | Book-oath, deny it if.thou canſt ? | 
ſure z good Mr. Szarc, let him not ſcape, he comes continu- | Fal. My Lord, this is a poor mad ſoul : and ſhe fy 
ally to Pe-corner ( ſaving your Manhoods ) to buy a | up and down the town, that her eldeſt Son is like you. 
| Saddle, and he is invited to dinner to the Zubbars-head | She hath been in good caſe, and the truth is, poverty hath 
in Lombard-ſlireet to Mr. Smooths the S:/kman. I pray | diſtrated her : but for theſe fooliſh Officers, 1 beſeech 
ye ſince my Action is enter*d, and my Caſe ſo openly | you, I may have redreſs againſt them. 
known to the world, let him be brought in to his anſwer. | Juſt. Sir John, Sir John, I am well acquainted with your 
A hundred Mark is a long one, for a poor lone Woman | manner of* wrenching the true Cauſe, the falſe way. I's 
to bear : and I have born, and born, and born and have | not a confident brow, nor the throng of words, that 
bin fub'd of, and fub'd oft, from this day to that Gay, | come with ſuch ( more than impudent ) ſawcineſs from 
that it is a ſhame to be thought on. There is no honeſty | you, can thruſt me from a level conſideration, I know yu 
in ſuch dealing, unleſs a Woman ſhould be made an Afs | ha? practis*d upon theealie-yielding ſpirit of this Womal: 
and a Beait, to bear every Knaycs wrong. Hoſt. Yes in troth, my Lord. 
| Juſt. Prethee, peace : pay her the Debt you owe her,and 
Enter Falltaft and Bardolph. unpay the Villany you have done her : the one you m2J 
with ſterling-Money,and the other with currantRepentan®& 
Yonder he comes, and that arrant Malmſey-Noſe Bar- Fal, My Lord, I will not undergo this ſneap without 
dolph with him,do your Ollices, do your Offices : Mr. Fang, | reply. You call Honorable Boldneſs Impudent Sawcinebs. 
and Mr. Szzre, do me, do me, do me your Offices. If a man will curt/fie, and fay nothing, he is Virtuous : No, 
Fal. How now ? whoſe Mares dead ? what*s the matter ? | my Lord (your humble duty remembred) I will not be your || 
Faiz. Sir Fohn, 1 arreſt you at the ſuit of Miſt. Qzickly. | Sutor. I ſay to you, I deſire delivPrance from theſe Officers 
Fal. Away Varlets, draw Bardolph ; Cut me off the Vil- | being upon haſty Employment in the Kings Afﬀeairs. 
lains head : throw the Quean in the Channel. Fauſt. You ſpeak, as having power to do wron? : But 
Hoſt. Fhrow me 1n the Channel ? Vle throw thee there. | anſwer in the EffeE: your Reputation, and ſatisfie tne poor 
Wilt thou ? wilt thon ? thou baſtardly Rogue. Murder, | woman. | | 
murder : O thou Hony-ſuckle Villain, wilt thou kill Gods | F#al. Come hither, Hoſteſs. [Enter My. Gon 
= and the Kings ? O thou hony-ſeed Rogue, thou Ch. Fuſt. Now, Maſter Gower, what News * Je 


——O————_—— 


ut 4. 
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The ſecond Part of King Henry the Fourth. 


—Gm.. The King (my Lord) and Henry Prince of 
Wales are hear at band : The reſt the Paper tells. 

Fl. As T am a Gentleman. 

Hoſt; Nay, you faid fo before. 

Fal. Aslam a Gentleman, Come, n@ more words of -it. 

Hoſt. By this heavenly ground I tread on, I mult be 

fain topawn both my Plate, and the Tapiſtry of my Di- 
; rs. 

a. Glaſſes, glaſſes, is the onely drinking : and for 
thy walls-a pretty ſlight Drollery, or the Story of the 
|prodigal} or the German hunting in Water-work, is 
worth a thouſand of theſe Bed-hangings, and theſe 
1y-bitteni Tapiſtries. Let it be ten pound (ifthon canſt. ) 
Come; if it were not for thy humours, there is not a bet- 
Wench in Exgland. Go, waſh thy face, and draw thy | 
Aion : Come, thou muſt not be- in this humour with 

: Tknow thou was't ſet on to this. 

Heſt. Prethee (Sir John) let it be but twenty Nobles, 

112m loth:to: pawn my Plate, in good earneſt 1a. | 

FdLetit alone, le make other ſhift : you?l be a fool ſtill. 

1 Ao. Well, you ſhall have it, although I pawn my 
Gon. I-hope you'll come. to Supper : Yowll pay me al- 
[together * = | 

Fd: \Willl live ? Go with her, with her : hook on, 
hook on. - ; 

ay. Will you have Doll Ti ear-ſheet meet you at 
ſupper ! | 

{No more words. Let's have her. 

Ch. Fuft. E have heard bitter news. 

Fd. What's the News, wy good Lord ? 

. Ch, Juſt. V'Vhere lay the King laſt night ? 

Meſ. At Baſing-ſtoke, my Lord. 

-Fal, © (my Lord) als well. V Vhatis the News, 

Lord. ?-. * ; h 
"Ch Fuſt. Come all his: Forces back ? 

Mſ.No: fifteen hundred Foot, and five hundred 
Horſe, are march*d up to'my Lord of Laxcaſter, againſt | 
Northumberland and the Arch-Biſhop. 

Fd. Comes the King back fromWales, my noble Lord ? 

Ch, Fuff. You ſhall have Letters of me preſently. 
Come, go along with me, good M. Gower, 

Fil. My Lord. 

Cb. Juſt. V V hats the matter ? 

Ho Maſter Gower , I ſhall entreat you with me to 
| inner, 

| Gow, 1 muſt wait vpon my good Lord here. 

[l thank you, good Sir Fob. | 

| Ch. Juſt. Sir Fohn you loyter here too long, being you 
| are totake Souldiers up in Countreys as you go. 

Fal, Will you ſup with me, Maſter Gower ? 

Ch. Juſt. What fooliſh Maſter taught you theſe man- 
ters, Sir Fohn ? 

Fal. Maſter Gower, if they become me not, he was a 
Fool that tanght them me. This is the right Fencing 
grace(my Lord ) tap for iap, and ſo part fair. 

q = Juſt. Now the Lord lighten thee, thou art a great 

001. 


Inn 


Siena Tertin. 


Entey Prince Henry, Poyns, Bardolf, and Page, 


Priz, Truſt me, I am exceeding weary. 

Poyn, Is it. come to that ? I had thought wearineſs durſt 
not. have attach*d one of ſo High Blood. 

Prin. It doth me, though it diſcolours the complexi- 
0 of my greatneſs to acknowledge it. Doth it not ſhew 
Wlely in me, to deſire ſmall Beer ? 

Pon, V Vhy, a Prince ſhoufd not be ſo looſly ſtudied, 
to remember ſo weak a Compoſition. | 

Prin, Belike then, my Appetite was not Princely 
69: ſor (introth ) I do now remember the poor Crea- 


— 


[ 


| thou, and Falſtaff, for obduracy and perfiſtency 


{ wardly, that my Father is fick : and keeping ſuch vile 


ture, Small Beer. But indeed theſe humble conſiderati- 
ons make me out of love with my Greatneſs. VVhat a 
diſgrace is it to me, to remember thy name ? or to know 
thy face to morrow ? or to take notice how many pair of 
Silk Stockings thou haſt ? ( viz. theſe, and thoſe that were 
the peach-colour'd ones : ) or to bear the Inventory of thy 
Shirts ; as one for ſuperfluity, ane one other for uſe : but 
that the Tennis-Court Keeper knows better than I, for 
it is a low ebbe of Linnen with thee, when thou keepeſt 
not Racket there, as thou haſt not done a great while, 
becauſe the reſt of thy Low Countreys have made a ſhift 
to eat up thy Holland. | 

Pain How ill it follows, after you have labour'd fo 
hard, you ſhould talk ſo idlely ? Tell me how many good 
young Princes would do ſo, their Fathers lying ſo ſick, 
as yours is ? | 

Prin, Shall I tell thee one thing, Poyns ? 

Poyn. Yes : and let it be an excellent good thing. 

Prin. It ſhall ſerve among V Vits of no higher breed- 
ing than thine. 
Poyn. Goto: I ſtand the puſh of your one thing, that 
youll tell. 
|. Prin, VVhy,1I tell thee, it is not meet that I ſhould be 
hey now my Father is ſick : albeit I could tell to thee (as | 


I could be ſad, and fad indeed too. 
Poyn. Very hardly upon ſuch a Subject. | 
Prin. Thou think'ſt me as far in the Devils Book, as 


ncy. Let 
t bleeds in- 


the end try the man. Burt 1 tell thee, my hear 


company as thou art, hath in Reaſon taken from me, all 
oſtentation of ſorrow. | 

Poyn. The Reaſon ? 

Pr. V V hat would'ſ thou think of me, if I ſhould weep ? 
Poyn, I would think thee a moſt Princely H ite. 
Prin, It would be every mans thought : and thou art 
a bleſſed Fellow, to think as every man thinks : never a 
mans thought in the world keeps the rode-way better 
than thine : every man would think me an Hy 
deed, And what excites your moſt V'Vorſhipful thought 
to think ſo? - A 

Poyn. V Vhy, becauſe you have been ſo lewd, and ſo 
much ingraffed to Falſtaff, 

Prin. And to thee, | 

Poyn, Nay, I am well ſpoken of, 1 can hear it with 
mine own'ears- the worſt that they can fay of me is, that 
I-am a ſecond Brother, and that I am a proper Fellowof | 
my hangs ;z and thoſe two things I confeſs I cannot help. 
Look, look, here comes Bardoff. 

Prin, .And the Boy that I gave Falſtaff : he had him 
from.me Chriſtian, and ſee if the fat Villain have not 
transform?d him Ape. [ Enter Bardolf. 
Bar, Save your Grace. | 

rin. And yours, moſt Noble Bardolf. 
n., Come you pernicious Aſs, you baſhful Fool, | 
muſt you be bluſhing ? wherefore bluſh you now ? what 
a Maidenly man at Arms are you become ? Is it ſuch a 
matter to get a Pottle-pots Maidendead ? 


Lattice, and I could diſcern no. part of his Face from the 
Window at laſt I ſpy*d his Eyes, and methought he had 
made two holes in the Ale-wives new Petticoar, and peep- 
ed through. 

Prin, Hath not the Boy profited ? 

Bar, Away, you horſon upright Rabbet, away. 

Pag. Away you raſcally Althea*s dream, away. 

Prin, Inſtruct us, Boy, what dream, Boy ? 

Pag. Marry (My Lord ) Altheadrean'd, ſhe was deli- 
ver?d of a Firebrand, and therefore I call him her dream, 

Prince, A Crowns-wotth of good Interpretation : 
There it is, Boy. 

Poin. O that this good Bloſſom could be kept from 
Cankers : Well, there is ſix pence to preſerve thee. 


to one it pleaſes me, for fault ofa better,tocallmy Friend) | 


ite in- | 


Page. He calPd me even now ( my Lord ) through ared | 


Bard, 


—_— 
——— 
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79 The (econd Part of King Henry the Fourth. 
| | Bard. 1f. you do not make- him be hang'd among you, | £riv. Frama,God to a Bull? A heavy deelenſion ; 1 
"the Gallows ſhall bewrong?d. ; | was Fove's caſe. From a Prince to a Prentice, :ailow trary. 
i} Prin...And how doth thy Maſter, Bardolph ? formation, that ſhall be mine. : For in every thing, the Pur- 
' Bard. Well, my good Lord: he heard of your Graces | poſe mult weigh with the-folly, Follow me, Wea. ['Exeuy, 
coming. to Town, - There'sa Letter for you. Re 27-02 "FT TEL | 
th the | bY ——_ 


Prin, .Deliver'd die reſpect : And how Co | | 5 YH 
 Aartlemas, your Maſter ? | PRs EPA 
| Bard.,.In. odily health, Sir. , | 5 vena Tertia. 
| Pain, Marry; the immortal -part needs a Phyſitian : nin. glen Rab tint ;, 
|but that moves,not him: ; Though that be fick, it dyes not. Enter Northumberland, his Lady, ard; Harry 
' © Prin. Ido allow this'V Ven to be as familiar with me' | Percie% Lady. 0 - of 
'as my Dog. And he holds his place, for look you how | _ | >54- vi9g D401 | 
the writes:  - fn North, 1 prethee loving Wite, and.gentleiDaughter, 
' Poin, Letter, Fohn Falſtaff Knight : (Every man muſt | Give an even way ynto my rough Affairs. [2 
iknow rhats:-as oft as he-hath occation to name {himſelf -,) | Put not you on the Viſage of the Times, | 
[Even like thoſe thatare kin to the King, for [they never | And be like them:;to Perce, 'troubleſome. .,. . . 
prick their finger, but they ſay there is ſomeof the Kings Wife, I have;given over, I'will peak no-more, - 
|blood ſpilt;". How comes that, ? (ſays he that takes upon | Do what you will: Your Wiſdom be your Guide. - 
him-not to conceive, the. Anſwer is asready as aborrow- | Mor. Alas (ſweet. Wife) my Honour'is at;Pawn 
'ed Cap: I am the Kings poor Couſin, Sir. And'but my going, nothing can redeem it... 
Prin, Nay, they will be kin- to us, but they will fetch | £4. Oh yer, for Heavens fake, go not toitheſe War, 
it from Fapher. Bur to the Letter : Sir John Falftaff | The Time: was (Father ) when-you broke yaur word, 
Knight, 0 the Son of the King, neareſt his Father, Harry | When you were more endear'd to it, than now, 
Prince of V.Vales, greeting. | When your. own Percre,, when my heart-dear-ry, 
'  Poin, VV by this is a iCertificate. Threw many a Northward look, to ſee his Father 
Prin, Peace. Bring up his Powers : But hedid long in vain. 
Twill imitate the honourable Romans in brevity. | | Who then perſwaded you to ſtay at home ? 
_ Pon. Sprebemeans brevity in breath: ſhort-winded. | There were two Honours loſt ; "_ and your Sons, 
I.commend me. to thee, 1 commend thee, and IT leave thee. | For Yours, way heavenly glory'brighten it : 
Be not t00 familiar with Poins, for he miſuſes thy. Favours For His, it ſtuck upon him, as the Sun 
ſe much ;, that he ſwears thou art to marry his Siſter In the grey Vault of Heaven : | And by his Light 
Nell. Repent at idle times as thou maiſt, and ſo farewell. Did all the Chevalry of England move | 

| Todo brave Afts. , He was (indeed) the Glaſs 


Thine, by yea and no: Which is as much as to ſay, 
as thou uſeſt him, Jack Falſtaff with my Familiars : | V V herein the Noble-Youth did dreſs themſelves; 


_ 


John with my Brothers and Siſter : and Sir Jahn | He had no Legs, that practis'd not his Gate : 


with all Europe. And ſpeaking thick (which Nature made his blemiſh 
MyLord, I will ſteep this Letter in Sack, and make him |, Became the Accents of the Valiant, | 
For thoſe that could ſpeak low, and tardily, 


eat -at. - - | 
Prin, Thats to make him eat twenty of his V Vords. | V Vould turntheir own Perfection to Abuſe, - - 


But do you uſe me thus, Ned ? Muſt I marry your Siſter ? | To ſeem like him. © So that in Speech, and Gate; 
Pon. May the V Vench have no worſe Fortune. ButlI | In Diet, in Aﬀections of delight, | 
never ſaid {o. In Military Rules, Humors of Blood, 

Prin, VVell, thus we play the Fool with the time, and | He was the Mark, and Glaſs, Copy, and Book, 
the Spirits of the V Viſe fic in the Clouds, and mock us: | That faſhion*d others. And him, O wondrous ! him, 
Is your Maſter here in Londor: ? O Miracle of Men! Him did you leave 

Bard. Yes, my Lord. (Second to none) un-ſeconded by you, 

Prin. V Vhere ſups he? Doth the old Boor feed in | To look upon the hideous God of V Var, 
the old Frank ? In diſadvantage, to: abide the Field, 

Bard. Arthe old place, my Lord, in Eaſt-cheap. V Vhere nothing but the ſound of Horſpur*s Name 
Prin. VV hat Company ? Did ſeem ſenſible : So you left him. 


Pace. Eph:frans, my Lord, of the old Church Never, O never do his Ghoſt the wrong, 
Prin, Sup any VVomen with him ? To hold your Honour more preciſe and nice 


Page. None, my Lord, but old Miſtriſs Quickly, and | V Vith others, than with him. Let them alone: 
Mrs. Dol Tear-ſheer. The Marſhal and the Arch-biſhop are ſtrong. 
Prin, What Pagan may that be ? Had my ſweet Harry had but half their Number, 


Page. A proper Gentlewoman, Sir, and a Kinſwoman | Today might I (hanging on Het ſpur*s Neck) 
of my Maſters. Have talk*d of Monmonth*s Grave. 


Prin. Even ſuch Kin, as the Pariſh Heyfers are to the | North. Beſhrew your heart, 

Town-Bull ? | (Fair Daughter) you do draw my Spirits from m2, 
Shall we ſteal upon them (Ved) at Supper ? VVith new lamenting ancient Oyer-ſights. 

Poin. I am your ſhadow, my Lord, Ple follow you. But I muſt go, and meet with danger there. 

Prin. Sirrah, you Boy., and Bardolph, no word to your | Or 1t will ſeek me in another place, 

Maſter that I am yet in Town. And find me worſe provided. 

T'here?s for your Silence. Wife. O flye to Scotland, 

Bir, | have no Tongue, Sir. Till that the Nobles, and the armed Commons, 

27. And for mine, Sir, I will govern it. Have of their Puiſlance made a little taſte. 

Prin. Fare ye well: Go. Lazy. If they get ground, and vantage of the King; 
[}:is Ds! Tear-ſheet ſhould be ſome Rode. Then joyn you with them, like a Rib of Steel, 

[r:2. 1 warfant you, as common as the way between | Tomake Strength ſtronger. Burt, for all our fovcs, 
S. Aibars and London. Firſt let them try themſelves. So gid your Son; 
F/iz. Hovi might we ſee Falſtaff beſtow himſelf to | He was fo ſuffer'd ; ſo came 1 a V Vidow : 
2izhtin kis true Colours, and not our ſelves befſeen ? And never ſhall have length of Life enough, 

Pin. Pur 6n two Leather Jerkins, 2nd Aprons, and | Torain upon Remembrance with mine Eyes, 
WAI UDGN LM at his Tadle, like Drawers. That it may grow, and ſprowt, as high as Heaven» 
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The ſecond Part of King Henry theFourth., 51 | 


For Recordation to my.N oble Husband. | Burdeaux ſtuff in him : you have not ſeen a Hulk better 


Nor. Come, come. go in with me - *tis with my Mind | ſtuft in the Hold, Come; Þle be friends with thee, Jack: | 


As with the Tye, ſwelPd up unto his height, ; Thou art going to the Wars; and whether I ſhall ever ſee 
That makes a {till-ſtand, running neither way, thee agaln, Or no; there is no body cares. 


in would I goto meet the Arch-Biſhop, .- -..., Enter Dramer, | 
-many 4 thouſand Reaſons hold me back; \ |! Draw. Sir; Ancient Pjftol is below, and would ſpeak 
[ will reſolve for Scorland there am 1, with you. > | 

| Till Time and Vantage crave my company, P[Exewt.| Dol. Hang him, ſwaggering Raſcal, let him not come 
558 be: Het nee -—_._ | hither : it is the foul-moutWdit Rogue in England, 


+ and. , EP" 4 


n—— ” 


vs | % Hoſt. 1f "> ſnagger, a him nor _— here : I muſt 
FA ive amongſt my Neighbours, le no ſwaggerers - 1 am 
Sena Ouarta. | in good name, and _ with the very beſt : ſhut the 
> 2” 'Y | door, thete comes no ſwaggerers here: I have.not liv?d 
= 8 Enter two Drawerr. all this while, to have ſwaggering now : ſhut the door, 
I pray you. .. 
Fal. Do?ſt thou hear, Hoſteſs ? IE 
Hoſt. ?Pray you pacifie your ſelf ( Sir. John) there comes 
no ſwaggerers here. . | Wo 
Falſt. Do'ſt thou hear ? it is mine Ancient. 
| more-Sir Hoſt- Tilly-fally (Sir John) never tell me, your ancient 
|takemy leay Swaggerer comes not in my doors. I was before Maſter 
rd T fk the Deputy, the other day :. and as he faid to me, 
Drs by X it was no longer ago than Wedneſday laſt : Neighbour 
ſe if thou canlT find out Sneak?s Noyſe; Miltriſs Tear- | Quickly (fayes he ; -) Maſter Domb our Miniſter, was by 
ſee would Jin have ſome Muſick, ; then : Neighbour Quickly (ſayes he) receive thoſe that 
2. Draw. Sirrah,. here will be the Prince, and Maſter | are Civil ; for (faith he) you are in an ill Name : now 
anon": and they will put on two of our Jerkins, | he ſaid ſo, I can tell'whereupon: for (fayes he) you are } 
rons, and Sir Fohz muſt not know of it. Bardolph | an honeſt Woman, and well thought on, therefore take 
tword. heed what Gueſts you receive : Receive (fays he) no 


ad 
hath 


_ 1: Draw. Then here will be old Ve:s : it will be an ex- | ſwaggering Companions. There come none here. You 

t Stratdgem. BA oh tk would bleſs you to hear what he faid. No, Ple no Swag- 
ſee if I can find out Sneak; Ex. | gerers. | +. | "Ss | 

| Falſt. He*s no Swaggerer ( Hoſteſs: ) a tame Cheater, 

Enter Hoſteſs and Dol: he : you may, {troake. him as gently, as a Puppy-Grey- 

K Lo... +, » | hound: he will not ſwagger with a Barbary Hen : If her 

Hoſt, Sweet-heart, methinks now you are in an ex- | Feathers turn back in any ſhew of reſiſtance: Call him 

clent-go 


t-good temperali ity -- your Pulſidge beats as extra- | up (Drawer.) .  _. | : ; 
ordinarily, as heart would defire z and your Colour (1 " oft. Cheer, call you him ? I wilt bar no Honeſt 
narrans you) is as red as any Roſe : But you haye drunk | man, my houſe, nor no Cheater : but 1 do not love ſwag- 
too. much Canary, - and that's a marvellous ſearching | gering ; I am the worſe when one ſays ſwaggerer - Feel | 
Winez and it perfumes the Blood, ere we can ſay what's | Maſters, how I ſhake : look you, I warrant yon. 
| thi. How do- you now ? | Dol. So you do, Hoſteſs. IRE WT. | 
| Ds, Better than I was: Hem. | Hoſt, Do 1 ? yea, in very truth do I, if it were an Af- 
| Hof. Why that was well faid : A good heart's worth | pen Leaf; I cannot abide Swaggerers. 
Gold. Look, here comes Sir Fob. | | | 
Enter Falſtaff. | | Enter Piſtol, and Bardolph, and his Boy. 
Fal, When Arthur fir#* in Court--( empty. the Jordan ) | ; 
ad was 4 _ King : How now Miſtriſs Dol. '| Pf. ?Save you, Sir John. . ht bo | 
| Hoſt, Sick of a Calm- yea, good-ſooth. _. Fal. Welcome Ancient Pifol. Here. (Piſ#cl) I charge} 
Falf, So is her Sect , if they be once in a Calm, they og a Cup of Sack : do you diſcharge upon.mine 
ae ſick. | Hoſteſs. 
Dd. You muddy Raſcal, is that all the comfort you Ava I will diſcharge upon: her ( Sir Joh») with two 
give me? 0: Bullets, | ; | 
F1l. You make fat Raſcals, Miſtriſs Dol. | Faft, She is Piſtol-proof ( Sir. ) you ſhall hardly offend 
Do, 1 make them? Gluttony and Diſeaſes make them, | her. _ . BEDS: 970 | 
| make them not. Hoſt. Come, Ple drink no Proofs, nor no Bullets : 
Fl. If the Cook make the Gluttony, you help to | I will drink no more than will do me good, for no mans 
Make the Diſeaſes (Dol), we catch of you (Dol), we catch | pleaſure, I. | = -;... 1 
you: Grant that, my poor Vertye, grant that. Piſt. Then to you ( Miſtris Dororhie) 1 will charge 
Ddl. I marry, our Chains, and our Jewels. _ . YOU: | | = Dads 
Falf. Your Brooches, Pearls, and Owches : For to | Dor. Charge me; I ſcorn you ( ſcurvy Companion, ) 
krre bravely, is to come halting off: you know to come | What ? you poor, baſe, raſcally, cheating, lack-Linnen- 
df the Breach, with his Pike bent bravely, and to Surge- | Mate : away you mouldy Rogue, away, | am cat for 
ly bravely ; to venture upon the charg?d Chambers | your Maſter.  , _ - EE, 
bravely. Pit. 1 know you, Miſtriſs Dorothze: | | 
Hoft. Why is this the old faſhion : you two never | Dol. Away you cut-purſe Raſcal, you filthy Bung | 
meet, but you fall to ſome diſcord : you are. both (in- | away : By this Wine, Ple thruſt my Knife in yolir moul- | 
cood troth ) as Rheumatick as two drie Toſtes, you | dy Chaps, if you play the fawcy Cuttle with me. Away 
caunot one bear with anothers Confirmities. What the | you Bottle-Ale Raſcal, you Basket-hilr ſtale Jugler, you. 
g00d-yeer ? One muſt bear, and that muſt be you - | Since when, I pray you, Sir,? what, with two Points on 
| | YOu are the weaker Veſſel, as they fey, the emptier | your ſhoulder ? much. = F 
Veſkl. | P;ſt. 1 will murther your Ruff, tor this. | 
Dol. Can a weak empty Veſſel bear ſuch a huge full| Hoff. No, good Captain P1#ol ; not here, ſweet 
Hogs-head ? Theres a whole Merchants Venture of Pon _ 


a. 


- 


_— 
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The ſecond Part of King Henry the Fourth. = 


Dol. Captain ? thou abominable damn'd Cheater, 


{art thou not aſham*d to be call\d Captain ? If Captains 
1 were of my mind, they would trunchion you out, for ta- 


king their Names upon you, before you have earn'd them. 


| You a Captain ? you ſlay, for what ? for tearing a poor 


Whores Ruffin a Bawdy-houſe ? He a Captain ? hang 


{ him Rogue, he lives upon mouldy ſtew*d-Prunes, and 
| dry'd Cakes. A Captain ? Theſe Villains will. make 
| the word Captain odious : Therefore: Captains had need 
{look to it. 


Bard. Pray thee go down, good Ancient. 
Fal. Heark thee hither Miltriſs Dol. 
Pift. Not I : I tell thee what, Corporal Bardo{ph, I 


| could tear her: Ile be reveng'd on her. 


Page. *Pray thee go down. . 
Pit. Ple fee her damn'd firſt : to Pluto?'s damn'd Lake, 


| to the Infernal Deep, where Erebxs and Tortures vile 


alſo. Hold Hook and Line, ſay I: Down : down Dog, 
down Fates : have we not ren here? 


I beſeek you now, aggravate your Choler. 

Pift. Theſe be good humors indeed. Shall Pack-Horſes, 
and hollow-pamper*d Jades of Afia, which cannot go 
but thirty Miles a day, compare with Ceſar, and with 
' Cannibal, and Trojan Greeks ? nay, rather damn them 
with King Cerberzs, and let the Welkin roar : ſhall 
we fall foul for Toyes ? | | 

Hoſt. By my troth, Captain, theſe are very bitter 
words. | 
Bard. Be gone, good Ancient : this will grow to a 
Brawl anon. | 

Piſt. Die men, like Dogs; give Crowns like Pins : 
Have we not ren here ! | 

Hoſt. On my word (Captain) theres none ſuch here. 
What the good-yeres, do you think I would deny her ? 
I pray be quiet. | 

Pift. Then feed, and be fat (my fair Calipolss) Come, 
give me ſome Sack, 5: fortune me tormente, ſperato me 
contente. Fear we broad-.ſides ? No, let the Fiend give fire: 
Give me ſome Sack : and Sweet-heart lye thou there : 
Come we to full Points here ; and are & cetera*s no- 
thing ? 

Fal. Piſtol, I would be quiet. 

Pift. Sweet Knight, kiſs thy Neafle : what ? we have 
ſeen the ſeven Stars. 

Dol. Thruſt him down ſtairs, I cannot endure ſuch 
a Fuſtian Raſcal. 

P:ft. Thruſt him down ſtairs ? know we not Gallo- 
way Nags ? | 

Fal. Quoit him down (Bardolph) like a ſhove-groat 


| ſhilling : nay, if he do nothing but ſpeak nothing , he ſhall 


be nothing here. 

Bard. Come get you down ſtairs, 

Piſt. What {hall we have Inciſion ? ſhall we embrew ? 
then Death rock me aſleep, abridge my doleful days : 
why then let gricvons, galtly, gaping Wounds, untwine 
the Siſters three : Come -4rr0pos, I ſay. 

Hof, Here's good ftult toward. 

Fal. Give me my Rapicr, Boy. 

Dol. 1 pretkee, Fack, 1 prethee do not draw. 

Falſt. Get you down ſtairs. 

Hoſt. Heres a goodly tumult : Vle forſwear keeping 
houſe, before Vle be 1n theſe tirrits, and frights. So ; Mur- 
ther I warrant now. Alas, put up your naked Weapons, 
put up your naked Weapons. 

Dol. 1 prethee, Fack, be quier, the Raſcal is gone : 
ak you vwhorſon little valiant Villain, you. 

Hoſt. Are you not hurt Ft? Groyn ? me thought he 
made a ſhrewd Thrult at your Belly. 

Falſft. Fave you turnd him out of doors ? 

. Bard. Yes, Sir, the RaſcaPs drunk : you have hurt him 
(Sir) in the ſnonlder. 

Falſt. A Raical to brave me. 

D:1. Ah, you [wet little Rogue; you : alas, poor Ape; 


Hoſt. Good Captain Peeſel be quiet, it is very late : | 


how thou ſweatſt ? come, let me wipe thy Face : Con 
on, you whorſon Chops : Ah Rogue, 1 love thee : Tho 
art as val6rous as Hetor of Troy, worth five of 4 2 
memnon ;, and ten times, better than the nine Worth, 
ah Villain. | 
Falſt. A raſcally Slave, I will toſs the Rogye in , 
Blanket. End OR AV ork 
Dol. Do, if thou dar*ft for thy heart : if thoy dop 
I'le canvaſs thee between a pair of ſheets. ; 
| _ Enter Muſith. © © 
Pag. The Muſick 1s come, Sir. 
Falft. Ler them -play ; play Sirs. -Sit'on my Knee, Dy, 
A Raſcal; bragging Slave : the Rogue fled from me like 
Quick-filver. - | 


Dol. And- thou followMſt him 


Woo nooo—rs « 


like .a Church : they 


whorſon little tydie Bartholmew Boor-pig, when wilt 
thou leave fighting on days, and foyning on nights, any 
begin to- patch up thine old Body for Heaven ? 


Emer the Prince and Poins diſenisd. 


Fal. Peace, (good Dol) do not "ſpeak like a Deaths 
head :*do not bid me remember mine end; 

Dol. Sirrah, what humour is the Prince of ? 

Fal, A good ſhallow:young Fellow: : he would hae 
made a good Pantler, he would have chipp'd Bread yl, 

Dol. They ſay Poins hath a good 'Wit. - 

Falſt. He a good Wit ? bang him Baboon, his Wit i 
as thick as Tewksbury Muſtard : there is no more © 
ceit in him, than is in a Mallet. ' 

Dol. Why doth the Prince love him fo then? 

Fal. Becauſe their Legs are both of a bigneſs : and 
he plays vat Quoits well, and eats. Conger and Fennel 
and drinks of Candles ends. for Flap-dragons, and ride 
the wild-Mare with the  Boyes, and jumps upon Joyn'd. 
ſtools, and ſwears with a good grace, wears his 
Boot very ſmooth, like unto the Sign of the Leg, and 
breeds no bate with telling of diſcreet ſtories - and ſuch 
other Gambol faculties he hath, that ſhew a wet 
Mind, and an able Body, for the which the Prince a& 
mits him : for the Prince himſelf is ſuch another: the 
weight of an Hair will turn the Scales -between their 
Haberde-pois. 

Prince. . Would ' not this Nave of a Wheel hare lis 
Ears cut off? [75 

Poin, Let us beat him before his Whore. 

Prin, Look, if the wither*d Elder hath not his Pal 
claw*'d like a Parrot. | : | 
* Poin, Is i&-not ſtrange, that Deſire ſhould { mary 
years out-live performance ? 

Fal. Kiſs me, Dol. 

Prince. Saturn and Venus this year in Conjun{tion! 
What ſays the Almanack to that ?. 

Pojin. And look, whether the fiery Trigon, his Man, b* 
not liſping to his Maſters old Tables, his Note-Book, 
his Counſel-keeper ? | 

Fal. T hou do'ſt give me flat ring Buſes. 

Dol. Nay truly, 1 Kiſs thee with moſt conſtant heart: 

Fal. 1 am old, I am old. 

Dol. 1love thee better, thanlT love ere a ſcurvy youls 
Boy of them all: | 

Fal. What Stuff wilt thou have a Kirtle of ? I fl 
receive Money on Thurſday : thou ſhalt have a Capſ* 
to morrow. A merry Song, come.: it grows late, i 
will to Bed. Thou wilt forget me, when 1 am gone- 

Dol. Thou wilt ſet me a weeping, if thou fay'[ti0: 
prove that ever I dreſs my {elf handſom, till thy It 
turn : Well, hearken the end. 

Fal. Some Sack, Francis, 

Prin, Poin. Anon, anon, Sir. 

Fal. Ha ? a Baſtard Son of the Kings ? And art 10 


thou Pojns, his Brother ? 

_ Prin, Why thou Globe of ſinful Continents, "what 

Life doſt thou lead ? al 
a 


» om 
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"Fad. A better than thou: I am a Gentleman, thou art 


| a Drawer- 


Prin. Very true, Sir : and I come to draw you out by 


the Ears. | | 
| oft. Oh, the Lord preſerve thy good Grace : Wel- 
come tO London: Now Heaven bleſs that ſweet Face of 
thine :. What are you come from Wales ? 
'| Fd, Thou whorſon mad Compound of Majeſty : by 
| chi light Fleſb, and corrupt Blood, thou art welcome. 
| Pri. How ? you fat Fool, I ſcorn you. 
\ Poin, My Lord, he will drive you out of your revenge, 
| and tara: all-to merriment, if you take not the hear. 
[\ Zi {You whorſon: Candle-myne you, | how vilely did 
[you ſpeak of me even now, before this honeſt, vertuous, 
| civil Gentlewoman ? | | 
Heſt.,?Blefling on your good heart, and fo ſhe is by 
« Fi , 2 
DE. Didſt thou hear me ? | 
Prince: Yes : and you: knew me, as. you did when you! 
ran away .Þy Gott : you knew I was at your back, and! 
eit on purpoſe, to try my patience. 
ay es :;\notſo ; 1 did notthink, thou waſt 
| 72759; 1 ſhall drive you then to confeſs the wilful abuſe, 
and then-I know how to handle you. | 
Fd: No abuſe ( #1). on mine Honor, no abuſe. 
- Frin:;Not to diſpraiſeime ? and call me Pantler, and 
pread-chopper, and I know not what ? ; | 
Edi No abuſe, ( Hal. ) 
Prin, No abuſe ? 


— — 


| if I be not ſent away poſt, I will ſee you again, &rel go. 


Fd, Noabuſe (Ned) in the World : honeſt Ned, none. 


[difprais'd him before the Wicked, that the Wicked 
might not fall in love with him : In which doing, I have 
done the part of a careful Friend, and true Subject, and. 
thy Father is to give me thanks for'it. No abufe (2s: ) 
ne (Ned) none ; no Boys, none. : 

Pris; See now whether pire Fear, and entire Cow- 
zrdiſe; doth-not make thee wrong this vertuous Gentle-, 
mia, to cloſe with. us'?: Is ſhe of the Wicked ? Is thine 
Hoſteſs here, of the Wicked ? Or is the Boy of the 
Wicked ? Or honeſt Bardolph ( whoſe zeal burns in his 
noſe ) of the Wicked ? 

Pom; Anſwer, thou dead Elm, anſwer. 


by > T' py 2 Go CS Ss 


able, and his face Ts Lucifer's Privy-Kitchin, where he 

doth nothing but roaſt Mault-Worms : for the Boy, there 

sagood Angel about him, but the Devil out-bids him too. 
Prin. For the Women ? 

Fa. For one of them, ſhe is in- Hell already, and 


fhether ſhe be damn?'d for that, I know not. 

Hoft. No. I warrant you. 

Fal, No. I think thon art not :. 1 think thou art 
[quit for that. Marry, there is another Indictment up- 


rg; to the Law, for the which I think thou wilt 
| owle, 
| Hoft, All Vidtuallers do ſo : What is a Joynt of Mut- 
nor two in a whole Lezt ? 

Prin. You, Gentlewoman. 

Dol. What fays your Grace ? 

- 1 His Grace ſays that, which his fleſh rebels 
Panſt, | 

Hoſt. Who knocks ſo loud at the door ? Look to the 
Gor there, Francis ? | 
; Enter Peto. 

Prin, Peto, how now ? what news ? 

Pero. The King, your Father, is at Weſtminſter, 

nd there twenty weak and wearied Poſts, 
Come from the North : and as I came along, 
met, and oyer-took a dozeri Captains, 
bare-headed, ſweating, knocking at the Taverns, 
And akking every one for Sir John Falſtaff. 
tin. By Heaven ( Poins ) I feel me much to blame, 


© SERA 


Fd. The Fiend hath Prickt down Bardolph irrecove- 


| Under the Canopies of coſtly State, 


burns poor ſouls : for the other, 1 owe her Money ; and 
| In loathſom Beds, and leav?*ſt the Kingly Couch 


100 thee, for ſuffering fleſh to be eaten in thy houle; ; 


So idly to prophane the precious time; 

When Tempeſt of Commotion, like the South 

Born with black Vapour, doth begin to melt, 

And drop upon our bare unarmed Heads, 

Give me my Sword, and Cloak: 

Falſtaff, good night. [Exit 
| Falſt, Now comes in the ſweeteſt Morſel of the 

night, and we muſt hence, and leave it unpickt. More 

KUNOng at the door ? How now ? what's the mat- 

ter ! 

Bard. You muſt away to the Court, Sir, preſently, 

A dozen Captains ſtay at the door for you. 

Falſt. Pay the Muſitians, Sirrah : farewel Hoſteſs, 
farewel Dol. You ſee (my good Wenches) how men of 
Merit are ſought after : the undeſerver may ſleep, when 
the man of Action is calPd on. Farewel, good Wenches: 


- 


Dot. 1 cannot ſpeak : if my, heart be not ready to 
burſt. Well ( ſweet Jack) havea care of thy ſelf. | 

Falſt. Farewel, farewel. [ Exit. 

Hoſt. Well, fare thee well : I have known thee theſe 
twenty nine years, come Peſcod-time: but an honeſter, 
and true-hearted man. Well, fare thee well. 

Bard, Miſtriſs Tear-ſheet, © ; 

Hoft. What's the matter ? FF FEY 

Bard. Bid Miſtriſs Tear-ſfheer.come to my Maſter. 

Hoſt © run, D ol, run o_ run, good Dol. * F ©. py 


' Aftus Tertius. Scena Prima... 
© Enter the King , with a Page, þ 
A SLNAY . IP. 
Xin. Go, call the Earls of Swrey, and Warwick: 
But e*re they. come, bid them o're-read theſe Letter 
And well conſider of them : -make good ſpeed.” 


' How many end of wy! pooreſt Subjedts © TY 
Are at this hour aſleep? O Sleep, O gentle Sleep, _ |} 


Natures ſoft Nurſe, how 
That thou no more wilt weigh my 
And ſteep my Senſes in Forgeralnck ? 
Why rather ( Sleep} lyeſt 

Upon uneaſie Pallads C ee 


And huſht with buzzing Night, flyes to thy ſlumber 
Than in the perfund Chambers of the Gros ? of 


And lulPd with ſounds of ſweeteſt Melody ? 
O thou dull God, why lyeſt thon with the vile, 


A watch-caſe,; or a common Larum-Bell ? 

Wilt thou, vpon the high and giddy Maſt, - 

Seal up the Ship-boys Eyes, and rock his Brains, 
In Cradle of the rude imperious Surge, | 
And in the viſitation of the Winds, 

Who take the Ruffian Billows by the top, 

Curling their monſtrous heads and hanging them 
With deafning Clamors in the flip'ry Clouds, 
That with the hurley, Death-it ſelf awakes ? 
Canſt thou ( O partialSleep-) Give thy Repoſe _ 
To the wet Sea-boy in an hour ſo rude: 

And in the calmeſt, and moſt ſtilleſt Night, 
With all appliances, and means to boot, 

Deny it to a King ? Then happy Low, lye down; 
Uneaſie lyes the Head, that wears a Crovn. 


Enter Warwick and Surrey. 


War. Many good-morrows to your Majeſty, 

King. It is good-morrow, Lords ? 

War. *Tis one a Clock, and paſt. 

King. Why then good-morrow to you all (my Lords : ) 
Have you read o're the Letters that I ſent you ? 


H h War. 


_— 
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War, We have ( my Liege.) 

King. Then you perceive the Body of our Kingdom, 
How-foul it.1s : what rank Diſeaſes grow, | 
And with what danger, near the heart of it ? 

Vzr, It is but as a Body, yet diſtemper'd, 

| Which [tothe former ſtrength may be reſtor?d, 
'With'good advice, and little Medicine ; 
| My Lord, Northumberland will ſoon be cooPd: 
| K:2g. Oh Heaven, that one.might read the Book of Fate, 
| And ſee the Reyolution of the Times 
'| Make Mountains level, -and-the.Continent 
 ( Weary of ſolid firmneſs). melt itſelf 
| Into the. Sea : and other Times, to ſee 
4.The beachy Girdle of the Ocean | 
| Too wide for Neprures hipps z how Chances mocks 
And Changes fill the Cup of Alteration 
With divers Liquors. _ ?Tis:not ten years gone, 

Since Richard, and Northumberland, great Friends, 
| Did feaſt together ; and in two years after, | 
| Were they at Wars, It is but cight years ſince, 
| "This Paxcie was the man, .nearelt my Soul ; 
iv "hs like Brother, toyPdin my Affairs, 
And laid his Love and Life under my foot : 
| Yea, for my fake, even to the eyes of Richard 
{ Gave him defiance. But which of you vas by. 
'| ( You Couſin Nevil, as I.may remember) , 
| Wher Richard, with his Eye, brim-full of Tears, 
( Then checKd, andrated by Northumberland ) 
Did ſpeak theſe words ( now prov?d a Prophecie :) 
| Northumberland, thou Ladder, by the which 
| My Couſin , Bulzngbrook, aſcends my Throne : 
| ( Though then, Heavenknows,. I had no ſich intent, 
| But thatneceſlity ſo bow?d the State, 
'| That I and Greatneſs were compelPd to kiſs : ) 
The time fhall come, ( thus did he follow it ) 
The time will come, that foul Sin«gathering head 
Shall break into Corruption;- ſo. went on, 
| Fore-telling this fame Times -Condition, 
And the diviſion of our Amity. . 

War. There is a Hiſtory in all mens Lives, 
Figuring the Nature of tha Times deceas'd. 
The which obſery*d, a man may prophecie, 
With a near aim, of the main Chance of things 
As yet not come to Life, which in their Seeds 
And weak beginnings lye entreaſured : 
Such things become the Hatch and Brood of Time; 
And by the neceſlary form of this, 
King K:chard might create a. perfect gueſs, 
That great Northamberland, then falſe to him, 
Would of that Seed, grow to a greater falſeneſs, 
W hich ſhould not find a ground to root upon, 
Unleſs on you. 

King. Are theſe things then Necellities ? 
Then let us meet them like Neceſlities 3 
And that ſame word, even now cryes out on us : 
They ſay the Biſhop and Northumberland 
Are fifty thouſand ſtrong. 

War. It cannot be ( my Lord : ) 

Rumor doth double, like the Voice and Eccho, 
The number of the feared. Pleaſe it your Grace 
To go to bed, upon my Life ( my Lord ) 

The Pow?rs that you already have ſent forth, 
Shall bring this Prize in very eaſily. 

To comfort you the more, 1 have receiv?d 

A certain inſtance that Glendower 15s dead. 

Your Majeſty hath been this fort-night ill, 

And theſe unſeaſon'd hours perforce mult add 
Unto your Sicknets. 

King. T will take your counſel : 

And were theſe inward Wars once out of hand, 
Ve would ( dear Lords) unto the Holy-Land. 


[ Excunt. 


|. any thing indeed too, and roundly too. There was, a 


| Emer Shallow: and Silence, with: Mouldy, ad Shadoy 
? 


4 once of- Clement?s Inn ; where (1 think) they will talk 


Scena Secunda: 


; Wart, Feeble,; Bull-calf. 

 Shal, Come-on, come-on} come-0n ..: give me yg 
Hand, Sir, give:me your Hand, Sir * ati early ſtirrer j 
the Rood. And how dothrmy good Couſin Silence ? * 

Sl, Good-morrow, good Couſin Shallow, 

Soal. And how doth my Couſin, . your Bed-fellgy;; 
and your faireſt Daughter, and mine, my God-Dayghts, 
Ellen ? ; 5-37 1.56 | po. | 
Sl, Alas, a black Ourzel, ( Couſin Shallow, ) 

_ Shal. By yeaand nay, Sir, I dare' ſay my-Couſin Will;,y 

1s become a good Scholar ? he is at Oxford ſtill, is he not? 
Sil. Indeed, Sir, to my coſt. IT: 

Shal. He muſt then to the Inns of Court: ſhortly : 1 wx 


mad Shallow yet. | | 
S11, :You'were cali'd luſty Shallow then, (Couſin. ) 
Shal. 1 was calld any thing : and 1 would have do: 


little John Doit of Staffordſhire, and black: George Bar, 


| and Francis Pick-bone, and Will. :Squele a Cot-ial-ma, 
1 you had not four ſuch Swinge-bucklers'in all the ln of 
| Court again : And I may fay to you, we knew yher 


the Bona-Roba's were, and - had the beſt of themall x 


|.commandement. Then was Fack Falſtaff ( now Sir Jdn)} 


a Boy, and a 'Page to Thomas Mowbray, Duke of 
Norfolk, if = 2X: f 
S:l. This Sir John, (Couſin) that comes hither anal 


| about Souldiers ? 


. Shal. The ſame Sir Fohn, the very ſame : I faw hin 
break Schoggar”s Head at the Court-Gate, when he ya 
aCrack, not thus high : and the very ſame day did light 
with one Sampſon Stock-fiſh, a Fruiterer, behind Greys 
Inn. Oh the mad days that I have ſpent ! and-to ſer hoy} 
many of mine old Acquaintance are dead ? 

Sil. We ſhall all follow, ( Couſin. ) 

Shal. Certain : tis certain : very ſure, very {ure: 
Death is certain to all, all ſhall dye. How a good Yai 
of Bullocks at Stamford Fair ? 

Sil. Truly, Coulin, I was not there. 

Shal. Death is certain. Is old Double of your Tom 
living yet? 

Sil. Dead, Sir. 

Shal. Dead ? See, ſee : he drew a good Boy : ail 
dead ? he ſhot a fine ſhoot. John of Gaunt loved fin 
well, and betted much Money on his head. Dead * 
would have clapt in the Clowt at T welve-ſcore, and ar 
ryed you a fore-hand Shaft at fourteen, and fourteen al 
a half, that it would have done a mans heart good toſs 
How a ſcore of Ewes now ? 

S;1. Thereafter as they be - a ſcore of good Ewes 7) 
be worth ten pounds. 

Shal. And is old Double dead ? 


Enter Bardolph and his Boy. 


Sil. Here come two of Sir Fohn Falſtaff*s men (s1 
think. ) | 

Shal. Good-morrow, honeſt Gentlemen. 

Bard. 1 beſeech you, which is Juſtice Shallow ? 

Shal. 1 am Robert Shallow ( Sir ) a poor Eſquire © 
County, one of the Kings Juſtices of the Peace : 
What is your good pleaſure with me ? | 

Bard, My Captain, ( Sir) commends him to yoÞ * i 
Captain, Sir John Falſtaff : a tall Gentleman, ard 2 ®* 
gallant Leader. F 

Shal. He greets me well : (Sir ) I knew bim 4 ct, 
Back-Sword-man. How doth the good Knight ? T) | 


f thi 


| 


ask, how my Lady his Wife doth ? Bal 
— 


_— 
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Wart. Yea, Sir. 
ted, than with a Wife. _ Falſt. Thou art a very ragged Wart. 
| Sha. It is well faid, Sir; and it 1s well ſaid indeed, too :; - mw Shall I prick him down, 

ens, ir Toh ? 


#er accomiuodated ? -it is good, yea indeed 1s it : good 
raſes are ſurely and every where very commendable Falſt. It were ſuperfluous : for his apparel is built up- 


Fccommodated, it comes of Accommodo : very good, a as his back, and the whole frame ſtands upon pins : prick 
ccommod 1m no more. 


zood phraſe. | 
Bard, Pardon, Sir, I have heard the word. Phraſe, [| Shal. Ha, ha, ha, you can do it, Sir : you can do it : 1 


| call you it ? by this day, I know not the Phraſe - but | commend you well. 
 [5- will maintain the Word with my . Sword, to be a | Francis Feeble. 


|contdier-like Word, and a Word of exceeding good | Fecble, Here, Sir. 
Irommand. Accommodated - that is, when a man is Shal. What Trade art thou, Fecble ? 


heh; (ul ſay) ACCOMMAa dated : or, when a man TON being Fecble. A Woman's Taylor, vir ? 
Shal. Shall I prick him, Sir ? 


| ahereby he thought to be accommodated, which 1s an 
v ent- thing. | Falſt. You may : 
Lone Enter Falſtaff. Bur if it had been a Maw's Taylor, he would have prick*d 
1--Shat; Tt is very j you. Wilc thou make as many holes in an Enemies Bat- | 
| PF: tel, as thou haſt done ina Woman's Petticoat ? 

Feeb.1 will do my good will, Sir ? you can have no more. 
Welcon | ; E Falff, Well faid, good Woman's Taylor : Well ſaid, 
I Fd 1 am glad to ſee you well, good Maſter Robert Couragious Feeble : thou wilt be as valiant as the wrath- 
| Shallow #\ Maſter Szre-card, as I think ? fall Dove, . or moſt magnanimous Mouſe. Prick the wo- 
| Sh. "No, Sir John, it is my Couſin S-lerce : in Com- | man's Taylor well, Maſter Shallow, deep, Maſter Shallow. 
miſlon-with me. © Feeble, 1 would Wart might have gone, Sir. 
Fas Good ' Maſter Silence, it well befits, you ſhould Falſt. I would thou' wert a Man's Taylor, that thou 
be « th +. Peace. | : might it mend him, and make him fit-to 80. I cannot put | 
- $L Your good Worſhip is welcome. him to a private Souldier, that is the Leader of ſo niany 
Falſe: Fie, this is hot weather, (Gentlemen ) have you | thouſands. Ler that ſuffice, moſt forcible Feeble, _ 
rovided me here half a dozen of ſufficient men ? Feeble. It ſhall ſuffice. | | 
Sha, Marry have we, Sir : Will you {it ?  { Fai. I am bound to thee, reverend Feeble, Who is | 

Flt: Let-me ſee them, I beſeech you. | the next? - 

Shal, Where's the Roll ? Where?s the Roll ? Where's | Shal.' Peter Bulcalf of the Green. | | 
theRoll ? Let me ſee, let me ſee, let me ſee: ſo, io, fo, | Falſf. Yea marcy, let us ſee Bulcalf. 
þ : yea marry, Sir, Ralph Mouldy : let them appear as I | But. Here, Sir. DO 
cll*let them do ſo, let them do ſo : Let'me ſee, Where | Fa. Truſt .me; a likely Fellow. Come prick me Bul- 

s Maulay 2 wr calf, till he rqar'again. | | 
"F Bul. Oh, good my Lord Captain. | 
| 


! 


je 


"Bard. Sir, pardon : a Souldier 1s better accommoda- 


e, if it pleaſe you. | At 
Falſt. What ? doſt thou roar before tart prickt, 


+ $hal. What think you (Sir. John) a good limb'd Fel- 
": young, ſtrong, and of good Friends. \ Bul. Oh, Sir, I am a diſeaſed man. 
Falſt. What diſeaſe haſt thou? 


 Falft. Is -thy name Adouldy EO 
' Moul, Yea, if it pleaſe you. | Bul, A whorſon cold, Sir ; a cough, Sir, which 1 caught 
Falft. *Tis the more time thou wert ugd. with Ringing in the Kings Afﬀairs, upon his Coronation 


-$hd.-Ha, ha, ha, moſt excellent. Things that are | day, Sir. | 
Falſt, Come, thou ſhalt go to the Wars in a Gown : 


wuldy, lack uſe : yery ſingular good. V Vell faid, Sir | | 
Fin, very well ſaid. | we will have away thy Cold, and I will take ſuch order | 
' Falf., Prick him. | that thy Friends ſhall ring for thee. Is here all ? | 

before, if you could | Shal, There is two more called than your number, 


Maul. T was prickt well enough | 
are let me alone : my old Dame will be undone now, | you muſt have but four here, Sir, and ſo, I pray you, go 


br one to do her Husbandry, and her Drudgery ; you | in with me to Dinner. "1 OT = 

ed not to have prickt me, there are other men firter | Fa!ſ#. Come, I will go drink with you, but I cannot 

go out than -—. tarry Dinner. Tam glad to ſee you in good troth, Ma-f 

Fi. Goto : peace Aouldy, you ſhall go. Aoulay, | ſter Shallow. 3 | 

tis time you were ſpent. | Shal. O, Sir John, do you remember ſinte-we hay all 
night in the Wind-mill in Saint George*s Fields ? 


Mol. Spent ? | | 
Shal. ce: fellow, peace ; ſtand aſide : Know you] | Falſt. No more of that, good Maſter Shallow : No 


ilere you are ? For the other, Sir Fohz : Let me fee : | more of that. 

mn Shadow. | Shal. Ha ?-it was a merry night. And is Fane Night- 

Fat. 1 marry, let me have him to fit under: hes like | work, alive ? 

0 deacold Souldier. Falſt. She lives, Maſter Shallow. 

Shal. Where*s Shadow ? Shal. She never could away with me. 

Shad. Here, Sir. | Falſt. Never, never : She would always fay, ſhe could ] 
? not abide Maſter Shallow, We 


Fat. Shadow, whoſe Son art thou 
Shed. My Mother's Son, Sir. | Shal. I could anger her to the heart : ſhe was then a 
| Fat, Thy Mother's Son : like enough, arid thy Fa- Bona-Roba, Doth ſhe hold her own wcll ? 
l's Shadow : ſo the Son of the Female is the Shadow Falſt. Ola, old, Maſter Shallow. 
Shal. Nay ſhe muſt be old, ſhe cannot chuſe but be old : 


t11\ "the Male : it is often ſo indeed, but not of the Fathers 
certain ſhe?s old : and had Robin Neght-mork, by old Night- |: 


Wiance. 
Sh. Do you like him, Sir John ? work,, beforel came to Clemeni®s Inn, 
Si]. That's fifty five yeares ago. 


0) Fa. Shadow will ſerve for Summer : prick him : For 
001 have a number of ſhadows to fill up the Muſter-Book, Shel, Hah, Couſin S:lence, that thou hadſt ſeen that, that 
I bl. Thomas Wart. | this Knight and I have ſeen: hah, Sir John, faid I well ? 
ec Falft. Where's he ? Z Falſt. We have heard the Chimes at mid-night, Ma- 
2) I Wart. Here Sir. ; ſter Shallow: ; Es | 
2 Shal. That we have, that we have; in faith, Sir "_ 


Falt. Is thy name Wart ? 
| PS | Rh 2 | we 


Bar| 


= 


Sh 
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we have : our watch-word was, Hem-Boys. Come, | tyre 1 will with you' to the Court. 
_ to _ _ let's to dinner : Oh the dayes Falſft. 1 would, you would, Maſter Shallow. 
tnat we nave een. OMe, COme. ! Shal. Go to: have ſ O 
Bul. Good Maſter Corporate Bardolph, ſtand my | : BOT ESI; Fare you well 
Friend, and here is four #arry ten ſhillings in French | Falf, Fare you well, Gentlemen. 
Crowns for you: in very truth, Sir, I had as lief be hang'*d, | lead the men away. 
Sir, as go, and yet for mine own part, Sir, I do not care, | theſe Juſtices : Lal 
but rather, becauſe I am unwilling, and for mine own Lo: 0, 
part, have a deſire to ſtay with my Friends : elſe,Sir,l did | This ſame ſtarvy?d Juſtice: hath done nothing but =. 
not care, for mine own part, fo much, me.of the wildeneſs of his Youth, and the Feats he 8 : 
Bard. Go too: ſtand aſide. EOF done about Twrnbal-ftreer, and every third word a "as 
Monl. And good Maſter Corporal Captain , for my'| duer pay?d to the hearer,than the Turks tribute. 14 G, | 
old Dame's fake, ſtand my Friend :. ſhe hath no body to | member him at Clement's. Inny like a man made he 
; do any thing about her, when I am gone: and ſhe 1s 61d | ſupper, of a Cheeſe-paring. When he was naked. he _ 
b and cannot help her {elf :: you ſhall have forty, Sir. - | for all the world, like a forked Radiſh, with a Head fan 
= Bard. Go too: ſtand aſide. : taſtically cary?d upon it with a Knife. © He was forlor | 
Fe , Feeble. I care not, a man can dye but ONCe': WE OWE 2 that his Dimenſions (to any thick ſight) were invi nt. 
death. I will never bear a baſe mind : if ir be my delti- | ble. He was the very Genins of Famine: he came = | 
ny, ſo: if it be not, ſo: no man 1s too good to ſerve his | in the rear-ward of the faſhion.: And now is the Vic 
Prince : and let it go which way It will, he that dies this | Dagger become a Squire, and talks as familiarly of 5 
{ year, is quit for the next. < Wy of Gawunt, as if he had been ſworn Brother to him: and 
Bard. Well faid, thou art a good Fellow. _ © | Ple be ſworn he never ſaw him but once in the Tilt-yard 
| Feeble. Nay, 1 will bear no baſe mind, and then he burſt his head, for crouding among the Mar. | 
Falft. Come Sir, which men ſhall I have ?  ſhals men. - I ſaw it; and told Fohn of Gam, he beat bel 
Shal. Four of which you pleaſe. own Name, for you might have truſg?d him, and all hi;Þ/ 
| Bard. Sir, a word with you : I have three pound, to | apparel into an Eel-skin : The Caſe: of a Tre 
free Monldy and Bulcalf. | Ho-boy was a Manſion for him ; a Court; and 'noy{ 
Falſt. Go too: well. BD ' *. _ | hath he Land; and Beeves. - Well, I will be acquaint} 
| Shal. Come, Sir Fohz, which four will you have ? with him, if I return ; and it ſhall go hard, but 1 ill 
Fal#. Do you chuſe for me. 4 make him a Philoſophers two Stones to me. If the youy 
Shal. Marry then, Aouldy, Bulcalf, _ Feeble, and \ Dace be a Bait for the old Pike, I ſee no reaſon, in th 
Shallow. | | Law of Nature; but I may ſnap at him,” Let time ſts 
Falſt. Mouldy, and Bulcalf : for you Adouldy, ſtay at | and there an end, | [Excar 
{ home, till you are paſt ſervice : and for your part Bul- | _ | | 7 
calf, grow nals ongoe ago it: & wp Ro of you. | 
Shal. Sir Fohn, Sir John, do not your felt wrong, they . 
are your —_—_ men, and I would have you ſerv*d Attus Duartas, Scena Prima, 
with the beſt. 0 , | 
| Falft. Will you tell me (Maſter Shallow) how to chuſe | ' Enter the Arch-Biſhop, Mowbray, Haſtings, 
!a man? Care I for the Limb, the Thewes, the Stature, Weſtmerland, Colevile. 7 
Bulk, and big aſſemblance. of a man ? give me the Spirit. | : | 
(Maſter Shallow. )Where?s Wart ? you ſee what a ragged | ZBiſh. What is . the Forreſt calPd ? | 
appearance it is : hc ſhall charge you, and diſcharge you, | Ha. "Tis Gualrree Forreſt, and*t pleaſe your Graz| 
with the motion of a Pewterers Hammer : Come off, and Biſh. Stand here,(my Lords) and ſenddiſcoveries tony 
on, ſwifter than he that gibbets on the Brewers Bucket. | To know the number of our Enemies. ' 
Janang this ſame half-fac'd fellow, Shadow, give me this  Zoſt. We have ſent forth already. 
man, he preſents no mark to the Enemy, the fo-man | Bzſh,' ? Tis well done. 
i may with as great ayme level at the edge of a Pen-knife : | My Friends and Brethren (in theſe great Aﬀairs) 
and for a R<treat, how ſwiftly will this Feeble, the wo- | I muit acquaint you, that I have receiy*d 
mans Taylor, run off. O give me the ſpare men, and | New-dated Letters from Northumberland : 
ſpare me the great ones. Put me a Calyver into Warts | Their cold intent, tenure, and ſubſtance thus. T 
| hand, Bardolph. How doth he wiſh his Perſon, with ſuch Powers = 
Bard. Yold Wart, Traverſe : thus, thus, thus. A3 might hold fortance with his Quality, | ww 
Falſt. Come, manage me your Calyver : fo, very well, | The which he could not levy : whereupon 
g0 to, very good, exceeding good. O give me alwayes | He .s retir*d, to ripe his growing Fortunes 
2 little, lean,old,chopt,bald Shot. Well ſaid Wart, thou | To Scotland : and concludes in hearty Prayers, 
art a good Scab : hold, there 13 a Teſter for thee. That your Attempts may over-live the hazard, 
Shal. He is not his Crafr-maſter, he doth not do it | And fearful meeting of their Oppoſite. 
right. I remember at 14le-end-Green, when I lay at Mow. Thus do the hopes we have in him touch ground 
Clements Inn, I was then Sir Dagener in Arthur's | And daſh themſelves to pieces, 
Show. there .was a little quiver fellow, and he would Enter a Meſſenger, 
manage you his Piece thus : and he would about, and a- Haſt., Now? what Newes ? 
bout, and come you in, and come you In : Rah, tah, tah; Meſſ. Weſt of this Forreſt, ſcarcely off a mile 
would he fay, Bownce would he ſay, and away gain | In goodly form comes on the Enemy : 
would he go, and again would he come: I ſhall never ſee | And by the ground they hide, 1 judge their number 
ſ:ch a Fellow. Upon, or near, the rate of thirty thouſand. 
Falſt. Theſe Fellows will do well, Maſter Shallow. ow. The jult proportion that we-gave them out- 
Farewel Maſter Silence, I will not uſe many words with | Let us ſway on, and face them in the Field. 
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{you : fare you well, Gertlemen »oth : I thank you - 1 Enter Weſtmerland. , 
Imuſt a dozen miles to night. - Bardolph give the Souldi- Biſh. What well appointed Leader fronts us here! 
ers Coats. Mow. I think it is my Lord of Weſtmer 

Shat. Sir John, HAcaven bleſs you, and proſper your Weſt. Health, and fair greeting from our General, 
! Affairs, and ſend us Peace. As you return viſit my | The Prince, Lord John, and Duke of Lancaſter. 
Houſe. Let our old acquaintance be renewed : Peradyen- | Biſh, Say on (my Lord of Weſtmerland) in pd 
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\/iae doth concern your coming ? 

7 weft, Then (my Lord) 

1:5 vour- Grace dol in chief addreſs _ 

Tr» abſtahce of my: Speech, If that Rebellion 
ome like it ſelf,-in baſe and abject Routs, 


4 
doeÞ. HY +42. 
ad not .D&ET 


| DING of. Peace hath touch'd, 
d Letters,.Peace hath tutor?d, 


: 


Out of the ears ſuch Grace, 
oto'tt +] G > 
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And are enforc?d from, our moſt quiet there, 
b the rough Torrent of Occaſion, _ _ - 
And have the ſummary of all our Griefs 
I (When time ſhall ſerve) to 125364 in Articles 3 
| Which long ere this, we offer?d to the King, 
| And might by no Suit, gain our Audience: 
| When we are wrong?d and. would unfold our Griefs, 
| We are denyd acceſs unto his Perſon, _ | 
Even by thoſe men, that moſt have done us wrong. 
| The dangers of the days but newly gone, 
Whoſe memory is written on the Earth 
With yet appearing Blood ; and the Examples 
Of every Minutes inſtance (preſent now) 
| Hath put us in'theſe ill-beſeeming Arms : 
Not to break Peace, or any Branch of it, 
But to eſtabliſh here a Peace indeed, _ 
Concurring both in Name and Quality. © =_ 
Weft. When ever yet. was your appeal deny'd ? 
Wherein have you been galled by the King ? 
What Peer hath been ſuborn?d, to grate cn you, 
That you ſhould ſeal this lawleſs bloody Book 
Ot forg?d Rebellion, with a Seal divine ? 
Biſh. My Brother General, the Common-wealth 
| make my Quarrel in particular: ] 
Weſt. There is no need of any ſuch r:dr!s 5 
Or if there were, it not belongs to yo: 
Mo, Why not to him in part, ai! to us all, 
That feel the bruiſes of the days bei. 2, 
And ſuffer the Condition of theſe T': 1es 
0 lay an heavie and unequal Hand 1pon our Honours ? 
Weſt. O my good Lord Mowbray, 
Conſtrue the Times to their Neceſ' ies, 


Cm... 


And you [tall fay (indeed) it is the time, 

And not the King that doth you injuries. 

Yet for your part, it not appcars to me. 

Either from the King, or in the preſent Time 

That you ſhould have an inch of any ground 

To build a Grief on : were you not reſtor'd 

Toall the Duke of NVorzfolk?s Seignories, 

Your Noble and right well remembred Fathers ? 
Mow. W hat thing, in Honour, had my Father loſt, 

That need to be reviv*d,\and breath*d in me ? 

The Kang that lov'd him, as the State ſtood then, 

Was forc?d, perforce compelld to baniſh him : 

And then, that Henry Bull;ngbroog and he 


| Being mounted, and both rowſcd in their Seats, 


Their neighing Courſers daring of the Spur, 

Their armed Staves 1n charge, their Beavers down, 
Their Eyes of Fire, ſparkling through ſights cf Steel, 
And the loud Trumpet blowing them together : 
Then, then, when there was nothing could have ſtay?d 
My Father from the Breaſt of Bzllmgbrock ; 

O, when the King did throw his Warder down, 


| (His own Life kung upon the Staff he threw) 


Then threw he down himſelf, and all their Livg POE 
That by Indictment, and by dint of Sword, | 


| Have ſince miſcarried under Bultinobrook . | 
Weſt. You ſpeak( Lord Mowbray)now you know'not what: 


The Earl of Hereford, was repured then 
In Ezgland the moſt valiant Gentleman. 


He ne*re had born it our of Coventry. 


| For all the Country, in a general voice, 


Cry*d hate upon him: and all their Prayers, and Love, 
Were ſet on Hereford, whom they doted on, 
And bleſs*d,and gracd, and did more than the King. 


;| But this Is meer digreſſion from my purpoſe. 
' Here comelI from our Princely General, 


To know your Griefs; to tell you from his Grace, 
That he will give you Audience : and wherein 

It ſhall appear, that your Demands are juſt, 

You ſhall enjoy them, every thing ſet off 


"That might ſo much as think you Enemies. 


Mow, But he hath forc'd us to compel this Offer, 

And. it -proceeds'from Policie, not Love. | | 
Weſt.” Mowbray, you over. ween to take it ſo: 

This Offer comes from Mercy, not from Fear. 

For lo, within a Ken our Army lies. 

Upon mine Honour, all too confident 

To give admittance to a thought of Fear. 

Our Battel is more full of Names chan yours, 

Our Mzr. more perfect in the uſe of Arms, 

'Our Armour all as ſtrong, our Cauſe the beſt ; 

Then Reaſon will, our Hearts ſhould be as good. 

Say you not then our Offer is compelPd. 
Mow. Well, by my will we ſhall admit no Parley. 

Weſt. That argues but the ſhame of your Offence : 


A rotten Caſe abides no handing. 


HaFt. Hath the Prince Fohn a full Commiſlion, 
In very ample virtue of his Father, 
To hear, and abſolutely to determine 
Of what conditions we ſhall ſtand upon ? 
Weſt. That is intended in the Generals Name : 
I muſe you make ſo ſlight a Queſtion. 
Biſh. Then take (my Lord of Weſtierland) this Schedule, 
For this contains our general Grievances: 
Each ſeveral Article herein redrcſs'd, 
All members of our Cauſe, both here, and hence, 
That are inſinewed to this Action, 
Acquitted by a true ſubſtantial form, 
Aud preſent execution of oyr walls, 
To us, and to our Purpoſes confin'd, 
We come within our awful Banks again, 
And knit our Powers to the Arm of Peace. | 
Weſt. This will I ſhew the General. Pleaſe you Lords 


W ho knows, on whom Fortune would then have ſmil'd ? © 
| But if your Father had been Victor there, | 


——— 
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[n 1ght of both our Battels, we may meet 

At either end in peace : ' which Heaven ſo frame; 
Or to the place of difference call the Swords, 
Which mult needs decide it. 

Biſh. My Lord, we will do ſo. | 

Mow. Thete is a thing within my Boſom tells me; 
That no Condition of our peace can ſtand. 

Haſt. Fear you not that, if we can make our Peace 
Upon ſuch large terms, and fo abſolute, 

As our Condictons ſhall confiſt upon, 

' Our Peace ſhall ſtand as firm as Rocky Mountains. 
24ow. I, but our valuation ſhall be ſuch, 

'That every ſlight, and falſe-derived Cauſe, 

Yea, every 1dle, nice, and wanton Reaſon, 

Shall to the King, taſte of this Aftion : 

That were our Royal Faiths, Martyrs in Love, 
We ſhall be winnowed with ſo rough a wind, 
That even our Corn ſhall ſeem as light as Chaft, 
And good from bad find no partition." 

Biſh. No, no (my Lord) note this: the King is weary 
| Of dainty and ſuch picking Grievances * 
| For he hath found, to end one doubt by Death, 
| Ravig two greater in the Heirs of Life: 

And therefore will hz wipz his Tables clean, 
| And keep no Tell-tale to his Memory, 

| That may repeat, and Hiſtory his loſs, 

To new remembratice. For fu!l well he. knows, 
He cantiot ſo preciſely weed this Land, 

As his miſdoubts preſent occaſion : 

His Foes are ſo enrooted with his Friends, 
That plucking to unfix an Enemy, 

He doth unfaſten ſo, and ſhake a Friend. 

So that this Land, like an offenſive Wife, 
Lhat hath enrag'd him on, to offer ſtrokes, 
As he is ſtriking, holds his Infant up, 

And hangs refolv*d Correction in the Arm, 
That was uprear*d to execution. 

Haft. Belides, the King hath waſted all his Rods, 
On late Offenders, that he now doth lack 
The very Inſtruments of Chaſtiſement : 

So that his Power, like to a Fangleſs Lyon 
May offer, but not hold. 

Biſh. *Tis very true : - 

And therefore be aſſur*d (my good Lord Marſhal) 
If we do now make our Atonement well, 

Our Peace will (like a broken Limb united) 
Grow ſtronger, for the breaking. 

4ow. Be it ſo : 
| Here is return'd my Lord of Weſtmerland. 
| Enter Weſtmerland. 

Ie. The Prince is here at hand : Pleaſeth your Lordſhip 
To-meet his Grace, juſt diſtance *tween our Armies ? 

/fow, Your Grace of Tork., in Heavens name then 
forward. 

Biſh. Beſore,and greet his Grace, (my Lord) we come. 

Enter Prince John. 

John. You arc well encountred here (my Couſin fow- 
Good day to you gentle Lord Arch-Biſhop, (bray) 
And foto you Lord Haſtings, and to all. 

My Lord of York, it better ſhew?d with you, 
When that your Flock (aſſembled by the Bell) 
Encircled yon, to hear with reverence 

Your Expoſition on the holy Text, 

Than now to ſee you here an Iron man, 

Cheering a rout of Rebels with your Drum, 
Turning the Word to Sword, and Life to death. 
That man that fits within a Monarcl's Heart, 
And ripens in the Sun-ſhine of his Favour, 

Vould he abuſe the Countenance of the King, 
Alack, what miſchiefs might he ſet abroach, 

in ſhadow of ſich greatneſs ? With yon, Lord Biſhop, 
It is even ſo. Who hath not heard it ſpoken, 

How deep you were within the Books of Heaven * 
To us, the Speaker in his Parliament ; 


To us, the imagine voice of Hedven it ſelf : 


| The very Opener, an d Intelligencer 


Between the Grace, the SanCtities of Heaven, 
And our dull workings. O;, who ſhall believe, 
But you miſuſe the reverence of your Place, 
Employ the Countenance and Grace of Heaven, 
As a falſe Favourite doth his Princes Name, 
In deeds diſhonourable ?: You have taken vp; 
-Under the counterfeit Zeal of Heaven; _ 
The Subjetts of Heaven's Subſtitute, my Father, 
And both againſt the Peace of Heaven, and Him; 
Have here up-ſwarmed them. | . 
B:ſh. Good inf Lord of Lancaſter, 
I am not here againſt your Father's Peace : 
But (as I told my Lord of Weſtmerland) 
The time (mif-order*d) doth in common ſenſe 
Crowd us, and cruſh us, to this monſtrous For), 
To hold our ſafety up. I ſent your Grace 
The parcels, and particulars of our Grief, 
The which hath been with ſcorn ſhoy?d from the Conr:- 
'Whereon this Hydra-Son of War is born, : 
Whoſe dangerous Eyes may well be'charn'd aſleep, 
With grant of our moſt juſt and right deſire ; 
And true Obedience of this Madneſs cur'd, 
Stoop tamely to the, foot of Majeſty.  - 
Mow. If not, we ready are to try our Fortunes 
To the laſt mani# {3d BEERS 
Haſt. And though we here fall down; __ © 
We have Supplies to ſecond our Attempts | {- 
If they thiſtarry, theirs ſhall ſecond'them. © 
And ſo, ſucceſs of miſchief ſhall be: 
And Heir from Heir ſhall hold this Quarrel up, 
Whiles England ſhall have Generation. ' | 
John, You are too ſhallow ( Haſtings) 
Much too ſhallow,. 
To found. the bottom of the after-times.. 


How far-forth:you do like their Articles ? 

John. 1 like them all, and do allow them well: 
And ſwear here, by the Honour of my Blood, 
My Father*s purpoſes have been miſtook, - | 
And ſome, about him, have too laviſhly 
Wreſted his meaning, and Authority. 

My Lord, theſe Griefs ſhall be with ſpeed redreſt : 
Upon my Lite, they ſhall. If this may pleaſe you, 
Diſcharge your Powers unta their ſeveral Counties, 
As we will ours : and here between the Armies, 
Let's drink together friendly, and embrace, 

That all their Eyes may bear thoſe Tokens home, 
Of our reſtored Love, and Amity. 

Biſh. I take your Princely word, for theſe redreſſs. 

«© Fohr. I give it you, and will maintain my word; 
And thereupon I drink unto your Grace. 

Haſt. Go Captain, and deliver to the Army 
This News of Peace ; let them haye pay, and part: 

I know it will well pleaſe them. 
Hie thce, Captain. 
Biſh. To you my noble Lord of Weſtmerland. 
Weſt. i pledge your Grace : 
And if you knew what pains I have beſtow?'d, 
To breed tis preſent Peace, 
You would ck freely : but my love to ye 
Shall ſhew it ji more openly hereafter, 
Biſh, ] do nvi doubt you. 
Weſt. I am giad of it. 
Health to my Lo'd, and gentle Couſin 24owbray. 
tow. You with me health in very happy ſeaſon, 
For I am on the :1dden, ſomething ill. 
Biſh., Againſt 1/1 Chances men are ever merry, 
But Heavineſs for?-runs the good Event. | 
Weft. Therefore be merry (Coz) ſince ſudden forroW} 
Serves to ſay thus: ſome good thing comes to morroV- 
Biſh. Believe m<_ I am paſling light in Spirit. 


[Exit | 


Atow, So much ti: worſe, if your own Rule be _ 
11/4 
_——_—_— 


—_— 5 —_— 


— — —— 


Weſt. Pleaſtth your Grace, to anſwer them dircQh, | 
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-5oby, The word of Peace is render'd : hark how they 


| "ow. This had beeti thearful after Victory, . 
'Biſþ. A peace is of the nature of a Conqueſt ; 
| | For then both Parties nobly ate ſubdwd, 
'| And neither party loſer. 
| 9». Go(my Lord) | | 
And: let our Army be diſcharged too : EM 

| And good my Lord ſo (pleaſe you) let our Trains 
zrch by us, that we may peruſe the men, 
We ſhould have -cop'd withall. © 
 Biſh. Go, good Lord Haſtings : "5 
And &re they be diſmiſgd, let them march by. DEx. 

Fahn. I truſt (Lords) we ſhalllie to night together. 
E. Enter Weſtmerland. 
Couſin, wherefore ſtands our Army ſtill ? 
-| Weſt. The Leaders, having charge from you to ſtand, 
-| Will-not go off until they hear you ſpeak. \ 
0h T, hey know their Duties. -[ Enter Haſtings. 
'] Hef, Our Army'is diſpers'd : © | 
|Likeyouthful Steers, xinyoak?d, they took their courſe 
| raft; Weſt; North, South-; orlike a Sctiool broke up, 
'|rach hurries towards his home, and ſporting place. _ 
| Weſt, Good tidings, (my Lord Haſtings) for the which 
[1 doarreſt thee ( Traytor ) of high Treaſon: - 
| Aid you Lord Arch-Biſhop, and you Lord Mowbray, 
| Of Capital Treaſon, I attach you both. My 
*| Mow. Is this proceeding juſt and honourable ? 
Weſt. Is your Aſſembly ſo? __ -- 

Ziſh, Will you thus break your Faith ? 

ou. 1 paww'd thee none * - FOE 

omis'd you redreſs of theſe ſame Grievances _'-- 
| Whereof you did complain; which by mine Hononry  - 
[1 will perform, with a tfioff Chriſtian care.- "8 
[But for you ( Rebels) look tb. taſte the due - 
[Meet for Rebellion, and ſuch AQts as-yours.... - 
|Moſtfhatlowly did you theſe Arms commence, 
[fondly bronght here, and fooliſhly ſent hence. 
|$trike up ot Drums purſue the ſcatter'd ſtray, 
|Heaven, and not we, have fafely fought to day, 
| Some guard theſe Traitors tothe block of Death, - 
| Treaſons true bed,and yielder up of breath F Exeunt. 


Enter Falſtaff, and Colevile. 


Falf. What's your Name, Sir ? of what Condition are 
you ? and what place, I pray ? 

Col. 1 am a Knight, Sir : 
And my Name is Colevile of the Dale: £55 Os 

Falſt, Well then, Eolevile is your Name, a Knight Is 
jour Degree, and your Place, the Dale. Colevile ſhall ſtill 
bk your” Name, a Traitor your Degree, and the Lun- 
zeon your Place, a place deep eftongh : ſo ſhall you be {till 
Calevide of the Dale. 

Col. Are not you Sir Fohr Falſt aff ? | | 

Falſtaff. As good a man as he, Sir, who ereI am? do 
| yield, Sir, or ſhall I ſweat for you ? if I do ſweat, they 
ze the drops of thy Lovers, and they weep for thy death, 
therefore rowze up Fear and Trembling, auu do obſer- 
vance to my Mercy; « 

Cd. 1 think you are Sir Fob» Fal#af, and in that 
thought yield me. | | 

Fal. 1 have a whole School of Tongues in this belly 
of Fai e, and not a Tongue of them all ſpeaks any other 
word but my Name: and I had but a belly of any indiffe- 
rency, I were ſimply the moſt active fellow in Exrope : my 
womb, my womb, my womb undoes me. Here comes our 


General, 


[CExit. 


RE 
TS 
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Enter Prince John and Weſtmerland; 


John, The heat is paſt, follow no farther now, 
all in the Powers, good Couſin Weſtmerland. 
Now Falſtaff, where have you been all this while £ 


1 C which ſhew like Pins 


i | That led me hither : had they 


Blunt, lead him hence, and fee you guard him ſure. 


| 


- ce 
< attends... hs 


When every thing is ended, then. you come. 
Theſe tardy tricks of yours will he my life ) 
Onetime or other, break ſome Gallows back. b- 
Fal. I would be ſorry (my Lord) but it ſhould be 
thus : I never knew yet, but, rebuke 4nd check was the 
reward of Valour. Do you think me a Swallow; an Ar- | 
row,.0r a Bullet ?:-Have I, .in my poor and old Motion, 
the expetlition of Thought? I have ſpeeded hither with 
the very extremeſt inch. of Poſlibility.. I have foundred 
nineſcore and odd . Poſts : and here ( travel-tainted as 1 
am.) have, in my pure and immaculate Valour, taken Sir | 
John Colevile of the Dale; a moſt furious Knight, and 
valorous, Enemy : But what of that ? he ſaw me, and | 
yielded : that I may juſtly fay with the: hook-nog'd fel- 
low of Rome, I came, ſaw, and over-came. -. 4 
John, It was more of his Courteſie, thanyour Deſerving. | 
al, 1 know not : here he is, and here I yield him: 
and I beſeech your Grace, let it be book'd with the reſt: 
of this days deeds ; or, 1 ſwear, 1 will haye it in a par- 
ticular Ballad; with mine own. Picture on the top of it, 
( Colevile ) kiſſing my foot : To the which courſe, if 1: 
be enforc*d, if you. do not. all ſhew like gilt two-pences to 
me z and 1, in. the clear Sky of Fame, o're-ſhine yoy as 
much as the full Moon doth the Cyatery of the El 
to her) believenot the 
of the Noble : therefore let Ne Une right, and let de- | 
ſert moufiiis th 5) tro os he 
Fohn, Thine?s too heavy to mount.  .. - rd 
Falſt. Let it ſhine them 


Fohn, Thine's too thick to. ſhine. 
Falſt. Let.it do ſomething ( my good 
do me good, and call it what you will.”. ©. 
- Foby. 1s thy Name Colevile $- + 
Col, It is (my Lord.) - - — ,. ; 
John. A famous Rebel art thou, -Coltvile; 
Fal#t. And a famous true Subject took hirti, 


Col; I am'( my EY ay Danny xres | 
been ruPd by me, 


Lord that 


rn MT 


You ſhould-have won them dearer than you have; 


Falft. 1 know not, how they fold themſelves, 


for thee: A PS LO OPS 5 6a 
ETD ip Enter VVeſtmertand] - + 

John. Have you left purſuit? 4 

Weſt. Retreat is made, and Execution ſtay'd: 

Joon. Send Colevile, with his Confederates, 

To York, topreſent, Execution: 


f hat e 5 a t Exit Coleyile. 

And now diſpatch we toward the Court (my Lords) 
[ hear the King, my Father is ſore ſick; 
Our News ſhall go before us, to his Majeſty, 
V Vhich ( Coufin -) you ſhall bear; to comfort him :; 
And ye with ſober ſpeed will follow you. | 

Falſt. My Lord, I beſeech you, give me leave to. go 
through Gloceſterſhire ; and when you come to Court; ſtand 
my good Lord, ?pray, in your good report; , 

John. Fare you well, Falſtaff : I, in my condition; 
Shall better ſpeak of you, than you deſerve. [ Ext. 

Falft. 1 would you had bat the wit : twere better than 
your Dukedome. Good faith; this ſame” young ſcber- 
blooded Boy doth not. love me; nor a man cannot make 
him laugh ; but that's no marvel, he drinks no V Vine. 
There's never any of theſe demure Boys .come to any 
proof : for thin drink doth fo. over-cool their blocd, 
and making many Fiſh-Meals, that they fall into a kind 
of Male Green-ſickneſs : and then; when they marry, | 
they get V Venches. They are generally Fools, and Cow- | 
ards; which ſome of us ſhould be roo, but for inflammation. 
A good Sherris-Sack hath a two-fold operation 1n it : 
it aſcends me into the Brain, dries me there all the foo!- 
iſh, and dull, and crudy Vapours, which environ 1t : 
makes it apprehenſive, quick, forgetive, full of nimble, 
fiery, and delectable ſhapes z which deliver'd ore to the 


Voyce, | 
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like a kind F ellow, gavit thy {ef away ; andLthank che, | 


| The ſecond Part of King Henry tbe Fourth. 


Voyce, the Tongue, which is the Birth, becomes excel- | 5s Flaws congealed in the.Spring of day, 
lent Wit. The ſecond property of your excellent Sher-| His temper therefore mult be well obſery?d : 
ris, is, the warming of the Blood : which before ( cold, Chide him for faults, and do it reyerently, 
| and ſetled ) left the Liver white, and pale : which is the When you percetve his blood inclin'd to mirth: 
Badge of Puſillanimity, and Cowardiſe : but the- Sherris But being moody, give him line, and ſcope, 
warms it, and fnakes it courſe from the inwards, to the Till that his pallions (like a Whale on ground ) 
| parts extreme : it iluminateth the Face, which ( as a Bea- Confound themſelves with working. Leara this, Thomas, 
| con)' gives warning toall the reſt of this little Kingdom And thou ſhalt prove. a ſhelter to thy Friends, 
| (man ) to Arm: and then the Vital Commoners; and in- A Hoop of Gold to bind thy Brothers in: 
{ land petty Spirits, muſter me all to their Captain, the That the united Veſſel of their Blood 
| Hearr ; who great, and puft upwith his retinue, doth a- | ( Mingled with Venome of Suggeſtion, 
ny deed of Courage : and this'Valour comes of Sherris. | As force, perforce, the Age will pouriit in) 
So that $kill -in the Weapon is nothing, without Sack | Shall never leak, though it do work as ſtrong. 
(for that ſets it 'a work : ) and Learning, a meer Hoard | As Aconttum, or raſh Gun-powder. 
of Gold, kept by a Devil, till Sack commences it, and ſets{ C/-r- 1 ſhall obſerve him with all care, and love. 
itin act, -and uſe. Hereof comes it, that Prince Harry| £ing.W hy art thou fiotar Windſor with him,(Thoma? ) 
{ is valiant ': for the cold blood he did naturally inherit of | .. Clar, He is not thereto day : be dines in London, 
his Father, he hath, like lean, ſteril, and bare Land, ma- | £2. And how accompanied ? Canſt thou tell that? 
nared, husbanded, and tilPd,' with excellent endeavour Clar, With Poins, and other his continual Followers, 
of drinking good, -and good ſtore of fertil Sherris, that |  X#%- Moſt ſubject is the fatteſt Soyl ro Weeds: 
he is become very hot, and valiant. If I had a thouſand. And He (the Noble Image of my Youth) 
ſons, the firſt Principle I would teach them, ſhould be to | Is over-ipread with them : therefore my grief 
forſwear thin Potations, | and to addict themſelves to | SEretchcs it felt beyond the hour of Death. 
Sack. FOE [- Enter- Bardolphs | The blood veeps from my heart, when I do ſhape 
How now, ÞBardviph. | j (In torms imaginary ) thPunguided Days, 
Bard. Thy Army is diſcharged all, and gone. And rotten Times, that you ſhall look upon, 
Falft. Let them go : Ple through Gloceſterſhire, and | When I am ſleeping with my Anceſtors. _ 
there will I viſit Malter Robert Shallow, Eſquire : I have | For when his head-ſtrong Riot hath no Curb, 


him already tempering between my finger and my thumb,| W hen Rage and hot-blood are his Counſellers, 
and ſhortly will I ſeat with him. Come away. | _ | When Means and laviſh Manners meet together, 


[C Exennt, | Oh, with what Wings ſhall his Afﬀections flye 
| Towards fronting Peril, and-oppogd decay ? 
War. My gracious Lord, you look beyond him quite: 
The Prince but ſtudies his Companions, 
Scena Secunda. Like a ſtrange Tongue:: wherein, to gain the Langue, 
| Tis needful, that the moſt immodeſt word 
Enter King, Warwick, Clarence, Gloceſter. Be look®d upon, and learnd : which once attain'd, 


Your Highneſs knows, comes to no farther uſe, 
King. Now Lada if Heaven doth give ſucceſsful end | But to be known,and hated. So, like groſs terms, 


To this Debate that bleedeth ar our doors, The Prince will, in the perfeCtneſs of time, 
We will our Youth lead on to kigher Fields, Caſt off! his Followers : and their memory 
And draw no Swords, but what are fſanctifi'd. Shall as a Pattern, or a Meaſure live, 
{ Our Navy is addreſſed, our Power collefted, By which his Grace muſt mete the lives of others, 
Our Subſtitutes, in abſence, well inveſted, Turmiag paſt Evils to advantages. 
And every thing lies level to our wiſh ; King. Tis ſeldom, when the Bee doth leave her Cond} 
Onely we want alittle perſonal ſtrength : In the dead Carrion. - 
And pawſe us, till theſe Rebels, now a foot, Enter V Veſtmerland. 
| Come underneath the yoak of Government. VVhos here ? Weſtzerland ? 
War. Both-which we doubt not, but your Majeſty Weſt. Health to my Soveraign, and new happineſs 
Shall ſoon enjoy. IE Added to that, that I am to deliver. 
King. Humphrey ( my Son of Glouceſter ) where is the | Prince John, your Son, doth kiſs your Graces hand: 
Prince, your Brother ? Mowbray, the Bilhop, Scroop, Haſtings, and all, 
Glo. 1 think he's gone to hunt ( my Lord) at Wind/or. | Are brought to the Correction of your Law, 
King, And how accompanied ? There 1s not now a Rebels Sword unſheath”d, 
Glo. I do not know ( my Lord.) But Peace puts forth her Olive every where - 
King. 1s not his Brother, 7 homas of Clarence,with him ? The manner how this Action hath been born, 
Glo, No ( my good Lord) he 1s 1n preſence here. Here ( at more leiſure ) may your Highneſs read, 
Clar. What would my Lord, and Father ? V Vith every courſe, in his particular. 
King, Nothing but well to thee, Thomas of Clarence, King, O Weſimerland, thou art a Summer Bird, 
How chance thou art not with the Prince, thy Brother ? | V Vhich ever, in the baunch of V Vinter, ſlings 
He loves thce, and thou do'it negle& him (Thomas ) The lifting up of day. 
Thou haſt a better place in his Aitectivn Enter Harcourt. 
Than all thy Brothers - Chciich it ( my Boy ) Look, here's more News. | 
And Noble Oiices thou may?lt effect Har, From Enemies, Heaven keep your. Majelly . 
Of Mcdiation ( aftcr I am cad) And when they ſtand againſt you, may they fall, 
Between his Greatneſs, and thy other Brethren, As thoſe that 1 am come to tell you of. 
Thereiore omit hin not : blunt not his Love, * [he Earl Northumberland, and the Lord Bardolf, 
Nor Joie the gocd advantage of his Grace, V Vith a great Power of Engliſh, and of Stots, 
By ſeeming cold, or carclef: of his will. Are by the!Sheriff of Tork-(hzre overthrown : 
For he i: gracious if he be obſerv'd: Che manner, and true order of the fight, 
f [Ze hath a Tear for Pity, and a Hand | This Packet (pleaſe you) contains at large. 
; Open ( as Day ) for melting Charity - | King. And wherefore ſhould theſe good News 
' Yet notwithitanding, being incensd, he's Flint, Make me ſick ? 
; As hamorous as Winter, and as ſudden V Vill Fortune never come with both hands full; But 
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The ſecond Part of King Henry the Forth. 


| = write her fair words {till in fouleſt Letters ? 
che either gives a Stomack, and no food, 
5nchare the Poor, in health) or elſe a Feaſt, 
And takes away the Stomach, ( Such are the Rich, 
|That have aboundance, and enjoy it not. ) 
| ſhould rejoyce now, at this happy News, 
and now my Sight fails, and my brains ts giddy. 
me, come near me, now I am much 111, 
Gb, Comfort your Majeſty. 
Cla, Oh, my Royal Father. 
Weftmer.My Soveraign Lord,chear up your ſelt, look up. 
| jar. Be patient ( Princes ) you do know, theſe Fits 
Are with his Highneſs very ordinary. 
c:and from him, give him air: 
dell ſtraight be well, | OY; 
Clar, No no, he cannot long hold out : theſe pangs, 
1Tpinceſſant care, and labour of his mind, 
gath wrought the Mure, that ſhould confine in it, 
© thin, that life looks through, and will break out. 
| 6b; The people fear me : for they do.obſerve 
nfather'd Heirs, and loathly Births of Nature : 
The Seaſons change their manners, as the year 
yd found ſome Months aſleep, and leap'd them over. 
Clr. The River hath thrice flow'd, no ebb between : 
And the old folk ( Times doting Chronicles ) 
6zy it did fo, a little time before 
| That our Grand-ſfire Edward ſick*d, and dy?d. 
War. Speak lower, (Princes) for the King recovers. 
Gl. This Apoplexy will ( certain ) be his end. 
King. 1 pray you take me up, and bear me hence 
Into ſome other Chamber : ſoftly ?®pray. 
Let there be no noyſe made, ( my gentle Friends ) 
Lalefs ſome dull and favourable hand 
{Will whiſper Muſick to my weary Spirit. 
War. Call for the Mulick in the other Room. 
King, Set me the Crown upon my Pillow here. 
Clar.. His eye is hollow, and he changes much, 
\ War. Leſs noyſ, leſs noylſe. 
_ Emer Prince fenry, 
Prin, Hen, Who ſaw the Duke of Clarence ? 
Cla, Iam here ( Brother ) full of heavineſs. 
Prin, Hen. How now? Rain within doors, and none 
broad ? How doth the King ? 
Gl, Exceeding, ill. 
Prin, Hen. Heard he the good News yet ? 
Tell it him. 
Glo, He alter?d much, upon the hearing it. 
Brin. Hen, If he be ſick with Joy, 
hel recover withont Phyſick. 
War. Not ſo much noyſe, ( my Lords ) 
Sweet Prince, ſpeak low. 
The King, your Father, is diſpos'd to ſleep. 
Clar. Let us with-draw into the other Room. 
War, WiPr pleaſe your Grace to go along with us ? 
Prin, Hen. No : I will ſit, and watch here, by the King. 
Why doth the Crown lye there, upon his Pillow, 
being ſo troubleſom a Bed-fellow ? 
O poliſhed Perturbation ! Golden Care ! 
That keeep?ſt the Ports of ſlumber open wide 
Tomany a watchful Night : ſleep with it now; 
Yet not ſo ſourd, and half ſo deeply ſweet, 
As he whoſe Brow ( with homely Biggen bound ) 
Snores out the Watch of Night. O Majeſty ! 
When thou do?ſt pinch thy Bearer, thou do'ſt ſit 
Like a rich Armor, 'worn in heat of day, 
That ſcald'ſt with ſafety : by his Gates of breath; 
There lyes a downy Feather, which ſtirs not : 
Did he {aſpire, that light and weightleſ: down 
"-rforce muſt move. My gracious Lord, my Father, 
Lhis ſleep is ſound indced : this is a ſleep, 
That from this Golden Rigol hath divorc'd 
o many Ezgliſh Kings. Thy due from me, 
Is Tears, and heavy Sorrows of the Blood, 
Which Nature, Love, and filial tenderneſs 
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Shall { O dear Father ) pay thee plenteouſly. 

My dune, from thee, is this Imperial Crown, 

Which (as immcdiate from thy place, and blood ) 
Derives it ſelf to me. Lo, here it fits, 

Which heaven ſhall guard : 

And put the World's whole ſtrength into one Gyant Arm, 
It ſha:1 not force this Lineal Honor from me. 

This, from thee, will I to mine leave, 
As ”tis left to me. [ Exit. 
_ Enter Warwick, Glouceſter, Clarence. 


King, Warwick, Glouceſter, Clarence. 


Clar. Doth the King call ? A 


War. What would your Majeſty ? how fares your 
Grace ? 


King. Why did you leave me here alone, (my Liege, 


Cla. We left the Prince (my Brother) her.(my Liege, 
Who undertook to fit and watch by you. , 

King. The Prince of Wales ? where is he ? let me ſeg him. 

War. This door is open, he ts gone this way. / 

Glo. He came not through the Chamber wherewe itaid. 

King. Where is the Crown ? whotook ic from my 


.| Pillow ? | 


War. When we with-drew ( my Liege } we left it here, 
King. The Prince hath tane it ence ; ; 
Go ſeek him out.” 

Is he ſo haſty, that he doth ſuppoſe 


| My ſleep, my death ? Find him ( my Lord of Warwick) 


Chide him hither : this part of his conjoyns 
With my diſeaſe, and helps to end me. 


| See _ what things you are : 
k 


How quitkly Nature falls into revolt, 
When Gold becomes her Object ? 
For this, the fooliſh over-careful Fathers 
Have broke th.ir ſleeps with thoughts, 
Their brains with care, their bones with induſtry, 
For.this, they have ingroſſed and pyPd up 
The canker?d heaps of ſtrange-atchieved Gold : 
For this, they have been thoughtful, to inveſt 
Their Sons with Arts, and Martial Exerciſes: 
When, like the Bee, culling from every Flower 
The vertuous Sweets, our Thighs packt with Wax 
Our Mouths with Honey, we bring it to the Hive ; 
And like the Bees,are murthered for. our pains, 
This bitter taſte yields his Engroſsments 
To the ending Father. 

Enter Warwick. 
Now where is he, that will not ſtay fo long, 
Till his friends ſickneſs hath determin*d me : 

War, My Lord, I found the Prince in the next Room, 

Waſhing with kindly Tears his gentle Cheeks, 
With ſuch a deep demeanour, in great ſorrow, 
That Tyranny, which never quatit but blood, 
Would ( by beholding him ) have waſt”d his Knife 
With gentle eye-drops. He is coming hither. 

King. But wherefore did he take away the Crown ? 

Enter Prince Henry. 


| Lo, where he comes. Come hither to me, ( Zarry). 


Depart the Chamber, leave us here alone. [ Ext, 
Prin. Hen. ] never thought to heare you ſpeak again. 
King. Thy wiſh was Father ( #rry) to that thought ; 

| ſtay too long by thee, I weary thee. 


| Do'ſt thou ſo hunger for my empty Chair, 


That thou wilt needs inveſt thee with mine Honors, 
Before thy hour be ripe ? O fooliſh youth ! 

Thou ſeek?ſt the Greatneſs, that will over-whelm thee; 
Stay but a little : for my Cloud of Dignity 

is held from falling, with ſo weak a wind, 

That it will quickly drop : my Day is dim, 

Thou haſt ſtoln that, which after ſome fery hours 

Were thine, without offence : and at my death 

Thou haſt ſeaFd up my Expectation. 

Thy life did manifeſt, thou lovd'ſt me not, 
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And thou wilt have me dye afſur'd of it. 
Thou hid*ſt a thouſand Daggers in thy thoughts, 
i Which thou haſt whetted on thy ſtony heart, 
To ſtab at half an hour of my trail life. 
{| What ? canſt thou not forbear me half an hour ? 
'Then get thee gone, and dig thy grave thy ſelf, 
1 And bid the merry Bells ring to thy ear, 
{ That thou art Crowned, not that I am dead, 
| Let all the Tears, that ſhould bedew my Herſe 
| Be drops of Balm, to ſanctifie thy head : 
Onely compound me with forgotten duſt ; 
Give that, which gave thee lite, vnto the Worms : 
Pluck down my Officers, break my Decrees ; 
For now a time is come, to mock at Form. 
Henry the Fifth is Crown'd : Up Vanity, 
Down Royal State : All you ſage Counſellors, hence : 
And to the Engliſh Corrt, aſſemble now : 
| From ev'ry Region, Apes of Idleneſs. 
Now Neighbour-Confinee, purge you of your Scum : 
| Have you a Rufhan that will ſwear ? drink ? and dance? 
Reyel the night ? rob? murder ? and commit 
| The oldeſt fins, the neweſt kind of ways ? 
Be happy, he will trouble you no more - 
} England ſhall double guiPd, his trebble guilt. 
] England ſhall give him Oilice, Honor, Might : 
{For the Fifth Zarry, from curb'd Licenſe plucks 
The muzzle of Reſtraint, and the wilde Dog 
Shall fleſh his tooth in every Innocent. | 
9 my poor Kingdom (lick with civil blows) 
When that my Care could not with-hold thy Ryots, 
What wilt thou do, When Ryot is thy Care ? 
O, thou wilt be a Wilderneſs again, 
Peopled with Wolves (thy old Inhabitants.) 
Prin. O pardon me (my Liege) 
But for my Tears, 
1 The moſt Impediments unto my Speech, 
I had fore-ſtalPd, and deep rebuke, 
E're you (with grief) had ſpoke, and I had heard 
The courſe of it ſo far. There is your Crown, 
And he that wears the Crown immortally, 
Long guard it yours : If I affect it more, 
Than as your Honour, and as your Renown, 
Let me no more from this Obedience riſe, 
Which my molt true, and inward dutious ſpirit 
Teacheth this proſtrate, and exteriour bending, 
Heaven witneſs with me. when I here came 1n, 
And found no courſe of breath within your Majeſty, 
How cold it ſtruck my heart. If I do feign, 
O let me, in my preſent wildeneſs, dye, 
Ard never live, to ſhew tWincredulous World, 
The Noble change that I have purpoſed. 
Coming to look on you, thinking you dead, 
(And dead almoſt {my Liege) to think you were) 
{ ſpake unto the Crown (as having ſenſe) 
And thus upbraided it. The Care on thee depending, 
Harh fed upon the body of my Father, 
Therefore, thon beſt of Gold art worit of Gold. 
Other, leſs fine in CarraCt, is more prectous, 
Preſcrving life, in Mc&cine potable : 
But thou, moſt Fine, moit Honour?d, moſt Renown*d, 
Haſt eat the Bearer up. 
Thus (my Royal Licge) 
Accnſing It, 1 put it on my Head, 
To try with it (as with an Enemy, 
Thar had before my face murÞrcd my Father) 
The Quarrel of a true Inhcritor : 
Bur if it did infect my blood with joy, 
Or ſwell my Thoughts to any ftrain of Prige, 
[f any Rebel, or vain Spirit of mine, 
Did, with the leaſt Aifction of a Welcome, 
Gire cntertainment to the might of Ir. 
Let Heaven, for cver, keep it from my head, 
{ And make me as the pooreſt Vaſlal is, _ 
{ That doth with awe, and terrour kneel to It. 


The ſecond Part of King Henry the Fourth. 


King. O my Son / ns. 
Heauen put it in thy mind to take it hence, 
That thou mightit joyn the more, thy Fathers loy, 
Pleading ſo wiſely, in excuſe of it. , 
Come hither Zarry, fit thou by my bed, 

And hear (1 think) the very lateſt Counſel 

That ever I ſhall breathe: Heaven knows, my Sqy 
By what by-pathes, and indire&t crook*d-ways ' 
I met this Crown : and I my ſelf know well 

How troubleſom it ſate upon my head. 

To thee, it ſhall deſcend with better Quiet, 
Better Opinion, better Confirmation *- 

For all the ſoyl of the Atchieyment goes 

With me, into the Earth. It ſeen?'d in me, 

But. as an Honour ſnatch*d with boy*ſtrous han 
And I had many living, to upbraid 

My gain of it.,, by their Aſſiſtances, 

Which daily grew to a Quarrel, and to Blood-ſhed, 
Wounding ſuppoſed Peace. 

All theſe bold Fears, 

Thon ſeeſt (with peril ) I have anſwered : 

For all my Reign hath been but as a Scene 

Acting that Argument. And now my death 
Changes the Mode : For what in me was purchas'd, 
Falls upon thee, in a more Fairer ſort. 

So thou the Garland wear?lt ſucceſſively, 

Yet, though thou ſtand*ſt more ſure, than I could (, | 
Thou-art not firm enough, ſince griefs are green: 
And all thy Friends, which thou muſt make thy Friend, 
Have but their ſtings, and teeth, newly taken out, 
By whoſe fell working, I was firſt advanc'd, 

And by whoſe Power, I well might lodge a Fear 

To be again diſplac'd. Which to a void, 

I cut them off, and had a purpoſe now 

To lead out many to the Holy Land , 

Leſt reſt, and lying ſtill, might make them look 
'Too near uato my State. 

Therefore (my Harry ) 

Be it thy courſe to buſie giddy Minds 

With Forreign Quarrels : that A&tion, hence born out, 
May waſte the memory of the former days. 

More would I, but my Lungs are waſted ſo, 

'That ſtrength of Speech is utterly deny*d me. 

How I came dy the Crown, O Heaven forgive : 

And grant it may, with thee, in true peace live. 

Prin, My gracious Liege : 

You won It ; wore it, kept it, gave it me, 

Then plain and right muſt my poſleſſion be ; 
Which 1, with more, than with a common pain, 
*Gainſt all the World, will rightfully maintain. 


Enter Lord John of Lancaſter and Warwick | 


King. Look, look, | 
Here comes my John of Lancaſter : 
Fohn. Health, Peace, and Happineſs 
To my Royal Father: 
King, Thou bring?ſt me happineſs, 
( Son John, ) | 
But health ( alack)) with youthful wings is flown 
From this bare, wither?d Trunk. Upon thy ſight 
My worldly buſineſs makes a Period. 
Where is my Lord of Warwick ? 
Prin, My Lord of Warwick. 
King, Doth any Name particular belong 
Unto the Lodging, where I firſt did ſwoon ? 
IWar, ?Tis calld Jeruſalem, my Noble Lord. 
Kino, Laud be to Heaven: 
Even there my life muſt end. 
It hath been propheſ”d to me many years, 
I ſhould nor dye but in Jeruſalem : 
W hich (vainly) I ſuppos'd the Holy-Land. 
But bear me to that Chamber, there Ple lye : 
In that Jernſalem, ſhall Harry dye. 
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TO The ſecond Part of King 


Henry the Fourth. I 


Aftus Duintus, Scena Prima. 
Enter Shallow, Silence, Falſtaff , Bardolph.Page, and Davy. 


Shal. By Cock and Pye, you ſhall not away to night. 
What, Davy, I ſay. 

Fal. You muſt excuſe me, Maſter Robert Shallow, 

| Shal. I will not excuſe you : you ſhall not be excuſed. 
Excuſes ſhall not be admitted : there is no excuſe ſhall 
[frye : you ſhall not be excusgd. 

Why Davy. : ; 

Davy. - Here, S1r. 

Shal. Davy, Davy, Davy, let me ſee, Davy, let me ſee : 
i/iliam Cook, bid him come hither. Sir Fohr, you ſhall 
not be excus'd. | | 

Davy. Marry, Sir , thus : thoſe Precepts cannot 'be 
frvd : nd again, Sir, ſhall we ſow the head-land with 
| Wheat *!' 6 

| $hal. With red Wheat, Davy. But for Will;am Cook : 
are there no young Pidgeons ? | 

Davy. Yea, Sir. S's | 

| Here 1s now the Smith's note for Shooing, 

| And Plough-Irons. 

Shal, Let it be caſt, aud 
[not be'excusd, CT oak 22 
| Davy, Sir, a nefy link to the Bucket muſt needs be 
{had : And, Sir, do you mean to ſtop any of Wilkams 
| Wages, about the Sack he loſt the other day at Zznckicy 
Fair ? | 

Shal, He ſhall anſwet it : - + Rr 

Some Pidgeons, Davy, a couple of .ſhort-legg'd Hens : a 
{joint of Mutton, and any pretty little tine Kickſhaws, 
(tel V/illiam Cook. F w e 
Davy.. Doth. the man of War, ſtay all night, Sir? 
Shal. Yes, Davy: SE LLELIEY = I «4 

[[ will uſe him well. A Friend 2th? Court, is better than a 
Penny in Putſe. Uſe his men well, Davy, for they are ar- 
rant Knaves, and will back-bite. _ | 
Davy. No worſe than they are bitten, Sir : 
have marvellous foul Linnen. 


paid : Sir fob»; you ſhall 
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Davy, I beſeech you, Sir, en -1 "Ka 
To countenance William Viſor of Woncet, againſt Cle- 
ment Perkes of the Hill. ; ESD 

Shal, There are many Complaints, Davy, againſt that 
Vifor, that Viſor is an arrant Knave, on my knowledge. 

Davy. 1 grant your Worſhip, that he is a Knave, Sir : 
But yet Heaven for bid, Sir, but a Knave ſhould have ſome 
Countenance, at his Friends requeſt. An honeſt man, Sir, 
ls able to ſpeak for himſelf, when a Knave is not. I have 
kd your Worſhip truly, Sir, theſe eight years : and 
it] cannot once or twice In a Quarter bear out a Knave 
22ainſt an Honeſt man, I have bur a very little credit with 
your Worſhip. The Knave is mine honeſt Friend, Sir, 


Shal. Go too, 
| ay, he ſhall have no wrong : Look about, Davy, 
Where are you, Sir Fob? Come, off with your Boots. 
Live me your hand, Maſter Bardolph. 

Bard, ] arm glad to ſee your Worlhip. 

Sl. I thank thee, with all my heart, kind Maſter 
P:dolph, and welcome, my tall Fellow : 
Come, Sir Fohm. 
Falſt. Ple follow you, good Maſter _ Robert Shallow, 
Bardolph, look to our Horſes. If 1 were ſaw*®d into 
Quantities, I ſhould make four dozen of ſuch bearded 
Hcrmites ſtaves, as Maſter Shallow. It is a wonderful 
ling to ſee the ſemblable Coherence of his mens Spirits, 
ad his : They, by obſerving of him, do bear them- 
ſelves like fooliſh Tuſtices : He, by converſing with them, 
$ turd into a Juſtice-like Servingman. . Their Spirits, 


| 


for they | 


Shal, Well conceited, Davy : about thy buſineſs, Davy. | 


therefore, I beſeech your Worſhip,let him be Countenancd. 


Ac fo married in ConjunCtion, with the Participation of 


Society, - that. they flock together in confer, 
many Waild-Geeſe. If I had a ſuit to 
[ would: humour his men, with thz impur-ric1 of being 
near their Maſter. If to his men, I wou!d curry with 
Maſter Shallow, that no. man could better Command hi; 
Servants. It 1s certain, that either wiſe bearins, or 
Ignorant Carriage. is.caughr, as men take diſcaſes, ore of 
another : therefore, 1zt-men take heed of cheir Compa- 
ny. I will deviſe matter. enough out of this Shallow, to 
keep Prince Harry in continual Laughter, the. wearins 
out of {ix taſhions;; which. is four Terms, or two Acti- 
ons, and he ſhall laugh with rervallams. O ic is much 
that a Lye(with aſlight Oath)anda Jeſt(with a fad Brow: 
will do with a Eellow, that neyer had the Ache in his 
ſhoulders O you ſhall fee him lavgh, till his Face 
be like a wet Cloak, 1ll laid up. 
Shall. Sir John... "=Y | 
Fal. I come, Maſter Shallow; 1 come, Maſter Shallow. 
. | [LExermt 


Scena Secunda, _ 
Enter Earl of Warwick, and the Lord C hief Juſt ice, 


War. How now, my Lord Chief Juſtice, whither away ? 
Ch. fuſt, How doth the King ? | 
War. Exceeding well : his Cares 

Are now all ended. | 
Ch. Fuſt. 1 hope, not. dead. 

War. He's walk*d the way of Nature; 

And to our purpoſes, he lives no more. 


The Service, that I truly did his life, @ 
Hath left me open to all Injuries. Ea 
War. Indeed 1 think the young King loves you not. 
- Ch. Fuſt. I know .he doth not, and do arm my ſelf 
To welcome the condition of the Time; :.. _ | 
Which cannet look more hideouſly upon me, 
| Than I haye drawn it in my fantaſie. 


Enter Join of Lancaſter, Glonceſter; and Clarence. 


| | War, Here comes the heavy iſſue of dead Harry : 
| O, that the living Harry had the temper 
Of him, the worſt of theſe three Gentlemen: {- 
| How: many Nobles then ſhould hold. their places; 
| That muſt ſtrike ſail to Spirits of vile ſotr ? 
Ch. Fuſt. Alas; I fear, all will be over-turn'd. 
John. Good morrow, Couſin Warnick, good morrow. 
Glou. Clar, Good morrow, Coulin. 
John. We meet, like men, that had forgor to ſpeak. 
War. We do remember : But our Argument 
Is all too heavy, to admit much talk; _ | 
Joh, Well: Peace be with him, that hath made us hea- 
Ch. Fuſt. Peace be with us, leſt we be heavier. ,  {vy. 
Gl. O, Good my Lord, you have loſt a Friend indeed : 
And I dare ſwear, you borrow not that Face 
Of ſeeming ſorrow, it 15 ſure your own. }. 
Joh. Though no man be afſur?d what Grace to ſind, 
You ſtand in coldeſt expeCtation. 
1 am the ſorricr, would *twere otherwiie. _ 


| Which ſwims againſt your ſtream of Quality. 

Ch. Faſt. Sweet Princes : what I did, 1 Gid in honor, 
Led by tt'Imperial Conduct of my Sov], 
And never ſhall you ſee, that [ will beg 
A ragged and foreſtalPd Remiſſjon. 
If Troth, and upright innocency fail we; 
Ile to the King (my Malter) that 1s dead, | 
And tell him, who hath ſent me aircr him. 

War. Ecre comes the Prince. 

Enter Prince Harry 
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Ch. Juſt. I would his Majeſty had calPd me with him, 


Cla. Well, you muſt now ſpeak Sir Joka Falfof fair, | 
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Prin. 'T his new, and gorgeous Garment, Majeſty, 
Sits not ſo eaſie on me, as you think, 

Brothers, you mix your Sadneſs with ſome Fear : 
This is the Ezgl:ſh, not the Turkiſh Court : 

Not Amurah an Amurah ſucceeds, 

But Harry, Harry : Yet be ſad (good Brothers) 
For (to ſpeak truth) it very well becomes you : 
Sorrow, ſo Royally in you- apears, 

That I will deeply put the faſhion on, 

And wear it in my Heart. Why ther: be ſad, 
But entertain no more of. it (good! Brothers) 
Than a joint-burthen laid upon us all. 

For me, by Heaven (I bid you be aſſurd) 

Ple be your Father, and your Brother too : 

Let me but bear your Love, Ple bear your Cares 
But weep that Zarry*s dead, and ſo will 1, 

But Harry lives, that ſhall convert thoſe Tears 
By number, unto hours. of Happineſs. | | 
Fobn,&c. We hope no other from your Majeſty. 
Prin. You all look ſtrangely on me: and you moſt. 

You are (I think) aſſur*d, 1 love you not. 

Ch. Juſt. I am. aſſur*d (ifI be meaſur®d rightly) 
Your Majeſty hath no juſt cauſe to hate me. 

Prix, No?How might a Prince of my great hopes forget 
So great Indignities you laid upon me ? | 
What ?-Rate ? Rebuke ? and roughly ſend to Priſon 
| Th'immediate Heir of England? Was this eaſie ? 
May this be waſtvd in-Lerhe, and forgotten? ' 
| Ch. Fuſt. I then did uſe the Perſon of your Father ; 

The Image of his Power lay then in me, 
And in tWPadminiſtration-of his Law, 
Whiles I was buſie for 'the-Common-wealth, 
Your Highneſs pleaſed to forget my place, 
The Majefty, ad Power of Law, and Juſtice, 
Fhe Image of the King, whom I preſented, 
And itruck me in my very Seat of Judgment : 
Whereon (as an Offender to:your Father) 
I gave bold way to my Authority, 

And did commit you. It the deed were ill ; 

Be you contented, wearing now the Garland, 
To have-a Son, ſet your decrecs at naught ? 

To pluck down Juſtice from your awful Bench ? 
To trip the courſe of Law, and blunt the Sword 
.That guards the peace, and ſafety of your Perſon ? 
Nay more, to ſpurn at your molt Royal Image, 
And mock your workings, in a Second body ? 
Queſtion your Royal Thoughts, make the caſe yours : 
Be now the Father, and propoſe a Son : 

Hear your own dignity ſo much prophan'd, 

See your moſt dreadful Laws, ſo looſely lighted ; 
Behold your ſelf, fo by a Son diſdained : 

And then imagine me, taking your part, 

And in your Power, ſoft fitencing your Son: 
After this cold confiderance, ſentence me 

And, as you are a Kang, ſpeak in your State, 

W hat I have done, that misbecame my place, 

My perſon, or wy Lieges Soveralgnty. 

Prin, You are right Juſtice, and you welgh this well : 
Therefore ſtil] bear the Ballance, arid the Sword:: 
And I dowiih your Honours may increaſe, 

Till you do live, to fee a Son of Mine 
Offexd you, and obey you, as I did. 
So ſhall I live to ſpeak my Fathers words : 
Happy am I, that have a man fo bold, 
That dares do Julticc, on my proper Son ;z 
And no Ic happy, having ſuch a Son, 
That would deliver up his greatneſs ſo, 
Into the hands of Juſtice. You did commit me : 
Fer which I do coinmit into your Hand, 
| TheunRained Sword that you have us'd to bear : 
With this Remembrance ; { har you uſe the ſame 
With the like bold, juſt, and impartial Spirit 

haye Gone *gainſt me. There is my Hand, 
as a Father to my Youth 
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| To your well-praftis%d, wiſe DireCtions, 

'1 And Princes all, believe me, I beſeech you : 
My Father 1s gone wild:into his Grave, 

| (For in his Tomb, lye my Aite&tions ) 


1 To mock the expetlation of the World : 


} And flow henceforth in formal Majeſty. 


| Lads more here and there : fo merrily, and ever among 
i ſo merr1ly. 


My Voice ſhall ſound, as yen do prompt mine Ear, © 
And1I. will ſtoop, and humble my intents, 


And with his Spirit, ſadly:1 ſurvive, - - 


To fruſtrate Prophefies, and to race out 
Rotten Opinion, who hath writ me down 
After my ſeeming. The Tide of Blood in me, 
Hath proudly flow*d in Vanity, till now. 

Now doth it turn, and ebb back to the Sea. 

W herein it ſhall mingle with the ſtate of floods, 


Now call we our High Court of Pariiament, 

And let us chooſe ſuch Limbs of Noble Counſel, 
That the great Body of our State may go 

In equal rank with the beſt govern'd Nation, 
That War, or Peace, or both at once may be 
As things acquainted and familiar to us, 

In which you (Father) ſhall have formoſt hand, 
Our Coronation done, we will accite 

(As I before remembred) all our State, 

And (Heaven conſigning to my good intents) 
No Prince, nor Peer, ſhakl have juſt cauſe to ſay, 
Heaven ſhorten Harry's happy life,one day. [_Exeut, 


_ A —— 


Siena Tertia. 


Enter Falſtaff,, Shallow, Silence, Bardolph, 
Page, Davy, and Piſtol. 


Shal. Nay ; you ſhall ſee mine Orchard, where in a 
Arbour we will cat a laſt years Pippin of my own grit 
fing, with a diſh of Carrawayes, and ſo forth : Con, 
couſin Sz/ence, and then to bed. 

Fal You have here a. goodly dwelling, and a rich, 

Shal. Barren, barren, barren : Beggers all, beggers al, 
Sir John : Marry, good air. Spread Davy, ſpread Day: 
Well ſaid Davy. 

Fal. This Davy ſerves you for good uſes : he is you 
Servingman, and your Husbandman. 

Shal. A good Varlet,a good Varlet,a very good Varki 
Sir Fohz ; I have drunk too much Sack at Supper. A god 
Varlet. Now fit down, now fit down : Come Coulin, 

Sil. Ah Sirrah, (quoth-a)) we ſhall do nothing but at, 
and make good cheer, and praiſe Heaven for the mer 
year : when Fleſh is cheap, and Females dear, and luſt 


Fal. There's a merry heart, good Maſter Silence, I'k 
drink your health for that anon. 

Shal. Good Maſter Bardolph : Some wine, Dany. 

Dav. Sweet Sir, {it : Ple be with you anon : molt ſet, 
Sir, fit. Maſter Page, ſit: good Maſter Page, fit : Proface 
What you want in meat, we'll have in drink : but yo 
bear, the heart's all. 

Shal. Be merry, Maſter Bardolph, and my little Soul- 
dier there, be merry. 

Sil. Be merry, be merry, my wife has all. 
For women are {hrews, both ſhort and tall : 
*I1s merry in Hall, when Beards wag all : 
And welcome merry Shrovetide. Be merry, be mert)- 

Fal. 1 did not think Maſter Silence had been a man of 
this Mettle. 

Sil. Whol ? I have been merry twice and once,e're 10 

Dav. There is a diſh of Leather-coats for you. 

Shal, Davy. 

Dav. Your Worſhip : Ile be with you ſtrcight. 4 
cup of Wine, Sir. 

SI, A Cup of Wine, that's brisk and fine, and drink 
unto the Leman mine : and a merry heart lives 1ong-2 
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| faid, Maſter Szlence. : 

= * ah ſhall be merry, now comes in the ſweet 
the oe ch, and long life to you, Maſter Szlerce. 

Fill the Cup, and let it come. le pledge you,were*t 
X nile to the bottom. : 

chal, Honelt Bardolf,, welcome : If thou want'ſt any 
hin and will not call, beſhrew thy heart. Welcome my 
oy, ne thief, and welcome indeed too : Ple drink to 
Or. Bardolf, and to all Cavileroes about London. 
4 Dav. I hope to ſee London, once e&rel dye. 

Bar. If 1 might ſee you there, Davy. : 

Shal, You'll crack a quart together ? Ha, will you not; 
_ ad in a pottle pot 

pF, 1 

Sha 1 thank hes : the Knave will ſtick by thee, 1 
- aſſure thee that. He will not out, he is true bred. 
Bard, And Vie ſtick by him, Sir. ; 
Sþal. Why there ſpoke a King : lack nothing,be merry. 
Look, who's at door there, ho : who knocks * 

Fil, Why now you have don me right. | ; 

5, Do me right, and dub me Knight, Samingo: IS'r 


not To ? | 
Fall, *Tis ſo. 
$1, It ? Why then ſay an old man 
Dav, If it pleaſe your Worſhip, 
come from the Court with News. : 
Fil. From the Court ? Let him come 1n. 
Enter Piſtol. 


of | 


| C2 


can do ſomewhat. 
there's one P:ſtol 


How now, Peſtol ? 

Pf. Sir Joby, ſave you, Sr. : 

Fil. What wind blew you hither, Pzſtol ? : 

Z;F. Not the ill wind which blows none to good, ſweet 
Knight : Thou art now one of the greateſt men 1n the 
Realm. 

Sikr, Indeed, I think he be, but Goodman Puff of 


Barſon. 


ik, Puff ? puff irt thy teeth, moſt recreant Coward 
wk 4h fam thy PR, and thy Friend: helter Skel- 
ter have [ rode to thee, and tydings do I bring, and lucky 
iojes, and golden Times, and happy News of price. ; 

Fd. 1 prethee now deliver them, like a man of this 

VVorld. | | 
7if. A footra for the VVorld, and V Vorldlings baſe, 
| ſpeak of Africa, and Golden Joys. 
| Fd, O baſe Aſſyrian Knight, what is thy News ? 
Lt King Covitha know the truth thereof. 
Sil, And Robin-hood, Scarlet, and Jokn, | 
Tif.. Shall dunghil Curs confront the Helcon ? 
And ſhall good News be baffl'd ? | 
[Then Fiſt lay thy head in Furies lap. 
| 5ial, Honeſt Gentleman, 
1 know not your breeding. 

Pf, VVhy then lament therefore. 

Shal, Give me pardon, Sir. : 
[!f, Sir, you come with News from the Court, I take it, 
| there is but two ways either to utter them, or to con- 

al them. I am Sir, under the King, in ſome Authority. 

Pift. Under which King ? 

Bezomian, ſpeak, or dye. 

Shal. Under King Harry. ; 

Pift. Harry the Fourth ? or Fifth ? 

Shal. Harry the Fourth. 

Pit, A footra for thine Office. _ 
ir John, thy tender Lamb-kin now is King, 
Harry the Fifth*s the man, I ſpeak the truth. 
VVhen Piſtol lyes, do this, and fig-me, like 
The bragging Spaniard, 
Falſt, VVhat, is the old King dead ? 
Pit. As nail in door. 
The things 1 ſpeak are juſt, 

Fal. Away Bardolf, Saddle my Horſe, : 
Maſter Robere Shallow, chooſe what Office thou wilt 
n the Land, *tis thine, P;ſfo!, I will double charge thee 


—y 


VVith Dignities. 

Bard, O joyful day ! 

I would not take a Knighthood for my Fortune. 

Piſt, VVhat ? I do bring good News. 

Falſt. Carry Maſter S:lexce to Bed -: Maſter Shallow, 
my Lord Shallow, be what thou wilt, I am Fortunes 
Steward. Get on thy Boots, we'll ride all night. Oh 
ſweet Piſto! : Away Bardolf : Come Pijftol, utter more 
fo me : and withal deviſe ſomething to do thy ſelf good. 
Boot, Boot, Maſter Shallow, I know the young King i: 
ſick for me. Let us take any mans Horfes : The Laws of | 
Ergland are at my commandment. Happy are they, 
which have been my Friends : and wo unto my Lord 
Chief Juſtice. 

Piſt. Ler Vultures vile ſeize on his Lungs alſo : 
Where is the Life that late l leg, ſay they ? 


V Vhy here it is, welcome thoſe pleaſant days. [ Exemnr. 


Scena Quarta. 


Enter Hoſteſs Quickly, Doll Tear-ſheet, and Beadles, 


Hoſteſs. No, thou arrant knave : I would 1 might die, 
that I might have thee hang'd : Thou haſt drawn my 
ſhoulder out of joynt. 

Off. The Conſtables have deliver'd her over to me : 
and ſhe ſhall have Whipping cheer enough, I warrant hcr. 
There hath been a man or two (lately ) kild about her. 

Dol. Nut-hook, nut-hook, you lye : Come on, Ple tell 
thee what, thou damn*d Tripe-viſag'd Raſcal, if the Child, 
I now go with, do miſcarry, thou had'ſt better thou had'i? 
{trook thy Mother, thou Paper-facd Villain. 

Hoſt. O that Sir Fohn were come, he would wake this 
a bloody day to ſome body. But I would the Fruit of her | 
Womb might miſcarry. | | 

Officer. 1f it do, you ſhall have a dozen of Cuſhions 
agaln, you have but eleven now. Come, - I charge you 
both go with me: for the man is dead, that you and 7i- 
ftol beat among you. | 

Dol. The tell thee what, thou thin man in a Cenſor :1 
will have you as ſoundly ſwing'd for this, you blew- 
Bott'd Rogue : you filthy familt'd Corre&ioner, if you 
be not ſwing*d, Ple forſwear half Kirtles. | 

Off. Come, come, you ſhe-Knight-arrant, come. 

Hoff. O, that right ſhould thus o*recome might. Well, | 
of ſufferance comes eaie. 

Dol. Come you Rogue, come: 

Bring me to a Juſtice. 

Hoſt. Yes, come, you ſtary*d Blood-hound, 

Dol. Goodman Death, goodman Bones; 

Hoſt. Thou Anatomy, thou. 

Dol. Come, you thin Thing : 

Come, you Raſcal. 

Offi. Very well. 


th. 


[ Exennt, 


———— 


Scena Punta. 


Enter two Grooms, 


t. Groom. More Ruſhes, more Rulhes., 

2. Groom. T he Trumpets have ſounded twice. 

1. $700.1t will be two of the Clock ere they come from 
the Coronation. | [. Exennt Grooms. 


Enter Falſtaff, Shallow, Piſtol, Bardolf, and Paze. 


Falſtaff. Stand here by me, M. Robert Shallow, 1 will | 
make the King do you Grace. I will leer upon him, as 
he comes by : and do but mark the countenance, that he | 
will give me. | 


IL 1 Piftol. | 
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Piftcl. Bleſs thy Lungs, good Knight. 

Falſt. Come here P:ſtol, ſtand behind me. O, if I had 
had time to have made new Liveries, I would have be- 
ſtowed the thouſand pound I borrowed of you. Bur it is 
'no matter, this poor ſhew doth better : this doth infer 
; the zeall had to ſee him. | 
Shal, It doth fo. 


That I have turmd away my former Self, 
So: will I thoſe that kept me- Company. 

W hen thou do?ſt hear I am, as I have bin, 
Approach me, ard thou-ſhalt be as thou wagt, 
The. Tutor and the. Feeder of my Riots : 
Till then, 1 baniſh thee, on pain of death, 

As I have done the reſt of my Miſleaders, 


Falft.' It ſhews my earneftneſs in affection. 

Pijt. It doth. fo: 

Falft. My devotion. | 

' Fj. Ir doth it doth, it doth. 

| Falft. As it were to ride day and night, 

' And not to deliberate, not to remember, 

' Not to have patience to ſhift me. 

Shal. It is moſt certain. | 

Falſe. But to ſtand ſtained with Travel and ſweating 

| with deſire toſee him, thinking of nothing elſe, putting 

| all Aﬀairs in oblivion, as if there were nothing elſe to be 

 donie, bur to ſee him. | NS 

| Piſt. *Tis ſemper idem ; for abſque hoc nihil eſt. *Tis all 

Fin every part. __ 

| S$hal. ?Tis fo indeed. | 
| P;ſt. My Knight; I will enflame thy Noble Liver, and 

" | make thee rage. Thy Dol, and Helen of thy Noble 

thoughts is in baſe Durance, and contagious priſon - Hal'd 


_ 
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Revenge from Ebor den, with fell Aefo*s Snake, for 
DobPs in . Piſtol ſpeaks nought but troth. 
Falft. 1 will deliver her. 
on There roar*d the Sea: and Trumpet Clangour 
ſounds. | | 


The Trumpets ſound. Enter Kin Henry the Fifth, 
Brothers, Lord Clucf-Fuſtice, " 


| Falft. Save thy. Grace, King Hall, my Royal Hall. 
: Pift. The Heavens thee guard and keep, moſt Royal 
Imp. of Fame. | 

' Falſt. *Save thee, my ſweet Boy. | 
King. My Lord Chief Juſtice, ſpeak to that vain man. 
Ch, Juſt. Have you your wits ? 

Know you what *tis you ſpeak ? | 
Falft. My King, my Fove ; I ſpeak to thee, my heart. 
K:ng. 1 know thee not, old man : Fall to thy Prayers : 

How 1l]-white Hairs become a Fool, and Jeſter ? 

I have long dreanvd of ſuch a kind of man, 

| So ſurfeit-{welld, ſo old, and fo prophane : 

But being awake, I do deſpiſe my dream. 

Make leſs thy Body, ( hence) and more thy Grace, 

Leave gormandizing. Know the Grave doth gape 

For thee, thrice wider than for other men. | 

{ Reply not to me, with a Fool-born Jeſt, 

Preſume not, that 1 am the thing I was, 


' thither by moſt Mechanical and durty hands; Rowze up | th 


Not to-come near our Perſon, by ten mile. 

For. competence of life; F will allow: you, 

That lack of means enforce. you not to evil : 

And as we hear you do redeem your ſelves, 

; We will according to. your ſtrength, and: Qualities, 
Give you advancement. Be it your charge ( my Lord) 
[8 ſee perforn'd the tenure of our word. Set on. 


Re | LEx# King, 
Falf. Maſter Shallow, 1 owe you a thouſand pound, 
Shal. 1 marty, Sir" Fol, which I beſeech you to let me 

have home with me. | EL: 0467 Web 

; Falf: That can hardly be, M. Shallow, donot you grier 

at. this - I ſhall be ſent-for in private to him : Look yo, 
he muſt ſeem thus tothe world : fear not your Advance | 
ment :'L will be the man yet, that ſhall make you Great, 
Shal. 1 cannot well perceive how, unleſs you ſhould] 
give me your Doublet, and ſtuff me out with ſtraw. Ihe} 

a good Sir Joby, Iet me have five lumdred of ny| 

on 


Falft. Sir, I will be as good as my word. This, thatjw} 
heard, was but a colour. + YN 
' Shal. A colovr I fear, that you will dye in, Sir Ju.| 
Fal. Fear no Colours, go with me to 'dunner : li 
Come Lieutenant Piſtol, come Bardolf,, + 
I ſhall be ſent for ſoon at night. 
Ch. Fuft; Go carry Sir fobn Falſtaff to the Fleet, 
'Take all his company -along with him. 
Falft. My Lord, My Lord. | 
Ch. Fuſt. 1 cafinot 'now' ſpeak, I will hear you ſon:| 
Take them away. | 
Pift. $4 fortuna me. torment, ſpera me comento. 
[Exit. Manet Lancaſter, and Chief! Fuſtice, 
 Fobm. I like this fair proceeding of the Kings, 
He hath-intent his wonted Followers - 
Shall be very well provided for : 
But are baniſht, till their Converſations 
Appear more wiſe, and modeſt in the world. 
Ch. Fuſt, And ſo they are. | 
John. The King hath calPd his Parliame, 
My Lord. | | 
Ch, Fuft. He hath. 
. Fobn, 1 will lay odds, that ere this year expire, 
We bear our Civil Swords, and Native fire 
As far as France. I heard a bird fo ſing, 
Whoſe Muſick (to my thinking) pleas'd the King. 
Come, will you hence ? [Exmn.| 


For Heaven doth know ( ſo ſhall the world perceive) | 


EPILOGUE 


©Þ FE O'& UE 


Irſt, ty Fear; then, ty Curteſie ; laſt, my Spzech. My Fear, is your Diſpleaſure ; my Curteſi-, niy 
Duty ; and my Speech; to beg your Pardons. If you look for a good Speech now, you undo me : for 
what I have to ſay, is of mine own making, and what ( indeed ) I ſhould fay, will ( 1 doubt ) prove 
= mine own marring. But to the Purpoſe, and ſo to the Venture. Be it known to you, ( as it is very 
MK. well) 1 was lately here in the end of a difpleaſing Play, to pray your Patience for ir, and to promiſe 
1 a better, ] did mean ( indeed ) to pay you with this, which if ( like an ill Venture) it come unluckily home, 
reak 3and you, my gentle Creditors loſe : Here  promiſt you I would be, and here I commit- my Body to 
your Metgies ; Bate me ſome, and I will pay you ſome, and (as moſt Debtors do ) promiſe you infinitely. | 
| If yg. Tongue cannot eptreat you. to acquit me, will you command me to uſe my. Legs ? And yet that were but 
7 yment, 'to dance out of your debt : But a good Conſcience will make any poſlible fatisfation, and fo 
l-the- Gentlewomen here have forgotten me , if the Gentlewomen will not, then the Gentlemen do not 
th the Gentlewomen, which was never ſeen before in ſuch an aſſembly. | 
[| "One-word more, I beſeech you-: if you be not too much cloid with Far meat, our humble Authour will continue | 
the ory Covith Sir Fohy in. it ) and make you merry with fair Katherine of France : where ( for any thing I know ) ; 
Fl Thall die of a Sweat, unleſs already: he be ki'Pd with your hard Opinions : for Oldcaſtle died a Martyr, | 
2nd this is not the man. My Tongue is weary, when my Legs are too, 1 will bid you good night; and ſo knee} 
domn before you: (But indeed) to pray for the Queen, Ms By” "OY 
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I Prince Henry: afterwards Crowned King Himy the Fifth. 
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, For a Muſe hos Fire, that would aſcend 

'The-bri breft Heaven "of Invention, 

| AK ing dom * a Stage, Princes to att, 

' 1 And Monarchs to behold the ſwelling- Scene. 

| Then ſhould the Warlike Harry, like himſelf, 

* | Aſſume the Port of Mars, and at is heels | 
I ( Leaſbt in, ba hoimds) ſhould Famine, Sword, and Fire 
Crouch for Employment. But pardon, Gentles 'all, 

The flat unrai ”7 Spirit, that Path dard, | 

On this unwort Scaffold, to" brinff forth 

{So great an Objefts Can this Cocks Pit hold 

The vaſty Field of France ? Or may we cramm 

Within this Wooden O'the very Caket 

That did affright the Air at > Acdiwart ? 

O pardon : ſince a crooked Figure may 

Atteſt in little place a Million, 

And let us, Cyphers to this great _— 


Enter Prologue. 


"On your imaginary Forces work, EYE: 
Suppoſe within the Girdle of theſe Walls {a 
Are now confi wd two mighty Monarchs, 
Whoſe high, up-reard, and abutting Fronts, 
The perillous- narrow Ocean parts- 
Piece out our inperfeftions with your rhooghts : 
Into a thouſand parts divide one Man, 
And make imaginary Puiſſance. Fs. 
Think, when we talk of Hor ſes, that you Ja 
Printing their. proud Hoofs #th? receiuing 
_ ts your thoughts that now'onnſt + 
© arry _ here and there : Jlmſiny 

turning th? accompli n 
Into an Hourglaſs : for the which Hh 
Aamit me Chorus to this Hiſ £4 
Who Prologue-like, your pa 
Gently ro heare, kindly to judge our Pig. 


Atﬀtus Primus. Scena Prima. 


_— 


Enter the Biſhops of Canterbury, and Ely. 


Biſh. Cant. 
Y Lord, Ple tell you, that ſelf Bill is urg'd, 
Which in thy eleventh year of the laſt Kings Reign 
Was like, and had indeed againſt us paſt, 
{But that the ſcambling and unquiet time 
[Did puſh it out of farther Queſtion. 
Biſh. Ely. But how, my Lord, ſhall we refiſt it now ? 
{ Biſh. Cart, It muſt be thought on : if it paſs againlt vs, 
We loſe the better part of our Poſleflion : 
- IFor all the Temporal Lands, which men deyout 
By Teſtament haye glven ro the Church, 
\V ould They {trip from us ; being valwd thus, 
As much as would maintain, to the King's Honour, 
{ Full fifteen Earls, and fifteen hundred Knights, 
Six thouſand and two hundred good Eſquires : 
And to relict of Lazars, and weak age 
Oſindigent faint Souls, paſt corporal toyl, 
A hundred Alms- houſes, right well ſupplyPd : 
! And to the Coffers of the King, beſide, 
4 thouſand pound by th? year. Thus runs the Bill. 
Biſh. Fly. This would drink deep. 
hijh. < zt. *Fwould drink the Cup and all. 


1 


: 
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vn | And 


Bifh, Ely. But what! preven tion ? 
Bſh. Cant. The King is full of grace, and fair regu6 
Biſh. Ely. And a tyue lover of the Holy Church 
Biſh. Cant, The cqurſes of his youth promig'd it 

The breath no ſooner, left his Fathers Body, 

But that his wildneſs mortif®d in him, | 

Seem?®d to die too - yea at that yery moment, | 

Conſideration, like an Angel, came, | 

And whipt th* offendipg Ada out of him, 

Leaving his Body as a Paradiſe, 

T? invclope and contain Celeſtial SPirits. 

Never was ſuch a ſudden Scholar made : 

Neyer came Reformation in a Flood 

With ſuch a heady current, ſcowring Faults : 

Nor never Hydra-headed Wiltulnefs 

So ſoon did loſe his Seat, and -l] at QUCE, 


As in this Kin | 
B:ſh. Ely. Wn are bleſſed 1 1: the: Change. | Ph, 
Biſh. Cant. Kcar, him but *. -bn in Divinity.” 

And all-admiring, with an in: ::4 wiſh (* 459 

You would deſire the King were made a Prelate. 

Hear him debate of Comnion-we21th. Aﬀairsz 

You would fay, it hath been al! in 2!! his ſtudy :: 

Liſt his diſcourſe of War, and vc | ſhall hear 

A fearful Battel rendred you in /i:.{ic%. 


A 
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Tarn him to any Cauſe of Policy, 
The Gordian Knot of it he will unlooſe, 
Familiaras his Garter : that when he ſpeaks, 
The Air, a Charter*d Libertine, is ſtil}, 
1 and the mute Wonder lurkerh in mens ears, 
'To ſteal his ſweet and honied Sentences : 
|5o that the Art and Praftick part of Life 
| Maſt be the Miſtreſs ro his Theorique. C 
Kick is a wonder how his Grace ſhould glean it; 


And therefore we _ : woes admit the Means, 
How things are perfected. 

B. Eh." But, my . good Lord: 
{How now for mitigation of this Bill, 

Urg'd by the Commons ? doth his Majeſty 
[}ncline to it, or: no? © 

_ B,' Car. He ſeems indifferent : 

Or rather ſwaying more upon out part, 
iſhing th*exhibirers againſt us : 
'have made an offer to his Majeſty, 
Upon ole Spiritual, Convocation, 
and in regard of Cauſes now in hand, 
| Which, have opernd” to his Grace at large, 
I As ing France, to give a greater Sun, 
[Than ever at one time the Clergy. yet 
(Did to his Predeceſſors part withal.. 
| 3. Ely. How did this Offer ſeem teceiv*d, my Lotd ? 
|- 3, Cant. With good acceptance of his Majeſty : 
| Save that there was not tire enou h to hear, 
| 4s | perceiv*d his Grace would fain have done, 

The ſeverals and unhidden paſſages _ 
| Of his true Titles to ſome certain Dukedomes, 
| And generally, to the Crown and ſeat of France, 
| Deriy'd from Edward, his great Grandfather. —  _. 
| 3. Ely, What was th'impediment, that broke this off ? 
B. Cant, T he French Ambaſſador upon thart inſtant 

Cravd audience ; and the hour I think is come, 
| To give him hearing ; 1s it four a Clock ? 
| 3. Eb. It 1s. wo 

B. Cant, Then go we in to know his Embaſſie: 
Which I could with a ready gueſs declare, 
Before the Frenchman ſpeaks a word of it. 

8, Ely. Vle wait vpon you, and I long to hear it. 

| | [ Execunt. 


7 
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Enter the King, Humfrey, Bedford , Clarence, War- 
wick, Weltmerland, and Exeter. 


King, Where is my gracious Lord of Canterbury ? 

Exeter, Not here in preſence. 

King, Send for him, good Uncle. 

Weftm. Shall we call in the Ambaſſadour,my Liege ? 

King. Not yet, my Couſin :. we would be reſolv*d, 
before we hear him, of ſome things of weight, 

tat task our thoughts, concerning us and France, 

Enter two Biſhops. | 

B. Cant. God and his Angels guard your ſacred 
And make you long become it. ( Throne, 

King. Sure we thank you, 
-w learned Lord, we pray you to proceed, 

nd juſtly and religiouſly ynfold, 


| The Founder of. this Law and female Bar. 


A 


|] Thar owe your ſelves, your, lives, and. 
| To this Imperial Throne. There is no bar 


| /n terram Saicam. 


| | There left behind and ſettled certain French-: 


{ Make Claim arid Title to the Crown of France ; 


— —— 


Why the Law Salike, that they have in France 

Or ſhould , or ſhould not bar us in our Claim: 

And God forbid, my dear and faithful Lord, 

That you ſhould faſhion, wrelt, or bow your reading, 

Or nicely charge your underſtanding Soul 

With opening Titles miſcreate, whoſe right 

Sutes not 1n native colours with the truth - 

For God doth know, how many now in health 

Shall drop their blood, in approbation 

Of what your Reverence ſhall incite us to. | 

Therefore take heed how you impawn out Perſon, | 

How you awake onr ſleeping Sword of War : | 

We charge you in the name of God take heed :. 

For never two ſuch Kingdoms did contend = 

Without much fall of Blogd, whioſe guiltleſs drops 

Are every one, a Woe, a ſore Complaint, 

*Gainſt 1m, whoſe Wrong gives edge unto the Swords ? 

That, makes ſuch waſte in brief Maftality, 

Under this Conjuration, ſpeak my Lord ! 

For we will hear, note, and believe in heart, 

That what you ſpeak is in your Conſciencewaſht, 

As pure as ſin with Baptiſm, To TY! | 
B.Cant.Then hear me,graciqus Soveraign,andyou Peers, | - 

To make againſt your Highneſs claim to France, + | -- | * 

But this which they prodiice fram Pharamond, © © | 


2 "Fi \#f 


AMtheres ne ſuccedant, | . 
Mich Ck ſhall ſlicceed in wg Land ; 

ich Salike Land, the French unjuſtly 8 
To be ic Rida af Frove, and Pemenes 


Yer their own Authours faithfully affirm, 


.- 


Between the Floods of Sala and of Elve : 


Who holding in diſdainthe German Women, 
For ſome diſhoneſt manners of their life, - 
Eſtabliſht then this Law z to wit, No Female 
Should be Inheritrix in” Salikg Land ;* _ | 
W hich Salike (as I ſaid ) *twixt £lve and Sale, | 
Is at this day in Germany calPd: Aeiſen... | | 
Then doth it well appear : the Sebke Law 

V Vas not deviſed for the Realm of Fraxce: 

Nor did the French poſſtis the Salike Land, 

Until four huhdred one and twenty years - 

After defunction of King Pharamond, 

ldely ſuppog?d the Founder of this Law, | 
V Vhodied within the year of. aur Redemption, 

Four hundred twenty fix : and Charles the Great 

Subdwd the Saxons, and did ſeat the French 

Beyond the River Sala, in the year | 
Eight hundred five. Beſides, their V Vriters fey, 

King Pepin, which depoſed Chilaerihe, 

Did, as Heir general, being deſcended _ 

Of Blithild, which was Daughter to King Clothazr, 


Hugh Capet alſo, whoulurp't the Crown 

Of Charles the Duke of Lorain, fole Heit mate 

Of the true Line and ſtock of Charles the grear : 

To find his Title with ſome ſhews of truth, 

Though in pure truth it was corrupt aad naught, 

Convey*d himſelf as ttHeir to th*Lady Linzarc, 

Daughter to Charlemain, who was the Son 

To Lewes the Emperour, and Lewes the Son 

Of Charles the Great : alſo King Lewes the Tenth, 

V Vho was (ole Heir to the Uſaurper Caper, Sy 

Conld not kcep quiet in his Conſcience; } 

VVearing the Crown of Frazce, till fatisfied, 

That fair Queen /ſabe!, his Grandmother, 

VVas Lineal of the Lady Ermengere, | 

Daughter to Charles the foreſaid Duke of Lorain: 

By the which Marriage, the Line of Charles the Great | 
L4--3--- - VVas | 


EE 


— 
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That the Land Salike is in Germany, _ OS RO. 
Where Charles the Great having ſubdu'dthe Saxons, -.; FF = © 
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| Who on theFrenchgro! Trag 
| Making defeat on the full Power of France : 
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| Deſcend unto the Daughter. Gracious Lord, 
| Stand for your own, unwind 1 bloody Flag : . 


Look back into your mighty Anceſtors : 
Go, my dread Cord” th your great Grandſires Tomb, 


| Fromwhom you claim ; invoke his Warlike Spirit, 
{ And your great Uncle, Edward the Black Prince, 


ground play*da Tragedy, 
Whiles his moſt Mighty Father on a Hill 


| I'Stood ſmiling, to'behold his. Lyons Whelp 
"> 
1 O Noble Enghſb, that could entertain, 


e in blood of French Nobility. 


| With half their Forces, the full PRs of France, 
1 And let another half ſtand laughi: 
1 And out of work, and cold for aCtion. 


g by, 


Biſh. Ely. Awake remembrance of theſe valiant dead, 
And with your puiſſant Arm renew their Feats 
You are their Heir, you fit upon their Throne : 


1 The Blood and Courage that renowned them, 
f Runs inyour Veins: and my thrice-pviſſant Liege 
Is in the very May-Morn of his Youth, 


Ripe for Exploits and mighty Enterpriſes. 
Exe, Your Brother Kings and Monarchs of the Earth 


{Doll expect, that you ſhould rouze your ſelf, 
{ As did the former Lions of your Blood. 


( might ; 
Weſt. They know your Grace hath cauſe, and means, and 


So hath your Highneſs, never King of England 
| Had Nobles richer , and more loyal Subjects, 


Whoſe Hearts have left their Bodies here in England, 
And lie pavillion*d in the Field of Fraxce. 
Biſh. Cant. O let their Bodies follow, my dear Liege, 


| With Blood, and Sword,and Fire, to win your Right : 


In aid whereof, we of the Spirituality 
Will raiſe your Highneſs ſuch a mighty Sum, 
As never did the Clergy at one time 


Bring in to any of your Anceſtors. 


K ing. We muſt not onely arm Pinvade the French, 
But lay down our Proportions, to defend 


1 Againſt the Scor, who will make road upon us, 


Wirth all advantages. | 

Biſh. Can. They of thoſe Marches, gracious Soveraign, 
Shall be a Wall ſufficient to defend 
Our in-land from the pilfering Borderers. 
| King. Wedonot mean the courling ſnatchers onely, 
But fear the main intendient of the Scot, 

Who hath been {till a giddy Neighbour to ns : 
For you ſhall read, that my great Grandfather 
Never went with his Forces into Frazce, 

But that the Scor, on his unfurniſht Kingdom, 
Came pouring like a Tide into a Breach, 

With ample and brim fulneſs of his force, 
Galling the gleaned Land with hot aſlays, 

Girding with grievous ſiege, Caſtles and Towns: 
That Ensland being empty of defence, 

Hath ſhook and trembled at till neighbourhood. 

B. Can, She hath bin then more fear*d than harm?*d,my 
For hear her but exampPd by her ſelf, ( Liege, 
When all her Chivalry hath been in Frarxce, 

And ſhe a mourning Widow of her Nobles, 


| She hath her ſelf not onely well defended, 


” 


_ , Setting 


I 


| For once the Eagle ( England) being in pre 
| To herungarded Neſt, the Weazel (Sar) 


|] For Government, though high, and ow, 


| Others, like Merchants, venture Trade abroad } 
{ Others, like Souldiers armed in their ſtings, 


| Let us be worried, and our Nation loſe 


But taken and impounded as a Stray, 
The King of Scots : whom ſhe did ſend to France 
To fill King Edward's fame with Priſoner Kings, * 
And make their Chronicle as rich with praiſe, 
As is the Ow/e and bottom of the Sea 
With ſunken Wrack; and ſum-lefs Treaſuries. 
Biſh. Ely. But there's a ſaying very old and trye 
If that you will France win, then with Scotland fir begin, 


Comes ſneaking, and 1d ſucks her Princely Egps, 
Playing the Mouſe in abſence of the Cart, 
To tame and hayock more than ſhe can eat. 
 _ Exet, It follows then, the,Cat muſt ſtay at home, 
Yet that is but a cruſt”d neceſſity; __... - 
Since we have Locks to Gfeguard Necelſlaries, 
And pretty Traps to catch the petty Thieves. 
While that the Armed hand doth fight abroad, 
Tradviſed head defends it ſelfat home : 

and lower, 


Put into parts, dothckeep in one conſent, 
Congreeing in a full and natural cloſe, 
Like Mufick. 4 | | 
Cant. Therefore doth Heavyen divide 
The ſtate of man in diyers functions, . 
endeavour in continual Motion : 
To which is fixed, asan Aim or Butt, 
Obedience : for ſo work the Hony Bees, 
Creatures that by a rule in Nature teach 
The At of Order to a peopled Kingdom, 
They have a King, and Officers of ſorts, | 
Where ſome like Magiſtrates correct at home j 


Make boot upon the Summers Velvet -buds : 

W hich pillage, they with merry march bring home 
To the Tent-Royal of their Emperor : 

Who buſted in his Majeſties ſurveys, 

The finging Maſon building roofs of Gold, 
Thecivil Citizens kneading up the Hony 

The poor Mechanick Porters, crowding in 
Their heavy Burthens at his narrow gate: 
The ſad-ey*d Juſtice with his ſurly hum, 
Delivering o*re to Executors pale 

The lazy yawning Drone : I this infer, 

That many things having full reference 

To one conſent, may work contrariouſly, 

As many Arrows looſed ſeveral ways 

Come to one mark : as many ways meet in ane town, 
As many freſh ſtreams meet in one falt Sea ; 

As many Lines cloſe in the Dials center : 

So may a thouſand actions once a foot, 

And in one purpoſe, and be all well born 
Without defeat. Therefore to France, my Liege, 
Divide your happy Ezglazd into four, 

Whereof, take you one quarter into France, 

And you withall ſhall make all Gala ſhake, 

If we with thrice ſuch Powers left at home, 
Cannot defend our own doors from the dog, 


The name of hardineſs and policie. 

King. Callin the Meſſengers ſent from the Dolphin, 
Now are we all reſolv*d, and by Gods help 
And yours, the noble ſinews of our Power ; 
France being ours, well bend it to our Awe, 
Or break it all to pieces, Or there we'll ſit, 
( Ruling in large and ample Emperie, | 
| Ore France, and all her (almoſt ) Kicgly Dukedoms ) 
Or lay theſe Bones in an unworthy Urn, 
 Tombleſs, with no remembrance over them : 
Either our Hiſtory ſhall with full mouth 
Speak freely of our AQts, or elſe our Grave 
Like Turkiſh mute, ſhall have a tongueleſs mouth, 


Not 
_————_—___— 
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Not worſhipt with a waxen Epitaph. That may give furtlyrance to our Expedition ; 
MEE For we have now no thought in us but France, 
| Enter Ambaſſadors of France. | Save thoſe to God, that run before our buſineſs, 
EO | Therefore let our Proportions for theſe Wars 
| oware we well prepar*d to know the pleaſure | Be ſoon collected, and all things thought upon, 
Nene for Couſin Dolphin : for we hear, That may wich reaſonable ſwiftneſs add 
Your greeti og is from him,.not from the King, More Feathers to our Wings: For God before, 
| And; May't pleaſe your Majeſty to give us leave Well chide this Doiphin atihis Fathers door. 
 |rreetyto render what we haye in Charge : | Therefore let every man now task his thought, | 
| or ſhall we ſparingly ſhew you far off | That this fair Ation may on foot be brought. [Exeunt. 
| T OS Dolphins meaning, and our Embaſhe. bÞ ; | F louriſh. Enter Chorus. 
| ine, We are no Tyrant, but a Chriſtian King, Now 2ll the Youth of Ezglarnd are on fire, 
And ſilken Dalliance in the Wardrobe lyes : 


| n:to whoſe grace our paſlion is as ſubject 
| _ Wretches fettred in our Priſons : Now thrive the Armourers,' and Honour®s thought 


Therefore with frank and with uncurbed plainneſs, Reigns ſolely in the breaſt of every man, 
| Tal os the Dolphins mind. * They ſell the Paſture now, to buy the Horſe, 
"4b. Thus then in few : | Following the Mirror of all Chriſtian Kings, 
| 1 $ lately ſending into France, With winged heels as Engliſh Jdercuries. 

Did caim ſome certain Dukedoms, in the right | For now ſits expectation.1o the Air, 

Of your great Predeceſlor, King Edward the third. ] And hides a Sword, from Hilrs unto the Point, 
| 1n anfiver of which Claim, the Prince our Maſter {| With Crowns imperial, Crowns and Coronets, 
$ays that you favour too! much. of your youth, Promig?d-to' Harry, and bis Followers. 

And bids you be advisd : There's nought in France The French advisd by good intelligence 
That can be with a nimble Galliard won ; Of this moſt dreadful noon, 
Youcannot revel into Dukedoms there, Shake in their fear, and with pale Policy 

He therefore ſends you, meeter for your ſpirit, - { Seek to divert the Englith purpoſes... 
{This Tun-of Treaſure 5: and-in lieu of this, O England : Model toithy inward Greatnefs, _ 
Defires you let the Dukedoms That you claim Like little Body with [<= prom odors TOE TT 
Hear: no more 'of you.' ' This the Dolphin ſpeaks. _ What mighY?ft thou- do, that Honour would thee do, 
King, What Treaſure, Uncle? - Were all thy\Children kind and natural; 

'Exe.. Tennis-balls, my Liege... But ſee,-thy fault France: hath in thee found out, 

King, We are glad. the Dolphin: is ſo. pleaſant with-us, | A neſt. of hollow -boſoms,: which :he-fills - 
His Preſent, and [your pains we thank- you for : With treacherous Growns; and' three corrupted men: 

When -we have match*d our Rackets to theſe Balls, {| One Richard Earl of Cambridge, and: the ſecond | 
{We will in France (by Gods grace) play a ſer, | Henry Lord Scroop of Mafham, and the third 
[Stall ſtrike his Father's Crown into-the hazard. Sir Thomas Gray Knight of Northnmberland, ps 
[Tel him / be hath made a match with fuch a Wrangler, | Have' for the-Gilt of Fraxce:(O: Guilt, indeed) -.. 

That all the Courts of France will! be. diſturb*d: -- Confirn?d Conſpiracy iwith! fearful France,. + 217} 
With Chaces.. - And; we underſtand him well, [And by their hands, this grace of Kings muſt dye; 
How he\comes ©'re us with our wilder days, [Hell and Treaſon hald-their promiſes,. | 1 | 
Not meaſuring what uſe we made of them. | Pre he take {hip for France ;; andin Southampton, | 
| We never valu'd-this poor ſeat of Englapa, Linger! your, patience 0n,.and we'll digeſt; -. \ 

And therefore living hence, did give our ſelf | Tiabuſe of diſtance;; . force aplayi; -: 

To barbarous licenſe: and *tis common, j The ſum is pay*d, the Traitors are agreed, 

That men are merrieſt, when they are from home + The King is ſet, for Zoydgr,and the-Scene 

But tell the Dolphin, 1 will keep. my State, Is now tranſported (Gentles):to Southampton, 
Belikea King, and ſhew my ſayl of Greatneſs, - | Thereis the play-hauſe now, there muſt you ſit, 
| When I do rowze me in my Throne. of Frazce, And thence.to. France ſhali we conyey you ſafe, 

For that I have laid by my Majelty, And bring you back : Charming the. narrow Seas 
And plodded like a man for working days : To give you gentle Paſs : for if we may, 

But] will riſe there with ſo full a glory, We'll not offend one ſtomack with: our -Play. 
But till the King come forth, and not till. thenz 


That] will dazle all the Eyes of France, We 
Yea ſtrike the Dolphin blind to look on us: Unto Southampton we do ſhift our Scenes.  CExin | 


And tell the pleaſant Prince, this Mock of his 

Hath turn?d his Balls to Gun-ſtones, and his Soul 

Shall ſtand ſore charg?d, for the waſteful Vengeance 

That ſhall flye with them : For many a thouſand Widows 

Shall this his Mock mock out of their dear Husbands ; 

Mock Mothers from their Sons, mock Caſtles down : 

And ſome are yet ungotten and unborn, 

That ſhall have cauſe to curſe the Dolphiz*s ſcorn, 

( But this lyes all within the will of God, 
owhom I do appeal, and in whoſe name 

| Tell you the Dolphin, I am coming on, 

| To venge me as I may, and to put forth 

My rightful hand in a well-hallow*d cauſe. 

90 get you hence in peace, and tell the Dolphin, 

His Jeſt will ſavor but of ſhallow wit, | al 2\ | 
hen thouſands weep more than did laugh at it. N:im, Faith, I will live ſo long as I may, that's the cer- 

Convey them with ſafe conduct. Fare ye well. tainof it : and when I cannot live any longer, I will do 

[Exeunt Ambaſſadors. | as I may : That is my reſt : that is the rendezvous of jt. 

Exe, This was a merry Meſlage. Bar, It 1s certain, Corporal, that he is marricd to 
King, We hope to make the Sender bluſh at it; Nel Quickly, and certainly ſhe did you wrong, for you 

Therefore, my Lord's omit no happy hour, were troth-plight to her. 


Enter Corporal Nim, and Lieutevant Bardolph. 


Bar, Well met,. Corporal Nim, 
Nim, Good morrow, Lieutenant Bardolph. 
Bar. What, are Ancient Piſtol and you Friends yet ? 
Nim.: For my part, 1-care not: I fay little : but when 
time ſhall ſerve, there ſhall be ſmiles, but that ſhall be | 
as it may. 1 dare not fight, but I will wink; and hold out 
mine Iron :_ it is but a ſimple one. but what though ? It will 
toſt cheeſe, and 1t will endure cold, as another mans 
ſword will : and there's an end. 

Bar. 1 will beſtow a breakfaſt to mate you Friends, 
and well be all three ſworn Brothers to France : Let's 
be ſo, good Corporal Nm. 


Nim 


— 
- FF. 


_ 


d—— 
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An: k cannot tell, Things muſt be as they may © men | Bar. Corporal Nim,and thou wilt be Friends,be Frienq, 
may {lzep, and*they may have ther throats about them | and thou wilt not, why then be Enemies with me wa 


- 


at that timz;/and ſome ſay, knives have edges: It mult be | prethee put up. | 

as it may, though: patience be' a tyred name; yet ſhe will Pit, A Noble ſhalt that haye, and preſent Pay, and 

| plod, there muſt .be Goncluſions, well, I cannot tell. Liquor likewiſe will I give to thee, and F riendſhip ſhall 

Enter Piſtol, and Quickly. | combine, and .'Brotherhood: ' Ple- live by N;m and 

Bar, Here comes Ancient P:ffel and his Wife : good+| Niz: ſhall live by me, is not this juſt? - For I ſhall Sutler 

Corporal, bz patient here. © How now, mine Hoſte P:ffol ? | be unto the Camp, and profits will: accrue. - G ive-w6 
Pit. Baſe!cTyke; callſt+thou'me 'Hoſte, now by this | thy hand. - W BHY..”. 

hand,” 1: ſwear I:frorn the term: nor ſhall my Ne! keep | Mi. 1 ſhall have my Noble? 

Lodgers. "ACPCS, WA Pi F. In caſh, moſt juſfly paid. '' | 
Hoſt. Noby. my troth, not long: For we cannot lodge | MNim. Well then, that's the humour: oft. 

and board :a-dbzen' or fourteen 'Gentlewomen that live | Emer Holtefs.*' 

| honeſtly 'by the: prick of their Needles, but it will be | Zo. Ag ever you came: of Women, come in quickly 

| thought we keep''a 'Bawdy-houſe ſtraight. -O welliday | to Sir Fohn + A poor heart, he is ſo ſhak*d of-a burnin 

Lady, if he benotthewn now, we ſhall ſee wilful Adultery | quotidian Tertian, that it is moſt -lamentable to behold 

{ and Murthercommitred. 4 . | Sweet men, come to him, ' *- ' !.- [Ang] 
Bar, Good Lieutenant, Good: Corporal, offer nothing | Mm. The Ki hich run bad humours on the Knight, 


1 here. X __.. Nim, Pilh: | that's the even of it 1163s 
. Piſt, Piſh fof thee, Tſland dog : thou prickear?d Cur of | ' P:ft, Nim, thou has ſpoke the right; his heart is fr:2- 
Thend. 1510" | Fe ISLE | | ed arid-corraborate,' oe £5 2,1 
Ho. Good Corporal Nm, ſhew thy Valour, and put [ Nm. The King is a' good King, but it muſt be ;; ; 
up thy Sword. © £90 | may : ' he paſſes ſome humours and carreers.” - 
Nim, Will you ſhog off ? I would have you' Sls. Piſt. Let us condole the Knight; for (Lambkins) w; 
* Piſt. Solus, egregious Dog z O' Viper vile; The ſolzs | will live. eS LT 208 20881 [14 
{in thy moſt marvellous face, 'the ſolzs in thy teeth, and YH 2 : | | 
in thy throat,-and in'thy harefal Lungs, yea in thy Maw | Enter Exeter, Bedford, and Weſtmerlagd. 
perdy z and which is worſe within thy naſty mouth. 1 2 OT IL LET 2 | 
do .retort the ſolus in thy Bowels, for I can take, and P;-| Bed. Fore God, his Grace is bold-to truſt theſe Traitor, 
ſtcPs cock is up» and: flaſhing! fire will follow. . Exe. They ſhall be wok amt by and by. - 
Nim, | am not Barbaſon, you' cannot conjure me: I\ Weſt. How ſmooth and even they do bear themſele, 
have an humour to*knock you indifferently well : If you | As if all allegiarice in their Boſoms ſate: A, 
grow foul 'with"me, Piſtol, 1 will ſcour you * with my | Crowned with Faith and conſtant Royalty. 
Rapier, as I may in fair terms. ' If you would walk | Zed. The King hath note of all - that'they intend, 
off, I would prick your guts a little in good terms, as | By interception which they dream”'not of. - 
I may, and that*s the humor of it. | Exe, Nay, but the man that was his Bedfellow, 
Pi. O. Braggard' vile, and damned furious wight, | Whom he hath lulPd and cloy*d with gracious: favour: 
| The Grave doth gapez and doting death is near, That he ſhould, for a Foreign Purſe, fo fell | 
Therefore exhale. | His Soveraigns life to death and' treachery. 

Bar. Hear me, hear me what I fay : He that ſtrikes [Sound Trump, 
the firſt ſtroak, Ple run him up tothe hilts,as I am a Souldier. ; 
Piſ#. An Oath of mickle might, and fury ſhall abate. Enter the King, Scroop, Cambridge, and Gray, 

' Give me thy fiſt, thy fore-foot to me give : Thy ſpirits - | 
are moſt tall. | . King. Now ſits the wind fair, and we will aboard. 
Nim. 1 will cut thy throat one time or other in fair | My Lord of Cambridge, and my kind Lord of XMaſhan, 
terms, that is the humor of it. Aud you my gentle Knight, give me your thoughts : 
Piſtol. - Couple a gorge that is the word. I defie thee a- | Think you not, that the Powers we bear with us 
gain. O hound of Creer, think?®ſt thou my ſpouſe to get ? | Will cur their paſlage through the Force of Frant? | 
No, to the Spzrzle go, and from the Powdring tub of in- | Doing the execution, and the aft, 
famy, fetch forth the Lazer Kit of Creſſia*s kind, Dol | For which we have in head aſſembled them. 
Tear-ſheet, ſhe by name, and her eſpouſe. I have, and Il | Scro. No doubt, my Liege: if each man do his bef. 
; will hold the Quondam Quickly for the only ſhe: and King, 1 doubt not that, ſince we are well perſwadc, 
Panca, there's enough to go To. We carry not a heart with us from hence, 
Enter the Boy. That grows not 1n a fair conſent with ours : 
Boy. Mine Hoſte Piſtol, you muſt come to my Ma- | Nor leave nor one behind, that doth not wiſh 
ter, and your Hoſteſs: He is very ſick and would to bed. | Succeſs and Conquelt to attend on us. = 
Good Bardolph, pur thy face between the ſheets, and do Cam, Never was a Monarch better fear*d and lov, | 
'the Office of a Warming-man : Faith, hes very ul. Than is-your Majeſty; there?s nor I think a Subject: : 
\ - Bard. Away, you Rogue. That ſits in heart-grief and uneaſineſs | 
* Hoſt. By my troth,;he*ll yield the Crow a pudding one | Under the ſweet ſhade of 'your Government. : 
of theſe dayes : the King has kild his heart. Good | Gray. True :+ thoſe that were your Fathers Enemi6, 
Husband come preſently. CEx:t. | Have ſteept their Gauls im Honey, and do obſerve ju 
Br. Come. ſhall I make you two Friends. We muſt | With hearts create of duty, and of zeal. 
to France together : why the Devil ſhould we keep Knives | King. We therefore have great cauſe of thankfulne6s; 
ro cur. one another?s throats ? And ſhall forget the Office of our hand 
fiſt. Let Flouds ofreſwell, and Fiends for food howl on. | Sooner than quittance of deſert and merit, 
Nim. You'll pay me the eight ſhillings, I won of you | According to the weight and worthineſs. 
© Rciins. Scro. So ſervice ſhall with ſteeled ſinews toyl, 
P:1(+. Baſe is the Slave, that pays. And labour ſhall refreſh it ſelf with hope 
Num, That now 1 will have: that's the humour of it. | To do your Grace inceſlant ſervices. 
7:{t. As manhood ſhall compound - puſh home.[ Draw. | King. We judge no leſs. Uncle of Exeter, 
Bard. By this Sword, he that makes the firlt thruſt, | Inlarge the man committed yeſterday, 
le kill him © by this Sword, I will. That raiPd againſt our Perſon : We tonſider, 
1:8. Sword is an Oath,and Oaths muſt have their courſe. | It was exceſs of Wine that ſet him on, 


. 
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And on his more advice, We pardon him. From gliſtring Semblances of Piety : 
$cro. That's mercy, but too much ſecurity : But he that temper'd thee, bad thee tand up, | 
| ct himbe puniſt”d, Soveraign, leſt Example Gave thee no inſtance why thou ſhouldſt do Treaſon 
| Breed (by his ſufferance) more of ſuch a kind. Unleſs to dub thee with the name of Traitor. : 
King. © let us yet be merciful. | ; [f that ſame Dzmon that hath gullPd thee thus, 
Camb. So may your Highneſs, and yet puniſh too, ; Should with his Lyon-gate walk the whole world 
\l Gray. Sir, you ſhew great mercy) if you give him Life, | He may return to vaſty Tartar back, ? 
| Afcer the taſte of much Correction. And tell the Legions, I can never win 
. Alas, your too much love and care of me, A Soul ſoeaſlie as that Engliſh-mans. 


Yo” 
ie Oriſons *gainſt this poor wretch ; Oh, how haſt thou with jealouſie infected 

if little faults, iproceeding on. diſtemper, The ſweetneſs of affiance ? Shew men Uutiful ? 

| tbe wink2d-at, how ſhall we {tretch our Eye Why 9 didft thou. Seem they grave and learned ? 
Wy pita] Crimes, chew?d, ſwallow'd, and diſgeſted | Why ſo-didſt thon. Come they of Noble F amily ? 


| b hafereins 7 We'll yetienlarge that man, Why fo didſt thou. Seem they religious ? 

'| Though Cambridge, Scroop, and Gray,'tn their dear care Why ſo didſt thou. Or are they ſpare in dyet, 

| And tender proſenvotion of our Perſon, Free from groſs paſſion, or of mirth, or anger, 
would have:him puniſh*d, And now to our French Cauſes, | Conltaart in ſpirit, not ſwerving with the blood, 


| who are the late- Commiſſioners ? Garniſt?d and deck*d in modelt complement, 

| "can Lone, my-Lord, Not working with the Eye, without the Ear, 

Your Highneſs-bad-me ask for it.to day. And but in purged, judgment truſting neither ? 

Soo. So:did. you. we, my Liege. Such and fo finely bonlted didft thou ſeem : 

Gray. And 1, my; Royal Soyeraign, 2 And thus thy fall hath left a kind of blot, 

| Xing. Then:Kichard Earl of Cambridge,there' is,yours : |. 10 make thee full fraught man, and beſt eadued 

Thereyours Lord Scroop of Maſha, and Sir Knight, || With ſome ſuſpition, and 1 will weep for thee, 
Gr of Northumberland, this ſame is yours : | | For this revolt, of thine, me thinks is dike 

-know-t know your worthineſs, Another fall of "man, _ [Their faults are open, 


; Read them INC 29'5 B-ac q « 
My Lord of Weſtmerland, and Uncle Exeter, Arreſt them to the anſwer of the Law _ - "rey 
We will aboard to-night. Why, how now Gegtlemen ?/| And God acquit them. of their -pratices, .. _ _ _.... -| 

Exe, I arreſt thee; of High Treaſon, by the. name. of | 
| the name, gf 


What ſee you -in thoſe Papers, that you loſe _ Exe, I arrel 
Nm taut EE - ntcket dy I | Richard Earl of Cambridge. . Mga. - | 
1Their cheeks are Paper. Why, what read you there, Larrelt thee of High . Treaſon, by the name of Thomas | 
[That hath ſo-cowarded-and chaſ?d your Blood |} Lord Scroop of Marſham. NE Act, © IEEE ER IAN | 
10ut of appearance, -- - .. | rn L arreſt thee of High Treaſon, by: the. nanie of Thomas | 
Camb. 1 do.confeſs my. fault, |. , A Grey, Knight of Northumberland, :. ..oo | 1 
[and do ſubmit me to your Highneſs, mercy. = \.. ” | 2679. Our, puepoſes Godjoltly hath diſcovers, _ 

| Gray. Scro. To; which we all appeal.” +, ' | And repent my fault more thah my death; . | 
Xing; The mercy that was quick in;us but late, -... | Which 1 beſcech. your, Highnefs to Heiyes "nr 1 
By your own. -Gounfel is: ſuppreſt and killd -  _ .,, A my Body pay the price of it, .:...., ., . : þ 
You muſt not dare-(for ſhame)-to talk of, mercy,...”; |  ©4-9., Far, me ;the Gold of Frarce did. not Fduce, - | 
For your own Reaſons turn into. your Boſams, , Although I did admit it as a motive, 
4s Dogs upon their Maſters, worrying.you 7; , The ſooner to. effect, what] infended;,  , 
'*e you, my Princes and my Noble 'Peers, ., +... / | But God; bg thanked for preventia, 

Theſe Enghſb- monſters - My Lord of Cambridge here, , | Which 1 in ſufferance heartily will rejoyce, - 

You know how apt our love was to accord , 7 | Beſeeching, God: to ,pardon _me,........... .. 

Tofurniſh him with-all appertinents Gray, Neyer did faithful Subject mor: 


” 
— 
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Belonging'to his Honour : and this man, At the diſcovery of molt da 
| Hath for a few light Crowns, lightly conſpird. Than Ido at this hqur joy o're my (If, 
And ſworn unto the-praCtices of Fravce, | Prevented from « ainned Exrerpr Wed 91 i 
To kill us here in Aamptovy. To.the which, _ | | My faulc, but not my Dody, _— Soveraign.., :._ -| 
| This Knight no leſs for. bounty bound to us | | _ K##g, God quit, you ln his Mercy: Hear your ſentence. | 
Than Cambridge is, hath likewiſe ſworn. But O, , - | You have conſpir'd againlt: pur Royal Perſon. . | 


What ſhall I ſay. to thee, Lord Scroop, thou cruel, | Joywd with an Enemy.proclaim?d ; and from his Coffers | 


| Ingrateful, ſavage, and inhumane Creature ? . | Receiy!d the Golden Larngft of Our death ; — 
Thou that didſt bear the key of all-my Counſels, Wherein you: would haye fold your, King tg laughter, | 
That knew?ſt the very bottom of my Soul, His Princes-and his Peers to ſervitude, © 
That (almoſt) might?ſt have coyn'd me into- Gold, His Subjects to opprellion, and contempt, : 


And his whole Kingdom 1nto deſolation;; 
Touching our Perſon, ſeck;we no revenge, 

Could out of thee-extra®t one ſpark of Evil But we our Kingdoms fafety. muſt fo tender, 
That might annoy. my finger ? ?Tis ſo ſtrange, Whoſe ruine you three ſought, that ta her Laws 
That though the truth of it ſtand off as groſs, We do deliver you, Get;you therefore hence, [ 
As black and white, my Eye will ſcarcely ſee it, (Poor miſerable wretches, to your death ; | 
Treaſon and Murther, ever kept together, The taſte whereof, God of-his mercy give 

As two yoak Devils ſworn to cithers purpoſe, You patience to endure, and true repentance 

Working ſo groſly in a Natural Cauſe, Of all your dear offences, Bear them hence. [" Exeure, 
That admiration did not hoop at them. Now Lords for France ; the Enterpriſe whereof 

Bit thou (*gainſt all Proportion) didſt bring in Shall be to you, as us, like glorious, 

Wonder to wait on Treaſon, and no murther ; We doubt not of a fair and lucky War, 

And whatſoever cunning Fiend it was Since God fo graciouſly hath brought to light 

That wrought upon thee ſo prepoſterouſly, This dangerous Treaſon, -lerking in our way 

Hath got. the voice in Hell for excellence : To hinder our beginning. We doubt not now, 

And other Devils that ſuggeſt by Treaſons, But every Rub is ſmoothed in our way : 

Do botch and bungle up Damnation, Then forth, dear Country-men : Let us deliver 


With Patches, Colours, and with Forms, being fetcht Our Puiſſance into the hand of God, 


Would'ſt thou have practis*'d on me, for thy uſe ? 
May it be poſſible, that foreign hire 
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Putting it ttreight, in expedition. 

Chearly to Sea, the ſigns of- War adyance, 

No King of Englara, if not King of France; [Exetmnt. 
Ko i 

Enter Piſtol, Nim, Bardolph, Boy; and Hoſteſs. 


| #Hoft. Prethee honey, ſweet Husband, let me bring 
thee to Staines, | 
Piftol. No: for my manly heart doth yern. Bardolph, 
be blythe : Nm, rouze thy vaunting Veins: Boy,briſtle 
thy Courage up: for Falſtaff he is dead, and ,we muſt 
yern therefore. '% | 
Bard; Would 1 were with him, whereſoe*re he is, 
either in Heaven; or in Hell, Bs | m 
 Hoſtep. Nay fute, he's not in Hell : he's in Arthar's 
Boſom, if ever man went to Arthur's Boſom : a made 
finer end, and went away and it had been any Chriſtom 
Child : .a parted juſt t 
the turning oth? Tyde : for after I faw, him fumble with 
the Sheets, and play, with Flowers, and finile upon his fin- 
gersend, 1 knew there was but one. way : for his Noſe was 
| as yoga a Pen, and 2 Table of green Fields. How now 
| Sir Fobr 


] cryed ont, God, God, God, three or four times : now 1; 
| to comfort him, bid him a ſhould not think” of God ;, 1: 
hop'd there was no need to tronble himſelf with any ſuch 
- | thoughts yet : ſoa bad me lay more Clothes on his feet : 
[1 put my hand into the Bed, 'and felr them, and they. 
| were as cold as a ſtone : then 1 felt to his knees, and ſo 
upward and upward, all was as cold as any ftone: 
Nim. They ſay he cryed out of Sack. '' 
Hoſtef. 1, that a did. ' nl bi 
Bard. And'of Women. 
Hoſtef. Nay, that a did not. \ DO 
- Boy. Yes that a did , and faid they were Devils in- 
carnate. | pr IX 1 
Woman. A could never abide Carnation, *twas a Co- 


7] lour he never lik'd. as Ba. 5:54. 4 \ | 
Deule would have | him about 


Boy. A ſaid once, the 
Women. ba&Is SH 
Hoſtef. Adid in ſome ſort (indeed) handle Women : 
but then he was rheumatick, and talk*d of the Whore of 
Babylon. | . 
Boy. Do. you not remember a ſaw a Flea ſtick upon Bar- 
dolp*s Noſe, and faid it was a black Soul burning 1n Hell. 
| Bard. Well, the fuel is gone that maintain*d that fire: 
that?s all the Riches I got 1n his ſervice. 
Nim. Shall we ſhogg ? the King will be gone from 
| Southampton. 
Pit. Come, let's away. My Iove, give me thy Lips : 
Look to my Chattels, and my Moveables : Let Senſes 
rule : The world is, Pitch and pay : truſt none : for Oaths 
are Straws, mens Faiths are Wafer-Cakes, and hold-faſt 
is the onely Dog : My Duck, therefore, Cavero be thy 
Counſellor. Go, clear thy Chryſtals. Yoke-fellows 
in Arms, let us to Frazce, like Horſe-leeches my Boys, 
to ſuck, to ſuck, the very blood to ſuck. 
Boy. And that”s but unwholſome food they fay. 
P;j#, Touch her ſoft mouth, and march. 
Bard. Farewel, Hoſteſs. 
Nim. 1 cannot kiſs, that is the hamour of it : but adieu. 
Piſt. Let Houſwifry appear : keep cloſe, I thee com- 
mand. : 
Hoſteſs. Farewel : adieu. 


# 
b 


[_ Exeunt, 


Enter the French Xing , the Dolphin, the Dakes 
of Berry and Britain. 


King. Thus comes the Engliſh with full Power upon us, 
And more than carefully it us concerns, 
To anſwer Royally in our defences. 
{ Therefore the Dukes of Berry and of Britar, 
Of Brabant and of Orlcance ſhall make forth, 
| And you Prince Dolphin, with all ſwift diſpatch 


juſt between Twelve and* One, ev'n at. 


(quoth 1? ) what man ? be a good cheer : ſoa 


| 


| 


; Doth like a Mifer 


| Mangle the Work of Natufe, and deface 
| The Patterns, that by God and by French Fathers 


Go, and bring them. 


To line and new repairour towns of War © 
With men of courage, and with means defendant : 
For England his approaches makes :as' fierce, 
As Waters to the fucking- of a Gulf. 
It fits us then to be- as-provident, - 
As feat may teach us, out of late Examples 
Left by the fatal and neglefted Engliſh 
Upon our Fields. - | 

Dolphin. My moſt redoubted Father, 
It is moſt meet we arm. us ?*gainſt. the Foe: 
For Peace it ſelf ſhould not fo dull. a Kingdom, 
( Though War, nor. no known Quarrel were in queſtion 
But that Defences, Muſters, - Preparations 
Should be maintain'd, ed, and-colleed, 
As were a: War in expettation. \3-k 
Therefore I ſay, ?tis meet we all go forth, 
To view. the ſick-and' feeble-parts-of France : 
And let us do it with io ſhew of fear; -. 
No, with 'no more, than if we: heard'that Enyland 
Were buſied with a\Whir/ſon Morris-dance : 
For, my. good: Liege, ſhe-is ſo idly King%d, 
Her Scepter ſo phantaſtically borg,'' - * 


By a yain giddy ſhallow humorous'Youthy - _ 
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ſhall find, ſpent | 


| Y 
Were but the out-fidg of -the Roman” Ararue, - 


Covering Diſcretion. with a Coat of Folly; | - 

As Gardenersdo with Ordure hide thoſe Roots | 

That ſhall firſt ſpring, -and be moſt delicate, © | 
Dolph. -Well, *tis not ſo, my Lord High Conſtable, | 


But though wethink'it ſo, it is no matter : 
In Cauſes of defence, *tis beſt. to weigh 


The Enemy more mighty than he ſeems, 

So the Proportions of defence-are fild:: 

Which of a weak and nigardly projeftions 

ſpoikhis Coat, with ſcanting 

6 CE R/T OPER 0100 
King, Think we King: Harry ſtrong: * 

And ” ak , look, you opts arm to meet him, 

The Kindred of him hath been fleſt?d upon us : 

And he is bred out of that bloody ſtrain, | 

That haunted ns in our familtar Paths : 

Witneſs our too much memorable ſhame, 

When Creſſy Battel fatally was ſtruck, 

And all our Princes captiv*d, by the hand 

Of that black Name, Edward, black Prince of Wales : 

Whites that his Mountain Sire, on Mountainſtanding 

Upin the Air, crown*d'with the Golden Sun, 

Saw his Heroical Seed, and ſmiPd to ſee him 


Had twenty years been made. This is a Stem 
Of that Victorious Stock : and let us fear 
The Native mightineſs and fate of him. 
Enter a Meſſenger, 
Meſſ. Ambaſſadors from Harry, King of England, 
Do crave admittance to your Magyelty,. 
King. We'll give them preſent Audience. 


You ſee this Chaſe is hotly followed, Friends. 
Dolph. Turn head, and ſtop purſuit : for coward Do$ 
Moſt ſpend their mouths, when what they ſeem to tarcate) 
Runs far before them. Good my Soveraign 
Take up the Engl:jh ſhort, and let them know 
Of what a Monarchy you are the Head : 
 Self-love, my Liege, is not ſo vile a ſin, 


As felf-neglecting. 
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EA Enter Exeter. 


King. From 'our Brother of England ? 
| Fxe, Fram:him,' and thus he greets your Majeſty : 
He wills you in the Name of God Almighty, 
That you deveſt your ſelf, and lay apart 
| The borrowed Slories, that, by gift of Heaven, 
By Law of Nature, and of Nations, longs 
To himand to his Heires, namely/the Crown; 
Andall wide-ſtretched Honors, that pertain 
By Cuſtom, apd the Ordinance of "Times, 
Unto the Crown of France : that you may know 
'Tis/no ſiniſter, nor nao awk-ward Claim, 
Pick't from the Worms-holes of long-vaniſh't days, 
| Norfromhe dult of old Oblivion rar, 
| He ſends yOu" This moſt memorable Line, 
ery Branch truly demonttrative 
| Willing/you-over-Ilook this Pedigree: 
1d when you find him evenly: deriv?d | 
om-his'\moſt fam*d, of famous: Anceſtors, 
gdthe third ; hebids/you; then reſign 
r Crown and Kingdotty indireQtly held 
him, the Native and:true Challenger. _ 
King, Or elſe, what / follows ? | | 
Exe, .Bloody'confſtraint:: for. if you hide the Crown 
inyour hearts, [there 'will he rake for it. 
eforein fievce Tempeſtis he coming, © 
hunder- andin Earthquake, like a Fove : 
ifrequiring fail, he wit compell. 
ids. you,. in the Bowels' of the Lord, 
werup the Crown, andtotake mercy 
0n the-peorSouls for whom- this hungry War 
Opens hls waſty! Jaws : and on your head © - | 
Tarning-the Widow's Tears," the Orphans Crys, 
The. dead-mens Bloods, the prizip- Maidens\Groans 
That hall} be. Grallowed in vhis-Controverſie.\ ' ' '* 
This ig his Claim, histhreatning, and my:Mutfage : 
lies the Dolphip be in preſerive here 3 >! 1 
Towhom2expweſly [+ bring greeting too. '! 
King. For us, we will conſider of this further: * 
ual} you;bear our full intenc 


Back to our: Brother of England. 
ſand here-for him : whattohim from England ? 

Exe, 'Scoxn/and defiance; Mleight regard; contempt, 
Andany- thing that may not miſ-become- i 4», 
The mighty/Sender, doth he prize you at, 
husſays my King : and'if your Father?s:Highneſs 
Do not, in grant: of all-Demandsat large, 
dnecten the bitter Mock:youſent his Majeſty ; 
tel call you to ſo hot. an-Anfiyer of 'it, 

[That Caves and 'Womby Vaultages of France . © 
ddl chide your Treſpaſs,” and return your Mock 
lſecond Accent of his Ordinance. ; 

Dohb.” Say * if my Father tender fair-return, 
it is againſt my will : for I deſire 
Nothing but Odds with-E7pland, 

0 that end, as matching to-his Youth and Va 
[ did preſent him with-theiParis-Balls. | 
Ex, Hel make your Paris Lowver ſhake for it, 
Were it the Miſtreſs Caurt of mighty Europe : 
nd be aſſur*d, you'l find a diff*rence, 
As we his Subjects have in wonder found, - 
Between the promiſe of his greener days, 
and theſe he maſtersnow : now he weighs Time 
EVen to the utmoſt Grain ; that you ſhall read 
"your own Loſſes, if he ſtay in France. 
King, Tomorrow ſhall you know our mind at full. 
 * [] Flouriſh, 
Exe, Diſpatch us with all ſpeed, leſt 'that our King 
Me here himſelf to queſtion our delay ; 
The his footed in this Land already. ; 
\ King. You ſhall-be ſoon diſpatcht, with fair Conditions. 
Night is but ſmall breath, and little pauſe 
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nity, 
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| | Enter 


| 


To anſwer matters of this conſequence. 


[ Exennt. 


Pn | —_— 


Atlus Serundls. 


Enter Chorus, 


Thus with imagin'd wing our ſwiſt Scene flyes, 

In motion of no leſs celerity, than that of Thought. 
Suppoſe, that you have ſeen | 

The wel-appointed King at Dover Peer, 

Embark his Royalty : and his brave Fleet, 

With ſilken Streamers, the young Phebss taining; , 
Play with your Fancies : and in them behold, + . 
Upon the Hempen Tackle, Ship-boys climbing ; 
Heart the. ſhrill Whiſtle, which doth order give 

| To ſounds confugd : behold the threaden Sails, 


| Born with thvinvitible and creeping V Viad, 


Draw the huge Bottom?s through the furrcwed Sea, 
| Breſting the lofty Surge. Q, fo butthink - 

You ſtand upon the Rivage, and behold 

A Citie- on tlfinconftant Billows dancing; 

For: ſo appears thisFleet Maje&ical, - {1 
Hojding due courſeto Harflew.. Follow, follows. . 
Grapple your minds to ſternage of this Navy nt 1+ 
And leave your: Englaygas dead: Mid:aight, ſtH, 


thee 


"" 
: YL 


che King, Exeter, Bedford; aud Gloucaſter. 
Alarun. Scaling-Ludders at Harflew. 


King. Once more unto the Breach, 
Dear Friends, . once more; _ 
Or.claſe the Wall up with.our En2/ifh dead ; 
In Peace, there*s nothing ſo. becomes a man, 
As modeſt ſtilneſs and humility: 
But when the blaſt of 'War blows in-our cars 
Then imitate the aCtion of the Tyger : 
Stiffen the ſinews, commune up the blood, 
Diſguiſe fair Nature with hard-favour'd Rage : 
Then lend the Eye a terrible .aſpeft : 
| Let it pry through the portage of the Head, ; 
Like:the Braſs Cannon, let the Brow o*rewhelm it, 
As fearfuily, as doth a galled Rock 
OQrre-hang and jutty his confounded Baſe, 
SwilPd with the wilde and walſtful Ocean. 
Now ſet the Teeth, and ftretch the Noltril wide, 
Hold hard the Breath, and bend up every Spirit 
To his full height. On, you Nobleſt Engl:ſh, 
Whoſe blood is fet from Fathers of War-poot ; 
Fathers, that like ſo many Alexanaers, 
Have in theſe parts from Morn till Even fought, 
And ſheathd their Swords for lack of argument, 
Diſhonour not your Mothers : now attelt, 
That thoſe whom you calPd Fathers, did beget you: 
Be Copy now to men of groſſer blood, 
| And teach them how to V Var. And you, good TI_ c 

V hoſe 


| — 


by 


|.  ' C dlarum, and Chambers go of: 
'| And ho IN Still be kinds | 
Ant:ech,ont our performance with your wind. [ Ex. | - 


| 


. 
pn I 


| 


| great Duke. Good Bawcock, bate 


poſe ſhould not fail with me ; 
Boy. As duly; but not as truly, as Bird doth ſing on | 
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Whoſe Limbs were made in Ergland ; ſhew us here 

The mettle of your Paſture - let us ſwear, 

That you. are worth your breeding, which I doubt not : 
For there is none of you ſo mean and- baſe, 


1 That hath not Noble luſtre in your Eyes. 


I ſee you ſtand like Grey-hounds in the ſlips, 
Straying vpon the Start. The Game's a-foot - 
Follow your Spirit ; and upon this Charge, 


Cry, God for Harry, England, and St. George. 


[Alarum, and Chambers go off. 
'Enter Nim, Bardolph, Piſtol, and Boy. 
Bard. On; on, onz-0n, on,to the Breach, to the Breach. 


Nim.. *Pray thee, Corporal,” ſtay, the Knocks are too 
hot : and for mine own part, 1 have not a Caſe of Lives : 


| the humor of itis too hot, that is ow wt plain-Song of it. 


P:ſt. The plain-Song /'is moſt juſt : for humors do a- 
bound. : Knocks go-and-come': Ge , 
dye : and Sword and Shield, in bloody Field; doth win 
immortal Fame. + | | | 
Boy. Would I were in an Ale-houſe in Lordor, I would 
give allmy Fame for a Pot of Ale, and ſafety. 
Pift. And1 : if wiſhes would prevail with me, my pur- 
t thither. would I hye. 


bough. | 454 
; "Enter Fluellen. Res 
Flu, Up to the breach, you Dogs z avant you Collions. 
Pift. Be merciful, great Duke, to 'men of Mould, a- 
bate thy Rage, abate thy manly Rage ; abate thy Rage, 


{weet Chuck. | 


humors. | CExi, 

Boy. As young as I am, I haye obſerv*d theſe three 
Swaſhers. I am Boy to them all three, but all they three, 
though they would ſerve me, could 'not.be:Man to me;, 
for indeed 'three ſuch Antiques do not amount to a man : 
for Bardolph, he is white-liver*d, and red-fac'd ; by the 
means whereof, a faces it out, but fights not : for Pol, 


'| he hath a killing Tongue, and a quiet-Sword ; by the 


means whereof, a breaks Words, and keeps whole 
Weapons : for Nim, he hath heard, that men of few 
Words are the beſt men, and therefore he ſcorns to ſay 
his prayers, leſt a ſhould be thought a Coward - but his 
few bad Words are matcht with as few good Deeds; for 
2 never broke any man's head but his own, and that was 
againſt a Poſt, when he was drunk. They will ſteal any 
thing, and call it Purchaſe. Bardolph ſtole a Lute-caſe, 
bore it twelve Leagues, and ſold it for three half-Pence. 
Nim and B.rdolph are ſworn Brothers 1n filching $z and 
in Calice they ltole a fire-ſhovel. 1 knew, by that piece 


have me as familiar with men's Pockets, as their Gloves 
or their Hand-kerchers : which makes much againſt my 
Manhood, if I ſhould take from another*s Pocket, to put 
into mine ; for it is plain pocketting up of Wrongs. 1 
muſt leave them, and ſeek ſome better Service : their 
Villanie goes againſt my weak ſtomack, and therefore I 
mult caſt it up. Exit, 
Enter Gower. 

Gower, Captain Fluellen, you muſt come preſently to the 
Mines ; the Duke of Glouceſter would ſpeak with you. 

Fla. To the Mines? Tel] you the Duke, it is not ſo 
good to come to the Mines : for look you, the Mines 
are not according to the Diſciplines of War ; the Con- 
cavities of it is not ſufficient : for look you, th* athver- 
fary, you may diſcuſs unto the Duke, look you, is digt 
himſelf four yards under the Countermines : by Cheſbu, 
I think a will plow up all, it there is not better dire- 
Ctions. 

Gower. The Duke of Glouceſter, to whom the Order 
of the Sicge is given, Is altogether directed by an Iriſh 


nd-come': God?s Vaſlals drop and. 


thy Rage, uſe lenity, 
Nim. Theſe be good: humors : your Honour wins bad 


of Service, the men would carry Coals. They would | 


man, a very valiant Gentleman, Pfaith. 

Welch. It 1s Captain Hakmorrice, is it not ? 

Gower, I think it be. _. | 

Welch. By Cheſhu he is an» Aſs, as in the Worlg, | 
will verifie as much in his Beard: he ha's no more dired- 
ons in the true diſciplines of the Wars, look you, of the 
Roman diſciplines, than is a Puppy-dog. : 


Enter Makmorrice, and Captain Jamy. 


Gower, Here a comes, 
Jamy, with him. | 
elch, Captain Jamy is a marvellous valorous Ger- 
tleman, that is certain, and of great expedition and knyy. 
ledge in dag es was Wars, upon my.-particular knoy. 
ledge of his\ directions z by Cheſbx he will maintain hi 
Argument as well as any Militarie: man in- the World, in 
the Diſciplines of the priſtine Wars of the Roman; 

Scot, I fay gudday, Captain Fluellen, 

Welch, Goddento your Worfhip, good Captain Jane, 

Gower, How-now, Captain' akmorrice, have you quit 
the Mines ? have the Pioners given o're ? : 

Jriſh. By Chriſh, Law, tiſh-ill done : the Work ih give 
over, the Trompet ſound-the Retreat. By my Ha] 
ſwear, and my father*s Soul, The Work iſh il dore- 
it iſh give-over : I would have blowed up the Tom, 
ſo Chriſh fave me, law, in an hour. O tiſh ill done, ti 
ill done - by. my Hand tiſh-ill done. 

Welch. Chptanoe Hakmorrice, I beſeech you ny 
will you youchafe me, look you,-a few diſpurations yith 
you, as partly touching or concerning; the diſciplines of 
the War, the Roman - Wars, in the, way of Argument, 
look. you,. and friendly communication: partly ty 
ſatisfie my Opinion, and-partly for the ſatisfaction, lok 
you; of my. Mind, as touching the direction. of the Ms 
litary OR, that is the-Point. | 

Scot, It fall be vary-gud, gud feith, gud Captenz bath 
and I fall quit you with-gud leve, as I may pick occaſon: 


that ſal I'marry. | | > 
Iriſh. It is no time to diſcourſe, ſo Chriſh: ſave ne: 
The day. is hot, and the Weather, and the Wars, andthe 
King, and the Duke : it is not time to diſcourſe, the Tom| 
is beſeech'd : and the Truinpet calls us to the Breach, ad 
we talk, and by Chriſh do nothing, ?tis ſhame for ns lll: 
ſo God ſa'me ?tis ſhame to. ſtand {till 1t is ſhame by nj 
hand: and there is Throats to be cur, and 'Works to & 
done, and there iſh nothing done, ſo: Chriſt ſame lay. 
Scot. By the Mes, ere theiſe eyes of-mine take then- 
ſelves to ſlomber, ayle de gud ſervice, or lle ligge itt 
grund for it ; ay, or go to death * and Ile pay*r a mr 
lorouſly as I may, . that ſal I ſurely do, the breff ad 
che long; marry, I wad full fain heard ſome queſto 
*tween you tway. | | 
Welch. Captain Makmorrice, I think, look you, unde 
your correction, there is not many of your Nation. | 
Iriſh. Of my Nation * What iſh my. Nation? I 
Villain, and a Baſterd, and a Knave, and a Raſcal .Wii 
iſh my Nation ? Who talks of my Nation? | 
Welch. Look you, if you take the matter othervik 
than is meant, Captain Jdakzmorrice, peradventure 
ſhall-think you do not uſe me with that affability, 8" 
diſcretion you ought to uſe me, look you, being 3 8 
a man as your ſelf both in the diſciplines of War, ® 
in the derivation of my birth, and in other particularits 
Iriſh. 1 do not know you ſo good a man as my fell, 
Chriſh ſave me, I will cut off your head. | 
Gower. Gentlemen both, you will miſtake each oth! 
Scot. A, that's a foul fault. CA Pars 
Gower, The Town ſounds a Parley. | 
Welch. Captain Aakmorrice, when there 15 = 
better opportunity to be required, look you, I will 
bold as to tell you, I know the diſciplines of W#!, y 
there is an end. [Ex 
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woe”. 


od King, and all bis Train before the Gates. 


.. How yet reſolves the Governour of the Town ? 
his 1s the lateſt Parle we will admit : 
to our "beſt mercy give your ſelves, 
© t men proud of delitruction, 
fie vs to-our worlt : foras] am a Souldier, 
| a Naw that in my thoughts -becomes me belt ; ; 
1þ 2 n the batt2ry once again, 
will not- leave the half-atchieved Harflew, 
il in-her aſhes ſhe 1lye buried. 
The Gates of Mercy {ſhall be all ſhut up, 
Andthe news Souldier, rough 2nd bard of heart, 
liherty of bloody hand, ſhall range 
ik Conſcience wide as Hell, mowing like Graſs 
xr freſh fair Virgins, and your ſtowring Infaars. 
Whats it:then to me, if impious War, 
irra8d in; gemes like to the Prince, of: Fiends, 
{Dowith ? hirchr complexion of fell fears, 
nlinckt to waſte and .deſolation ? 
26:45 t to me, when you your ſelves are cauſe, 
your pure Maidens. fall. into the hand 
hot. and forcing Violation? 
|WhatRein can hold Iicentious Wickedneſs, 
When down the Hill be holds his fierce Carreer ? 
I's nay as bootleſs ſpend our vain Command 
| tlpon thienraged Souldiers: in their Spoil, 
| As ſen: Pre oePts $9 the. Leviathen 29 Come -hoar, 
| Therefore, you men of | Zerflew,. 
| Tate pity pf your Town and of your People, 
I'Whiles yet my Souldiers are in my Command, 
Whiles yet the cool and temperate Wind of Grace.” 
Ore-blows the filthy and contagious Clouds -- / - 
Of heady Morther, : Spoil, and Villany. 
Ifnot * why in 2 logk to; fee: 
Th: blind and blopdy Souldicr, with foul band. wk 
Defrethe Locks of your {brill-ſbrieking Daughters: 
Tx Fathers taken: by the filver Beards, | 
Andtheir moſt reverend Heads daſht to the V Valls 5; 
ur naked Infants /ſpirted upon Pikes, 
iles the wad Mothers, with their bowls confus? d, | 
bo break the Clouds -; 13s did the W tves of Fewry, » 
At Herod's blaody-hunting flaughter-men. 
What fay you? Will you yield, and this avoid ? 
Crguilty: In: defence be thus deſtroy%d 2 | 
Emer Geverngur, - 
Gover, Our expetation bath this day an end + 
The Dolphin, whom of Succours we entreated, 
Returas us, that his Powers are yet not ready, | 
Toraiſe ſo great. a Siege, ' Therefore; great'King, - - 
Weyield.our Fown and Lives to thy ſoit Mercy ; 
Eater our Gates, diſpoſe of us and ours, 
for me no lapger are defenſible. 
King, ___ your Gates : Come Uncle Exeter, 
Coyou ter Harfew, there remain, 
And fortifie it ſtrongly*gainſt the French * 
Uk mercy to them all for us, dear Uncle. 
The Winter coming on, and Sickneſs growing 
Upon our Souldiers, we wlll retire to Cal:s. 
To night in Harflew will we be your Gueſt, 
Tomotrow for the March are we addrelſt. | 
" [ Floutiſh, and enter the Town. 


--—_ 


Enter Katharine and an old Gentlewoman. 
Kath, Alice, tu as fe en Angleterre, & tu parklois bien 
alguage, 

| Alice; En pen, aadame. 

Kath, Fe te prie de nvenſergner, 11 fant que fapprenme 4 
perler, Comment appelie vous la main en Anglois 

Alice. La main, ul «ſt —_ de Hand: 

Kath, De Hat R 

Alice, Et le aoyt. 


* 


| 


1 le Foot, & le Count, 
| PElbow, de Nesk,. 


Ka. Le doyt , ma foy Je ouble le doyr, mais je me ſounen” 
adray le doyt. Je penſe qu'ils ont appelle des fragres, ou de fragres. 

Alice. .La main, de Hand, le doyt, le Fingres,, 
que je ſuis. le bon eſcholier, 


ment appelle vous les onoles ? 


Alice. Les ongles , les appellons ae Nayles, 


Hand, de Fingres, de Nayles. 
Alice, C'eſt bien dit Madame, il eſt fort bon Angloss, 
Kath,' Dites moy en- Anglois FA bras. 
Alice. De: Arme, + Madame. 
Kath. Et le couge. 
Alice. D*Elbow. 


mots que mauez, apprias-des..a preſent. 
Alice. IL eſt trop difficile ' Aadame, comme je penſe. 
Kath, Excnſe. moy | Alice, eſcome, @ Hand, de Fs 
de Nayles, & Arme., de; Bilhow. 
Alice. D elbow , Madane... 


appelie vous be col? - 
Alice. -Bs..Neck., Madan, | 
Kath.” De Necks: Grits mnron ? oh 
Alice; (Ns C0. 
Alices, 
les mots 


i 3 YOU - 26.4 
ergne, 3 cre coor 
a, wall jec.4 
de Fingre, de " *% 
Alice, De 
Kath, De Nel, Movers #1V 
Alice. San ,wotve - © 
Kath. Ainſi "dieſe 
mMENt appelle vous les pig »&;;6.; roba-: . 211697] 
ce. es 
Kath. fe Footy .& 
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ls not their Climate foggy, raw, and dull ? 
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| Killing their Fruit with frowns 2 Can ſodden Water, 


' A Drench for ſur-reyn'd Jades, their Barly brath, 


| Decodt thetr cold blood to ſuch valiant heat ? 


And ſball gur quick blood, ſpirited with Wine, 
i | K k ' Seem 


OA ——— 


Kath. \Þ*Elbaw: Je. Wen faitz la repetition de toxs les 


Xe, Ih Sev Wh te oh Neck, Armen oe Sin, 


Conſt. And if he be not fought wil wy ord, , J1irr 


Fo penſe 
Kath. Pay gaigne deuz mots d" Anglois viitement 4 C0om- 


Kath. De Nayles eſcontez : aites moy, þs je parle bien : de 


Kath. O Serpnenr Dies, je onan epi <Llhow, comment | 


\7 wad] Po a Hef + fr # - 
fin able a (oe. vane 0 eh 


Elam, de Weak, 4 Sin + ba wi 
ado) of 4] 2 
133A. 164 bg. 4 


&, impudiqne;; Orhan poor tes þ 


+feul 
rerigOray Tae | 


| 


e—_ - —_— _— 


| . 98 {$10 : The Life of King Henry the Fifth. E-1 


— C— 


Seem froſtie ? O, for the Honour of our Land, + | his hands. 
Ler us not hang like roping lſicles Pift. Bardolph, a Souldier firm aud ſound of heart, ang 
Upon our Houſes Thatch, whiles a more froſtie People | of buxom valour, hath by cruel Fate, and giddy Fortune: 
;Sweat drops of gallant Youth in our rich Fields: furious fickle Wheel, that Goddeſs blind, that tang, 
Poor we may call them, in their Native Lords. upon the rolling reſtleſs Stone. 
Dolph, By Faith and Honour, Flu, By your patience auncient Piſtol : Fortune i; 
'Our Madams mock at us , and plainly ſay, painted blind, with a Mutfier afore his Eyes, to fignife 
'Qur Mettle is bred our, and they will give to you, that Fortune is blind z and ſhe is painted al 
[Their bodies to the Luſt of Engliſh Youth, with a Wheel, to fignihe to you, which is the Mora] cf 
To new-ſtore France with Baſtard Warriors. it, that ſhe is turning and inconſtant, and mutability, and 
Brit, Thy bid us to the Erghſh Dancing-Schools, variation : and her foot, look you, is fixed upona Sphe- 
'And teach Lavalta*s high, and ſwift-Carrantos, - rical Stone, which rowles, and rowles, and rowles : jr 
'Saying, our Grace is onely in our Heels. | good truth, the Poet makes a molt excellent deſcription 
And that we are moſt lofty Run-aways. of it : Fortune is an excellent Moral. 
; "King. Where is 2ontjoy, the Herald ? ſpeed him hence, | Piſ?. Fortune is Bardolph*s Foe, and frowns on hin. 
, Let him greet England with our ſharp defiance. for he hath ſtoln a Pax, .and hanged muſt a be : damreq 
' Up Princes, and with Spirit of Honour edged, death -: let Gallows gape for DOS, let Man go free, an 
| More Tharper than your Swords, Hhie to the Field : let not Hemp his Wind-pipe ſuffocate : but Exeter hath 
Charles Delabreth, High Gonſtable of France, _ given the doom of death he Pax of little price. There- 
You Duke of Orleance, Burbon, and of Berry, fore go ſpeak, the Duke will hear thy voice ; and ls 
Alanſon, Brabant, Bar, and Burgonate, L- not Bardolph*s vital thread be cut with edge of Penny: 
Fagues Chatillion,, Rambures, V audemont , Cord, and vile reproach. Speak Captain for his Life, an 
1 Beaumont, Grand Pree, Rouſſie, and Faulconbridge, [ will thee requite.” 
| Loys, Leſtrale, Bouciquall, and Charaloys, - © + Flu. Auncient Piſtol, I do partly underſtand yay 
High Dukes, great Princes, Barons, Lords, and Kings: | meaning. 
| For your- great Seats, - now quit you of great ſhames : P:ſt, Why then rejoyce therefore. 
Bar Harry England, that ſweeps through our Land Flu. Certainly Auncient, it is not a thing to rejoice x: 
With Penons-painted in'the blood of Zarflew : for if,, look you, he were my Brother, 1 would deſire th 
Ruſh-on his Hoſt ,'-as doth the melted Snow | - Duke touſe his good Pleaſure, and put him to Execution; 
Upon the Vallies, whoſe low Vaſlal Seat + | for diſcipline ought to be uſed. 
The- Alpes doth ſpit; and void his rhewmr upon. | iſt. Die, and bedamndgand Fipo for thy Friendhiy, 
Go down upon him, you have Power enough, Flu. It is well. 
| And-in a Captive Chariot, into Roa | FP:ſt. The Fig of Spain. [_ Exit. » 
] Bring him our Priſoner. Flu, Very good. h 
3 Conf. This becomes the Great. - + — Gow. Why, this is an arrant counterfeit Raſcal, Ir: 
{ Sorry am I his numbers are ſo few, . member him now : a Bawd, a Cut-purſe. 
} His Souldiers ſick, and famiſht in the March: Flu. Ple aſſure you, a utt*red as prave words at th 
ForT am ſure, when-he ſhall fee our Army,  - Pridge, as you ſhall ſee in Summers day : but it is wen 
{ Hell drop his Heart into the fink of Fear, well : what he ha*s ſpoke to me, that is well, I warrat 
And for Atchievinent; offer us his Ranſom. you, when time is ſerve. | 
. «King,' Therefore Lord Conſtable, haſte on 3dortzoy, Gow, Why *tis a Gull, a Fool, a Rogue, that now ad 
And let him ſay to Ergland, that we ſend, | then goes to the Wars, to grace himſelf at his retin 
To:know what willing Ranſom the will give. | into London, under the form of a Souldier, and ſi 
| Prince Dolphiz, - you ſhall ſtay with us in Roar, fellows are perfit in the Great Commanders Name, an 
. .Dolph, Not I, I do beſeech your Majefty. they will learn you by rote where Services were doi; 
"King. Be patient, for you ſhall remain with us. at ſuch and ſuch a Sconce, at ſuch a Breach, at ſuch a Cor 
1 Now forth Lord Conſtable, and Princes all; voy : who came off bravely, who was ſhot, who di 
| And quickly bring us word of- England's fall. Exeunt,| grac?d, what terms the Enemy ſtood on ; and this thy 
t a | con perfitly in the phraſe of War , which they trid 
Enter Captains, Welch, and Engliſh, Gower, and Fluellen. | up with new-tuned Oaths : and what a Beard of thee 
| 4 fs EN ED nerals Cut, and a horrid Sute of the Camp, will doamoiy 
Gow. How now Captain Fletez, come you from the | foming Bottles, and Ale-waſWt wits, is wonderful tob 
Bridge ? W- | thought on : but you muſt learn to know ſach flanders 0 
Fl. 1 aſſure you, there is very excellent Services com- | the Age, or elſe you may be be marvellouſly miſtook. 
mitted. at the' Bridge. | - - .- - | Flz. I tell you what, Captain Gower : 1 do perceiveſt 
Gow. Is the Duke of Exerer fafe ? | is not the man that he would gladly make ſhew to itt 
Flz. The Duke of Exeter js as' magnanimous as Aza- | World heis : if I find a hole in his Coat, I will tell himm) 
| zzemnon, and a man. thatT love and honour with my foul, | mind : hear you, the King his coming, aud I mult ſpe 
1 and my heart, and-my duty, and my live, and my living, | with him from the Pridge. 
| and my uttermoſt power. He is not, God be praiſed and 
{ bleſſed, any .hurt in the World, but keeps the Bridge 
{ moſt valiantly, wich excellent diſcipline. There is an aun- Drum and Colours, Enter the King and hus G 
cient Lieutenant there at the Bridge, I think in my very poor Souldters. 
conſcience he is as valiant a man as Hark, Anthony, and he V 
is aman of noeſtimation in the World, but I did ſee him | Fz. God pleſs your Majeſty. Wb 
:\do as gallant ſervice. - King. How now Fluellen, cam'ſt thou from the Bridge T 
{ Gow, What do you call him? Flu, I, ſo pleaſe your Majeſty : The Duke of £% W 
Flu. He is call d*auncient Pi/te!. has. very gallantly maintain*d the Pridge ; the Frenc# Ne 
Gow, I] know him not. | gone off, look you, and there is gallant and molt prait 
Enter Piſtol | paſſages : marry, ttVathverſary was have poſſeſſion of tl 
Fly. Here is the man. Pridge, but he is enforced to retire, and the Duke * 
Pit. Captain, I thee beſeech.to do me fayours : the | Exeter is Maſter of the Pridge : I can tell your Majcltj 
Duke of Exeter doth love thee well. the Duke 1s a prave man. 
Flz, 1,1 praiſe God, and I have merited ſome love at King, What men have you loſt, Fluelten ? 
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Flu. The perdition of tWathverſay hath been very 
|oreat, reaſonable great : marry for my part, I think the 
« hath loſt never a man, but one that is like to be ex- 
 {ecated for Robbing a Church, one Bardolph, if your Maje- 
ſty know the man * his face is all babukles, and whelks, and 
md flames a fire, and his lips blows at his noſe, 
and it Is like 2 coal of fire, ſometimes plew, and ſometimes 
red, but his noſe is executed, and his fire's our. 

King: We would have all ſuch offenders ſo cut off, 
and we give expreſs charge, "that in our Marches through 
the Country, there be nothing compell'd from the VJilla- 
5; nothing taken, but paid for - none of the' French 
upbraided or abuſed in difdainful Language : for when 
Levity and Cruelty play for a Kingdom , the gentler 
Gameſter is the ſooneſt winner. 

: Tucket. Enter Mountjoy. 
; joy. You know me by my habit. 

King, Well then,] know thee : what ſhall I know of thee ? 

Mw, My Maſter*s mind. 

NE Thus | King : Say thou to Harry of 

tjoy. Thus ſays my King : Say thou to /Zarry © 
| © Though _ ſeenvd Jead » We did but ſleep: 
| adrantage is a better Souldier than Raſhneſs. Tell him, 
| ne could .have rebuk*d him at Harflew , but that We 
thought not good to bruiſe an injury, till it were full ripe. 
Now we. ſpeak upon our Q: and our voice 1s imperial.: 
Emland ſhall repent his folly, ſee his weakneſs, and 
xe our ſufferance. Bid him therefore conſider of his 
Ranſom, which myſt proportion the loſſes we have 
bort the Subje&ts we have loſt, tite diſgrace we have 
digeſted 5 which in weight -to re-anſwer, his pettineſs 
would bow under. For our loſſes, his Exchequer is too 
for th*effuſion of aur blood , the Muſter of his 
Kingdom too faint a number 3 and for our diſgrace, his 
om Perſon Kneeling at. our feet, but a weak and worthleſs 
ftifattion. To this add defiance : and tell him for con- 
dufon, -he hath betrayed his Followers, whoſe condem- 
mation is pronounced :: So far my King and Maſter ; fo 
mich my Office. Gy 

King, What is thy Name ? I know thy Quality. 

Mon, Mountjoy. 

King, Thou do?ſt thy Office fairly. Turn thee back, 

And tell thy King, I do not ſeck him now, 

But could be willing to march on to Calice, 

Without impeachment * for to fay the ſooth, 
Though *tis no wiſdom to confeſs ſo much 

Unto an Enemy of Craft and Vantage, 

My People are with fickneſs much entcebled, 
MyNdmbers leſſen?d : and thoſe few I have, 
Almoſt no better . than ſo many Frexch ; 

Who when they were in health, I tell thee, Herald, 

[ thought, ypon- one pair of Engliſh Legs 

| Did march three Frenchmen. Yet forgive me, God, 
| That I do brag thus; this your air of Frarce 

| Hath blown that Vice in me. I muſt repent : 

Go therefore tell thy Maſter, here I am; 

My Ranſom is this frail and worthleſs Trunk ; . 
[My Army, but a weak and ſickly Guard : 

Yet God before, tell him we will come on, 

Though France himſelf, and ſuch another Neighbour 
*andin our way. There's for thy labour, 2dwmtjoy. 
Go bid thy Maſter well adviſe himſelf, 

If we may paſs, we will : if we be hindred, 

We ſhall your tawny ground with your red blood 
|Diſcolour : and ſo Xontjoy fare you well. 

be ſum of all our Anſwer is but this : 

We would not ſeek a Battel, as we are, 

Tr as we are, we ſay, we will not ſhua it : 

0 tell your Maſter. 


hr Mount. 1 ſhall deliver ſo: Thanks to your Highnels. 
w Glo. I hope they will not come upon us now. 
i)! | King. Weare in Gods hand, Brother, not in theirs : 
March to the Bridge, it now draws toward night; 
Fl, Fyond the River well encamp our ſelves, 
—_— — 


| 


And on to morrow bid them march away. [ Exeunt, 
Enter the Confable of France, the Lord Ramburs, 
Orleans, Dolphin, with others. 


 Coxft. Tut,] have the beſt Armour of the World : would 
it were day. 

Orl. You have an excellent Armour : but let my Horſe 
have his due. 

Conſt. It is the beſt Horſe of Emrope. 

Orl, Will it never be Morning ? 

Dolph. My Lord of Orleance, and my Lord High 
Conſtable, you talk of Horſe and Armour ? 

Or:. You are as well provided of both, as any Prince in 
the World. 

Dolph. What a long Night is this ? I will not change 
my Horſe with any that treads but on four paſterns: 
cha : he bounds from the Earth, as if his entrails were 


Whea I beſtride him, I ſoar, I am a Hawk : he trots 
the air : the Earth ſings, when he touches it : the baſeſt 
horn of his hoof is more Muſical than the Pipe of 
Hermes, 

Orl. Hes of the colour of the Nutmeg, 

Dolph. And of the heat of the Ginger. It is a Beaſt 
for Perſeus : he is Pure Air and Fire ; and the dull Ele- 
ments of Earth and Water never appear inhim, but on- 
Iy in patient ſtilneſs while his Rider mounts him : he 
is - "I a Horſe, and all other Jades you may call 
Bealts. 

Conſt. Indeed my Lord, 'it 1s a moſt abſolute and ex- 
cellent Horſe. ST 

Dolph. It is the Prince of Palfrays, his Neigh is like the 
bidding of a Monarch, - and his Countenance enforces 
Homage. IN | | 

Orl. No more, Coulin. | 

Dolph. Nay, the man hath no wit, that cannot from 
the riling of the Lark to the lodging of the Lamb, -yary 
deſerved praiſe on my Palfray : it 1s a Theme as fli 
as the Sea : Turn the Sands into eloquent tongues, afd 
my Horſe is argument for them all : *tjs a_ ſubje& for 
Soveraign to reaſon on, and for a Soyeraigns Soyerai 
to ride on : And for the World, familiar” to us, and un 
known, to lay a part their particular Functions ,, *and 


began thus, Wonder of Nature. 


Miſtreſs. \ 

Dolph. Then did they imitate that, which I compas?d4a 
my Courſer, for my Horſe is my Miſtreſs. : 

Orl. Your Miſtreſs bears well. 

Dolph. Me well, which is the preſcript praiſe and pgg- 
fetion of a good and particular Miſtreſs. $5 nile? 

Conſt. Nay,, for me thought yeſterday your Milſtreſg 
ſhrewdly ſhook your back. 

Dolph. So perhaps did yours. 

Conſt, Mine was not bridled. | 

Dolph. O then belike ſhe was old and gentle, and you 
rode likea Kerze of Ireland, your French Hoſe off, and in 
you ſtrait Stroſlers. | . 

Conſt, You have good judgement in Horſemanſhip. 

Dolph. Be warn'd by me then : they that ride to, and 
ride not warily, fall into foul Boggs : I had rather have 
my Horſe to my Miſtreſs, 

Cont, I had as lieve have my Miſtreſs a Jade. 

Dolph. 1 tell thee, Conſtable, my Miltreſs wears his 
own hair. | 

Conſt. I could make as truea boaſt as that, if I had a 
Sow to my Miſtreſs. 

Dol. Le chien eſt retourne a ſon propre vomiſſement ,, eſt 
la leuye lavee au bourbier : thon maklt uſe of any thing. 

Conſt. Yet dol not uſe my Horſe for my Miſtreſs, or 
any ſuch Proverb, {ſo little kin to the purpoſe. 


hairs : le. Cheval volant, the Pegaſus, ches les narines de few. | 


wonder at him: I once writ a Sonnet in'hbis praiſe and} 


Orleance. 1 have heard a Sonnet begin ſo to ofies | 


| 


a. end i. A 


Ramb, My Lord Conltable, the Armour that I faiw in 
NR | your 


—_ —_— 


® 
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your Tent to night, are thoſe Srars or Suns upon it ? | 
Conſt. Stars , my Lord. 


mouth of a Ruſlian Bear, and have their heads cruſt; 
like rotten Apples : you may as well ſay, that's a valizn 
Flea, that dare to eat his breakfaſt on the Lip of , 


Dolph. Some of them will fall to morrow, I hope. 

Conſt. And yet my Sky ſhall not want. 

' Dolph, That may be, for you bear a many ſuperfluouſly, 
and *twere more Honor ſome were away. 

Conſt. Ev'n as your Horſe bears your praiſes, who 
would trot as well, were ſome of your brags diſ- 
mounted. 

Dolph. Would I were able to load him with his deſert. 
Will it never be day ? I will trot to morrow a mile, and 
my way ſhall be paved with Ezglſh Faces. 

Conſt, I will not fay fo, for fear 1 ſhould be fact out 
of my way : but I would it were morning, for I would fain 
be about the Ears of the Exzgl:ſb. 

- Ramb, Who will go Hazard with me for twenty 


Priſoners ? | 
Conſt. You muſt firſt go your ſelf. to hazard, ere you 


have them. 

- Dolph. ?Tis Mid-night, Ple goarm my ſelf. [ Exit. 
Orl. The Dolphin longs for morning. 

' Ramb. He longs to eat the Exghſh. 

Conjt. 1 think he will eat all he kills. 

| | Orl. By the white Hand of my Lady, he's a gallant 


' Prince. 
Conſt. Swear by her Foot, that ſhe may tread out the 


Oath. 
", Orleance. He is fimply the moſt ative Gentleman of 


| France. 
Conf. Doing is aftivity, and he will {till be doing. 
Orl. He never did harm, thatl heard of. 


"good Name ſtill. 

Orl, I know him to be valiant. 

Conſt. I was told that, by one that knows him better 
than you. 

' Orl. What's he? | 

Conſt. Marry. he told me ſo himſelf, and he faid he card 
not who knew It. 

Orleance, He needs not, It is no hidden virtue in him. 
Conſt. By my faith, Sir, but it is : never any body ſaw 
it, but his Lacquey * ?ris a hooded Valour, and when ir 
' appears , It will bate. 

Orl. 111 will never ſaid well. 

Conſt. I wiil cap that Proverb with, There is flattery 
in friendſhip. ; 

Orl. And | will take up that with, Give the Devil his due. 

Conſt, Well plac'd : there ſtands your Friend for the 
Devil : have at the very Eye of that Proverb with, A 
Pox of the Devil. | 

Orl. You are the better at Proverbs, by how much a 
Fools Bolt is ſoon ſhort. 

Conſe. You have ſhot over. 

Ort. ?Tis rot the firſt time you were over-ſhot. 

Enter a Meſſenger. 

eſſen. My Lord high Conſtable; the Engizſh lye within 
fifteen hundred paces of your Tents. 

Conſt. Who hath meatur*d the ground ? 

Meſ. The Lord Granapree. 

Conſt. A valiant and molt expert Gentleman. Would it 
were day. Alas poor Hzrry of England : he longs not 
for the Dawning, as we do. 

Orl. What a wretched and peeviſh Fellow is this King 
of England, to mope with his fat-braig'd Followers fo far 
out of his knowledge. 

Conſt. If the En2hſh had any apprehenſion, they would 
run away. 

Or!. That they lack : for if their Heads had any in- 
tellectual Armour, they could never wear any ſuch heavy 


Head-pleces. 
Creatures 3 their Maſtifts are of unmatchable cou- 
rage. ; 2. 

Grleance. Fooliſh Curs, that run winking into the 


. Conſt. Nor will do none to morroyw : he will keep that 


Ramb. That Ifland of England breeds very valiant : 


Lyon. 
Conſt. Juſt, juſt : and the men do ſympathize with the 
Maſtiits, in robuſtious and rough coming on, leavin 
their Wits with their Wives : and then give them great 
Meals of Beef, and Iron and Steel ; they will eat lite 
Wolves, and fight, like Devils. 
Orl. 1, but theſe Ezgiſh are ſhrewdly out of Beef. 
Conſt. Then ſhall we find to morrow, they have on! 
ſtomachs toeat, and none to fight. Now is it time wa—_ 
come, ſhall we about it ? 
Orl. It is now two a Clock : but let me ſee, by ten 
We ſhall have each a hundred Ergliſhmer. [ Exemt 


mm... 


Attus Tertins. 


Chorus, 


Now entertain ConjeCture of. a time, 

When creeping Murmur and the poring Dark 

Fills the wide Veſſel of the Univerſe. 

From Camp to Camp, through the foul Womb of Night 
The Hum of either Army ſtilly ſounds, 

Thar the fixt Centinels almoſt receive 

The ſecret Whiſpers of each others Watch. 

Fire anſwers fire, and though their paly flames 
Each Battel ſees the others umber*d face. 

Steed threatens Steed, in high and boaſtful Neighs 
Piercing the Nights dull Ear : and from the Tents, 
The Armourers accompliſhing the Knights, 

With buſie Hammers cloſing Rivets up, - - 

Give dreadful note of preparation. 

The Country Cocks do crow, the Clocks do towle : 


And the third Hour of drowfte Morning nam'd, 


Proud of their Numbers, and ſecure in Soul, 
The confident and over-luſty French, 

Do the low-rated Enzbſh play at Dice; 

And chide the creeple-rardy-gated Night, 

Who like a foul and ugly Witch doth limp 

So tediouſly away. The poor condemned Englisſb, 
Like Sacrifices, by their watchful Fires 

Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 

The Mornings danger, and their geſture ſad, 
inveſting lank-lean Cheeks, and War-worn Coats, 
Preſented them unto the gazing Moon 

So many horrid Ghoſts, O now who will behold 
The Royal Captain of this ruin'd Band 

Walking from Watch to Watch, from Tent to Tent; 
Let him cry, Praiſe and Glory on his Head - 

For forth he goes, and viſits all his Hoſt, 
Bids them good morrow with a modeſt Smile, 
And calls them Brothers, Friends, and Countrymen 
Upon this Royal Face there 1s no note," 

How dread an Army hath enrounded him; 

Nor doth he dedicate one jot of Colour 

Unto the weary and all-watched Night : 

But freſhly looks, and over-bears Attaint, 
With chearful ſemblance, and ſweet Majeſty : 
That every Wretch, pining and pale before, 
Beholding him, plucks comfort from his Looks. 
A Largeſs univerial, like the Sun, 

His liberal Eye doth give to every one, 
'Thawing cold fear, that mean and gentle all 
Behold, as may unworthineſs define, 

A little touch of Harry in the Night, 

And ſo our Scene muſt to the Battel flie : 
Where, O for pity, we ſhall much diſgrace, 
With four or five moſt vile and ragged foils 

( Right ill diſpo$?d, in brawl ridiculous 


The Name of Avincourt, Yet {it and ſee, Rr 
Mindins 
tre 
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Enter the . King , Bedford, and Glouceſter. 


King. Gloſter, *tis true that we are in great danger, 
The greater therefore ſhould our Courage be. 
Good morrow, Brother Bedford : God Almighty, 
There is ſome ſoul of goodneſs in things evil, 
Would men obſervingly diſtil it out. 

For our bad Neighbour makes us early ſtirrers, 
Which is both healthful, and good husbandry. 
Beſides, they are our outward Conſciences, 

And Preachers to us all ; admoniſhing, 

That we ſhould dreſs us fairly for our end. 

Thus may we gather Honey from the Weed, 

| And make a Moral of the Devil himſclf. 


Enter Erpingham. 


Good mortow, old Sir Thomas Erpingham : 
A good ſoft Pillow for that good white Head, 
Were better than a churliſh turf of France. 
Erping. Not ſo my Liege, this Lodging likes me better; 
| Since I may ſay, now lye 1 like a King. 
King. *Tis good for men to love their preſent pain, 
Upon Example, ſo the Spirit is caſed : 
| [And when the Mind is quickned, out of doubt 
The Organs, though defunct and dead before, 
Break up their drowſie Grave, and newly move 
With caſted ſlough, and freſh celerity, 
[Lend me thy Cloak, Sir Thomas : Brothers both, | 
Commend me to the Princes in our Camp : 
Do my Good morrow to them, and anon 
Defire them all to my Pavilion. 
Gloſter. We ſhall, my Liege, 
Erping. Shall I attend your Grace? 
King, No, my good Knight: 
Gomith\my Brothers tomy Lords of England : 
[1nd my Boſom muſt debatea while, 
And then I would no other company. 
Erping. The Lord in Heaven bleſs thee, Noble Harry. 
[Execuat. 


King. God a mercy old Heatt;thou ſpeak*ſt chearfully- 


Enter Piſtol, 

Fift, Che vous la? 

King. A Friend, 

?jf. Diſcuſs unto me, 'art thou Officer, or art thou 
baſe, common, and popular ? 

King. Tam Gentleman of a Company. 

Pif. Traylſt thou the puiſſant Pike ? 

King, Even ſo : what areyou? | 

P:ff. As good a Gentleman, as the Emperour- 

King. Then you are better than the King. 
| Z;8, The King's a Bawcock, and a Heart of Gold, a 
Lad of Life, an Impe of Fame, of Parents good, of Filt 
moſt yaliant : I kiſs his dirty ſhoo, and from heartſtring I 
love the lovely Bully. What is thy Name ? 

King, Harry le Roy. 


King, No, I am aWelchman, 

Pf, Knowſt thou Flueller ? 

King, Yes. | : 

P:;f. Tell him, Ple knock his Leek abont his Pate vpon 
S, Davies day. 

King. Do not you wear your Dagger in your Cap that 
Gay, leſt he knock that about yours. | 
©:#. Art thou his Friend ? 
King, And his Kinſman too. 
P:ſt. The Figo for thee then. 
King, I thank you : God be with you. ; 
Fit. My name is Piſtol calPd. | Exit, 
King: It forts well with your fierceneſs. | 

[ Manet Kine. 


Minding true things, by what their MocKries be. [ Exir. 


in Pompeys Camp : I warrant you, you {hall find the 


P, Le Roy ? a Corniſh Name : art thou of Corniſh Crew ? | 


Enter Fluellen and Goyer. 


Cower, Captain Fluellen, 
 £©lu, ?So, inthe Nameof Jeſu Chriſt, ſpeak fewer : ir 
is the greareſt admiration in the univerſal World, when 
the true and auncient Prerogatifes and Laws of the Wars 
is not kept : if you would take the pains but to examine 
the Wars of Pompey the Great, you ſhall find, I warrant 
you, That there 1s no tiddle taddle , nor pibble babble 


Ceremonies of the Wars, and the Cares of It,. and the 
Forms of it, and the Sobriety of ir, and the Modeſty of 
it, to be otherwiſe. 

Gower. Why the Enemy is loud, your hear him all 
Night. 
| Flu. If the Enemy is an Aſs and a Fool, and a pra- 
ting Coxcomb ; is it meet, think you, that we ſhould} 
alſo, look you, be an Afs, and a Fool, and a prating Cox- 
comb, in your own.conſcience mow ? 

Gow, I will ſpeak lower. 

Flu, I pray you, and beſeech you, that you will. © Exe. 

Kizg. Though it appear alittle out of faſhion, 
There is much Care and Valour in this Welchman, 


Enter three Souldiers , John Bates, Alexander Court, and 
Michael Williams; 


Court, Brother Fohn Bates , is not that the Morning, 
which breaks yonder ? 

Bates, 1 think it be : but, we have no great cauſe to 
defire the approach of day: 

Wilkams.' We ſee yonder the beginning of the day, but 
I think we ſhall never ſee the end of it. Who 'eoes. 
there ? 

= A Friend. 

Wil. Under what Captain ſerve you ? 

Kzng. Under Sir Fohn Erpingharn. 

Will. A good old Commander, and a moſt kind Gen- 
tleman : I pray you, what thinks he of our eſtate ? | 

age Even as men wrack*t upon a Sand, that look to 
be waſtyt off che next Tide. | 

Bates. He bath not told his thought to the King ? 

Keng. No: nor it is net meet he ſhould : for though þ 
[ ſpeak it to you, I think the King is but a man, as 1 am: 
the Violet ſmells to him, as it doth to me ; the Element } 
ſhews to him, as it doth to me ; all his ſenſes have but 
humane Conditions : his Ceremonies laid by, in his Na- 
xedneſs he appzars but a man ; and though his af ions 
are higher mounted than ours, yet when they ſtoop, they 
ſtoop with the like wing : therefore, when he ſecs reaſon 
of fears, as we do; his fears, out of doubt, be of the fame 
reliſh as ours are : yet in reaſon, no man ſhould poſſeſs | 
him wich any appearance of fear ; leſt he, by ſhewang it, | 
ſhould dishearten his Army. OY 

Bates, He may ſhew what outward tourage he will; 
but, I believe as cold a Night as *tis, he could wiſh him- 
ſelf in Thzmes up to the Neck 4 and fo I would he were, 
and I by him, art ail adventures, fo we were quit here. 

Keg. By my troth, I will {peak my conſciente of the 
King : I think he would not wiſh himſelf any where, but 
where he 1s. | 

Bates, Then would he were kere alone; fo ſhorld he be | 
ſure to be ranſomed, and a many pcor niens lives ſaved. 

King, I dare ſay, you love him not fo ill, to with him, 
here alone : howſoever you ſpeak this to feel other 
mens minds, wmethinks 1 could not dyc any where fo | 
contented, as 1h the Kings company : His Caule being juſt, 
and his. Quarrel honorable. | 

Will. Thals more than we know. 

Bates, 1, or more than we ſhould feck aftet ;, for we 
know enough, if we know we are the King?s SubjeCt : | 
if his Cauſe be wrong, our Obedience to the King wipes 
the Crime cf it our of us. 

KEE 3 Vuliams. 
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| —i/liams. Bur it the Caufe be not good, the King him- | , King. Give me any Gage of thine, and I will wear jx 
(If hath a heavy Reckoning T0 make, when all thoſe | 11 My Bonnet : Then if ever thou dar*ſt acknowledge jt. 
Legs, and Arms, and Heads chop” off in a Battel, ſhall | 1 wil make it my Quarrel. _ 
joyn Logerner At the latrer day, and cry all, We dyed W-ll. Here's my Glove : Give me another of thine, 
at ſuch a place, {ome ſwearing, ſome crying for a Sur- King. There. ; : 
eon ; ſorne upon their Wives left. poor behind them 3 1/7, This will 1 alſo wear in my Cap: If ever thoy 
GHme upon the Debts they 0, ſome upon their Ckil- | come to Me, and ſay, after to Morrow, This is my Gloye 
dren rawly left : I am afear?d, there are few die well, | by this Hand 1 will give thee 2 box on the ear. 
that die in Bartel : for how can they charitably diſpoſe | Xs. If ever I live to ſee it; will challenge it. 
of any thing, when Blood is their argument ? Now, if 1/1, Thou dart as well be hang'd. | 
theſe men do not die well, it will bea black matter for King. Well. L will do it, though I take thee in the 
the King, that led them to it, waom L0 diſobey, were - King's company. | PA 

* againſtall proportion of ſubjection. Will. Keep thy word : fare thee well. 

King. So, if a SOn» that is by his Father ſent about Bates. Be Friends, you Engliſh Fools, be Friends, we 
Merchaadize, do ſiafally miſcarry upon the Sea ; the im- have French Quarrels enow, 1t you could tell how to 
putation of his wickedneſs, by your Rule, ſhould be im- | reckon. 
poſed upon his Father, that ſenthim : or ifa Servant, un- | 
der his Maſter's command, tranſporting a ſum of Mo- 
ney, be aſſailed by Robbers, and die in many irreconcil'd King. Indeed the French may lay twenty Frexch 
| Iniquities 3 you May call the buſineſs of the Maſter the | Crowns to one, they will beat us, for they bear them 
| Author of the Servants damnation : but this 1s not ſo; | on their ſhoulders : but it is no Engliſh Treaſon to cyt 

The King is not bound to anſwer the particular endings French Crowns, and to morrow the King himſelf will 
of his Souldiers, The Father of his Son, nor the Maſter | be a Clipper. oh 
of his Servant for they purpol$ not their Death, when | Upon the- King, let us, our Lives, our Souls, 
| they purpoſe their Services. Beſides, there is no King, be | Our debts, our careful Wives, 
his Cauſe nev.r 10 ſpotleſs, if it come to the arbitre- | Our Children, and our Sins, lay on the King : 
ment of Swords, can Ury ir out with all unſpotted Soul- He muſt bear all. ' 
diers : ſome ( peradventure ) have on them the guilt of O hard Condition, twin-born with Greatneſs, 
premeditated and contrived Murther 3 ſome, of begul- Subject to the breath of every Fool, whoſe ſenſe: 
ling Virgins with the broken Seals ot Perjury 3 ſome, | No more cal feel, but his own wringing. 
making the Wars their bulwark, that have before go- | What infinite heart-eaſe muſt Kings neglect, 
red the gentle Boſom of Peace with Pillage and Robbe- That private men enjoy ? 
rie. Now if theſe men have defeated the Law, and out- And what have Kings, that Privates have not too 
run Native puniſhment 3 though they can out-ltrip men, Save Ceremony, ſave general Ceremony ? 
they have no wings to fic fom God. War is his Bea- | And what art thou, thou Idol Ceremony ? 
dle, War is his Vengeance : ſo that here men are pu- | What kind of God art thou? that ſuffer*ſt more 
iſt, for - before breach of the Kings Laws, In now Of mortal griefs, than do thy Worſhippers, 
the Kings Quarrel : where they feared the death, they W hart are thy Rents ? what. are thy Comings in ? 
have born life away 5 and where they would be fafe, | O Ceremony, ſhew me but thy worth. 
they periſh. Then if they die unprovided, no more Is W hat ? is thy Sovl of Adoration ? 
the King guilty of their damnation, than he was before | Art thou ought elſe but Place, Degree, and Form, 
evilty of thoſe Impieties, for the which they are now Creating aw and fear In other men ? 

SE \rcd. Every Subjeas Duty 15 the Kings, but every Wherein thou art leſs happy, being fear'd, 

Subjects Soul Is his own. Therefore ſhould every | Than they in fearing. 

coutdier in the Wars, as every fick man in -his Bed, | What drinkſt thou oft, in ſtead of Homage ſweet, 
waſh every Moth out of his Conſcience : and dying ſo, | But poiſow'd flattery ? O, be lick, great Greatneſs, 
Death is to him advantage 5 Or nol dying, the time | And bid thy Ceremony give thee cure. 

was bleſſedly loſt, wherein ſuch preparation was gained z Thinks thou the fiery Feaver will go out 

2nd in him that eſcapes, ir were got ſin to think, that | With titles blown from Adulation ? 

making God ſo free an offer, he let him outlive that | Will it give place to flexure and low bending ? 

day, to fee his Greatneſs, and to teach others how they Can'ſt thou, when thou commandſt the beggars knee, 
ſhould prepare- Cemmand the health of it ? No, thou proud Dream, 

ll. *Tis certain, every man that dyes ill; the ill is | Thou play?it ſo ſubtilly with a Kings Repoſe, 
upon his own head, the King is not to anſwer for It. | am a King that find thee - and I know, 

Bues, 1 do not delire he ſhould anſwer for me; and |?Tis not the Balm, the Scepter, and the Ball, 
yer 1 determine tO Cot luſtily for him. The Sword, the Mace, the Crown Imperial, 

Kins. 1 my {If heard the Kivg ſay, he would not be | The enter-tiſſued Robe of Gold and Pearl, 
ranſon'd. The farſed Title running fore the King, 

11/311. 1, he ſaid fe, to make us fight chearfully - but The Throne he fits on : nor the Tide of Pop.,. 
when our throats are cut, h may bz ranſfonyd, and we | T oat beats upon the high ſhoar of this World : 
nore the WIT. : No, not all theſe, thrice-gOrgeous Ceremonies, 

Kinz. If 1 hive tO ſee it, 1 will never truſt his word | Not all theſe, laid in bed Majeſtical, 
after. Can flcep fo foundly, as the wretchcd Slave : 

11,11. You pay bim then : thats a perilous ſhot our | Who with a body 611'd, and vacant mind, 
of an Elder-Gun, £h3r a POOT and private diſplcaſure can | Gets him to reſt, cramnvd with diltreſsful bread, 
do azainlt a Monarch : you May 4s well go about to | Never {ces horrid Night, the Child of Hell : 
urn the Sun to 16> with fanning in his Face with a Bur like a Larquey, from the Riſe to Set, _ 

Poacocks Feather : You'll never trult his word after ! | Sw=ats in the eye of Phebus ;, and all night 
come, Hs a fool ith ſaying. 


Exeunt Souldiers. 


| Sleeps in Elyſium: next day after dawn, 
1447, Your reproot is fomertnng too round, I ſhould | Doth riſe and help Hyperion to his Horlſe, 

he avgry wich You) if the time convenient. And follows ſo the eVEr-running year 
1+:i]. Let it be a Quarrel b-tween us, if you live. With profitavle labour to his Grave : 


Kirz7., | embrace it. | And but for Ceremony, ſuch a Wretch, 
4/11 Bow ihall 1 know thee again ? Winding up Days with toyl, and Nights with fleePs YJad 
q 
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92d the fore-hand and vantage of a King. 

The Slave, 2 Member of the Countries peace, 

Enjoys it : bat is groſs brain little wots, 

What watch the King keeps, to maintain the peace z 
Whoſe hours the Peaſant beſt advantages. 


Enter Erpingham. 


Erp. My Lord, your Nobles jealous of your abſence, 
|e& through your Camp to find you. 
King. Good old Knight, collect them all together,, 
At my Tent: Ple be before thee. | 
Frp, I ſhall do't, my Lord. [ Exit. 
King, O God of Battels, ſteel my Souldiers hearts, 
roſſeſs them not with fear : Take from them now 
The ſenſe of reck*ning of the oppoſed numbers : 
"ck their hearts from, them. Not to day, O Lord, 
0 not to day, think not upan the fault, 
My Father made, in compalling the Crown. 
| Richard's Body have interred new, 
And on it have beſtowed more contrite tears, 
Than from it iſſued forced drops of Blood. 
Five hundred poor I have 1n yearly pay, 
Who twice a day their wither*d hands hold up 
Toward Heaven, to pardon blood : 
And I have built two Chauntries, 
Where the ſad and ſolemn Prieſts ſing {fill 
or Richard's Soul. _ More wall I do : | 
Though all that I can do, is nothing worth : 
ince that my Penitence comes after all, 
lnploring Pardon. 
Enter Glouceſter. 
Glue, My Liege. ; 
Xing. My Brother Gloxceſter”s voice ? 
| know thy errand, 1 will go with thee : | 
The day, my Friend, and all things ſtay for me.[Exeurt. 


Enter the Dolphin, Orleance, Ramburs, 
and Beaumont- 
j 
Oreance. The Sun doth: gild our Armour, up, my | 
Lords, 
Dolph. Mfonte Cheval : My Horſe, Valet Lacquay: Ha . 
0:1. Oh brave Spirit ! 
Dohh, Via les ewes & terre, 
Orl, Rien puts le. air & fen, 
Dolph, Cien, Couſin Orleance, 
Now my Lord Conſtable ? 
Conf, Heark how our Steeds for preſent ſervice 
neigh, 
Ddþh, Mount them, and make inciſion in their Hides, 
That their hor blood may ſpin in Enghſh eyes, 
And doubt them with ſuperfluous courage : ba. 
Rim, What, will you have them weep our Horſes blood ? 
Eow ſhall we then behold their natural tears ? | 


[Enter Conſtable. 


Enter Meſſenger. 


Meſſenger. The Engliſh are embattePd, you French 
eers, | 
Coſt. To Horſe, you gallant Princes, ſtreight to Horſe. 
Do but behold yond poor and ſtarved Band, 
And your fair ſhew ſhall ſuck away their Souls, 
Leaving them but the ſhales and husks of men. 
fre 1snot work enough for all our hands, 
Sarce blood enough in all their ſickly Veins,, 
0give each naked Curtle-ax a ftain, 
hat our French Gallants ſhall to day draw out, 
And ſheath for lack of ſport. Let us but blow on them. 
he vapour of our Valour will o're-turn them. 
1s poſitive ?gainſt all exception, Lords, 
hat our ſuperfluous Lacquies, and our Peaſants, 
ho in unneceſlary aCtion ſwarm 
ut, our Squares of Battel, were enow 


To purge this Field of ſuch a hilding Foe ; 
| Though we upon this Mountains Balis by, 
Took ſtand for idle ſpeculation : 
| But that our Honours muſt not. What's to ſay ? 


| But one ten thouſand of thoſe men in England, 


* [Exennt. 


Enter Glouceſter, Bedford, Exeter, Erpingham Tith 
all his Hoſt : Salisbury, azd Weſtmerlaud, 


Glouceſt. Where is the King ? - | 
Bedf, The King himſelf is rode to view.their Battel. 
, We, Of fighting men they haue full threeſcore thou- 
and. | | 'S 
Eze, There? five to one, beſides they all are freſh. 
Salish. Gods Arm ſtrike with us, *tis a fearful odds. 
God buy? you Princes all ; Ple to my -Charge : 

if we no: more meet, ?till we meet in Heaven ; 

Then joyfully, my Noble Lord of Bedford, 

My dear Lord Glouceſter, and my good Lord Exeter, 
And my kind Kinſman, Warriorsll, adieu. 

Bed. Farewel, good Salisbury, and good luck go with 
And yer I do thee wrong, to mind thee of it, [thee : 
For thou art fam?d of the firm truth of Valour, 

Exe. Farewel, kind Lord : fight valiantly to day, 

Bed. He is as full of valour as.of Kindneſs, 

Princely in both. 

Enter the King, 


Weſt. O that we now had here 


That do no work to day. 

King, What's he that wiſhes ſa ? 

My Couſin Weſtmerland. No, my fair Couſin - 
[f we are markt to die, we are enow 

To do our Countrey loſs : and if to live, 
The fewer men, the greater ſhare of Honour. 


| 


Gods will, I pray thee wiſh not one man more. 
By Jove, 1 am not covetous for Gold, 

Nor carel, who doth feed upon my colt : 

It yerns me not, if men my Garments wear 3 
Such outward things dwell not in my deſires, 
But if it be a ſin to covet Honour, 
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I am the moſt offending Soul alive. 

No *faith, my Couze, wiſh not a man from England : 
God's peace, I would not loſe ſo great an Honour, 

As one man more me-thinks would ſhare frorti me, 

For the beſt hope I have. O, do not wiſh one more : 
Rather proclaith it ( Weſ#merland ) through my Hoſt ; 
That he which hath no ſtomack to this Fight, 

Let him depart, his Paſport ſhall be made, 


1] And Crowns for Convoy put into his Purſe : 


We would not die in that man's company, 

That fears.his fellowſhip, to die with us. 

This day is call'd the Feaſt of Criſpzar : 

He that out-lives this day, and comes ſafe honie, 
Will ſtand a tip-toe when this day is named, 

And rouze him at the Name of Criſpiar : 

He that ſhall ſee this day, and live old age, 

Will yearly on the Vigil feaſt his Neighbours, 
And ſay to morrow.is Saint Criſpian : 

Then will he ſtrip his ſleeve, and ſhew his Scars : 
Old men forget ; yet all ſhall-not be forgot : 
But: he'll remember, with advantages, 

What feats he did that day. Then ſhall our Names, 
Familiar in his mouth as houſhold words, 

Harry the King, Bedford and Exeter, 
Warwick and Talbot, Salisbury and Glouceſter, 

Be in their flowing Cups freſhly remembred. 

This ſhall the good man teach his Son: 


ſt 
"| And Crifgine Criſpian fhall ne*re go by, 


From this day to the ending of the World, 
But we in it ſhall be remembred 3 

We few, we happy few, we band of Brothers - 
For he to day that ſheds his blood with me, 


Shall be my Brother : be he ne*re fo vile, 


This day ſhall gentile his condition. 
And Gentlemen in England now a-bed, 


-| Shall think themſelves accurs'd they were not here ; 
And hold their Manhoods cheap, whiles any ſpeaks, 
' That- fought with us upon Saint Cr:/piar?s day. 


Emer Salksbury. | 
Sal. My Soveraign Lord, beſtow your ſelf with ſpeed : 
The French are bravely in their Battels ſet, 
And will with all expedience charge on ns. - 
King. All things are ready, if our minds be ſo. 
Weſt. Periſh the man, whoſe mind is backward now. 


King. Thou do'ſt not wiſh more help from Englara, | 4 


Courze ? 
Weſt. God will, my Liege, would you and I alone, 
Without more help could fight this Royal Battel. 
King. Why now thou haſt unwiſht five thouſand men : 
Which likes me better, than to wiſh us one. 
You know your places : God be with you all. 


Tucket. Enter Montjoy. 


Mon. Once more I come to know of thee, King Harry, 
If for thy Ranſom thov wilt now compound, 
Before thy moſt affured Overthrow : 
For certainly, thou art ſo near the Gulf, 
Thou necds muſt be englutted. Beſides, in mercy 
The Conſtable deſires thee, thou wilt mind . 
Thy Followers of Repentance z that their Souls 
May make a peaceful and a ſweet Retire 
From off theſe Fields: where (Wretches) their poor Bodies 
Muſt lye and feſter. 
King, Who hath ſent thee now ? 
A1on, The Conſtable of France. 
Kin:, 1 pray thee bear my former Anſiver back : 
id them a:chieve me, and then ſell my Bones. 
(3yo0d God ! why ſhould they mock poor Fellows thus ? 
The man that once did ſell the Lyon's skin 
While the beaſt liv'd, was kilPd with hunting him. 
\nd many of our Bodies ſhall no doubt 
-iad Na ive Graves : upon the which, I truſt 
hall witneſs live in Braſs of this days work. 
And rhoſe that leave their valiant Bones in Fraxce, 
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Dyirg like men, though buried in your Dunghills 

| They ſhall be fan'd: for there the Sun ſhall greet the 

And draw their Honours reeking up to Heaven, b, 

Leaving their earthly ow to choak your Clime 

The ſmell whereof ſhall breed a Plague in France, * 

Mark theg abounding valour in our Ezgl:ſh : 

That being dead, like to the Bullets grafing, 

Break out into a ſecond courſe of miſchief, 

Killing in relapſe of Mortality. | 

Let me ſpeak proudly : Tell the Conſtable 

We are but Warriors for the working day : 

Our Gayneſs and our Gilt are all be-ſmircht 

With rainy Marching in the painful Field. 

There's not a plicce of Feather in our Hoſt : 

Good argument (1 hope) we will not flie - 

And time hath wornus into ſloyenry. 

But by the Maſs; our hearts are in the trim : 

And my poor Souldiers tell me, yet &re night, 

They?le be in freſher Robes, or they will pluck 

The gay new Coats o're the French Souldiers head; 

And turn them out of ſervice. If they do this, 

As if God pleaſe, they ſhall z-my Ranſom 'then 

Will ſoon be levyed. 

Herald, fave thou thy labour : 

Come thou no more for Ranſom, gentle Herald, 

They ſhall have none, I ſwear, butt theſe my Joynts: | 

Which if they have as I will leave ?um them, | 

Shall yield them little, tell the Conſtable. | 
Mon. 1 ſhall, King Harry. And fo fare thee wel] 

Thou never ſhalt hear Herald any more. [Bri 
King. I fear thou wilt once more' come again fc 


Ranſom. 
| Enter York. 
York., My .Lord, moſt humbly on my knee I beg 
The leading of the Vaward. ' 
King. "Take it, brave York.. ' 
Now Souldiers march away ; | 
And how thou pleaſeſt, God, diſpoſe the day. [Exeut, 


um, Excurſions, 


Enter Piſtol, French Souldier, Boy. 


Pit. Yield Cur. 
French. Ie penſe que vons eftes le Gentil.- home : bm 
ualite. | 


Pit. Quality calmy cufture me. Art thou a Geatk- 
man ? what is thy Name-? diſcuſs. 

French. O Seigneur Dieu, 

Pift. O Signieur Dewe ſhould be a Gentleman: pet 
pend my words O Signieur Dew, and mark : O Sign 
Dewe, thou dyeſt on point of Fox, except O Signielr 
thou do give to me egregious Ranſom.' 

French. O prennez. miſericorde ayez pitie de moy. 

Pit. Moy ſhall not ſerve, I will have forty Mojss: 
for I will fetch thy rym out at thy Throat, in drop 
of Crimſon blood. ; 

French, Eſt-il «mpoſſibile Þeſchapper la force de ton bra, 

Pit. Braſs, Cur ? thou damned and luxurious. Mout 
tain Goat, offer*ft me Braſs ? 

French. O pardonne moy. 

Pift. Say*ſt thou me {o? is that a Ton of Moyes! 
Come hither Boy, ask me this Slave in French what 
his Name. 

Boy. Eſcoute comment eſtes vous appelle ? 

French, Monſieur le Fer. 

Boy. He ſays his name is Mr. Fer. 

P;ſt. Mr. Fer : Ple fer him, and firk him, and ferif! 
him : diſcuſs the ſame in French unto him. 

k OM . I do not know the French for fer, and ferr#, and 
IR. ; 

Pift. Bid him prepare, for I will cut his throat. 
French, Que dit-il Monſieur ? 

Boy. Il ne commande de vous dire que vous 908 


niez preſt, car ce ſoldat icy eſt diſpoſee tout aſp ure d 


corper 


— 


—_ 
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voſtre gorge. 
. Fit. Owy, cuppele gorge parmafoy peſant, unleſs 
thou give me Crowns, brave Crowns, or mangled ſhalt 
thou be by this my Sword. 
French, O Je vous ſupplie pour Þ amour de Dieu : me 
Junner, Je ſuis Gentithome de bonne maiſon, gar de ma 
pe & (fe vous donner ay deux cents eſcus. 
Pip. What are his words ? 
, He. prays you to fave his life, he is a Gentleman 


of a good houſe, and for his Ranſom he will give you two 


ed Crowns. 
_ Tell him my fury ſhall abate, and I the Crowns 


ill take. 
w_ Petit Monſieur que dit-ill ? 

. Encore qwil eſt contre ſon Furement , de pardon- 
| mer aueun- priſonnier : neant moins pour les eſcus que vous 
luy promittez., 4 eſt content de vous downer la liberte de 

hiſe. | 
gs + mes genoux ie voux donne milles remerciement, 
& ie me eſtime heureux qui ic ne tombe entre les mains 
| Þ\ Chevalier, 3e penſe le plus brave, valiant, & tres de. 
ne Signenr d Angleterre. 

Pift. Expound unto me, Boy. 

By. He gives you upon his knees a thouſand thanks, 
2nd eſteems himſelf happy, that he hath faPn into the 
hands of one (as-he thinks) the moſt brave, valorous, and 
thrice-worthy Signeur of England. , | 

Fi. \ As I ſuck blood, 1 will fome mercy ſhew. Fol- 
| low me. 

; Suave vous le grand Capitain | 
| did never know ſo woful a voice iſſue from ſo empty a 
heart: but the Song is true, the empty vellcl makes the 
greateſt ſound. Bardolf and Nim had ten times more 
|r:lour than this roaring Devil Ph? old Play, that every 
one may pair his nails with a wooden dagger, and: they 
|aeboth hang*d, and ſo would this be; if he- durit- ſteal 
ay thing adventurouſly. I muſt ſtay with the:Lackies, 
ith the luggage of our Camp, the French might have a 
good prey ot us, if he knew of it, for there is none to 
exard it but Boys. LExit, 


Enter Conſtable, Orleance, Butbon, Dolphin, 
and Ramburs, 


Con, O Diable. ; E 
_ O10 Signeur le jour & perdia, toute & perdve. 
Dol. More Den ma vie, all is confounded, all, 
Reproach, and everlaſting ſhame 
vits mocking in our Plumes. [4 ſhort Alarum, 
0 meſchamte fortune, do not run away-. 
Con. Why, all our Ranks are broke. 
Dd, O perdurable ſhame, let's' ſtab our ſelves : 
be theſe the W retches that we play*d at Dice for ? | 
Orl” Is this the King we ſent to, for his Ranſom ? 
| 3, Shame, and eternal ſhame, nothing but ſhame, 
Let us flye in once more back again, 
And he that will not follow Burbon now, 
Let him go hence, and with his Cap in hand 
Like a baſe Pander, hold the Chamber-door, 
Whilſt by a baſe Slave, no gentler than my Dog), 
His faireſt Daughter is contaminated. = 
Con, Diſorder, that hath ſpoyPd us, Friend us now, 
Let us on heaps go offer up our lives. 
Orl. We are enow yet living In the Field, 
To ſmother up the Englſh in our Throngs 
any order might be thought upon. - 
Bur, The Devil take Order now, Ile to the throng ; 
Let Life be ſhort, elſe ſhame will be too long. [Ex-z. 


Alarum, Enter the King and his Train, 
with . Priſoners, 


King, Well have we done, thrice valiant Countrymen,- 


Exe. The D. of Tork commends him to your Majeſty. 

King. Lives he, good Uncle : thrice within this hour 
I ſaw him down : thrice up again, and fighting, 
From Helmet to the Spur all Blood he was. 

Exe. In which array (brave Souldier) doth he lye, 
Larding the plain: and by his bloody fide, 
(Yoak-fellow to his Honour-owing wounds) 

The Noble Earl of S»folk alſo lyes. 

Suffolk firſt dyed, and York all hagled over 

Comes to him, where in gore he lay inſteeped, 

And takes him by the Beard, kiſſes the gaſhes 

That bloodity did yawn upon his face. 

He crys aloud : Tarry my Couſin S«folk., 

My Soul ſhall thine keep company to Heaven : 

Tarry (ſweet Soul) for mine, then flye a-breaſt : 

As In this glorious and well-foughten Field 

We kept together in our Chivalry. 

Upon theſe. words I came, and cheer'd him up, 

He ſmiPd me -in the Face, caught me his Hand, 

And with a feeble gripe, ſays, Dear my Lord, 
Commend my ſervice to my Soveraign 

So did he turn, and over Sffolk's neck 

He threw his wounded Arm, and kiſt his lips, 

And ſo eſpoug'd to death, with blood he ſeal'd 

A Teſtament of Noble-ending-Love : 

The pretty and ſweet manner of it forc'd 

Thole waters from me, which I would haye ſtop'd, 
But I had not ſo much of man in me, # 
And all my Mother came into mine Eyes, | 
And gave me up to Tears. # 
King. 1 blame you not, 

For hearing this I muſt perforce compound 
With mixtful Eyes, or they will iſſue too. 
But heark, what new alarum is this ſame ? 
The French have re-enforcd their ſcatter?d men : 
Then. every Souldier kill his Priſoners, | 
Give the word. through. 


[Alarwn. | 


A FR = PR JE PI 


Afus | ©uartas. 


Enter Fluellen, a»d Gower. 


—_— 


Flu, Kill the poyes and the luggage, *Tis expreſly 
againſt the Law of Arms, ?tis as arrant a piece of Knavye- 
ry, mark you now, as can be offert in your Conſcience 
now, 1s it not ? 

Gow. ?Tis certain, theres not a Boy left alive, and the | 
Cowardly Raſcals that ran away from the Battel, ha? don 
this Slaughter : beſides, they have burned and carried a- |. 
way all that was in the King's Tent, wherefore the King; 
molt worthily hath caus'd every Souldier to cut his Pri- 
ſoner*s throat. O ?tis a gallant __ | 

Flu. 1, he was porn at Adonmouth, Captain Gower : 
what call you the Town's name, where Alexander the 
pig was born ? | 
Gow. Alexander the Great, 

Flue, Why I pray yon, is not pig, great ? The pig, or 
the great, or the mighty, or the huge, or the magna- 
nimous are all one reckonings, fave the phraſe is a little 
variations. | 

Gow, 1 think Alexander the Great. was born in 
Macedon, his Father was. called Philip of Macedon, as I 
take It. 

Flu, I think it is in A4acedon, where Alexander is 
porn: I tell you Captain, if you look in the Maps of 
the Orld, I warrant you fall find in the compariſons be- 
tween Macedon and Aonmonth, that the ſituations, look 
you, is both alike. There is a River in lacedon,and there 
is alſo moreover a River at onmonth, it is calPd Wye at 
Monmouth : but it is out of my prains, what is the name 
of the other River, but ?tis all one, ?cis alike as my Fingers 
is to my Fingers, and there is Salmons'in both. If you 


But alls not done, yet keep the French the Field. | 
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mark Alexander's life well, Harry of Aonmonth's life is 
come after it indifferent well, for there is Figures in all 
things. Alexander, God knows, and you know, in his 


| rages, and his furies, and his wraths, and his cholers, and 


his moods, and his diſpleaſures, and his indignations, 
and alſo being a little intoxicates in his prains, did in 


| his Ales and his angers, (look you) kill his beſt Friend 


Clytus. | 
Gow. Our King is not like him in that, he never kilPd 
any] of his Friends. 
Flu, It is not well done ( mark you now ) to take the 
tales out of my mouth, ere it is made and finiſhed. I ſpeak 
but in the Figures, and Compariſons of it : as Alexander 


| kill'd his Friend Ohras, being in his Ales and his Cups ; ſo 


alſo Harry Monmontb being in his right wits, and his 
ood judgements, turn'd away the fat Knight with the 

great belly doublet - he was full of jeſt, and gypes, and 
_—_— and mocks, I have forgot his name. 

How.” Sir Fohn Falſtaff. 


Flu, That is he :: le tell you, there is good men porn 
at Monmonth. 
Gow. Here comes his Majeſty. 


Alarum. Enter King Harry and Burbon mich 
 Prifoners, Floursſh, 


King. Þ was not angry fincel came to France, 
Until this inſtant. Take a Trampet, Herald, 
Ride thou unto the Horſemen on yond hill : 


{If they will fight with us, bid them come down, 


Or voyd the Field : they do offend our ſight. 
If they?ll do neither, we will come to them, 


| And make them sker away, as ſwift as ſtones 


Enforced from the old Arian flings : 
Beſides, we'll cut the throats of thoſe we have, 
And not a man of them that we ſhall take, 


Shall taſte our mercy. Go and tell them ſo. 


doc DDo... A Oo). 

' Exe. Herecomes the Herald of the French, my Liege. 
Glou, His Eyes are humbler than they us*d to be. 
King. How now, what means their Herald ? Know'ſt 

thou not, 

That I have fin*d theſe Bones of mine for Ranſom ? 

Convſt thou again for Ranſom 2 
Her. No, great King : 

T come to thee for charicable Licenſe, 

That we may wander ore this bloody Field, 

To book our dead, and then to bury them, 


I To fort our Nobles from our common men. 


For many of our Princes ( woe the while ) 


1 Lie drown'd and foak?d in mercenary blood : 


Sodo our vulgar drench their peaſant limbs 

In blood of Princes, and with wounded Steeds - 
Fret fet-lock deep in gore, and with wilde rage 
Yerk out their armed heels at their dead Maſters, 
Killing them twice. O give us leave great King, 
To view the Field in ſafety, and diſpoſe 


] Of their dead Bodies. 


King. 1 tell thee truly, Herald, 

I know not if the day be ours or no, 

For yet a many of your Horſemen peer, 

And gallop o're the Field. 

Her, The day is yours. 

Xing. Praiſed be God, and not our ſtrength for it : 


{ What is this Caſtle calPd, that ſtands hard by. 


Her, They call it Agzncourt. 
King. Then call we this the Field of Agincourt, 


JFought on the day of Cr:/pin Criſpiants, 


Flz. Your Grandfather of famous memory ( an*t pleaſe 
your Majeſty ) and your great Uncle Edward the Plack 
Prince of Wales, as I have readin the Chronicles, fought 
moſt prave pattle here 1a France. 

King. They did, Fluellen. 


Flu. Your Majeſty ſays very true : If your Majeſties | 


is remembred of it, the Welchmen did good ſervice in 
Garden where Leeks did grow, wearing Leeks in the 
Monmouth Caps, which. your Majeſty know to this hoy; 
is an honorable Badge of the ſervice : And 1 do belizye 
your Majeſty takes no {corn to wear the Leek uPon 5 
T avie's day. | 
King. 1 wear it for a memorable Honour : 
For I am Welch you know, good Countryman, 
Flu. All the water in Wye, cannot waſh your Maje 


{ ſties Welſh plood out of your pody, I can tell youthy, 


God pleſs,, and preſerve it, as long as it pleaſes j; 
—_ and his Majeſty t00.. x FRY 
King. Thanks, good my Countryman. | 
Flu. By Jeſhu, 1 am your Majeſties Countryman, I er 
not who know it : I will confels it to all the Orld, 1 ne 
not to be aſhamed of your Majeſty + praiſed be God, 6 
long as your Majeſty is an honeſt man. ; 
King. God keep me 1o. 
Enter Williams. 
Our Heralds go with him, 
Bring me juſt notice of the numbers dead- 
On both our Parts. Call yonder Fellow hither. 
Exe. Souldier, you muſt come ta the King, 
K ing. pier ng why _—_ thou that Glove in thy Cx! 
Will. And*c pleaſe your Maj tis the Gage 
that I ſhould fight withall if Es pu = 
King, Engliſhman ? | 
Will, Ant pleaſe your Majeſty, a Raſcal that fy 


f ger*d with me laſt night : who if alive, and ever dare 


challenge this Glove, I have ſworn to take him oy 
o'thear : or if I can ſee my Glove in his Cap,  whichhy 
ſwore as he was a Squldier he would wear, ( if alive )] 
will ſtrike it out ſoundly. _ —* 

King, What think you, Captain Flwellen, is it fit ths 
Souldier keep his Oath ? 

Flu. Heis a Craven and a Villain elſe, and't pleaſe jou 
Majeſty in my Conſcience. 

King. It may be, his Enemy is a Gentleman of grat 
ſort, quite from the anſwer of his degree, 

Flu, Though he be as good a Jentleman as the Devily, | 
as Lucifer and Belzebub himſelf, it is neceſſary (lock 
your Grace ) that he keep his Vow and his Oath : If he 
be perjur*d ( ſee you now) his reputation is as arrata 
Villain and a Jack ſawce, as ever his black ſhoo trod upon 
Gods ground, and his earth, in my conſcience, law. . 

King. Then keep thy vow, Sirrah, when thou met} 
the Fellow. £51 

Will, So, I will my Liege, as live. 

King, Who ſerv*ſt thou under ? 

Will, Under Captain Gower, my Liege. 

Flu, Gower is a good Captain, and is good knowkdge 
and literatured in the : Wars. _ | 

King. Call him hither-to me, Souldier. | 

Will. 1 will, my Liege. [Ext 

| King, Here Flaellex, wear thouthis favour for me, and 
ſtick it in thy Cap : when Alanſos and my. ſelf were dom 
together, 1 pluck*t this' Glove from his Helm - if any mal 
challenge this, he is a Friend to Alanſor, and an Enemy i0 
our Perſon, if thou encounter aily fych, apprehend Hu, 
and thou do?*ſt me love. 

Flu, Your Grace does me as great Honours, as can Ix 
deſir'd in the hearts of his Subje&ts - I would fain fe the 
man, that has but two legs, that ſhall find himſelf agriey'd 
at this Glove ; that is all - but I would fain ſee it on, 
and pleaſe God of his grace that I might ſee. 

King. Know'ſt thou Gower ? 

Flu, He 1s my dear friend, and pleaſe you. 

King. Pray thee go ſeek him, and bring him to my Tet: 

Flu. 1 will fetch him. [EP 

King. My Lord of Warwick, and my brother Gloſter, 

F ollow Flzellen cloſely at the heels, 

The Glove which I have given him for a Favour 
May haply purchaſe him a box o*th'ear. 

It is the Souldiers: I by bargain ſhould 
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yarit my ſelf. Follow, good Couſin Warwick: 
if that the Souldier ſtrike him, as I judge 

ry this. blunt bearing, he will keep his word 
| Den miſchief may ariſe of it : 


=] do know Fluellen valiant, 


4:3 touch't with Choler , hot as Gunpowder, 


4nd quickly will return an injury. 


follow, and 
| Go you with me, 


ſee there be not harm b:tween them. 
Uncle of Exeter. E xeunt., 
Enter Gower and Williams. 


154. 1 warrant it is to Knight you, Captain, 

$9 Enter Fluellen. 

Flu, Gods will, and his pleaſure, Captain, I beſeech 
5ou now, come apace to the King : there is more good 
wound Ju Peradventure, then is in your knowledge to 

eam Ol. 
wT Sir, know you this Glove ? 

Flu.: Know the Glove ? I know the Glove is a Glove. 

14, t know this, and thus I challenge it. 

92 C Strikes him. 
+ Fls, *$bud, an arrant Traitor as any?s in the Univer- 
fl World, or 1n France, Or In England, Tos 
; Gio, How now, Sir ? you Villain. 

Wi..Do. you think, Ple be forſworn ? 

Fls, Stand away, Captain Gower, I will give Treaſon his 

mentinto plows, I warrant you. 
Pl [ - Traitor, 

Fls, That's a Lie in thy Throat, I charge you in his 
5g apprehend him, hes a friend of the Duke 
Aarjons... b 

7... Enter Warwick and Glouceſter. 


' Vir, How now, how now, what's the matter ? 

flu,.My..Lord of. Warwick, here is, praiſed be God 
for it, 4 moſt contagious Treaſon come to light, look 
jou, as you ſhall deſire in a Summers: day. Here 15 his 
Mateſt oF , 5x4 
ny Enter King, and Exeter. 

King. How now, what's the matter ? 

fl,, My Leige, ' here is a Villain and a Traitour, 
that, look-your Grace , ha's ſtruck the Glove which your 
Majeſty. is take out of the Helmet of Alanſor. | 

Il-My Liege, this was my Glove, here is the Fellow 
ofit : and he that I gave it toin change, promis'd to wear 
[in bis Cap; I promigd to {ſtrike him, if he did : I met 
[this man with my Glove in his Cap, and I have been as 
[200d a8 my word. _ 

Fly,.Your Majeſty hear now, ſaving your Majeſties 
Man-hood, what an arrant, raſcally, beggarly , lowſic 
Knave it is : I hope your Majeſty is pear me teſtimony 
and witneſs, and will avouchment, that this is the Glove 
of Anſon, that your Majeſties give me, in your Con- 
ſcience now. 

Km. Give me thy Glove, Souldier ; 

Look, here is:the fellow of it : 

'Twzl indeed thou promiſedit to ſtrike. 

And thou haſt given me moſt bitter terms. 

_ Flu, And pleaſe your Majeſty, let his Neck anſwer for 
lt, if there is any Marſhal Law in the world. 

K #4 How canſt thou make me ſatisfaction ? 

Wit. All offences, my Lord, come from the heart : ne- 
Ver came any from mine, that might offend your Majeſty. 
, Ave, It was our ſelf thou didſt abuſe. 

Wil. Your Majeſty came not like your ſelf: you ap- 
prard to me but as a common man : witneſs the Night, 
your Garments, your Lowlineſs : and what your High- 
neſs ſuffer?d under that ſhape, I beſeech you take it for 
your own fault, and not mine; for had you been as 1 
took you for, I made no offence ; therefore 1 beſeech 
your Highneſs pardon me. 

King, Here Uncle Exeter, fill this Glove with Crowns, 
And giveit to this Fellow. Keep it Fellow, 


Fohn Duke of Burbon ,, and Lord Bouchiquald : 


| And wear it for an Honor in thy Cap, 
Till I do challenge ir. Give him the: Crowns : 
And, Captain, you mult needs be friends with him. 

Flu, By this Day and this Light, the fcllow has mettle 
enough in his belly : hold, there is twelve-pence for you, 
and I pray you ſerve God, and keep you out of prawls 
and prabbles, and quarrels and diſſentions, and I warrant 
you It is the better for you. 

W:Hk. 1 will none of your Money. 

Flu, It is with a good will : I can tell you it will ſerve 


be ſo paſhful; your ſhoos is not ſo- good ; ?tis a good 
illing 1 warrant you, or 1 will change it, - 


Enter Herald, 


King. Now Herald, are the dead numbred ? 

Her. Here is the number of the ſlaughrPred French. 
King, What Priſoners of good fort are taken, Uncle ? 
Exe. Charles Duke of Orleance, Nephew to the King, 


you to mend your ſhoos ; come, wheretore ſhould you | 


A dd 4 
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Of other Lords and Barons, Knights and Squires, 
Full fifteen hundred, beſides common 'men. 

King. This Note doth tell me of ten thouſand French 
That in the Field lie flain : of Princes in'this number, 
And Nobles bearing Banners, there lye dead 
One hundred twenty fix : added to theſe, 

Of Knights, Eſquires, and gallant Gentlemen, 

Eight thouſand and four hundred : of the which, 

Five handred were bur yeſterday dubb*d Knights, 

So that in theſe ten thouſand they have loſt. 

There are but ſixteen hundred Mercenaries : 

The reſt are Princes, Barons, Lords, Knights, Squires, 


- And Gentlemen of blood and Quality; 


The Names of thoſe their Nobles that lie dead : 
Charles Delabreth, High Conſtable of France, 
Jacques of Chatilion, Admiral of ' France, 
The Maſter of the Croſs-bows, Lord Ramburs, - 
Great Maſter of France, the brave Sir Guichard Dolphin, 
John Duke of Alanſon, Anthonio Duke of - Brabant, '' *** © * 
The Brother to the Duke of Burganay,  - - 
And Edward Duke of Barr : of luity Earls, 
Grandpree and Rouſſie, Fanlconbridge and Foyes, 
Beaumont and Marle, Vaudemont and Leſtrale. 
Here was a Royal fellowſhip of death. - 
Where is the number of our Engliſh dead ? 
Edward the Duke of York, the Farl of 'S»ffolk , 
Sir Richard Ketly, Davy Gam Eſquire ; 
None elſe of naine : and of all other men, 
But five and twenty. | 
King. Q God, thy Arm was here: 
And not to us, but to thy Arm alone, 
Aſcribe we all : when, without ſtratagem, 
But in plain ſhock, and even play of Battel, 


| Was ever known ſo great and little loſs ? 


On one part and on th*other, take it Gced, 
For it is notes, but thine. | 
Exet. *Tis wonderfy]. WET £5 
King. Come, go we in Proceſſion to the Village : 
And be it death proclaimed through our Hoſt, 
To boaſt of this, or take that praiſe from God, 
Which is his onely. 
Flu. Is it not lawful and pleaſe your Majeſty, to tell 
how many is kilPd ? 
King, Yes, Captain; but with this acknowledgement, } 
That God fought for us. | 
Flu. Yes, my conſcience, he did us great good. 
King. Do we all holy Rights; 
Let there be ſung Nox nobis, and Te Deum, 
The dead with charity enclosd in Clay : 
And then to Calice, and to England then, 
W here ne're from France arriv?d more happy men. 
E xennt, 
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Afus Quintus. 
Enter Chorns. 


Vouchſafe to thoſe that have not read the Story, 
That may prompt them : and of ſuch as have, 
humbly pray them to admit th'excuſe 
{Of time; of numbers; and due courſe of things 
' Which cannot in their huge' and proper life 
Be here preſented. Now we bear the King 
Toward Calice : gtant him there ; And there being ſeen, 
Heave him away upon your winged thoughts, 
Athwart the Sea 5 Behold the Enghſh beach 

ales in the flood,” with Men, with Wives, and Boys, 
| hoſe ſhouts and claps out-voyce the deep-mouth”d Sea, 
Which like. a mighty Whiffler *fore the King 
Seems to prepare his way : So let:him land, 
And ſolemnly. ſee him ſet on to Londor. 
So Iwift a pace hath. T hought, that even now 
You may imagine him upon Black: Heath: 
Where, that his Lords deſire him, to haye born 
His bruiſed Helmet, and his bended Sword 
Before him, through the: City ': he forbids it, 
Being om vainne(s, and felf-glorious pride : 
Giving full Trophee, Signal, and Oftent, 
Quite from himſelf ; to God. But now behold, 
| In the quick Forge and working-houſe of Thought, 
How London doth pour out her Citizens, 
The Mayor, and all his Brethren in beſt fort, 
| Like. to the Senators of tlPautique Rome, 
| With the Pleberans farming at their heels, 
*Go forth and fetch their Conquering Czſar 1 : 
As by a lower, but'by loving likelihood, 
| Were now the General of our gracious Empreſs, 
] As in good time he may; from /reland coming, 
Bringing Rebellion broached on- his.Sword ; 
How many would the peaceful City quit. | 
To welcome him ? muck more, and much more cauſe, 
Did they this Zarry. Now in London place him. 
As yet the lamentation of the French 
[nvices the King of Ernglanas ſtay at home : 
f The Emperour*s coming in behalf of France, 
To order Peace between them : and omit 
All the occurrences, what ever chanc'd, 
Till Harrys back return again to Fraxce : 
There mult we bring him : and my ſelf have play*d 
The Jnterim, by remembring you ris paſt. 
Then brook abridgement, and your Eyes advance, 
After your thoughts, ſtraight back again to Frarce. 
| [ Exit. 
Enter Flnellen and Gower. 


Gow. Nay. that's right : but why wear you your Leek 
to day ? Saint Davies day is palt. 

Flu, There is occaſions and cauſes why, and where- 
fore in all things: I will tell you aſle my Friend, Captain 
Gower ; the raſcally, fcauld, beggarly, lowſie, pragging 
Knave P:ſtol, which, you and your ſelf, and all the world 
know to be no petter than a Fellow, look you now, of no 
merits : he is come<o me, and prings me pread and ſalt 
yeſterday, look you, and bid me eat my Leek : it was in 
a place were I could not breed no contention with him; 
{but I will be fo bold as to wear it in my Cap till I ſee 

{him once again, and then I will tell him a lictle piece of 


| my deſires. 
Emer D:ſil. 


Gow, Why here he comes, ſwelling like a I urky-cock, 

Flu. *Tis no matter for his ſwelling, nor his Turky- 
cocks. Gcd pleſſe aunchieat Piffo! : you ſcurvy lowlie 
Knave, God bleſle you. 

Piſt. Ha, art thou bedlam ? do?ſt thou thirſt, baſe Tro- 


— 


me yeſterday Mountain-Squire, but 1 will make you today 


G—_ 


 Ful. Much"good do you, ſcauld knave, heartily. Ng, 


| hereafter, I pray you mock at'em, that is all. 
Piſt. Good | TOEENVE 


de traaaand 


| gels, you ſhall be a Woodmonger, and buy nothing 


— 


jan, to have” me fold up Parcas fatal Web ? Hence : 1 2 
qualmiſh at the ſinell of Leck. "", 
Flu, 1 peſeech you heartily, ſcurvy lowſie Knaye 2 
my deſires, and my requeſts, and my petitions, wa 
lpok you, this Leek, becauſe, look you, You do not loy 
it, nor your affeftions, and your appetites, and ms 
diſgeſtions does not agree with it, 1 would deſire you 2 
eat It.” - | 
Pift. Not for Cadwalladar and all his Goats. 
Fl:. There is one Goat for you, C Strikes hin 
Will you be ſo good, ſcanld Knave, as eat it ? 
Piſt. Bate Trojan, thou ſhalt die. 
Flu, You ſay very true, ſcauld Knave, when Gods wil 
is : 1 will deſire youto live in the mean time, and eat 
your Victuals : come, there is ſawce for it. You cally 


4 Squire of low degree. 1 pray you fallto, if you can mock 
4 Leek, you can eat a Leek- 

Gow. Enough Captain, you have aſtoniſhthim, 

Fls. I ſay, I will make him eat ſome part of my Leck 
EL w_ p-at his pate ow days - bite I-pray you, it j 

or your green wound, and your ploody Coxcomh, 

Si. uſt T bire? | exert omen ; 

Flu, Yes certainly, and out of doubt,” and out of qu. 
ſtion too, and ambiguities.” FM 

P:ft. By this Leek, I will moſt horribly revenge;] 
eat and, cat, I ſwear. - WII + | 

Fla. Eat1 pray you, will you have ſome more fan! 
to your Leek: there is not enough-Leek to ſwear by. 

P:ft. Quiet thy Gudgel, thou doft ſee l car. 


ray you throw -none away, the $kin is good for your 
roken -Coxcomb ; when you take occaſions to ſee Leeks 


Flu. 1, Leeks is good : hold you, there is a groatt| 
heal your pate. 
Pift. Me a groat ? 
Flz, Yes verily, andin truth you ſhall take it, orl har 
another Leek in my pocket, which you ſhall eat. 
 Piſt. 1 take thy groat in earneſt of revenge. 
Flu, If 1 owe you any thing, I 'will pay you in Cob 


and hed 


me but Cudgels : Gud bwy you, and keep you, 
| * © | BE 


your Pate. 
Pift. All hell ſhall tir for this. 
Guy. Go, go, you area counterfeit cowardly Knare, 
will you mock at an ancient Tradition, began upon at 
honourable reſpect, and worn as a memorable Trophc 
of predeceaſed valour, and dare not avouch in your deeds 
any of your words. I have ſeen you gkeking and galling 
at This Gentleman twice or thrice. You thought, becaiſe 
he could not ſpeak Ergliiſh in the native garb, he coull 
not therefore handle an Ezgliſh Cudgel ': you find it 6 
therwiſe, and henceforth let a Welſh correction teach 
you a good Ergliſhconditipn, fare ye well. [Ext.| 
Pift., Doth fortune play' the huſwife with me now! 
News havelI that my Dol is dead "th? Spittle of a malz- 
dy of France, and there my rendezvous is quite cut of: 
Old I do wax, and from my weary limbs Honour 
Cudgell'd. Well, Bawd Þle turn, and ſomething lean !0 
Cut-purſe of quick hand : To England will I ſteal, and 
there: Ple ſteal : 
And patches will I get unto theſe cudgePd Scars, 


And ſwear I got them in the Gallza wars. Exit, 


Enter at one door, King Henry, Exeter, Bedford, Wat: 
wick , ard other Lords ;, at another, Queen \ſabel, 
the King ,, the Duke of Burgoign,: and 
other French, 


King. Peace to this meeting, wherefore are we met? 
Unto our Brother Frazce, and to our Siſter, 


Health and fair time of day : Joy and good wiſhes To 


ſve 
T_T 
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|-7, our moſt fair and Princely Couſin Katharine ; 
m_ 2 branch and member of this Royalty, 
89 whom this great Aſſembly is contriv'd, 
We do falute you, Duke of Burgoigne, 
And Princes French and Peers, health to you all. 
Fra, Right joyous are we to behold your face, 
Moſt worthy Brother Englana, fair mer. 
5 are you Princes (Engliſh every one. ) 
Ouce. So happy be rhe lſlue, Brother England, 
Of this good day, and of this gracious meeting, 
| azwe are now glad tobehold your Eyes, 
| Your Eyes which hitherto have born in them 
Againſt the French, that met them in their bent, 
The fatal Balls of murthering Baſilisks : 
The yenom of ſuch Looks we fairly hope 
gave loſt their quality, and that this day 
| chall:change all griefs and quarrels into love. 
Eng. Tocry Amen to that, thus we appear. 
Ouee, You Enghiſh Princes all, I do ſalute you. 
Burg. My duty to you both, on equal love. 


Tobring your moſt imperial Malcſties 

Uato this Bar, and Royal Enterview: 

your Mightineſs on both parts belt can witneſs, 
[Since then my Office hath ſo far prevaiPd, 

| That Face to Face, and Royal Eye to Eye, 

You have congreeted : let it not diſgrace me, 

{1f Idewand before this Royal view, 

What Rub, or what Impediment there 1s, 
Why-that the-naked, poor, and mangled Peace, 
Dear nurſe of Arts, Plenties, and joyful Births, 
Should not in this beſt Garden of the World, 

Our fertile France, put up her lovely Viſage ? 
|Alas, ſhe hath from France too long been chagd, 
Ard all her Husbandry doth lie on heaps, 
Corrupting in irs own fertility. 

Her Vine, the merry chearer of the heart, 
lipruned dies : her Hedges even, pleach'd, 

Like Priſoners wildly over-grown with hair, 

Put forth diſorder?d Twigs : her falow Leas, 
The Darnel, Hemlock, and rank Fumitory, 

Doth root upon ;, while that the Calter rults, 

That ſhould deracinate ſuch Savagery : - 

Theeven Mead, that erſt brought ſweetly forth 
The freckled Cowſl:p, Burnet, and green Clover, 
Wanting the Sythe, withall uncorrected, rank, 
Conceives by idleneſs, and nothing teems, 

But hateful Docks, rough Thiſtles, Keckſies, Burs, 
Loſing both beauty and utility ; 


Defective in their Natures, grow to wildnelſs. 
Even ſo our Houſes, and our ſelves, and Children, 
Have loſt, or do not learn, for want of time, 

The Sciences, that ſhould become our Country ; 

| But grow like Savages, as Souldiers will, 

That nothing do, but meditate on Blood, 

To ſwearing, and ſtern Looks, diffusd Attire, 
Andevery thing that ſeems unnatural, 

Which to reduce into our former favour, 

You are aſſembled : and my ſpeech entreats, 

That I may know the Let, why gentle Peace 

Should not expel theſe Inconveniences, 

And bleſs us with her former qualities. 

Eng, If, Duke of Burgony, you would the Peace, 
Whoſe want gives growth to th? imperfections 
Which you have cited 3 you inuſt buy that Peace 
With full accord to all our juſt Demands, 

Whoſe Tenures and particular Effects 

You have enſcheduPd briefly in your Hands. 


There is no Anſwer made. 


Lies in his Anſwer. 


Co. 


Great Kings of France and England : that | have labour?d 
With all my wits, my pains, and ſtrong endeavours, 


And all our Vineyards, Fallows, Meads, and Hedges, 


Burg. The King hath heard them : to the which, as yet 


Eng. Well then : the Pzace which you before ſo urg'd, 


— 


Fran. 1 have but with a curſelary Eye 
Orre glanc*t the Articles: Pleaſerh your Grace 
Toappoint ſome of your Council preſently 

Toit with us once more, with better heed 
To re-ſurvey them : we will ſuddenly 
Paſs our accept and peremptory Anſwer. 

Eng. Brother we ſhall. Go, Uncle Exeter, 
And Brother Clarence, and Brother Glouceſter, 
Warwick and Huntington, go with the King, 

And take with you free power, to ratihie, 
 Augment, or alter, as your Wiſdoms beſt 

Shall ſee advantageable for our Dignity, 

Any thing in or out of our Demands, 

And we'll conſign thereto. Will you, fair Siſter, 
Go with the Princes, or ſtay here with us ? 

Lee. Our gracious Brother, I will go with them : 
Haply a Woman's Voyce may do ſome good, 

W hen Articles too nicely urg'd, be ſtood on. 

Eng. Yet leave our Couſin Katharine here with us, 
She 1s our capital Demand comprigd 
Within the fore-rank of our Articles, 

Que, She hath good leave. [. Exennt Onnes. 
Manet King, and Katharine. 


King, Fair Katharine, moſt fair, 

Will you vouchſafe to teach a Souldier terms, 
Snch as will enter at a Ladies ear, 
And plead his Love-ſuit to her gentle heart ? 

Kath, Your Majeſty ſhall mock at me, 1 cannot ſpeak 
your England, | | | 
| ing. O fair Katharine, if you. will love me ſoundly 

with your French-heart, 1 will be glad to hear yon confeſs 
it brokenly with your Enghſh Tongue. Do you like me, 
Kate! k 

Kath, Pardonne moy, 1 cannot tell, wat is like me. 

x wa of An Angel is like you Kare, and you are like an 
ngel, 

| K ath, Que dit-il, que de ſuis ſemblable & les Anges? 

Laay. Ouy verament ( ſauf votre Grace) ainſi dit-il, 

_ King, 1faidſo, dear Katharine, and 1 mult not bluſhto 

affirm it. | | 
Kath, O bon Dieu, les langues des hommes ſont plein de 

tromperies, | 

King. What ſays ſhe, fair one ? that Tongues of menare 

full of deceits ? | 


Lady. Ouy, dat de tongues of de mans is-be full of ow 


| ceits ; dat 1s de Princeſs. 


King. The Princeſs is the better Engliſh-woman; "faith 
. Kare, my wooing is fit for thy underſtanding, I am glad 


thou wouPdlt find me ſuch a plain King, that thou 
would*!t think, I had ſold my farm to buy my Crown, 1 | 
know no ways to mince It in love, bur dire&ly to ſay, | 
| love you, thcn if you urge me farther, then to ſay 
Do you in faith ? I wear out my ſuit : Give me your | 
anſwer faith do, and clap hands, and a bergain : how | 
ſay you, Lady ? 

Kath. Sauf voſtre honour, me underſtand well. 

King. Marry, if you would put me to Verſes, or to. 
Dance for your ſake, Kate, why you undid me : for the | 


| have no ſtrength in 'meaſure, yet a reaſcrable meaſure + 


vaulting into my Saddle, with my Armor on my back; 
under the correction of bragging be ir {poken, I ſhould. 
quickly leap into a Wife - Or if I might buffet for my | 
Love, or bound my Horſe for her favours, 1 could lay on 
like a Butcher, and ſit like a Jack an Apes, never off. But | 


onely down-right Oaths, waich I never ugd till urg'd, + 
nor never break for urging, If thou canſt love a Fellow 


of this temper, Kate, whoſe face is not worth Sun-bur- 
Jo 
ning ! 


_i—. 


— 


thou canſt ſpcak no better Engliſh, for if thou could*ſt, } 


one, I have ucither words nor meaſure ; and for the other, | 


in ſtrength. If 1 could win a Lady at Leap-frog, or by } 


[ 


before God, Kaze, 1 cannot look greenly, nor gaſp out } 
my Eloquence, nor I have no cunning in Proteitation ; I 


| 
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ning ? that never looks in his Glaſs, for love of any 
thing he ſees there ? let thine Eye be the Cook, I ſpeak 
to thee plain Sonldier : if thou canſt love me for this, 
cake me? if not ? to fay to thee that I ſhall dye,is true; but 
for thy love, by the L.No: yet I love thee too.. And 


| while thou liv*ſt, dear Kare, take a Fellow of plain and 


uncoyned Conſtancy, for he perforce muſt do thee right, 
becauſe he hath not the gift to woo in other places : For 
{ theſe Fellows of infinite Tongue, that can ryme himſelfe 
into Ladies favours, they do always reaſon themſelves 
{out again. Whar ? aſpeaker is but a prater, a Ryme is 
but a Ballad ; a good Leg will fall, a ſtraight back will 
ſtoop, a black Beard will turn white, a curÞPd Pate will 
grow bald, a fair Face will wither, a full Eye will wax 
hollow : but a good, heart, Kate, is the Sun and the 
Moon, or rather the Sun, and not the Moon ; for it 
{ ſhines bright, and never changes, but keeps his courſe 
truly. If thou would have ſuch a one, take me ? and 
I take me; take a Souldier z take a Souldier ; take a King, 
| And what fay*It thou then to my Love? ſpeak my fair, 
and fairly, I pray thee. 

Kath. Is it poſlible dat I fould love de enemy of 
France ? 

King. No, it is not poſſible that you ſhould love the 
Enemy of France, Kate ; but in loving me, you ſhould 
love the Friend of France : for I love Frarxce ſo well, that 
{I willnot part witha Village of it: I will have itall mine: 
"and, Kate, when France is mine, and I am yours; then 
yours is France, and youare mine. 

Kath, I cannot tell wat is dat. 
| King. No, Kate? I will tell thee in French, which ] 
am ſure will hang upon my Tongue, like a new married 
'Wife about her Husbands Neck, hardly to be ſhook off: 
Fe quand ſur k poſſeſſion de Fraunce, & quand vous aves 
le poſſeſſion de moy, (Let me ſee, what then ?. Saint Dennis 
be my ſpeed) Donc wvoſtre eſt Fraunce, et vous eſtes mien- 
ze. It is as eaſie for me, Kate, to conquer the kingdom, 
as to ſpeak ſo niuch more French : I ſhall never move thee 


fin French, unleſs it be to laugh at me. 


Kath, Sauf woſtre honeur, le Francois ques vous par- 
leis, il & melius queP Angloss le quel je parle. | 
King. No faith ist not, Kate : but thy ſpeaking of 
'my Tongue, and I thine, moſt truly falſly, muſt 
needs be granted to be much at one. But Xxze, do'ſt 
thou underſtand thus much Ergiiſh ? Canſt thou love me ? 
Kath, I cannot tell. 
King. Can any of your Neighbours tell, Kate ? Vle 
ask them, Come, I know thou loveſt me : and at night, 
when you come into your Cloſet, you'll queſtion this 
Gentlewoman about me ; and I know, Kare, you will to 
her diſpraiſe thoſe parts in me, that you love with your 
heart 3 but, good Kare, mock me mercifully, the rather, 
gentle Princeſs, becauſe I love thee cruelly. 1f ever thou 
beeſt mine, Kare, as I have ſaving Faith within me tells 
me, thou ſhalt ; I get thee with skambling, and thou 
mult therefore nceds prove a good Souldier-breeder : 
Shall not thou and I, between Saint Demrs and Saint 
George, compound a Boy , half French half Ernzhiſh, 
that ſhall go to Conſflantimople, and take the Turk, by 
the Beard. Shall we not 5 what ſay'lt thou, my fair 
Flower-de-Luce. 

Kath. 1 do not know dat. 

King. No: *tis hereafter to know, bnt now to promiſe - 
do but now promiſe, Kate, you will endeavour for your 


French part of ſuch a Boy z and for my Emghſh moiyty, 
tzke the word of a Kinz, aad a Batchelor. How anſwer 
vou. £2 plus belle Katharine du monds mon treſcher & 


Et : # j cr & 
ACT1:2 AECſiC. 


£1: Your Majeſtee ane fauſe Frenche enough to de- 
ceive dc moit Age Damoiſel dat 1s 1n en Fraxce, 
| Ko, Now fie upon my falſe French : by mine Honour, 


lin true Exzlifh,1 love thee, Kate ; by which Honour I dare 
not foczr thou 1crcft me, yer my blood begins to flat- 
ter me, that thou do'ſt ;, yet notwithſtanding the poor 


i os 


— — — 


and untempering eftect of my Viſage. Now beſhrew 
-Father's Ambition, he was thinking of Civil WV, 
when he got me, therefore was I created with a ft; 
born outſide, with an aſpect of Iron, that when 1 com; 
to woo Ladies, I fright them : but in faith, Kare, the q. 
der I wax, the better I ſhall appear. My comfort is, that 

Old Age, thar ill layer up of Beauty, can do no more 
ſpoyl upon my Face. Thou haſt me, if thou haſt me, x 
the worlt; and thou ſhalt wear me, if thou wear _ 
better and better : and therefore tell me, moſt fair x; 
tharine, will you have me ? Put off thoſe Maiden Bluſe 
avouch the Thoughts of your Heart with the Looks of 
an Empreſs, take me by the Hand, and ſay, Harry of 
England, 1 am thine: which. word thou ſhalt no ſooner 
bleſs mine Ear withall, but I will tell thee aloud, x;. 
gland is thine, Ireland is thine, France. is thine, and Hey. 
ry Plantagenet 1s thine 3 who, though I ſpeak it before his 
Face, if he be not Fellow with the beſt King, thou ſhalt 
find the beſt King of Good-fellows. Come your ar- 
ſwer in broken Muſick ; for thy Voice is Mulick, an 
thy Engliſh broken : Therefore Queen of all, Kathariy 
break thy mind to me in broken Engliſh, wilt thou have 
me ? oe! 

Kath. Dat is as it ſhall pleaſe de roy mon pere. 

King. Nay, it will pleaſe him well, Kate ; it ſhall pleak 
him, Kate 

Kath, Den it ſhall alſo content: me. 

_ King, Upon that I kiſs your Hand, and I call youny 

Queen. | 

Kath. Laifſe mon Seigneur, laifſe, laiſſe, may foy : % 
ne venus point que vous abbaiſſe voſtre grandeur, en hu- 
fant le main a une noſtre Seigueur indignie ſervitn, 
excuſe moy. Je vous ſupply mon treſ-puiſſant Seigneur. 
* King, Then 1 will kiſs your Lips, Kate. 

Kath, "Les Dames & Damoiſels pour eſtire baiſe d 
vant leur nopoeſe il net pas le Coſtume de Fraunce, 

King. Madam, my Interpreter, what ſays ſhe ? 

Lady. Dat is not to be de faſhion pour le Ladies of 
France ;, I cannot tell what is buiſſe en Engliſh. 

King. To Kiſs. 

Lady. Your Majeſty entendre bettre que moy. 

King. Is it not a faſhion for the Maids in Franc to 
Kiſs before they are married, would ſhe ſay ? 

Lady. Ouy verayment. 

* King. O Kate, nice Cuſtoms curſie to great King, 
Dear Kate, you and I cannot be confin*d within the 
weak Liſt of a Countries faſhion : we are the makers 
of Manners, Kate; and the liberty that follows our 
Places, ſtops the mouth of all find-faults, as I will do 
yours, for uptiolding the nice faſhion of your Cout- 
try, in denying me a kiſs : therefore patiently, and 
yielding. You have Witch-craft in your Lips, Kat: 
there is moreeloquence in a Sugar touch of them z than in 
the Tongues of the Frexch Council : and they ſhould 
ſooner perſwade Harry of England, than a general Pc 
tition of Monarchs. Here comes your Father. 


Enter the French Power, and the Engliſh 
Lords. 


» 


Brrg. God fave your Majeſty, my Royal Couſin, teach 
you our Princeſs Engliſh ? 

King, I would have her learn, my fair Couſin, how 
perfectly I love her, and that is good Ergliſþ. 

Bir2. Is ſhe apt ? : 

King. Our Tongue is rovgh, Coze, and my cond: 
tion is not ſmooth : ſo that having neither the Voice 10! 
the Heart of Flattery about me. I cannot ſo conjure UP 
the ſpirit of love in her, that he will appear in his £1 
likeneſs. 


Bro, Pardon the frankneſs of my mirth, if 1 anſwer 
you fcr that. If you would corjure in her, you - 
| make 
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Circle : if conjure up love in her in his true 
on #4 he muſt appeare naked , and blind. Can you 
frees her then, being a Maid, yet ros'd over with the 
| virgin Crimſon of Modeſty, if ſhe deny the appearance 
fa naked blind Boy in her naked ſeeing ſelf ? It were 
- Lord) a hard Condition for a Maid to confign to. 
Kmg. Yet they do wink and yield as Love is blind 


rces. j , 
_ They are then excusg'd, my Lord, when they ſee 


they do. : | 
NT Ay good my Lord, teach your Couſin to 
conſent to winking. 
Burg, I will wink on her to conſent, my Lord, if you 
will teach her to know my meaning : for Maids well 
cummer?d, and - warm kept, are like Flyes at Bartholo- 
no-tyde, blind, though they have their Eyes, and then 
[hey will endure handling, which before would not abide 
ing oN. 
| RE. This Moral ties me over to Time, and a hot 
cunmer 3 and ſo I ſhall catch the Flie, your Couſin, in 
the latter end, and ſhe muſt blind too. 
Buro. As Love is, my Lord, before it loyes. 
King. It is ſo. : and you may; ſome of you, thank 
| Love 5M my blindneſs, who cannot ſe many a fair 


French City for one fair French Maid , for that ſtands in my 


"hah King. Yes my Lord, you fee them perſpe- 
cively : the Cities turn'd into a Maid ; for they are 
4|girdled with Maiden Walls, that War hath entred., 
King. Shall Kate be my Wife ? 
Fran. So pleaſe you. ; 57 
England. [om content, ſo the Maiden Cities you 
talk of, may wait on her : ſo the Maid that ſtood in the 
Way for my With, ſhall ſhew me the way to my Wull. 
Fraice. We have conſented to all terms of reaſon, 
Fg. It ſo, My Lords of England ? 
Wef, The King hath granted every Article : 
His Daughter firſt ; and then in ſequele all, 
According to their firm propoſed natures 
Exet, Onely he hath not yet ſubſcribed this : 
Where your Majeſty demands, That the King of France 
kaving occaſion to write for matter of Grant, ſhall 
nme your Highneſs in this form, and with this addi- 
tion, in French : Noſftre treſcher filz Henry Roy, & Ap- 
gltterre Heretere de France ; and thus In Latine ; Pre- 
cariſſnus Filins noſter Henricus Rex Anglie & Heres 


Francie. 
Frar, Nor this I have not Brother ſo deny'd, 


But your requeſt ſhall make me let it paſs. 
Ergl. I pray you then, in love and dear 
Let that one Article rank with the reſt, 
And thereupon give me your Daughter. 
Fran, Take her, fair Son, and from her Blood raiſc up 
Iſſue to me, that the contending Kingdoms 
Of France and England, whoſe very ſhoars look pale 
With envy of each others happineſs, : 7 
May ceaſe their hatred ; and this dear Conjunction 
Plant Neighbourhood and Chriſtian-like accord 
In their ſweet Boſoms : that never War advance 
His bleeding Sword *twixt England and fair France. 
Lords. Amen. mu 
King. Now welcome, Kate : and bear me witneſs; all, 


That herel kiſs her, as my Soveraign Queen. 
Flourtſh, | 


allyance: 


| == God, the belt maker of all Marriages, 
Com 


ine your hearts in one, your Realms in one, 
As Man and Wife being two, are one in love, 
So be there *twixt your Kingdoms ſuch a Spouſal, 
That never may il] Office, or fell jealouſie, 
Which troubles oft the Bed of bleſſed Marriage, 
Thruſt in betweea the Paſſion of theſe Kingdoms, 
To make divorce of their incorporate League : 
That Engliſh may as French, French Engliſh men, 
Receive each other. God ſpeak this Amen. 
All, Amen. 
King. Prepare for our Marriage : on which day; 
My Lord of Burgundy we'll take your Oath 
And all the Peers, for ſurety of our Leagues. 
Then ſhall I ſwear to Kate, and you to me, 
And may.our Oaths well kept and proſp'rous be. 
Sonet, . [LExeunt. 
Enter Chorgs. | 


| Thus far with rough, and all-unable Pen, 


|Our bending Author hath perſu'd the Story, 

In little room confining Mighty men, 

Mangling by arts the full courſe of their glory. 
Small time: but in that ſmall, moſt greatly lived 
This Star of England. Fortune made his Sword : 

By which, the worlds beft. Garden he atchieved : 
And of it left his Son Imperial Lord, . 

Henry the Sixth, in Infant Bands crown'd King 

Of France and England, did this King ſucceed ; 

W hoſe State ſo many had the managing 

That they loſt France, and make his England bleed : 
Which oft our Stage hath ſhown ; and for their ſake, 
In your fair minds let this acceptance take. y” 


— 
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Scena Prima. 


Dead March. 


| Enter the Funeral of King Henry the Fifth, attended on by the 
| Duke of Bedford, Regent of France ; the Duke of 
Gloſter, Proteffor : the Duke of Exeter, 
Warwick, the Bijhop of Wincheſter, 
and the Duke .of Somerlet. 
Bedford. 
Ung be the Heavens with black, yield day to night ; 
Comets importing change of "Times and States, 
| Brandiſh your Cryſtal Treſles in the Sky, 
'} And with them fcourge the bad revolting Stars, 
' | That have conſented unto Herrys death : 
'| King Henry the Fifth, too famous to live long, 
England riere loſt a King of fo much worth. | 

Gloſt, England nere had a King untill his time : 
| | Vertue he had, deſerving to command. 

His brandiſht Sword did blind men with his Beams, 
His Arms ſpread” wider thana Dragons Wings: | 
His ſparkling Eyes, repleat with wrathful bre,. 

More dazled and drove back his Enemies, _. 
Than mid-day fun fierce bent againſt their Faces. - 
What ſhould I ſay ? his Deeds exceed all ſpeech : 

| He nerre lift up his hand but conquered. 

Exe. We mourn in black, why mourn we not in blood ? 

Henry is dead, and never ſhall revive : 

Upon a Wooden Coffin we attend - 

And Deaths diſhonorable Victory, 

We with our ſtately preſence glorilie, 

Like Captives bound to a Triumphant Car. 

W hat ? ſhall we curſe the Planets of Milhap, 

That plotted thus our Glories overthrow * , 

Or ſhall we think the ſubrile-witted French, 

Conjurers and Sorcerers, that afraid of him, 

By Magick Verſe have contriv'd his end * 

 "Wiach, He was 2 King, bleſt of the King of Kings. 

Unto the Frezch, the dreadful judgement-Day 

So dreadful will not be, as was his fight. 

The batrels of the Lord of Holts he tought : 

The Churches Prayers made him fo proſperous. 
Gliz#. The Church ? Where is it ? 

Had not Church-nen pray*d, 

His thread of Life had not {o ſoon decay'd. 

None do you like, but an ciieminate Prince, 

Whom like a School-boy you may over-aw. 


And Icokeſt ro commend the Prince and Realni. 
| Thy Wife is proud, ſhe holdeth thee in aw; 
! "tore than God or Religious Church-men may. | 
75/5, Name not Religion for thou lov'ſt the Fleſh, | 
> ncre throughout the year to Church thou go'it, 
con. it De to pray againſt thy foes. - 
Po ceaſe theſe Jars, and reſt your minds in 


( peace : 
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3d of Gold, we'll oftcr up our Arms, 
Arms avail not, now that Henry's dead. 
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| Poſterity await for wretched years, 


When at their Mothers. moiſt Eyes. Babes ſha! 
Our Iſle be made a Nouriſh of Galt Tears, " 
And none but Women left to wayle the dead. 
Henty the Fifth, thy Ghoſt I invacate: 
Proſper thiwRealm, keep it fram. Civil Broyles 
Combat with adverſe Planets in the Heavens; 
A far more glorious Star thy Soul-will make, 
Than Jzlixs Ceſar, or bright 

| Emer a Meſſenger. 

Mecfſ. My, Honorable Lords, health to.you' all ; 

Sad tidings bring I to. you out of Frarce, 
Of loſs, of ſlaughter, and; diſcomfiture : 
Guycn, Champaigne, Rhermes, Orleance, 

Parts, "_ ors, Poxttiers, are all quite loſt. 

Bed, What ſay*it thou. man, before dead Henry's Cont! 
Speak ſoftly, -or the.loſs of thoſe,.great Towns 
Wil make him. burſt his Lead,. and. tiſe from death, 

Gloſt. Is Paris lolt, .and is Roar, yielded up ? 

It Henry were recalPd to. life again, | 
Theſe News would.cauſe him once moreyield the ghol. 

Exe, How were. they loſt ? what treachery was ug!| 

M1. No/ treachery, but want of Men and Money, | 
Amonglt the -Squldiers this is muttered, | 
That: here: you maintain ſeveral Factions : 

And whiPt a Eield ſhould be diſpatch*d and fought, 
Yoh, are diſputing, of your Generals. 

One would have liggring Wars.with little coſt; 
Another would flye,fwift but wanteth Wings: 

A third man thinks, without expence at all, 

By gutleful fair words, Peace may. be obtain'd. 
Awake, awake, Engliſh Nobility, 

Let not floth dim your Honours, new begot ; 
Crop*t are the Flower-de-Luces in your Arms 

Of Enzlznd?s Coat, one half is cut away. 

Exe. Were our TIcars wanting to this Funeral, 
Theſe Tidings would call forth her flowing Tides. 

£ed, Me they concern, Regent I am of France: 
Give me my ſteeled Coat, i*le tight for France. 
Away with theſe diſgraceful wayling Robes ; 
Wounds will I lend the Frezch, in ſteed of Eyes,, 
To .weep.their intermiſſive Miferies. 

| Enter tg them another Meſſenger - 

24fſ. Lords, view theſe Letters, full of bad miſchanc 
| France 1s revolted from the Ezgliſh quite, 
' Except ſome petty Towns of no import. 


Winch, Gloſter, what ere we like, thou art Protettor, ! The Dolphin Charles is crowned King in Rhemes : 


The Baltard of Or/earce with him is: joyn'd : 
Keyrold Dake of Azjor doth his Part, 
The Duke of Aliſon flieth on his fide. | 
Exec, The Dolphin Crown'd King ? all flye tohia: 
©, whither ſhall we flye from this reproach ? 
Glojt, We will not Hlye, but to our Enemies throi!s. 
Bedford, if thou be ſlack, Ple fight it our. : 
Bed. Gliſter, why doubiſt thou of my forwardneis. 
An Ariny have I muſter*d in my thoughts, 
W herewith already Fraxce is over-run. 
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Enter another Meſſenger. 


Me. My gracious Lords, to add to your laments 
Wherewith you now bedew King Henry's Hearſe, 
| muſt inform you of a diſmal fight 
Betwixt the ſtout Lord Talbor, and the French, 

Win. W hat ? wherein Talbot overcame, igt ſo ? 

3. Meif. O no: wherein Lord 7, albot was o*rethrown : 
The circumſtance Ple tell you more at large. 

The tench'of Auguſt laſt, this dreadful Lord, 
Retiring from the Siege of Orlearce, 

Baying full ſcarce fix thouſand in his Troop, 
By three and . twenty thouſand of the French 
Was round encompaſſed, and ſer upon : 

No Iciſure had to enrank his men. 

He wanted Pikes to ſet before his Archers : 
ſhſtead whereof, ſharp Stakes pluckt. out of Hedges 
They pitched in the ground confuſedly, 

To keep the Horſemen off, from breaking in. 
More than three hours the fight continued : 
Where valiant Talbot, above human thought, 
Enacted wonders, with his Sword and Lance. 
Hndreds he ſent to Hell, and none durit ſtand him : 
Here, there, and very. where enrag'd, he flew. 
The French exclain”d, the Devil was in Arms, 
All the whole Army ſtood agaz?'d on him. 

His Souldiers ſpying his undaunted Spirit, 

A Talbot, a Talbor, cry*d out amain. 

And ruſht into the bowels of the Battel. 

fere, had the Conqueſt fully been ſeal'd up, 
If Sir Fob Falſtaff had not play*d the Coward, 
He being in the Vauward, plac't behind 

With purpoſe to relieve and follow them, 
Conardly fled, not having ſtruck one ſtroak. 
Hence grew the. general wrack and maſlacre z 
Encloſed were they with their Enemies. 

A baſe Walon to win the Dolphins grace, 

Thruſt Ta/bot with a Spear into the Back, 

Whom all France, with their aſſembled ſtrength, 
Durſt not preſume to look once in the Face. 

Bed. Is Talbot ſlain then ? I will flay my elf, 
For living idely here in pomp and eaſe, 

WhiPſt ſuch a worthy Lezder, wantirg aid, 
Unto his daſtard foe-men is betray?d. 

3. Meſſ. O no, he lives, but is took Priſoner, 

And Lord Scales with him, and Lord Hungerford : 
Moſt of the reſt ſlaughter?®d, or took likewiſe. 

Bed. His Ranſom there is none but 1 ſhall pay. 
Ple hale the Dolphiz headlong from his T hrone, 
Bis Crown ſhall be the Ranſom of my Friend : 
Four of their Lords Ple change for one of ours. 
Farewel}, my M aſters, to my Task will I, 

Bonefires in France forthwith I am to make, 

To keep our great Saint Georges Feaſt withall. 
Ten thouſand Souldiers with me I will take, 
Whoſe bloody deeds ſhall make all Ezrope quake. 

3. Meſſ. So you had need, for Orleance is beſieg'd, 
The Engliſh Army is grown weak and faint : 

The Earl of Salzsbury craveth ſupply, 
Ard hardly keeps his men from mutiny, 
vince they ſo few, watch ſuch a multitude. 

Exe, Remember, Lords, your Oaths to Henry ſworn : 
Either to quell the Dolphir: utterly, 

Or bring him in obedience to your yoak. 

Bed, 1 do remember it, and here take leave, 

Togo about my preparation. [Exit Bedford. 

Gloſt. Ple to the Tower with all the haſte I can, 
Toview the Artillery and Munition, 

And then I will proclaim young Henry King, 
[Exit Gloſter. 

Exe, To Eltam will I, where the young King Is, 
Being ordain'd his ſpecial Governour, 


And for his ſafety there I'le beſt deviſe. [Ex:t, 


Winch. Each hath his place and Function to attend : 
I am left our z for me nothing remains : 
But long I will not be Jack out of Office, | 
The King from Elram I intend to ſend, 
And fit at chiefelſt ſtern of publick Weal. 


[Exit. 


Enter Charles, Alanſon, and Reigneir, 


| marchi ng 
with Drum and Souldiers, 


> 


Charl. Mars his true moving, even as in the Heavens, 
So In the Earth, to this day is not known. 


| At pleaſure here we lye, near Orleance : 


| | When he ſees me go back on foot, or flye. 


| More truly now may this be verified ; 
' For none but Samſor?s and Goliaſſfs 


Late did he ſhine upon the Ergliſh ſide : 
Now we are Victors, upon us he ſmiles. - 
What Towns of any moment, but .we have ? 


Otherwhiles, the famiſtPt Engliſh, like pale Ghoſts, 
Faintly beſiege us one hour in a Month. 
Al, They want their Porredge, and their fat Bull- 
Either they muſt be dicted like Mules. (Beeves 
Reig. Levs raiſe the Siege : why live we idlely here ? 
And have their Provender tid to their Mouths : 
Or piteous they will look, like drowned Mice, 
Talbot is taken, whom we wont to fear * 
Remaineth none but mad-brain'd Salisbury, 
And he may well in fretting ſpend his gall, 
Nor Men, nor Mony hath he to make War. 
Char. Sound, ſound Alarum,we will ruſh on them, 
Now for the Honour of the forlorn French: 
Him I forgive my death, that killeth me ; 


| 


[Exeunt. 


Here Alarum, they are beaten back_by the 
Engliſh, with great loſs. 


Emer Charles, Alanſon, and Reignier. 


Charl. Who ever ſaw the like ? what men have I ? 
Dogs, Cowards, Daſtards : I would ne*re have fled, 
But that they left me ?midſt my Enemies. 

Rezg. Salisbury is a deſperate Homicide, * 

He fighteth as one weary of his life : 
Too other Lords, like Lyons wanting food, 
Do ruſh upon us as their hungry prey. 

Alanſ. Froyſard, a Countryman of ours, records, 
England all Olivers and Rowlands breed, 

During the time Edward the third did- reign : 


It ſendeth forth to skirmiſh : one to ten ? 
Lean raw-bor'd Raſcals, who would ere ſuppoſe, 
They had ſuch courage and audacity ? 
Charl. Let's leave this Town, 
For they are hair-braind Slaves, 
And hunger will enforce them to be more eager : 
Of old I know them ; rather with their Teeth 
The VValls they *Il tear down, than forſake the Siege. 
Reig. I think by ſome odd Gimmals or device 
Their Arms are ſet, like Clocks, ſtill to ſtrike on : 
Elſe nere could they hold out ſo as they do : y 
By my conſent, well even let them alone. 
Alan. Be it ſo. | 


Enter the Baſtard of Orlcance. 


Baſt. W heres the Prince Dolphin ? 1 have News for him. |. 
Dolph, Baſtard of Orleaxce, thrice welcome to us. | 
Baſt. Me thinks your looks are fad, your chear appaPd. | 
Hath the late overthrow wrought this Offence ? 
Be not diſmay?d, for ſuccour is at hand : 
A holy Maid hither with me I bring, 
Which by a Viſion ſent to her from Heaven, 
Ordained is to raiſe this tedious Siege, | 
And drive the Engl:ſh forth the bounds of France : 


| The ſpirit of deep + T ſhe hath, 
L1 3 
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Excecding the nine Szbyls of old Rome : 

Whats, paſt, and wha7's to come, ſhe can deſcry. 
Speak, ſhall 1 call her in? believe my words, 

For they are certain, and unfallible. 

Dolph. Go, call her in : but firſt, to try her sklll, 
Rejgnier ſtand thou as Dolphin in my place; 
Queſtion her proudly, let thy Looks be ſtern, 


1 By this means ſhall we ſound what skill ſhe hath. 


Enter Joan Puzel. 
Reig. Fair Maid,igt thou,wilt do theſe wondrous feats ? 
Puz, Reignier, is't thou, that thinkeſt to beguile me ? 
Whereis the Dolphin? Come, come from behind, 
I know thee well, though never ſeen before. 
Be not amaz'd, there's nothing hid from me : 
In private will I talk with thee apart: 
Stand back, you Lords, and give us leave a while. 
Reig. She takes upon her bravely at firſt daſh. 
Puz. Dolphin, I am by birth a Shepherds Daughter, 
My wit untraind in any kind of Art: 
Heaven and our Lady gracious hath it pleagd 
To ſhine on my contemptible eſtate. 
Lo, whiPſt I waited on my. tender Lambs, 
'And to Suns parching heat diſplay'd my cheeks, 
Gods Mother deigned to appear to me, 
And ina Viſion of Majeſty, 
Wild me to leave my baſe Vocation, 
And free my Country from Calamity : 
Her aid ſhe promis'd, and aſſur*d ſucceſs, 
In compleat Glory ſhe revealPd her-ſelf : 
Aud whereas I was black and ſwart before: | 
With thoſe clear Rays, which ſhe infus*d on me, 
That Beauty am I bleſt with, which you ſee. 
Ask me what queſtion thou canſt poſlible, 
AndI will anſwer unpremeditated : 
My Courage try by Combat, if thou dar*ſt, 
And thou ſhalt find that I exceed my Sex. 


{ Reſolve on this, thou ſhalt be fortunate, 


If thou receive me for thy Warlike Mate. 

Dolph. Thou haſt aſtoniſht me with thy high terms: 
Onely this proof Ple of thy Valour make, 
In ſingle Combat thou ſhalr buckle with me 
And if thou vanquiſheſt, thy words are true, 
Otherwiſe I renounce all confidence. 

Puz,, 1 am prepar?d : here is my keen-edg'd Sword, 
Deckt with fine Flower-de-Luces on each ſide, 
The which at Tourain inS. Katharin®s Church-yard, 
Out of a great deal of old Iron, I choſe forth. 

Dolph. Then come a God”s name, I fear no Woman. 

Pazel. And whilelI live, Ple nere flie no man. 

[ Here they fight, and Joan de Puzel overcomes. 

Dolph. Stay, ſtay thy hands, thou art an Amazor, 
And fighteſt with the Sword of Debora. 

Puzcl. Chriſts Mother helps me, elſe I were too weak. 

Dolph. Who &re helps thee, *tis thou that muſt help 
Impatiently I burn with thy deſire,  +- 
My heart and hands thou halt at once ſubdud, 
Excellent Puzel, if thy name be ſo, 
Let me thy ſervant, and not Soveraign be, 
Tis the French Dolphin ſucth to thee thus. 

Puzel. I mult not yield to any rights of Love, 
For my Profeſſion's ſacred from above * 
W hen I have chaſed all thy Foes from hence, 
Fhen will I think upon a Recompence. 

Delph. Mean time look gracious on thy proſtrate 

Thrall. 
Reig. My Lord, me thinks 1s very long in talk. 
Alan. Doubrleſs he ſhrives this Woman to her ſmock, 


| Ele n©re could he ſo long protract his ſpeech. 


Kc103. Shall we diſtarb him, ſince he keeps no mean ? 

Alix, He may mean more than we poor men do know ? 
Theſe Women are ſhrewd tempters with their Tongues. 

Reig. My Lord, where are you ? what deviſe you on, 


Shall we give o're Orleance, or no ? 


Puzel, Why no, I fay : diſtruſtful Recreants, 


Fight till the laſt gaſp : for PÞle be yonr gvarg. 
Dolph, W hat ſhe lays, Ile mt _ Fehr it out 
Puzel, Aſſign*dI am to be the Erglſh Scourge. ; 

This night the Siege aſluredlyPle raiſe : 

Expect Saint 2fartin's Summer, Halcyon days, 

Since I have entred thus into theſe Wars. 

Glory is like a Circlein the Water : 

Which never ceaſeth to enlarge it ſelf, 

Till by broad ſpreading, it diſperſe to nought. 

With Henry's death, the Enghſh Circle ends 

Diſperſed are the glories it included : g 

Now aml like that proud inſulting Ship, 

Which Ceſar and his fortune bare at once. 

Dolph. Was Mahomet inſpired with a Dove ? 

Thou with an Eagle art inſpired then. 

Helen, the Mother of great Conſtantine, 

Nor yet S. Philips Daughters were like thee. 

Bright Star of Yexws, faln down on the Earth, 

How may I reverently worſhip thee enough ? 

Alan, Leave oft delays, and let us raiſe the Siege. 

Reig. Woman, do what thou canſt to ſave our Honor 
Drive them from Orleance, and be immortaliz?d. ' 

Dolph. Preſently we'll try : come, let's away about it 
No Prophet will I truſt, if ſhe prove falſe. Exemt 


Enter Glouceſter , with his ſerving-men, 


| Gloſf. Tam to ſurvey the Tower this day ; 
Since Henry's death, I fear there is a Conveyance: 
W here be theſe Warders, that they wait not here ? 
Open the Gates, ?tis Gloſter that calls. 
1. Warder. Who's there, that knocks ſo imperiouſy? 
'Gloſt. 1. man, It is the Noble Duke of Gloſter. 
2. Warder. Who ere he be, you may not belet in. 
I. Man, Villains, anſwer you ſo the Lord Protettor! 
1. Warder. The Lord protect him, ſo we anſwer hin, 
ww no = han, we are wilPd. 
oft. o willed you ? or whoſe will ſtan ine? 
'There?s none ProteCtor of the Realm, but - _—_— 
Break up the Gates, Ple be your warrantize ; 
Shall I be flouted thus by dunghill Grooms ? 


Gloſter's me ruſh at the Tower Gates, and Woodvik 
the Lientenant ſpeaks within, 


Wood, What noyſe is this ? what Traytors have we here? 
Gloſt, Lieutcnant, is it you whoſe voice I hear ? 
Open the Gates, here's Gloſter that would enter. 
Wood. Have patience, Noble Duke,I may not open, 
The Cardinal of Wincheſter forbids : 
From him I have expreſs commandment, 
That thou nor none of thine ſhall be let in. 
Gloſt. Faint-hearted Woodvile, prizeſt him, *fore me ? 
Arrogant Wincheſter, that haughty Prelate, 
W hom- Zerry our late Soveraign nere could brook ? 
Thou art no Friend to God, or to the King : 
Open the Gates, or Þle ſhur thee out ſhortly. 
Servingmen, Open the Gates to the Lord Protector, 
Or we'll burit them open, if that you come not quickly. 


Enter to the Protettor at the Tower Gates, Wincheſter and 
his men in Tawny Coats, 


Winches, How now ambition Umpire what means this! 
Gloſt. PiePd Prieſt, do'ſt thou command me to bt 
thut out ? 
Winch. T do, thou moſt uſurping Proditor, 
And not ProteCtor of the King or Realm. 
G!oſt. Stand back, thou manifeſt Conſpirator, 
Thou that contrived'ſt to murther our dead Lord 
Thou that giv*lt Whores Indulgences to in, 
Ple canvas thee in thy Broad Cardinals Hat, 
If thou proceed in this ; thy inſolence. 
Winch, Nay, ſtand thou back, 1 will not budge a foot: 
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+: be Damaſcus, be thou curſed Cain, 

may thy cor Abel, if thou wilt. 
Glſt. 1 will not flay thee, but Ile drive thee back : 

Thy Scarlet Robes, as a Childs bearing Cloth, 
le uſe, £0 carry thee out of this place. | 
Winch. Do what thou dar*ſt, I beard thee to thy face. 
Gloff, What ? am I dard, and bearded to my face ?_ 
Draw men , for all this priviledged place, 
| Blew Coats to Tawny Coats. Prieſt, beware thy Beard, 
[7 mean to tugge it, and to cuff you ſoundly. 
| Under my feet Ple ſtamp thy Cardinals Hat : 
|1n ſpight of Pope, or Dignities of Church, 
fere by the Checks Ple drag thee up and down. 
Winch. Gloſter, thou wilt anſver this before thz Pope. 
Glft. Wincheſter Gooſe, I cry, a Rope, a Rope. 
Now beat them hence, why do you let thei ſtay ? 
Thee le chaſe hence, thou Wolf in Sheep's array. 
Out Tawny-Coats, out Scarlet Hypscrite. 


Here Gloſter”'s men beat out the Cardinals men, and enter 
in the hurly-burly the Mayor of London, 
and his Officers. 


Mayor, Fie Lords, that you being ſupream Magiltrates, 
Thus contumeliouſly ſhould break the Peace. 
Glo, Peace Mayor, for thou know?lt little of my wrongs : 
Here's Beauford, that regards not God nor King, 
Hath here diſtrain*d the Tower to his uſe. 
Winch, Here's Gloſter too, a Foe to Citizens, 
One that ſtill motions War and never Peace, 
Yre-charging your free Purſes with large Fines 
That ſeeks to overthrow Religion, - 
Becauſe he is Protector of the Realm ; 
And would have Armour here out of the Tower, 
To Crown himſelf King, and ſuppreſs the Prince. 
Gf, I will not anſwer thee with words, but blows. 


Here they skirmiſh again. 


Miyor. Nought reſts for me, in this tumultuous ſtrife; 
But to make open Proclamation. 
Come Officer, as loud as ere thou.canſt, cry : 

All manner. of men aſſembled here in Arms this day, 
arainſt Gods Peace and the Kings, we charge and command 
u, in bis Flighneſs Name, to repair to your ſeveral dwelling 
Places, and not to wear, handle, or uſe any Sword, Weapon, 
i Dazger hence-forward, upon pain of death, 

Glo, Cardinal, Ple be no breaker of the Law : 

Bit we ſhall meet, . and break our minds at large. 

Winch, Gloﬀer, we?ll meet to thy dear coſt be ſure : 
Thy heart-blood I will have for this days work. 

Miyor, Ile call for Clubs, if you will not away : 
This Cardinal is more haughty than the Devil. 

Cler. Mayor, farewell : thou do?ſt but what thou may”. 

Winch, Abominable Gloſter, guard thy head, 
for I intend to have it ee be long. [ Exeunt, 

Mayor. See the Coalt clear?d, and then we will depart. 
Good God, theſe Nobles ſhould ſuch ſtomacks bear, 
imyflf fight not once in forty year. [ Exennt. 


Enter the Maſter-Gunner of Orleance, and his Boy, 


M. Gun. Sirra, thou knowſh how Orleazxce is beſiedg?d, 
And how the Engl;ſh have the Suburbs won. 
&oy. Father, I know, and oft bave ſhot at them, 
tow Ore unfortunate 1 miſs'd my aim. 
M. Gun, But now thou ſhalt not. Be thou ruPd by me : 
Chief Maſter Gunner am I of this Town, 
'onething I muſt do to procure me grace : 
te Princes eſpyals have informed me : 
ow the Erglſh, in the Suburbs cloſe entrencht, 
Went through a ſecret Grate of Iron Bars, 
1 yonder Tower, to over-peer the City, 
And thence diſcover, how with moſt advantage 
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They may vex us with ſhot or with Afſavlt., 
To intercept this inconvenience, 
A piece of Ordnance ?gainſt it I have plac'd, 
And fully even theſe three days have I watch'd, 
If I could ſee them, Now, Boy, do thou watch, 
For I can ſtay no longer. | 
If thou ſpy*lt any, run and bring me word, 
And thou ſhalt find me at the Governors. 

Boy. Father, I warrant you ,take you no care, 
le never trouble you, if I may ſpy them. 


Enter Salisbury, and Talbot on the Turrets, with others. 


Salis. Taibot, my life, my joy, again return'd ? 

How wert thou handled, being Priſoner ? | 

Or by what means got*lt thou to be releagd ? 

Diſcourſe I prethce on this Turrets top. 

Tal. The Earl of Bedford had a Priſoner; 

CalPd the brave Lord Ponton ae Sartratle, 

For him wasI exchang?d, and ranſom'd. 

But with a baſer man of Arms by far, 

Once in contempt they would have barter?d ime : 

W hich I diſdaining, f{corn'd, and craved death, 

Rather thanI would be ſo piPd eſteem'ld ; 

In fine redeen?d I was as I defir*d. 

But O, the treacherous Falſtaff wounds my heart, 

Whom with my bare Fiſts I would execute, 

If I now had him brought into my power. 
Salts, Yet telPſt thou not, how thou wert entertain'd. 
Tal. With ſcoffs and ſcorns, and contumelious taunts, 

In open Market-place produc'd they me, 

To be a publick ſpectacle to all : 

Here, faid they, is the Terror of the French, 

The Scare-Crow that affrights our Children ſo. 

Then broke I from the Officers that led me, 

And with my nails digg*d ſtones out of the Ground, 

To hurle at the beholders of my ſhame. ; 

My griſly countenance made others flye, 

None durſt come near, for fear of ſudden death. 

In Iron Walls they deen”d me not ſecure: 

So great fear of my Name *mongſt themwere ſpread, 

That they ſuppogd I could rend Bars of Steel], 

And fpurn in pleces poſts of Adamanr. 

Wherefore a guard of choſen Shot I had; 

T hat walkt about me every Minute while : 

And if I did' bur ſtir out of my Bed, | 

Ready they were to ſhoot me to the heart. 


| Enter the Boy with a Linſtock. 


Salis. T grieve to hear what torments you endur?d, 
But we will be reveng*d ſufficiently. 
Now it is Supper time in Orleance : 
Here, through this Grate, I can cout every one 
And view the Frenchmen how they fortifie : _ 
Let us look in, the fight will much delight thee: 
Sir Thomas Gargrave, and Sir William Glandſdale, 
Let me have your expreſs Opinions, 
W heres beſt place to make our BatUry next ? 
Garg. I think at the North Gate, for there ſtand Lords. 
Glandſ. And I here, at the Bulwark of the Bridge. 
Tatb. For ought I ſee, this City muſt be famitſhr, 
Oc with light Skirmiſhes enfecbled. 


Here they ſhot , and Salishury fills down, 


Salis. O Lord have mercy on us, wretched ſinners. 
Garg. O Lord have mercy on me, woful man. 
Talb. What chance is this that ſuddenly hath crolt us ? 
Speak Salisbury ; at leaſt, if thou canit, ſpeak : 
How far'ſt thou, Mirror of all Martial men ? 


| One of thy Eyes, and thy Checks ide {truck off ? 


Accurſed Tower, accurſed fatal Hand , 
That hath contriv*d this wotul Tragedy, 
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in thirteen Battels, Sal;zsbaury o*recame : 

Hevry the Fifth he firſt train'd to the Wars. 
WhiPſt any Trump did ſound, or Drum ftruck up, 
His Sword did ne?re leave. ſtriking in the feild. 

Yet liv*{ thou, Sals-bury ? though thy ſpeech doth fail, 
One eye thou haſt to look to Heaven for grace. 
The Sun with one Eye vieweth all the World. 
Heaven be thou gracious to none alive, 


| If Salisbury wants mercy at thy hands. 


Bear hence this Body, I will help to bury it. 
Sir Thomas Gargrave, halt thou any life ? 

Speak unto Talbor, .nay, look up to him. 
Salishury chear thy Spirit with this comfort, 
Thou ſhalt not die whiles— | 

He beckens with his hand, and ſmiles on me : 
As who ſhoufd fay, When I am dead,and gone, 
Remember to avenge me on the' French. 
Plantagzet | will, and, Nero like, will 

Play on the Lute, bcholding the Towns burn : 
Wretched ſhall France be onely in my Name. 
— Here an Alarum, and it Thunders and Lightens. 


| What ſtir is this ? what tumult's in the Heavens ? 


Whence cometh this Alarum, and the noyſe ? 

| | Enter a Meſſenger. 
 2Meſ. My Lord, my Lord, the French have gather*d 
The Dolphin, with one Foan de Puzel joymd, (head. 
A holy Propheteſs, new riſen up, }Þ> —_ 
Is come with a great Power, to raiſe the Stege. 


Here Salisbury lfteth himſelf up and groans, 


Tal. Hear, hear, how dying Sal:sbxry doth groan, 
It irks his heart he cannot be reveng'd, 
French-men, Þle be a Salisbury to you. 
Puzel or Puſſel, Dolphin or Dog-fiſh, | 
Your hearts le ſtamp out with my Horſes heels, 
And make a Quagmire of your mingled brains. 
Convey me Salisbury into his Tent, 
And then we'll try, what theſe daſtard French-men dare. 
Alarum, [Extt, 


Here an Alarm again : and Talbot purſueth the Dolphin, 
and driveth him : Then enter Toan de Puzel, driving 
Engliſh-men befor her. Then enter Talbot. 


Tal. Where is my Strength, my Valour, and my Force ? 
Our Ergl:ſþ Troops retire, I cannot ſtay them. 
A Woman clad in Armour chaſeth them. 
| Enter Purzel. 


Here, here ſhe comes. Ple have a bout with thee : 
evil, or Devils Dam, Ple conjure thee - 


| Blood will 1 draw on thee, thou art a Witch. 


And ſtraightway give thy Soul to him thou ſerv?ſt. 
Piz., Come, come, *tis onely I that mult diſgrace thee. 
Here they fibt. 
7.1. Heavens, can you ſuffer Hell ſo to prevail ? 
My breaſt ile burit with ſtraining of my Courage, 
And from my ſhoulders crack my Arms aſunder, 
Eut l will chaſtiſe this high-minded Strumpet. 
They fezht again. 
Prz,, Talbot farewel, thy hour 1s not yet come, 
| muit go Victual Orleazce forthwith ? 


A ſhrt AHlarum * Then Enter the Town 
with Souldicrs, 


Orre-take me if thou canſt, I ſcorn thy ſtrength, 

Go, go, chear up thy hungry-ſtarved men, 

elp S:{i:ry to make his Teſtament, 

This Day is ours, as many more ſhall be. [Exit, 
T'zl. My thoughts are whirled like a Potters W heel. 

[ know not where I am, nor what I do: 

A Witch by f-ar, not force, like Hannibal, 

Drives back our Troops, and conquers as ſhe liſts : 


So Bees with ſmoak, and Doves with noiſom ſtench” 
Are from their Hives and Houſes driven away, ' 


They calPd us, for our fierceneſs, Engliſh Dogs, 


Now like the Whelps, we crying run away, 

A ſhort Alarum, 
Heark Countreymen, either renew the fight, 
Or tear the Lyons out of England's Coar : 
Renounce your Soll, give Sheep in Lyons ſtead : 
Sheep run not half ſo treacherous from the Wolf 
Or Horſe or Oxen from the Leopard, , 
As you flie from your oft-ſubdued Slaves. 


Alarum, Here another Skirmiſh. 


[t will not be, retire into your Trenches - 

You all conſented unto Salisburie?s death, 

For none would ſtrike a ſtroke in his revenge. 

Puzel js entred into Orleance, 

[n ſpight of us, or ought that we could do. 

O would I were to die with Salizbury, 

The ſhame hereof will make me hide my head. 

Exit Talbyt, 

Alarum, Retreat, Flouriſh. 


Enter on the Wall Puzel, Dolphin, Reigneir, 
Alanſon, and Souldters. 


Puzel. Advance our waving Colours on the Walls, 


| Reſcu'd 1s Orleance from the Engliſh Wolves : 


Thus Joan de Puzel hath perform'd her word. 
Dolph. 'Divineſt Creature, bright Aftrea's Davehter, 
How ſhall I honour thee for this ſucceſs, 
Thy promiſes are like Adonis Garden, 
That one day bloonrd, and fruitful were the next. 
France, triumph in thy glorious Propheteſs, | 
Recover'd is the Town of Orleance, 
More bleſſed hap did nere befal our State. 
Reigneir. Why ring not out the Bells aloud, 
Throughout the Town ? 
Dolphin command the Citizens make Bonfires, 
And feaſt and banquet in the open ſtreets, 
To celebrate the jov that God hath given us. 
Alanſ. All France will be repleat with mirth and jj, 
When they ſhall hear how we have play*d the men. 
Dolph. ?Tis Foar, not we, by whom the day is ya: 
For which, I will divide my Crown with her, 
And all the Prieſts and Fryers in my Realm, 
Shall in proceſſion ſing her endleſs praiſe. 
A ſtatelier Pyramis to her I'le rear, 
Than Rhodopes or Memphis ever was. 
In memory of her when ſhe is dead, 
Her Aſhes, in an Urn more precious 
Than the rich-jewePd Coffer of Darius, 
Tranſported ſhall be at high Feſtivals 
Before the Kings and Queens of France. 
No longer on Saint Dennis will we cry, 
But Foan de Puzel ſhall be France's Saint. 
Come in, and let ys Banquet Royally,' 
After this Golden day of Victory. 
Flouriſh. [ Exon, 


nn” 


Aus Serundus. Scena Prima. 


Enter a Serjeant of a Band, with two Centint!, 


Ser. Sirs, take your places and be vigilant : 
If any noiſe or Souldier you perceive 
Near to the walls, by ſome apparent ſign 
Let us have knowledge at rhe Court of Guard. 
Cent, Serjeant you ſhall. Thus are poor Servitors 
(When others ſleep upon their quiet Beds ) 


Con ſtraiiPd to watch in darkneſs, rain, and cold. Enti 


__———— 


Enter Talbot, Bedford, and Burgundy, with ſcaling 


| This happy Night, the Frenchmen are ſecure, 
[Embrace we then this opportunity, 


| a; fitting beſt to quittance their deceit, 
| Contriv?d. by Art, and'vateful Sorcery. 


[But what's that Puzel, whom they'rerm ſo pure ? 


I1f underneath the.Standard of the French 
I&he carry Armour, as ſhe hath begun. 
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Ladders ; Their Drums beating 4 
; Dead March. 


Tal. Lord Regent, and redoubted Burgundy, 
By whoſe approach, the Regions of Artoys, 
Salon, and Picaraze, are Friends to us : 


waving all day carougd and banquetted, 


Bed, Coward of France, how mnch he wrongs his Fame, 
Deſpairing of his own Arms fortitude, | 
To joyn with Witches, and the help of Hell. 

Zur. Traitors have never other company. 


Tal. A Maid , they ay. ; 
Fed, A- Maid ? And'be ſo. martial ? 
Bur. Pray God, ſhe/prove not maſculine'e?re long : 


Ta. Well, let them practiſe and converſe with Spirits. 
God.is our Fortreſs, in whoſe conquering Name 
Let us reſolve to ſcale their flinty Bulwarks. 

Bd. Aſcend, brave Talbot, we will follow thee. 

Tal. Not altogether : Better far 1 gueſs, 


[That we do make our entrance ſeveral ways : 
| That it if chance the one of us do fail, 
|| The-other' yet may riſe againſ their force. 


ter 
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Bed. Agreed ; Þle to yond corner. 

Bur,” And 1 to this. CIO 
Tal. And here will Talbot mount, -or make his Grave. 
Now Salisbury for thee and for the right 

Of Engliſh Henry, ſhall this night appear 

How much in duty, I am' bound to both. 

Cent, Arm » Arm, the Enemy doth make aſſault. 

2 Cry, 5. George. ' A Talbot. 


The French leap o're the Walls in their ſhirts. Enter ſeveral 
wayes, Baſtard, Alanſon; Rcignier, 'half Tcady, 
and half unready..” © 


Alan. How now my' Lords: ? what allunready ſo? 
Baſt. Unready-? I and glad we ſcap'd io well. 
| Rep, *Twastime (I trow ) toiwakeand leave our Beds, 
fearing Alarms atiour Chamber doors. - If 
Alan, Of all Exploits ſince firſt 1 follow?d Arms, 
Ne're heard I of a warlike enterprize 
More venturous. or deſperate than this, : 
Baſt. I think this Talbot be a Fiend of Hell. 
Rio. If not of Hell, the Heavens fure favour him. *+ / 
Alanſ. Here commeth Charlcs, I marvel how ke ſped. | 
Enter Charles and Joan. 1 
Baſt. Tut, holy Joan was his defenſive Guard. 
Charl, Is this thy cunning, thou deceitful Dame ? 
Didſt thou at firſt, to flatter us 'withal, 
Make us partakers of a little gain, 
That now our loſs might be ten times ſo much ? 
Joan, Wherefore is Charles impatient with his Friend ? 
At all times will you have my power alike ? 
Sleeping or waking, mult 1 jtill prevail, 
Or will you blame ard lay the fault on me ? 
Improvident Souldiers , had your watch been good, 
bis ſudden miſchief never covld have faln, 
Charl, Duke of Alanſen, this was your default, 
That being Captain of the Watch to Nigh, 
Did look no better to that weighty Charge. 
Alanſ. Had all our Quarter been as ſafely kept, 
as that, whereof I kad the Government, 
We had not been thus ſhamefully ſurpriz2d. 
Baſt. Mine was ſecure: | 


And here advance it in the Mafket-placey: 


| Like to'a"patr'of loving Turtle'Doves,: ©! | 


Carl. And for my {elf , moſt part of all this Night 
Within her Quarter, and mine own Precinct, 

I was emplo3*'d in pailing to and fro, 

About relieving of the Centinels. 

Then how, or which way, ſhould they firft break in ? 
Foan,. Queition ( my Lord ) no further of the caſe, 
How, or which way z ?tis ſure they found ſome place 
But weakly guarded, where the breach was made : * 
And now there relts no oher ſhifts but this, - 

To gather our Souldiere, ſcatier'd and diſpergt, 

And lay new Plat-forms to endamage them. [| Exeunt. 


Alarum, Enter a Souldier, crying, a Talbot, 4 Talbot : 
they flie, leaving their Cloaths behind, x 
Soul. Ple be ſo bold to take what they have left: - 
The Cry of Tzlbot ſcryes me for a Sword, 
For I have loaden me with many Spoils, 
Uſing no other Weapon but his Name. [ Exit. 
Enter Talbot, Bedford, Burgundie. | 


Beaf. Theday begins to break, and Night is fled, 
Whole pitchy Mantle over-vaiPd the-Earth. 
Here ſound Retreat, and ceale our hot purſuit. [ Retreat. 
Talb. Bring forth the Body of - old Sabsbbery, | 
The middle Centre of this curſed Town; 
Now have I pay'd my Vow unto his Soul,;. 
For every drop of Blood-was drawn from him, 
There hath at leaſt five Frezcbmer dyed to tight. 
And that hereafter Ages may/behold- 4 -i-: 
W har ruine happened in revenge of bim, / : - 
Within their chicfeſt- TemplePle: ere: :.. 1 
A Tomb, wherein his'Corpsſhall be interr2d: A 
Upon the which, * that eyery:0nhe'may read, 'A1 
Shall be engrav*d-the-ſack of-'Orleance, ) i; | 
The treacherous manner-of+hts'mournful death, | 
And what a terrour he had been'to France. 
But, Lords, in all our bloody Maſſacre, 
I muſe we met not with the-Dolphirs Gracez: 
His new-come Champion, virtuous:Foar of Acre, 
Nor any of his falſe Confederates. MH | 
Bedf, ?Tis thought, Lord Talber, whenthe fight began} 
Rouz?d on the'fudden fromitheir-drowſie. Beds, | 
They did-amongft the Troops-of armed men, - 
Leap o*re the Walls for -refuge in the Field. 

Burg. My ſelf, as faras T could well difcern, 
For ſmoak, and dusky Vapours of the night, 
Am ſure I ſcar*d the Dolphin and his Trull, 
When Armin Arm they both came ſwiftly running, 


: 


That could not live aſunder' day of night; : 
After that things are'ſet in order here, -- 
Well follow them with all the Power we: have. 
Enter a Meſſenger. '''t 
ef. All hail, my Lords : which of this Princely train 
Call ye the Warlike Talbot, for his Acts - 
So much applauded through the Realm of France ? 
T lb. Herc 1s the 7 albor, who would ſpeak with him ? 
24;jſ. The virtuons Lady, 'Counteſs of Avergne, 
With modeſty admiring thy/Renown, 
By me intreats ( great Lord ) thou wouldſt vouchſafe 
To vilit her poor Caſtle where ſhe lyes, 
T hat ſhe may boaſt ſhe hath beheld the man, 
W hoſe glory fills the World with loud report. 
Eurg. Is iteven fo ? Nay, then I ſeeour Wars 
Will turn unto a peaceful Comick ſport, 
When Ladies crave to be encountred with 
You may not ( my Lord ) deſpiſe her gentle ſuit. 
Talb. Neretruſt me then : for when a World of men 
Could not prevail with all their Oratorie, 
Yet hatha Woman's kindneis over-ruPd : 


Reign, And fo was mine, my Lord. 


me... 


And therefore tel] her, I return great thanks, 


And| 
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| Come hither, Captain, you perceive my mind. 


TIS 


The fir Part of King Henry the Sixth. 


| And in ſubmiſſion will attend on her. 
{ Will not your Honours bear me company ? 


Beaf. No, truly *tis more than manners will :* 


| AndI have heard it ſaid, Unbidden Gueſts 


Are often welcomeſt when they are gone. | 
Talb. Well then, alone (ſince there's no remedy) 
[ mean to prove this Ladies courteſie. 


| Whiſpers. 
Capt, I do, my Lord, and mean accordingly. [ Exemrt. 
Enter Counteſs. 
Count, Porter, remember what I gave in charge, 
And when you have done ſo, bring the Keyes to me. 
Port. Madam, I will. [Extt. 


Count, The plot is laid, if all things fall ont right, 
I ſhall as famous be by this exploit, 
As Scythian Tomyris by Cyrus death, 
Great is the rumor of this dreadful Knight, 
And his Atchievements of no leſs account : 
Fain would mine Eyes be witneſs with my Ears, 
| To give their cenſure of theſe rare reports. . 


Enter Meſſenger and Talbot. 


4ſ, Madam, according as your Ladyſhip deſir*d, 
By meſlage cray*d, ſo is Lord Talbot come. 
Court, And he is welcome: what? is this the man ? 
Meſſ. Madam, it Is. 
Count, Is this the Scourge of France ? 
Is this the Talbet, ſo much fear®d abroad ? : 
That with his Name the Mothers {till their Babes ? 
I ſee report is fabulous and falſe. 
I thought 1 ſhould have ſeen ſome Hercules, 


| A ſecond Hettor, for his grim aſpect; 


A large proportion of his ſtrong knit Limbs. 
Alas, this is a Child, a filly Dwart : 
It cannot be, this weak and writhled ſhrimp 
Should ſtrike ſuch terrour to his Enemies. | 
Talb. Madam, I have been bold to trouble you : 
But ſince your Ladyſhip is not at leiſure, 
Ple ſort {ome other time to vilit you. 
Count. What means he now ? 


| Go ask him,*whither he goes ? 


Meſſ. Stay, my Lord Talbor,, for my Lady craves, 
To know the cauſe of your abrupt departure. 

Talib. Marry, for that ſhe's in a wrong belief, 
I go to certific her, Talbor*s here. 


Enter Porter with keys. 


Count. If thou be he, then art thou Priſoner. 

Talb. Priſoner ? to whom ? 

Count, To me, blood-thirſty Lord : 

And for that cauſe I train'd thee to my Houſe. 
Long time thy ſhadow hath been thrall to me, 
For in my Gallery thy picture hangs : 
But now the Sublitance ſhall endure the like, 
AndI will chain theſe Legs and Arms of thine, 
That haſt by tyranny theſe many years 
Waſted our Country, lain our Citizens, 
And ſent our Sons and Husbands captivate. 
Talb. Ha, ha, ha. 
Ccunt. Laugheſt thou Wretch ? 
Thy mirth ſhall turn to moan. 

Talb. 1 laugh to ſee your Ladyſhip ſo fond, 
To think, that you have ought but Talbor's Shadow, 
W hercia to praftice your ſeverity. 

Count, Why ? art thou not the man ? 

Talb. 1 am indeed. 

Cotint, Tien have I Subſtance too. 

Talib, No, no, I am but Shadow of my ſelf: 
You are deceiv*d, my Subſtance is not here ; 
For what you ſee is but the ſmaileſt part, 

And lealſt proportion of Humanity : 


L tell you Madam, were the whole Frame here, 
It 1s of ſuch a ſpatious lofty pitch, 
Your Roof were not ſufficient to contain't. 

Connt. This is a Riddling Merchant for the nog: 
He will be here, and yet he is not here : * 
How can theſe contrarieties agree ? 

Talb, That will I ſhew you preſently. 


Winds his Florn, Drums frrike up, a Peal 
of Ordinance : Enter Souldiers, 


How ſay you Madam ? are you now perſinaded, 
That Tabor is but Shadow of himſelf ? 

Theſe are his Subſtance, Sinews, Arms, and Strength 
With which he yoaketh your rebellious Necks, : 


| Razeth your Cities, and ſubverts your Towns, 


And in a moment makes them deſolate. 
Count. Vidtorious Talbot, pardon my abuſe, 
I find thou art no lefs than Fame hath bruited, 
And more than may be gathered by thy ſhape, 
Let my preſumption not proyoke thy wrath, 
For I am ſorry, that with Reverence 
I did not entertain thee as thou art. 
Talb. Be not diſmay'd, fair Lady, nor miſconſter 
The mind of Talber, as you did miſtake 
The outward compoſition of his Body. 
W hat you have done, hath not offended me : 
Nor other ſatisfaction do I crave, 
But only with our patience, that we may 
Taſte of your Wine, and ſee what Cates you have, 
For Souldiers ſtomacks always ſerve them well. 
Count, With all my heart, and think me honoured, 
To feaſt ſo great a Warriour in my houſe. [Em 


Enter Richard Plantagenet, Warwick, Samerſet, 
| Pool, and others. 


York, Great Lords and Gentlemen, 
What means this ſilence ? 
Dare no man anſwer in a Caſe of Truth ? 
 Syff. Within the Temple Hall we were too loud, 

The Garden here is more convenient. 

75k, Then fay at once, if I maintain'd the Truth: 
Or elſe was wrangling Somerſet in th'error ? 

Sj. Faith I have been a Truant in the Law, 
And never yet could frame my will to it, 
And therefore frame the Law into wy will. 

Som, Judge you, my Lord.of Warwick, then between is 

War. Between two Hawks,which flies the higher pitch 
Between two Dogs,which hath the deeper mouth, 
Between two Blades, which bears the better temper, 
Between two Horſes, which doth bear him beſt, 
Between - two Girls, which hath the merrieft Eye, 
I have perhaps ſome ſhallow ſpirit of judgment : 
But in theſe nice ſharp Quillets of the Law, 
Goodfaith, I am no wiſer than a Daw. 

York, Tut, tut, here is a mannerly forbearance : 
Truth appears ſo naked on my fide, 
That any pur-blind Eye may find it out. 

Som. And on my ſide, it is ſo well apparell'd, 
So clear, ſo ſhining, and ſo evident, 
That it will glimmer through a blind mans Eye. 

York, Since you are Tongue-ty?d, and fo loth to ſpe, 
In dumb ſignificants proclaim your thoughts : 
Let him that is a true-born Gentleman, 
And ſtands upon the Honour of his Birth, 
If he ſuppoſe that I have pleaded truth, _ 
From off this Bryar pluck a white Roſe with m6. 

Som, Let him that 1s no Coward, nor no Flatter@ | 


' But dare maintain the party of the Truth, 


Pluck a red Roſe from off this Thorn with me- 
WWar. 1 love no Colours: and without all colour 


Of baſe inſinuating Flattery, 1 pluck 
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[pluck this white Roſe with Plant agener, 
Suf., 1 pluck this red Roſe with young Somerſer, 
and ſay withal, I think he held the right. 
Vernon. Stay, Lords and Gentlemen, and pluck no more 
ill you conclude, that he upon whoſe ſide 
The feweſt Roſes are crop”t from the tree, 
chall yield the'other in the right Opinion. 
Sm. Good Maſter Vernon, it is well objected : 
if 1 have feweſt, I ſubſcribe in ſilence. 
Jork, And I. N 
Vernon. Then for the truth, and plainneſs of the Caſe, 
[pluck this pale and Maiden B lofſom here, 
Giving my Verdilt on the white Roſe ſide. 
vn, Prick not your finger as you pluck it off, 
Leſt bleeding, you do paint the white Roſe red, 
And fallon my ſide ſo againſt your will. 
Yemon, If I, my Lord, for my Opinion bleed, 
Opinion ſhall be ſurgeon to my hurt, | 
| And keep me on the ſide ſtijl where I am. . 
Som, Well, well, come on, who elle ? 
Lawyer. Unleſs my Study and my Books be falſe, 
The Argument you held, was wrong in you; 
In ſign whereof, 1 pluck a white Roſe too. 
Tok, Now Somerſet, where is your Argument ? 
Som, Here in my Scabbard, meditating that, 
Shall dy your white Roſe in a bloudy red. 
York, Mean time your cheeks do counterſeit our Roſes, 
For pale they look with fear, as witnefling 
The truth on 'our ſide. 
| $0m, No, Plantagenet. 
Tis not for fear, Fot anger, that my cheeks 
Bluſh for pure ſhame, to counterfeit our Roſes, 
And yet thy tongue will not confeſs thy Error. 
York, Hath not thy Roſe a Canker, Somer ſer ? 
Sm, Hath not thy Roſe a Thorn, TPlantagener ? 
Yok. I, ſharp and piercing to maintain his truth, 
Whiles thy conſuming Canker cats his falſhood. 
Sm, We<lL, Ple find Friends,to wear my bleeding Roſes, 
Thatſhall maintain what I have ſaid is trae, 
here falſe Plantagenet dare not be ſcen. 
Yok, Now by this Maiden Bloſſom in my hand, 
| ſcorn thee. and thy faſhion, peeviſh Boy. 
Sf. Turn not thy ſcorns this way, Plantazeret, 
York, Proud Pool, I will, and ſcorn both him and thee. 
Sf. Ple turn my part thereof into thy throat, 
Sm, Away, away, good Wilkam de i: Pool, 
egrace the Yeoman , by converſing with him. 
Warm, Now by God's will thou wrong'it him,Som?r ſet ; 
His Grandfather was Lyonel Duke of Clrerce, 
hird Son to the third Edward Duke of England : 
ppring Creſtleſs Yeomen from ſo dezp a Root ? 
Yrk, He bears him on the place?s Priviledge, 
Ur durlt not for his craven heart ſay thus. 
Sm, By him that made me, Ple maintain my words 
V1 any plot of Ground in Chriſtendom. 
4 not thy Father, Richard, Earl of Cambridge, 
or Treaſon executed in our late King's days ? 
\ndby his Treaſon, ſtand?lt not thou attainted, 
drupted and exempt from ancient Gentry ! 
ls treſpaſs yet lives guilty in thy blood, 
\nd "till thou be reſtor*d, thou art a Yeoman. 
York, My Father was attached, not attaintcd , 
mdemn'd to dye for Treaſon, but not Traytor z 
ud that Ple prove on better men than Somncrſer, 
ae growing tine 0:cc ripened to my will. 
vr your partaker Pocl, and you your {.1f, 
*NOte you in my Book of Mcmory, 
lo ſcourge you for this apprehenſion : 
%ktoit well, and ſay you arc well warn'd. 
%, Ah, thou ſhalt find us ready for thee ſtill; 
und know us by theſe Colours, for thy Foes, 
theſe, my Friends in {pi;zht of thee ſhall wear. 
Yok, And by my Soul, this pale and angry Role, 
 Cognizance of my blood-drinking hate, 
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W1ll 1 for ever, and my Faction wear, 
Until it wither with me to my Grave, 
Or flouriſh to the height of my Degree. 
S7. Go forward, and be choad with thy ambition : 
And io farewcl, until I meet thee next. [ Exit, 
Som. Have with thee, Toxl : Farewel, ambitious R;- 
chard. [ Exitt. 
York, How I am bravd, and muſt perforce en- 
dure it ? | 
Warw, This blot, that they object againſt your Houſe 
Shall be wip*t out ia the next Parliament, : 
CalPd for the Truce of Wizchefter and Glouceſter ; 
And if thou be not then creaced York, Ks 
{ will not live to be accounted Warwick, 
Mean time, in ſignal of my love to thee, 
Againſt proud Somerfer, and William Pool, 
Will I upon thy party wear this Roſe. 
And here I prophelie : this Brawl to day, 


| Grown to this Faction in the Temple Garden, 


Shall ſend between the Red-Roſeand the White, 
A thouſand Souls to Death and deadly Night. 
York, Good Maſter Vernon, 1 em bound to you, 
Thar you on my behalf would pluck a Flower. 
Ver, In your behalf ſtill will I wear the ſame, 
Lanyer, And fo will I. © 
York, Thanks, gentle Sir. 6 
Come, let us four to dinner : I dare fay, , 
This Quarr<l will drink Bloud another day. [ Exenut, 


Enter Mortimer, brought in a Chair, and Faylors, 


Mort. Kind Keepers of my weak decaying Age, 

Let dying Mortimer here reſt himſelf. 

Even like a man new haled from the Wrack, 

So fare my Limbs with long Impriſonment : 

And theſe gray Locks, the Purſuivants of Death, 
Neſtor-like aged, in an Age of Care, 

Argue the end of Edmund Mortimer, 

Theſe Eyes, like Lamps, whoſe waſting Oilis ſpent, 
Wax dim, as drawing to their Exigent. 

Weak Shoulders, over-born with burthening Grief, 
And pithleſs Arms, like to a withered Vine, 

Thar droops his ſap-leſs Branches to the ground. 
Yet aretheſe Feet, whoſe ſtrength-leſs ſtay is num, 
( Unable to ſupport this Lump of Clay ) 
Swift-winged with deſire to get a Grave, 

As witting I no other comfort have. 

Burt tell me Keeper, will my Nephew come ? 

Keeper. Richard Plantagenet, my Lord, will come: 
We ſent untothe Temple, his Chamber, 

And anſwer was return'd, that he will come, 

A7ort. Enough : my ſoul then ſhall be ſatisfied. 
Poor G-ntleman, his wrong doth equal mine, 
Since Henry Atonmonth firſt began [C0] Reign, 

Before whoie Glory I was great in Arms, 

This loathſom ſequeſtration have I had ; 

And even ſince then, hath R:chard been obſcurd, 

Dcprived of Honor and Inheritance. 

But now, the Arbitrator of Defpairs, 

[uſt Death, kind Umpire of men's Miſeries, 

With ſweet Enlargement doth diſmiſs me hence * 

[ would his troubles likewiſe were expir'd, 

That ſo he might recover what was loſt. . 
Einer Richard. 

Keeper, My Lord, your loving Nephew now is come. 

Alort, Richard Plantageuet, my Friend, is he come ? 

Rich, 1, Noble Uncle, thus ignobly us?d, 

Your Nephew, late deſpiſed Richard, comes. 
Afort, DireCt mine Arad I may embrace his Neck, 
And in his Boſom ſpend my later gaſp. 
Oh tell me when my Lips do touch his Cheeks, 
Fhatil may kindly give one fainting Kiſs : 
Aid now declare, ſweet Stem from Yorks great Stock, 
Why didIt thou ſay oi late thon wert deſpisd ? 
Rich. Firſt } 
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* Rich. Firſt; lean thine aged Back againſt mine Arm, : 
And in thar caſe VÞle tell thee my Diteaſle. 
This day in argument upon a Caſe, 
Some words there grew'twixt Somerſet and me : 
Among which terms, he us'd his laviſh tongue, 
And did upbraid me with my Father's death , 
W hich obloqunie ſer bars before my tongue, 
Elſe with the like I hed requited him. | 
Ticrefore, good Uncle, for my Father's ſake, 
In honour of a true Plantagerer, 
Aird for Alliance fake, (declare the Cauſe, 
My Father, Earl of Cambreage, lolt his Head. 
Mort. That Cauſe ( fair Nephew ) that impriſon'd me, 
And hath d:tain'd me all my flow'ring Youth, 
Within a loathſom Dungeon, there to pine, 
Was curſed Inſtrument of his deceaſe. 
* Rich. Diſcover more at large, what Cauſe that was, 
For I am ignoranc, and cannot gueſs. : 
Mort, 1 will, if that my fading breath permit, 
And D:ath approach not, ere my Tale be done. 
Henry the Fourth, Grandfather to this King, 
Depos'd his Nephew Richard, Eawards Son, 
The firſt begotten, and the lawful Heir 
Of Edward King, the third of that Deſcent. 
During whoſe Reign, the Pzercies of the North, 
Finding his Uſurpation moſt unjuſt, 
ÞEndeayourld my advancement to the Throne. 
The Reaſon moy?*d theſe Warlike Lords to this, 
!-Was, for that ( young Rzchard thus remoy?d, 
Leaving no Heir begotten of his .Body ) 
I was the next by Birth and Parentage : 
| For by my Mother I derived am ; 
| From: Lyonel Duke of Clarence, the third Son 
To King Edward the Third ; whereas he, 
From John of Ganrt doth bring his Pedigree, 
Being but the fourth of that Heroick Line. 
But wark : as in this haughty great attempt, 
They laboured to Plant the rightful Heir, 
| loſt my Liberty, and they their Lives, 
Long after this, when Hevry the Fifth 
C Succeeding his Father Bulkngbrook,) did reign; 
Thy Father, Earl of Cambridge, then deriv?d 
Erom famous Edmund Langley, Duke of York, 
Marrying wy Siſter, that thy Mother was ; 
Again, in pity of my hard diſtreſs, 
Levied an Army, weening to redeem, 
And have inſtalPd me in the Diadem : 
But as the reſt, ſo fell that Noble Earl, 
And was b.headed. Thus the Aortimers, 
In whom the Title reſted, were ſupprelt. | 
R:ch. Of which, my Lord, your Honour 1s the laſt. 
Aut. True z and thou ſcelt, that I no lflue have 
And that my fainting words do warrant death : 
Thou art my Heir ; the reſt, I wiſh thce gather : 
But yet be wary in thy ſtudious care. # # 
Rich. Thy grave admoniſhments prevail with me : 
But veu, methinks, my Father's execution 
{Was nothing leſs, than bloody Tyranny, = 
| Aft. With ſilence, Nephew, be thou politick, 
Strons ſixed is the Heouiz of Lancaſter, 
And like a Mountain, rot to be remov'd. 
31t now thy Uncle is removing hence, 
Ax Princes do their Courts, when they are cloy'd 
\With long continuance iu a ferled place. 
Kich. O Uncle, would ſome part of my young years 
\{io:r bat redeem the pallage of your Age. 
44t. Thou doit then wrong me, as that {laughterer 
Which giveth many Wounds, when one will kill. ( doth, 
\16:112 GL, except thou ſorrow for my goud, 
Only give order for my Funcral. 
And io frewel, and fair beall tay hopes ; 
Aug projiperots be thy Life in Peace and War. [. Dyes. 
ih id Peace, no War, befall thy parting Soul. 


SF [#1 


in Prices hall thou ipent a Pilgrimage 


A ———— 


And likea Hermite over-paſt thy days. 
Well, I will tck his Counſel in my Breaſt, 
And what I do imagine, let that reſt. 
Keepers convey him hence, and I my ſelf 
Will ſee his Burial better than his Life. 
Here dyes the duskie Torch of Afortimer, 
Choak*t with Ambition of the meaner ſort. 
And for thoſe Wrongs, thoſe bitter Injuries, 
W hich Somerſet hath offer?d to my Houſe, 

| doubt not, but with Honour to redreſs. 
And therefore haſte I to the Parliament, 
Either to be reſtored to my Blood, 

Or make my will th*advantage of my good. 


I 


CExp 


[Exp 
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Afus Tertius. Scena Prima. 


Flouriſh. Enter King, Exeter, Gloſter, Witicheſter, \,. 
wick, Somerſet, Suffolk, Richard Plantagenet. Glop; 
ofers to put up a Bill: Wincheſter ſnatches it, te; 


wy 


— 


Winch, Con'ſt thou with deep premeditated Lines? 
With written Pamphlets, ſtudiouſly devis'd ? 
Humfrey of Gloſter, if thou canſt accuſe, 
Or ought intend'ſt to lay unto my charge, 
Dot without invention, ſuddenly, 

As I with ſudden, andextemporal ſpeech, | 
Purpoſe to anſwer what thou canſt obje&t. ( patiens | 

Gls; Preſumptuous Prieſt , this place commang; I 
Or thou ſhould'ſt find thou haſt dishonour'd me. 
Think not, although in Writing I preferr'd 
The manner of thy vile outragious Crimes, 

That thereforeI have forg?d, or am not able 
Verbatim to rehearſe the Method of my Pen. 
No, Prelate, ſuch is thy audacious wickedneſs, 
Thy leud, peſtiferous, and diſſentious pranks, 
As very infants pratrle of thy pride. 

Thou art a moſt pernicious Uſurer, 

Froward by Nature, Enemy to Peace, 
Laſcivious, wanton, more than well beſeems 
A man of thy Profetfion, and Degree. 

And for thy Treachery, what's more manifeſt ? 
In that thou laid'ſt a Trap to take my Life, 
As well at London Bridoe, as at the Tower. 
Beſide, I fear me, if thy thoughts were fifted, 
The King, thy Soveraign, is not quite exempt 
From envious malice of thy ſwelling heart. . 

Winch. Gloſter, I do defie thee. Lords, vouchſafe 
0 glve my hearing what I ſhall reply, 
if I were Covetous, Ambitious, or Perver ſe, 

As he will have me : how am I ſo poor ? 

Or how hap's it, I ſeek not to advance 

Or raiſe my ſelt ? but keep my wonted Calling. 
And for Diſſention, who preferreth Peace 

More than 1 do ? except 1 be provok*d. 


| No, my gocd Lords, it is not that offends, 


it 1s not. that, that hath incensd the Duke : 
it 15 becauſe no one ſhould ſway but he, 
N: vae, but he, ſhould be about the King ; 
And that engenders Thunder in his brealt, 
And makes him roar theſe Accuſations forth. 
But he ſhall know, I am as good | 
Gloſt. As good ? 
Thou Baſtard of my Grandfather. | 
Winch, 1, Lordly Sir : for what are you, I Pr} 
3ut one imperious in another's Throne ? 
Gloſt. Am not I ProteCtor , ſawcie Prieſt ? 
Winch. And am notl1 a Prelate of the Church ? 
Gloſt. Yes, asan Out-law in a Caſtle keeps 
Ard uſeth it, to patronage his Theft. 
Winch, Utireverend Gloceſter, 
. Gloft, Thou art Reverend, 
Touching thy Spiritual FunCtion, not thy Lite. "_ 


_—————_—_— 
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Winch. Rome ſhall remedy this. n_ 


To ſlay your Soveraign, and deſtroy the Realm. 
Warw. Roam thither then. You ſee what miſchief, and what Murther too, 


My Lord, it were your duty to forbear. Hath been enacted through your enmity : | 
Som, I, ſee the Biſhop be not over-born : Then be art Peace, except ye thriſt for blood. 

Me thinks my Lord ſhould be Religious, Winch, He ſhall ſubmit, or I will never yield. 

And know the Office that belongs to ſuch. Gloſt. Compaſſion on the King commands me ſtoop, 
Warw. Me thinks his Lordſhip ſhould be humbler, Or I would fee his heart out, e*re the Prieſt 

[r-ftteth not a Prelate ſo to plead. Should ever get that priviledge of me. 
Som. Yes, when his holy State is touch'd ſo near. Warw. Behold, my Lord of Wincheſter, the Duke 
[Varw. State holy, or unhallow*d, what of that? | Hath baniſht moody difcontented fury. 


Is not his Grace Protector to the King ? As by his. ſmoothed Brows it doth appear : 
Rich. Plantagenet I ſee muſt hold his tongue, Why look you {til} ſo ſtern, and Tragical ? 
Left it be ſaid, Speak, Sirrah, when you ſhould, Gloſf., Here Winchefter, 1 offer thee my Hand. 
Maſt your bold Verdict enter talk wich Lords ? King. Fie, Uncle Beauford, I have heard you preach, | 
Fiſke would I have a fling at Wercheſter. That Malice was a great and grievous fin : 


King. Uncles of Glofter and of Winchefter, And will not you maintain the thing you teach ? 
The ſpecial Watch-men of our Engl:-ſh Weal, But prove a chief Offender in the ſame. 
I would prevail, if Prayers might prevail, Warw. Sweet King : the Biſhop hath a kindly gird : 
To john your hearts in love and amity. For ſhame my Lord of Wixzcheſter, relent ; 
Oh, what a Scandal is it to our Crown, W hat, ſhall a Child inſtru&t you what to do ? 
That two ſuch Noble Peers, as ye, ſhould jar ? Winch. Well, Duke of Gloſter, I will yield to thee, ) 
Believe me, Lords, my tender years can tell, Love for thy Love, and Hand for Hand I give. 


Civil diſſention' is a viperous Worm, Glojt. 1, butI fear me with a hollow Hearr, 
That gnaws the' Bowels of the Common-wealth. So here my Friends, and loving Countrymen, 
| A noiſe within. Down with the Taway Coats, The token ſerveth for a Flag of Truce, 
| King, What Tumult is this ? | Betwixt onr ſelves, and all our Followers : 
VWarw, An Uproar, I dare warrant, So help me God, as I diſſemble not. 
Begun through malice of the Biſhop's men. Winch, So help me God, as I intend it not. 
A noiſe again, Stones, Stones, | King, Oh, loving Uncle, kind Duke of Gloſter, 
Enter Mayor. How joyful am I made by this Contract ? - 
Mayor, Oh my good Lords, and virtuous Henry, Away my Maſters, trouble us no more, 
Pity te City of London, pity us : But join in Friendſhip, as your Lords have done. 
The Biſhop and the Duke of Glofter's men, 1, Serv, Content, Ple to the Surgeon's. 
Farbidden late to carry any Weapon, 2, Serv. And fo will 1. 
Hare filPd their Pockets full of peble ftones ; 3. Serv. And I will ſee what phyſick the Tavern af- 
Ard banding themſclyes in contrary parts, * Rane.” [Excwnr. | 
Do pelt ſo faſt at one anothers Pate, ; | Warw. Accept this Scrowl, moſt gracious: Soyeraign, 
That many have their giddy brains knock*t out: #& | Which in the Right of Richard Plantagenet, 

Our Windows are broke down in every Street, We do exhibit to your Majeſty. Tos | 
And we, for tear, compelPd to ſhut ur Shops. | Gl, Well urg*d my Lord of Warwick; for,ſweet Prince, | 
is | And if your Grace mark every cicumſtance, 

Entey in skgrmiſh with bloody Pates, Yon have great reaſon to do Richard right, 
Eſpecially for thoſe occaſions bs 


King. We chatge you. on allegiance' to qur ſelves, At Eltham place I told your Majeſty. | 
To hold your flaughrering hands, and keep the Peace : | King. And thoſe accafions, Uncle, were of force : 
Pray Uncle Gloſter mitigate this ſtrife. | Therefore, my loving'Lords, our pleaſure is, 
1. Serving, Nay, if we be forbidden ftones,we'll fall to | That Richard be reſtored to his Blood. 
twith our teeth. Warw, Let Richard be reſtored to 'his Blood, 


2, Serving, Do what ye dare, we are as reſolute, So ſhall his Fathers wrongs be recompens'd: 
Skirmiſh again. | Wrench. As will the reſt, fo willeth Wincheſter. 
Ch. You of my houſhold leave this peeviſh: broil, King. If Richard will be true, not that alone, 
And fet this unaccuſtom'd fight aſide. But all the whole Inheritance I give 
3. Serving. My Lord,we know your Grace to be a man | That doth belong unto the Houſe of Tork, 
Juſt, and upright ; and for your Royal Birth, From whence you ſpring, by lineal deſcent. 
Iteriour to none, but to his Majeſty : Rich. Thy humble Servant vows obedience, 
And ere that we will ſuffer ſuch a Prince, And humble ſervice till the point of death. 
90 kind a Father of the Common weal, | Kizg. Stoop then, and ſet your Knee againſt my Foot, 
To be diſgraced by an Ink-horn Mate, And in reguerdon of that duty done, 
© and our Wives and Children all will fight, {1 gird thee with the valiant Sword of York, 
ad have our Bodies ſlaughtred by thy Foes. | Riſe Richard like a true Plantagener. 
[. Serv, I, and the very paring of our Nails | And riſe created Princely Duke of York. 
Shall pitcha Field when we are dead. Rich. And fo thrive Richard, as thy Foes may fall, 


Begin again, | And as my duty ſprings, fo periſh they, 


Gloft. Stay, ſtay, I ſay, That grudge one thought againſt your Majeſty. 


nd if you love me, as you fay you do, All. Welcome high Prince; the mighty Duke of York. 
{me perſuade you to forbear a while. Som. Periſh, baſe Prince, ignoble Duke of Tork. 
A Kg. Oh how this diſcord doth afflift my Soul, Gloſt. Now will it beſt avail your Majelty, | 
-al you, my Lord of Wincheſter, behold To croſs the Seas, and to be Crown'd in Fraxce : 
"y Sighs and Tears, and will not once relent ? The preſence of a King engenders love, 
ho ſhould be pitiful, if you be not ? Amonegſt his Subjects and his loyal Friends, 


who ſhould ſtudy to prefer a Peace, As it dis-animates his Enemies. | 
holy Church-men take delight in Broils ? Kino. When Glofter ſays the word, King Henry goes, | 
Warw. Yield, my Lord ProteCtor, yield Wincheſter: For friendly counſel cuts off many Foes. 
<pt you mean with obſtinate repulſe Gloft. Your ſhips already = in readineſs, D_ | 
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| AManet Exeter, 
Exe. I, we may march in Ergland or in Frarce, 

Noct ſezing what is likely to enſue 
This late diflention grown betwixt the Peers, 
Burns under feigned aſhes of forg?d love, 
And will at laſt break out into a flame, 
As feſtred members rot bat by degree, 
Till bones, and flzſh, and finews fall away, 
So willthis baſe and envyous diſcord breed. 
'Arnd now I fear that fatal Prophecy 
W kich in the time of Herry nam'd the Fifth, 
Was in the mouth of every ſucking Babe, 
That Henry born at fonmouth ſhould win all, 
And Henry born at Windſor ſhould loſe all : 
Which is ſo plain, that Exeter doth wiſh, 
His days may finiſh ere that hapleſs time. 


[ Exit. | 


Scena Secunaa.- 


Enter Purzel disguiſd, and four Souldiers with 
Sacks upon their backs. 


Puzel, Theſe are the City Gates, the Gates of Roar, 
Through which our policy muſt make a breach. 
Take heed, be wary how you place your words, 
Talk like the vulgar fort of Market men, 
That come to gather Money for their Corn. - 
If we have entrance, as I hope we ſhall, 50 
And that we find the floathful Watch bur weak, 
Ple by a ſign give notice to our Friends, A 
| That Chayles the Dolphin may encounter them. : 
Seuldier. Our Sacks ſhall be a mean to ſack the City, 
And we be Lords and Rulers over Roar, 
' Therefore we'll knock. 
Watch. Chela? 
Puzel. Peaſauns la pounre gens de France. 
Poor Market-folks that come to {<l] their Corn. 
| Watch, Enter, go in, the Market Bell is rung. 
" Puzidl, Now Roan, [le ſhake thy Bulwarks to the 
ground. [-Exeunt. 


[ Knock. 


Enter Charles, Baſtard, Alanſon. 


Charles. Saint Dennis bleſs this happy Stratagem, 
And once again we'll ſleep ſecure in Roar. 

Baſtard. Here entred Puxel, and her Practiſants: 
Now is ſhe there, how will ſhe ſpecifie ? 
Here is the beſt and ſafeſt paſlage in. 

Reign. By thruſting out a Torch from yonder Tower, 
Which once diſcern'd ſhews that her meaning 1s, 
No way to that (for weakneſs) which ſhe entred. 


| Enter Puzel on the top, thruſting out a Torch burning. 


Puzel. Behold, this is the happy Wedding Torch, 
Thar joineth Koan nnto her Countrymen, 
But burning fatal to the T alborzres. 

Baſtard. See, Noble Charles, the Beacon of our Friend, 
The burning Torch in yonder Turret ſtands. 

Charels. Now ſhines it like a Comet of Revenge, 
A Prophet to the fall of all our Foes. 

Reign. Defer no time, delays have dangerous ends, 
Enter, and cry, the Dolphin, preſently, 


And then do execution on the Watch. F Alarum, 


An Alarum, Talbot in an Ec ſ197. 
T alb. France,thou ſhalt rue this Treaſon with thy tears, 
if 7zlbot but ſurvive thy T reachery. 
Puzel that Witch, that daraned Sorcereſs, 
Hatch wronght this Helliſh miſchief unawares, 


That hardly we eſcap*d the Pride of Farce. [ Exit, 


— 


Enter Talbot and Burgonie without : within Puzel 
Charles, Baſtard, and Reignier 0 the Wall, 


Puz,Good morrow, Gallants,want ye 
I think the Duke of Burgonie will falt, 
Before he'll buy againe at ſuch a rate. 
*T was full of Darnel : do you like the taſte ? 

Burg. Scoff on, vile Fiend, and ſhameleſs Courtizzy 
I truſt ere long to choak vhee with thine own ; 
An hes curſe the Harveſt of that Corg. 

aries, Your Grace may ſta 
that time. | POTTY 1 Pans ) bein 

Bedf. Ohlet not words, but deeds.revenge this 

Puzel. What will you do, good gray Beard po 
Break a Launce, and run a Tilt at Death 
Within a Chair. 

Talb. Foul Fiend of France, and Hag of all Ciſpight 
Incompaſg?d with thy luſtful Paramours, : 
Becomes it thee to taunt his yaliant Age, 

And twit with Cowardiſe a man half dead ? 
 Damſel Ple have a bout with you again, 
Or elſe let Talbce periſh with this ſhame. 
Puzel. Are ye ſo hot, Sir: yet Puzel hold thy peace, | 
If Talbot do but Thunder, Rain will follow. 1] 
They whiſper "together in counſel, 

God ſpeed the Parliament : who ſhall be the Speaker? 
Talb. Dare ye come forth,” and meet us in the Ficld? 
 "Puxel., Belike your Lordſhip takes us then for Fool, 
To try if that our .own be ours, or no. 

Talb. I ſpeake not tq that railing Hecate, 
But unto thee Alanſor, and the reſt. 
Will ye, like Souldiers, come and fight it out ? 

Alanſ. Seignior, no. 

Talb. Seignior, hang : baſe Muleters of France, 
Like Peſant foot-Boys do they keep the Walls, 

And dare not take up Arms, like Gentlemen. 

Puztl, Away Captains, let's get us from the Walz 
For Talbot means no goodneſs by his Looks. 

God Þ'uy my Lord, we came Sir but 6 tell you, 
That we are here, -- 


Corn for Bread 


LExeunt from the Wall, 
Talb. And there we- will be too, ere it be long, 


' Or elſe Reproach be Talbor”s greateſt Fame. 


Vow Burgome, by Honour of thy Houſe, 


 Prick*t on by publick Wrongs ſuſtain*d in France, 


Either to get the Town. again or dye. 
And 1, as ſure as Engliſh Henry lives, 
And as his Father here was Conquerour ; 
As ſure as in this late betrayed Town, 
Great Coraeliows heart was buryed ; 
So ſure I ſwear, to get the Town or die. 
—_ My Vows are equal partners with thy Vous. 
Talb. Bur ere we go, regard this dying Prince, 
The valiant Duke of Bedford : Come, my Lord, 
We will beſtow you in ſome better place, 
Fitter for ſickneſs, and for crazie Age. 
Bedf. Lord Talbot, do not ſo diſhonour me : 
Here I will fic, before the Walls of Roar, 
And will be partner of your weal or wo. 
Burg. Couragious Bedford, let us now perſuad2 T0V. 
Bedf. Not to be gone from hence, for once 1 Read 
That ſtout Pendragon, in his Litter ſick, 
Came to the Field, and vanquiſhed his Foes. 
Me thinks 3 fhould revive the Souldiers Hearts, 
Becauſe I ever found them as my felt. 
Tatb. Undaunted Spirit in a dying Breaſt, 
Then be it ſo: Heavens keep old Bedford ſafe. 
And now no more ado, brave Bnygenie, | 
But gather we our Forces out of hand, | 
And ſt upon ovr boaſting Enemy. [Ew 
Aa Alarum : Excurſions, Enter Sir John 


Falſtaff, and a Captain. Co 


An Aiarum: Excurſiens, Bedford brought in fickin a Char, 
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Cap. Whither aways Sir John Falſtaff, in ſuch haſte ? 

Falf. Whither away ? to ſave my ſelf by flight, 

We are like to have the overthrow again. 

Cap. What ? will you flye, and leave Lord Talbot ? 

Falſt, 1, all the 7alor's in the world, to ſave my life. 

l [_Extt, 

Cap. Cowardly Knight, ill Fortune follow thee. [ Exit. 

Retreat. Excurſions, Puzel, Alanſon, and Charles fe. 

| Zedf, Now, quiet Soul, depart when Heaven pleaſe, 
For'l have ſeen our Enemies overthrow. 

What is the truſt or ſtrength of fooliſh man ? 

They that of late were daring with their ſcoffs, 

Are glad and fain by flight to fave themſelves. 

Bedford dyes, and zs carried by two in his Chair, 


An Alarum. Enter Talbot, Burgonie, and the reſt. 


Talb, Loſt, and recovered in a day again, 
This is a double Honour, Burgore : 
Yet Heayens have glory for this Victory. 
Burg, Warlike and Martial Talbor, Burgonie 
[ahhrines thee in his heart, and there erects 
Thy Noble Deeds, as Valour's Monuments. 
Talb. Thanks, gentle Duke : but where is Puzel now ? 
[ think her old Familiar is aſleep, | 
Now where?s the Baſtard?s braves, and Charles his glikes ? 
What, all amort ? Koa hangs her head for grief, 
That ſuch a valiant company are fled. 
Now will we take ſome order in the Town, 
Placing therein ſome expert Officers, 
and then depart to Pars to the King, 
For there young Henry with his Nobles lye, 

Buyg. What will*s Lord Talbot pleaſeth Burgone' 
Tab, But yet before we go, let's not forget 
The Noble Duke of Bedford, late deceagd, 
But ſee his Exequies fulfil Pd in Roar, 
|Abraver Souldier never couched Launce, 
Agzntler heart did never ſway in Court, 

fit Kings and, mightieſt Potentates muſt die, 
For that*s the end of Humane Miſcrie, 


[Excunt, 
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Siena Tertia. 


Enter Charles, Baſtard, Alanſon, Purzel. 


Puzel, Diſmay not (Princes) at this accident, 
Nor grieve that Roan is fo recovered, 
Care is no cure, but rather corroſive, 
For things that are not to be remedy?d. 
Let frantick Talbot triumph for a while, 
And like a Peacock ſweep along his tatl, 
We'll pull his Plumes, and take away his Train, 
[f Duphiz and the reſt will be but ruPd. 
Charles. We have been guided by thee hitherto, 
and of thy Cunning had no diffidence, 
One ſudden Foyl ſhall never breed diſtruſt. 
Baſtard. Sezrch out thy wit for ſecret policies, 
And we will make thee famous through the World. 
Alanſ. We'll ft thy Statne in ſome holy place, 
And have thee reverenc'd like a bleſſed Saint. 
Enploy thee then, ſweet Virgin, for our good. _ 
P«2dl. Then thus it muſt be, this doth Foar deviſe: 
by fair perſwaſions, mixt with ſugred words, 
We will entice the Duke of Burgonie 
0 leave the Talbot, and to follow us. 
Charles, 1 marry, ſweeting, if we could do that, 
France were. no place for Henry's Warriours, 
Nor ſhall that Nation boaſt it ſo with us, 
ut be extirped from our Provinces: 
Aanſ. For ever ſhould they be expuls'd from France, 
nd not have Title of an Earldom here. 


| 


| 


| us frefh. 


—W hom joywſt thou with, but with a Lordly Nation, 


nan | 
| Paz. Your Honours ſhall perceive how 1 will work, 


To bring this matter to the wiſhed end. 
Drum ſounds a-far off. 
Heark, by the ſound of Drum you may perceive 
Their Powers are marching unto Paris-ward. 
Here ſound an Engliſh march. 
There goes the Talbot with his Colours ſpread, 
And all the Troops of Ergliſh after hinn; 
C38 French Umnaych. 
Now in the Rereward comes jhe Dy ke and his; 
Fortune in favour makes him ag behind. 
Summon a Parley, we will talk w ith him. 
1rumpets ſound a Parley. 
Charles. A Parley with the Duke of Burgonie ? 
Burg. Who craves a Parley with the Burgonie ? 
Puxcl. The Princely. Charles of France, thy Coun- 
tryman. | ww | 
Burg. What ſay'it thou, Charles ? for tam marching 
hence. | . 
Charles, Spe 
words. So | 
Puzel. Brave Burgone, undoubted hope of France, 
Stay, let thy humble Hand-maid ſpeak to thee. 
Burg, Speak on, but be not over-tedious, | 
Puz. Look.on thy Country; look on fertile France, 
And ſee the Cities and the Towns defac*r, ey 
By waſting Ruine of the cruel Foe, _ 
As looks the Mother on her lowly Babe,. 
When Death doth cloſe his tender-dying Eyes, 
See, ſee the pining Malady of France : 
Behold the Wounds, the moſt unnatural Wounds, 
Which thon thy ſelf haſt given her wofil Breaſt, 
Oh turn the edged Sword another way, 
Strike thoſe. that hurt, and hurt not thoſe that help - 
One drop of Blood drawn from thy Country's Boſom, 
Should grieve thee more than ſtreams of common gore, 
Return thee therefore with a floud of Tears; 
And waſh away thy: Country's ſtained Spots. | 
Burg. Either ſhe hath bewitc't me with her words, 
Or Nature makes me ſuddenly relent. | res 
Puzel, Beſides, all French and France exclaims on thee, 
Doubting thy Birth and Lawful Progenie.. ' 


- 


ak Puxel, and enchant bim with thy! 


| 


bY 


That will not truſt thee but for profics ſake ? 

When Talbct hath ſex footing once in France, 

And faſhiond thee that Inſtrument of 31}, 

Who then, bur Engliſh Henry, will be Lord, 

And thoy be thruſt out like a Fugitive ? 

Call we to mind, and mark but this for proof : 

Was not the Duke of Orleance thy Foe ? 

And was he not in England Priſoner ? 

But when they heard he was thine Enemy,  . 

They ſet him free, without his Ranſom pay?d, 

ln ſpight of Burgonie and all his Friends, 

See then, thou fight2ſt againſt thy Conntrymen, 

And joyn'lt with them will be thy ſlaughter-men. 

Come, come, return, return thou wandring Lord, 

Charles and the reſt will take thee in their arms, 
Burg. I am vanquiſhed : 

Theſe haughty words of hers 

Have batter*d me like roaring Canrnon-ſhot, 

And made me almoſt yield upon my knees. 

Forgive me Country and ſweet Countrymen : 

And Lords accept this hearty kind embrace. 

My Forces, and my Power of men, are yours: 

So farewel Talbot, Ple no longer truſt truſt thee. 0 
Puz. Done like a French man : turn, and turn again. | 
Charles. Welcome, brave Duke, thy friendſhip makes | 


Baſtard, And doth beget new Courage in © 
Breaſts. $6 
Alanſ. Puzel hath bravely play?d her part in this, 
And doth deſerve a Coronet of Gold. 
Charles. Now let us on, my Lords, 
M m 2 
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And joyn our Powers, 
And ſeek how we may prejudice the Foe. [Exit- 


Z —_—_—— 


| Scena uarta. 


Enter the King, Gloceſter, Wincheſter, York, Suffolk, 
Somerſet, Warwick, Exeter : 7o them, with 
his Souldiers, Talbot. 


Tal. My gracious Prince; arid honourable Peers, 


| Hearing of your arrival in this Realm, 
{ I have a white given Truce unto my Wars, 


To do my duty-to my Soveraign. 


Lets fall his' Sword before your Highneſs feet : 
4 And with ſubmiſſive loyalty of heart * | 


_— DE 


In ſign whereof, this Arm, that hath rEclainyd 


| } To. your obedience, fifty Fortreſles, 


{ Twelve Cities; 'and ſeven walled Towns of ftrength, 
1 Beſide five hundred Priſoners of eſteem ; | 


] Aſcribes the Glory of his Conqueſt got, 
{Firſt to-my God, and next nnto your Grace. 
Xing. Is this'the Lord Talbot, Uncle Glocefter, 
That hath fo long been-Reſidefit in- France ? 
Gloſt. Yes, if it pleaſe your Majeſty, my Liege. ' 
King. Welcom, brave Captain, and victorious Lord. 
When I was young ( as yet 1 am not old.) 
I do remember how my Father ſaid, 
A ſtouter Champion never handled Sword. 
Long fince we/ have reſolved of your truth, 
Your faithful ſervice, and your toil in War : 
Yet never have you taſted our reward, 
Or been reguerdon®d with ſo much as Thanks, 
Becauſe till now, we never ſaw your face"; 
Therefore ſtand vp, and for theſe good deſerts, 
We here create you Earl of Shrewsbary, 
1 And in our Coronation take your place. 
| Manent Vernon and Baſler. 
Vern, Now. Sir. to you that were ſo hot at Sea, 
1 Diſgracing of theſe Colours that 1 wear, 
In honour of miy Noble Lord of Tork, 
Dar*ſt thou maintain the former words thou ſpak'ſt ? 
'  Baſſ. Yes, Sir, as well as you dare patronage 
The envious barking of your ſawcie Tongue, 
Againſt the Duke of Somerſer. 
Vern, Sirrah, thy Lord I honour as he 1s. 
Baſſ. Why what is he ? as good a man as Tork, 
Vern. Heark ye : not fo: in witneſs take you that. 
[Strikes him. 
Baſſ. Villain, thou ' knowelt [4 
The Law of Arms is ſuch, 
That who ſo draws a Sword, ?is preſent death, 
Or elſe this Blow ſhould broach thy deareſt Blood, 
But Ple unto his Majeſty, and crave, 
I may have liberty to venge this Wrong, 
W hen thou ſhall ſee, Ple meet thee to thy coſt. 
Vern, Well, miſcreant, Ple be there as ſoon as you, 
And after mcet you, ſooner than you would. [Exeuzr. 


[Exennt, 


— —— 


Afus uartus. Scena Prima. 


| Exter King, Gloceiter, Wincheſter, York, Suffolk, Somer- 
ſet, Warwick, Talbot, and Governor Exeter, 


Glo. Lord Biſhop, ſet the Crown upon his head. 
Win. Ged fave King Henry of that name tie ſixth, 
Glo. Now Govcrnour of Paris take your Oath, 
That you elect no other King but him; _ 
Eſteem none Friends, but ſuch as arc his Friends, 
And none your Foes, but ſuch as ſhall pretend 
{ Malicious practices againſt his State : 


This ſhall ye do, fo help you righteous God. 


FER _ Emrer Falſtaff. 

at. My gracious Soveraign, as I rode from C1; 

To haſte unto your >" Wat. cn, 

A Letter was deliver*'d to my hands, 

Writ to your Grace, from th* Duke of Burgundy, 
Tal. Shame to the Duke of Burgundy, and thee : 

I vow'd (baſe Knight) when I did meet thee next, 

To tear the Garter from thy Craven's leg, 

WhichT have done, becauſe ( unworthily ) 

Thou walt inſtalled in that High Degree. 

Pardon, my Princely Henry, and the reſt, 


This Daſtard, at the Battel of Pofeers, 


When (but in all) I was fix thouſand ſtrong, 


| And that the French were almoſt ten to one, 
| Before we met, or that a ſtroke was given, 


Like to a truſty Squire, did run away. 

In which aſſault we loſt twelve hundred men. 

My ſelf, and divers Gentlemen beſide, 

Were there ſurpriz'd, and taken Priſoners. 

Then judge, (great Lords) if I have doneamiſs - 

Or whether that ſach Cowards ought to wear 

This Ornament of Knighthood, yea or no ? 

Glo, To ſay the truth, this fat was infamous, 

And ill beſeeming any common man : 

Much more a Knight, a'Captain, and a Leader. 

Tal. When firſt this Order was ordain'd, my. Lordz 
Knights of the Garter were of Noble birth; 
Valiant, and Virtuons, full of haughty Courage, 
Such as were grown to credit by the Wars : ' 

Not fearing Death, nor ſhrinking for Diſtreſs. 

But alwales reſolute, in moſt extreams. 

He then, that is not furniſh'd in this ſort, 

Doth but uſurp the Sacred name of Knight, 

Prophaning this moſt Honourable Order, 

And ſhould (if T were worthy to be Judge) 

Be quite degraded, like a Hedge-born Swain, 

That doth preſume to boaſt of Gentle Blood. 

K, Stain to thy Countrymen, thou hear?ſt thy doom; 
Be packing therefore, thou that waſt a Knight : 
Henceforth we baniſh thee on pain of death. [Ext 
And now my Lord Protector view the Letter 
Sent from our Uncle Duke of Burgundie. 

Glo. What means his Grace;that he hath chang'd 
his ſtyle ? 

No more but plain and bluntly ? (To the King.) 

Hath he forgot he is his Soveraign ? 

Or doth this churliſh Superſcription 

Pretend ſome alteration in good will ? 

What's here ? I have upon eſpecial cauſe, 

A0w"d with compaſſion of my countries wrack, 

1 ogether with the pitiful complaints 

Of fuch as your Oppreſſion feeds upon, 

Forſaken your permcious Fattion, 

And joywd with Charles, the rightful King of France. 

O monſtrous Treachery ! Can this be ſo ? ; 

That 1n alliance, amity, and oaths, 

There ſhould be found ſuch falſe diſſembling guile f 
King, What ? doth my Uncle Burgundy revolt ? 
Glo. He doth, my Lord, and is become my Foe. 
King. Is that the worſt this Letter doth contain? 
Glo. It is the worſt, and all (my Lord) he writes. 
King. Why then, Lord Talbot there ſhall talk with 

And give him chaſtiſement for this abuſe. (hum, 

How ſay you, (my Lord} are you not content ? 

1:1. Content, my Liege ? Yes : but that I am prevented 

I ſhould have begg*d I might have been employ*d. 
King. Then gather ftrength, and march unto hum 

ſtreight : 

Let him perceive how ill we brook his Treaſon, 

And what offence it 1s to flout his Friends. 

Tal. I go, my Lord, in heart deſiring {t1ll 

You may behold confuſion of your Foes. 


7 - 


[Enter Vernon and Ballet. 
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Though ne?re- ſo. cunnngly you {mother it, ._ ;r | 


Mr? 


lork, There is-my pledge, accept it Somerſer, 

Ver, Nay let it reſt, where it began at firlt. 

Bi, Confirm it ſo, mine honourable Lord. 

Gl, Confirm it ſo ?. confounded þe your ſtrife, 
Andperiſh ye with your audacious prate ; 
Preſumptuous Vaſſals, are you not aſham'd 
With this immodeſt clamorous outrage, 
Totrouble, and diſturb, the King, and Us ? 

And you, my Lords, methinks you do not well 
To bear with their perverſe Objections : 

Much lefs to take occaſion from their mouths, 
Toraiſe a niutiny betwixt your ſelves : 

Let me perſwade you take a better courſe, 

Exet, It grieves his Highneſs, 

Good my Lords, be Friends. end 

King Come hither you that would be Combatants, 
enceforth I charge you, as you love our favour, 
Ulteto forget this Quarrel, and the Cauſe. 
and you, my Lords, Remember where you are, 
in Fravce among a fickle wavering Nation : 
ln they perceive diſſention in our looks, 

nd that within our ſelves we diſagree; F 
How will their grudging ſtomacks be provok?d 
To witfy] Diſobedience, and Rebel ? 

clide, What infamy will there ariſe, 
en Forreign Princes ſhall be certified, 
bat for a toy, a thing of no regard, 
King Henry's Peers, and chief Nobility, 
Deltroy'd themſely?s, and loſt the Realm of Frarce 7 
think upon the Conqueſt of my Father, 
"7 tender years, and let us not. forgo 


Pronouncing that the paleneſs.of: this Flower, : | 


Sm, Your prigate;grudge, my Lord of York, will,ut, 
Ting, Good Lord | What madue6 rules in brain-fick |: 
men, pag | A 


f . 


That for a trifle, that was bought with blood. 
| Let me be Umpier in this doubtful ſtrife : 
þ ſee no Reaſon, if I wear this Roſe, 

"That any one ſhould therefore be ſiſpicious 

1 more encline to Somerſer than York : 

Both are my Kinſmen, andI love them both. 

As well they may upbraid me with my Crown, 
Becauſe (forſooth) the King of Scors is Crown'd. 


| Witch Charles, _ Alanſon, and. that traiterous rout. 


''| For the paſſions of 'thy heart burſt our; 


;By that itdoth preſage ſome ill event: | | 
"Tis much, when Scepters' are in Childrens hands : | 


But your diſcretions better can perſwade, 

'T han I am able to inſtrutt or reach: 

And therefore as we hither came in peace, 

So let us ſtill continue peace and love. 

Couſin of York, we inſtitute your Grace 

To be our Regent in theſe parts of France : 

And good my Lord.of Somerſer, unite 

Your Troops of: Horſemen, with his Bands of Foct, 
And like true SubjeQts Sons ef your Progenitors, 
Go chearfully together, and digeſt. . 

Your avfry choler on your. Enerthies: _ 
Ourſelf, my Lord Protectar, and the reſt, 

After ſome reſpite will return to C2lice'; | | 
From then to England, where F hope ere long 
'To be preferitedby your Victories, - | 


Excunt. Maner York, Warwick,'Exeter,. Vernop. -. 
' War. My Lord of York, I'ptomiſe yor the King | © þ 
Prettily (me as gr play the-Orator. £1 
' York. And ſo he did, but yet [like it not, 
In that he wears the Badge of Somerſet. 
War. Tuſh, that was bot his fancy, blame him not, 
I dare preſuttie (fiveet Prince) he thought no harm. 
York, Andif I wiſh he did. Bur let reft, ef 
Other affairs muſt' now be managed. ' LExemr. || 
Flouriſh, - * © - Mantt Exeter. Þ 
Exet., Well didft thou Richard to ſuppreſs thy voice: 


, -, 


1 fear we ſhould have. ſeen decypher*d there 

More tancorous ſpight, more furions Raging Broyls, 
Than yet can be imagind* or fuppogd': + 

But howſoe*re,. no ſimple man: that ſees 

This jarring diſcord of Nobllity, | 

This ſhouldering of each other in the Cburt, 

This factions bandying'of their Favourites,  ' 


Bur more, when Envy breeds unkind Diviſion : 


Then comes the Ruin, there begins Confulion. [Exvr. 


Enter Talbot with Trumpets and Drum « I 
before Burdeaux, 226 


Talb. Goto the Gates of Burdeanx, Trumpeter, 

Summon their General unto the Wall. [ Sounds..[ 
Enter General aloft. l! 

Engliſh Fobn Talbot (Captains) calls you forth, 

Servant in Arms to Harry King of England, 30 

And thus he would : Open your City Gares, | 

Be humbled to us, call my Soveraign yours, 

And do him homage as obedient Subjects, 

And Ple withdraw me; and my bloody Power, 

Burt if you frown upon this proffer®d Peace, 

And tempt the fury of my three Attendants, 

Lean Famine, quart cring Steel, and climbing Fire, 

Who in a moment even with the Earth 

Shall Iay your ftately, and air-braving Towers, 

If you torſake the offer of their love. 

Cap. Thou ominous and fearfnt Owl of death, 
Our Nations terrour. and their bloody ſcourge, 
The period of thy Tyranny approacheth; 

On vs thou canſt not enter but by Death : 

For 1 proteſt we are well fortihed, 

And ftrong enough to iſſue our and fight. 

If thou retire, the Dolphin well appointed, 

Stands with the Snares of War to tangle thee. 
Mm 3 
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On either hand thee, there are Squadrons pitcht, - 
To wall thee from the liberty of Fl het 5 

{ Tenthouſand French have ta'ne the. Sacrament, 

| 3nd no way canſt thou turn thee for Redreſs, 
But death doth front thee with apparent ſpoil, 
And pale deſtruction meets thee in the Face : 

To rive their dangerous Artillery _. : . : 

Upon no Chriſtian ſoul, but Ernglhſh Tatbor : _ 
Lo there thou ſtandſt a breathing, valiant man 
1 Of an invincible unconquer'd ſpirit - a; 
This is the lateſt Glory of thy praiſe, 

Thar I thy Enemy dew thee withall ; 

For ere the Glaſs, that now.begins to run, 

| Finiſh the proceſs of his ſandy hour, _ 

Theſe Eyes that ſee thee now well coloured, 

Shall ſee thee withered, bloody, pale, and dead. 
[Drum a-far off. 
| Heark, heark, the Dolphizs.drum, a warning Bell. + 
Sings heavie Muſick to thy timorous ſoul, | 
And mine ſhall ring thy dire departure out. 

Talb. He Fables not, I heard the :Enemy : 
Ont ſome light Horſemen, and peruſe their Wings. 
'O negligent and heedleſs Diſcipline, 

How are we park*d and bounded in. apalc ? 
A little Heard'of England's Timorous Deer, 
'Mazd with a yelping kenneT of French Curs, 
If we be Engliſh Dear, be then 1n blood, 
Not Rascal-like to fall down with a pinch, 
But rather moodie mad and deſperate Stags, 
Turn on the bloody Hounds, with heads of Steel 
And make the Cowards:ſtand aloof at bay : 
{Sell every man his life as dear as mine, 
k - . « 

And they ſhall find dear Deer of us, my Friends. 
God and S. George, Talbot and England's right, 
Proſper our Colours in this dangerous fight. 


— 
% 


Exit. 


LExeunt. 


Enter a Meſſenger that meets York. Enter York 
with Trumpet, and many Souldiers. 


York. Are not the ſpeedy Scouts return'd again, 
That dogeg'd the mighty Army of the Dolphin ? 
Meſſ. They are return*d, my Lord, and give it out, 
That he is march'd to Burdeaux with his Power 
To fight with Talbor : as he march'd along, 
By your eſpyals were diſcovered 
Two mightier Troops, than that the Dolphin led, 
Which join'd with him and made their march for 
York. A plague upon that Villain Somerſer, (Burdeaux. 
That thus delays my promiſed ſupply 
Of Horſemen that were levied for the Siege. 
Renowned Talbor doth expett my aid, 
And I am lowted by a Traitor Villain, 
And cannot help the Noble Chevalier : 
God comfort him in this necellity : 
[f he miſcarry, farewel Wars in France. 
Enter another Meſſenger. 
2. Meſſ. Thou Princely Leader of our Ezgliſh ſtrength, 
Never ſo needful on the earth of France, 
Spur to the Reſcue of the Noble Talbor, 
Who now is girdled with a waſte of Iron, 
And hem'd about with grim deſtruction : 
To Burdeaux, warlick Duke, to Burdeaux, York. 
Elſe farewel Talbot, France, and England's Hononr. 
York. O God, that Somerſer who in proud heart 
Doth itop my Cornets, were in Zalbors place, 
So ſhould we fave a valiant Gentleman, 
By forfeicing a Traicor and a Coward : 
Mad ire, and wrathful fury makes me weep, 
That thus we dye, while remiſs Traitors ſleep. 
74. O fend ſome ſuccour to the diſtreſt Lord. 
York. Be dyes, we loſe : I break my warlike word: 
We mourn, France ſmiles : We loſe, they dayly get : 
All long of this vile Traitor Somerſer. 
Mc. Then God take mercy on brave Talbors Soul, 


The firſt part of King 


| Long all of Somtyſer, and his delay. 


| Yields up his life unto a world-of odds. 


You, his falſe hopes, the truſt of Erglan 


And on his Son, yonng Fohr, who two hours im & 


11 met in travel towards his warlike Father ; 
-| This ſeven years did not Talbot fee his Son, 
And now they meet, where both their lives 


are done, 
have, 


. York. Alas! What joy ſhall Noble Tabor 
To bid his'young Son welcome to'his Grave 
Away, vexation almoſt ſtops my breath, 
Thar ſandred Friends greet in the hour-of death. 
Lucie farewel, no more my fortune can, 


| But-curie the cauſe, I cannot aid the man. 


Maine, Bloys, Poytiers, and Toures, are won amay, 


AMefſ. Thus while the Vulture of Sedition, i" 
Feeds in the boſom of fuch great Commanders, 
Sleeping negleftion doth betray to loſs, 

The Conqueſts of our ſcarce cold Conqueror, 

That ever-living man'of Memory, - 

Henry the fifth. Whiles they each others croſ,, 

Lives, Honours, Lands, and all, hurty to loſs. 
Enter Somerſet with his Army. 

Som. It 1s too-late, I cannot ſend them now: 
This expedition was by York and Talboe 
Too raſhly plotted: All our general force 
Might with a fally' of the very Town 
Be buckled with : the over-daring Talbot 
Hath ſulliced all his gloſs of former Honor 
By this unheedfal, deſperate, wild Adventure : 
York [:t him oii to fight, arid dye in ſhame, 


[Ex 


| That Talboe dead, great York, might bear the name. 


Capt. Here is Sir Wiliem Live, who with me, 
Set from our'ofre-matcht Forces forth fer aid. 
Som. How now, Sir Wiliamn, 'whitber were thou ft! 
Ln, Whither my Lord? roar een cn and fold L, Tab, 
Who ring*d about with bold adverſity, 
Cryes out for Noble York and Somney ſer, 
To beat aſlailing death from: his weak Regions ; 
And whiles the Honourable Captain there 
Drops bloody ſweat from his war-wearied Litbs, 
And in advantage lingring looks for Reſcue, 
s Honour, 
Keep off aloof with worthleſs emulation : 
Let not your private difcord keep away 
The levied Succours that ſhall lend hit aid, 
While he renowned Noble Gentleman 


Orleance the Baſtard, Charles, and Burgumdie, 

Alanſon, Reignard, compaſs him abour, 

And Talboe periſheth by your default, 3 
Som, York ſet him on, York ſhoald have ſent him ad. 
Luc. And York as faſt upon your Grace exclaims, 

Swearing that you with-hold his levied Hoſt, 

Collected for this Expedition. 

Som. York lyes : He might have fent,and had the Hork: 

I owe him little Duty, and kfs Love, 

And take foul ſcorn to fawn on him by ſending. 

Luc. The fraud of England, not the force of Fra, | 

Hath now entrap't the Noble-minded T albve : 

Never to England ſhall he bear his Life, 

But dies betray*d to Fortune by your ſtrife. bz 
Som. Come, go, I will diſpatch the Horſemen ftraigit: 

Within fix hours, they will be at his aid. | 
Luc. Too late comes Reſcue, if he is tane, or {14n;| 

For tlie he could not, if he would have fled : 

And flie would Tatboe never, though he might. 
Som. If he be dead, braye Talbor then adiev. 


Luc. His fame lives in the World, his ſhame in jo! 
[ Extumn. 


Enter Talbot and his Son. 
Tal. O young Fobn T albor, I did ſend for thee, 
To tutor thee in Stratagems of War, 
That Talbo”s Name might be in thee reviv'd, 
When ſapleſs Age, and weak unable limbs, | 
Should bring thy Father to his drooping Chalr. by 
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But O malignant and —_— Stars, 
Now art thou come unto. a Feaſt of death, 

A terrible and unavotded danger : 

Therefore, dear Boy, mount on my ſwifteſt Horſe, 
And Ple direft thee how thou ſhalt eſcape 

By ſudden flight. Come, dally not, be gone. 

Jobs, Is my name Talbat ? and am I your Son? 
Andſhall I flye? O, if you love my Mothers, 
Diſhonour not. her honourable Narhe, 

To make 4 Baſtard and a ſlave of mie, 
The World will fay, he is not Tatbsrs blood, 
That baſely fled, when Noble 7albor ſtood. 

Tath. Flye, to revenge my death, If I be ſlain. 

Jobn, He that flyes fo, will nee return again. 

Thor. 1f we both ſtay, we both are ſure to dye. 

Fohn. Then let me ftay, and, Father, do yau. flye ; 
| Your lofs is great, fo your regard ſhauld he; 

My worth anknown, 16 Iofs is known in me. 

| uponmy death, the Freach can little boaſt 
in yours they will, in you all Hopes are toft. 
flight cannot ſtain the Honour you have Wons 
But mine-it'wHl, that no exploit have done. 
You fled for Vantage, every one wilt ſwear - 
But if 1 bow , they?l fay it was for Fear. * 
There is no hope that ever 1 will ffay, 
If the firſt toor I ſirink and ron away. 
Here 0n tay kneel beg Mortality, | 
Racher thafi Life, preſery'd with lofaory- 

Talb. Shall all thy Mothers hopes lye In one Toth? 

John, 1, rather then Ple ſhame my Mother's Womb. 

Talb, Upsn my blefling 1 command thee go. 

- Jobn, To fight I will, but nat flye the Foe. 

Tub. Part of thy Father maybe (avg thee. 

5bn, No patt of him, bue will be ſhame in me. 

Tab. Thou never hadit Renown, nor capſt not loſe it. 

John, Yes, your renowned Natne © hall flight abuſe it ? 


Talb. Thy Father's charge ſhall clear thee from the ſtain. 
Job#. You cannot witneſs for me, ar flain. | 
If Death be ſo apparent, then both fiye. T6 
Talb. And leave my Followers here to fight and dic ? 
My age was never tainted with fuch fhame. 


John, And ſhall my Yotith be guilty of ſuch blaine ? 
No more can I be ſevered from your fide | 
Than Eafi your Rlf your ſelf in twain divide : 

Stzy, go, do what you will, the like dol1 ; 
forlive I will not: if ny Fathef die. 

Talb. Then here 1 take my leave of thee, fafr Son, 
Born to eclipſe thy life this afterdooh : | 
Come, ſide by ſide, together live and 9ie, 


And Soul with Soul from France to heaven flye. 
FC Exemnnt, 


Alarum ; Excurſions, wherein TalboPs Son is hemm'd! 
about, and Talbot reſcues him. 


Tal. S. George, and Victory, fight Souldiers, fight: 
The Regent hath with Talbot broke his word, 
And teft us to the rage of France his Sword. 
Where is Fohn Talbot ? pawſe, and take thy breath, 
| gave thee Life, and reſcu'd thee from Death. 

John. O twice my Father, twice am thy Son * 
The Life thou gav*ſt me firſt, was loſt and done, 
Till with thy Warlike Sword, deſpight of Fate; 
To my determin*d time thou gav*it new date. 

Talh, When from the Dolphws Creſt thy Sword ftruck 
[t warmd thy Fathers heart with proud deſire ( fire, 
Of bold-fac't Victory. Then Leaden Age, 

Qucken'd with Youthful Spleen, and Warlike Rage, 
Beat down Alanſon, Orleance, Burgundy, 
And from the pride of Gala reſcued thee. 
The ireful Baſtard Orleance, that drew Blood 
From thee, my Boy, and had the Maidenhood 
Of thy firſt fight, I ſoon encountered, 
nd interchanging blows, I quickly ſhed 


j To faveapaltry Life, - and flay bright Fame, 


| 


And if 1 flye, I am not Taibs!%s Son. 
"Then talk go more of flight, it 


' Thou Tcarns, thy life to me is feet : 


— 


Some of his Baſtard blood, and in diſgrace 

Beſpoke him thus : Contaminated, baſe 

And mis-begotten blood, I ſpill of thine, 

Mean and right poor, for that pure blood of mine, 

Which thou digit. force from Zalbor, my brave Boy. 

Here purpoting the Baſtard to deſtroy, 

' Came in ſtrong reſcue. Speak, thy Fathers care ? 

| Artthou not weary, John ? How do'ft thou fare ? 

Wilt thou yer leave the Battel, Boy, and flye, 

Now thau art ſeal'd the Son of Chivalry ? 

Flye, to revenge my death when I am dead, 

The help of one ſtands me in little ſtead .. 

Oh, too much. folly is it, well I wot, 

To hazard all out lives in one ſmall Boat. 

[f I to day dye-net with Frexch-mens Rage, 

To morrow I ſhall die with mickle age. 

By me they fiothing gain, and if I ſtay, 

"Tis but the ſhortning of wy Life one day. 

In thee thy Mother dies, our Houſchold's N 

My Deaths Revenge, thy Youth, and England's Fame : 

All theſe, and more, we hazard by thy ſtay; 

All theſe are ſav*d, if thou wilt fiye away. © 
Fohn, The Sword of Oleqnce hath not made me 

Theſe words of yours draw Life-blood from ny 


On that advantage, bought with ſach a ſhane, 


ﬀr 
hee,” 


Before young Talbot from old Tabor flye, 
The Comard Horſy that bears me, fall and die: 
And like me to the pezapt Boyes of France, 
To be Shames ſeorn, and fubjeft of Miſcharice. 
Surely, by all the Glory you have won, 
is no boot 
If Son to Talbor ,, dis at Tatber*s foot. * 
Tal. Then follow thou thy deſÞirate Sire of Creer, 


If thou wilt fight, fi by thy Father's fide, 
And commendable prov'd leYs die in pride. [ Ex. 


Alarm. Excxrfjons. Emer old Tilboet led. 
Talb. Whete is my other Life ? mine on is gone: 
O, wheres young Fatber ? where is valiant John 3 
Triumphant Death; fnear'd with Captivity, 

Young Talbor*s Valour makes me ſinile at thee. 
When he perceiv'd me {hrink, and on my Knee, 
His bloody Sword he brandiflt over me, 

And like a h ' Lyon did commence 
Rough deeds of Rage, and ſtern imparience : 
But when my angty Guardant ſtood alone, 
Tendring my ruine, and affail'd of none, 
Dizzy-ey*d Fury, and great rage of heart, 
Suddenly madehim from my fide to ftart 

Into the cluſtring Bartel of the French : 

And in that Sea of Blood, my Boy did drench 
His over-mounting Spirit ; and there dy*d 
My Jcarus, my Bloſſom in His pride. 


Enter with Jokn Talbot , borz. 


Serv. O, my dear Lord, lo where your Son 1s botn. 
Ta. Thou antick Death, which laugh'ſt us here to ſcorn, | 
Anon from thy inſulking Tyranny, 
Coupled in Bonds of perpetuity, 
Two Talbors winged through the lither Skie, 
in thy deſpight ſhall ſcape Mortality. 
O thov, whoſe wounds become hard favoured death, 
Speak to thy Father, ere thou yield thy breath, 
Brave death by ſpeaking, whether he will or no : 
[magine him a Frezch.man, and thy Foe. | 
Poor Boy, he ſmiles, me thinks, as who ſhould ſay, 
Had Death been French, then Death had died to day. 
Come, come; and lay him in his Fathers Arms, 


My ſpirit can no longer bear theſe harms. 
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| During the life, let us not wrong it dead. 


_— Tie firſt Pare of King Henry the Sixth 


Souldiers adien : 1 have wharl would have, | 


Afﬀus untus. Scena Pri ma. © 

Enter Charles, Alanſon, Burgundy, Baſtard, and Pazel ; 
Char. Had York.and Somer ſer brought reſcue. in, 

We ſhould haye found a bloody. day of this. 


+ Puz, Once I encountred him, and thus I faid : 
| Thou Maiden youth, be vanquiſht by a Maid. | 
' But with a proud Majeſtical high ſcorn. -. 


- F He anſwer®d thus: young Talbot was not born 


| To be the pillage of a Giglot Wench, .- 


He left me proudly, as unworthy fight. | | 4 1 | 
] . Bur. Doubtleſs he would have made a noble Knight b+ Mf 


See where he lies inhearſed'in the arms. _ 
Of the molt bloody Nurſer of, his harms. +: 
' Bait. Hew them to pleces, - hack their bones aſunder, 
W hoſe life was Erngland*s glory, Gall;a*s wonder. 
Char. Oh no, forbear : For that whichwe. have fled 


Lu. Herald, coudutt me to the Dolphins Tent, | 
To know who hath obtained the glory of the day. 

Char, On what ſubmiſſive. meſſage art thou-ſent ? 

Lucy, Submiſſion, Dolphin ? tis a meer French word : 
We Engliſh Warriors wot not' what it means. 

I come to know. what Priſoners thou haſt-tane, 
And to ſurvey the Bodies of the dead. - 

Char, For Priſoners ask'ſt. thou ? Hell our Priſon is. 
But tell me whom thou ſeekſt ? _  .. 

Luc, But where's the great Aczdes of the Field, 
Valiant Lord Talbor, Earl of Shrewsbury ? EE 
Created for his rare ſucceſs in Arms, 

Great Earl of Wzſhford, Waterford, and Valence, 
Lord Talbot of Goodrig and Urchinfeld; 
Lord Strange of Blackmere,” Lord Verdon of Alton, . 
Lord Cromwel of Wingfield, Lord Furnival of Sheffeild, 
The thrice victorious Lord of Falconbridge, 
Knight of the Noble Order of S. George, 
Worthy S.4:chael,; and the Golden Flece, 
Great Marſhal to our King Henry the ſixth, 
Of all his Wars within the Realm of Frazxce. 
Puz. Here'sa ſilly ſtately ſtyle indeed : 
The Turk that two and fifty Kingdoms hath, 
Writes not ſo tedious a Style as this. 
Him that thou magnifſt with all theſe Titles, 
Stinking and flye-blown lies here at our feet. 
Lucy. Is Talbot ſlain, the French-mens only Scourge, 
Your Kingdoms terrour, and black Nemeſis ? 
Oh were mine eye-balls into Bullets turn'd, 
That I in rage might ſhoot them at your faces. 
Oh, that I could but call theſe dead to life, 
It were enough to fright the Realm of Fraxce, 
Were bur his Picture left among you here, 
It would amaze the proudeſt of you all. 
Give me their Bodies that I may bear them hence, 
And give them burial, as beſeems their worth. 
Pnz.. I think this upſtart is old Talbes Ghoſt, 
He ſpeaks with fuch a proud commanding Spirit : 
For Gods ſake, let him have him : to keep them here, 
They would but ſtink, and putrihe the air. 
Char, Gotake their Bodies hence. 
Lucy. le bear them hence : but from their aſhes ſhall 
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be rear*d 
A Phoenix that ſhall make all France aftear?d. (wilt. 
Char. So we be rid of them, do with them whar thou 
And now to Pr: 11 this conquering vein, 
All wiil be outs, now bloody 7 albor?s lain. 


Now my old arms are young John TalboPs Grave. [Dies. | 


- The Emperour, aid the Earl. of Arminack ? 


Baſt. How the young whelp of. Talbots raging wood, * 


| Did fleſh his puny-ſword in Frezch-mensblood:. ; Between the Realms of England and of France. 


| To ſtop effuſion of our Chriſtian blood, _ 


| Ir was both impious and unnatural, - 
' Should reign among Profeſſors of one Faith, 


' And ſurer bind his. knot of Amity, 

' The Earl of Arminack_near knit to Charles, 

' A man of great Authority in Frayce, | 

. | Proffers his onely Daighter to your Grace, 

; In marriage, witha Iarge and ſumptuous Dowry. 


' And fitter is my Study, and my Books 

| Than wanton dalliance with a Paramour. 

Yet call th? Ambaſſadours, and as you pleaſe, 

' So let them have their Anſwers every one : 

| I ſhall be well content with any choice 

| Tends to God's glory, and my Country's weal. 


 Andcalld unto a Cardinals degree ? 

' Then I perceive, that will be verified 

* Henry the Fifth did ſometime prophelſie. 
If once he come to be a Cardinal, 


' Your purpoſe is both good and reaſonable : 
And therefore are we certainly reſoly*d, 

' To draw Conditions of a friendly Peace, 

' Which by my Lord of Wrizchefter we mean 


 Scena Secunda. 


Enter K ing, Gloceſter, and Exeter. 
King. 'Have you perugd the Letters from the Pope, 
Glo. 1 have, myLord, and their intent is this, 
They humbly ſne unto-your Excellence, 
To have a godly Peace concluded of, 


King, How doth your Grace affeft this motion ? 
Glo, Well (iy good Lord) and as the only means 


And'ſtabliſh quietneſs on every fide. 
King. 1 marry, Uncle, for I always thought, 


That ſuch immanity and bloody ſtrife 


Glo. Beſide, my Lord, the ſooner to effect, . 


King. Marriage, Uncle? Alas my years are young: 


Enter Wincheſter, and three Ambaſſadonrs. 
Exet. What, is my Lord of Wincheſter inſtall'd, 


He'll make his Cap coequal with the Crown. 
King. My Lords Ambaſſadours, your ſeveral ſuits 
Have been conſfider'd and debated on, no 


Shall be tranſported preſently into France, 
Glo. And for the proffer of my Lord your Maſter, 

I have inforn”d his Highneſs ſo at large, 

As liking of the Ladies virtuous gifts, 

Her Beauty, and the value of her Dower, 

He doth intend ſhe ſhall be Englands Queen. 

King. In argument and proof of which contract, 

Bear her this Jewel, pledge of my Aﬀection. 

And ſo, my Lord Protector, ſee them guarded, 

And ſafely brought to Dover, where inſhipp'd 

Commit thern to the fortune of the Sea. [Exeunt, 
Win. Stay my Lord Legat, you ſhall firſt receive 

The ſum of mony which 1 promiſed 

Should be delivered to his Holineſs _ 

For cloathing me in theſe grave Ornaments. 
Legat, I will attend upon Lordſhips leiſure. 
W:n. Now Wincheſter will not ſubmit, I trow, 

Or be inferiour to the proudeſt Peer. 

Fumphry of Glccefter, thou ſhalt well perceive, 

That neither in birth, or for Authority, 

The Biſhop will be over-born by thee : 

Ple either make thee ſtcop, and bend thy knee, 

Or ſack this Country with a mutiny. 


[ E xeint. 
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Sena Tertia, 


Enter Charles, Burgundy, Alanſon, Baſt ard, 
Reignier, 47d Joan. ' 


Charl, This news (my Lords) may cheer our droop- 
ing ſpirits : | 
'Tis faid, the ſtout Pariſiars do revolt, 
and return again unto the warlike Frexch. | 
Ar. Then march to Paris, Royal Charles of France. 
And keep not back your Power in dalliance. 
Puz,, Peace " 99s erage - they turn to us, 
ine combat with their Palaces. 
Te Enter Scout, 
Scout. Succeſs unto our = General, 
ineſs to his Accomplices. 
A What tidings ſend our Scout ? I prethee ſpeak. 
Scout, The Engliſh Army that divided was 
| Into two Parties, is now conjoyn'd in one, 
| And means to give you Battel preſently. (BE 
Charl. Somewhat too ſudden, Sirs, the warning 1s, 
But we will preſently provide for them. 
Bur. 1 truſt the Ghoſt - T albot = _— : 
ow he is gone, my Lord, you need not fear. 
FR of all baſs paſſions, Fear is moſt accurſt. 
Command the Conqueſt, Charles, it ſhall be thine - 
Let Henry fret, and all the world: repine. 
Charl. Then on, my Lords, and France be fortunate. 
| [Exennt. Alarum, : Excurſions, ; 
| Enter Joan de Puzel. 
| Pu, The Regent conquers, and the French-men flye.- 
| Now help ye charming Spells and Periapts, 
[Ard ye choiſe ſpirits that admoniſh me, 
| And pive me ſignes of futare accidents. 
You ſpeedy helpers, that are Subſtitutes 
Under the Lordly Monarch of the North, 
Appear, and aid me in this enterprize, 
Enter Fitnds, 
This ſpeedy and quick appearance argues proof 
Ofyour accuſtonrd diligence to me. 
Now, ye familiar Spirits, that are culPd 
Out of the powerful Regions under earth, 
Help me this once, that France may get the Field. 
| [They walk and fpeak not. 
| 0h hold me not with ſilence over long : 
| Where I was wont to feed you with my Blood, 
[Pl lop a member off, and give 1t you 
[ln earneſt of a further benefit : 
$ you do condeſcend to help me now. ; 
[They hang their heads. 
No hope to have redreſs ? My Body ſhall 
Pay recompence, if you will grant my ſuit. | 
[They ſhake their heads, 
Cannot my Body, nor blood-facrifice, 
ntreat you to your wonted furtherance * 
Then take my Soul ; my Body, Soul, and all, 
Before that En9land give the French the foyl. 
: [They depart. 
Se, they forſike me. Now the time is come, 
That France muſt vail her lofty plumed Creſt, 
And let her head fall into England's lap. 
My ancient Incantations are too weak, 
And hell too ſtrong for me to buckle with : 
{Now France thy glory droopeth to the duſt. 


[ Thunder, 


[Ext. 


Excurſions, Burgundy and York fight hand to 
hand. French fiye, 


Tork, Damfel of France, I think I have you faſt, 
; Unchain your Spirits now with ſpelling Charms, 
nd try if they can gain your liberty. 

goodly prize, fit for the Devits grace. 


LL EET 


See how the ugly Witch doth bend her brows, —_- 
As if with Czzce, ſhe would change my ſhape. 
Puz., Chang'd to a worſer ſhape thou caſt not be. 


York, Oh, Charles the Dolphin is a proper man, 


| No ſhape but his can pleaſe your dainty eye. 


Puz. A Plzguing miſchief light on Charles and thee, 

And may ye both be ſuddenly ſurprisd 

By bloody hands, in ſleeping on your Beds. 

York, Fell banning Hag, Inchantreſs, hold thy 

tongue. 

Puz. 1 prethee give me leave to curſe a while. 

York, Curſe Miſcreant, when thou conſt to the ſtake. 
[Exeunt. 


Alarum, Enter Suffolk with Margaret #7 his hand, 


Sf, Be what thou wilt, thou art my Priſoner. 
[Gaxes on her, 
Oh faireſt Beauty, do tiot fear, nor flye : 
For I will tonch thee but with reverend hands, 
I kiſs theſe fingers for eternal peace, 
And lay them gently on thy tender ſide. 
Who art thou, ſay ? that I may honour thee. 
Mar. Margaret my name, and daughter to a King, 


| The King of Naples, who ſo'&re thou art. 


Saf. An Earl I am, and Swffolk am I calbd. 
Be not offended, Natures miracle, 

Thon art allotted to be'ta®ne by me: 

So doth the Swan her downy Cignets ſave, 
Keeping them Priſoners underneath her wings : 
Yet if this ſervile uſage once offend, 
Go, and be” free again, as Suffolk's Friend. 
Oh ſtay : I have ho power to let her paſs, _ 
My hand would free her, but my heart fiyes no, 
As plays the Sun upon the glaſſie ſtreams, 
Twinkling another counterfeited beam, 

So ſeems this gorgeous Beauty to mine Eyes : 
Fain would I woo her, yet I dare not ſpeak : 

Ple call for Pen and Ink, and write my mind : 

Fie De 1a Pole, diſable not thy ſelf: 


 Haſt not a Tongue ?1s ſhe not here thy Priſoner ? 


Wilt thou be daunted at a Womans ſi.*ht ? 
I, Beauties Princely Majeſty is ſuch, . 


 Confounds the Tongue, and makes the "Senſes rough. 


Mar. Say, Earl Suffolk, if thy Name be ſo, 

What Ranſom muſt I pay before I paſs ? 

For I perceive I am thy Priſoner. 

Suf. How canſt thou tell, ſhe will deny thy ſuit, 
Before thou make a trial of her Love ? (pay ? 
24. Why ſpeak thou not ? What Ranſom muſt 1 
Suf. She's beautiful ; and therefore to be wooed :; 
She is a Woman, therefore to be won. 

Mar. Wilt thou accept of Ranſom, yea or no ? 

Srf. Fond man, remember that thou haſt a Wife, 
Then how can Margaret be thy Paramour ? 

Mar. I were belt to leave him, for he will not hear. 
Suf. There all is marr*d : there lies a cooling card. 
Mar, He talks at random : ſure the man is mad. 

Sf. And yet a diſpenſation may be had. 


Suf. le win this Lady Margarer. For whom ? 
Why, for my King : Tuſh that's a wooden thing, 
Mar. He talks of wood - It is ſome Carpenter. 
Suf. Yet ſo my fancy may be ſatisfied, 
And peace eſtabliſhed between theſe Realms; 
But there remains a ſcruple in that too - 
For though her Father be the King of Maples, 
Duke of Anjox and Arn, yet he is poor, 
And our Nobility will ſcorn the Match, : 
Mar. Hear ye Captain ? are you not at leiſure ? 
Suf. It ſhall be ſo, diſdain they nere ſo much : 
Henry 1s youthful, and will quickly yield. 
Madam, I have a ſecret to reveale. 
Mar. What though I be inthralld, he ſeems a Knight, 


And 


[She is gong. | 


Mar. And yet I would that you would anſwer me : | 


— 
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And will not any way diſhonour me. 
Suf. Lady. vouchiafe to liſten what I ſay. 
Afar. Perhaps I ſhall be reſcud by the French, 
And then I need not crave his courteſie. 
Suf. Sweet Madam, give me hearing in a cauſe. 
Mar. Tulh, women have been captivate &re now. 
Suf. Lady, wherefore talk you ſo ? 
Mar. Icry you mercy, *tis but Q#id for Quo. 
Srf. Say, gentle Princeſs, would you not ſuppoſe 
Your Bondage happy to be made a Queen ? _ 
Mar. To bea Queen in Bondage, 1s more vile, 
Than is a Slave in baſe ſervility : 
For Princes ſhould be free. 
Suf. And ſo ſhall you, 
If happy England*s Royal King be free. 
Mar. Why, what concerns his freedom unto me ? 
Snf. Ple undertake to make thee Hezry's Queen, 
To put a Golden Scepter in thy hand, 
And ſet a precious Crown upon. thy head, 
If thou wilt condeſcend to my 
Mar, What ? 
Suf. His love. | 
Mar. I am unworthy to be Henry's Wife. 
_ Suf. No, gentle Madam, I unworthy am 
| To woo ſo fair a Dame to be his Wife, 
And have no Portion in the choice my ſelf. 
How ſay you, Madam, are you ſo. content ? 
Mar. And if my Father pleaſe, I am content. _ 
Suf. Then call our Captains and our Colours forth, 
And, Madam, at your Father's Caſtle Walls, 
Well crave a Parley to confer with him. 
' Sound. Enter Reignier on the Walls. 
See Rezgnier ſee, thy Daughter Priſoner, 
. Keig. To whom ? 
Suf. To me. 
Keig. Suffolk, what remedy ? 
I am a Souldier and unapt to weep, 
Or to exclajm on Fortunes fickleneſs. 
Suf. Yes, there is remedy enough, my Lord, 
{ Conſent, and for thy Honour give conſent, 
Thy Davghter ſhall be wedded to my King: 
Whom I with pain have wood and won thereto : 
And this her eaſie hetd Impriſonment 
Hath gajn'd thy Daughter Princely liberty. 
Reip. Speaks Suffolk, as he thinks ? 
Suf Fair Margaret knows, 
That S«folk doth not flatter, face, or fain. 
Reig. Upon thy Princely Warrant, 1 deſcend, 
To give thee anſwer of thy juſt demand. 
Suf. And here I will expect thy coming. 


Trumpets found. Enter Reignier. 


Rein. Welcome, brave Earl, into our Territories, 
Command in Ajo what your Honour pleaſes. 
Suf. Thanks, Reigmier, happy for ſo ſweet a Child, 
Fit to be made Companion with a King : 
What anſwer makes your Grace unto my ſuit ? 
Reig. Since thou doſt daign to woo her little worth, 
To be the Princely Bride of ſuch a Lord : 
Upon condition I may quietly + | 
Enjoy mine own, the Country ain and Arjun, 
Free from oppreſſion, or the ſtroke of War, 
My Danghter ſhall be Henry's, 1f he pleaſe. 
Suf. That is her Ranſom, I deliver her, 
And thoſe two Counties, I will undertake, 
Your Grace ſhall well and quietly enjoy. 
Reig. AndI again in Henry's Royal name, 
As Deputy unto that gracious King, : 
Give thee her hand for ſign of plighted Faith. 
Suf. Reromer of France, | give thee Kingly thanks, 
Becauſe it 1s in Traſhck of a King. 
And yet methinks 1 could be well content 
To be mine own Attorney in this cale. 


'Ple over then to England with this News, 
And makethis Marriage to be ſolemniz'd : 
So farewel Rezgmer, ſet-this Diamond ſafe 
In Golden Palaces as it becomes. 

Reig. I do embrace thee, as I would embrace 
The Chriſtian Prince King Henry, were he here. 

Mar. Farewel my Lord, good wiſhes, praiſe,and Prayers 
Shall Suffolk ever have of Margarer. e is ging 

Suf. Farewel, ſweet Madam : but hark you ? Margars 
No Princely Commendations, to my King ? : 

Mar. Such Commendations as becomes a Maid, 

A Virgin and his Servant, ſay to him. 

Suf. Words ſweetly placd, and modeſtly diredeq 
But, Madam, I muſt trouble you again, 
Noloving Token to his Majeſty ? 

Mar, Yes, my good Lord, a pure unſpotted heart 
Never yet taint with love, I ſend the King, " 

Suf. And this withal. | [Kiſſes be 

Wark, That for thy ſelf, I will not ſo preſume, 
To ſend ſuch peeviſh Tokens to a King. 

Suf. Oh wer*t thou for my ſelf: but Sfolk ſtay, 
Thou mayeſt not wander in that Labyrinth, 

There Minotaurs, - and ugly Treaſons lurk. 

Solicite Henry with ber wondrous praiſe, 

Bethink thee on her Virtues that ſurmount, 

Made natural Graces that extinguiſh Art, 

Repeat their ſemblance often on the Seas, 

That when thou conſt to kneel at Henry's feet, 

Thou mayeſt bereave him of his wits with wonder. [ Ex; 


Enter York, Warwick, Shepherd, Puzet. 


. Yor. Bring forth that Sorcereſs condemn'd to bury. 
Shep. Ah, Joan, this kills thy Fathers heart out-rigit 
Have I ſought every Country far and near, 
And now it is my chance to find thee out, 
Muſt 1 behold thy timeleſs cruel death : 
Ah Joan, ſweet Daughter, Ile die with thee. 
Puz, Decrepit Miſer, baſe ignoble Wretch, 
I am deſcended of a gentler blood. 
Thou art no Father, nor no Friend of mine. 
Shep. Out, out: My Lords, and pleafe you, ?tis noth, 
I did beget her all the Pariſh knows : 
Her Mother liveth yet, can teſtifie 
She was the firſt fruit of my Batch/lor-ſhip. 
War. Graceleſs, wilt thou deny thy Parentage ? 
Yor. This argues what her- kind of life hath been, 
Wicked and vile, and ſo her death concludes. 
Shep. Fie Joan, that thou wilt be ſo obſtacle ; 
God knows thou art a Collop of my Fleſh, 
And for thy ſake have I ſhed many a tear : 
Deny me not, I pray thee, gentle Foar. 
Puz, Pezant avant z you have ſuborn'd this man 
Of purpoſe to obſcure my Noble Birth. 
Shep. *Tis true, I gave a Noble to the Prieſt, 
The morn that I was wedded to her Mother. 
Kneel doyn and take my bleſſing, Good my Girl. 
Wilt thou not ſtoop ? Now curſed be the time 
Of thy Nativity - I would the Milk 
Thy Mother gave thee, when thou ſuck*dſt her breaſ, 
Had been a little Ratsbane for thy ſake : 
Or elſe, when thou didſt keep thy Lambs aficld, 
[I wiſh ſome ravenous Wolf had eaten thee. 
Doſt thou deny thy Father, curſed Drab ? | 
© burn her, burn her, hanging is too good. [Extt 
Yor. Take her away, for ſhe hath liv*d roo long, 
To fill the world with vitious qualities. 
Puz, Firſt, let me tell you whom you have condewn'd, 
Not me, begotten of a Shepherd Swain, 
But iſſued from the Progeny of Kings. 
Virtuous and Holy, choſen from above, 
By inſpiration of Celeſtial Grace, 
To work exceeding Miracles on earth. 


I never had to do with wicked Spirits, 
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But you that are polluted with your luſts, | | 
ocain'd. with the guiltleſs blood of Innocents, Enter Charles, Alanſon, Baſtard, Reignier. 
Corropt and tainted with a thouſand V ices: FD 
Becauſe You Want the grace that others have, Char. Since; Lords of England, it is thus agreed, 
You judge it ſtreight a thing impoſſible - . - That p-aceful Truce ſhall be proclaim'd in France, 
| To compaſs Wonders, bur by the help of Devils. We come to be informed by your ſelves, 

No, miſconceived Joan of Aire hath ben What the Conditions of that League muſt be. 

\ Virgin from her tender infancy, Yor. Speak, Wincheſter, for boyling choler chokes 
| chaſte, and immaculate in very thought, The hollow paſlage of my poiſon*d voyce, 
| Whoſe Maiden-blood thus rigoroully effusd, By ſight of thoſe our baletul Enemies. 
Will cry for vengeance at the Gates of Heaven. Win, Charles, and the reſt, 1t 1s enacted thus : 

Yor, 1, 1: away with her to execution. That in regard King Henry gives conſent, 

War. And heark ye, Sirs: becauſe ſhe is a Maid, Ot meer compaſſion, and of lenity, 
Spare for no Faggots, iet there be enow : 'To eaſe your Country of diſtreſsful War, 
lace Barrels of pitch upon the fatal ſtake, | And ſufter you to breath in fruitful peace, 
That ſo her torture may be ſhortned. You ſhall become true Liegernen to his Crown. 

Put, Will nothing turn your unrelenting hearts? And Charles, upon condition thou wilt ſwear 
Then Foan diſcover thine infirmity, To pay him Tribute, and ſubmit thy ſelf, 
That warranteth by Law, to be thy priviledge. Thou ſtalc be plac*'d as V Iceroy under him, 
| 3 with Child, ye bloody Homicides : | And ſtill enjoy thy Regal Dignity. 
Murther not thea the Fruit within my Womb, Alan. Mult he be then a ſhadow of himſelf ? 
Although ye hale me to a violent death. Ado1n his Temples with a Coronet, 
Yr. Now Heaven fortend, the holy Maid with Child ?| And yet in Subſtance and Authority, 

"Jar, The greatelt Miracle that &re ye wrought : Retain but privitedge of a private man ? 
[all your ſtrict preciſeneſs come to this ? This profer is abſurd, and reaſonlcſs. 

Yor, She and the Dolphin have been juggling, | Char, ?Tis known already, that I am poſſeſt - 
[did imagine what would be her refuge. With more than half the Gakzan Ferritories, ' 

War, Well, go. to, we will have no Baſtards live, And therein reverenced for their lawful King, 
Eſpecially ſince Charles mult Father ir. Shall I for lucre of the reſt un-vanquiſhr, 

?uz, You are deceiv?d, my Child is none of his, Detract fo much from that Prerogative, 
[t was Alanſon that enjoy*d my love. . As to be call'd but Viceroy of the whole ? 

Yor. Alanſon, that notorious Matchevile ? No, Lord Ambaſladour, Ple rather keep 
[tdics, and if it had a thouſand lives. : That which I have; than coveting for more; . 

Pu. O give me leave, I have deluded you, Be caſt from poſlibility of all.” © 
Twas neither Charles, nor yet the Duke Il nannd, Yor. Inſulting Charles, haſt thou by ſecret means 
But Rejgnzer King of Naples that prevaiPd. U&d interceſſion to obtain a League, 

i. A married man / that's moſt intolerable. And now the matter grows to compremize, 


7, Why here's a Girl : I think-ſhe knows not well | Stand*ſt thou aloof upon Compariſon. 
There were ſo many) whom ſhe may accuſe. Either accept the Title thou uſurp?ſt, 

War. It's a ſign ſhe had been liberal and free. Of benefit proceeding from our King, 

In. And yet foreſeeth ſhe is a Virgin pure. And not of any challenge of Deſert, 
trumpet, thy words condemn thy Brat, and thee. Or we will plague thee with inceſſant Wars. 


{no intreaty, for it is in yain. | Reig, My Lord, you do not well, in obſtinacy 
P.z, T hen lead me hence: with whom I leave my curſe. | To cavil in the courte of this Contratt :. 
May never glorious Sun reflex his Beams If once it be negleed, ten to one | 
pon the Country where you make abode : We ſhall not find the like opportunity. 
Bur darkneſs, and-the gloomy ſhade of death Alan, Ta fay the truth, 'it & your policy, 
;miron you, till Miſchief and Deſpair . To ſave your. Subjetts from ſuch maſſacre 
Prive you to break your necks, or hang your felves. [Exit. | And ruthleſs flaughters as are daily ſeen 
Enter Cardinal, By our proceeding in :Hoſtility. 
Tor, Break thou in pieces, and conſume to aſhes, And therefore take this contratt of a Truce, 
Youfoul accurſed miniſter. of Hell. Although you break it,, when your pleaſure ſerves. 
Car, Lord Regent, I do greet your Excellence War. How ſay?{t thou Charles ? 
VithLetters of Commiſſion from the King. Shall our Condition ftand ? 
'0r know; my Lords, the States of Chriſt:ndom, Char, It ſhalt; -# 
Mov'd with remorſe of theſe outrageous broyles, Onely reſerv?d, you claim no intereſt 
tarcearneſtly implor?d a general Peace, In any of our Townsof Garriſon. 
betwixt our Nation, andthy aſpiring French ;, Yor. Then ſwear Allegiance to his Majeſty, 
\ndhere at hand, the Dolphin and his Train ' As thouart Knight, never to diſobey, 
4pproacheth, to confer about ſome matters. | Nor be Rebellious to the Crown of Enzland, 
ivr, Is all our travel turn'd to this Effect, | Thou nor thy Nobles, to the Crown of England. 
Aiter the ſlaughter of ſo many Peers, So, now diſmiſs your Army when you pleaſe: 
% many Caprains, Gentlemen, and Souldiers, Hang up your Enſigns, let your Drums be ſtill, 
hat in this quarrel have been overthrown, For here we entertain a ſolemn peace. [Exeunt. 
and ſold their Bodies for their Countries Benefit, | 
all we at laſt conclude effeminate Peace ? Enter Suffolk in conference with the King, 
Have we not loſt moſt part of all the Towns, Glocelter, and Excter. 
b7 treaſon, falſhood, and by treachery, -D 
ur great Progenitors had conquered ? 8. ing. Your wondrous rare deſcription (noble Earl ) 
Oh Warwick, Warwick,,, 1 foreſee with grief Of beauteons Margaret hath aſtoniſh'd me : 
le utter loſs of all the Realm of France. Her Virtues graC'd with external gifts, 
Var, Be patient, York , if we conclude a Peace, Do breed Loves ſettled Paſſions in my Heart; 
l ſhall bewith ſuch ſtri& and ſevere Covenants, And like as rigour with tempeſtuous guſts 
little ſhall the French-men gain thereby. Provokes the mightieſt Hulk againſt the tide, 
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So am I driven by breath of her Renown, 
| Either to ſofter Shipwrack, or arrive 
| Where I may have truition of her Love. 

Sf. Tuſh, my good Lord, this ſuperficial tale 
Is but a preface to her worthy pralle : 

The chief Perfetions of that lovely Dame, 
(Had I ſufficient skill to utter them) 

Would' make a Volume of inticing lines, , 
Able to raviſh any dull conceit. 

And which is more, - ſhe is not ſo Divine, 

So full repleat with choyce of all delights, 
But with a humble lowlineſs of mind, 

She is content to be at your command : 
Command, I mean, of virtuous chaſte intents, 
To love, and honour Henry as her Lord. 

King. And otherwiſe, will #enry ne*re preſume; 
Therefore, my Lord Protetftor, give conſent, 
That Margaret may be Eng:and®s Royal Queen. 

Glo. So ſhould I give conſent to flatter fin, 
You know (my Lord) your Highneſs is betroth*d 
Unto another Lady of eſteem. 

How ſhall we then diſpence with that contract, 
And not deface your honour with reproach ? 

| Suf. As doth a. Ruler with unlawful Oaths, 
Or one that ata Triumph, having vow*d 

'To try his ſtrength, forſaketh yet the Liſts 

* By reaſon of his Adverſaries odds. 

A poor Earl's Daughter is unequal odds, 

And therefore may be broke without offence. _ 

Glo. Why, what (I pray) is 2fargarer more than that ? 
Her Father is nobetter than an Earl, 

Although in glorious Titles he excel. : 

| Suf. Yes, my good Lord, her Father is a King, 
The King of Naples and Feruſalem, 

And of fuch great Authority in France, 

As his alliance will confirm our peace, 

And keep the French-men in Allegiance. 

Glo. And ſo the Earl of Arminack, may do, 
Becauſe he is near Kinſman unto Charles. 

Exet. Beſide, his wealth doth warrant liberal Dower, 
Where Reignier ſooner will receive than give. 

Suf. A Dower, my Lords? diſgrace not ſo your King, 
That he ſhould be ſo abject, baſe, and poor, 

To choſe for wealth, and not for perfect Love. 
Henry is able to enrich his Queen, 

And not to ſeek a Queen to make him rich : 

So worthleſs Pezants bargain for their Wives, 
As Market-men for Oxen, Sheep, or Horle. 
But Marriage is a matter of more worth, 

Than to be dealt in by Atturney-ſhip : 

Not whom we will, but whom his Grace affeQts, 
Muſt be companion of his Nuptial Bed. 


And therefore, Lords, ſince he affefts her moſt, 
Moſt of all theſe Reaſons bindeth us, 
In our Opinons ſhe ſhould be preferr?d, 
For what is Wedlock forced, but a Hell, 
An age of diſcord and continual ſtrife ? 
Whereas the contrary bringeth forth bliſs, 
And is a pattern of Celeſtial peace. 
Whom ſhould we match with Henry, being a King, 
But Margaret, that is Daughter-to a King ? 
Her peerleſs Feature, joyned with her birth, 
Approves. her fit for none, but for a King. 

Her valiant Courage, and undaunted Spirit, 
(More than in Women commonly is ſeen) 

Will anſwer our hope in iſſue of a King : 

For Henry, Son.unto a Conquerour, 

is likely to beget more Conquerors, 

If with a Lady of ſo high reſolve, 

(As is fair Margaret) he be link*d in Love; 
Then yield my Lords, and here conclude with me, 
That Margaret ſhall be Queen, and none but ſhe. 

King. Whether it be through force of your report, | 

| My Noble Lord of Syfolk;. Or for that 

My tender youth was never yet attaint 
With any Paſſion of inflaming Love, 
I cannot tell : but this I am aſſur*d, . 
1 feel ſuch ſharp diſſention in my Breaſt, 
Such fierce alarums both of hope and Fear, 


TAs lam ſick with working of my thoughts. 


Take therefore ſhipping ; poſt, my Lord, to Franc, 
Agree to any Coyenants, and procure 
That Lady Margarer do vouchiafe to come 


To croſs the Seas to England, and be Crown'd 


King Henry's faithful and anointed Queen. 

For your Expences and ſufficient Charge, 

Among the people gather up a tenth. 

Be gone, 1 fay, for till youdo return, 

I reſt perplexed with a thouſand Cares. 

And you ( good Uncle:) baniſh all offence : 

If you do cenſure me, by what you were, 

Not what you are, I know it will excuſe 

This ſudden cxecution of my Will. 

And ſo conduct me, where from company, 

I may revolye and ruminate my grief. 
Glo, I, grief I fear me, both at firſt and laſt. 

[Exit Gloceſter 

Suf. Thus Syffolk hath prevaiPd, and thus he goes 

As did the youthful Par#.once to Greece, 

With hope to find the like event in love, 

But proſper better than the roar did : 

Margaret ſhall now be Queen, and rule the King: 

But I will rule both her, the King, and Realm, [Fx 


[Ext, 
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Flouriſh of Trumpets : Then Hoboyes, 


ir King, Dicke Humprey, 'Salisbury; Warwick, and 
Gy Beauford on the one ſide. | y 


| The Queen, Suffolk, York, Somerſet, and Bucking: 


| 


ham 07 the other. 


S by your high Imperial Majeſty, 
\ I had in charge at my depart from France, 
As procurator to your Excellence, 

ſomarry Princeſs Margaret for your Grace z 
$0 in the famous ancient City, Tours, 
Inpreſence of the Kings of France, and Szc:l, 
The Dukes of Orleance, Calabar, Britaigne, Alanſon, 
Seven Earls, twelve Barons, and twenty reverend Biſhops, 
| kave perform?d my Task, and was eſpous'd, 
And humbly now upon my bended knee, 
n ſight of England, and her Lordly Peers, 
D:liver up my Title in-the Queen 
Toyour moſt gracious hand, that are the Subſtance 
Of that great Shadow I did repreſent : 
The happieſt gift that ever Marqueſs gave, 


[The faireſt Queen that ever King receiv*d. 


King, Suffolk ariſe. "Welcome, Queen Margaret, 
[can expreſs no kinder ſign of Love . 
Than this kind Kiſs: O Lord, that lends me life, 
L:ndme a heart repleat with thankfulneſs : 

Fer chow haſt given me in this beauteous Face 
A world of earthly Bleſſings to my Soul, 
I hmpathy of Love unite our thoughts, ; 

Que. Great King of England, and my gracious Lord, ' 
The mutual conference that my mind hath had, 

Byday, by night; waking, and in my dreams, 
In Courtly company, or at my Beads, 

With you mine Alder L:efeſt Sovereign, 

Makes me the bolder to ſalute my King, 

With ruder terms, ſuch as my wit affords, 

And oyer-joy of heart doth miniſter. : 

King, Her ſight did raviſh, but her grace In Speech, 

Her words yclad with Wiſd om*s Majeſty, 

Make me from wondring, fall to weeping Joys, 

Ich is the fulneſs of my hearts content. 

Lords, with one cheerful voyce, welcome my Love. 

All kneel, Long live Q. Margaret, England's happineſs. 

Quee, We thank you all. [Flouriſh. 

Sf. My Lord Protector, ſo it pleaſe your Grace, 
cre are the Articles of contracted peace, 

Between our Soveraign, and the French King Charles, 
for eighteen Months concluded by conſent. 
Gh, Reads. Imprimis, Jt is agreed berween rbe 


| 


| And girt thee with the Sword. 'Couſin of York, 
We here diſcharge your Grace from being Regent 


| What? did my Brother Henry ſpend his youth, 


French | Crownd in Pars in deſpight of foes, 


King, Charles,aud William de la Pole, Marqueſ of Suffolk, 
Ambaſſador for Henry, King of England, That the [aid Hen- 
ry ſhall eſpouſe the Lady Margaret, Daughter unto. Reignjer 
King of Naples, Sicilia, and Jeruſalem,and Crown her Queen 
of Batund, ere the thirtieth of May next enſuing. 
Item, That the Duchy of Anjou , and the County of 
Main, ſhall be releaſed and delivered to the King her F >= 
King. Uncle, how now? 
Glo. Pardon me, gracious Lord, 
Some ſudden qualm hath ſtruck me to the heart, 
And dim?d mine Eyes, that I can read no further, 
King. Uncle of Wincheſter, I pray read on, - 4 
Win, Item, .1t % further agreed DO them, That the 
Dutcheſs of Anjou and Main, ſhaft be releaſed and delivered over 
ro the King ber Father, and ſhe ſent over of the King of Eng- 
lands own proper Coſt and Charge, without having any Dowvy.. 
King, They pleaſe us well. Lord Marqueſs, kneel down, 
We here create thee the firſt Duke of Suffolk, F-- 


P th* parts of France, till term of eighteen Months 
Be full expir*d. Thanks, Uncle Wincheſter, 
Gloceſter, York.,, Buckingham, and Somerſet, 
Salwbury, and Warwick, 
We thank you all for this great favour done, 
In Entertainment to my Princely Queen. 
Come, let us in, and withall ſpeed provide 
To ſee her Coronation be perform?d. ER 
| CExeunt King, Queen, and Suffolk. | 
Manent the reſt. £ HW 
Glo. Brave Peers of England, Pillars of the State, 
To you Duke Humphrey muſt unload his grief : 
Your grief, the common grief of all the Land. 


His Valour, Coyn, and People in the Wars ? 
Did he ſo often lodge in open Field, 

In Winters cold, and Summers parching heat, 
To conquer France, his true Inheritance ? 

And did my Brother Bedford toyl his wits, 

To keep by policy what Herry got : 

Have you your ſclves, Somerſet, Buckingham, 
Brave York, Salrsbury, and victorious Warwick, 
Receiv?d deep ſcars in France and INormanay : 
Or hath mine Uncle Beaxford, and my ſelf, 
Wirth all the learned Council of the Realm, 
Studied ſo long, fat inthe Council-houle, 

Early and late, debating to and fro 

How Fraxce and French-men might be kept in awe; 
And bath his Highneſs in his infancy, 
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| Undoing all, as all had never been.” 


| This peroration with ſuch circumſtange ; } {> 7+ 
| For France, *tis ours; and we will keep it ſtill. 


] But now it is impeſlible.-we-ſho PE od 3 
Suffolk, the new. made D e tl t ules*tit rolt, 5” ; 
| Hath given'the. Dutchy of. 7 df 


| That Saffol an : 
For Coſt and Charges in tranſporting her: . 
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*_ The Second pars of King Henry the Sixth 


And ſhall theſe Labours, and theſe Honours die ? | 
Shall Henry's Conquelit, Bedfords vigilance, 
Your Deeds of War, and all dur Qounſet die ! 
O Peers of England, ſhameful is this League; 
Fatal this Marriage, cancelling your Fame, 
Blotting yourmames-from Bookge! memory, - 
Raſing the; CharaCters of your Renown, .; 
Defacing Monuments of Tonquer*d Frazce, 


! 


Car. Nephew, what means this paſſionate diſcouiſe ? 


Glo. I, Vncle, we will keepit; if we can: , __. 
| =O. 
pd Han,” 
Unto the poor King Reignier, whofe large ſtyle 
Agrees not with the leanneſs of his purſe. 
Sal. Now by The death of him that di'd for all, -- 


| Theſe Counties were the Keys of Normanay : 
'| But wherefore weeps Warwick,, my valiant Son ? 


_ War. For grief that they-are paſt recovery. 
For were there hope to conquer them again, 
My.Sword ſhould ſhed hot Blood, mine Eyes no Tears. 


Anjou and Main? My ſelf did win them both : 
Thoſe Provinces. theſe Arms of mine did conquer, 
And are the Cities that are got with*wounds' 
Delivered upagain with peaceful words? 
Mort Dien. - 31 
Yor. For S«ffolk?s' Duke, may he be ſuffocate, 
That dims the Honour of this Warlike Iſl: : | 
France ſhould have torn and rent my very Heart, 
| Before I would have yielded to this League. 


[I never read but England*s Kings have had 


Large ſams of Gold, and Dowries with their Wives, 
Andour King Henry gives away his own, 


| To match with her that brings no vantages. - - 


Hum, A pas jeſt, and never heard before, 


ſhould demand a whole Fifteenth; 


| She ſhould have ſtaid in France, and ſtary*d in France 
Before . | 
Car. My Lord of Gloſter, now ye grow too hot, 
It was the pleaſure of my Lord the King. 

Hum, My Lord of Wincheſter, I know your mitid. 
"Tis not my Speeches that you do miſlike : 
But *tis my preſence that doth trouble ye, 
Rancour will out, proud Preate, in thy Face 
I ſee thy fury : If i longer ſtay, 
We ſhall begin our ancient bickerings : 
Lordings farewel, and ſay when I am gone, 


Car. So, there goes our Protector in a rage - 
"Tis known to you he is mine Enemy : 
Nay more, an Enemy unto you all, 
And no great friend, I fear me, to the King ; 
Conſider Lords, he is the next of Blood, 
And Heir apparent to the Eng/zſh Crown : 
Had Hezry got an Empire by his Marriage, 
And all the wealthy Kingdoms of the W<ſt, 


— np __ 
>I3e> > _ : Mn” 


There's reaſon he ſhould be difpleas'd at it : 
Look to it, Lords, let not his ſmoothing words 
Bewitch your Hearts, be wite and circumſpect. 
What though the common People favour him, 
Calling him #»mphrey the good Duke of GloSter, 
Clapping their hands, and crying with loud voice, 
Jeſu maintain your Royal Excellence, 
With God preſerve the good Duke /Z»phey, 
i fear me, Lords, for a:l this flattering, glols, 
He wil! be found a dangerous Proc=*tor. 

Brick. Why ſhould he then protect our Soveraign ? 
Fe Leing of age to govern of himſelf. 
Colin Somrrfir, joyn you witn Me. 
And altogether with the Duke of Suffolk, 


| propheſi.d, France will be loſt ere long. JExit Humph.” 


Well quickly hoyſe Duke Humphrey from his ſeat. 

Car. This weighty buſineſs will not brook delay 

Ple to the Duke of S«folk preſently. [Exit Cardin / 
- Som. Couſin of Buckingham, though Humphrey's Pride 


And greatnels of his place be grief to us, 


PS 


His inſolence is njore intolerable 

- Than alFthe Princes inthe Land {beſide ; 

If Gloſter.be diſplac'd, he'll be Protettar. _ 
Buck. Or thou, or 1, Somerſet. will be Protector, 


Yer let us all watch the haughty Cardinal, 


| Deſpighr Duke 474phrey, or the Cardinal. 


I LExir Buckingham and $9 
Sal. Pride went before, Ambition follows him. ia 
| Whilg theſe do labour for their own preferment, 


1 Behoves it us to labour for the Realm.--- 
[ never faw but. Hump 


y Duke of Ghoter, 

Did bear him like a Noble Ceri "oy 

Oft have I ſeen the haughty Cardinal, 

More like a Souldier than a Man oth? Church, 
As ſtout and proud as he were Lord of all, 
Swear hke a Ruſhan, and demean himſelf 
Unlike the Ruler of a Common-weal. 

Warwick my Son, the comfors of my age, 

Thy decds, thy plainneſs, and thy Houſckeeping, 
Hath wpn the greateſt favour ofthe Commons, 
Excepting none but Good Duke Humphrey. 
And Brother York, thy aCting in Ireland, 

In bringing them to.Civil Diſcipline : 

Thy late exploits done -in the Heart of France 
When thou wert Regent for our Sovyeraign, 
Have made thee fear?d and honour'd of the People, 
| Joyn we together for the publick good, 

In what we can, to bridle and ſuppreſs 

The pride of S»folk, and the Cardinal, 

With Somerſer*s and Buckinghams ambition, - 
And as we may cheriſh. Duke #umprey*s deeds, 


| While they do tend the profit of the Land. 


War, So God help Warwick, as he loves the Land, 
And common profit of his Country, | " 
'Yor. And ſo ſays York, 
For he hath greateſt cauſe. 
Sal. Then lets make haſt away, 
And look unto the main ? 
War. Unto the main ? 
Oh Father, Mazr is loſt, | 
Thar 44ain, which by main force Warwick did win 
And would have kept, fo long as breath did laſt : 
Main-chance Father you meant, bur I meant air, 
Which I will win from Frarce, or elſe be ſlain. 
| CExit Warwick and Salisbury. Janet Yo, 
York, Anjou and Main are given to the French, 
Pars is loſt, the ſtate of Normandy 
Stands ona tickle point, now they are gone : 
Sffolk.concluded on the Articles, 
Tae Peers agreed, and Henry was well pleas?d, 
To change two Dukedoms for a Dukes fair Daughter. 
[ cannot blame them all, what is*c to them ? 
"Tis thine they give away, and not their own. 
Pirates may make cheap pennyworths of their pillage, 
And purchaſe Friends, and give to Curtezans, 
S.ull revelling like Lords till all be gore. 
W hile as the f:lly ovner of the Goods 
Weeps over them, and wrings his hapleſs hands, 
Ard (hakes his Head, and trembling itands aloot; 


\hilc all is ſhar?d, ang all is born away, 

Ready to ſtarve, and dare not touch his own. 

So York mult fit, and fret, and bite his Tongue, 

W hile his own Lands are bargain'd for, and ſold: 
Methinks the Realms of England, France and Ireland, . 
Bear that proportion to my Fleſh and Blood, 

As did the fatal brand Althea burnt, 

Unto the Princes Heart of Calder : 

Anjou and Mam both given unto the French ? 


Cold news for me: For I had hope of Frazxce, Fyen 
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Eyen as | have of fertile Englanas oil. Away trom me, and let me hear no more. 
A day will come, when 7 ork (hall claim his own, El:. Whar, what, my Lord, are you fo Cholerick 
And therefore I will take the NVevills parts, With Elaror, for telling but her Dream ? 
And make a ſhew of Love to proud Duke #u-7prrey, Next time, Ple keep my Dreams unto my ſelf, 
And when I ſpy advantage, claim rhe Crown, . And not be check'd. 
For that's the golden mark I ſeek to hit : Hum. Nay, be not angry, Iam pleas'd again. 
Nor ſhall proud Lancaſter uſurp my Right, Enter Meſſenger . + 
Nor hold the Scepter in his Childiſh Filt, ALF. My Lord ProteCtor, *tis his Highneſs pleaſure, 
Nor wear the Diadem upon his Head, You do prepare to ride unto St. Albans, 
Whoſe Church-like Humours fits not for a Crown. | Whereas the King and Qneen do mean to Hawk. : 
Then Tork, be {till a while, till time do ſerve : | Aa. go: Come Nell, thou wilt ride with us ? [Ex.Hy. 
| Watch thou, and wake when others bc alleep, Elia. Yes, my good Lord, Þll follow preſently. 
To pry into the ſecrets of che States Follow I muſt, I cannot go before, 
Till Henry {urfeiting 16 joys of Love, While Gloſter bears this baſe and humble Mind. 
With his new Bride, and Erglands dear bought Queen, Were a Man, a Duke, and next of blood, 
And Humphrey with the Peers be faln ar Jarrs. { would remove theſe tedious ſtumbling blocks, 
[Then will I raiſe aloft the Milk-white Roſe, And ſmooth my way upon their Headleſs Necks. 
With whoſe ſweet. ſmell the Air ſhall be perfum?d, And being a Woman, 1 will not be ſlack 
And inmy Standard bear the Arms of Tork, To play my part in Fortunes Pageant. 
i To grapple with the houſe of Lancaſter, -. {| Where are you there? Sir John; nay fear not Man, 
And force perforceÞle make him yield the Crown, We are alone, here's none but thee and I. [| Enter Hume. 
Whoſe Bookiſh Rule hath pulPd fair En:land down. Hume, Jeſus preſerve your Royal Majeſty. # 
| Exit York. | Els, What faiſt thon ? Majeſty : I am but Grace, 
"Emer Duke Humphrey, and his Wife Elianor. Hume. But by the Grace of God, and Humes advice, 
"vi Your Graces Title, ſhall be multiplyd. 
Elia. Why droops my Lord, like over-ripen'd Corn, Eli, What ſay*ſt thou Man ? Haſt thou as yet conferr*d 
Hanging the head at Ceres plentcous Load ?& With Aargery Jordan the cunning Witch, 
|Why doth the great Duke Humphrey knit his brows, With Roger Bull;ngbrook the Conjurer, 
As frowning at che favours of the World ? And will they undertake to do me good ? 
1Why are thine Eyes fixt to the ſullen Earth, ' Hume. This they have promiſed to ſhew your Highneſs 
[Gazing on that which ſeems to dim thy Sight ? A Spirit rais*d from depth of under Ground, 
What ſee:t thou there ? King Henry's Diadem, | That ſhall make anſwer to ſuch Queſtions, 
Inchac'd with all the Honours of the World ? As by your Grace ſhall be propounded him. 
Iffo, gaze on, and grovel on thy Face, | E4. It is enough, Ple think upon the Queſtions ; 
[| Until thy Head be circled with the ſame. W hen from Saint Albans we do make return ; 
[Put forth thy hand, reach at the Glorious Gold. Well ſee thoſe things effected to the full. 
| What, is*c too ſhort? Ple lengthen ict with mine. Here Hume, take this reward, make merry Man 
[And haying both together heav'd it up, With thy Confederates in this weighty Cauſe. 
[Well both together lift our Heads to Heaven, - | [Exit Elianor. 
{And never more abaſe our Sight ſo low, Hum, Hume muſt make merry with the Dutcheſs Gold ; 
| Ax to vouchiafe one glance upon the ground. Marry and ſhall : but how now, Sir Fohn Hume ? 
| Hun, O Nell,ſweert Nell.it thou doſt love thy Lord, | Seal up your Lips, and give no words but Mum, 
[Baniſh the Canker of ambitious Thoughts : The bulineſs asketh ſilent ſecrecy. | 
[And may that thought, when I imagine ul Dame Elianor gives Gold, to bring the Witch :; 
[Azainſt my King and Nephew, virtuous Henry, Gold cannot come amiſs, were ſhe a Devil, 
[Be my laſt breathing inthis Mortal World. | Yet have I Gold flies from another Coaſt : 
My troublous Dreams this Night doth make me ſad. | Idare nor ſay, from the Rich Cardinal, 
| Eh, What dream?d my Lord, tell me,and Þle requite it | And from the great and new-made Duke of Suffok,; 
[With ſweet Rehearſal of my mornings Dream ? Yet I do find it fo : For tobe plain, 
| Hwn,Me thought this Staff, mine Office-badg in Court, | They (knowing Dame E/zanors humour) 
Wazbroke in twain : by whom, I have forgor, Have hired me to under-mine the Dutcheſs, 
but as I think, it was by th* Cardinal, And buz theſe Confurations in her Brain. 
Andon the pieces of the broken Wand They ſay, a crafty Knave does need no Broker. 
Were plac'd the Heads of Edmond Duke of Somer ſet, Yet am Sfolk's, and the Cardinals Broker. 
And William de 1a Pole firſt Duke of Suffolk, Hume, if you take not heed, you ſhall go near 
This was the Dream, what it doth bode, God knows. To call them both a pair of crafty Knaves, 
Eli, Tut, this was nothing but an Argument, Well, ſo it ſtands : and thus I fear at laſt, 
That hethat breaks a Stick of Gloſter*s Grove, Humes Knavery will be the Dutcheſs Wrack, 
Shall loſe his Head for his Preſumption. And her attaintnre will be Zamphbreys fall : 
but liſt to me, my Z«mphrey, my ſweet Duke : Sort how it will, I ſhall have Gold for all. LExit, 
Me thought I fate in Seat of Majeſty, 
lathe Cathedral Church of Weſtmizfter, Enter three cr four Petits mers, the Armorers Man being 
and in that Chair where Kings and Queens were Crown'd, one. 
here Henry and Margaret kneePd to me, 
And on my Head did ſet the Diadem. 1 Pet, My Maſters, let's ſtand cloſe, my Lord Pro- 
Hum, Nay, Elianer, then muſt I chide out-right : tector will come this way by and by, and then we may 
Preſumptuous Dame, ill-natur*d Elaror, deliver our Supplications in the Quill. | 
at thou not ſecond Woman in the Realm ? 2 Per. Marry the Lord protect him, for he's a good 
And the Protectors Wife beloy'd of him ? Man, Jeſu bleſs him. | 
Baſt thou nor worldly Pleaſure at command, | 
Above the reach or compaſs of thy Thought ? Enter Suffolk, and Queen. 
and wilt thou ſtill be hammering Treachery.; | . 
| 0 tumble down thy Husband, and thy ſelf, 1 Pct. Here a comes methinks , and the Queen with 
[0M top of Honour, to Diſgraces Feet ? him : Ple be the firſt ſure. . 
Nn2 2 ret, 
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The Second part of King Henry the Sixth. 


2, Per. Come back, fool, this is the Duke of Sffolk,, and 
not my Lord Protector. 
Suff. How now, fellow : wouldſt any thing with me * 
i. Pet, I pray, my Lord, pardon me, 1 took ye for my 
Lord Protector. 8 CT - : 
en. To my Lord Protector ? are your Supplications 


'to his Lordſhip? let me ſee them: whar is thine ? 


i. Per, Mine is, and*t pleaſe your Grace, againſt Joh? 
Goodman, my Lord Cardinals Man, for keeping my Houic, 
and Lands, and Wife and all from me. | 

Suff. Thy Wife too ? that's fome Wrong indeed. 
What's yours ? what's here ? againſt the. Duke of Swf- 
folk, for encloſing the Commons of Aelfor. How now, 


Sir Knave ? l _— 
2, Pet. Alas, Sir, I am but a poor Petitioner of our 

whole Townſhip. | IP: 
Pet. Againſt my Maſter, Thomas Horner, for ſaying, 

That the Duke of York was rightful Heir to the Crown. 
Queen. What ſay?ſt thou ? Did the Duke of York ſay, 

He was rightful Heir to the Crown ? 

« Pet. That my Miſtreſs was ? No forſooth : my Maſtcr 

ſaid, that he was; and that the King was an Uturper. 


Suff. Who is there ? | 


Enter Servant, 
Take this fellow in, and ſend for his Maſter with a Pur- 
ſevant preſently : well hear more of your matter before 
the King. [Exit, 
ueen, And as for you that love to be protected 
Under the wings of our ProteCtors Grace, 
'Begin your Suits anew, and ſueto him. 
Tear the Swpplication, 


Away, baſe Cullions : Suffolk, let them go. 


All. Come, let's begone. [ Exit. 


Queen. My Lord of Suffok,, ſay, is this the guiſe 
Is this the Faſhion of the Court of England? _: 
Is this the Government of Britarns Ifle ? 
And this the Royalty of Alb:ons King ? 
What, ſhall King Henry be a Pupil ſtill, 
Under the furly Gloters Governance ? 
And1 a Queen in Title and in Style, 
And muſt be made a Subject to a Duke ? 
I tell thee, Poo!, when in the City T cours 
Thon raw a tilt in honour of my Love, 
And ſtoÞſt away the Ladies Hcarts of Frazce; 


1 


, 
- Om —_——— — _ he da —_— T tt. I Co_ 
+ cm—_ 2 __— _ —_ 


I thought King Henry had reiembled thee, 

In Courage, Courtſhip, and Proportion - 

But all his mind is bent to holineis, 

To number Ave-maries on his B-ads : 

His Champions are the Prophets and Apoſtles, 
His Weapons, are Holy Saws of ſacred Writ, 
His Study is his Tilt-yard, and his Loves 


| Are brazen Images of Canonized Saints. 
| I would the College of the Cardinals 


Would chu him Pope, and carry him to Rome, 
And fer the Triple Crown upon his Head ; 
That were a State fit for his Holineſs. 

S::#F. Madam, be patient : as 1 was cauſe 
Your Highneſs came to England, fo will I 
In England work your Gra-2s full content. 

Onten, Pelide the haught Protettor, have we Beauford, 
The 1mperious Chyrcy-ma: Somerſet, Brickengham, 
And grumbling York: «© ud not the leaſt of theſe, 

But can do more in Ezglard, tinnthe King, 

Si. And he of thete that can do molt of all, 

C2nnot do more in E::land, than the Nevils : 
Salichury and Warwick are no {imple Peers. 
Queen. Not all theſe Lords Co vex me half fo much, 


| As that proud Dame, the Lord Protector's Wite : 


e2p3 it through the Court with troops of Ladies, 


+ 
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More like an Empreſs, than Duke Aumphrey*s Wite : 
Strangers in Court do take her for the Queen : 

She bears a Dukes Revenues on her back, 

And in her Heart ihe ſcorns our Poverty :- 


[Shall { not live tobeavengd ou her ? 


G 
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Contemptuous baſe-born Callot as ſhe is, 
She vaunted *mongſt her Minions tother day, 
The very train of her worſt wearing Gown 
Was better worth than all my Fathers Lands, 
THl Sy7clk, gave two Dukedoms for his Daughter. 
Suff. Madam, my ſelf have lim*d a buſh tor her, 
And plac'd a Quire of ſuch enticing Birds, 
Thartihe will light to lilten to the Lays, 
And never mouutto trouble you again. 
So lec her reſt : and, Madam, liſt to me, 
For 1 am bold to counſel you in this ; 
Although we fancy not the Cardinal, 
| Yet mutt we joyn with hitm, and with the Lords, 
Till we have brought Duke Humphrey in diſgrace. 
As for the Duke of York , this late Complaint 
Will make bur little for his benefit : | 
So one by one we'll weed them all at laſt, 
And you your ſelf ſhall ſteer the happy Helm. [LExi, 


Enter the King,” Duke Humphrey, Cardinal, Buckinghan, 


© 


York, Salisbury, Warwick, and the Dutcheſ. 


K1ng. For my part, Noble Lords, I care not which 

Or Somerſet, or York, ali*s one to me. 
- Yor. It York have ill demcaned himſelf in France, 

Then let him. be deny*d the Regent-ſhip. 

Som, If Somerſet b: unworthy of the place, 
Let York, be Regent, I will yield ro him. 

War. Whether your Grace be worthy, yea or no, 
Diſpute not that, York, is the worthier. 

Card, Ambitious Warwick, let thy Betters ſpeak. 

W:zr. The Cardinal's not-my Better in the field. 

Buck. All in this preſence are thy Betters, Warnicl, 

Wir. Warwick may live to be the beſt of all. 

Salisb. Peace, Son, and ſhew ſome reaſon, Buckinghun 
Why Semerſer ſhould be preferr®d in this ? 

Queen, Becauſe the King forſooth will have it fo. 
Hum, Madam, the King is old enough himſelf 
To give this Cenſure: Theſe are no Womans matters. 
Qeen. If he be old enough, what needs your Grace 

To be Protector of his Excellence ? 
Hum. Madam, I am ProteCttor of the Realm, 
And at his pleaſure will reſign my Place. 

Suff. Reſign it then, and leave thine inſolence. 
Since thou wer®t King, as who is King, but thou ? 
The Common-wealth hath daily run to wrack, 

The Dolphin hath prevaiÞPd beyond the Scas, 
And all the Peers and Nobles of the Realm 
Have been as Bond-men to thy Soveraignty. 

Car. The Commons haſt thou rack*d, the ClergiesBip 
\re lank and lean with thy Extortions. 

Som, Thy ſumptuous Builcings, and thy Wives Atti 
Have coſt a maſs of publick Treaſure. 

Buck. Thy Cruelty in execution 
Upon Otenders hath exceeded Law, 

And left thee to the mercy of the Law. 

£ucer, Thy ſale of Offices and Towns in France, 
[fthey were known, as the ſuſpect is great, 

Would make thee quickly hop without thy Head. 
CExir Humpure) 
Give me my Fan : what, Minion, can ye not ? 


She gives the Dutchefs a box onthe Ear, 


I cry you mercy, Madam : was tt you ? 

Dutch, Was'tl ? yea, I it was, prond French-wonw": 
Could I come near your Beauty with my Nails, 
| could ſet my Ten Commandements in your Face. 

King, Sweet Aunt, be quiet, *rwas againſt her Will 

Dutch, Againſt her will, good King ? look to'r int 
Shell hamper thee, and dandle thee like a Baby : 
Though in this place moſt Maſter wears no Breeches, 
| 


She ſhall not ſtrike Dame Elaror unreveng?d: i 
[Exit Ellanote| 
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—Fak. Lord Cardinal, I will follow Zanor, 
And liſten after Hurphrey, how he proceeds : 
ohe's tickled now, her Fume can need no ſpurs, 


| gallop far enough to her deſtruction: 
| O___ LExit Buckingham. 


Enter Humphrey. 


Humph. Now, Lords, my Choler veing over-blown, 
With walking once about the Quadrangle, 
| come to talk of Common-wealth Afﬀeairs. 
Asfor your ſpightful falſe ObjeCtions, 
Prove them, and I Iye open to the Law : 
Bur God in mercy ſo deal with my Soul, 
As1 in Duty love my King and Country. 
Bur to the matter that we have in hand : 
[fay, my Soveraign, York 1s meeteſt man 
To be your Regent in the Realm of France. 
Soff, Before we make Election, give me leave 
Toſhew ſome reaſon, of no little force, 
That York, is moſt unmeet of any Man. 
7ork, le tell thee, S»folk, why I am unmeet. 
| rirſt, for 1 cannot flatter thee in Pride: 
I Next, if 1 be appointed for the Place, 
Wy Lord of Somerſet will keep me here, 
Without Diſcharge, Money, or Furniture, 
Till France be won into the Dolphin's hands. 
Lattime I danC*t attendance on his will, 
Till Paris was befieg?d, famiſr, and loit. 
]Varw, That can l witneſs, anda fouler Fact 
Did never Traytor inthe Land commit. 
Sf, Peace, head-ſtrong Warwick, 
War. l mage of Pride, why ſhould I hold my Peace ? 


Enter Armorer and his Man. 


Sf. Becauſe here is a Man accus'd of Treaſon, 
Pry God the Duke of York, excuſe himſelf. . 

Tok; Doth any one accute York. for a "Traytor * 

King. What meawſt thou, Suffolk ? tell me, whet are 

theſe ? "yas 

Soff. Pleaſe it your Majeſty, this 1s the Man 
That doth accuſe his Maſter of High-Treaſon : 

Hiswords were theſe - That Richard, Duke of York, 
Was rightful Heir unto the Engliſh Crown, 
Andthat your Majeſty was an Uſurper. 

Ning, Say man, were theſe thy words ? : 

Amo, And't ſhall pleaſe your Majeſty, 1 never ſaid 
nor thought any ſuch matter : God is my witneſs, I am 
lally accugd by the Villain. 

Peter. By theſe ten bones, my Lords, he did ſpeak 
them to me in the Garret one Night, as we were {cow- 
llagmy Lord of York's Armour. . 

Yh, Baſe Dunghil Villain, and Mechanicat, 

Plc have thy Head for this thy Traytors ſpeech : 
| do beſeech your Royal Majelty, 
[*t him have all the rigour of the Law. 

4m Alas, my Lord, hang me it ever I ſpake the words: 
M7 accuſer is my Prentice, and when I did correct him 
ſe Ir his fault the other day, he did vow upon his Knees he 

ould be even with me: 1 have good witneſs of this, 
licrefore I beſcech your Majeſty, do not caſt away an 
woneſt Man for a Villains Accuſation. 

Km, Uncle, what ſhall we fay to this in Law ? 

Huh. This doom, my Lord, if I may Judge : 

«Kt Snerſer bs Regent ore the Frerch, 

cauſe in York this breeds ſuſpition : 

nd let theſe havea day appointed them 

. r lingle Combat, in convenient place; 

006 © he hath witneſs of his Servants Malice : 

Disis the Law, and this Duke Hamphreys doom. 

%, ] humbly thank your Royal Majeſty. 

N Armorer. And I accept the Combat willingly. 

an" "i 7*cr. Alas, my Lord,l cannot fight ; for God's ſake 


| 


I 


pity my caſe : the ſpigkt of my Maſter prevaileth againſt 
me. O Lord have mercy upon we, I ſhall never be able to 
1ght a blow: O Lord, my heart. 

Hun f. Sirrah, or you muſt fight, or elſe be hang?d. 

King, Away with them to Priſon : and ihe day of 
Combar, ſhall be the laſt of the next Month. Come $9- 
merſet, well lee thee ſent away. 

Flouriſh, [ Exeunt. 


Enter the Watch, therwo Prieſts, and Bullingbrook. 


Hume, Come, wy Maſters, the Dutckeſs, I tell you, 
expects pertormance of your promiſes. 

Builing, Maſter Hue, we are therefore provided : 
Will her Ladiſhip behold and hear our Exorciſmes ? 

Hume, 1, what elſe ? Fear you not her Courage. 

Bulling. 1 have heard her reported to be a Woman of 
an invincible ipirit : but it ſhall be convenient, Maſter 
Hume, that you be by her aloft, while we be bufie be- 
low : and fo, I pray you, go in God's Name.,and leave us. 

Ex, Hume. 

Mother Jordan , be you proſtrate , and grovel on the. 
Earth ; John Sorthwell, read you, and let us to our work. 


Enter Elianor alofe. 


Elian. WeH faid, my Maſters, and welcome to all : To 
this geer, the ſooner the better. 

Bull. Patience, good Lady, W izares know their times: 
Deep Night, dark Night, the ſilent of the Night, 
The time of Night when Troy was fet on Fire, 
The times when Screech-owls cry, and Ban-dogs howl ; 
And Spirits walk, and Ghoſts break up their Graves ; 
That time fits beſt the work we have in hand. 
Madam, {it you, and fear not - whom weraiſe, 
We will make falt within a hallow*d Verge. 


Here do the Ceremonies belonging, and make the Circle, Bul- 
lingbrook, or Southwell reads, Conjuro te, &c, It 
Thinders and Lightens terribly ; then the Spirit riſeth, | 


Spirit, Adſum. | 
Witch. Aſmath, by the Eternal God,  -- 

Whoſe Name and Power thou trembleſt at, 

Anſwer that I ask : For tYl thou ſpeak, 

Thou ſhalt not paſs from hence. | | 
Spirit. Ask what thou wilt 3 that I had ſaid, and done. 
Bulling, Firſt of the King : What ſhall of him be- 

comsor - -; 

Spirit, The Duke yct lives, that Zenry ſhall depoſe : 

But him out-live, and dye a violent Death. 

Bull. What Fates await the Duke of Suffolk. ? 
Spirit, By Water ſhall he dye, and take hits end. 
Bull, W hat ſhall befall the Duke of Somerſet ? 
Spirit, Let him ſhun Caſtles. | 

Safer ſhall he be upon the ſandy Plains, 

Than where Caltles mourited ſtand. 

Have done, for morel hardly can endure. 

Bull. Deſcend. to Darkneſs, and the burning Lake : 


Falie Fiend avoid. | Lo 
Thunder and Lightning. [Exit Spirit. 


Enter the Duke of York, and the Duke of Buckingham, wir! 
their Guard, and break 1n, 


York. Lay hands upon theſe Traytcrs, and their traſh : 
Beldana, I think we watch't you at an Inch. 
W har, Madam,are you there? The King and Common-wea] 
Are deeply indebted for this piece of pains 
My Lord Protector will, I doubt It not, 
See you well guerdon'd for theſe good deſerts. _ 
Elian. Not half ſo bad as thine ro England?s King, 
Injurious Duke, that threatrſt where?s no caule. = 
Buck, True, Madam, none at all : what call you this * 


Buck. 
_ - ws 


N n 3 Away 


— 
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Away with them, let them be clap*tup cloſe, 
And kep*t aſunder : you, Madam, ſhall with us. 
Stafford take her to thee. | 
Well ſee your trinkets here all forth-coming. : 
All away. T0 [Extt. 

York. Lord Buckingham, methinks you watch't her 
A pretty Plot, well choſen to build upon. _ (well. 
Now, pray my Lord, lets ſee the Devil's Writ. 
What have we here ? | [Reads. 
The Duke yet lives, that Henry ſhall depoſe , 
But him out-live, and dye a violent death, _ 
Why this is juſt : 40 eAacide Romaxos vincere poſſe. 
Well, to the reſt : I: 
Tell me what fate awaits the Duke of Suffolk ? 
By Water ſhall he dye, and takg his end. 
What ſhall betide the Duke of Somerſet ? 
Let him ſhun Caſtles, 
Safer ſhall be be upon the ſanate Plains, 
Than where CaFtles mounted ſtand, 
Come, come, my Lords, 
Theſe Oracles are hardly attain'd, 
And hardly underſtood, ; 
The King is now in progreſs towards Saint Albans, 
With him, the Husband of this lovely Lady : 
Thither goes theſe News, 
| As faſt as Horſe can carry them : 
A ſorry breakfaſt for my Lord Protector. ' 

Buck, Your Grace ſhall give me leave, my Lord of York, 
To be the Poſt, in hope of his reward. 

York. At your pleaſure, my good Lord. 
Who's within there, hoe ? | 

Enter a Serving-man. 

Invite my Lords of-Sal#bury and Warwick, 
To ſup with me to morrow Night. Away. 


| 


[Exeunt. 
Enter the King, Queen, Protettor, Cardinal, ana 
+» Suffolk, with Faulkners hollowing. 


Queen. Believe me Lords, for flying at the Brook; 
| ſaw no better ſport theſe ſeven years day ; 
Yet by your leave, the wind was very high, 
And ten to one, old Foar had not gone out. 

King. But what a point, my Lord, your Faulcon made, 
And what a pitch ſhe flew above the reſt : 

To ſee how God in all his Creatures works, 
Yea Man and Birds are fain of climbing high. 

S+ff. No marvel, and it like your Majeſty, 
My Lord Protetor's Hawks do towre ſo well; 
They know their Maſter loves to be aloft, 

And bears his thoughts above his Falcons pitch. 

Gloſt. My Lord, tis but a baſe ignoble mind, 
That mounts no higher than a Bird can ſoar. 

Card. 1 thought as much, he would be above the 
Clouds. 

Gloſt. I, my Lord Cardinal, how think you by that ? 
Were it not good, your Grace could flie to Heaven *? 

King. The Treaſury of everlaſting Joy. 

Card. Thy Heaven is on Earth,thine Eyes and Thoughts 
Beat on a Crown, the Treaſure of thy Heart, 
Pernicious Protector, dangerous Peer, 

That ſmooth'It it fo with King and Commonweal. 

Gloſt. What, Cardinal ? 

[s your Prie{t-hood grown peremptory ? 

Tantene animis Celeſtibus ire, Church-men ſo hot ? 
Good Uncle, hide ſuch Malice : 

With {ach Holineſs can you do it ? 

Suff. No malice, Sir, no more than well becomes 

So good a Quarrcel, and fo bad a Peer. 

Glo. As who, my Lord ? 

S::jf. Why, as you, my Lord, ; 

| Aft like your Lordly Lord ProteCtorſhip. 

Glojt. Why Suffolk, England knows thine inſolence. 
Oucen. And thy Ambition, GloFter. 


.| Ple ſhave your Crown 


King. I prethee peace, good Queen, 
And whet not on theſe too-too-furious Peers, 
For bleſſed are the Peace-makers on Earth. 
Card. Let me be bleſſed for the Peace I make 
Againſt this proud Protettor with my Sword. 
Gloſt. Faith, Holy Uncle, would *twere come tothat 
Card.” Marry, when thou dar'lt. : 
Gloſe. Make upno faftious numbers for the matter 
In thine own perſon anſwer thy abuſe. ; 
Card. I, where thou dar'ſt not peep : 
Andif thou dar*ſt, this evening, 
On the Ealt fide of the Grove. 
King. How now, my Lords ? 
Card, Belieye me, Couſin Gloſter, 
Had not your man put up the Fowl ſo ſaddenly, 
We had had more ſport. 
Come with thy two- hand Sword. 
Glof#. True, Uncle, are ye advigd ? 
"The Eaſt ſide of the Grove : 
Cardinal, I am with you. 
— 1 Why how now. Uncle Gloſter ? 
Ghoſ#. Talking of Hawking, nothing elſe, 
Now by Gods Mother, Prieſt, 
for this, 
Or all my fence ſhall fail. 
Car. Meaice teipſum, ProteCftor ſee too't well, prote 
your «lf. 
King. The Winds grow high, 
So do your Stomacks, Lords: 
How irkſorne is this Muſick to my heart ? 
| When ſuch Strings jarr, what hope of Harmony ? 
I pray, my Lords, let me compound this ftrife. 


my Lord, 


Enter one crying a Miracle. 


Gloſt. What means: this noiſe ? 
Fellow, what Miracle do'ſt thou 
One. A Miracle, a Miracle. . | 
Suffolk. Tome to the King, and tell him, what Mira: 
Ore. Forſooth, a blind man at St. AlbarPs Shrine, 
Within this half hour hath receiv?d his ſight, 
A man that nee ſaw in his life before. 
King. Now God beprais'd, that to believing Souls 
Gives Light in Darkneſs, Comfort in Deſpair. 


proclaim ? 


Enter the Mayor of Saint Albans, and his 
Brethren, bearing the Man between 
: two in a Chair, 


Card. Here comes the Towns-men on proceſſion, 
To preſent your Highneſs with the man. 

King. Great 1s his comfort in this Earthly. Vale, 
Although by his ſight his fin be multiplied. | 

Gloſe, Stand by, my Maſters, bring him near the King, 
His Highneſs pleaſure isto talk with him. 

King. Good-fellow, tell us here the circumſtance, 
That we for thee may glorifie the Lord. 
What, haſt thou been long blind, and now reſtor's: 

S:7mp. Born blind, and*t pleaſe your Grace. 

W:fe. 1 indeed was he. 

Suff. What Woman is this? 

Wife. His Wife, andt pleaſe your Worſhip. 

Gloſt. Had'ſt thou been his Mother, thou could'ſt bait] 
better told. 

King, Where wert thou born ? | 

Simp. At Barmick in the North, and*t like j9| 
Grace. 

King. Poor Soul, 
God's goodneſs hath been great to thee : 
Let never Day nor Night unhallowed paſs, 
But ſtil] remember what the Lord hath done. 

ueen, Tell me, Good-fellow, 

Cam'iſt thou here by Chance, or of Deyotion, 
To this Holy Shrine ? 


| 


— — 
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Simp. God knows of pure Devotion, 
Being call'd a hvndred times, and oftner, 
[n my ſleep, by good Saint Albar : 
Who faid z Son, come , come offer at my Shrine, 
And I will help thee. 
Wife. Moſt true, forſooth : | 
And many a time and oft my felf have heard a Voice, 
To call him ſo. 
Card, What, art thou lame ? 
Simp. I, God Almighty help me. 
Suff. How camnvit thou ſo ? 
S;mp. A fall off a Tree. 
Wife. A Plum-tree, Maſter. 
| Gloft. How long haſt thou been blind ? 
Simp. O born ſo, Maſter. 
Ghoſt, What, and wouldſt climb a Tree ? 
Simp, But T hat inall my life, when I was a youth. 
Wife. Too true, and bought. his climbing very dear. 
Glft. Maſs, thou lov?dſt Plums well, that would'ſt 
venture ſo. 
S;imp. Alas, good Maſter, my Wife deſired ſome Dam- 
ſons, and made me climb, with danger of my Life. 
Gloft. A ſubtil Knave, but yet it ſhall not ſerve: 
Letme ſee thine Eyes, wink now, now open them, 
[In my opinion, yet thou ſeeſt not well. 
S;mp. Yes, Maſter, clear as day, I thank God and Saint 
Alban. | ; 
Gloft, Say?ſt thou me ſo: what Colour is this Cloak of ? 
Simp.. Red, Maſter, Red as Blood. 
Glft. Why that's well ſaid : What Colour is my 
Gown of ? 
| Simp, Black, forſooth, Coal-black, as Jet. 
Kino, Why then, thou know'ſt what Colour Jet is of ? 
Sf. And yet, I think, Jet he did never ſee, 
| Glo .But Cloaks and Gowns, before this day, a 
many. 
Wife. Never before this day, in all his life. 
Ghoſt. Tell me, Sirrah, what's my uame ? 
| Simp. Alas Maſter, I know not, 
Gloft. What's his Name ? 
Simp, I know not. 
Gloſt. Nor his ? 
Simp, No indeed, Maſter. 
Gloſt. What*s thine own Name? 
Simp. Saunder Simpcog, and if it pleaſe you, Maſter, 
Glo, Then Saunder, ſit there, 
The lying?ſt Knave in Chriſtendom. 
If thou had?ſt been born blind, - 
Thou might?ſt as well have known all our Names, 
As thus to know the ſeveral Colours we do wear. 
Sight may diſtinguiſh Colours : | 
But ſuddenly to nominate them all, 
[tis impoſlible. | 
My Lords, Saint Alba here hath done a Miracle : 
And would ye not think it, Cunning to be great, 
That could reſtore this Cripple to his Legs again ? 
Simp. O Maſter, that you could ? 
Gloſt. My Maſters of Saint Albans, 
Have you not Beadles in your Town, 
And things calPd Whips ? 
Mopor. Yes, my Lords, if it pleaſe your Grace. 
Gloſt. Then ſend for one preſently. 
Mayor. Sirrah go fetch the Beadle hither — | 
xit. 
Gloft. Now fetch me a Stool hither by and by. . 
Now Sirrah, if you mean to ſave your ſelf from Whip- 
ping, leap me over this Stool, and run away. 
Simp. Alas Maſter, I am not able to ſtand alone : 
You go about to torture me in vain. 


Enter a Beadle with Whips, 


' Gloſt, Well Sir, we muſt have you find your Legs. 
Sirrah Beadle, whip him till he leap over that ſame Stool. 


. _ Bead. 1 will, my Lord, I 
Come on Sirrah, off with your Doublet, quickly. 


LE —_ Alas, Maſter, what ſhall I do? 1 am not ablc to 
ſtand. 


After the Beadle bath hit him once, he leaps over 
the Stool, and runs away : and they follow, 


_ and cry, a Miracle. 
King. O God, ſeeſt thouthis, and beareſt ſo long ! 
Queen, It made me laugh, to ſee the Villain run. 
Gloft. Follow the Knave, and take this Drab away. 
Wife. Alas, Sir, we did it for pure need. 
Glo#, Let him be whipt through every Market Town 
THll theycome to Barwick, from whence they came. : 
Exit, 
Card, Duke Humphrey has done a Miracle to ll. 
Sff. True,made the Lame to leap, and flie away. 
Glos?, But you have done more Miracles than I : 


. You made ina day, my Lord, whole Towns to flie. 


Enter Buckingham, 


King. What Tidings with out Couſin Buckingham ? 
Buck. Such as my Heart doth tremble to unfold : 
A ſort of naughty perſons, lewdly bent, 
Under the Countenance and Confederacy 
Oi Lady El;arnor, the Proteftors Wife; 
The Ring-leader and Head of all this Rout, 
Have practigd dangerouſly againſt your State; 
Dealing with Witches'and with Conjurers, 
Whom we have apprehended in the Fact, 
Raiſing up wicked Spirits from under ground; 
Demanding of King Henrys Life and Death, 
And other of your Highneſs Privy Councel, 
As more at-large your Grace ſhall underſtand. 
Card. And fo, myLord Protector, by this means 
Your Lady 1s forth-coming,. yet at London. 
This news I think hath turn'd your Weapon's edge; 
"Tis like, my Lord, you-will not keep your hour. 
Gloſt. Ambitious Church-man, leave to affli& my Heart :* 
Sorrow and grief have vanquiſht all my powers, - 
And vanquiſht as I am, I yieldto thee, 
Or to the meaneſt Groom. 
King. O God, what miſchiefs work the wicked ones ? 
Heaping confuſion on-their own Heads thereby. 
Queen, Gloſter, ſee here'the'TainCture of thy Neſt, 
And look thy ſelf be faultleſs, thou werrt beſt. 
Gloſt. Madam, for my felf, to Heavenl do appeal, 
How I have loved my King, and Common-weal : 
And for my Wife, I'know not how it ſtands, 
Sorry aml1 to hear; what I have heard: 
Noble ſhe is; but zſhe have forgot 
Honour ard Virtue, and convers't with ſuch; 
As like to Pitch, defile Nobility ; 
| baniſh her my Bed, and Company, 
And give her as a Prey to Law and Shame, 
That hath diſhonoured Gloſter*s honeſt name. - 
King, Well, for this Night we will repoſe us here: 
To morrow toward London, back again, 
Tolook into this Buſineſs thorowly, 
And call theſe foul Offendors to their anſwers; 
And poiſe the Cauſe in Juſtice equal Scales, 
Whoſe Beam ſtands ſure, whoſe rightful cauſe prevails. 


[Exeunt. 
. Enter York, Salisbury, and Warwick. 


York, Now, my good Lords of Satlisbary and Warwick, 
Our ſimple Supper ended, give me leave, 
In this cloſe Walk to ſatisfy my ſelf, 
Incraving your opinion of my Title, 
Which is infallible to England's Crown: 

Salich, My Lord, I long to hear it thus at full. 

War. Sweet York, begin: and if thy claim be good, 
The Newits are thy Subjects to command. F 
York. 
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York, T nen thus: 

Ed vard the third, my Lords, had ſeven S ons: 

The firſt Edward the Black-Prince, Prince of Wales; 
The ſecond, William of Hatfield; and the third, 
Lionel Duke of Clarence: next to whom, 

Was John of Gavat, the Duke of Larcaſter ; 

The fifth, was Edward Langley, Duke of Tork ; 

The -4ixth, Thomas of Woodſtock, Duke of G loſter, ; 
William of Windſcr, was the ſeventh, and laſt. 
Edward the Black-Prince dyed before his F ather, 
And left behind him Richard, his only Son, 

Who after Edward the third's death, reign'd King, 
?Till Henry Bullingbrook,, Duke of Lancaſter, 

The eldeit Son and Heir of Joh» of Gaunt, 
Crown'd by the name of Herry the fourth, 

Seiz'd on the Realm, depogd the rightful King, 
Sent his poor Queen to Frazce, from whence ſhe came, 
And him to Pomfret ; where, as all you know, 
Harmleſs King Kichard was murthered traiterouſly. 
' Warw. Father, the Duke: hath told the truth ; 
"Thus got the Houſe of Lancaſter the Crown, 


For Richard the firſt Son's Heir, being dead, 

The iſlue of the next Son ſhould have reign'd. 
Salis. But William of Hatfield dyed without an Heir. 
York.. The third Son, Duke of Clarence, 

From whoſe Liae 1 claim the Crown, 

Had iſſue Philip, a Daughter, 

Who married Edmond Mortimer, Farl of March: 

Edmond had iſſue, Roger Earl of March : 

Roger had iſſue, Edmond, Anne, and Elianor. 

Salis. This Edmend, in the reign of Bullingbrook., 

As I have read, laid claim unto the. Crown, | 


And, but for Owen Glendour, had, been King ; 
Who kept bim in Captivity, till he dy*d, 
'Bur, to the reſt, _ 

York. His eldeſt Siſter, Ame, . 


 j'is that they feck 5 and they, in ſeeking that, 


C. 
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My Mother, being Heir unto the, Crown, ,  . 
Married Richard Earl of Cambridge, | 
Who was to Edmond Langlcy, 

Edward the third's fifth Son's Son 

By her 1 claim the Kingdom : | 

She then was Heir to Koger, Earl .of arch, 
Who was the Son of Edmond Mortimer, 

W ho married £h./ip, ſole Daughter 

Unto Lionel, Nuke of Clarence, 

So, if the illue of the eldeſt Son 

Succeed before the younger, I am King, 

}arw. What plajn proceeding is more plain than this ? 
Heary doth claim the Crown from . Fob» of Gaunt 
The fourth Son, York claims it fromthe third : 

? Fill LyonePs iflue fail,, he ſhould not Reign. 
It fails not yer, but fouriſheth in' thee, 

And in thy Sons, fair Slips of ſuch a Stock, 
Then Father S«5bury, kneel we together, 
And in this private Plot be we the firit, 
Thhac ſhall faluce our rightful Soveraign 

Wirth honour of his Birti-right to the Crown. 

Both. Long live our Soveraign Richard, England®s King. 

Tork. We thank you, Lords : 

But 1 am not your King, till I be Crownd 
Ard that my Sword be itain'd 

A 1h heart-blood of the Houſe of Lancaſter : 
And that's not ſuddenly to be perform'd, 

But with advice and luent ſecrecy. 

120 you, as I do, in thele dangerous days 
\W:iik at the Duke of Suffulk's Infolence, 

At geanford?s Pride, at Somerſers Ambition, 


| Ac Puckgrigham, and ail the Crew of them, 


1 ill they have inar?d the Shepherd of the Flock, 
That virtuous Frince, The good Duke Humrey : 


123!l ud Lacir acaths, If York can prophetic. | 
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Tork,. Which now they hold by force, and not by right: 


*}I cannot juſtifie, whom the Law condemns. 


| And God ſhall be my Hope, my Stay, my Guide, 


ord, break we off; we know your mind 


- 4 { Yi 7 

% . fl - 

Pe F + & L's / 
.* © 


— oo 


at full. 
Warw. My heart aſſures me, that the Earl of Wm; | 
Shall one day make the Duke of York, a King. 7 
York, And Nevil, this 1 do aflure my ſelf, 
Richard ſhall live to make the Earl of Warwick 


The greateſt man in Ezgland, but the King. Exc 


Sound Trumpets. Enter the King, and State, with 
Guard, to baniſh the Dutcheſs. 


King. Stand forth, Dame Eljanor Cobham 
 Glofter's Wife : ; 
[n tight of God, and us, your guilt is great, 
Receive the ſentence of the Law for ſin, 
Such as by God*s Book are adjudg?d to death, 
You four from hence to Priſon, back again 
From 'thence, unto the place of Execution; . 
The Witch in Smithfield ſhall be burn'd to aſhes, 
And you three ſhall be ſtrangled on the Gallows. 
You Madam, for you are more Nobly born 
Deipoyled of your Honour in your life, 
Shall after three days open Penance done, 
Live in your Country here, in Baniſhment, 
With Sir Jobn Stanly, in the Iſle of man. 
Elian. ' Welcome is Baniſhment, welcome were ny 
Death. - | 
Gloft. Elianor, the Law thou ſeeſt hath 


p, 


judged thee, 


Mine eyes are full of Tears, my. Heart of Grief. 

Ah FHumnfrey, this diſhonour in thine Age, 

Will bring thy Head with ſorrow to the Ground. 

I beſeech your Majeſty give me leave to go; 

Sorrow would ſolace, and mine Age would eaſe. 
King. Stay Humfrey, Duke of Gloſter, 

E*re thou go : give up thy Staff, | 

Henry will to himſelf Protector be, 


And Lanthorn to my Feet. 
And go in peace, Humfrey, no leſs beloy?d, 
Than when thou wer?t Protector to thy King. 
Queen, ] ſee no reaſon, why a King of years 
Should be to be protected like a Child : 
Gcd and King Henry govern England's Realm: 
Give up your Staff, Sir, and the King his Realm , 
Gloſt. My Staft ? Here, Noble Henry, is my Staff: 
As willingly do I the ſame reſign, 
As ere thy Father Henry made it mine ; 
And even as willingly at thy feet I leave it, 
As others would ambitiouſly receive it. 
Farewel good King: when 1 am dead and gone, 
May honourable Peace attend thy Throne . 
| LExit Gloſter. 
Cneen. Why now is Henry King, and 2argarer Quiei 
And Ewunrfrey, Duke of Gloſter, ſcarce himſelf, 
That bears fo ſhrewd a maim; two Puiis at once; 
His Lady baniit*d, and a Limb lopt off, 
This Staff of Honour raught, there let it Rand, 
Where belt it fits ro be, in Z7y%s hand. 
Suff. Thus droops this lofty Fine,and hangs hi; ſprayes, 
Thus Elanor*s Pride dyes in her younger days. 
York. Lords, let him go. Pleaſe it your Majelty, 
This is the day appointed for the Combarte, 
And ready are the Appellant and Defendant, 
The Armourer and his Man, to enter the Lilts, 
So pleaſe your. Highneſs to behold the Fight. 
Crcen, 1, good ny Lord: for purpoſely thereforc 
Left I the Court, to ſee this Querrel tryd. | 
Kino. A God's Name ſez the Liſts and all things fit, 
Here Tet them end it, and God defend the rignt. 
York. 1 never ſaw a fellow worſe buſtead, | 
Or more afraid to fighr, than is the Appellant, 
The Servant of this Armourer, my Lords. 
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Enter at one Door the Armorer and his Neighbours, drink; 
ing t0 him ſo much, rhat he is drunk, : and he enters 
with a Drum before him, and his Staff. with a Sand- 
bag faſtned to it : and at the other Door his Man, 
with a Drum and a Sand-bag, and Prentices drink; 
ing 10 him. 


1. Neighbour. Acre, Neighbour Horrer, I drink to 
|rou in a Cup of Sack; and fear nor,Neighbour, you ſhall 
do well. enough. | 

| 2, Neighbour, . And here, Neighbour, here's a Cup of 
CharneCcO. - 

2. Neighbour. And heres a Pot of gocd double-Beer, 
Neighbour : drink, and fear not your Man. 

Armorer, Let it come yfaith, and Ple pledge you all, 
and 4 fig-for Pceer. | 

1. Pren.  Qere Peter ] drink to thee, and be not a- 

id. | 
_ Pren.” Be merry, Peter, and fear not thy Maſter ; 
Fight for the credit of the: Prentices.- 
+. Perer.” I thank you all: drink, and pray for me, 1 pray 
yu, for I think 1 have taken my 'laſt Draught 1n this 

orld., Here Robrn, if} F dye, I give the: my Apron ; 
2nd Wall, rhon ſhalt have' my Hammer © and here, Tom, 
| take all the Money that 1 have. O Lord bleſs me, 1 pray 
God, for I am never able to deal with my Maſter, he 
hath learnt ſo much to fence already. 

$alzs, Come. leave your drinking, and fall to blows. 
|sirrab, whats thy” Name ? 
| Peter, Peter, forſooth. 

Salis; ' Peter ?'' what more ? 

Peter. Thump. | fl « 

Salis, Thump ? Then ſee thou thump thy Maſter well. 

Armorer. Maſters, 1 am come hither as it were upon 
|ny Man's inſtigation, to prove hima Knaye, and my ſelf 
|zn honeſt. man : and touching the Duke of York, L will 
[take my death, I never meant him any 11], nor the King 
|northe Queen, and therefore Perer have at thee with a 
{down right blow. : | : | 
| Tork., Diſpatch,?* this: Knaves tongue begins to double. 
Sound Trampets, Alarum to the Combatants. 
| They fi:t, .and Peter ſtrikes him down. 
| Armorer. Hold Perer.hold,l confeſs, I confeſs Treaſon. 
'Tork, Take away his Weapon : Fellow, thank God, 
|ad'the good Wine in thy Maſters way. «2 
| Peter. O God, have I overcome mine Enemy in this 
preſence? O Peter thou haſt prevaiPd in right. 

King. Go, take hence that Traytor from our ſight, 
For by his death we do. perceive his guilt. 
And God in Juſtice hath reveaPd to us 
The Truth and Innocence of this poor Fellow, | 
Which he had thought to have murther*d wrongfully. 
Come Fellow, follow us for thy Reward. [Exeurt. 


Enter Duke Humfrey and his en in Mourning Cloaks. 


Glft. Thus ſometimes hath the brighteſt day a Cloud ; 
And after Summer. evermore ſucceeds 
Barren Winter, - with his wrathful nipping Cold ; 
$ Cares and Joyes abound, as Seaſons tlect. 
dirs, what's a Clock ? 
Serv, Ten, my Lord. : 
Gloſt, Ten is the hour that was appointed me, 
To watch the coming of my puniſt®d Dutcheſs : 
Unneath may ſhe endure the Flinty Streets, 
Torread them with her tender-feeling Feet. 
Sect Nell, ill can thy Noble mind a-brook 
The abject People gazing on thy Face, 
With envious Looks ſtill laughing at thy ſhame, 
That erſt did follow thy proud Chariot-Wheels, 
When thon didfſt ride in Triumph ti;rough the ſtreets. 
But. ſoft, I think ſhe come;, and Vle prepare 
My Tear-ſtain'd Eyes, to tee her Miſcries. 
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Enter the Dutcheſs in a white Sheet, and a T. aper bur- 
ring in her hand, with the Sheriff and Officers. 


Serv, So. pleaſe your Grace, we'll take her from the 
Sheriff. 
Gloſter. No, ſtir not for your lives, let her paſs by. 
Elan. Come you, my Lord, to ſee my open ſhame ? 
Now thou do*iſt Penance too. Look how they gaze, 
See how the giddy multitude do point, 
And nod their heads, and throw their Eyes on thee. 
Ah Glofter, hide thee from their hateful looks, 
And 1n thy Cloſet pent up, rue my ſhame, 
Ard ban their. Enemies, both mine and thine. 
Gloſt. Be patient, gentle Nell, forget this G rief - 
Eliin, Ah Gloſter, teach me to forget my ſelf : 
For whil'it I think I am thy married Wife, 
Ard thou a Prince, ProteCtor of this Lang : 
Methinks I ſhould not thus be led along, 
Ma1l'd up in ſhame, with Papers on my Back, 
And follow'd with a Rabble, that rejoice 
To ſee my Tears, and hear my deep-fet Groans. 
The ruthleſs Flint doth cut my tender Feer, 
And when I ſtart the enyious People laugh, 
And bid me be adviſed, how I bread. " 
Ah Humfrey, can I bear, this ſhameful yoak ?- 
Trowelt thou, that &'re Ple look upon the World. --- 
Or count them happy, that-enjoyes the Sun ? 2p 
No: Dark ſhall bemy Light, and Night my Day. 
To think upon my Pomp, ſhall bs my Hell. 
Sometime Ple ſay Iam Duke Humfreys Wife, 
And he a Prince, and Ruler of the Land : 
Yet ſo he RuPd, and ſuch a Prince he was, 
As he ſtood by, whileſt T his forlorn Dutcheſs, 
Was made a Wonder, and a pointing Stock 
To every 1dle Raſcal Follower. © © 
But be thou :mild; and” bluſh not at my ſhame, 
Nor ſtir at nothing, till the Axe of Death 
Hang oyer thee, as ſire it ſhortly will. 
For Sfolk,; he that can'do all in all. © | 
With her, that hateth'thee, and hates us. all, ' 
And York,, and impious Beaxford, that falſe Prieſt, 
Have all lin*d Buſhes to betray thy Wings, © 
And flie thou how thou' canft, they'll tangle thee, 
But fear thou' not until thy Foot be ſnar'd, 
Nor ever ſeek prevention of thy Foes. © | 
Gloft. Ah, Nell, forbear : thou aimeſt all awry, 
I muſt offend, before I be-attainted : 
And had I twenty times ſo many Foes, 
And each of them had twenty times their power, 
All theſe could not procure me any ſcathe, 
Solong as I am loyal, true, and crimeleſs, 
Would'ſt have me reſcue thee from this Reproach ? 
Why yet thy Scandal were not wip*t away. 
But I in danger for the breach of Law. 
Thy greateſt help is quiet, gentle Nell - 
| pray thee ſort thy Heart to Patience, 
Theſe few dayes wonder will be quickly worn. 
Enter a Herald, 
Her. TI ſummon your Grace to his Majeſties Parliament 
Holden at Bury, the firſt of this next Month. 
Gloſt. And my conſent ne re ask*d herein before ? 
This 1s cloſe dealing. Well, I will be there, 
My Nell, I take my-leave; and Maſter Sheriff 
Let not her Penance excecd the Kings Commiſſion. 
Sher. And*t pleaſe your Grace,here my Commillion ſtays: | 
And Sir John Stanly is appointed now, 
To take her with him to the Iſle of Man. 
Gloſt. Muſt you, Sir Joby, protect my Lady here ? 
Stanly. So am I given in charge, may*r pleaſe your Grace 
Gloſt. Entreat her not the worſe, in that I pray 
You uſe her well: the World may laugh again, 
And I may live to do you kindneſs, if you do it her. 
And ſo, Sir Fohn, Farewel. 
Elian 
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— Elian. Whaf, gone my Lord, and bid me not farewel. 
Gloſt. Witneſs my Tears, I cannot ſtay to ſpeak- 
- [Exit Gloſter. 
Elian, Art thon gone too ? all comfort go with thee, 
For none abides with me : my Joy is Death; 
Death, at whoſe Name I oft have been afear'd, 
BecauſeI wiſh'd this World's Eternity. 
' Stanly] prethee go, and take me hence, 
care not whither, for I beg no Favour ; 
Onely convey me where thou art commanded. 
Stan, Why Madam, that is to the Iſle of mar, 
There to be us*d according to your Stat?. 
Elian. That's bad enough, for I am but Reproach : 
And ſhall I then be ugd reproachfully |? Co 
Stan. Like to a Dutcheſs, and Duke Humfrey's Lady, 
According to that State you ſhall be uz2d. | 
| Elan. Sheriff farewel, and better, than I, fare, 
{ Although thou haſt been Conduct of my ſhame. 
She. It is my Office, and Madam pardon me. 
'} Elan.-l, I, farewel, thy Office is diſcharg'd : 
' | Come Starty, ſhall. we go ? 
Stan, Madam, your Penance done, 
Throw off this Sheet, | | 
And go we' to attire you for our. Journey. 
Elan. My ſhame will not” be ſbifred wich my Sheet : 
{ No, it will hang upon my richeſt Robes, 
And ſhew it ſelf, attire me how I. can. 


Go, lead the way, I long to ſee, my Priſon. = [Excurt, 


Ents. King, Oticen, Cardinal; Suffolk, York, Buck- 
ingham, Salisbury, aud Watwick, to the Parltament . 


King. I mufe_my; Lord of Glofter:is not come : 
Tis not his 'woht to be the .hindmoſt man, 
What ere occaſion keeps him from us now. 

Queen, Can yotr not ſee 2, or will ye not obſerve 
The itrangneſs of his .alter*d Countenance ? 
| With what a Majeſty he bears himſelf, 

How inſolent of-late he is become, . 

How proud, how pergmptory, and. unlike himſelfe 
We know the time, ſince he was mild and affable, 
And if we did but glance a far-oft Look, 
Immediatly he was upon his Knee, | 

That all the Court -admir'd him for ſubmiſſion. 
But meet him now; and beit in the Morn, 
When every one will give the time of day, 

He knits his Brow. and ſhews an angry Eye, 

And paſſeth by with tiff unbowed Knee, 
Diſdaining duty that tÞ us belongs. 

Small Curs are not regarded when they grin, 

But Great men tremble when the Lyon roars, 
And Hunifrey is no little man in England. 

| Firſt note, thar he is near you in deſcent, 

And ſhould you fall, he is the next will mount. 

Me ſeemeth then, it-is no Policy, 

Reſpecting what a Rancorous mind: he bears, 
An1 his Advantage following your Deceaſle, 

That he {ould come about your Royal Perſon, 
Or be admitz2d to your Highneſs Councel. 

By Flatrery hath it: won the Commons Hearts : 
And when h: yleaſe to make Commetion, 

'Tis to be fear'd they all wiil follow kim. 

Now ?cis the Spring, and Wecds are ſhallow Rooted, 
Sufer them now, and they?il o're-grow the Garden, 
And choak the Herbs for want of Husbandry, 

The Reverent care I bear unto my Lord, 

Made me collett theſe Dangers in the Duke. 

If it be fond, caitit a Womans Fear : 

Which Fear, if better Reaſons can ſupplant, 

I will ſubſcribe, and ſay I wrong'd the Duke. 

My Lord of S:folk,, Buck;ngham,, and York, 
Reprove my Allegation, If you can, 

Or elſe conclude my words effectual. : 

5:f, Well hath your Highneſs ſeen into this Duke : | 


And had1 firſt been put to ſpeak my mind. 

I think I ſhould have told your Graces "Tale. 
The Dutcheſs, by his Subornation, 

Upon my Life began her Deviliſh Practices : 
Or if he were not privie to thoſe Faults, - 


Yet by reputing of his high Deſcent, 


As next the King, he was ſucceſſive Heit, 

And ſuch high Vaunts of his Nobility, 

Did inſtigate the Bedlam brain-fick Dutcheſs, 

By wicked means to frame our Soveraign's Fall. 
Smooth runs the Water where the Brook is deep, 


| And in his fimple ſhew he harbours Treaſon. 
| The Fox barks not, when he would ſteal the Lamb, 


No, no, my Soveraign, Glofter is a Man 
Unſounded yet, and full of deep Deceit. 
Card. Did he not, contrary to form of Law, 
Deviſe ſtrange Deaths, for ſmall Offences done ? 
Tork, And did he not, in his ProteQorſhip, 
Levy great ſumms of Money through the Realm, 
For Souldiers pay. in France, and never ſent it ? 

By means whereof the Towns each day revyolted. 
Buck,. Tut, theſe are petty faults to faults unkn 
Whtch time will-bring to light in fmooth Duke Hung, 
King. My Lords at once: the care you have of uy, 

To mow down Thorns that would ' annoy our Foot, 
Is worthy praiſe : but. ſhall I ſpeak my conſcience, 
Our Kinſman Gloſter is as innocent, 
From meaning Treaſon to our Royal Perſon, 
As is the ſucking Lamb, or harmleſs Dove : 
The Duke is Virtuous, Mild, and too well giyen: 
To dream on evil, or to work my downfal. 
Q«.Ah! what's more dangerous,than this fond affianc? 
Seems he a Dove ? his Feathers are but borrow, 
For he is diſpoſed as-the hateful Raven. 
Is he a- Lamb? his Skin was ſurely lent: him, 
For he's enclin'd as is the Ravenous Wolves. 
Who cannot ſteal a Shape that means Deceit ? 
Take heed, my Lord, the welfare of us all, 
Hangs on the cutting ſhort that Fraudful man. 
Emer Somerſet. 
Som. All Health: unto my Gracious Soveraign, 
King, Welcome Lord Somerſet: What news fron 
France ? ; 
Som, That all our intereſt in thoſe Territories, 
Is utterly bereft you : all is loſt. 
King. Cold News, Lord Somerſet ; but Gods mill it 


done. 

York,, Cold News for me : for I had hope of Fran, 
As firmly as I hope for Fertile England. | 
Thus are my Blofloms blaſted in the Bud, 

And Caterpillars eat my Leaves away. 

But I will remedy this geare ere long, 

Or ſell my Title for a glorious Grave. 
Enter Gloceſter. 

Gloft, All happineſs unto my Lord the King : 
Pardon, my Liege, that I have ſtay*d ſo long. 

Suff. Nay, Gloſter, know: that thou art come too fo0h 
Unleſs thou wer*t more Loyal than thou arr : 

I do arreſt thee of High _Treaſon here. 

Gloſt. Well Sffolk,, yet thou ſhalt not ſee me bully 
Nor change my Countenance for this Arreſt - 

A heart unſpotted is not eaſily daunted. 
The pureſt Spring is not ſo free from mud, 
As I am clear from Treaſon to my Soveraign, 
Who can accuſe me ? wherein am I guilty? 

York,.' Tis thought, my Lord, | 

That you took Bribes of France, 
And being ProteCtor ſtay*d the Souldiers pay, 
By means whereof his Highneſs hath loſt F74#c. 

Gloſt, Is it but thought ſo ? 

W hat are they that think it ? 
I never rob'd the Souldiers of their pay 
Nor never had one penny Bribe from Fr7arce. 


Night, _. 
So help me God, as I have watcht the Nig I, night] 
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oht by Night, in ſtudying good for Enslad, 


;ght 
as that ere I wreſted from the King, 
Or any Groat I hoarded to my uſe, 
Be brought againſt me at my Tryal day. 
No: Many a Pound of-mine own Proper ſtore, 
Becauſe 1 would not tax the needy Commons, 
gave I disburſed to the Garriſons, 
4 never askd: for reſtitution. | 
Card, It ſerves you well, my Lord, to fay ſo much. 
Glf. 1ſay no more than truth, ſo help me God. 
Tok, 16 your Protectorſhip, .you did deviſe 
ctrange Tortures for Offenders, never heard of, 
That England was defam'd by Tyranny. | 
Glft. Why "tis well Known, that whilesI was ProteCtor, 
Pitie was All the fault that was in me: 
For | ſhould melt at an Offendor?s tears, 
And lowly words were Ranſom for their fault : 
Lal it were a bloody Murtherer, _ 
Or foul felonious Thief, - that fleec*d poor paſſengers, 
[ never gave them condign puniſhoxent., 
Marther indeed, that bloody ſin, I tortur'd 
above the Felon, or what Treſpaſs elſe, 


Bit mightier Crimes are lay?d unto your charge, 
Whereof you cannot eaſily purge. your ſelf. 

[do arreſt you in his Highneſs Name, 

And here commit you to my Lord Cardinal 

To keep, until your further time of 'Tryal. | 

King. My Lord of Gloceſter, *ris my ſpecial hope, 
That you will clear your ſelf from all ſuſpence, 

My Conſcience tells me.yoy are 1nnocent.. 

Glf. Ah gracious Lord, theſe days are dangerous -- 
Virtue is choak't with foul Ambition, 
Aud Charity chag?d hence by Rancout*s hand ; 

Foul Subornation is predominant, 

And Equitie exiPd your Highneſs Land. 

| know, their Complot is to have my Life : 
\Andif rny death might make this Hland happy, 
nd prove the period of: their Tyranny, | 
would expend it with all willingneſs. 

Butmine is made the Prologue to their Play : 

for thouſands more, that yet ſuſpect no peril, 
Will not conclude their plotted Tragedy, R 
Kuford's red ſparkling Eyes blab his heart's malice, 
nd Swffold*s cloudy Brow his ſtormy hate ; 

Sharp Buckingham unburthens with his tongue 
The envious Load that lyes upon his heart: _ 
And dogged York, that reaches at the Moon, 
Whoſe over-weening Arm I have pluckt back, 
By falſe accuſe doth leyel at my Life. 

And you, my Soveraign Lady, with therelſt, 
Caſcleſs have lay?d diſgraces on my head, 

And with your beſt endeavour have ſcirr*d up 

My liefeſt Liege to be mine Enemy : 

[, al of yon havelay?d your heads together, 

My ſelf had notice of your Conventicles, 

[indall to make away my guiltleſs life. 

[[ſhall not want falſe Witneſs, to condemn me, 
Nor ſtore of Treaſons, to augment my guilt : 
Theancient Proverb will be well effeted, 
aStaff isquickly found to beat a Dog. 

Card, My Liege, his railing is intolerable. 
lf thoſe that care to keep your Royal Perſon 
from Treaſon's ſecret Knife, and Traytor's Rage, 
be thus upbraided, chid, and rated at, 

[/Andthe Offender granted ſcope of ſpeech, 
Twill make them cool in zeal unto your Grace. 

5, Hath he not twit our Soveraign Lady here 
With ignominious words, though Clarkly coucht ? 
asf ſhe had ſuborned ſome to ſwear 
Falſe allegations, to o'rethrow his ſtate. 

Qwzeen. BurI can can give the loſer leave to chide. 

Gloft, Far truer ſpoke than meant : I loſe indeed, 
*lhrew the wirners, for they play*d me falſe, 
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: Whoſe Floud begins to flow within my Eyes 

| My Body round engirt with Miſery : 

| For what's more miſerable than Diſcontent ? 

Ah Uncle Humphrey, in thy fad Face I ſee | 
| The Map ef Honour, Truth, and Loyalty : 


| That theſe great Lords, and argaret our Queen, - 
| Do ſeek ſubverſion of thy-harmlels Life.- bY 
Thou never didſt them, wrong, nor no man wrong : 

| And as the Butcher takes away the Calf, 


| With ſorrow ſnares relenting Paſſengers z 


I43 
And well ſuch Loſers may have leave to ſpeak. 
Buck,, Hell wrelt the ſenſe, and hold us here all day. . 
Lord Cardinal, he is your Priſoner. 
Card. Sirs, take away the Duke, and guard him ſure. 
Gloſt. Ah, thus King Henry throws away his Crutch, 
Before his Legs be firm to bear his Body, 
Thus is the Shepherd beaten from thy fide, 
And Wolves are gnarling, who ſhall gnaw thee firſt. 
Ah that my fear were falſe, ah that it were; ' 
For gaod King Herry, thy decay I fear. [Exit Gloceſter. 
King, My Lords, what to your Wiſdomes ſeemeth beſt 
Do, or undo, as if our ſelf were here. ; 
Queen. What will your Highneſs leave the Parlia- 
ment! 
King. 1 Margaret : my Heart is drown'd with Grief, 


And yet good Humphrey, is the hour to come, | 
That ere I prov'd thee falſe, or fear*d thy Faith. 
W hat lowring Star now envyes thy eſtate ? 


And binds the Wretch, and beats it when it ſtrayes, ' 
Bearing it to the bloody Slaughter-houſe 

Even fo remorſleſs have they born him hence : 

And as the Dame runs lowing up and down, 

Looking the way her harmeleſs young one went, - 
And can do nought but wail her Darlings loſs ; 

Even ſo my ſelf bewails good Gloſter*s caſe, | 

With ſad unhelpful Tears and with dimn'd Eyes; 

Look after him, and cannot” do him good: g 
So mighty are. his vowed Enemies. | 

His Fortunes I will weep, and*twixt each groan, 
Say, whoſe a Traitor ? Gloſter he is none; 
Queen, Free Lords : : 

Cold Snow melts with the Sun's hot Beams ; 
Henry, my Lord, is cold in great Afﬀairs, 
Too full of fooliſh pity : and Gloſter?s ſhew 
Beguiles him, as the mournful Crocodile 


LExit, | 


Or as the Snake, roPd in a flowring Bank, 
With ſhining checker'd Slough doth ſting a Child, 
That for the beauty thinks it excellent. 

Believe me Lords, were none more wiſe than I, | 

And yet herein I judge my own Wit good, 

This Gloſter ſhould be quickly rid the World, 

To rid us from the fear we have of him. 

Card. That he ſhould dy, is worthy policy, 

But yet we want a Colour for his death : 

Tis meet he be condemn'®d by courſe of Law. 

Suff. But in my mind, that were no policie ; 

The King will labour {till to fave his Life, 

The Commons haply riſe to fave his Life ; 

And yet we have but trivial Argument, 

More than miſtruſt, that ſhews him worthy death. 
Tork. So that by this, you would not have him dye; 
Suff. Ah Tork, no man alive, ſo fain as I. 

York. ?Tis York that hath more reaſon for his. death. | 
But my Lord Cardinal, and you my Lord of S»fok., 
Say as you think, and ſpeak it from your Souls - 
Wert not all one, an empty Eagle were ſet 
To guard the Chick from a hungry Kite, 

As place Duke Humphrey for the Kings Protector ? 


f\ 


Queer, So the poor Chicken ſhould be ſure of death. 
Suff. Madam, cis true, and wer*t not madneſs then, 
To make the Fox Surveyor of the Fold 2 | 
Who being accugd a crafty Murtherer, 
His Guilt ſhould be but idly poſted over, 
Becauſe his purpoſe is not executed. 
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No : let him dye, in that he is a Fox, 

By Nature prov*d an Enemy to the Flock, | 

Before his Chaps be ſtaind with Crimſon Blood, 

As Humphrey prov'd by Reaſons tg my Liege. 

And do not ſtand on Quillets how to ſlay him : 

Be it by Ginns, by Snares, by Subtilty, 

Sleeping, or Waking, ?tisno matter how, 

So he be dead ; for that is good deceit 

Which mates him firſt, that firſt intends deceit. 
een. Thrice noble Suffolk, ?tis reſolutely ſpoke. 

_ _ Sf}. Not reſolute, except ſo much were done, 

For things are often ſpoke, and ſeldom meant; 

Bat that my Heart accordeth with my Tongue, 

Seeing the deed is meritorious, ] 

And to preſerve my Soveraign from his Foe, 

Say but the word, and 1 will be his Prieſt, 

Lord of Suffolk, 


Card. But I would: have him dead, my 
| E*re you can take due Orders for a Prieſt : 
Say you conſent, and cenſure well the deed, 
And Pl: provide his Executioner, - 
1 tender 1o the ſafety of my Liege. : 
Suff. Hereis my hand, the deed is worthy doing. 
Queen. And ſo ſay I. 
' York, And1 :. and now we three have ſpoke it, 
Itskils not greatly who impugnes our doom. 
| Emer a Poſt,” 4 
' Poſt. Great Lords, from {reland am I come amain, 
To ſignifie, that Rebels there are up, 
| And put the Engliſhmen unto the Sword ; _ 
Send Succours (Lords) and ſtop the Rage betime, 
Before the Wound do grow incurable ; 
For being green, there is great hope of help. 
Card. A Breach that craves a quick expedient ſtop. 
What Counſel give you in this weighty Cauſe ? 
York, That Somerſet be ſent a Regent thither :; 
»Tis meet the lucky Ruler be imploy?d, 
'Witneſs the Fortune he hath had in France, 
' Som. If York, with all his far-fet Policy, 
Had been the Regent there, inſtead of me, 
He never would have ſtay*d in Frazce ſo long. 
' York, No», not to loſe it all, as thou haſt done. 
I rather would have loſt my Life betimes, 
Than bring a burthen of Diſhonour home, 
By ſtaying there ſo long, ?rtill all were loſt. 
Shew me one Skar character*d on thy Skin. 
Men's Fleſh preſerv*d ſo whole, do ſeldom win. : 
een. Nay'then, this ſpark will prove a raging Fire, 
IIf Wind and Fuel be brought, to feed it with : 
No more, good Yorks ſweet Somerſet be ſtill. 
Thy Fortune, York, hadſt thou been Regent there, 
Migh: haply have prov'd far worſe than his. 
York, What, worſe than naught ? nay, then a ſhame 
take all. 
Somer., And in the number, thee, that wiſheſt ſhame. 
Card. My Lord of York, try what your Fortunc 15, 
Th? uncivil Kerns of Ireland are in Arms, 
And temper Clay with Blood of Engl:ſh-mer. 
Yo Ireland will you lead a Band of men, 
Collected choicely, from each Country ſome, 
And try your hap againlit the I-:ſh-n:er ? 
York. I will, my Lord, ſo pleaſe his Majeſty. 
Suff. Why, our Authority is his Conſent, 
And what we do Eſtabliſh he Confirms ; 
Then, Noble York, take thou this ia;k in hand. 
York. I am content : Provide me Sunldiers, Lords. 
Whiles I take Order for mine own Afﬀiirs. 
S:ff. A charge, Lord York, that 1 will ſee perfornvd. 
| But, now return we to the falſe Duke Humphrey. 
Car}, No more of him: for I willdeal with him, 
"Th henceforth he ſhall trouble us no more : 
And ic break off, the day is almolt ſpent, 
Lord $79), you and I mult talk of that event. 
Vork My Lord of Sffolg, within fourteen days. 


Ar £rirow | expect my Souldiers 
J [1 5 
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Twas MenlI lack*d, and you will give them me; 
I take it kindly : yet be well aſſur*d, 


| Whileſt I in /reland nouriſha mighty Band, 


—| 


For there Ple ſhip them all for /reland. 
Suff. Vle ſee it truly done, my Lord of York, [x,,,, 


arct York 


4 
York. Now York, or never, ſteel thy fearful thought, 


And change miſ-doubt to Reſolution ; 

Be that thou hop'ſt to be, or. what thou art 
Reſign to death, it is not worth th? enjoying : 
Let pale-fac'd Fear keep with the mean-born man, 
And find no harbour in a Royal Heart. 
Faſter thanSpring-time ſhowers,comes thought on thought 
And not a thought, but thinks on Dignity. 

My Brain, more buſie than the labouring Spider, 
Weaves tedious Snares to trap mine Enemies. 

Well Nobles, well : ?tis politickly done, 

To ſend me packing with an Hoſt of Men : 

I fear me, you but warm the ſtarved Snake, 

Who cheriſh'd in your Breaſts, will ſting your Hearts, 


You put ſharp Weapons in a Mad-man's hands. 


I will ſtir up in Ezglard ſome black Storm, 

Shall blow ten thouſand Souls to Heaven or Hell: 
And this fell Tempeſt ſhall not ceaſe to rage, 
Until the Golden Circuit on my Head 

Like to the glorious Sun's tranſparent Beams 
Do calm the Fury of this mad-bred Flaw. 
And for a Miniſter of my intent, 

I have ſeduc'd a head-ſtrong Kentzſh-man, 
John Cade of Aſhford 

To make Commotion, as full well he can, 
Under the Title of Fohn Mortimer, 

ln /reland have I ſeen this ſtubborn Cade 
Oppoſe himſelf againſt a Troop of Kerns, 
Ard fought ſo long, till that his Thighs with Darts 
Were almoſt like a ſharp-quiPd Porpentine : 
And in the end being reſcued, 1 have ſeen 
Him caper upright, like a-wild Moriſco, 
Shaking the bloody Darts, as he his Bells, 

Full often, like a ſhag-hair'd crafty Kern, 

Hath he converſed with the Enemy, 

And undiſcover?d come to me again, 

And give me notice of their Villanies. 

This Devil here ſhall be my ſubſtitute, 

For that John Aortimer, which is now dead, 

In Face, in Gate, in Speech he doth reſemble. 
By this, 1 ſhall perceive the Commons mind, 
How they affect the Houſe and Claim of York. 

Say he be taken, rack*d and tortured ; 

| know, no pain they can inflict upon him, 

Will make him ſay, I moy?d him to thoſe Arms. 
Say that he thrive, as *tis great like he will, 
Why then from Jreland comel with my ſtrength, 
And reap the Harveſt which that Raſcal ſow®d, 
ror Humphrey being dead, as he ſhall be, 

41:4 Henry puca-part - the next for me, 


[Ext 


Enter two or three running over the Stage, from the /Uurthtr of 
Duke Humphrey. 


1, Run to my Lord of Suffolk: let him khow 
We have diſpatch'd the Duke, as he commanded. 

2. Oh, that it were to do; what have we done ? 
Did'ſtever hear a Man ſo penitent ? [Enter Suffolk, 

1, Here comes my Lord. 

Syff. Now, Sirs, have you diſpatcht this thing ? 

1. I, my good Lord, he*sdead. 

Suff. Why that's well ſaid. Go, get you to my Hou; 
I will reward you for this venturous deed : 
The King and all the Peers are here at hand. 
Have you laid fair the Bed ? and are all things well, 
According as I gave directions ? 

1, Tis, my good Lord. 


Suff. Away, be gone. [Ex eur, 


Enter 
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"| Enter the King, the Queen, Cardinal, Suffolk, 
Somerſet wich Attendants, 

Xizo. Go call our Uncle to our preſence ſtraight : 
Ga we intend to try his Grace to Gay, 
if he be guilty, as ?tis publiſhed. | 
Sf. Ile call him preſently, my Noble Lord. [ Ex, 
Kino. Lords take your places; and I pray you all 
proceed no ſtraiter ?gainſt-our Uncle G! ſter, 
Than from true evidence of good eltecm, 
He be approv'd in prattice culpable. 
* Oncen. God ' forbid any malice ſhould preyaill, 
That faultleſs may condemn a N oble man : 
Pray God he may acquit him of ſiſpicion. 
King. I thank thee Nell, theſe words content me 
_ Enter Suffolk. 
How now ?- why look?ſt thou pale ? why trembleſt thou ? 
Where is our Uncle ? what's the matter, Suffo/k? 
Sf. Dead in his bed, my Lord, Gloſter is dead. 

ween. Marry God forfend. 
Card. Gods ſecret Judgment : I did dream to night, 
The Duke was dumb, and could not ſpeake a word. 
King STWoons. ; 


oo 


Queen, How fares my Lord ? Help Lords, the King is 
dead. 
Som. Rear up his Body, wring him by the Noſe. 
ween. Run, go, help,help : Oh Herry ope thine Eyes. 
. He doth revive again, Madam be patient. . 
King. Oh Heavenly God ! 
er, How fares my gracious Lord ? 
Saf. Comfort my Soveraigu,, gracious Henry comfort. 
King. What, doth my Lord of Sfolk comfort me ? 
Came he right now to ſing a Raven's Note, 
Whoſe diſmal tune bereft my Vital powers : 
And thinks he, that the chirping of a Wren, 
|By crying Comfort from a hollow Breaſt, 
Can chaſe away the firſt conceived ſound ? 
Hide not thy poyſon with ſach ſugred words, 
Lay not thy Hands on me : forbear I ſay, 
Their touch affrights me as a Szrpent's ſting. 
Thon baleful Mcſlenger, out of my Sight : 
Upon thy Eye-balls murderous Tyranny 
Sits in grim Majeſty, to fright the World. 
Look. not upon me, for thine Eyes are wounding z 
Yet do not go away ; come Balilisk, 
And kill the innocent Gazer with thy ſight: 
For in the ſhade of death, I ſhall find joy ; 
In life, but double death, now Gloſter?s dead. 
Queen, Why do you rate my Lord of Suffolk thus ? 
Although the Duke was Enemy to him, | 
Yet he moſt Chriſtian-like laments his death ; 
And for my ſelf, Foe as he was to me, 
Might liquid Tears, or heart-offending Groans, 
Or blood-conſuming Sighs recal his life _ 
| would be blind with wecping, ſick with Groans, 
[Look pale as Prim-roſe, with blood-drinking Sighs, 
And all to have the Noble Duke alive. 
What know I how the world may deem of me ? 
For it is known we were but hollow Friends: 
It way be jodg'd I made the Duke away, 
$5 ſhall my name with Slander”'s tongue be wounded, 
Ard Princes Courts be filPd with reproach : 
This get I by his death: Aye me unhapppy, 
To be a Queen, and Crowd with infamy. 
King. Ah woe is me for Gloſter wretched man. 
Oucen, Be woe for me, more wretched than he is. 
What, Do*ſt thou turn away and hide thy face ? 
: IM no lJoathſome Leper, look on me. 
hat ? art thou like the Adder waxen deaf? 
© Poyſonous too, and kill thy forlorn Qugen. 
> all thy comfort ſhut in Gloſter*s Tombe ? 
Why then Dame Elanor was nere thy joy. 
Erect tis Statue, and worſhip it, 
| And niake my image but an Ale-houſe ſign. 


The Second part of King Henry the Sixth. 


{ Might in thy Palace periſh Elraror : 


|Bnt how he dyed, God knows, not Henry : | 


L 


And even with this I loſt fair Ergland*s view, 
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Was I for this nigh wrackt upon the Sea, 

And twice by aukward wind from E-:{z:4*s bank 
Drove back again unto my Native Clime. 

W hat boaded this ? but well fore-warning winl1 

Did ſeem to fay, ſeek not a Scorpion's Neſt, 

Nor ſct no footing on this unkind ſhoar, 

What did I then ? but curſt the gentle guſts, 

And he that loogd them from their Brazen Caves, 
And bid them blow towards England's bleſſed jhoar, 
Or turn our Stern upon a dreadful Rock : 

Yet <o/u5 weuld not be a Murtherer, 

Bur letr that hateful Office unto thee. 

The pretty vaulting Sea refugd to drown me, 
Knowing that thou wouldſt have me drown'd on ſhoar 
With tears as falt as ſea, through thy unkindneſfs. 
The ſplitting Rocks cowr*d in the ſinking ſands, 
And would not daſh. me with their ragged ſides, 
Becauſe thy flinty heart more hard than they, 


As far as I could ken thy Chalky Cliffs, | 
When from thy ſhoar, the Tempeſt beat us back, | 
[ ſtood upon the Hatches in the ſtorm, | 
And when the dusky sky began to rob 

My earneſt- gaping- ſight of the Land's view, 

I took a coſtly Jewe] from my neck, 

A Heart it was bound in with Diamonds, - | 
And threw it towards thy Land-: the Seareceiv'd it, 
Ard fo I wilt'd thy body might my Heart : 


And bid mine eyes be packing with my heart, 
And calPd them blind and dusky SpeCtacles, 

For loſing ken of Albion's wiſhed Coaſt. 

How often have tempted Suffolk*s tongue 

(The agent of thy foul inconſtancy) . 

To fit and watch me, as Aſcanins did, 

When he to madding Dido wonld unfold 

His Father's Acts, commenc*d in burning Troy, 
Am I not witcht like her ? or thou not falſe like him ? 
Aye me, I can no more: Dye Elianor, | 
For Henry weeps, 'that thou doſt live ſo long, 


Noiſe within, Enter Warwick, and many Commons. 


Warw. jt is reported, mighty. Soveraign, 
That good Duke Humphrey Traiterouſly is murthered 
By Sxffclk, and the Cardinal Beauford*s means : 
The Commons like an angry hive_of Bees 
Thar want their Leader, ſcatter up and down, 
And care not who they ſting in his revenge. 
My ſelf have calnd their ſpleenful mutiny, 
Uatill they hear the order of his death. 
King. That he is dead, good Warwick, ?tis too true, 


Enter his Chamber, view his breathleſs Corps, 
And comment then upon his ſudden death. 

Warw, That ſhall I do, my Liege : Stay Salisbury 
Wirth the rude multitude, till I return. | 

King. O thou that judgelit all things,ſtay my thoughts: 
My thoughts, that labour to perſuade my foul, 
Some violent hands were laid on Zumphrey*s life: 
if my ſuſpe& be falſe, forgive me God, 
For- judgment only doth belong to thee : 
Fain would I goe to chafe his paly lips: 
Wirh' twenty thouſand kiſſes, and to drain 
Upon his face an Ocean of ſalt Tears, 
To tell my love unto his dumb deaf trunk, 
And with my fingers feel his hand unfecling : 
But all in vain are theſe mean Obſequizs. 

Bed put forth. 

And to ſurvey his dead and earthly Image : 
| What were it but to make my ſorrow greater ? 
Warw. Come hither gracious Soveralign,view this body. 
K;ng. That is to ſee how deep my grave is made, 


For with his ſoul fled all my wordly ſolace ; 
Oo bas 
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For lecing him, 1 ſee my Life is Death. 
War. As ſurely as my Soul intends to live 
With that dread King that took our ſtate upon him, . 
To free us from his Fathers wrathful curſe, 
[ do believe that violent Hands were laid 
Upon the life of this thrice-famed Dake. 
Sff, A dreadful Oath, ſworn with a ſolemn Tongue : 


| What inſtance gives Lord Warwick for his Vow ? 


War. See how the Blocd 1s ſettled in his Face. 
Ofc have 1 ſeen a timely-parted Ghoſt, 
{ Of aſhy ſemblance, meager, pale, and bloodleſs, 
Being all deſeended to the labouring Heart, * 
W ho in the Conflict that it holds with death, 
Attratts the ſame for aidance *gainſt the Enemy, 
Which with the Heart there cools, and nere returneth 
To bluſh and beautify the Cheek again. 
But ſee, his Face is black, and full of Blood : 
His Eye-balls further ont, than when he lived, 
Staring fall gaſtly, like a ſtrangled Man : 
His Hair vp rear*d, his Noſtrils ſtretcht with ſtrugling : 
His Hands abroad diſplay*d, as one that graſpt 
| And tugg?*d for Life, and was by ſtrength ſubdued. 
Look on the Sheets, - his Hair (you ſee) is ſticking, 
His well-proportion'd Beard, made ruffand rugg'd, 
Like to the Summer's Corn by Tempeſt lodged : 
It cannot be but he was murdered here, 
The leaſt of all theſe figns were probable. 
| Suff. Why Warwick, who ſhould do the Duke to death ? 
My ſelf and Beayford had him in proteCtion, 
And we, I hope, Sir, are no Murtherers. 
Wzr. But both of you have vow*d Duke Humphrey's death. 
And you (forſooth)) had the good Duke to keep : 
"Tis like you would not feaſt him like a Friend, 
And®tis viell ſeen, he found an Enemy. 
Queen, Then you belike ſuſpect theſe Noble-men, 
As guilty of Duke Humphrey's timeleſs death. 
War. Who finds the Heifer dead, and bleeding freſh, 
| And ſees faſt-by, a Butcher with an Ax; 
But will ſuſpect, ?twas he that made the ſlaughter ? 
Who finds the Partridge in the Puttocks Neſt, 
But may imagine, how the Bird was dead, 
Although the Kite ſoar with unbloodied Beak ? 
Even ſo ſuſpitious 1s this Tragedy. 
Q«, Are you the Butcher, S«ffolk,? where's your Knife ? 
Is Beanford tern'd a Kite? where are his Tallons ? 
Suff. 1 wear no Knife, to ſlaughter ſleeping men, 
But here's a ?vengful Sword, ruſted with eaſe, 
That ſhall be ſcoured in his rancorous Heart, 
That flanders me with Murther?s Crimſon Badge. 
Say, if thou dar?ſt, proud Lord of Warweckshzre, 
That I am faulty in Duke Humphreys death. 
War. What dares not Warwick, if falſe Suffolk dare him ? 
Q©meern. He dare not calm his contumelious Spirit, 
Nor ceaſe to be an arrogant Controller, 
Tho Szfolk dare him twenty thouſand times. 
Var. Madam be ſtill: with reverence may I ſay, 
For every word you ſpcak 1n his behalf, 
Is flaunder to your Royal Dignity. 
Saff. Blunt-witted Lord, 1gnoble in demeanor, 
if ever Lady wrong'd her Lord ſo much, 
Thy Mother took into her blameful Bed, 
Some ſtern untutor?®d Churl ; and Noble Stock 
Was graft with Crab-tree ſlip, whoſe Fruit thou art, 
And never of the Newls Noble Race. 
War. But that the guilt of Murther bucklers thee, 
And I ſhould rob the Deaths-man of his Fee, 
Qnittiag thee thereby of ten thouſand ſhames, 
And that my Soveraigns preſence makes me mild, 
| would, talie murdProus Coward, on tiy Knee | 
\take thee beg pardon for thy paſize {ncech, 
\nQ ay, It was thy Mother that thou mcant'{t. 
That thou thy If wait born in Baſtardy ; 
And aitcr all 1::s fearrel Homage dong, 


A — 


| 3170 they thy ure, and ſend thy Soul to Ficll, 


The ſecond Part of King Henry the Sixth. 


| Dread Lord, the Commons ſend you word by me, 


Pernicious Blood-ſucker of ſleeping Men. 

Sf. Thou ſhalt be waking, while I ſhed thy Bloog, 
If from this preſence thou dar*ſt go with me. 

War. Away even now, or I will drag thee hence, 
Unworthy though thou art, Ple cope with thee, 
And do ſome ſervice to Duke Humphrey's Ghoſt. [Fwy 
King, W hat ſtronger Breaſt-plate than a Heart untainteq; 
Thrice is he arm?d, that hath his Quarrel juſt; 
And he but naked, though lockt up in Stcel, 

W hoſe Conſcience with injuſtice 1s corrupted. 
| A. noiſe within, 

Oueen, What noile is this ? 


Enter Suffolk and Warwick, with their Weapons drany, 


King,' Why how row Lords? 
Your wrathful Weapons drawn, 
Here in our preſence ? Dare you be ſo bold ? 
Why, what tumultuons clamor have we here ? 

Suff. The trayProus Warwick with the Men of Bury, 
Set all upon me, mighty Soveralgn. 

«Enter Salisbury. 
Sals. Sirs, ſtand apart, the King ſhall know your mind 


Unleſs Lord Sffolk ſtraight be done to death, 
Or baniſhed fair Englan@s Territories, 
They will by violence tear him from your Palace, 
And torture him with grievous lingring death. 
They ſay.. by him the good Duke Humphrey dy2d : 
They ſay, in him they tear your Highneſs death ; 
And mere inſtin&t of Love and Loyalty, 
Free from a ſtubborn oppoſite intent, 
As being thought to contradict your liking, 
Makes them thus forward in his Baniſhment. 
They fay, 'in care of your moſt Royal Perſon, 
Thar if your Highneſs ſhould intend to 'ſieep, 
And charge that no Man ſhould diſturb your reſt, 
In pain of your diſlike, or pain of death; 
Yet notwithſtanding ſuch a ſtrange Edict, 
W here there is a Serpent ſeen with forked Tongue, 
That flyly glided towards your Majeſty, 
It were but neceſſary you were wak*t : | 
Leſt being ſuffer?d in that harmleſs ſlumber, 
The mortal Worm might make the ſleep Eternal, 
And therefore do they cry, though you forbid, 
That they will guard you where you will, or no, 
From ſuch fell Serpents as falſe Suffolkis 
With whoſe invenomed and fatal ſting, 
Your loving Uncle, twenty times his worth, 
They fay is ſhamefully bereft of life. 
Commons within, An Anſwer from the King, my Lord 
of Salisbury. 
5:t#. ?Tis like the Commons, rude unpoliſht hinds, 

©Cc::!d ſend ſuch Meſlage to their Soveraign : 
But you, my Lord, were glad to be employ'd, 
To ſhew how queint an Orator you are. 
But all the honour Salzsvnry hath won, 
Is, that he was the Lord Embaſlador 
Sent from a ſort of Tinkers to the King. 

1/uhin,' An Anſwer from the King, or we will al 
reak 11. 

Kino. Go Salibyry, and tell them all from me, 


I thank them for their tender loving care ; 
And had 1 not been cited ſo by them, | 
Yet did I purpoſe as they do intreat : t 
For ſure my thoughts do hourly propheſe 


Miſchance unto my State by Sffolk?s means. 

And therefore by his Majelty I ſwear, 

Whoſe far-unworthy Deputy I am, 

He ſhall not breed infection in this Air, 

But three days longer, on the pain of death. | 
Oucen, Oh Henry, let me plead for gentle Swffolt. 
Kino. Ungentle Queen, to call him gentle Sf: 


No more, I ſay : if thou do'ſt plead for him, Thou | 


————— 


© - CE Ce Ln nA ” ———_ —_— . —_— —— —_ 


———  _— —  — 
Dd @@.o " 


—_ 


' - £1 
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Thou wilt but add increaſe unto my Wrath. | | can no more: Live thon to joy thy Life ; 
Had 1 but ſaid, I would have kept my word ; | My ſelf no Joy in ought, but that thou liyſt. 
But when I ſwear it is irrevocadle : Enter Vaux. Ons 
if after three days ſpace thou here belt found, Qzyen, Whither goes YVaux fo faſt ? whit News: 7 
On any ground that I am Ruler of, prithee ? & 05 21% 10 
The World ſhall not be Ranſome for thy Life. Linux, To fſignifie unto his Majeſty, -- | 
Come Warwick, come good Warwick, ; £0 with me, Thar Cardinal Beauford is at the poipt'of death : - 
[ have great matters to impart to thee. LExit. | For ſuddenly a grievous fickneſs-took him, : 
Queen. Miſchance and Sorrow go along with you, That makes him gaſp, and ſtare,' and catch tho aj + | 
Hearts Diſcontent, and ſower Affliction, Blaſpheming God, and Curſing Men on &5rvh, 3+ |] 
BePlay-fellows to keep you company : Sometimes he talks, as if Duke Hanrphrefs Ghoſt! (6 
There's two of you, the Devil made a third, Were by his {ide : ſometimes he calls the King, 12 -* 
And three-fold Vengeance tend upon your ſteps, And whiſpers to his Pillow, as to hingy\ Hl 
"-Siff. Ceaſe, gentle Queen, thele Execrations, The ſecrets of his over-charged Soul, 165%: 4 A 
And let thy S»ffolk take his heavy leave. And l-am ſent to t]E his Majeſty, - '143 22Y oe + [1 40k | 
Queen. Fie Coward woman, and ſofr-hearted wretch, | That even now he cries aloud for him.'. <2 ++. + 4-1 buf | 
Haſt thou not Spirir to Curſe thine Enemy ? Queen. Go tell this heavy Mellage to the King, [Exir. 
Seff. A Plague upon them- wherefore ſhould 1 Curſe | Ay me! What is this. World ? . What-newvsare theſe > | 
them ! | But wherefore grieve I at an hours poor loſs, _ | 
| Would Curſes kill, as doth the Mandrakes groan, Omitting S»ffolk's Exile my SouPs Preaſdre ? | 
| [[ would invent as bitter ſearching terms, Why only Suffolk, mourn 1 not for thee ?, 1 
Ascurſt, as harſh, and horrible to hear, And with the Southefn clouds, contend, in-tears En. 
Deliver'd ſtrongly through my fixed Teeth, Theirs for the Earths increaſe ; mitie forty Sorrows.” , (| 
With full as many. ſignes of deadly rate, | Now get thee hence, the*King thou knoWifths coming,” = 
| As lean-fac*d Envy 1n her loathſome Cave. {f thou be found by me, thou art'but'dead..”* 5 7» | 
My Tongue ſhould ſtumble in mine earneſt words, Saf. 1fT depart from'thee, I cannot live;-* > ofl #7 ; 
Mine Eyes ſhould $parkle like the beaten Flint, And in thy ſight todye; what were {t clſe,7 3 45-1 = | | 
Mine Hair be fixt an end, as one diſtract : But like a pleaſant flumber in thylapÞ2-+% 597%) 
[, every Joynt ſhould ſeem to Curſe and Ban, Here could | breathe my ſoul into the Arg + - + f , 
Andeven now my byrthen'd heart would break, As mild and gentle, as the Cradle-babe,' ' '- 70} #4 
Should I not, Curſe them. Poiſon be their Drink, Dying with Mother's wo: barter © oo pres >; 
Gall; worſe than Gall, the daintieſt that they taſte : Where from thy ſight; Ihould be raging mad: 7 : 
Their ſweeteſt ſhade;”' a Grove of Cypreſs Trees : And cry ont for thee to cloſe up mine Fyes : © HAIG 
[Their chiefeſt Proſpect;:murd*ring- Bafilisks : } To have thee with thy Lips to ſtop my'Mouth £ © © | 
Their ſofteſt Touch, as ſmart as Lizards ſtings : So ſhould'ſt either turn my fiying Son, '* ot 7) 
Their Muſick, frightful-as the Serpents hiſs, Or ſhould breatbe it ſo into thy Body, ©. © © 2.1 
And boading Screech-Owls, make the Conſort full, And then it lives in fweet Elyſmm, ooo _ | 
All the: foul Terrors in dark-ſeated Hell— To dye by thee, were but to dye in jelt; —_ pep Wy 
- Queen, Enough ſweet Syfolk,, thow torment?ſt thyſelf, | From:thee to dye, wete torture more than death 5, -» 
And theſe dread Curſes like: the Sun ?gainſt Glaſs,  ] Oh kt me ſtay, befal what'may befal.” 7 Id 
Orlike an overcharg'd Gun, 'Tecoll, Quten, Away : though parting bea fretful Corroſiye, , 
And turns the force of them upon thy ſelf. [t is applycd toa deathful wound, - 7 HH ED « | 
Sf. You bade me ban, and will you bid me leave ? To France ſweet Suffolk: Let me hear from'thee: © 
Now by the ground that I am baniſh'd from, For whereſoever thou art in this V Vorid's Globe, 
Well could I Curſe away a Winters Night, Ile havean 1ris that ſhall find thee out: © | 
Though ſtanding'naked on a Mountain top, Suff. I go. Cato coats tay : 
Where biting Cold would never let Grafs grow, Queen. And take my heart with thee. ' $4 
And think it but a minute ſpent in ſport. Suff. A Jewel lock*d into the wofuPſt Cask, 
Queen. Oh, let me intreat thee ceaſe,give me thy hand, | That ever did contain athing of worth, 
That | may'dew it with my mournful Tears ; Even as a ſplitted Bark, ſo ſunder we : 
Nor let the Rain of Heaven wet this pace, . | This way fall I to death. | 
To waſh away my woful Monuments. | Queen. This way for me. _"TExenn. | 
Oh, could this kiſs be printed in thy Hand, . ey ax 
That thou might'it think upon theſe by the Seal, : Enter the Kino, Salisbury, 4nd VVarwick, to the Cardinal 
Through whom a thouſand ſighs are breath*d for thee. _ —_— 
vgetthee gone, that I may know my grict, | | h | 
'Tis but ſurmiz?d whiPſt thou art ſtanding by, | King. How fares my Lord ? Speak. Beauford tg thy 
ASone that Surfeits, thinking on a want : Soveraign. ED 
| yillrepeal thee, or be well aſſur*d, Car. If thou beeſt Death I'le give thee Ezglards Treaſure, 
Adventure to be baniſhed my ſelf: Enough to purchaſe ſuch another Ifland, 
and baniſhed I am, if but from thee. So thou wilt let me live, and feel nopait. 
Go, ſpeak not to me ; even now be gone, King. Ah, whata ſign it is of Evil Life, 
t go nat yet. Even thus, two Friends Condemn'd V V here Deatls approach is ſeen ſo terrible. 
Embrace, and kiſs, and take ten thouſand leaves, War. Beauford, 1t1s thy Soveraign ſpeaks to tlice. 
aher a hundred times to part than dye ; Bean. Bring mt unto my Tryal when you will. 
| Yetnow ftarewel, and farewel Life with thee. [yd he not in his Bed ? Where ſhould he dye ? 
| Suff. Thus is poor Suffolk ten times baniſhed, Canl make Men live where they will no ? 
| Oace vy the King, and three times thrice by thee. Oh torture me no more,.I will confeſs. | 
Tis not the Land I care for, wer*t thou hence, Alive again ? Then ſhew me where he is: 
liderneſs is populons enough, Vle give a thouſand pound to look upon him, 
50 Suffolk, had thy heavenly Company, He hath no Eyes, the Duſt hath blinded them : 
Or where thou art, there is the World it ſelf, _ Combe down his hair look, look, it ſtands upright, 
| ith every ſeveral Pleaſure in the World : Like Lime-twigs ſet to catch my winged Soul : 
10u id where thou art nor, Deſolation. Give me ſome drink, and bid the Apothecary 
yes | Oo 2 Bring 
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Bring the ſtrong poyſon that | bought of him. 
King. O thou eternal Mover of the Heavens, 


-| Look with a gentle Eye,upon this Wretch, 

| Oh beat away the buſte medling Fiend, 

'| That lays ſfrong Siege unto this Wretch?s Soul, 
| And from his Boſom purge this black deſpair. 


War. See how:the pangs of death do make him grin. 
Sal. Diſturb him not, -let-him 'paſs peaceably. 
King. Peace to-his Soul, if Gods good pleaſure be. 


| Lord Cardnal, if thouthink'ſt on Heavens bliG, 
{| Hold up thy Hand, make ſignal of thy. hope. | 
| He dies, and makes no-Sign - Oh God forgive him. 
J 


War. Sobad a Death argues a monſtrous Life. 
King. Forbear to, judge, for weare/ſinners all. 


| Cloſe up his Eyes, and draw the Curtain cloſe, 


And let us all to Meditation. 
Alarum., F iebt at Sea, Ordnance goes off. 
Enter\Liewenant, Suffolk, .and others, 


Liex. The gaudy blabbing and-remorſeful day, 
Is crept into the-baſom of the Sea:: 
And now loud ;;howling Wolvesarouſe the Jades 
That drag the Tragick melancholy right: 
Who with their .drowfie; , ſlow, and flagging wings 
Cleap dead mehs Grayes;, and"from their miſty Jaws, 


| Breath foul contagious darkneſs in the Air-:... 
| Therefore bring $x> ' Souldicrs of our prize, 
{| For whiPſt our 


innace Anchors in the Downs, 
Here ſhall they make their Ranſopron the Sand, | 
Or with their Blood ſtain this diſcoloured ſhore. 
Maſter, this Priſoner freely give I thee, 
And thou that art his Mate, make Boot of this : 
| The other Walter Whitmore is thy ſhare. | 
1. Gent, What is my Ranſom, Maſter, let me know. 
Ma. A thouſand Crowns, or elſe lay down your Head. 
Mate. And ſo much ſhall you give, or off goes yours. 
Lieu. What tbink you much to. pay 20c0 Crowns, 
And bear the name and port of Gentlemen ? 
' Cut both the Villains Throats, for dye you ſhall : 
The lives of thoſe which we have loft in ſight, 
Be counter-pois'd with ſuch a petty Sum. 
I, Gent, Ple give.it, Sir, and therefore ſpare my life. 
| 2. Gent, And ſo will I, and write home for it ſtraight. 
| Wham. I loſt mine Eye in laying the prize aboard, 
And therefore to revenge it, ſhalt thou die, 
And ſo ſhould theſe, if I might have my Will. 
Lieu, Be not fo raſh, take Ranſom, let him live, 
Suff. Look on my George, I am a Gentleman, 
' Rate me at what thou wilt, thou ſhalt be paid. 
Whit. And foam 1: my name is Walter Whitmore, 


A Cunning-man did calculate my Birth, 
And told me, that by Water I ſhould die : 
Yet let not this make thee be Bloody-minded, 
Thy name is Gzalrier, being rightly ſounded. 
Whit, Gualtier or Walter, which it is I care not, 
Never yet did baſe diſhonour blur our name, 
But with onr Sword we wip*d away the blot. 
Thereſcre, when Merchant-like 1 ſell revenge,. 
Broke be my Sword, my Arms torn and defac*d, 
And I proclaim'd a Coward through the World. 
Suff. Stay Whitmore, for thy Priſoner is a Prince, 
The Duke of Suffolk, William de la Pole, 
Whit. The Duke of S»ffolk,, mufficd up in Rags? 
S:jF. 1, but theſe rags are no part of the Duke. 
Lieu. But Fove was never (lain as thou ſhalt be, 
Obſcure and lowſie Swain, King Henry's Blood. 
Sf. The Honourable Blood of Lancaſter 
Muſt not be ſhed by ſuch a jaded Groom : 
Haſt thou not kiſt thy Hand, and held my Stirrop ? 
Bare-headed plodded by my Foot-cloth Mule, 


[ Exennt. 


—_——____ 


How now ? why ſtartſt thou ? what doth death aftright ? 
Suff. Thy name aftrights me, in whoſe ſound is Death : 


a. 


And thought thee happy when I ſhook my Head. 
How often haſt thou waited at my Cup, 


Fed from my Trencher, kneePd down at the Board 
W hen I have featted with Qucen 4/argarer ? ; 
Remember ir, and let it make thee Creſt-faln 

I, and allay this thy abortive Pride : ; 
How in our voidiny Lobby haſt thou ſtood 

And duly waited for my coming forth ? * 

This Hand of thine hath wrir- in thy behalf, 


.| And therefore ſhall it charm thy riotous Tongue. 


Whit. Speak Captain, ſhall 1 ſtab the forlorn Swain? 
Lien, Firit let my words ſtab him, as he hath me. 
Suff. Bale Slave, thy words are blunt, and fo art thoy 
ow On _ _ on-our Long-boats ſide, 
Strike off his Head. 4. Thou dar?ſt 

Lieu, Pcole, Sir Poole? Lord? on” Oy eng 
I kenne], puddle, .ſink, whoſe filth and dirt 
Troubles the Silver Spring, where England drinks : 
Now will I dam vpthis thy yawning Month, 
For ſwallowing up the Treaſure of the-Realm. 
Thy Lips that kill the Queen, ſhall ſweep the Grougd : 
And thou that ſmild®ſt at good Humphrey's Death 
Againſt the ſenſeleſs Winds ſhalr grin in vain ; 
Who in contempt ſhall hiſs at thee again. 
And wedded be thou to the Hags of Hell, 
For daring toaffye a mighty Lord | 
Unto the Daughter of a worthleſs King, 
Having neither Subject, Wealth, nor Diadem : 
By deviliſh policy art thou'grown great, 
And like ambitious Sy{a over-gor'd, 
With gobbets of thy Mother-bleeding Heart. 
By thee A»jou and Hain were ſold to France, 
The falſe revolting Normans through thee, 
Diſdain to call ys Lord, and Picardie 
Hath ſlain their Governors, ſurpriz'd our Forts, 
And ſent the ragged Souldiers wounded home : | 
The Princely Warmth, and the Newils all, 
| Whoſe dreadful Swords: were never drawn in vain, 
As hating thee, and rifing vp in Arms. 


3 


| And now the Houſe of Tork thruſt from the Crown, 


By ſhameful murther af aguiltleſs King, 
And lofty proud incroaching tyranny, 
Burns with revenging Fire, whoſe hopeful colours 
Advance our halt-fac*d Sun, ſtriving to ſhine; 
Under the which is writ, Invitis nub;bus, 
The Commons here in Kent are upin Arms, 
And to conclude, Reproach and Beggery, 
Is crept into the Palace of our King, 
And all by thee: away, convey him hence. 

Sff. O that I were a God, to ſhoot forth Thunder 
Upon theſe paltry, ſervile, abject drudges : 
Small things make baſe Men proud. This Villain here, 
Being Captain of a Pinnace, threatens more 
Than Barguli«s the ſtrong Iyrian Pirate. 


} Drones fuck not Ezples Blood, but rob Bee-hives. 


 [t is impoſſible that I ſhould die 
By ſuch a lowly Vaſlal as thy ſelf. 
Thy words move Rage, and not Remorſe in me : 
I go of Meſlage from the Queen to France : 
| charge thee waft me ſafely croſs the Channel. 
Lieu, Water: W. Come Suffolk, I muſt waft thee to 
thy death. 
Suff. Gelidus timor occupat artws, it is thee I fear. 
1/al Thou halt have cauſe to fear before l lcave thee. 
What, are yedauntcd now? will you ſtoop ? 


1. Gent. My gracious Lord intreat him; ſpeak him far. | 
Suff. Suffolks Imperial Tongue is itern and rough: 

11d ro command, untaught to piead for favour. 

Far be it, we ſhould honour ſach as theſe 

With humble ſvit: no, rather let my Head 

Stoop to the Block, than theſe Knees Bow to any, 

Save to the God of Heaven, and to my King : 

And ſooner cance upon a bloody pole, 

Than ſtand uncover'd to the Vulgar Groom, 


True 


The ſecond part of King Henry the Sixth. 
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True Nobility is exempt from fear - 
| Morecan I bear , than you dare execute, 
Lies. Hale him away, and let him talk no more : 
me Souldiers, ſhew what Cruelty ye can. 
Suff. That this my Death may never be forgot. 
Great Men oft dye by vile Bezonians. 
| A Roman Sworder, and Bandetto Slave 
| Murder*d ſweet Tully. Brutus Baſtard hand 
crab'd Fulius Ceſar. - Savage llanders 
Pompeythe Great; and Swfolk, dies by Pyrats. 

51k [Exit Walter with Suffolk. 
Lieu. And as for theſe whoſe ranſome we have ſer, 
[t isour pleaſure one of them depart : . ;0 
Therefore come-you with us, and let him go. 

Tas ut F [Exit Lieutenant and the reſt. 
Manet the firſt Gent. - Enter Walter with the Body, 
Wal.” There let his Head, and livcleſs Body lie, -” 
Until the __ his Miſtreſs bury it;”>... [Exzr Walter. 
1 Gent. 'O barbarous and bloody ſpectacle ! 
His Body will I bear unto the King : 
[fhe revenge It not, yet will his Friends, | 
So willthe Queen, that living held him dear. [ Exit. 


Enter Bevis, and John Holland. 44 


Bevis, Come and get thee a Sword, though- made ofa 
Lath; they have been: up theſe two days..* ; 
Holl. They have the more need to ſleep now then. 
Bevis, I tell thee, Fack, Cade the' Clothier means to 
dreſs the Common-wealth, and turn it, and ſet a new 
Nap upon Its - | 
Holl, So he had need, ?tis thred-bare. Well, I fay, 
it mas/it never a merry World in England, fince Gentle- 
men came up. _ COTE Bo, 
Bevis. O miſerable Age : Vertue 1s not regarded in 
Handy-crafrs men. - | 
Hill. The Nobility think ſcorn to go in Leather Aprons. 
Bevis. Nay more, the Kings Councel are no good 
| Workmen. | 


ou : which is as much as to ſay, let the Magiſtrates be la- 
bouring men, and therefore ſhould we be Magiſtrates. 

Bevis, Thou haſt hit it : for there”s no better ſign of 
abrave Mind, than a hard Hand. 

Hel. 1 fee them, -I ſee them - There?s BeſPs Son, the 
Tanner of Wingham. 

Bevis. He ſhall have the Skins of our Enemies, to 

make Dogs Leather of. 
| | Holl, And Dick the Butcher, 

Bevis, Then is Sin ſtruck down like an Ox, and Ini- 
quities Throat cut like a Calf. 

Holl. And Smith the Weaver. 

Bevis. Argo, their thred of Life is ſpun. 

Hol, Come, come, lets fall in with them. 


Drum, Entey Cade, Dick Butcher, Smith the Weaver, and 
a Sawyer, with infinite numbers, 


Cade, We John C ade,fo term*d of our ſuppoſed Father. 
But. Or rather of ſtealing a Cade of Herrings. 

Cade, For our Enemies inall fall before us, inſpired | 
mth the Spirit of putting down Kings and Princes. Com- 
mand Silence. 

But, Silence. 

Cade. My Father was a /4ortrmer. 

But, He was an honeſt Man, and a good Bricklayer. 
Cade, My Mother a Plantagenet. 

But. Tknew her well, ſhe was a Midwife. 

Cade, My Wife deſcended of the Lactes. 

But, She was indeed a Pedlers Daughter, and fold ma- 
ly Laces. 

Weaver. But now of late, not able to travel with her 
furrd Pack : ſhe waſhes Bucks here at home. 


| half penny Loaves ſold for a penny : the three hoop*d pot 


Hull. True : and yet it is ſaid, Labour in thy Vocati- | 


But. I by my Faith the Field is Honourable, and there 
was he born, under a Hedg : for his Father had never a 
Houſe but a Cage. 

Cade. Valiant I am. 

Weaver. A mult needs, for Beggery is valiant. 

Cade. T am able to endure much. | 

Gut, Noqueſtion of that : for I have ſcen him whipt 
three Market days together. 

Cade. I tear neither Sword nor Fire. | 

Weav, He nced not fear the Sward, for his Coat is of 
proof. 

But. But methinks he ſhould ſtand in fear of Fire, be- 
ing burnt Pth the hand for ſtealing of Sheep. 

Cade. Be brave then, for your Caprain is brave, and 
vows Reformation. There ſhall be in England ſeven 


{hall have ten hoops, and will make it Felony to drink 
ſmall Beer. All the Realm ſhall be in Common, and in 
Cheap-ſide ſhall my Palfrey go to Graſs : and when I am 
King, as King 1 will be. 

All, God fave your Majeſty. | 

Cade. ] thank. you good People. There ſhall be no 
Money, all ſhall eat and drink upon my Score, and I will 
apparel them all in one Livery, that they may agree like 
Brothers, and worſhip me their Lord. | | 

But. The firſt thing we do, lets kill all the Lawyers. 

Cade. Nay, that I 'mean to do. Is not this a lamen- 
table thing, that the Skin of an innocent Lamb ſhould 
be made Parchment; that Parchment being ſcribled ore, | 
ſhould undo a Man. -Some ſay the Bee tings, but I ſay, 
tis Bees wax : for I did but Seal once to a thing,and I was 
never my own man ſince. How now ? Who's there ? 

Enter a Clerk. 

Weav. The Clerk of Chattam; he can Write and Read, 
and caſt Accompt. 
Cade. O monſtrous ! 
Weav, We took him ſetting Boys Copies. 
Cage. Here%s a Villain. 
Weav, Ha?s a Book in his Pocket with red Letters int. 
Cade. Nay'then he is a Conjurer. EE? 
But. Nay, he can make Obligations, and write Court- 
hand. | 

Cade. Tam ſorry for*t : The Man is a proper Man of 
mine Honour : unleſs I find him Guilty, he ſhall not die. | 
Come hither, Sirrah, I muſt examine thee : What is thy 
Name ? | | 

. Clerk, Emanuel. | : 

But, They uſe to write it on the top of Letters : ?Twill 
£0 hard with.you. 

Cade. Let me alone : Do'fſt thou uſe to write thy Name? 
Or haſt thou a mark to thy ſelf, like an. honeſt plain 
dealing man ? | 

Clerk. Sir, I thank God, I have been fo well brought up, 
that I can write my Name. - 

All. He hath confeſt, away with him : he is a Villain 
and a Iraytor. ; 

Cade. Away with him, I ſay: Hang him with his Pen 


and Ink-horn about his Neck. | 
[Exit one with the Clerk, | 


Enter Michael. 


Ach, Where is our General? 
Cage. Here I am, thou particular Fellow. _ 

Ach. Fly,fly,fly, Sir Humphrey Staf/erd and his Brother 
are hard by, with the Kings Forces. 

. Cade, Stand Villain, ſtand or le fell thee down: 
ſhall be encountred witha Man as good as himſelf. 
is but a Knight, isa ? 

Ach, No. 
Cade, Toequal him I will 
ſently ; Riſe up, Sir Jobn Aortimer, 


he 
He 


make my ſelf a Knight pre- 
Now have at him. 


Cade, Therefore am 1 of an Honourable houſe. 


Enter | 
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Enter Sir Humphrey Stafford and his Brother, with Drum 


and Souldiers. þ 


Staf. Rebellous Hinds, the filth and ſcum of Kent, 


Mark*d for the Gallows; lay your Weapons down, 
Home to your Cottages : forſake this Groom. 
The King is merciful if you revolt. 


Bro. But angry, wrathful, and inclind to Blood, 


If you go forward ; therefore yield or die. 


Cade. As for theſe Silken-coated Slaves I paſs not, 
It is to you good People, that I ſpeak, 


| Over whom (in time to come) I hope to reign : 


ForlI am rightful Heir unto the Crown. 
Staf. Villain, thy Father was a Plaiſterer, 
And thou thy ſelf a Shearmar, art thou not * 
Cade. And Adam was a Gardiner. | | 
Bro. And what of that ? 
Cade, Marry, this Edmond Mortimer Earl of arch, 
married the Dake of Clarence*s Daughter, did he nor ? 
Stafford, 1 Sir. © 
Cade. By her he had two Children at one birth, 
Bro, That's falſe. 7 
Cade. I, there's the Queſtion; but I ſay, *tis true : 
Theelder of them being put to Nurſe, 
Was by a Beggar-woman iſtoln away, 
And jgnorant of his Birth and Parentage, 
Becamea Bricklayer, when he came to age. 
His Son am1, deny it if you can. : 
But. Nay, tis too true, therefore he ſhall be King. 
Weav. Sir, he made a Chimny in my Fathers Houſe, 


and the Bricks are alive at this day to teſtify it : therefore 


deny it not. 


Staf. And will you credit this baſe Drudges words, that 

ſpeaks he knows not what ? 

All. 1 marry will we, therefore get you gone. _ 

Bro. Fack Cade, the D. of York, hath taught you this. | 

Cade. Helies, for I invented it my ſelf. Go too, SIr- 

rah, tell the King from me : That for his Fathers ſake /Je-- 

7 the Fifth, (in whoſe time Boys went to Span-counter 
or French Crowns) I am content he ſhall Reign, but Ple 

be ProteCtor over him. 

' But. And further more we'll have the Lord Says Head, 

for ſelling the Dukedom of Mair. 

Cade, And good reaſon: for thereby is England main''d, 
and fain to go with a Staff, but that my puiſſance holds 
it up; Fellow-Kings, I tell you , that Lord Say hath 
gelded the Commonwealth, and made it an Eunuch : and 
more than that, he can ſpeak French, and therefore he 1s 


1a Traitor. 


Staff. O groſs and miſerable ignorance. 

Cade. Nay, anſwer if you can: the Frenchmen are 
our Enemies : go too then: 1 ask but this, Can he that 
ſ] Peaks with the Tongue of an Enemy,be a good Councellor, 
Or no 

All. No, no, and therefore we'll have his Head. 

Bro. Well, ſeeing gentle words will not prevail, 
Aſayl them with the Army of the King. 

Staf. Herauld away, and throughout every Town, 
Proclaim them Traitors that are up with Cade, 

That thoſe which flye before the Battel ends, 


} May even inthceir Wives and Childrens ſight, 


Be hang?d up for Example at their Doors : | 
And you that be the Kings Friends follow me. F Exit, 
Cade. And you that love the Commons follow me : 
Now ſhziw your ſelves Men, ?tis for Liberty. 
We'll not leave one Lord, one Gentleman : 
Spare nene, but ſuch as go in clonted Shoons 
For they arethrifty honeſt Men, and ſuch 
As would (but that they dare not) take our parts. 
Brut. They are all in order, and march towards us. 


of order. Come march forwerd, 


| 
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Cade. Bur then are we in order, when we are moſt out 


— 


| Alarum to the firht, wherein both the Staffords are ſain 
Enter Cade. and the reſt, ; 


Cade. Where's Dick,, the Butcher of Afford ? 
Bur, Here Sir. | 
| Cade, They tell before thee like Sheep and Oxen, ang 
thou behaved'ſt thy ſelf, as if thou hadſt been.in thine 
own Slaughter-houſe : Therefore thus I will reward the 
the Lent ſhall be as long again as it is, and thou ſhalt kay 
a Licenſe to kill for a hundred lacking one. 
But, 1] deſire no more. - 
Cade, And to ſpeak truth, thou deſerv?ſt no leſs. 
This Monument of the Victory will I bear, and the By 
dies ſhall be drag'd at my Horſes heels, till' I do come t9 
London, where we will have the Mayor's Sword borg he. 
fore us. _ . 2 : 
But, If we mean tc thrive, and do- break 0 
the Goals, and let ont the Priſoners. goods _ 
Cade. Fear not that, I warrant thee. Come lets marc} 
towards London, * [Exan, 


Enter the King with a Supplication, and the Queen with Sf. 
folks Head, the Duke of Buckingham, and the Lord Say. 


Qcen. Oft have I heard that Grief ſoftens the Mind; 
And makes it fearful and degenerate, 
Think therefore on revenge, and ceaſe to weep. 
But who can ceaſe to weep, and look on this, 
Here may his Head lye throbbing on my Breſt - 
But where's the Body that I ſhould imbrace? 
Buck, What anſwer makes your Grace to the Rebel; 
Supplication ? | 
King. Vle ſend ſome Holy Biſhop to intreat : 
For God forbid, ſo many ſimple Souls 
Should periſh by the Sword. And I my ſelf, 
Rather than bloody War ſhall cut them ſhort, 
Will parly with Jack Caae their General. 
But ſtay, Ple read it over once again. : 
Queen. Ah barbarous Villains: Hath this lovely Face, 
RuPd like a wandring Planet over me, 
And could it not inforce them to relent, - 
That were unworthy to behold the ſame ? 
King. Lord Say, Fack Cade hath ſwornto have thy Head. 
Say. I, but I hope your Highneſs ſhall have his. 
King. How.now Madam ? 
Still lamenting and mourning for Suffolk?s death ? 
I fear me (Love) if that 1 had been dead, 
Thou wouldſt not half have mourw'd ſo much for me. 
2x. No, my Love, I ſhould not mourn, but dye for the. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


King, How now? What news ? Why corvſt thou 
ſuch haſt ? 

Neſ. The Rebels are in Southwark : Flie my Lord: 
Fack Cade proclaims himſelf Lord Aortimer, 
Deſcended froin the Duke of Clarence*s Houſe, 

And calls your Grace Uſurper openly, 

And vows to Crown himſelf in Weſtminſter. 

Bis Army isa ragged multitude 

Of Hinds and Peatants, rude and mercileſs : 

Sir Humphrey Stafford, and his Brothers death, 

Hath given them heart and courage to proceed : 

All Scholars, Lawyers, Courtiers, Gentlemen, 

They call falſe Caterpillars, and intend their death. 
King. O graceleſs Men : they know not what they d0- 
Buck, My gracious Lord, retire to K:llingworth, 

Lintil a power be raisd to put them down. - 

Queen, Ah! were the Duke of Syfolk now alive, 
Theſe Kentiſh Rebels ſhould be ſoon appea&'d. 

King. Lord Say, the Traitors hate thee, 

Therefore away with us to K:llingworth, 


——— 
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Say. So might your Graces perſon bein danger : The 
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Foh. Then we are like to have biting Statutes, 
Unleſs his Teeth be pulPd our. 

Cade. And hence-forward all things ſhall be in Com- 
mon. 


The fight of me is odious in their Eyes: 
And therefore 1a this City will I ſtay, 
And live alone as ſecret as I may. 


| Enter another Meſſenger. Enter a Meſſenger. 

| © AMeſ. My Lord, a prize, a prize, here's the Lord Say, 
| Meſ, Fack Cade hath gotten London-briage, which ſold the Towns in France, He that made us pay 
The Citizens fly him and forſake their Houſes : one and twenty fifreens and one Shilling to the pound, 


The Raſcal People thirſting after prey the laſt Subſidie. 
Joyn with the Traitor, and they joyntly ſwear 
Toſpoyle the City and your Royal Court. Enter George with the Lord Say. 


Buck. Then linger not, my Lord, away, take Horſe. | 
King. Come, Margaret, God our hope will ſuccour us. Cade. Well , he ſhall be beheaded for it ten times. 
Ah thou Say, thou Surge, nay thou Buckram Lord, no» 


Queen. My hope is gone, now Suffolk is deceav'd. ay, | 
Ke, Farewel, my Lord, truſt not to Kertsſh Rebels. | art thou within point-blanck of our Juriſdition Regal j 


ro Truſt no bedy for fear you be betray?d. | | Whar canſt thouanſwer to my Majeſty for giving up otj 
Fay, The truſt I have is in mine innocence; Normandy unto Monſieur Baſimecx, the Dolphin 0s! 
Andtherefore am I bold and reſolute. LExennt. | France? Be it known unto thee by theſe preſents, cyc: ; 
the preſence of Lord Mortimer, that I am the Beſon. : 
Emer Lord Scales upon the Tower walking. Then enter two - that muſt ſweep the Court clean of ſuch filth as tho: f 
or three Citizens below, art: Thou haſt moſt traiterouſly corraggns the youth « . | 

the Realm in erecting a Grammar School : and wh - ' 

Scales. How now? Is Fack Cade lain ? | as before, our Fore-fathers had no other Books but _ #/ 
1, Cit. No my Lord, nor like to be ſlain Score and the Tally, thou haſt cauſed Printing to be :,  ? | 
For they have won the Bridge, and contrary to the King, his Crown, and Dignity, | 
Killing all thoſe that withſtand them :; haſt built a Paper-Mill. It will be proved to thy Fa: _ 
The L. Mayor craves aid of your Honour from the Tower | that thou haſt Men about thee, that uſually talk of 2 
Todefend the City from the Rebels. Noun and a Verb, and ſuch abominable words, as nc 
Scales. Such aid as I can ſpare you ſhall command, Chriſtian ear can endure to hear. Thou haſt appointed 
ButI am troubled here with them my ſelf. Juſtices of Peace, to call poor Men before them, about 
The Rebels have aſlay?d to win the Tower. matters. they were not able to anſwer. Moreover thou 
But get you into Smirhficld, and gather Head, haſt put them in Priſon, and becauſe they could not read. 
And thither will I ſend you arrhew Goff. hog thou haſt hang'd them, when (indeed) only for that cauſe 
fight for your King, your Countrey,, and your Lives, | they have been moſt worthy to live. Thou do'ſt ride on 


And fo farewel, for I muſt hence again. LExeunt. | a foot-cloth, do'ſt thou not? 
Say. Whar of that? 


Cade and the 1 , and ſtrikes his Staff on Cade. Marry, thou ought'ſt not to let thy Horſe wear a 
_ yang Tm oy od Cloak, when honeſter Men than thou go in their Hoſe and 


. _. | Doublets. 
Cade. Now is Mortimer Lord of this City, ' Dick, And work in their ſhirt too, as my ſelf for ex- 
And here ſitting upon London-ftone: ample, that am a Butcher. 
[ charge and command, that of the Citics coſt Say. You Men of. Kert. 
The piſſing Conduit run nothing but Claret Wine Dick, What ſay you of Kent? 
The firſt year of our Reign. Say. Nothing but this : ?Tis bona terra, mala gens. | 
And now henceforward it ſhall be Treaſon for any, Cade. Away with him, away with him, he ſpaks Latin. 
That calls me other than Lord 44ortimer. Say. Hear me but ſpeak, and bear me where you will: 
Enter a Souldier running. Kent in the Commentaries Ceſar writ, 
Soul. Fack Cade, Fack Cade. ; Is term?d the ciyiPIt place of all this Iſle : 
Cade. Knock him down there. [They kill him. | Sweet is the Country, becauſe full of Riches, 
Bit, 1f this fellow be wiſe, he?l! never call ye Fack.Cade | The People Liberal, Valiant, Active, Wealthy, 
think he hath a very fair warning. Which makes me hope thou art not void of pity. 


mo 
Digs. My Lord, there's an Army gathered together in | I ſold not Main, I loſt not Normanay. 
| Yet to recover them would loſe my life : 


re, I 
Smithfield. 
< Juſtice with favour have I always done, 


Cade. Come, then let's go fight with them : 
But firſt, go and ſet London-bridge on Fire, 
[Andif you can, burn down the Tower too. 
Come, let's away. 


Prayers and Tears have moy*d me, Gifts could ncv+©- ; 
When have I ought exa&tedat your Hands ? 
CExeunt onnes. | Kent to maintain, the King, the Realm and yor 
; Large gifts have l beſtow'd on learn'd Clearks, 
Alarums, Matthew Goff is ſlain, and all the reſt, Becauſe my Book preferr*d me to the King. 
Then enter Tack Cade, with his Company. And ſceing Ignorance is the curſe of God, 
Knowledge the Wing wherewith we flye to Heaven, 


Cade, So Sirs : now go ſome and pull down the Savoy : | Unleſs you be polleſt with deviliſh Spirits, 


Others to the Inns of Court, down with them all. Ye cannot but forbear to murther me : 
But, 1 have a Suit unto your Lordfhip. This Tongue hath parled unto Forraign Kings 


Cade. Be it a Lordſhip, thou ſhalt have it for that word. | For your behoof. ; 
Bur. Onely that the Laws of England may come out of | Cage, Tut, when ſtruck®ſt thou one blow in the Field? } 
Say. Great Men have reaching hands : oft have I ſtruck } 


your Mouth. 

 Joln. Maſs, *twill be ſore Law then, for he was thruſt | Thoſe that I never ſaw, and ſtruck them dead. 

In the Mouth with a Spear, and ?tis not whole yet. Geo. O monſtrous Coward ! What , to come behind 

Smith, Nay John, it. will be ſtinking Law, for his | Folks ? 
: Say. Theſe Cheeks are pale with watching for your good. 


breath ſtinks with toſted Cheeſe. £ ſe Ch , 
Cade, I have thought upon it, it ſhall be ſo: Away, | Cade. Give him a box o*th ear, and that will maxe *em | 


burn all the Records of the Realm, my Mouth ſhall be the | red again. 


Parliament of England. Say. Long ſitting to determine poor Mens Cauſes 2. | 
at 


j 
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Hath made me full of Sickneſs and Diſeaſes. 
Cade, Ye ſhall} have a hempen Caudle then , and the 
help of a Hatcher. 
Dic. Why do'lt thou quiver, man ? 
Say, The Palfie, and not Fear provokes me. 
Cage. Nay, he nodds at us, as who ſhould ſay, Ile be 
even with you. Ple fee if his Head will ſtand ſteadier, on a 
Pole, or no : Take him away, and behead him. 
Say. Tell me: wherein have 1 offended moſt ? 
Havel affeted Wealth or Honour ? Speak. 
Are my Cheſts filPd up with'extorted Gold ? 
{ Is my Apparel Symptuous to.bzhold ? . 
Whom have T 1njur'd, that ye'ſeek my Death ? 
Theſchands are free'from guiltleſs blood-ſhedding. 
This Breaft'from harbouring foul deceitful thoughts. 
W letine ive. OT 
Cade. | feel remorſe in my ſelf with his words : but 
Ple bridle it :_ he fhall dye, and be it but for pleading fo 
well for his Life... Away with him, he ha's a Familiar 
under his T6ngte, he ſpeaks nota Gods Name. Go, take 
him away I ſay, and ſtrike off his Head preſently, and 
then break inro his Son in Laws Houſe, Sir Fames Cromer, 
and ſtrike off his Head, and bring them both upon two 
Poles hither. * | 
All. Ir ſhall be done. | 
"Say. Ah Country-men z if when you make your Pray?rs, 
God ſhould beſo obdurate as your ſelves : 
How would. it fare with your departed Souls ? 
And therefore yer relenrt, and ſave my Life. 
| Cade, Away with him, and do asI command ye: the 
prondeſt Peer of the Realm fhall not wear. a Head on 
| his Shoulders, unleſs he pay me tribute : there ſhall not 


Henrythe Fifth,. that made all France to quake, 
Shake he his Weapon at us, and paſs by. 
All. God ſave the King, God ſave the King.* 
Cade. What Buckingham and C lifford, are ye ſo brave ; 
And you baſe Pezants, do ye believe him, will you needy 
be hang'd with your Pardons about your Necks? py 
my Sword therefore broke through London gates. thy 
you ſhould leave me at the White-hart in Sourhmark, | 
thought ye would never have given out theſe Argy tjj 
you had recovered your ancient Freedom: but yay a: 
all Recreants and Daſtards, and delight to live in llavery 
to the Nobility. Let. them break your backs with yr. 
thens, take your Houſes over your Heads, raviſh yay 
Wives and Daughters before your Faces. For me, | yi 
make ſhift for one, and ſo Gods Curſe light upon yoy aj 
All, We'll follow Cage. | 
We'll follow Cade. 
Clif. Is Cade the Son of Henry the Fifth, 
That thus you do exclaim you'll go with him. 
Will he Conduct you through the heart of Fraxce, 
And make the meaneſt of you Earls and Dukes ? 
Alas, he hath no home, no place to fly to: 
Nor knows he how to live, but by the Spoy]. 
Unleſs by robbing of your Friends, and us. 
Wer®t not a ſhame, that whiPſt you live atjar, - 
The fearful French, whom you late vanquiſhed y 
.Should make a ſtart o're Seas, and vanquiſh you ? '__ | 
Methinks already in this civil broyl, | *>::51oh of 
I ſee them Lording it in London. ſtreets, = 
| Crying Yilkago unto all they meet. ; T > 
Better ten thouſand baſe-born Cages miſcarry, -; 
Than you ſhould ſtoop unto a French-mans Mercy, 


\ 
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"a Maid be married, ' but ſhe ſhall pay me her Maiden- 
| [head &re they have it : Men ſhall hold of me in Capire. 
And we Charge and Command, that their Wives be as 
| free as Heart. can wiſh, or Tongue can tell. | 
Dick. My Lord, | 
| When ſhall we goto Cheapſide, and take up Commodities 
upon our Bills ? Fe 
Cade, Marry preſently. 
All. O brave. 

Enter one with the Heads. 
Cage, But is not this brave : 
.Let'them kiſs one another : For they loy?d well 
When they were alive. Now part them again, 
Leſt they comnfult about th. giving up 
Of ſome more Towns in France, Souldiers, 
Defer the ſpoil of the City until Night ; 
For with theſe borne before us, inſtead of Maces, 
We will ride through the Streets, at every Corner 
Have them kifs. Away. 


To France, to France, and get what you have loſt; 
Spare England, for it is your Native Coaſt : —_m_— 
Henry hath Mony, you are ſtrong and manly : 
God on our ſide, doubt not of Victory. 
All, A Clifford, a Clifford, © ' 
We'll follow the King and Cliffory.. 
Cade.” Was ever Feather ſo lightly blown to and fro,j 
as this multitude ? The name of Hemry:the Fifth, hales hn} 
to an hundred miſchiefs, and makes them leave. & 
ſolate. I ſee them lay their Heads together to ,ſarprice 
| me. My Sword make way for me, for here is no ſtayitj: 
in deſpight of the Devils and Hel!,. have through. thee} 
midſt of you, and Heavens and honour be witneſs, tirt 
no want of Reſolution in me, but only my Faljoiiers 
baſe and ignominious Treaſons make me betake metony 
Heels.  LExt, 
Buck. What, is he fled ? Go ſome and follow him,! 
And he that brings his Head unto the King, | 
Shall have a thouſand Crowns for his reward. 
[Exennt ſome of then, 
Follow me Souldiers, we'll deviſe a mean, 
To reconcile you all unto the King. 
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[Extt. 


Alarum,and Retreat. Enter again Cade,and all his Rabblement. 
| [LE xennt on. 


Cade. Up Fiſh-ſtreer, down Saint Afagnes Corner, kill 
and knock down, throw them into Thames. 

| Sound 4a Parley. 

What noiſe 1s thts I hear ? 

Dare any be ſo bold to ſound Retreat or Parley, 

Waen 1 command them kill ? 


Sound Trumpets, Enter King, Queen, and Somerſet 0n./thr 
ATYYAS, 


Xing. Was ever King that joy'd an Eartl:ly Thron, 
And could command no more Content thanl ? 

No ſooner was I crept out of my Cradle, 

But I was made a King at nine months old: 

Was never ſubject long to be a King, 

As1 dolong and wiſh to be a Subject: 


Enter Buckingham, and 01d Clifford. 


Buck. I here they be that dare and will diſturb thee : 
Kaow, Cade, we come Ambaſladors from the King 
Uato the Commons, whom thou haſt miſled, 

And here pronounce free Pardon to them all, 

U'hat will torſake thee, and go home in peace. 

C:if, What ſay ye, Countrymen, will ye relent 
Ati yick co Mercy, whiPt tis offered you, 

Or ict a Rabbl lead you to your Deaths. 

\Vho loves the King, and will imbrace his Pardon, 
Fling up ais Cap, and fay, God ſave his Majeſty ; 
Who hetctiihim, and honours not Lis Father, 


Enter Buckingham ard Clifford, 


Buck, Health and glad tydings to your Majeſty. = 
King. Why Buckingham,is the Traytor Cade ſurpriz'd 
Or is he but retir*d ro make him ſtrong. 
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Enter Multitudes with Halters about their Necks. 
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"4 humbly thus with halters on their necks, 
NT rour Highneſs doom of Life or Death. 

King, Then Heaven ſet op: thy everlalting gates) 
| [To entertain my Vows of Thanks and Praiſe. 
couldiers,this day have you redeend your lives, 
And ſhew?d how well you love your Prince and Country : 
Continue {till in this ſo good a mind. 

And #emry though he be unfortunate, 
Aſſure your ſelves will never be unkind : 

| azdfo with thanks and pardon to you all, 
| do diſmiſs you to your ſeveral Courtries. 

All, God ſave the King, God ſave the King. 


Enter a Meſsnzer, 


" Pleaſe it your Grace to be advertiſed, 
E.. Ly of York, is newly coine from Irelard, 
And with a puiſlant and mighty Power 
Of Gallow-glaſſes and ſtout Kernes, 
I; marching hitherward in proud array 
And ſtill proclaimeth as he comes along, 
gis Armies are only to remove from thee 
The Duke of Somerſer,, whom he termes a Traitor, | 
King, , Thus ſtands my State, *twixt Cade and York 
_ a Ship, that baving ſcap'd a Tempelt, 
6 traightway calm'd and boarded with a Pyrate. | 
But now is Cade driven back, his men diſpersd, 
And now.is York.in Arms to ſecond him. 
| pray thee Buckingham go and meet him, 
And 3k him what's the Reaſon of theſe Arms: 
Tell him, I'te fend Duke Edmund to the Tower, 
And Somerſer, we will commit thee thither, 
Latill his Axmy be diſmiſt from him. 
Somer d My -Lord, ; Je 
le yield my ſelf ro:priſon willingly, 
0r unto Death, to 'do my Country good. 
King. In any caſe, be not too rough in termes, - 
For he is fierce and cannot brook hard Language. 
Buck, 1 will, my Lord, and doubt not ſo to deal, 
As all things ſhall redound unto your good. 
King. Come Wife, let's in, and learn to govern better, 
For yet may England curſe my wretched reign. [Exeur. 


Enter Jack Cade. 


Cade. Fie on Ambition : fie oa my ſclfe, that haue a 
Sword, and yet am realy to famiſh Theſe five dayes have 


| hid me in theſe Woods, and durſt not peep out, for all! 
the Country 4s laid for me : But now am 1 hungry, that 
if | might-have a leaſe of my life for athouſand years, I. 
could ſtay no longer. Wherefore on a Brick wall have 
| cimb?d into this Garden, to ſee if I can eat Graſs, or 

pick a Sallet another while, which is not amiſs to cool | 
mans ſtomack this hot weather : and 1 think this word 

Salt, was born to do me good ; for many a time but for 
aSallet, my Brain-pan had been cleft with a brown Bull 
and many a time when I have been dry, and bravely mar- 
ching, it hath ſery*d me in ſtead of a quart. pot to drink 
in: and now the word Salker, muſt ſerve me to feed on. 


Enter Iden. 


Iden. Lord, who would live tnrmoyled in the Court, 
And may enjoy ſuch quiet walks as thele , 

This ſmall inheritance my Father left me, 

Contenteth me, and worth a Monarchy. 

| ſeek not to wax great by others warning, 

Or gather wealth I care not with what envy : 

Suſficeth, that I have maintains my State, 

And ſends the Poor well pleaſed from my Gate. _ 

Cade. Here's the Lord of the Soil come to ſeize me 
for a ſtray, for entring his Fee-ſimple without leave. Ah 


The Second part of King Henry the Sixth. 4 


| that ever 1 heard. Steel, 


I53 
of the King, by carrying my head to him, bur Ple make 
thee cat Iron like an Oftridge, and ſwallow my Sword ' 
like a great pin, &re thou and I part. | 
Iden, Why rude Companion, whatlo&re thou Dey 
| know thee not, why then thould i b-tray thee ? 
1y'} not enough to break into my Garden, 
And like a Thief, to come to rob my Gromds: 
Climbing my Walls in ſpight of me the Owner, 
But thou wilt brave me with theſe ſawcie termes 2 
Cade, Brave thee ? I, by the beſt blood that ever was 
broach'd, and beard thee too. Look on me well I have. 
eat no mcat theſe f;ve dayes, yet come thou and thy five 
men, and if I do not lcave you all as dead as a door nail, 
| pray God I may never eat graſs more. 
{den. Nay, it Ihall nere bz ſaid, whil Enztand ftands. * 
That Alexander Jaen an Eſquire of K ent. 7 q 
Took odds to combate a poor famiſt'd may. | 
Oppole thy ſtedfaſt gazing eyes to mine, 
Sec It thou caaſt out-tace me with thy looks : 
Set Limb to Limb, and thou art far the leſſer : 
Thy hand is but a finger tomy fiſt, 
Thy Leg a ſtick compared with this Truncheon, 
My Foot ſhall fight with all the'ſtrengrh thou haſt, 
And if mine Arm be heaved in the Air, - 
Thy Grave:is digg'd-alteady in the Earth : 


As for words, whole greatneſs anſwers words, 


| 


Let thts my. Sword report what ſpeech forbears. 


Cade. By.my valour: the moſt compleat Chanifiion 
if thou turn thine edge, or cut 
not out the burly bon?d (Clown in chines of Beef, ers 
thou ileep in thy -Sheath, 1 beſeech Jove on my knees 


thou may?lt be turned 'to Hobnails, | 
| Here they Fight. | 
OI am ſlain, Famine and ne other hath flain-me. let tet 
thouſand Devils come againft me, and give rme- bur the 
ten meals I have loſt, and de defye themall. Wither 
Garden, and be henceforth a burying place to all that do/ 
dwell in this houſe, becauſe the uncogquered ſoul of 
Cade is fled. ; | || 
1den.lgt Cade that I have lain, that monſtruous Traitor ? 
Sword, I will hallow thee for this thy deed. | 
And hang thee o're my Tomb when I am Dead. 
Nere ſhall this Blood be wiped from thy Poirt,” 
But thou ſhalt wear it as a Heralds Coat, 
To emblaze the Honour thy Maſter got. T 
Cage. 1den farewell, ard be proud of thy victory : Tell 
Kent from me, ſhe hath loſt her bcit man, arid exhort all 
the World to be Cowards: for i that. never feared any 
am vanquiſhed by Famine, not by Velour. [Dich 
14. How much thou wrongſt me, Heaven be my Judge ; 
Die damned Wretch, the curſe of her that bare thee : 
And as 1 thruſt thy Body in with my Sword, 


1So wiſh 1, I might thruſt thy Soul to Hell. 


Hence will 1 drag thee headlong by the heels 
Unto a Dunghill, which ſhall be thy Grave, 

And there cut of thy moſt ungracious Head, 
W hich I will bear in Triumph to the King, | 
Leaving thy Trunk for Crows to feed upon. [Exit. 
Emer York , and his Army of Iriſh, with 


Drum and Colours. 


Yerk, From Treland thus comes York to claim his Right, 
And pluck the Crown from feeble Henry's head. 
Ring Bells aloud, burn Bonfires clear and bright, 
To entertain great Englands lawfull King. 
Ah Sanitta Majeſtas : who would not buy thee dear ? 
Let them obey that knows not how to Rule. 
This hand was made to handle nought but Gold. 
| cannot give due action to my words, 
Except a Sword or Scepter ballance it. 
A Scepter ſhall it have, have I a Soul, 


& 


Villain, thou wilt betray me, and get a 1000 Crowns 


On which PI le toſs the Floxre-de-Luce of France: 


[ 


——_— 
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Enter Buckingham. 


Whom have we here ? Buckingham to diſturb me ? 


[| The King hath ſent him ſure : Imnſtdiſlemble. 


Buck, York, if thou meaneſt well, I greet the well. 

York, . Humfrey of Buckingham, 1 accept thy greetiBg. 

Art thou a Meſſenger, or .come of pleaſure ? . _ 
Buck. A Meſſenger from Henry, our dread Liege, 

"To know the. reaſon of theie Arm es in peace. 

Or why, thou bejng a Subje&t,, as I am, : : 

Apgainſt thy Oath, and true Allegiance ſworn, 

Should raiſe ſo great a Power without his leave ? 

Or dare to bring thy Force ſo near the Court ? 

| _-Tor. Scarce: can I ſpeak my, Choler is ſo great. 


| Oh, I could hew up Rocks, and fight with Flint, 


[| amo angry. at: theſe abject terms. 

And now like 4jax Telamonins,: 

On Sheep or. Oxen could I-ſpend my. fury. 

I am far better: botn than. is the, King : + 
More like a King, more Kingly-in my Thoughts. 
But I muſt make fair Weather yet a while, 
Till Zeiry be more weak, and I more ſtrong. 
O Buckingham, 1 prithee pardon me, 


That I have. given; no an{wer-all this while, 


a 4+ 


My mind was troubled with. deep; Melancholly. - 


# 


| The cauſe why, I have, broyght this Army: hither, 


Is to remove proud Somerſce. from. the King, 
Seditious to his Grace,andto the. State. - ,. - ! 1 
Buck, That .is too much preſumption on thy part, 
But if thy Armes be to no other end, = © 
The King hath yielded unto: thy demand:, . , 
The Duke of Somerſet is in the. Tower. 

- York. Upon thine Honour 1s he Priſoner ? ,, 

Buc. Upon mine Honour: he: is' Priſoner. 

York, Then Buckingham, I 'do ditmiſs my Powers. 
Souldiers, I thank you all : diſperſe your ſelves : 
Meet me to morrow in S. Georges field, 

You ſhall have pay, and every thing you wiſh. 
And let my Soveraign, vertuous ZZery , 
Command my eldeſt, nay all my Sons, 

As pledges of my Fealty and Love, 


{ Ple ſend them all as willing as 1 live: 


Lands, Goods, Horſe, Armour, any thing I have 
Is his to uſe, ſo Somerſer may dye. | 

Buck.. York., I commend this kind ſubmiſſion, 

We twain will go into his Highneſs Tear. 


Enter K ing and Attendaiits. 


King. Buckingham, doth York intend no harm to us, 
That thus he marcheth with thee Arm in Arm ? 
York... In all ſubmiſſion and humility, 
York. doth preſent himſelf unto your Highneſs. : 
King. Then what intend theſe Forces thou doſt bring ? 
York. To have the Traitor Somerſer from hence, 
And fight againſt that monſtrous Rebel Caat, 
Whom {ince I heard to be diſcomfited. 


Entcr Iden with Cades Head. 


1den. If one ſo rude, and of ſo mean condition 
May paſs into the preſence of a King: 
Lo, I preſent your Grace a Traitors Head, 
The head of Cade, whom I in Combat flew. 
King. The head of Cade ? great God ! how juſt art thou ? 
O ler me view his Viſage being dead, 
That living wrought me ſuch exceeding trouble. 
Tell me my Friend, art thou the man that ſlew him ? 
1den, 1 was, ant like your Majeſty. 
King. How art thou calPd ? And what 1s thy degree ſ 
Iden. Alexander 1den, that's niy name, 
A poor Eſquire of Kerr, that love the Ring. 
Buck,, So pleaſe you my Lord, *rwere not amiſs 
He were created Knight for his good ſervice. 
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| That Head of thine-doth not become a Crown: : 


| See where they come, I'le warrant they'll make it good. 


King, Iden, kneel down, riſe up a Knight: 
We give thee for reward a thouſand Merks, 
And will, that/thou henceforth attend on us. 

Iden, May 4den live to merit fuch a Bounty, 
And never live but true unto his Liege. 


Enter Queen ard Somerſet. 


King. See Buck:ngham, Somerſet comes with th 
Go bid her bide-him quickly = the Deke. tl Qeey, 
Qxeen, For thouſand Yorks he ſhall not hide his 1; 
But boldly ſtand and front him to his Face, = 
York.. How now ? Is Somerſet at liberty ? 
Then York unlooſe thy long impriſoned thoughts 
And. let thy Toung be equal. with: thy Hearr. ; 
Shall I efdure the light of Somer er ? 
Falſe King, why haſt thou broken faith with me, 
Knowing how hardly I can breok abuſe ?- - : 
King did I call thee? no, thou art'no King : 
Not fit to Govern, and rule multitudes, 
Which durſt not,'no 'nor canſt not rule a Traitor; 


Thy hand is made to'graſp a Palmers Staff, 
And not to grace anawful Princely Scepter. 
That|Gold muſt round engirt the Brows of wine 
Whoſe ſmile and frown, like Achilles Spear ; 
Is able with the change, to'kill and (cure. © 
Here is a Hand to hold a Scepter vp, | 
And _ the ſame. to act , controlling Laws : 
Give place: by Reaven thou ſhalt Rule no more 
Orre him, whom Heaven created: for thy Ruler. - 
Som, O fMonſtrous Traitor-! I arreſt thee York 
Of Capital Treaſon ?gainſt the: King and Crown : 
Obey audacious Traitor, kneel: for Grace. 
York, Would'ſt have me kneel? Firſt let me ask of thee 
It they can brook ; I bow a knee to man ! | | 
Sirrah, call in my Sons to be my Bail : 
i know ere they will let me goto Ward, 
They'll pawn their Swords for my enfranchiſement. 
Qcen, Call hither Chford, bid him come amain 
To ſay, if that the Baſtard Boys of York. ; 
Shall be the Surety for their Traitor Father: 
Yok, O bloud beſpotted Neapolitan, 
Our-calt of Maples, Englana*s bloody Scourge : 
The Sons of York, thy Betters in their Birth, 
Shall be their Fathers Bail,” and bane to thoſe 
That for my Surety will refuſe the Boys. 
Emer Edward and Richard. 


Enter Clifford. 
Queen. And here comes Cl:fford to deny their Bail, 
Cly7. Health and all happineſs to the Lord the King, 
York, I thank thee Cl:fford. Say, what news with thee? 
Nay, do not fright me with an angry look : 
We are thy Soveraign, Clifford, kneel again ; 
For thy miitaking ſo, We pardon thee. 
Cliff. This is my King, York, I &o not miſtake 
But thou miſtak*ſt me much to think I do, 
To Bedlam with him, is the man grown mad ? 
King. I Chfford, a Bedlam and ambitious humour 
Makes him oppoſe himſelf againſt his King. 
Cliff. He isa Traitor, let him to the Tower, 
And crop away that factious Pate of his. 
£uen, He is arreſted, but will rot obey : 
His Son ( he fayes ) ſhall give their words for him. 
York.. Wil} you not, Sons ? 
Ear, I, Noble Father, if our words will ſerve. 
Rich. And if words will not, then our Weapons ſhall, 
Cl. Why, what a brood of Traitors have we here? 
York. Look in a Glaſs, end call thy Image fo. 
[ am tne King, and thou a falſe-heart Traitor : 
Call hither to the Stake my two brave Bears, 
That with the very ſhaking of their Chains, 
They may aſtoniſh theſe fcll-lurking Curs: 
Bid Salisbury and Warwick, come to me. 


2 


Eater 


OO —_ 
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And if thou doſt not hide thee from the Bear, 


| Enter the Earls of Warwick and Salisbury. Now when the angry Trumpet ſounds Alarum, 
: | And dead Mens cries do fill the empty Air, 
Cl;f. Are theſe thy Bears ? Well bait thy Bears to death, | Clifford, I ſay, come forth and fight with me, 
| And manacle the Bearard in their Chains, Proud Northern Lord, Clifford of Cumberland, 
| If thou dar?ſt bring them to the baiting place. Warwick is hoarſe with calling thee to Arms. 
'| Rich. Oft havel ſeen a hot o*re-weening Cur Enter York. | 
| Run back and bite, becauſe he was with-held, War. How now my Noble Lord ? What all a-foot? 
Who being ſuffer?d with, the Bears fell paw, Tork, Thedeadly handed Clhford ſlew my Steed : 
| Hath clapt his tail betwixt his legs and cry*d, But match to match I have encountred him, 
'| And ſuch a piece of ſervice will you do, And made a prey for Carrion, Kytes and Crows, 
If you ſuppoſe your ſelves to match Lord Warwick. Even of the bonny Beaſt he lov'd ſo well. 
| Clif. Hence heap of Wrath, foul indigeſted Lump, | Enter Clifford. 
| As crooked in thy Manners, as thy Shape. War. Ofone or both of us the time is come. . - 
York. Nay, we ſhall heat you thoroughly anon. Tork. Hold Warwick: ſeek thee out ſome other Chaſe, 
Clif. Take heed leſt by your heat you burn your ſelves, | For I my ſelf muſt hunt this Deer to death. 
| King. Why Warwick hath thy Knee forgot to bow ? War. Then nobly York, ?tis for a Crown thoy fightIt - 
Old Salisbury, ſhame to thy filver Hair, AsIintend, Clifford, to thrive to day, 
|| Thou mad mifleader of thy Brain-ſick Son, [t grieves my Soul to leave thee unaſſaiPd. [Exit,War. 
. | What wilt thou on thy Death-bed play the Ruffian ? Clif. What ſeeſt thou in me, York. ? 
And ſeek for Sorrow with thy Spectacles ? Why doſt thou pauſe ? Fs 
Oh where is Faith ? Oh where 1s Loyalty ? | York, With thy brave beating ſhouldI be in love, 
| ifit be banifſh'd from the F roſty head, * Bur that thou art ſo faſt mine Enemy. | 
Where ſhall it find a harbour in the Earth ? * Clif. Nor ſhould thy Proweſs want praiſe and eſteem. | 
| Wilt thou godig a Grave to find out War, But that *tis ſhewn ignobly, and in Treaſon. | 
| And ſhame thine Honourable Age with Blood ? York, So letit help me againſt thy Sword, | 
| Why art thou old, and wantlſt experience ? AsTI in Juſtice, and true Right expreſs it. 2. 
Or wherefore do?ſt abaſe it; if thou halt it ? Clif. My Soul and Body on the Action both. | 
| For ſhame im duty bend thy Knee to 'me York, A dreadful day, addreſs thee inſtantly, -. | 
|That bows urito the Grave with Milky Age. Clif. La fin Corronne les oevres. * EE [Dies. | 
. | Sal. My Lord, I have conſidered with my ſelf « York, Thus War hath given thee Peace , for thou art | 
|The Title of this moſt renowned Duke, | ſtill, Peace with his Soul, Heaven if it be thy will. j 
|Andin my Conſcience, do _ his Grace, | Enter young Clifford. ; 
The Rightful Heir to Englanas Royal Seat. Clif. Shame and Confuſion all is on the rout, | 
King. Haſt thou not ſworn Allegiance unto me ? Fear frames diſorder, and diſorder wounds 
Sal. I have: + | Where it ſhould guard. O War thou Son of Hell, | 
Xin.Canſt thou diſpenſe with Heaven for ſuch an Oath? | Whom angry Heavens do make their Miniſter, 
Sal. It is a great finto ſwear unto a fin : Throw inthe frozen boſoms of our Part, | 
But greater fin to keep a ſinful Oath : Hot Coals of Vengeance. Let no Souldiers flye. 
| Who can be bound by any folemn. Vow He that is truly dedicateto War * - 
{Todo a murdrous deed, to Rob a man; Hathno Self-love - nor he that loves himſelf, 
To force a ſpotleſs Virgins Chaſtity, Hath not eſſentially, but by circumſtance b. 
Toreave the Orphan of his Patrimony, The name of Valour. O let the vile World end, | 
To wring the Widow from her cuſton?d right, And the premiſed Flames of the laſt day, | 
- [And have no other reaſon for his wrong, Knit Earth and Heaven together. 
But that he was bound by a ſolemn Oath ? Now let the general Trumpet blow his blaſt; 
Qs, A ſubtle Traytor needs no Sophilter. Particularities, and petty ſounds | 
King. Call Buckingham, and bid him arm himſelf. To ceaſe. Wagt thou ordained (O dear Father | 
ol. Call Backzngham, and all the Friends thou haſt, | Toloſe thy Youth in Peace, and.to atchieve 
[am reſolv'd for Death and Dignity. TheSilver- Livery of adviſed Age, | | 
Old Clif. The firſt I warrant thee,if Dreams prove true. | And in thy Reverence, and thy Chair-days, thus | 
War. You were beſt to go to Bed, and dream again, | To die in Ruffian Battel ? Even at this fight,” | 
To keep thee from the Tempeſt of the Field. My heart is turn'd to ſtone : and-while?ris mine, + 
014 CHF. lam reſoly'd to bear a greater ſtorm, [t ſhall be ſtony. York, not our old men ſpares : * 
Than any thou canſt Conjure up to day : No more will I their Babes, Tears Virginal, 
| And that Ple write upon thy Burgonet, Shall be to me, even as the Dew to Fire, 
Might I but know thee by thy Houſes Badge. And Beauty, that the Tyrant oft reclaims, 
War. Now by my Fathers Badg, old New:ls Creſt, Shall to my flaming Wrath, be Oyland Flax: 
The rampant Bear chain*dto the ragged Staff, Henceforth, I will not have to do with plty,' | 
| This day Ple wear aloft my Burgoner, Meet I an Infant of the Houſe of York, | F 
As on a Mountain top, the Cedar ſhews, Into as many gobbits will I cut it, | 
That keeps his Leaves in ſpight of any ſtorm, As wild 1edea, young Abſertis did. | 
Even ſo affright thee with the view thereof. In cruelty, will I ſeek out my Fame. | 
014Clif. And from thy Burgonet, Ile rend thy Bear, | Come thou new ruin of old C/fords houſe : | 
And tread it under foot with all contempt, ' As did efxcas old Anchiſes bear, 
Deſpight the Bearard, that protects the Bear. So bear I thee upon my manty ſhoulders : 
To, Clif. And ſo to Arms victorious noble Father, But then, e#neas bare a living load; 
To quell the Rebels, and their Complices. | Nothing ſo heavy as theſe woes of mine. 
Rich. Fie, Charity for ſhame, ſpeak not in ſpight, | 
For you ſhall ſup with Jeſu Chriſt to night. Enter Richard , 4nd Somerſet 70 fight. 
Yo, Clif. Foul Stigmatick,that*s more than thou canſt tell. | 
Rich, If not in Heaven, yowl ſurely ſup in Hell. [Exermr. Rich. So lie thou there : 
Enter Warwick. For underneath an Ale-houſe paltry ſigne, 
War, Clifford of Cumberland, *tis Warwick calls : The Caſtle in St. Albans, Somerſet em 


— 
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| Alarum. Retreat. Enter York, Richard, Warwick, and 
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Hath made the Wizard famous in his Death : 
Sword, hold thy temper ;, Heart, be wrathful ſtill : 
Prieſts pray for Enemies, but Princes kill. 

Fight. ; Excurſions. 


Enter King, @neen, and others. 


Qs. Away my Lord, you are ſlow, for ſhame away. 

C King. Can we out-run the Heavens ? Good Aargarer 

ay. 
Q«. What are you made of ? Yowl not fight nor flye : 
Now is it Manhood, Wiſdom, and Defence, 
| To give the Enemy way, and to ſecure us 
But what we can, which can no more but flye. 

LC Alarum afar off. 

If you be tane, we then ſhould ſee the bottom 
Of all our Fortunes : but if we haply ſcape, 
(As well we may, if not through your neglet) 
We ſhall to London get, where you are loy'd, 
And where this breach now in our Fortunes made 
May readily be ſtopt. 


Enter Clifford. 


Clif. But that my Hearts on future miſchief fect, 
I would ſpeak Blaſphemy e*re bid you Yye : 

But flye you muſt : Uncureable diſcomfite 

Reigns in the hearcs of all our preſent parts. 
Away for your relief, and we will live 

To ſee their Day, and then our Fortune give. 


Away my Lord, away. [Exeunt. 


Souldiers, with Drum and Colours. 


Yorks: Of Salisbury, who can report of him, | 


That Winter Lyon, who in Rage forgets 
Aged Contuſions, and all bruſh off time : 
And like a Gallant in the brow of Youth, 
Repairs him wich occaſion. This happy day 
Is not it ſelf, nor have we won one Foot, 
If Salzsbury be loſt. 

Rich. My Noble Father : * 
Three times to day I hope him to his Horſe, 
Three times beſtr”d him : Thrice 1 led him off, 
Perſwaded him from any further Act - | 
But ſtill where danger was, ſtill there I met him, 
And like rich Hangings in an homely Houſe, 
So was his V Vill in his Old feeble Body. 
But Noble as he is, look where he comes. 


Eater Salisbury. 


Sal. Now, by my Sword, well haſt thou fought to day: 
By th* Maſs ſo did we all. I thank you Richard. 
God knows how long itis I have tolive : ' 
And it hath pleagd him that three times to day 
You have detended me from Eminent Death. 
V Vell Lords, we have not got that which we have, 
"Tis not enough our Foes are this time fled, 
Being oppoſires of ſuch repairing Nature. 
York, 1 know our ſafety is to follow them, 
For (asI hear) the King is fled to London, 
To call a preſent Court of Parliament. 
Let us purſue him ere the V Vrits go forth. 
W hat ſays Lord Warwick, ſhall we after them ? 
War. After them /- nay, before them, if we can : 
Now by-my hand { Lords) *twas a glorious day. 
Saint Albans battel won by famous Tork, 
Shall we be eterniz'd in all- Age to come. 
Sound Drum and Trumpets, and to Londen all, 
And more ſuch days as theſe to us befall,  [Exm, 
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Alum. Enter Plantagenet, Edward, Norfolk, Moun- War, Neither the King, nor he that loves him beſt, 0s 
tague, Warwick, and Souldters. The proudeſt he that holds up Lancaſter, 7 ap 
Dares {tir a Wing, if Warwick ſhake his Bells. 

Warwick: | D |Ple plant Planragener, root him up who dares ; 

Wonder how the King eſcap'd our Hands ? Reſolve thee Richard, claim the Engliſh Crown. 
| Pl. While we purſud the Horſemen of the N orth, Iv | 

He flily ſtole away, and left his Men : Enter King Henry, Clifford, Northumberland, Weſtmer- 
Whereat the great Lord of Northumberland, land, Exeter, and the reſt. 
Whoſe Warlike Ears could never brook retreat, | | 
Chear?d.up the drooping Army, and himſelf, Hen, My Lords, look where the ſturdy Rebel ſits, * . 
Lad Clifford and Lord Staffordall a brealt Even in the Chair of State : belike he means, | 
Charg*d our main Battels Front: and breaking in, Back*d by the Power of Warwick,, that falſePeer, 
Were by the Swords of Common Souldiers lain. To aſpire unto the Crown, and Reign as King. 

Edw. Lord Staffords Father, Duke of Buckingham, Earl of Northumberland, he ſlew thy Father, | 
s ether flain or wounded dangerous. And thine, Lord Cl;ford,and you have both vow?d reveiige 
[cleft his Beaver with a down-right blow : On him, his Sons, his Favourites, and his Friends. © 
That this is true (Father) bzhold his Blood. North, If I be not, Heavens be reveng?d on me. 

Mount, And Brother, here?s the Earl of Wil:ſhires Blood, Cl:ford, The hope thereof makes Clifford mourn in 

hom I encountred as the Battels joywd: Stecl. ye 5 

Rich, Speak thou for me, and tell them, what I did. Veſt. What, ſhall we ſuffer this ? Let's pluck him'down, 

Plan, Richard hath beſt deſerv'd of all my Sons : My Heart for anger burns, I cannot brook ir. 

Bit is your Grace dead, my Lord of Somer ſer ? Henry. Be patient, gentle Earl of Weſtmerland. 
Ner. Such hope have all the Line of John of Gaunt. Clifford, Patience 4s for Poltroons, and ſuch is he : 
Rich, Thus do I hope to ſhake King Herry*s Head. He durſt not fit there had your Father liv'd. | 
"War. And ſo do I, victorious Prince of York. My Gracious Lord, here in the Parliament 
before I ſee thee ſeated in the Throne, Let us ailayl the Family of York, 
Which now the Houſe of Lancaſter uſurps, North, Well haſt thou ſpoken, Couſin be it ſo. 
lww by Heaven, theſe Eyes ſhall never cloſe. Henry. Ah, know you not the- City favours them, 
This is the Palace of the fearful King, And they have Troops of Souldiers at their beck ? 
And this the Regal Seat : poſſeſs it York, Wejim. But when the Duke is ſlain, they?ll quickly flye. 
For this is thine, and not King Henry's Heirs. Henry. Far be the thought of this from Henry's Heart. 

Plan, Aſſiſt me then, ſweet Warwitk, and I will, To make a Shambles of the Parliament Houſe. 
for hither we have broken in by force. Coniin of Exeter, Frowns, Werds, and Threats, 

Norf. We'll all affiſt you : he that flies ſhall dye. | Shall be the War thar Zenry means to uſe : 

Plant, Thanks gentle Norfolk,, ſtay by me my Lords, | Thou FaCctious Duke of Tork, deſcend my Throne, 

And Souldiers ſtay and lodge by me this Night. And kneel for Grace and Mercy at my Feet, 
[They govp. | 1 am thy Soveraign.: 

Wir, And when the King comes, off.r him no violence, | Turk, Iam thine. 

Unleſs he ſeek to thruſt you out perforce. Excr, For ſhame come down, he made thee Duke of 

Plent, The Queen this day here holds her Parliament, | Yo-%. 

But little thinks we ſhall be of her Coanſel,, York, It was my Inheritance, as the Earldom was. 
By Words or Blows here Ict us win our right. Exct. Thy Father was a Traytor to the Crown. 

Rich, Armyd as we are, lets ſfay within this Houle. IVarw, Exeter thou art a Traytor to the Crown, 

War. The bloody Pariiament ſhall this be called, In following this uſurping Hexry. 

Unleſs Plantageiietr, Duke of York, be King, Clif. Whom ſhould he follow, but his natural King ? 

And baſhful Henry depos'd, wiioic Cowardize W:z. Trae,Clhf ord, and that's Richard Duke of York, 

Hath made us by- words to our Enemies. | Henry. And ſhall I ſtand, and thou fit in my Throne ? 1 

| Plant, Then leave me not, my Lords be reſolute, York, It mult and ſhall be fo, contear thy ſelf. | 

'Uan to take poſl:flion of my Right. | War. Be Dake of Lancaſter, let him be King. ; 
P Þ Weſt: | 

REIN ET ine OPT i Dot 


| 


And that the Lord of Weſtmerland. ſhall maintain. 
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Weſtm. He is both King and Duke of Lancafter, 


War. And Warwick ſhall diſproveiit. You forget, 


'That vie are thoſe which chas*d you from the Field, 
'And flew your Fathers, and with Colours ſpread 
'March'd through the City to the Palace Gates. 


North, Yes, Warwitk, I remember it to my grief. 


And by his Soul, thou and thy Houſe ſhall rue it. 


Weſt. Plantaganct, of thee and theſe thy-Svns, 


'Thy Kinſmen, and thy Friends, Ple have more lives 
'Than drops of blood were in my Fathers Veins. 
* Clif. Urgeit no more, leaſt that inſtead of words 


I ſend thee, Warwick, ſuch a Meſſenger, 


As ſhall revenge-htg-death, before I ſtir. 


' War. Poor Clifford, how I ſcorn his worthleſs T hreats. 
. Plant, Will youg we ſhew our Title to the Crown ? 
If not, our Garde] ſhall plead it in the Field. 

Hen, What Title hat thou, Traitor, to the Crown ? 
My Father was, as thou art, Duke of York,, 
Thy Grandfather Roger Mortimer, Farl of March. 

am the Son of Henry the Fifth, 

Vho made the Dolphin and the Fremch to ſtoop, 
And ſeiz*d upon their Towns and Provinces. 
' War. Talk not of France, fith thou haſt loſt it all. 
|Henry, The Lord Protector loſt it, and not 1; 
V Vhen1 was Crowd I was but nine months old. 
; Rich. You are old enough now, 
'And yet methinks you' boſe : 
Father, tear the Crown. from the Uſurpers Head. 
 Edw. SweetFather do ſo, ſet it on your Head. 

Moynt, Good, Brother, | 
Asthou lov?ſt and honoreſt Arms, 
Let's fight it out, and not ſtand cavelling thus. 


flye. 
Plant, Sons, Peace. 
Hen. Peace thov. and give King Herry leave to ſpeak. 
War. Plantagenet ſhall ſpeak firſt : Hear him Lords, 
And be you ſilent and attentive too, 
For he that interrupts him, ſhall not live. 
Hen, Thinkſt thou that 1 will leave my Kingly Throne, 
V Vherein my Grandſire and my Father ſat ? 
No : firſt ſhall V Var unpeople this my Realm; 
I, and their Colours often born in Frazce, 
And now in England, to our hearts great ſorrow, 
Shall be my V Vinding-ſheet, why faint you Lords ? 
My Title*s good, and better far than his. 
War, But prove it, Hcrry, and thou ſhalt be King, 
Hen, Henry the Fourth by Conquelt got the Crown. 
Plant, ?T was by Rebellion againſt his King. 
Hen, 1 know not what to fay, my Titles weak ; 
Tell me, may not a King adopt an Helr ? 
Plant, V Vhatthen ? 
Hen. If he may, then am I lawful King: 
For Richard, in the view of many Lords, 
Reſignd the Crown to Zcry the Fourth, 
V V hoſe Heir my Father was, and I am his, 
Plant. He roſe againſt him, being his Soveralgn, 
And made him to reſizn his Crown perforce. 
War. Suppoſe, my Lords, he did it unconitrain'd, 
Think you *rwere prejudicial to his Crown ? 
Exet. No: for he could not fo relign his Crown, 
But that the next Heir ſhould ſuccced and reign. 
Hen, Arc thou againit us, Duke of Exetcr ? 
Exct. His is the righr, and therefore pardon me. 
Flant. V Vhy whiſper you, my Lords, and anſwer not ? 
Exer, My Conſcience teils me; he is lawful King. 
Hen, All will revolt from me, and turn to him. 
North. Plantagenct, for all the claim thou lay?ſt, 
Think not, that Henry ſhall be depos'd. 
War. Deposd he ſhall be in deſpight of all. 
Northumb. Thou art deceiv'd : 
*T1s not thy Southern power 
Of Effex, Norfolk,, Suffolk,, nor of Kent, 


Rich. Sound Drums and Trumpets, and the King wall | 


W hich makes thee thus preſumptuous and proud, 
Can ſet the Duke vp.in deſpight of me. 

Clif. King Henry, b: thy Title right or wreng, 
Lord Ciford vows to fight in thy defence: 

May that ground gape, aud ſwallow me alive ; 
Where I ſhall kneel to him that fiew my Father. 


Flant, Henry of Lancaſter, reſign thy Crown : 
Whatmutter you, or what conſpire you, Lords ? 
War. Do right unto this Princely Duke of York, 
Or I will fill the Houſe with armed men, 

And'ofre the Chair of State where now he ſits, 
Write up his Title with uſurping Blood. 


ſhew themſelves. 
Let me for this time reign as King. 


And thou ſhalt Reign in quiet while thou liv*ſt. 
' #en. lam content: Kichard Plamagener 
Enjoy the Kingdom after my deceaſe. 


Weſt. Baſe, fearful, and deſpairing Hemry. 


Weſt. 1 cannot ſtay to hear theſe Articles. 
Northun.b, Norl. 


[n whoſe cold blood no ſpark of honour bides. 
North, Be thou a prey unto the Houſe of T:k, 
And die in Bands, for this unmanly deed. 


Or live in peace abandon'd and deſpis?d. 


Hen. Ah Exeter. 
War. Why ſhould you ſigh, my Lord ? 


Whom I unnaturally ſhall difinherirt, 

But be it as it may : I here entayl 

The Crown to thee, and to thine Heirs for ever, 
Conditionally, that here you take an Oath, 

To ceaſe this Civil-war : and whiPft I live, 

'To honour me 3s thy King and Soveraign : 
Neither by Treaſon nor Hoſtility, 

To ſeek to put me down, and Reign thy ſelf. 


Plant. Now York, and Lancaſter are reconcil'd. 
Sonet, Here they come down. 


War. And Ple keep London with my Souldiers. 
Norf. And I to Norfolk, with my followers. 
Afount, And 1 unto rhe Sea from whence I came. 
Hen. AndI with grief and ſorrow to the Court. 
Enter the Queen, 

Exect. Here comes the Queen, 

V Vhoſe looks bewray, her anger 

Ple ſteal away. 

Henry, Exeter, ſo will I. | 
Oueen, Nay, go not from me, I will follow thee. 
Hen. Be patient, gentle Queen, and I will ſtay. 
Queen, V Vho can be patient in ſuch extreams ? 

A wretched Man, would I had dy'd a Maid, 
And never icen thee, never born thee Son, 
Seeing thou haſt prov?*d ſo unnatural a Father. 
Hath he deſerv*d to loſe his Birth-right thus ? 
Hadſt thou but lov?d him half ſo much as I, 
Or felt that pain which I did for him once, 
Or nouriſht him, as I did with my blood ; 
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Hen, Oh Clifford, how-thy words revive my Heart. 


He ſtamps with his-Foot,, and the Souldirr; 
Hen. My Lord of Warwick, hear'me but one word; 


Plant, Confirm the Crown to me, and to mine Heirs, 


Cl:f. What wrong is this unto the Prince, your Son? 
War. What good is this to England, and himſelf ? 


Cl, How haſt thou injur?d both thy ſelf and us? 


Cl:. Come Couſin, let us tell the Queen theſe New, 
Weſt. Farewel faint-hearted and degenerate King, 


Cl:ff. ln dreadful War, may?ſt thou be overcome, 
War. Turn this way, Henry, and regard them not, 
Exeter. They ſeck revenge, and therefore will not yiel 


Hen, Not for my ſelf, Lord Warwick, but my Son, 


Plant, This Oath I willingly take, and will perform, 

War. Long live King Henry: Plantagenet embrace hin, 
Hen, And long live thou, and theſe thy forward Sons, 
Exet. Accurſt be he that ſeeks to make them foes. 


Plant. Farewel, my gracions Lord, Ple to my Caſtk. 


Thou would'ſt have left thy deareſt Heart-blood there, | 
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Rather than made that ſavage Duke thine Heir, [ would break a thouſand Oaths to Reign one year. 
And diſ-inherited thine only Son. Richard, No: God forbid, your Grace ſhould be for- 
Prin, Father, you cannot diſ-inherit me : {worn. 
if you be King, why ſhould not I ſucceed ? Yor. I ſhall be, if I claimby open War. 
Hen. Pardon me, Margaret, pardon me, ſweet Son, Richard. Ple prove the contrary, if you'l hear me 
The Earl of Warwick and the Duke enforc'd me. ſpeak. 
een, Enforc?d thee ? art thou King, and wilt be ford * Yor. Thou canſt not, Son, is impoſſible. 
[ ſhame to hear thee ſpeak : ah timorous W rceich, Rich, An Oath is of no moment, being not took 
Thou haſt undone thy ſelf, thy Son, and me, Before a true and lawful Magiſtrate, 
And.given unto the Houſe of York ſuch head, L hat hath authority over him that ſwears. 
| A; thou ſhalt Reign but by their ſufferance. - Henry had none, but did uſurp the place. 
To entail him and his Heirs unto the Crown, Then ſeeing *rwas he that made you to depoſe, 
What is it, but to make thy Sepulchre, Your Oath, my Lord, is vain and frivolous. 
And creep into it far before thy time ? Therefore to Arms: and, Father, do but think, 
Warmick.1s:Chancellor, and the Lord of Calzce, How ſweeta thing it is to wear a Crown, 
. | Stern Falconbridge commands the Narrow Seas, Within-whoſe Circuit is Elyſum, 
The Duke is made Protettor of the Realm, *And all that Pocts feign of Bliſs and Joy. 
And yet ſhalt thou be ſafe ? ſuch ſafety finds Why do we linger thus ? I cannot reſt, 
The trembling Lamb, invironed with Wolves. Until the White Roſe that I wear, be dy*d 
Had | been there, which am a ſilly Woman, Even in the luke-warm blood of Henry's Heart. 
The Souldiers ſhould have toſs'd me on their Pikes, Yor.” Richard, enough : I will be King, or die: 
Before I would have granted to that Act. Brother, thou ſhalt to London preſently, - 
But thou preferr*ſt thy life before thine honour, And wh-t on Warwick to this Enterprize. 
And ſeeing thou do'lt, I here divorce my ſelf, Thou, R:chard, ſhalt be Duke of Norfolk, 
Both from thy Table, Henry, and thy Bed, And tell him privily of our intent. 
Until that Act of Parliament be repealed, You, Edward, ſhall unto my Lord Cobharn, 
Whereby my Son is diſ-iaherited. With whom the Kentiſh-men will willingly riſe. 
The Northern Lords, that have forſworn thy Colours, | Intheml truſt; for they are Souldiers, 
Will follow mine, if once they ſee them ſpread : Witty, courteous, liberal, full of Spiriz. 
And ſpread they ſhall be, o thy foul diſgrace, While you are thus employ?d, whart reſteth more, 
And utter ruine of the Houſe of Tork. But that I ſeek occaſion how to riſe ? 
Thus do I leave thee : Come Son, let's away. - And yet the King not privy to my driffr, 
Our Army is geady, come, we'll after them. Nor any of the Houſe of Lancaſter. | 
Henry. Stay, gentle Margaret, and hear me ſpeak. a 
een. Thou haſt ſpoke too much already: get thce : Enter Gabriel. 
one. 7 
Hen. Gentle Son Edward, thou wilt ſtay with me ? But ſtay, what News? why convſt thou in ſuch poſt ? * 
ween, 1, to be murther'd by his Enemies. Gabricl, The Queen, 
Prin, When 1 return with victory from the Field, With all the Northern Earls and Lords, 
Pk ſee your Grace: till then Ple follow her. } ntend here to beſiege you in your Caſtle. 
Queen. Come, Son, away, we may not linger thus. She is hard by, with twenty thouſand Men : 
Hen. Poor Queen; | And therefore fortifie your hold, my Lord, 
How love to me, and to her Son, Yor. I, with my'Sword. NFL. 
Bath made her break out into terms of Rage. What? think?lt thou, that we fear them ? 
Reveng?d may ſhe be on that hateful Duke, Eawardand Richard, you ſhall ſtay with me, 
Whoſe haughty Spirit, winged with detire, My Brother A4ontague ſhall poſt to London, 
Will coſt my Crown, and like an empty Eagle, Let noble Warwick, Cobham, and thereſt, 
Tyre on the Fleſh of me, and of my Son. W hom we have left Protectors of the King, 
The loſs of thoſe three Lords torments my Heart : With powerful Policy ſtrengthen-themſelves, 
Ple write unto them, and entreat them fair And truſt not ſimple Henry, nor his Oaths. 
Come, Couſin, you ſhall be the Meſſenger. | Aur. Brother, I go: Ple win them, fear it not. 
Exet. And I hope ſhall reconcile them all. LExiz. | And thus moſt-humbly I do take my leave. 


LExit Mountague. | 


Enter Richard, Edward, and Mountague. 
, Enter Mortimer, and his Brother, 
Rich. Brother, tt ough I be youngeſt, give me leave. : 
Edw, No, I can better play the Orator. Yor. Sir John, and Sir Hugh Mortimer, mine Uncles 
Moun, But I have reaſons ſtrong and forcible. You are come to Sandal in a happy hour. y 
The Army of the Queen means to beſiege us. 
Enter the Duke of York. Fohn. She ſhall not need, we'll meet her in the Field. 
| Yor, What, with five thouſand Men ? | 

Yor. Why, how now Sons and Brothers, at a ſtrife ? Rich, 1, with five hundred, Father, for a need. 
What is your Quarrel ? how began 1t firſt ? A Woman's General : what ſhould we fear ? 

Edw, No Quarrel, but a ſlight Contention. [.4 march afar off. 

Yor. About what ? Eaw, I hear their Drums : 

Rich. About that which concerns your Grace and us, Let's ſet our Men in order, 
The Crown of England, Father, which is yours. And iſſue forth, and bid them Battel ſtreight. 
Yor. Mine, Boy ? not until King Hemry be dead. Yor. Five Men to twenty though the odds begreat 
Rich, Your Right depends not on ns life, or Dcath. : doubt not, Uncle, of our Victory. : 
Edw, Now you are Heir, therefore enjoy it now : Many a Battel have | won in France, 
By giving the Houſe of Lancaſter leave to breathe, When as the Enemy hath been ten to one : 
[t will out-run you, Father, in the cnd. Why ſhould I not now have the like ſucceſs ? 
Yor. I took an Oath, that he ſhould quietly Reign. Alarum, 
Eaw, But for a Kingdom any Oath may be broken : 
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Enter Rutland and bis Tutor. 
Rut. Ah, whither ſhall I flye, to ſcape their hands? 


Ah, Tutor, look where bloody Clifford comes. 


Enter Clifford. 
Clif. Chaplain, away, thy Prieſthood ſaves thy life, 


\As for the Brat of this accurſed Duke, 
Whoſe Father ſlew my Father, he ſhall die. 


| 
[Leſt thou be hated both of God and Man. 


Tator. And I, my Lord, will bear him company. 

Chf. Souldiers, away with him. : 

Tutor: Ah Clifford, murther not this innocent Per: | 

xit, 

Clif. How now ? is he dead already ? 

Or is it fear that makes him cloſe his Eyes ? 

Ile open them. | 
Rut, So looks the pent-up Lyon ore the wretch, 

That trembles under his devouring Paws : 

' And ſo he walks, inſulting o're his Prey, 


| And ſo he comes to rend his Limbs aſunder. 


Ah, gentle Chford, kill me with thy Sword, 

And not with ſuch a cruel threatning look. 

Sweet Clifford, hear me ſpeak. before I die : 

I am too mean a ſubjett for thy wrath, * 

Be thou reveng'd on Men, and let me live. 
Clif. In vain thou ſpeaiPſt, poor Boy *- 

My Fathers blocd hath ſtop*r the paſlage 


Rat. Then let my Fathers blood open it again, 

Heisa Man, and, Cliford, cope with him. va 
Clif. Had I thy Brethren here, their lives and thine 

Were not revenge ſufficient for me : 

No, if I digg*d up thy Fore-fathers Graves, 

And hung their rotten Coffins up in Chains, 


{It could not flake mine ire, nor eaſe my heart. 


'The ſight of any of the Houſe of Tork, 
Is as a fury to torment my Soul : 

And till I root out their accurſed Line, 
And leave not one alive, I live in Hell. 
Therefore 
 Rur, Ohlet me pray, before I take my death : 
To thee, I pray, ſweer Chford, pity me. 

Clif. Such pity as my Rapier?s point affords. 


Clif. Thy Father hath. 
Rut. But *twas ere was born. 


| Thou haſt one Son, for his ſake pity me, 


Leaſt in revenge thercof, ſich God is juit, 
He be as miſcrably ſlain as I. 
Ah, let me live-in Priſon all my days, 
And when I give occaſion of offence, 
Then lect me die, for now thou haſt no cauſe. 
Clif. No cauſe ? thy Father flew my Father : there- 
fore die. 
Rut, Dii faciant landis ſumma fit i/ta tus, 
Clef. Plarragenct,, I come, Plantagener. 
And this thy Sons blood cleaving to my Blade, 
Shall rut upon my Weapon, till thy blood 
CongeaPd with this, do make me wipe off both. [ Exit. 


Alzrum, Emer Richard Duke of York. 


Zor. The Army of the Queen hath got the Field : 
My Unclcs both are ilzin 11 reicuing me, 
And all wy feli>.ecrs to the eager Fog 
Turn back, 1d flyc, life Ships before the wind, 
Or Lambs purſiyd by hyager-ſtarved Wolves, 
My Sons, Go knows what hath bechapced them : 
But this i know, chey have demean?d themſelves 
Like Men born to Recown, by Life or Death. 
Three times 61d FPichard make = Lane to me, 
And thrice cry*d, Courage, Father, fighr it out - 
And fnu as ctt came E-ward to my lide, 
W ith Purp!c Faulchion, painrcd to the Hit 


at 


I Y 


Rut. I never did thee harm : why wilt thou ſlay me? 
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In blood of thoſe that had encountred him : 

And when the hardieſt Warriers did retire, 

Richard cry?d, Charge, and give no foot of ground, 

And cry*'d, a Crown, or elſe a glorious Tomb, 

A Scepter or an Earthly Sepulcher. 

With chis we charg?d again: butout alas, 

We bodg*d again : as 1 haveſeen a Swan 

With bootleſs labour ſwim againſt the Tide, 

And ſpend her ſtrength with oyermatching Waves. 
[4 ſhort Alarum within, 

Ah hark, the fatal followers do purſue, 

And 1 am faint, and cannot flye their fury. 

And were I ſtrong, I would not ſhun their fury. 

The Sands are numbred, that make up my Life, 

Here mult I ſtay, and here my Life muſt end. 


Enter the Guten, Clifford, Northumberland, 
Prince - and Souldiers. 


Come bloody Clifford, rough Northumberland, 
I dare you quenchleſs fury to more rage : 
Il am your Bur, and I abide your ſhot. 
North. Yield to our mercy, proud Plant agener. 
Clif. I, to ſuch mercy, as his ruthleſs Arm 
With down-right payment, ſhew*d unto my Father. 
Now Phaeton hath tumbled from his Carre, 
And made an Evening at the Noor-tide Prick. 
Yer. My Aſhes, asthe Phanix, may bring forth 
A Bird, that will revenge upon you all : 
And in that hope, 1 throw mine Eyes to Heaven, 
Scorning what ere you can inflict me with. 
Why come you not ? what ? multitudes, and fear? 
Clif. So Cowards fight, when they can flye no further, 
So Doves o peck the Falcons piercing Talans, 
So deſperate Thieves, all hopeleſs of their lives, 
Breath out inveCtives ?gainſt the Officers. 
Yor. Oh Clifford, but bethink thee once again, 
And in thy thought o're-run my former-time : 
And if thou canſt, far bluſhing, view this Face, | 
And bite thy Tongue, that ſlanders him with Cowardice, 
Whoſe frown hath made thee faint and flye ere this. 
Clif. 1 will not bandy with thee word for word, 
Bur buckler with thee blows twice two for one. 
Queen, Hold, valiant Clifford, for a thouſand cauſes 
I would prolong a while the Traytors Life : 
Wrath makes him deaf; ſpeak thou, Northumberland. 
North. Hold Clifford, do not honour him ſo much, 
To prick thy Finger, though to wound his Heart. 
W hat valour were it, when a Curr doth grin, 
For one to thruſt his Hand between his Teeth, 
When he might ſpurn him with his foot away ? 
It is Wars prize to take all yantages, 
And ten to one, 1s no impeach of Valour. 
Clf. 1, I, ſo ſtrives the Woodcock with the Gynn. 
North. Sodoth the Cony ſtruggle in the Net. 
Yor. So triumph Thieves, upon their conquer'd Booty, 
So true Men yield, with Robbers ſo o're-matchr. 
North. What would your Grace have done unto him now? 
Queen. Brave Warriors, Clifford and Northumberland, 
Come make him ſtand upon this Mole-hill here, 
That caught at Mountains with out-ſtretched Aarms, 
Yet parted but the ſhadow with his hand. 
Whar, was it you that would be Ergl:nd's King ? 


o 


] Wasr yon that reveli?d in our Parliament, 


And made a Preachment of your high Deſcent ? 
W here are your meſs of Sons to back you now ? 
The wanton Edward, and the lulty George ? 

And wheres that valiant Crook-back Prodigy, 
D:cky, your Boy, that with his grumbling voyce 
Was wont to cheer his Dad in Mutinies ? 

Or with the reſt, where is your Darling Rutland? 
Look York, I ſtain*d this Napkin with the blood 
Thar valiant Cifford, with his Rapiers poiar, 
Made iflue from the boſom of the Boy, 


And if thine Eyes can water for his Death, | | 
I gwe 
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| give thee this to dry thy Cheeks withal. 

Alas poor Tork,, but that I hate thee deadly, 

[ ſhould lament thy mifrable ſtate. 

[ prithee grieve, ro make me merry, York, 

What hath thy fiery H<art ſo parcht thine entrails, 

That not a Tear can fall to Rurland's Death, 

Why art thou patient, Man ? thon ſhould1"ſt be mad : 

Andi, to make thee mad, do mock thee thus, 

Stamp, rave, and fret, that I may ſing and dance. 

Thou would'ſt be fee'd, I ſee, to make me ſport : 

Tork, cannot ſpeak, unleſs he wear a Crown. 

ACrown for Tork ; and, Lords, bow low to him; 

Hold you his Hands, whilit 1 do ſer it on. 

I marry, Sir,, now looks he like a King: 

I, thiss he that took King Henry's Chair, 

And this is he was his adopted Heir. 

But how Is it, that great Plartagenet 

Crowd ſo ſoon, and broke your ſolemn Oath ? 

As [bethink me, you ſhould not be King, _ 

Till our King Henry had ſhook bands with Death. 

And will you pale your head in Henry's Glory, 

And rob his Temples of the Diadem, 

Now in this Life againſt the holy Oath ? 

Oh tis a fault too too unpardonable. 

Of with the Crown, and with the Crown, his Head, 

And whiP ſt we breath take time to do him dead. 
Clif. That ts my Office, for my Fathers ſake.  _ 
Owen, Nay ſtay, let*s here the Orizons he makes. 
York.” She- Wolf of France, 

But worſe than Wolves of France, 


How ill-beſeeming 1s It in thy Sex, 

To ttiumph like an Amazonian Trull, 

lzon their Woes, whom Fortune Captivates ? 
But that thy Face is Vizard-like, unchanging, 
Made impudent with uſe of evil deeds, 

[would aſſay, proud Queen, to make thee bluſh. 
Totell thee whence thou canvſt, of whom deriv'd, 
Were ſhame enough to ſhame thee 

Wert thou not ſhameleſs, ES 
Thy Father bears the type of King of Naples, 

0f both the S:cils, and Jeruſalem, 

Yet not ſo wealthy as an Eneliiſh Yeoman. 

Bath that poor Monarch taught thee to inſult ? 

It needs not, nor it boots thee not, proud Queen, 
Unleſs the Adage muſt be verify*d, 

That Beggars mounted, run their Horſe to death. 
Tis Beauty that doth oft make Women proud, 
But God he knows, thy ſhare thereof is ſmall. 

'Tis Vertue that doth make them moſt admir*d, 
Thecontrary doth make thee wondred at. 

Tis Government that makes them ſeem Divine, 
The wanit thereof makes thee abominable. 

Thou art as oppoſite to every good, 

As the Artipodes are unto us, 

Or as the South to the Seprerntrion, 

i Tigres Heart, wrapt in a Womans Hide, 

How couldſt thou drain the Life-blood of the Child, 
Tobid the Father wipe his Eyes withal, 

nd yet be ſeen to bear a Womans Face ? 

| Women are ſoft, mild, pitiful, and flexible 5 

Thou ſtern, obdurate, flinty, rough, remorieleſs, 
ditthou me rage ? why now thou haſt thy wiſh. 


Forraging Wind blows up inceſſant ſhowr”s, 
nd when the rage allays, the Rain begins. 

«ſc Tears are my ſweet Furlznd's Obſequies, 
and every drop cries vengeance to his d2ath. 


 Northumb. Beſhrew me, but his Paſſions n:ove me ſo, 
hat hardly can I check mine Eyes from Tears. 

York, That Face of his, 

he hungry Cannibals would not have toucht, 

Would not have ſtaind the Roſes juſt with bluod : 


| And in thy need, ſuch comfort come to thee, 


Whoſe Tongue more poyſon?s than the Adders Tooth: 


Wouldſt have me weep ? why now thou haſt thy will. | 


'Gainit thee, fell Chfford, and thee, falſe Frcch-women, 


| Bur you are more inhumane, more inexorable, 
Oh ten times more than Tigers of Hyrcania. 

Se, ruthleſs Queen, a hapleſs Fathers Tears : 

This Cloth thou dip'dlt in blood of my ſweet Boy, 
And with tears do waſh the blood away. 

Keep thou the Napkin, and go boaſt of this, 

And if thou telPſt the heavy ſtory right, 

| Upon my Soul, the hearers will ſhed Tears : 

Yea, even my Focs will ſhed faſt-falling Tears, 

And ſay, alas, it was a piteous deed. | 
There take the Crown, and with the Crown, my Curſe. 


As now I reapat thy too cruel hand. 
Hard-hearted Chfford, take me from the World, 
My Soul to Heaven, my Blood upon your Heads. 

North. Had he been flaughter-man to all my Kin, 
[ ſhould not for my life but weep with him, 

To ſee how inly ſorrow gripes his Soul. 

Queen. What, weeping ripe, my Lord Northumberland ? 
Think but upon the wrong he did us all, | 
And that will quickly dry thy melting Tears. 
- __ Here*s for my Oath, here's for my Fathers 

eatn. ; 

Queen, And here's to right our gentle-hearted King. 

Yor. Open thy Gate of Mercy, gracious God. 

My Soul flies through theſe wounds, to ſeek out thee. -. 
Queen. Off with his Head, and ſet it on York Gates, 
So York, may over-look the Town of York. + [[Excunt. 


A March. Enter Edward, Richard, and their power. 


Eaw. 1 wonder how our Princely Father ſcap't : 
Or whether he be ſcap*d away, or no, 
From Clifford's and from Northumberland*s purſuit ? 
Had he been ta'ne, we would have heard the news : 
Had he been ſlain, we ſhould have heard the news : 
Or had he ſcap*t, methinks we ſhould have heard 
The happy tydings of his good eſcape. 
How fares my Brother? why is he ſo ſad? » 

Rich, Icannot joy untill be reſoly?d 
Where our right valiant Father is become. 
| ſaw him in the Battel range about, 
And watcht him how he ſingled Clford forth, 
Me thought he bore him in the thickeſt troop, 
As doth a Lyon in a Heard of Neat, 
Or as a Bear encompaſgs'd round with Dogs : 
Who having pincht a few, and made them cry, 
The reſt ſtand all aloof, and bark at him. 
So far*d our Father with his Enemies, 
So fled lis Enemies my Warlike Father: . 
Methinks *tis prize enough to be his Son. 
See how the Morning opes her Golden Gates, 
And takes her farewel of the glorious Sun. 
How well reſembles it the prime of Youth, 
Trimn'd like a Yonker, prancing to his Love ? 
Ed. Dazle mine Eyes, or do I ſee three Suns ? 
Rich. Three glorious Suns, each one a perfect Sun, 
Not ſeparated with the racking Clouds, 
But ſever'd in a pale clear-ſhining Skie. 
See, ſee they joyn, embrace, and ſeem to kiſs, * 
As if they vow*d ſome League 1inviolable. 
Now are they but one Lamp, one Light, one Sun : 
[n this, the Heaven figures ſoine event. 
Eqw, *Tis wondrous ſtrange, 
The like yet never heard of. 
{ think it cites us (Brother) to the Field, 
Thar we, the Sons of brave Plantagener, 
Each one already blazing by our meeds, 
Should notwithithſtanding joyn our Lights together, 
And over-fhine the Earth, as this the World. 
V hat ere it bodes, hence-forward will I bear 
Upon my Target three fair ſhining Suns, 
Rich. Nay, bear three Daughters ; 


By your leave, I ſpeak it, 
Pp 3 You 
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' | Hewes down and! 
; [By many hands your Father was ſubdu'd, 


. | Now thou art gone, we have no Staff, no Stay. 
'| Oh Clifford; boyſt”rous Clifford, thou haſt ſlain 


Lc. 
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| The ruthleſs Queen gave him,” to dry his Check, 
: [A'Napkin; ſteep*d in the harmleſs blood = 
i [Of ſweet young Futland, by rough Clifford flain : 


. | They took His Jead, and on the Gates of York, 
' [They ſet the fame,” and there it doth remain, 


| For hand to hand he would have vanquiſt”d thee, 
' | Ah, would ſhe break from hence, that this my body 


- [Might if the Ground be cloſed upin reſt : 
: [For never henceforth ſhall I joy again : 


Scarce ſerves toquench my Furnace-burning Heart : 


| For ſelf-ſame Wind that I ſhould ſpeak withal], 
[Is kindling Coals that fires up all my Breaſt, 


You love the Breeder better than the Male. 


Enter one blowing. 
But what art thou, whoſe heavy Looks foretel 
Some dreadful Story hanging on thy Tongue ? 
Meſſ. Ah, one that was a woful looker on, 
When as the Noble Duke of Tork was ſlain, 
Your Princely Father, and my loving Lord. 
| Edw. Oh ſpeak no'more, for I have heard too much. 
Rich, Say how he dy*d, for I ill hear it all. 
Meſſ.: Environed he was with many Foes, 
And ftoodagainſt them, as the hope of 7roy 
Againſt the Greeks, that would haye entred Tray. 
But Hercules himſelf mou end ip g0bs b, 

; ſtroaks, thongh with a little Axe, 
ang. fells the hardeſt-timberd Oak. 


But only ſlaughter*d by theireful Arm 

Of unrelenting Clifford, and the Queen : Ks, 
Who Crown'd the'gracious Duke in high deſpight, 
Laugh'd in his face : and when with grief he wept, 


And afcer many ſcorns, many'foul taunts, 


The ſaddeſt fpeCtacle that ere 1 view'd. ; 
© Edw: Sweet Duke of Tork.,, our prop ta lean upon, 


The flower of Europe, for his Chevalry; 
And treacherouſly haſt thou vanquiſtvd him, 


Now my Souls Palace is become a Priſon : 


Never, oh never ſhall I ſee more joy. = 5 
Rich. I cannot weep, for all my Bodies moiſture 


Nor can my Tongue unload my Hearts great burthen, 


And burns me up with Flames, that Tears would quench. 
To weep, is to make leſs the depth of Grief : 

Tears then for Babes; Blows, and revenge for me. 
Richard, 1 bear thy Name, VI le venge thy Death, 

Or die renowned by attempring Ir. 

Edw. His Name that valiant Duke hath left with thee : 
His Dukedom, avd his Chair, with mes lefr. 

Rich. Nay. if thou be that Princely Eagles Bird, 

Shew thy deſcent, by gazing ?gainlt the Sun : 

For Chair and Dukedom, Throne and Kingdom ſay, 
Either that is thine, or elſe thou wert not his. 


Enter Warwick, Marqueſs Mountacute, and 
thur Army. 


AMarch. 


War. How now, fair Lords ? what ſere? what news 
abroad. 

Rich. Great Lord of Warwich, if we ſhould recount 
Our baleful news, andat each words deliverance 
Stab Poinards in onr Fleſh, till all were told, 
The words would add more anguiſh than the wounds. 
©, valiant Lord, the Duke of Tork is ſlain, 

Ew. O, Warwick, Warwick, that Plintagenet, 
Which held thee dearly as his Souls Redemption, 
Is by the ſtern Lord Cord done to Death. 
Var. Ten days ago I drown'd theſe news 1n tears, 
And now to add more meaſure to your woes, 
{ come to tell you things {ith then beſaln. 
After the bloody Fray at Wakefield fought, 
Where your brave Father breath'd his lateſt Gaſp, 
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| That robb'd my Souldiers of their heated Spleen. 


| Our Souldiers like the Night-Owls lazy flight, 
.| Or like a lazy Fhreſher with a Flayle, 


| With promiſeof high Pay, and great Reward : 


| And we (in them) no hope to win the Day, 


Making anotker Head, to fight again. 


—— 


— 


Tidings as fwiftly, as the Poſt could run, 
Were brought meof your loſs, and his depart. 
I then in Londor, Keeper of the King, 
Muſter*d my Souldiers, gathered Flocks of Friends, 
March*d toward'St. Albans, to intercept the Queen, 
Bearing the King in my behalf along : ' 

For by my Scouts, I was advertiſed 

That ſhe was coming with a full intent 

To daſh our late Decree in Parliament, 

Touching King Henry's Oath, and your Succeſſion - 
Short Tale to 'make,' we at St. Albans met, - 

Our Battels joyn'd and both ſides fiercely fought : 
But whether *rwas the coldneſs of the King, 

Who look'd full gently on his War-like Queen, 


Or whether ?twas report of her Succeſs, 

Or more than common fear of Chffords Rigour, 

W ho thunders to his Captives, Blood and Death, 

[ cannot judge : but to conclude with truth, 

Their Weapons like to Lightning, came and went : 


Fell gently down, as if they ſtruck their Friends. 
[ cheer*d them up with Juſtice of our Cauſe. 


But all in vain, they had no heart to fight, 


So that we fled: the King untothe Queen, 

Lord George, your Brother Norfolk, and my ſelf, 
| In haſte, poſt-haſte, are come to joyn with you: 
For in the Marches here we heard you were, 


Ed. Where is the Duke of Norfolk, gentle Warwick? 
And when came George from Burgundy to England ? 

War. Some fix miles off the Duke is with the Souldiers; 
And for your Brother he was lately ſent 
From your kind Aunt, Dutcheſs of Burgundy, 
Withaid of Souldiers to this needful War. 

Rich, * Twas odds belike, when yaliant Warwick fed; 
{ Oft have heard his praiſes in purſuit, 
But ne're tal now, his ſcandal of Retire. 

War. Nor now my ſcandal, Richard, doſt thou hear: 
For thou ſhalt know this ſtrong right hand of mine, 
Can pluck the Diadem from faint Henry's Head, 
And wring the awful Scepter from his Fiſt, 

Were he as famous, and as bold in War, 
As he is fanrvd for Mildneſs, Peace, and Prayer. 

Rich, I know It well, Lord Warwick, blame me not, 

*Tis love I bear thy Glories makes me ſpeak. 
But in this tronblous time, what?s to be done ? 
Shall we go throw away our Coats of Steel, 

And wrap onr Bodies in black mourning Gowns, 
Numb”ring our Ave-Maries with our Beads! 

Or ſhall weon the Helmets of our Foes, 

Tell our Devotion withrevengeful Arms ? 

If for the laſt, ſay I, andto it Lords. 

War. Why therefore YYarwickcame to ſeek youout, 

And therefore comes my Brother 2ountague : 
Attend me Lords, the proud inſulting Queen, 
With Clifford, and the haught Norhumberland, 
And of their Feather many moe proud Birds, 
Have wrought the caſie-melting King, like Wax, 
He {wore conſent to your Succeſlion, 

His Oath enrolled in the Parliament, 

And now to Londen all the Crew are gone, 

To fruſtrate both his Oath, and what beſide 

May make againſt the Houſe of Lancaſter. 

Their power (I think ) is thirty thouſand ſtrong : 
Now, if the help of Norfolk, and my ſelf, 

With all the Friends that thoubrave Earl of arch, 
Amongſt the loving Welch-mex canſt procure, 

Will but amount to five and twenty thouſand, 

Why Y:a, to London will we march, 


And once again beſtride our foaming Steeds, 
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And once again cry, Charge upon. our Foes, 
But never once again turn back and flye. 
Rich. 1,*now methinks I hear great Warwick ſpeak ; 
Nere may helive to ſee a Sun-ſhine day, 
That.cries Retire, if Warmick bid him itay. 
- Rich. Lord Warwick, on thy Shouldier will I lean, 
and when thou faiPſ{t (as God forbid the hour ) 
Mit:Edward fall, with peril Heaven forfend. 
War. No longer Earl of 24zrch, but Duke of York : 
The next Degree, is Ernglands Royal Throne : 
ror King of Evglard ſhalt thou be proclaim?d 
[a every Burrough as we paſsalong, _ 
And he that throws not up his Cap for joy, 
Shall for-the fault make forfeit of his Head. 
King Edward, valiant Richard Mount ague : 
Stay we no longer, dreaming of Renown, 
But found the Trumpets, and about our Task. 
Rich. Then Clifford, were thy Heart as hard as Steel, 
As thou haſt ſhewn it Flinty by thy Deeds, 
Icometo pierce it, or to give thee mine.. | 
Edv. Then ſtrike up Drums, God and St. George for us. 
Enter a Meſſenger, | 
War. How now ? what news ? © + 
Me, The Duke of Norfolk ſends you word by me, 
Th Queen is coming with 3 ) wg Hoſte, 
And craves your company, for ſpeedy Counſcl. 
War. Why then. it ſorts, brave Warriors lets away. 
[_Exeunt omnes. 


Emer the King, the Queen, Clifford, Northumberland, 
and young Prince, with Drum and Trumpets. 


_ Welcome,my Lord to this brave Town of York, 
Yonder*s the Head of that Arch-enemy, 
That ſought to be encompalſt with, your Crown. 
Doth not the Objett cheer your Heart, my Lord ? 
K. 1, as the Rocks cheer them that fear their Wrack, 
Toſee this fight ir, irks my very Scnl : 
With-hold Revenge (dear God) tis not my fault, 
Nor wittingly have I infring?d my Vow. : 
Ckf. My gracious Liege, . this too much Lenity 
And harmfol pity muſt be laid aſide: 
Towhom do Lyons calf their gentle looks ? 
Not to the Beaſt that would uſurp their Den. 
Whoſe Hand is that the Forreſt Bear doth lick ? 
Not his that ſpoyls her young before her Face. 
Who ſcapes the lurking Serpents mortal ſting ? 
{Not he that ſets his foot upon her back. 
The ſmalleſt Worm will turn, being troden on, 
And Doves will peck in ſafeguard of their Brood. 
Ambitious York did level at thy Crown, | 
Thouſmiling, while he knit his angry Brows. 
He but a Duke, would have his Sona King, 
And raiſe his iſſue like a loving Sire, 
Thou being a King, bleſt with a goodly Son, 
Didſt yield conſent to disinherit him: 
Which argued thee a moſt unloving Father. 
Unreaſonable Creatures feed their Young, P. 
And though mans Face be fearful totheir Eyes, ._. 
Yet in proteCtion of their tender ones, 
Who hath not ſeen them even with thoſe wings, 
Which ſometimes they have usd with fearful flight, 
Make War with him that climb'd unto their Neſt. 
Offering their own lives in their Youngs Defence ? 
For ſhame, ny Liege, make them your Preſident : 
Were it not pity that this goodly Boy 
Should loſe his Birth-right by his Fathers Fault, 
And long hereafter ſay unto his Child, 
VVhat my great Grandfather, and my Grandfſre got, 
My careleſs Father fondly gave away. 
Ah, what a ſhame were this? look on the Boy, 
And let his Manly face, which promiſeth 
oucceſsful Fortune ſteal thy melting Heart, _ 
lo hold thine own, and leave thine own with him. 


| Merch. Enter Edward, Warwick, Richard, Clarence, | 


Or bide the Mortal fortune of the Field. 


> Clif. I, Crook-back, here 1 ſtand to anſwer thee, 
Or any he, the prondeſt of thy ſort. 


King, Fuil well hath Clfford plaid the Orator, 

Inferring Arguments of mighty Force : 

But, Clifford, tell me, didit thou never hear, 

That things ill got, had ever bad Succeſs. 

And happy always was it for that Son, 

V V hole Father for his hoording went to Hell : 

le leave my Son my vertuous deeds behind, 

And would my Father had left me no more : 

For all the relt is held at ſucha Rate, 

As brings a thouſand fold more care to keep, 

Than in poſſeſſion any jot of pleaſure. 

Ah Couſin York, would thy belt Friends did know, 
How it doth grieve me that that thy Head is here. 

2x. My Lord,cheer up your Spirits, our Foes are nigh, 
And this ſoft Courage makes your Followers faint : 
You promis'd Knighthood to our forward Son, 
Loſheath your Sword, and dub bim preſently. 
Edward, kneel down. 
Kiug. Edward Plant dgenet, ariſe a Knight, 
And learn this Leſſon, draw thy Sword in right. 
Pun. My gracious Father, by your Kingly leave, 
Ple draw it as apparent to the Crown, 
And in that Quarrel uſe it to the death. 
Clif. Why that is ſpoken like a toward'Prince. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 

A%ſſ. Royal Commanders, be in readineſs, 
For with a Band of thirty thouſand men, | 
Comes Warwick backing of the Duke of York, 
And in the Towns as they do march along, 
Proclaims him King, and many flye to him, 
Darraign your Battel, they are at hand. 
Clf. I would your Highneſs would depart the Field, 
The Queen hath beſt ſacceſs when you are abſent. 
Qs. 1, good my Lord, and leaveusto our Fortune. 
King. Why that's my Fortune too, therefore Ple ſtay. | 
North, Be it with reſolution then to fight. 
Prin. My Royal Father, cheer thefe Noble Lords, 
And hearten thoſe that fight in your defence - PESS 
Unſheath your Sword, good Father : cry St. George, | 


| 


Norfolk, Mountague,, and Souldiers. 


E4. Now perjur*d Henry, wilt thou kneel fot Grace ? | 
And ſet thy Diadem npon my Head ? 

Qu Go ratethy Minions, proud inſulting Boy, 
Becomes it thee to be thus bold in terms, 1 
Before thy Soveraign, and thy lawful King ? 

Ed. Iam his King, and he ſhould bow his knee ; 

| was adopted Heir by his Conſent. 

Since when, his Oath is broke : for asI hear, 

You that are King, though he do wear the Crown, 

Have caus'd him by new A#t of Parliament, ; 
To blot out me, and pur his own Sort in. 

Clif. And reaſon too : | 
Who ſhould ſucceed the Father, but the Son ? 
Rich, Are youthere. Butcher ? O, I cannot ſpeak. | 


FRich, ? Twas you that kilPd young Rutland,was it not ? | 
Cl:f. I, and old York, and yer not fatisfied. 
Rich, For God's ſake, Lords, give ſignal to the Fight. 
War. What fay*it thou, Henry, 

Wilt thou.yield the Crown ? 

9. Why how now, long-tongwdWarwick, dare you ſpeak? | 
When you and I] met at St. Albans laſt, - 

Your Legs did better ſervice than your hands, 

Wezr., Then*®twas my turn to flye, and now ?tis thine, 
Clif. You ſaid ſo much before, and yet you fled. 

War. * Twas not your vyalour, C/ford,drove me thence. 
Nor. No, nor your Manhood that durſt make you ſtay. 


Rich, Northumberland, 1 hold thee reyerently, 


| Break off the Parley, for ſcarcel can refrain 


The | 
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The execution of my big-ſwoln Heart. 
Upon that Clifford, that cruel Child-killer. 
Clif. I ſlew thy Father, calP{t thou hima Child ? 
Rich. 1, like a Daſtard, and a treacherous Coward, 
As thqu didfſt kill our tender Brother K#tland, 
But ere Sun ſet, I'le make thee curſe the deed. 


me ſpeak. F300 
Queen. Defie them then, or elſe hold cloſe thy Lips. 
Kung. 1 prithee give no limits tomy Tongue, 

I am a King, and priviledg'd to ſpeak. 


Cannot be cur'd by words, therefore be ſti]]. 
Rich, Then Execution erunſkeath thy Sword - 
| By. him that made-us all, I am reſolyv'd, 
That Clifford*s Manhood lies upon his Tongue. 
Ed. Say, Henry, {hall I have my right, or no : 
A thouſand Men have broke their«Faits to day, 
That ne're ſhall dine, unleſs thou yield the Crown. 
War. If thon deny. their Blood upon thy Head, 
| For York in juſtice puts his Armour on. 
| Pr. Ed, Ifthat be right, which Warwick ſays is right, 
There is no wrong, but every thing is right. 
War. Who ever got thee, there thy Mother ſtands, 
For well I wot, thou haſt thy Mothers Tongue. 
Queen, But thou art neither like thy Sire nor Dam, 
1 But like a foul miſhapen Stigmatick, 
| Mark*d by the Deſtinies to be avoided, 
| As venom Toads, or Lizards dreadful ſtings. 
Rich. Iron of Naples, hid with Ezebſhgilt, 
Whoſe Father bears the Title of a King, 
1 (As if a Channel ſhould be calPd the Sea) 
| Shanyſt thou not, knowing whence thou art extraught, 
To let thy Tongue detect ty baſe-born heart. 
| Ed. A wiſpotStraw were worth a thouſand Crowns, 
To make this ſhameleſs Callet kno:v her ſelf. 
Helen of Greece was fairer far than thou, 
Although thy Husband may be erelaus, 
And ne're was Azamemnr”s Brother wrong'd 
By that falſe Woman, as this King by thee. 
| His Father revelPd in the Heart of Fraxce, 
And tam'd the King, and made the Dolphin ſtoop : 
And had.he matci”d according tio his State, 
He might have kept 2c gory to this day. 
But when he took 2 Beggzar to his Bzd, 
And grac'd thy poor Sire with his Bridal day, 
Even then that Sun-ſhive brew ?d a ſhowr for him, 
That waſht his Fathers Fortunes forth of Fraxce, 
And heap'd Sedition on his Crown at home : 
For what hath broach'd this tumult but thy pride ? 
Hadlt thou been meek, our Title itil] had llepr, 
And we 1n pity of the Gentle King, 
Had {lipt our Claim until another Age. 
Ciz, Bur whea we faw our Sunthine made thy Spring, 
Ard that thy Summer bred us noencrcaſe, 
We ſet the Ax to thy ulturping Root: 
And though the cdgs2 hath fomething hit our ſelves, 
Yet know thon, lince we have bzgun to ſtrike, 
Well never }cave, tl we have hewn thce down, 
Or batl'?d thee growing with our heated bloods. 
Ed. And 1n this refolution I defie thee, 
Not willing any longer Conterence, 
Since thou denr'dff the gentie King to ſpeak. 
Sound Trumpets, Ict our cloody Colours wave, 
And either Victory, 0r cile a Graye. 
Queen, Stay, Eavard, | 
E4. No, wrangling Woman, we*:i no longer ſtay. 


Theſe words will colt ten thouſand lives this day. 


"Ex 
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Bent with toyl, as Runners with a Race, 
ct while to breath : 


King. Have you done with words (my Lords) and hear 


Clif. My Liege, the wound that bred this meeting here, 


[ Eveunt 01m1es, 


| For ſtrokes received, and many blows repaid, 
Have robb*d my ſtrong knit Sinews of their ſtrength, 
And ſpight of ſpight, needs muſt I reſt a while. 

Enter Edward running, 

Ed. Smile, gentle Heaven, or ſtrike, ungentle death, 
For this world frowns, and Edwara?s Sun is clouded. 

War.How now, my Lord, what hap ? what hope of good? 

Enter Clarence. 

Cla. Our hapis loſs, our hope but ſad depair, 
Our ravks are broke, and ruine follows us. 

What Counſel give you ? whether fhall we flye ? 

Ed. Bootleſs is flight, they follow .us with Wings, 
And weak we are, and cannot ſhun purſuit. 

| Enter Richard. 

Rich. Ah Warwick, why haſt thou withdrawn thy ſelf? 
Thy Brothers blood the thirſty Earth hath drunk, 
Broach'd with the ſteely point of Clifford's Launce : 

And in the very+ pangs of death he cry*d, 

Like toa diſmal Clangor heard.from far, 
Warwick , revenge; Brother, revenge my death. 
So underneath the belly of their Steeds, 

That itain'd their Fetlocks in his ſmoaking blood, 
The Noble Gentleman gave up the Gholt. 

War. Then let the Earth be drunken with our blood: 
Ple kill my Horſe becauſe I will not flye : | 
Why ſtand we like ſoft-hearted Women here, 
Wailing our loſſes, whiles the Foe doth rage, 

And look upon, as if the Tragedy 

Were plaid in jeſt by counterfeiting Actors. 
Here on my Knee, I vow to God above, 

Ple never pawſe again, never ſtand ſtill, 

Till either death hath closd theſe Eyes of mine, 
Or Fortune given me meaſure of revenge. 

Ed. O Warwick, 1 do bend my Knee with thine, 

And in this Vow do Chain my Soul to thine. 

And &re my Knee riſe from the Earths cold Face, 

I throw my Hands, mine Eyes, my Heart to thee, 

Thou ſerter up, and plucker down of Kings, 

Beſceching thee, (if with thy Wil it ſtands ) 

Thatto my Foes this body muſt be prey, 

Yet that thy Brazen Gates of Heaven may ope, 

And give ſweet paſlage to my ſinful Soul. 

-| Now Lords, take leave until we meet again, 

Where ere it be, in Heaven, or in the Earth. 

Rich, Brother, 

Give me thy Hand, and gentle Warwick, 

Let me embrace thee in my weary arms: 

I that did never weep, now melt with woe, 

Thar Winter ſhould cut off our Spring-time ſo. 
War. Away. away : 

Once more, ſweet Lords, farewel. 

Cla, Yet let us altogether to our Troops : 
And givethem leave to flye that will not ſtay : 
And call them Pillars that will ſtand to us: 

Aad if we thrive, promiſe them ſuch rewards 

As Victors wear at the Olympian Games. 

This may plant Courage 1n their qualling breaſts, 
For yet is hope of Life and Victory - 

Fore-!llow no longer, make we hence amain. 


FTA as 


[ Exe, 


Excurſions. Enter Richard and Clifford. 


Rich, Now Clifford, I have ſingled thee alone, 
Suppoſe this arm is for the Duke of York, 
And this for R:l2n4, both bound to revenge, 
Wer*t thou environ'd with a Brazen Wall. 

Clif. New, Kichard, I am with thee here alone, 
This 1s the Hand that ſtabb*d thy Father York, 
And this the Hand that flew thy Brother Rutland, 
And here's the Hearr, that triumphs in their death, 
And cheers th2ſe Hands that ſlew thy Sire and Brother, 
To execute the like upon thy ſelf, 
And to have at thee. 

Rich | 
FRONTS" +- 


They fight, Warwick comes, Clifford flies. 


— — 
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Rich. Nay Warwick, ſingle out ſome other Chace, 
For I my {elf will hunt rchis Wolf co Death. CExcunt. 


Alzrum. Enter King Henry alone. 


Hen, This Battel fares like to the mornings War, 
When dying Clouds contend with growing Light, 
What time the Shepherd blowing of his Nails, 

Can neither call it perfect Day, nor Night. 

Now ſwaysit this way, like a mighty Sea, - 

Ford by the Tide to combat with the Wind : 

Now ſways it that way, like the {elf-ſame Sea, 

Forcd to retire by fury of the Wind. 

Sometime, the Flood prevails; and then the Wind : 
Now, one thebetter, then another beſt ; 

Both tugging to be Vittors, breaſt to breaſt : 
Yet neither Conquerour, nor conquered. 

Sois the equal potze of this fell War. 

Here on this Mole-hil will I fit me down, 

To whom God will, there be the Victory : 

For Margaret my Queen, and Clifford too 
Havechid me from the Battel; ſwearing both, 
They proſper beſt of all when 1 am thence. 
Would:l-were dead; if Gods good will were ſo : 
For what is in this. World, but grief and woe * 
0h God ! methinks it were a happy Life, 

To ben better than a homely Swain, 

Tolit upon a Hill, asI do now, 
Tocarve our Dials queintly, point by point, 
Thereby to ſez the Minutes how they run : 

How many makes'the Hour full compleat, 

How many Hours bring about the Day, 

How many days will finiſh up the years: 

How many years a Mortal Man may live. 
When this is known ;-.then to divide the Times : 
Smany hoursmuſt'I'rend my FlocR*, ? + 

S many hours mult I take my reſt ;} 

Smany hours muſt I contemplate: -* 

$& many hours mult ſport my ſelf; 

$ many days my Ewes have been with young : 

$0 marly Hays e?fe the poor Fools will Ean : 
Somany years ere I ſhall ſheer the Fleece :- --* 
& Minutes, Hours, Days, Months, and Years, 

Paſt over to the end /they were Created, _ 

Would bring white Hairsuntoa quiet Grave. | 
Ah! what a Life werethis? How. ſweet , how lovely ? 
Gives not the Haw-thorn buſh a ſweeter thade 

To Shepherds, looking on their ſilly: Sheep, 

Than doth a rich embroider*d Canopy 

To Kings, that fear their Subjects treachery ? 

Ohyes, it doth, a thouſand fold it doth. 

And to conclude, the Shepherds homely Curds, 

His cold thin drink out of his Leather Bottle, 

His wonted fleep, under a freſh I rces ſhade, 

Allwhich ſecure, and ſweetly he enjoys, 

Is far beyond a Princes Delicates : 

His Viands ſparkling in a Golden Cup, 

His body couched in a curious Bed, | 

When Care, Miſtruſt, and Treaſons waits on him. 


"> 


Alarum. Enter a Son that had kil”d his Father at one door, 
and a Father that had kilPd his Son «t another aoor. 


Sor, Ill blaws the wind that profits no body, 
This Man whom hard to hand I if1:win fight, 
May be poſſeſſed with ſome ſtore of Crowns, 
And I that (haply) take them from him now, 
May yet (ere Night) yield both my Life and them 
To ſome Man elſe, as this dead Men doth me. 
Who's this? Oh God! it is my Fathers Face, 
Whom iri this Conflict, I (unawares) heve kilPd : 
h heavy times! begetting ſuch events. 
From London, by the King was I prelt forth, 
[' Father being the Earl of Warwick?s Man 
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Came on the part of York; preſt by his Maſter : 

And I, who at his hands receiv'd my life, 

Have by my hands of life bereaved him. 

Pardon me, God, I knew not what I did : 

And pardon, Father, for I knew got thee. 

My Tears ſhall wipe away theſe bloody marks - 

And no more words, till they have flow*d their fill. 
£197. O piteous ſpectacle! O bloody Times ! 


Whiles Lyons War, and Battel fortheir Dens, 

Poor harmeleſs Lambs abide their Enmity. 

Weep, wretched Man, Vle aid thee Tear for Tear 
And let our Hearts and Eyes, like Civil War, : 

Be blind with Tears,and break o*re-charg'd with Grief. 


Enter Father, bearing of his Son, 
Fa. Thou that ſo-ſtoutly haſt reſiſted me, 


Give methy Gold, ifthou haſt any Gold : 


For I have bought it with an Mmndred blows. 

Burt let me ſee : is this our Foe-man's Face ? 

Ah, no, no, no, it is my only Son. | "1 

Ah Boy, ifany Life be left in thee, .. 4 _ 

Throw up thine Eye ; ſee, ſee, what ſhowers ariſe, 

Blown with the windy Tempeſt of my Heart. _ 

Upon thy wounds, that kills mine Eye, and Heart. 

O pity God, this miſerable Age! | 

What ſtrazagems? how fell ? how-butcherly,? 

Erroneous, Mutinous, and unnatural _- 

This deadly quarrel daily doth beget ?.. . . 

O Boy ! thy Father gave thee Life too ſoon, 

And hath bereft thee of fhy Life too. late. - Lad 
Ki. Woe above woe: grich, morethan common grief ; 

O that my Death would ſtaytheſe rueful-deeds : _ 

O pity, piry, gentle Heayen, pity... 7 56h 

The Red Roſe and the, White are.on his F ace, 


GD 
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The fatal Colours of our ſtriving Houſes. 

The one is purple Blood right well reſembles, 7:90 
The other his pale Cheeks (:methinks} prefenteth:_ . ;..-: 
Wirther one Roſe, and'It the other flouriſh - =» _ 


[f you contend, a thouſand Lives muſt wither, in 
Son. How will my Mother, for a Father's Death,  * 
Take on with me, andinerre be ſatis? 
Fa. How. will my Wife, for {laughter of my Son, -- 


| Shed Seas of Tears, and'here be farisfi'd? 
King. How will the Country, - for the woful chances, | 


Mis-think the King, 'and not be ſatisfied ? 
Son, Wasever Son' {0 few*d a Fathers Death ? 
Fath. Was ever Father ſo bemoan?d. his Son ? 
Hen. Was ever King ſogriev'd for Subjects woe ? 
Much 1s your Sorrow. mine, ten times ſo much. 
Son. Vle bear thee hence, where I may weep my fill. 
Fath. Theſe Arms of thine ſhall be thy winding-ſheet, 
My heart (ſweet Boy) fhall be thy Sepulcher, 
For from-my Heart thine Image ne're ſhall go. 
My fighing Breaſt ſhall be thy Funeral Bell ; 
And ſo obſtquious will thy Father be, ' 
Man, for the loſs cf thee, having no more, 
As Priam was for all his valiant Sons, 


4 Ple bear thee hence, and let them fight that will, 


For-I'have tzurthered where I ſhould not kill. 
Hen, Sad-hearted men, much overgone with Care 3 
Here ſitsa King, more woful than you are. 


Alarums,  Excurſjons, Enter the Queen, the Prince , and 
- Exeter. 


Prin, Fly Father, flye : for all your Friends are fled. 
And Warwick rages like a chafed Bull - 
Away, far Death doth hold us in purſuir. 


Edward and Richard like a brace of Grey-hounds, 
Having the fearful flying Zare 1n ſight, 
With fiery Eyes, ſparkling for very wrath, 


! And bloody Steel graſpt in their ireful hands, 


Are 
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[Exit. | 


Qs, Mount you my Lore, towards Barw:ck, poſt amain : ; 
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Are at our backs, and therefore hence amain. 

Exet. Away : for vengeance comes along with them. 
Nay, ſtay not to expoſtulate, make ſpeed, 

Or elſe come after, Vle away before. 

Hen. Nay, take me with thee, good ſweet Exeter : 


Not that I fear to ſtay, but love to go 
Whither the Queen intends. Forward, away. 


[ Exeunt. 


A loud Alarun. Enter Clifford wounded. 


Cl:f. Here burns my Candle out ; I, here it dies, 
VVhich whiles it laſted, gave King Henry light. 
O Lancaſter / 1 fear thy overthrow, 

More than my Bodies parting with my Soul : 

My Loveand Fear glew*d many Fri-nds to thee, 
And now I fall. Thy tough Commixtures meIt, 
Impairing Henry, ſtrengthning mis-proud To;ks 
And whither fly the Gnats, but to the Sun ? 

And who ſhines now, but Hpry's Enemies ? 

'O Phebus! hadſt thou never gave conſent, 

That Phacton ſhoutdTheck thy, fiery Steeds, 

Thy burning Carr never had ſcorch*d the Earth. 
And Herry, hadſt,thon ſway?d as Kings ſhould do, 
Or as thy Father, *and his Father did, | 
Giving no ground unto the Houſe of Tork, _ 

| They never then had ſprung like Summer Flyes : 

I, and ten thauſand in this luckleſs Realm, 

Had lefc no mottrning Widows for our death, 

And thou this day, hadft kept thy Chair in peace. 
For what doth cheriſh Weeds, but gentle Air ? 
And what makes Robbers bold, but roo much lenity ? 
Bootleſs are Plaints, ' and Cureleſs are my Wounds ? 
Noway to flye,” not ſtrength to hold out flight : 
The Foe is mercileſs; and will not pity : 

For at their hands.I have deſery?d no pity. 

The Air hath-got into my deadly Wounds. 

And much effuſe of blood doth make me faint : 

1 Come York, ' and' Richard, Warwick , and the reſt, 
[ ſtabb?d your Fathers boſoms': Split my Breaſt. 


 Alarum and Retreat, Enter Edward, Warwick, Richard, 
'<©* and Soulgicrs, Mountague, and Clarence. 


And ſmooth the frowns of War with peaceful looks: 
Some Troops purſue the blood y-minded Qucen, 

That led calm Herry, though he werea King, 

As doth a Sail filPd with a fretting Guſt, 

Commandan Argoſre'to ſtemm the Waves: 

But think you { Lords) that Chfford fled with them ? 

War. No, ?tis impoſſible he ſhould eſcape : 

(For though before his face I ſpeak the word) | 

Your Brother R:chard mark'd him. for the Grave. 

And whereſo@rthe is, hes ſurely dead. [Clifford groars. 
Rich. Whoſe Soul is that, which takes her heavy leave ? 
A deadly groan, like Life and D:aths departing. 

See who It 1s. 

Ed. And now the BattePs end<d, 

if Friend or Foe, ler him be gently uſed. $. 
Rich. Revoke that doom of Mercy, for %is Clford, 
Who not contented that he lopp*d the Branch 

In hewing Rutland, when his leaves put forth, 

But ſet his nurtPring Knife unto the Root, 

From whence that tender ſpray did ſweetly ſpring, 

{ mean our Princely Father, Duke of York, 

17:7. From off the Gates of York, fetch down the head, 
Your Fathers Head, which Clifford placed there : 

infead whereof, ler his iupply the room, 

Vere for meajure mult be anſwered. 

E4. Bring forth that fatal Scrcech-owl to our houſe, 
Thar nothing ſung but Death to us and ours : 

Now death ſhall {top ms diſtnal threatning ſound, 

And kis ill-boadiag Tongue, no more ſhall ſpeak. 

War. 1 think his underſtanding is bereft : 
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' From whence ſhall Warwick cut the Sea to' France 


Ed.Now breathe we Lords, good Fortune bids us pawſe, 


1 
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Speak Clifford, doſt thou. know who ſpeaks to thee ? 
Dark cloudy Death o*re-ſhades his beams of Life, 
And he nor ſees, nor hears us, what we ſay. 

Rich. O would he did, and ſo (perhaps) he doth 
"Tis but his policy to counterfeit, g 
Becauſe he would avoid ſuch bitter taunts 
W hich in the time of death he gave our Father. 

Cla. If fo thou think*ſt, 

Vex him with eager words. 

Rich. Clifford, ask Mercy, and obtain no Grace. 

E4. Clifford, repent in bootleſs penitence. 

War, Clifford, deviſe excuſes for thy faults. 

Cla. While we deviſe-ell Tortures for thy faults. 

Rich. Thou did*ſt love York, and I amSon to Yoy 

Ed. Thoupitied'ſt Rwlard, I will pity thee. 

"Cla. Where's Captain Margaret, to fence you now ? 

War. They mock thee, Cl:ford, 
Swear, as thou walt wont. . 

Rich, W hat, notan Oath ? Nay.the World 
W hen Clifford cannot ſpare his F ads an —— mh 
| know by that he*s dead, and by my Soul, 

[f this right hand would buy but two hours life, 

That 1(in all deſpighr) might rail at him, 

T his hand ſhould chop it off: and with the iſſuing blood 
Stile the Villain, whoſe unſtanched thirſt 

York, and young Ratlard, could not fatisfie. 

War. I, but hes dead. Off with the Traytors head, 
And rear It in the place your Father's ſtands, , 
And now to Zondon with triumphant march, 

There to be Crowned Ezgland's Royal King : 


And ask the Lady Bona for thy Queen : : 


So ſhalt thou finew both theſe Lands together, 

And having France thy Friend, thou ſhalt not dread 
The ſcatter'd Foe, that hopes toriſe again : 

For though they cannot greatly ſting to hure, 

Yet look to have them buz' to offend thine Ears. 
Firſt will I ſee the Coronation, 

And then to Britany Ile croſs the Sea, 

To effect this Marriage, ſo it pleaſe my Lord. 

Eaw. Even as thou wilt, ſweet Warwick, let it be: 
For on thy Shoulder do I build my Seat ; | 
And never willI undertake the thing | 
W herein thy Counſel and:conſent is wanting : 
Richard, I will create thee Duke of Glocefter, 

And George of Clarence ;, Warwick as our Self 
Shall do, and undo, as himſelf pleaſeth beſt. 

Rich. Let me be Duke of Clarence, George of Gloſter, 
For Gloſter?s Dukedom is too ominous. 

War. Tut, that's a fooliſh obſervation : 

Richard, be Duke of Gloſter : Now to London, 


To ſce theſe honours in poſleſſion. [Exeun, 
. 


Enter Sinklo, and Humphrey, with Croſs-bows in their 
hands. 


Sin. Under this thick grown brake we'll ſhrowd ourſelyes: 
For through this Laund anon the Deer will come, 
And in this Covert will we make our Stand, 
Culling the principal ofall the Deer. 
Hum, Ple ſtay above the Hill, fo both may ſhoot. 
577k, That cannot be, the noiſe of thy Croſs-bow 

Will ſcare the Heard, and ſo my ſhoot is loſt - 

Here ſtand we both, and aim we at the belt ; 

And for the time ſhall not ſeem tedious, 

[le tell thee what befell me on a day, 

In this ſelf-place, where now we mean to ſtand, 
S:nk, Here comes a man, let's ſtay till he be paſt. 


Enter the King with a Prayer-book, 


Hen, From Scotland am1 ſtoln even of pure love, 
To greet mine own Land with my wiſhful ſight : 


No Harry, Harry, *tis no Land of thine, w | 


— 
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Thy place is filPd, thy Scepter wrung from thee : 
Thy Balm waſht off wherewith thou walt anointcd : 
Nobinding Knee will call thee Ceſar now, 
No humble Sutors preſs to ſpeak for right : 
No, not a man comes for redreſs to thee : 
For how can I help them, and not my ſelf ? 
Sk, I, heres a Deer, whoſe Skin's a Keepers Fee : 
This is the quondam-King ; let's ſeize upon him. 
Hen. Let me embrace the ſower Adverſarics, 
For Wiſe men ſay, It 15 the wiſeſt courſe. 
Hum, Why linger we ? let us lay hands upon him. 
Sink, Forbeara while,: well hear a little more. 
Hen, My Queen and Son are gone to France for aid : 
And (as I hear) the great Commanding Warwick, 
5thither gone, tocrave the French King's Siſter 
To Wife for Edward, If this news be true, 
Poor Queen, and Son, . your labour is but loſt : 
For Warwick, is a ſubtle Orator : . ; 
[And Lewis, a Prince ſaon won with moving words : 
[By this account then Jfargaret may win him, 
For ſhe's a Woman to be piticd much : 
| Her ſighs will make a battry in his Breaſt, 
Her Tears will pierce into a Marble Heart : 
The Tyger will be mild, whiles ſhe doth mourn ; 
And Nero will be tainted with remorſe, 
To hear and ſee her plaints, her Briniſh Tears. 
|, but ſhe's come tobzg, Warwick to give : 
She on his lefT ſide, craving aid for Henry ? 
Heon his right, asking a Wife for Edward. 
She weeps, and ſays ber Henry 1s depos'd : 
te ſmiles and fays, his Edwards inftall'd ; = 
That ſhe poor wretch-for griefcan ſpeak no more : 
Whiles Warwick. tells his Title, {mooths the wrong; 
aferreth Arguments of mighty ſtrength, 
And in concluſion wins the King from. her, 
With promiſe of his Sifter, and what elſe, | 
Toſtrengthen and ſupport King Eawaras place. 
0 Margaret, thus ?twill. be, and thqu (poor ſoul) |, 
Art then forſaken, as thou went*ſt forlorn. GE 


King. 
ina leaſt, for leſs I ſhould not be : 
And Men may talk of Kings, and why not I ? 
Hum, 1, but thou talk'it as if thou wert a King. 
King. Why ſo 1am(in mind) and that's enough. 
Hum. But ifthou be a King, where is thy Crown ? 
King, My Crown 1s in.my Heart, and not my Head : 
Not deck?d with Diamonds, and 24:4 Stones ; 
Not to be ſeen : My. Crown is call'd Contert, 
A Crown it is that ſeldom Kings enjoy. 


Your Crown Content, and you, muſt be contented 

|Togoalong with us. For (as we think) 

| !ouare the King, King Edward hath deposg'd : 

And we his Subjects, ſworn in all Allegiance, 

Will apprehend you as.his Enemy. 
King, But did you never ſwear, and break an Oath. 
Hum, No, never ſuch an Oath, nor will not now. 
K. Where did you dwell, when I was King of England ? 
Hum, Here in this Country, where wenow remain. 
King, I was anointed King at nine Months old, 

[My Father, and my Grandfather were Kings : 

And you were Sworn true Subjects unto me : 

And tell me then, have you not broke your Oaths ? 

S:. No, for we were Subjects,bur while you were a King. 

King. Why ? am1 dead ? dol not breathe a Man ? 

Ah ſimple Men, you know not what you ſwear : 

Look, as I blow this Feather from my Face, 

And as the Air blows it to me again, 

Obeying with my Wind when 1 do blow, 

And yielding to another when it blows. 

Commanded always by the greater gult : 

Such is the lightneſs of you common Men, 

But do not break your Oath, for of that ſin, 


ve OED — 


1 And if what pleaſes Nin 
| Fight cloſer, or.good-. 
_ þ 
Hum. Say, what art thou talk*ſt of Kings and Queens ? | 
ore than I ſeem, and leſs than I was born to : 


Hun. Well, if you. be a King Crown'd with Content, l. 


> 


My mild intreaty ſhall not make you guilty. 
Go where you will, the King ſhall be commanded 
And be you Kings, command, and |'le obey. l 
Senk, We are true Subjetts to the King, 
King Edward, | 
King. $0 would you be again to Henry, 
If he were ſeated a; King Edward is. 
S:uk,, We charge you in Gods name and the Kings, 
To go with us unto. the Officers. 
King, in Gods name lead, your Kings name be obey'd, 
And what God will, that let your King perform, 


And what he will, I humbly yield unto. LExeurr.| 


Enter King Edward, Gloſter, Clarence, Lady Gray. 


Kino. Brother of Gloſter, at St. Albans Field 
This Ladies Husband, Sir Richard Grey, wasſlain, 
His Land then feiz'd on by the Conquerar, 

Her ſuit is now, to r« poſleſs thoſe Lands, 
VVhich we in Juſtice cannot well deny, 

Becauſe in quarrel of the Houſe of York, 
The worthy Gentleman did loſe his Life. 


Rich. Your Highneſs ſhall do well to grant her Suit : 
[t were diſhonour to deny it her. CONS? | 

King, It were noleſs, but yet Ple make a pawſe. 

Rich. Yea, isit ſo; hn} GEE hn. 
[ ſee the Lady hath a thing togrant, 


7 


Before the King will grant her humble Suit. 


Cla, He knows the Game, low true he keeps the wind? | 
Rich, Silence. gs, Fn: "NC 
King..V Vidow, we will.confider of your fult, 

And come ſome other tine to know our mind. 
Wid.Right gracious'Lord, I cannot brook delay, 

May it pleaſe your Highneſs to refolye'me now, 

And what your pleaſure is, ſtall fatishe tne.” * + 
Rich. 1 Widow: then Ple warratit you all your Lands,, 

ſhall pleaſe you: TN 
aith you'll catch a blow. 
C14. 1 fear her not, unleſs ſhe chance to fall. 
Rich. God forbid, for hell take vantages.” | 
K12g. How many Children haſt thou, Widow ? tellme: 
Cla. lthink he means to beg a Child of her, ©: \ 
Rich, Nay then whip mie : 'hel] rather give her-two. 
Wid. Three, my moſt gracious Lord. et 
Rich. You ſhall have four, if you'll be ruPd byhim. 
K.ng. *Twere pity-they.ſhould loſe their Fathers Lands. 
Wid. Be pitiful, dread Lord, and grant it then. 
King, Lords, give us leave, Ple try this Widows.wit. 
Rich, 1, good leave have you, for you will have leave, | 

Till Youth take leave, and leave you to the Crutch. | 
King. Now tell me, Madam, do you love your Children. 
1d. 1, full as dearly as I love my ſelf. | b5 
King. And would younot do much to do them good. 
1:4. To do them good, I would ſuſtain ſome harm. 
King. Then get your Husbands Lands, to do them good. 


_ 


IWW:4. Therefore I came unto your Maj:ſty. 
Kinz. Vle tell you how theſe Lands are to be got. 
W:4d. So ſhall you bind me to your Highneſs Service. 
Kings, What Service wilt thou do me, if | give them? 
Wid.. W hat you command, that reſts inime to do. 
King. But you will take exceptions to my Boon. 
Y 71d. No, gracious Lord, except I cannot do it. 
K1ng. 1, but thou can't do-whar I mean toask. 
}/:d. V V hy then I will do what your Grace commands. 
P;ch.He pies her hard,and muchRain wears the Marble. 
Clar, As red as fire ? nay, then her V.Vax will melt. 
W:d. V Vhy ſtops my Lord ? ſhall Inot hear my Task ? 
King. An eaſfie Task, ?tis but to love a King. 
1:4. That's ſoon perfornd, becauſe 1 ama Subject. 
King.V V hy then, thy Husbands Lands I freely give thee. 
Wid. I take my leave with many thouſand thanks. | 
Rich, The Match is made, ſhe ſeals it with a Curtſie. 
Kino. Bur ſtay thee, *tis the fruits of love I mean. 

7d. The fruitsof Love, I mean, my loving Ss. 

ing. 
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f 4 What Love, thinFſt thou, I ſue ſo much to get ? | 


, 


| Toqueſtion of his apprehenſion. 
; 
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The third part of King. 


Henry the: Sixth. 
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King, I, but Ifear me in another ſence. 


Wid.My Love till Death,my humbleThanks,my Prayers, 
| That Love which Vertue begs, and Vertue grants. . 
King, No, by mytroth, 1 did not, mean ſuch Love. 
Wil. Why then you mean not as I thought you did. 
| X5ng.- But.now you partly may perceive my. mind. 
1 HWid. My mind will never grant what1 perceive” 
| Your-Highneſs at, 3f-I aim aright. 
” Xing. To tell thee plain, 1aimto lie with-thee. 
Wide .To tell you plain, I had rather lye 1n Priſon. 
© King. Why then thou ſhalt not have thy "Husbands 
—_—_— 24 "IOAFS 
Rep Whythen mine Honeſty ſhall be my Dower, 
For by that loſs I will not purchaſe.them. 


Wid. Herein your Highneſs wrongs both them and,me : 
But Mighty Lord, this merry inclination 
Accords not with the ſadneſs of my Suit: 
Pleaſe you diſmiſs me, either. with I, or No. 
King, 1, if thou wilt, ſay I to my requelt : 
No, it thou do'It ſay No to my demand. "ig 
' "*Wid. Then No, my Lord: my Suit is at an end. 
Rich, The Widow likes him.not, ſhe knits her: Brows. 
Clar. He is the blunteſt Wooer in Chriſtendom. 
2zg. Her looks do argue her repleat with Modeſty, 
Her words do ſhew her wit.incotnparable, 
-All her. perfections challenge Soveraignty, 
| One way or other, The is for a King Fe 
| And ſhe ſhall be my-Love,, or. «le my, Queen. 
Say, that King Ezward take thee for his'Queen ? ' - 
| -Wid. ?Tis better ſaid thandone, my gractous Lord : 
| 1 am 5Subject fit to jeſt withal, | ; 


þ 


But far unfit to be a Soveraign. 

-* King. Sweet Widow, by my State I ſwear to thee, 

'I ſpeak no more.than what my Soul intends, : 

And that is, to enjoy thee for my Love. "ot 
Wid. And thatis more than will yield unto: © 

I know, Iam too.mean to be your Queen, 

And yet too good to be your Concubine. 

King, Youcavil, Widow, I did mean my Queen. 

Wil Twill grieve your Grace, my Sons ſhall call you 

Father. | 
King. Nomore, than when my Daughters 

Call thee Mother. ; | 

Thou art a Widow, and thou halt ſome Children, 

And by Gods Mother, I being but a Batchelor, 

Have other ſome. Why, ?tis a happy thing, 

To be the Father unto many Sons : 

Anſwer no more, for thou ſhalt be my Queen, 
Rich. The Ghoſtly Father now hath done his Shrift. 
Cla. When he was made a Shriver, it was for aſhift. 
Xing. Brothers, you muſe what Chat we two have had. 

| - Rich. The Widow likes it not, for ſhe looks ſad. 

King. Yowld think it ſtrange, if I ſhould marry her. 
Cla. To whom, my Lord ? | 
Kino. Why Clarence, to my felt. 

Rich. That would be ten days wonder at the leaſt, 

Cla, Thavs a day longer than a Wonder laſts. 

Rich. By ſo much is the wonder 1n extreams. 

King. Well, jeſt on Brothers, I can tell you both, 

Her ſuitis granted for her Husbands Lands. 


Enter a Noble man. 


Nob. My gracious Lord, Henry your Foe is taken, 
And brought your Priſoner to your Palace Gate. 
| King. Scethar he be convey'd unto the Tower : 
And go we, Brothers, to the Man that took him, 


Xing. Therein thou wrong?ſt thy Children mightily. 


— = 4 


| Totake their Rooms, &re1 can place my ſelf- 


| And chides the Sea, that ſunders him from thence, 


{ And ſo (I fay) Ple cut the Cauſes off, 
1 Flattering me with impoſlibilities : 


| Unleſs my Hand and'Strength could equal them. 


| Like to a Chaos, or unlickd Bear-whelp, 

| That carries no impreſſion like the Damm. 

1 And aml then a Man to beloy'd ? | 

| Oh monſtrous fault,” to harbour ſacha thought. 
| Then ſince this Earth affords no Joy to me, 


| I'le make my Heaven, to dream upon the Crown, 


| 


| And for I ſhould not deal in her foft Laws, 
| She did corrupt frail Nature with ſome Bribe, 


| And yet I know not how to get the Crown, 


| And I, likeone loſt ina thorny V Vood, 
| That rents the Thorns, and is rent with the Thorns, 


Would he were waſted; Marrow, Bones, 'and all, 
That from his Loyns no hopeful Branch may ſpring, 
To croſs me from the Golden time I look for : 

And yet, between my' Souls defire, and me, 

The luſtful Edward's Title buried, 

Is Clarerxce, Henry, and his Son young, Edward 


Andall the unlookd-for Iflie of their Bodies. 


A cold premeditarion for my purpoſe. 

Why then 1 do but dream on Soveraignty, 

Like one that ſtands upon a Promontory, 

And ſpies a far-off ſhore, where he would tread, 
Wiſhing his Foot were equal with his Eye, 


Saying he'll lade it dry to have his way- 
Sodo I wiſh the Crown, being ſofar off, 
And ſol chide the means that keeps from it, 


My Eye*s too quick, my Heart o're-weens too 


Well, ſay there is no Kingdom then tor Richard : 
V Vhat other pleaſure can the V Vorld afford ? 
Ple make my Heaven ina Ladies Lap, 

And deck my Body in gay Ornaments, 

And witch ſweet Ladies with my words and looks. 
Oh miſerable thought !' and more unlikely, 

Than to accompliſh twenty Golden Crowns. 

V Vhy, Love forſwore me in my Mothers V Vomb- 


Toſhrink mine Arm like a wither'd ſhrub, 
To make an envious mountain on ty back, 

V Vhere ſits Deformiry to mock my Body ; 
To ſhape my Legs'of an unequal ſize, 

To diſproportion me in every part: 


n 


But to command, to check, to o're-bear ſuch 
As are of better Perſon than my ſelf - 


And whiles I live, CPaccount this V Vorld but Hell, 
Until this mis-ſhap*d Trunk that bears this Head, 
Be round impaled with a glorious Crown. 


For many Lives ſtand between me and home: 


Secking a way, and ſtraying from the way, 

Not knowing how to find the open air, 

But toyling deſperately to find it out, 

Torment my ſelf rocatch the Engliſh Crown : 
And from that torment I will free my ſelf, 

Or hew my way out with a Bloody Axe. 

VVhy 1 can ſmile, and murther whilesI ſmile, 
And cry, Content, to that which grieves my Heart, 
And wet my Cheeks with artificial Tears, 

And frame my Face to all occaſions. 

Ple drown more Sailors than the Mermaid ſhall, 
Ple flay more gazers than the Baſilisk, 

[le play the Orator as well as Neſtor, 

Deceive more ſlyly than UVlyſſes could, 

And like a $7707, take another Troy, 

{ can add Colours to the Camelion, 

Change ſhapes with Protexs for advantages, 
And ſet the murtherous Matchevil to SchooL 

Can I do this, and cannot get a Crown ? 


Widow, go you along : Lords uſe her honourably. Tut, were it farther off, Ple pluck it down. [Extt. 
| [ Exeunt, 
AManet Richard. | 
Rict, 1, Eavardawill uſe Women honourably. | Flonriſh, 


The rhird part of King Henry the Sixth. 


| Flouriſh, Enter Lewis the King, his Siſter Bona , hs: Ad- 
\'| ral, calPd Bourbon, Prince Edward , Qzeer Marga- 
ret, aud the Earl of Oxford, Lewis ſits, and riſerh up. 
again. . 


{emis. Fair Queen of England, worthy 1argarer, 
Sit down With us : it ill befits thy State, 
And Birth, that thou ſhould'ſt ſtand, while Lew:s doth ſit. 
Mar. No, mighty King of France ; now Margaret 
Maſt ſtrike her Sajl, and learn a while to ſerve, 
Where Kings command. I was (I mult confeſs) 
Great Alb:on*s Queen, : in Golden days : 
But-now miſchance hath. trod my Title down, 
And with diſhonour laid me on the Ground, 
Where J muſt rake Iike ſeat unto my Fortune; 
And to my-humble ſeat conform my ſelf. 
_ Lewis. 
d& defpair ? 
Mar. From ſuch a cauſe, as fills mine Eyes with Tears, 
And ſtops my Tongue, 'while Heart is drown'd in Cares. 
' Levis, What &reit be, be thou till like thy elf, 
[And fit thee by onr fide.  . [Sears her bybim, 
Yield not thy Neck to Fortunes yoak, . ied 
But let thy dauntleſs mind ſtill ride in triumph. - 
Overall miſchance.... 
Be plaing” Oneen' 2 Foaret, and tell thy grief, 
[t ſhall be eag?d,' if. Frazce can yield relief. 
Mar. Thoſe gracious words 
Revive my. drooping thoughts, 
And give'tny tongue-ty*d forrows leave to ſpeak. 
Now therefore be it |," bo Noble Lewis, 
That Herry.,. ſole poſſeſior of my Love, 
Ils fa. in; boca a baniſtd Man, 
And forc'd to live in, Scotland a Forlorn ; 
|Wiile proud ambitious Edward, Duke of York, - 
Uirps the Regal Title, and the Seat 
Of Englands true anointed lawful King. 
This is the cauſe thart.I, -poor Margaret, * | 
With this my Son Prince Edward, Henry's Heir, - 
An come *to'crave thy juſt and lawful aid : 
Andifthon fail us, all our hope is done. 
| Salend hath*WiYY to help, but cannot help : 
Our People, and our Pecrs, are both mis-led, 
Qur Treaſure ſeiz?d, our Souldiers put to flight, 
And(as thou ſeeſt ) our ſelves in heavy plight. 
Lw. Renovined Queen, Bt 
With patience calm the Storm, 
While we .bethink a means to break it off. | | 
Mar.” The more we ſtay, the ſtronger grows our Foe. 
Lep, The more I ſtay, the more Ile ſuccour thee. 
Mar. O; but impatience waiteth on true ſorrow. 
And ſee where.comes the breeder of my ſorrow. 
Enter Warwick. | 
Lenis. What's he approacheth boldly to our preſence ? 
Mar. Our Earl of Warwick,, Edwards greateſt Friend. 
Lenis, Welcome brave Warmick,, what brings thee to 


France 2 
«, [ He deſcends. She ariſeth, 
Mar. T, now begins a ſecond Storm to riſe, 
For this is he that moves both Wind and Tyde. 
War. From worthy Edward, King of Albzon, 
} Lordand Soveraign, and thy vowed Friend, 
lcome (in Kindneſs, and unfeigned Love) 
firſt, todo greetings to thy Royal Perſon, 
And then to crave a League of Amity : 
And laſtly, to confirm that Amity 
With Nuptial Knot, ' if thou vouchſafe to grant 
at vertnovs Lady Bora, thy fair Siſter, 
0Evglands King in lawful Marriage. 
arg. If that go forward, Henry's hope is done. 
ar. And gracious Madam, [Speakzng t0 Bona. 


p 


'by fay, fair Queen,,.whence ſprings this | 


| And after that wiſe Prince, - Henry the Fifth, 


I69 


I am commanded, with your leave and favour, 
 Humbly to kiſs your Hand, and with my Tongue 
To tell the paſſion of my Soveraigns Heart ; 
Where Fame, late entring at his heedful Ears, 
Hath plac'd thy Beauties Image, and thy Vertue. 
Mar. King Lewis, and Lady Bona, hear me ſpeak, 
Before you anſwer Warwick, His demand 
Springs not from Edwards well-meant honeſt Love, 
But from Deceit, bred by Neceſſity : 
For how can Tyrants ſafely govern home, 
Unleſs abroad they purchaſe great allyance ?: 
To prove him Tyrant, this reaſon. may ſuffice, 
Thar Zezry liveth {till : but were he dead, 
Yet here Prince Edward ſtands, King Henrtes Son. 
Look therefore Lenzs, that by this League and Marriage 
Thou draw not on thy Danger, and Diſhonour : 
For though Uſurpers ſway the Rule a while, 
Yet Heavens are juſt, and Time ſuppreſſeth Wrongs. 
War. Injurious Margarer. 
Edw. And why not, Queen ? 
War. Becauſe thy Father Henry did uſurp, 
And thou no more art Prince, than ſhe is Queen. 
Oxf. Then Warwick diſanuls great Fohn of Gant, 
Which did ſubdue the greateſt partof Spain; 
And after Fohnof Gaunt, Henry the Fourth, 
Whoſe Wiſdom was a Mirror to the wilſeſt ; 


Who by bis Proweſs conquered all France : : 
From theſe our Henry lineally deſcends, - © . Mo 

War. Oxford, how haps it in this ſmiBoth Diſcourſe, 
You told nor, how Henry the Sixth hath loſt -- *.- + 
All that, which Henry the Fifth had gotten - 


- | Methinks theſe Peers of France ſhould ſmile at that, 50 
| 

ſpeakagainſt my Liege | 
(4, 1% 


But for the reſt - you tell a Pedigree 
Of threeſcore and two years, a ſilly time + 
To make preſcription for a Kingdoms worth. 
Oxf. Why Warw:zck, canſt thou 
Whom thou obeyd'ſt thirty and fix years, - - 
And not bewray thy Treaſon with a bluſh ? | 
War. Can Oxford, that didever fence the right, 
Now buckler falſchood with a Pedigree? : . 
For ſhame leave Henry, and call Edward King., © 
Oxf. Call him my Kings by whoſe injurious doom 
My elder Brother, the Lord Aubrey Vere . 
Was done to death ? and-more than ſo, my Father, 


Even in the down-fall of his mellow*d years, - 


When Nature brought him tothe door of Death ; 
No Warwick, no : while Life upholds this Arm, 
This Arm upholds the Houſe of : Lancaſter. 

War. And 1the Houſe of York. 

Lew. Queen Margaret, Prince Edward, and Oxford 
Vouchſafe at our- requelt, to ſtand aſide, 
While I uſe farther Conference with Warwick, 

They ſtand aloof. | 

Aar. Heavens grant, that Warwicks words bewitch 

him not. 


[s Edward your true King ? for I were loath 

To link with him, that were not lawful choſen. 
War. Thereon I pawn my Credit, and mine Honour 
Lew. But 1s he gracious in the Peoples Eyes ? 
War. The more, that Henry was unfortunate. 
Lew, Then further : all diſſembling et aſide, 

Tell me for truth, the meaſure of his love 

Unto our Siſter Bona. 
War. Such it ſeems, 

As may beſcem a Monarch like himſelf, 

My ſelf have often heard him ſay, and ſwear, 

That this his Love was an external Plant, 

W hereof the Root was fix*d in Vertues ground, 

The Leaves ard Fruit maintain'd with Beauties Sun, 

Exempt from Envy, but not from diſdain, 

Unleſs the Lady Boxa quit his pain. 


[nor Kings behalf, 


__ 


Lew. Now Silter, let us hear your firm reſolve. 


Qq 


Bona. 


__— 


Lew, Now Warwick, tell me even upon thy Conſcience, | 


| 
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Bona. Your grant, or your deny, ſhall be mine, 
Yet I confeſs, that often e're this day, [Speaks ro War. 
When 1 have heard your Kings deſert recounted, 
Mine Ear hath tempted judgment to deſire. | 
Lew. Then Warweck,, this : 
'Our Siſter ſhall be Edwards. 

And now forthwith ſhall Articles be drawn : 
Touchingthe Joynture that your King muſt make, 
'Which with her Dowry ſhall be counterpoys'd : 
Draw near, Queen 44argarer, and be a witneſs, | 
'Chat, Bora ſhall be Wife to the Enghſh King. __ 

' Prin, Ed, To Edward, but not to the Engliſh King: 
| Marg. Deceitiul Warwick. it was thy device, * 
By this alliance to make void. my Suit; 
'Before thy coming, Lewis was Henries Friend. - 

Lew. And ftillsFriend to him, and Afargaret, 
'But if your Title ito the/Crown be weak, 

As may: appear-by:Edwards good ſucceſs : 

{Then ?ris but reaſon, that I be releagd 

{From giving aid, which lateI promiſed. 

Yet ſhall you have all kindneſs at my hand, 

[That your Eftate requires, and mine can yield., 

| War. Henry now livesin Scotland, at his eaſe; 
'Where having nothing, nothing Tan he loſe. 

And as for yau your ſelf (our quondam Queen) 
' You have a Father. able to maintain you, 

And better *rwere, you troubledhim, than France. 
' Mar. Peace impudent and ſhameleſs Warwick, peace, 
Proud ſetter up, OT down of Kings, 

I will got hence, tilfvich my Talk and Tears 

(Both full of Tcuth) I make King Lewis behold. 
; Thy ſly conveyance, and thy Lords falſe love. 


'For both of you are Birds of ſelf-ſame Feather. 

* Lew. Warwick, this is ſome Poſt to us, or thee. 
hy | | Enter a Poſt. . 

- Pot. My Lord Amballador, | 
'Thele Letters arefor you. - [Speaks to Warwick. 
| Sent from your Brother Marqueſs ountague. 
Theſe from our King, unto your Majeſty, 
And Madam, theſe for you, 
'From whom, - I know not. 
| They all read their Letters. 
O-xf. I like it well, that our fair Queen and Miſtreſs, 
5 Smiles at her news, while Warwick, frowns at his. 


netled. ] hop2, aiÞs for the belt. 

Lew, Warwick, what are thy News ? 

And yours, fair.Qneen ? 

Mr. Mine ſuch, as fills my heart with unhop*d jovs. 
lar. Mine full of ſorrow, and hearts diſcontent. 
L:w. What ? has your King Married the Lady Gray 
And now to ſooth your Forgery, and his, 

Sends me a Papzr to perſwade me Patience ? 

In th? Alliance that he ſeeks with Frarxce, 

Dare he preſume to ſcorn us in this manner ? 

Mar. | told your Majeſty as much before : 

This proveth Edwards Love, and Warwicks Honeſty. 
Wer. King Lewes, I here protelt in ſight of Heaven, 
And by the hope I have of Heavenly bliſs, 

Thatl am clcar from this miſdeed of Edwards 

| No more my King, for he diſhonours me, 

' But moſt himſelt, if he could fee his ſhame. 

| Did I forget, that by. the houſe of York, 

| ky Father came untimely to his Dcath ? 

| Did 1let paſs th? abuſe done to my Niece ? 

| Did | impale him with the Regal Crown 7 

Did I put Zexry from his Native Right f 

Aud am I guerdon'd at the laſt, with Shame ? 

Shame on himſelf, for my Deſert is Honour. 

And torepair my Honour loſt for him, 

[ here renounce him, and return to Hiry, 

My Noble Queen, let former grudges pals, 

And hencetorth I am thy true Servitour : 


——_— 
_——, 


[ Poſt blowing a horn within, | | wear the Willow Garland for his ſake. 


[To Lewis. | Thou and Oxford, with five thouſand men 
[To Margaret. | Shall croſs the Seas, and bid falſe Edward Battel : 


Prin. Edw. Nay mark how Lewis ſtamps as he were 


?| Therefore delay not, give thy hand to Warwick, 


I will revenge his wrong to Lady Bona, 
And replant Hepry in his former ſtate. 
Mar. Warwick, 
Theſe words have turn'd my Hate to Love, 
And 1 forgive, and quite: forget old faults, 
And joy that thou beconvit King Henries Friend. 
War. Somuch his Friend, I, his unfeigned Friend 
That if King Lewis vouchſafe to furniſh us | l 
With ſome few Bands of choſen Souldiers, 
Ple undertake to Land them on our Coaſt, 
And force the Tyrant from his Seat by War. 
"Tis not his new-made Bride ſhall ſuccour him, 
And as for Clarence, as my Letters tell me, 
He's very likely now to fall from him, 
For matching; more for wanton Luft, than Honour, 
Or than for ſtrength and ſafety of our Country. 
Bona. Dear Brother, how ſhall Bona be reveng'd, 
But by thy help to this diſtreſſed Queen ? | 
Azar, Renowned Prince, how ſhall poor Henry live 
Unleſs thou reſcue him from foul deſpair ? | 
Bona. My quarrel, and this Engliſh Queens are one. 
War. And mine, fair Lady Bora,  joyns with yours, 
Lew. And mine, with hers, and thine, and Margaret, 
Therefore at laſt, I firmly am reſoly*d 
You ſhall have aid. 
Mar. Let me give humble thanks for all, at once; 
Lew. Then Erglands Meſlenger, return in Poſt, 
And tell falſe Edward, thy ſuppoſed King, 
That Ltwis of France, is ſending over Maskers 
To reyel it with him, and his new Bride. | 
Thou ſeeſt what's paſt, go fear thy King withall. 
Bona. Tell him, in hopes he'lt prove a Widower ſhorth, 


Mar. Tell him, my mourning weeds are laid aſide, 
And I am ready to put Armor on, | | 

War. Tell him from-me, that he hath done me wrong, 
And therefore Ple un-Crown him, ert be long. 
There's thy reward, be gone. CExit Pof 

Lew, But Warwick, | 


And as occaſion ſerves, this Noble Queen 
And Prince, ſhall follow with a freſh ſupply, , 
Yet e*re thou go, but anſwer me one donde : 
W hat Pledge have we of thy firm Loyalty ? 

War. This ſhall aſſure my conſtant Loyalty, 
Thar if our Queen, and this young Prince agree, 
Ple joyn my eldeſt Daughter, and my Joy, 
To him forthwith, in holy Wedlock bands. 

Mar. Yes, I agree, and thank you for your Motion, 
Son Edward, ſhe is Fair and Vertuous, a 


And with thy Hand, thy Faith irrevocable, 
That only Warwick's Daughter ſhall be thine. 
Prin, Ed. Yes, I accept her, for ſhe well deſerves it, 
And here to pledg my Vow, I give mykhand. ; 
[He gives his hand to Warwick 
Lew. Why ſtay wenow ? theſe Sonldiers ſhall be levied, | 
And thou Lord Bourbon, our High Admiral 
Shalt waft them over with our Royal Fleet. 
I long till Edward fall by Wars miſchance, 
For mocking Marriage with a Dame of France. : 
CExeunt, Manet Warwick. 
War. 1 came from Edward as Ambaſlador, 
But I return his ſworn and mortal Foe : 
Matters of Marriage was the charge he gave mes 
But dreadful War ſhall anſwer his demand. 
Had he noneelſe to make a ſtale but me ? 
Then none but I, ſhall turn his Jeſt to Sorrow, 
I was the Chief that rais*d him to the Crown, 
And Þle be chief to bring him down again : 
Not therl pity Zenries miſery, 4 
But ſeek Revenge on Edwards mockery. wa 
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EnerRichard, Clarence, Somerſet, and Mountague. 


' Rich. Now tell me Brother Clarence, what think you 
' | ofthis new Marriage with the Lady Gray ? 

| nach not our Brother made a worthy choice ? _ 

Clax. Alas, you know, *Lis far from hence to France, 
How could. he ſtay till Warwick made return ? SM 

| * Sam. My Lords, forbear this talk : here comes the King. 


1 ; "li FIR Edward ,, Lady Gray , Pembrook 
fn NE aſtings four ſtand 07 One ſide, and jour ” 
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| Zi. And his well-choſen Bride. : 

Cle. Tmind to tell him plainly what I think. 
ns, Now Brother of Clarence, 

' | How like you our Choice, _ 
That yo Vie: penſive, as half malecontent ? 
"Clat.. As well as Lewis of France, 
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Yethaſty? farriage ſeldom proveth well. 
Yes,Brother Richard; are you oftended too ? 
Noti: no: _ ; 
d forbid, that I ſhould wiſh them ſever'd, 
Vhom God. hath joyn'd together. 
andtwere pity, to ſunder them, 

That yoak ſo well together. TR 
| ' King. Setting your ſcorns, and your miſlike aſide, 
| Telme ſome Realon, why off Lady Gray 
|Stouldnot become my Wife, and Erglands Queen ? 
| And you too, Somerſer 


| And you too. and Mountague, 
| ak freely what you think. | 
|. Car. Then this is my opinion: | 
{That King Lewss becomes your Enemy, 
for mocking him about the Marriage 
Ofthe Lady Bona. - + .. | ' 
Rich, And Warwick, doing what you gave in charge, 
now diſhonoured by this new Marriage. 
| Kin, What; if both Lewis and W arwick be appeas'd, 
{Byſuch invention as I can deviſe ? CN 
| Mount. Yet'to have joyn'd with France, in ſuch alliance, 
Would more have ſtrengthned this our Common-wealth, 
['Gainſt forreign ſtorms, than any home-bred Marriage. 
Hit. Why, knows not ountague, that of it {It , 
Emland is fafe, if true within it ſelf ? 
' Jun, Yes, but the ſafer, when ?tis back*d with France. 
Hip. 'Tis better. uſing France, than truſting Fraxce, 
Let us be back?d with God, and with the Seas, 
Which he hath giv*n for fence impregnable, 
And with their helps only defend our ſelves : 
la them, and in our ſelves, our ſafety lies. 
Cla, For this one ſpeech, Lord Haſtings well deſerves 
Tohave the Heir of the Lord Hungerford. 
King, 1, what of that ? it was my will, and grant, 
And for this once, my Will ſhall ſtand far Law. 
Rich. And yet methinks, your Grace hath not done wel] 
Togive the Heir and Daughter of Lord Scalcs 
Untothe Brother of your loving Bride : 
Ye better would have fitted me or Clarence - 
But in your Bride you bury Brotherhood. 
Cla. Or elſe you would not have beſtow?'d the Heir 
Of the Lord Bonv:ll on your new Wives Son, 
And leave your Brothers to go ſpeed elſewhere. 
King, Alas , poor Clarence: isit for a Wife 
hat thou art malecontent ? I will provide thee. 
Cla, In chuſing for your ſelf, 
0 ſhewd your judgment : 


” 
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| What danger, or what ſorrow can befall thee, 


| But what ſaid Lady Bona to my Marriage? 


-.| Than all the reſt, diſcharg*d me with theſe words : 


——— 


Which being ſhallow, you ſhall give me leave 

To play the Brother in mine own behalf; 

And to that end, I ſhortly mind to leave you. 
King. Leave me, or tarry, Edward will be King s 

And not be ty*d unto his Brothers will. . 
Lady Gray . My Lords, before it pleas 

To raiſe my Stateto Title of a Queen, 

Do me but right, and you muſt all confeſs, 

That 1 was not ignoble of Deſcent, 

And meaner than my ſelf have had like fortune; 

But as this Title honours me and mine, 

So your dillikes, to whom I would be pleaſing, 

Doth cloud my Joys with danger, and with ſorrow. 
King. My Love, forbcar to fawn vpon their frowns : 


'd his Majeſty 


So long as Eaward is thy conſtant Friend, 
And their true Soveraign, whom they muſt obey ? 
Nay, whom they ſhall obey, and love thee too, 
Unlets they ſeek for hatred at my hands : 
Whichif they do, yet will I keep thee ſafe, 
And they ſhall feel the Vengeance of wrath. : 

Rich, Þ hear, yet ſay not much, bat think the more. 

*  , Emter a Poſt. 

King. Now Meſlenger, what Letters, or what News 
from France ? LIL Tett, 

Poſt, My Soveraign Liege, no Letters, and few words 
But ſuch as I (without your ſpecial pardon) - 

Dare not relate. 

King. Go too, we pardon thee : _ 
Therefore, in brief, tell their words, 
As near, as thou canſt gueſs them, © © 
What anſwer makes King Lewss unto our Letters ? 

Poſt. At. my depart, theſe were his very words: 
Go tell falſe Edward, the ſuppoſed King, © 
That Lewis of France is ſending over Maskers, . | 
To revel it with him, and his new Bride. ** -_ 


King. Is Lewis ſo brave ? belike he thibks me 


. 


Henry. _, - \ 
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Poſt. Theſe were her words,utter*d with mild d 
Tell him, in hope hell prove. a Widower ſhortly, 
P lewear the Willow Garland for his fake.. 

King. 1 blame not her, ſhe could fay little lefs : 
She had the wrong. But what ſaid Henries Queen ? 
For ſo I heard, that ſhe was there in place. 

Poſt. Tell him (quoth ſhe) 
My mourning Weeds are done, 
And Iam ready to put Armor on. 

King. Belike ſhe means to play the Amazon, 
But what ſaid Warwick to theſe injuries ? 

Poſt. He, more incens*d againſt your Majeſty 


Tell him from me, that he hath done me wrong, 
And therefore Ple uncrown him er't be long. 

Kin.Ha ? durſt the Traitor breathe out ſo proud words? 
Well, 1 will arm me, being thus fore-warn'd : | 
They ſhall have Wars, and pay for their preſumption. 

But fay, is Warwick Friends with Margaret ? 
Poſt. 1, gracious Soveralgn, 
They are ſo link*din Friendſhip, | 
That young Prince Edward Marries Warwicks Daughter. | 
C13. Belike, theelder ; 
Clarence will have the younger. 
Now Brother King farewel, and fit you faſt, 
Forl wil hence to Warwick other Daughter, 
That though I want a Kingdom, yet in Marriage 
[ may not prove inferior to your ſelf. 
You that love me, .and Warwick, follow me. 
[Exit Clarence, and Somerſet follows. | 
Rich, Not I : 
My thoughts aim at a further matter - 
| ſtay not for the love of Edward, but the Crown. 

Kins, Clarence and Somerſet both gone to Warwick? 

YetI am arnrd againſt the worſt can happen - 
And haſte is needful in this de:ſp'rate calc. 


Qq 2 Pembrook 
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| Pembrookand Stafford, you in our behalf 

Go levy Men, and make prepare for War, 
They are already, or icky will belanded : 
My ſelfiin Perfon will ſtreight follow-you. 


But ere go, Huſtinos-and Mountague 

Reſolve > ue "twain of Ki the reſt 

Are near DO Warns, by blood and by allyance : 

Tell meg; if you love Warwzc , more than me; - 

If it þ«ſo, then both depart to him: 

I rather wiſh you Foes, than hollow Friends. 

t if you rhind to hold your true obedience, 

Give meaſſurance with ſome Friendly Vow, 

Thar 1 may never haue you in ſiiſpect. | 
Mount. So God help Mountague, as he proves true. 
Haſt.. And Haſtings, as he favours Edwards Cauſe. 
King. Now, Brother Richard, will you ſtand by us ? 
Rich, 1,n deſpight of all that ſhall withſtand you. 
King. Why ſo: then am1 ſure of Victory. 

Now therefore let us hence, and loſe no hour, 

Till we meet Warwick, with his forreign Power. 


Souldiers.' 


' War, Truſtme, my Lord; all hitherto goes well, 
| The common people by numbers ſwarm tous. 

Enter Clarence and Somerſet. 

'| But ſee where Somerſet and Clarence comes, 

{| Speak ſuddenly, my Lords, are weall Friends ? 

| Clay. Fear not that, my Lord, 


To reſt miſtruſtful, wherea Noble Heart 

Hath pawn'd an'open Hand, in ſign of Love : 

Elſe might I think, that Clarence, Edwards Brother, 
Were but a-fained Friend toour proceedings : 

But welcome ſweet Clarence,my Daughter ſhall be thine. 
And now, what reſts ? but in Nights Coverture, 
Thy Brother being careleſly encamp'd, 

His Souldiers lurking in the Town about, 

And but attended by a ſimple Guard, 

We may ſurprize and take him at our pleaſure, 

Our Sconts have found the adventure very eaſle : 
That as Ulyſſes, and ſtout Diomede 

With fleight end manhood ſtole to Theſeus Tents, 

| And broughr from thence the 1hraciar fatal Steeds; 
| So we, well covered with the Nights black Mantle, 
At unawares may beat down Edwards Guard, 

And ſeize himſelf : I ſay not, ſlaughter him, 

For | intend bur only to ſurprize him. 

You that will follow me to this attempt, 

Applaud the Name of Henry, with your Leader. 
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Why then, lets on our way in ſilent ſort, 
For Warwick and his Friends, God and Saint George. 


Enter the Watchmen to guard the Kings Tent, 


The King by this, is ſet him down to ſleep. 
2. Watch, What, will he not to Bed ? 

1 Watch. Why, 
Never to lie and take his natural Reſt, 

Till arwick,, or hinelf, be quite ſuppreſt. 

2. Witch. To morrow then belike ſhall be the day, 
If Warwick, be ſo near as men report. 

3. Watch, But ſay, I pray, what Nobleman is that, 
That with the King here reſteth in his Tent ? 


i. War.?Tis the Lord Haj7ings,the Kings chiefeſt Friend. 


3. Watch. O,is it ſo ? but vvhy commands the King, 
| That his chief followers lodg; in Towns about him, 


[Exif Pembrook and Staftord. 


[Exeunt. 


"Enter Warwick, and Oxford in England, with French | 


War. Then gentle Clarence, welcome unto Warwick, 
;| And welcome Somerſet : 1 hold it Cowardize, 


[They all cry Henry. 


[ Excant. 


1. Watch. Come on my Maſters, each man take his ſtand, 


no : for he hath made a ſolemn Vow, 


While he himſelf keeps in the cold F IF ? 


— 


2.Wa.Tis the more honour, becauſe the more danperay 
3. Watch, 1, .but give me worſhip and qu ietneſ; | 
[ Iike it better than a dangerous Honour. ,; : 

If Warwick knew in what eſtate he ſtands, 

Tis to be doubted he would waken him. 

1. Wat, Unleſs our Halberds did ſhut up his paſſaee. 
2, Wat. 1: wherefore elſe guard we this Royal Tent 
But to defend his Perſon from Night-foes ? : 


Enter Warwick, Clarence, Oxford, Somerſet, andFrench 
| Souldters, ſilent all, | 


War. This is his Tent., and ſee where ſtands his Guarg: 
Courage my Maſters: Honour now or never : | 
But follow me, '4nd Edward ſhall be ours. 

1 Wat. Who goes there? | 
2 Watch, Stay or thou dyeſt, | 
Warwick and the reſt *y all, Warwick, Warwick, ay 

ſet upon the Guard, who fly, crying, Arms, Arms, Wy. 
wick and the reſt following them. 


The Drum playing, and Trumpet ſoundins. 
Enter Warwick, Somerſet, and the reſt, bringine the King 


fly wver the Stage. 


out # a Gown, ſuting in a Chair : Richard and Halag 


Som, What are they that:fly there ? ; 


War. Richard and Haſtings, let them'go, here is the 


| Duke. 


King Edw, The Duke ? | 
| Why Warwick, when we parted, - 
Thou calPdſt me King. 0. 
War. I, butthe caſe is alterd. 
W hen you diſgrac'd me in my Embaſla 
Then I degraded you from being King, 
| And come now to create you Duke of Tork, 
Alas how ſhould you govern any Kingdom, 
That know not how to uſe Embaſladors, 
Nor how to be contented with one Wife, 
Nor how to uſe your Brothers brotherly, 
Nor how to ſtudy for the Peoples welfare, 
Nor how to ſhrowd your ſelf from Enemies ? 
King Edw. Yea, Brother of Clarence, 
Art thou here too ? 
1 Nay then I ſee, that Edward needs muſt down. 
Yet Warwick , in deſpight of all miſchance, 
Of thee thy ſelf, and all thy Complices, 
Edward will always bear himſelf as King « 
Though Fortunes malice overthrow my State, 
My mind exceeds the compaſs of her Wheel. 
War. Then for his mind, be Edward Englands King, 
T akes off his Crown. 
But Henry now ſhall wear the Engliſh Crown, 
And be true King indeed - thou but a ſhadow. 
My Lord of Somerſet, at my requeſt, 
See that forthwith Duke Edward be convey*d 
Unto my Brother Arch-Biſhop of York.: 
When I have fought with Pembrook,, and his Fellows, 
Ple follow you, and tell what anſwer 
Lewes and the Lady Bona ſend to him. 
Now for a while farewel good Duke of York, 
They lead him out forcibly. : 
XK. Ed. What Fares impoſe,that men mult needs abide; 
It boots not toreſiſt both Wind and Tide. [Exemn, 


Oxf. What now remains, my Lords, for us to do, 
But march to Z9dor with our Souldiers ? 
War. I, that”s the firſt thing that we have todo, 
To free King Henry from impriſonment, 
And ſee him ſeated in the Regal Throne. [Ex#. 


Enter Rivers, and the Lady Gray. 


Riv. Madam, what makes you in this ſudden FR : 
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"Gray. Why Brother Rzvers, are you yet to learn 
What late misfortune is befaln King Edward ? 

Fo, What ? loſs of ſome pitcht battel 
Againſt Warwick, ? | | 

Gra, No, but the loſs of his own Royal perſon: 

R;zv. Then is my Soveraign ſlain ? 

Gray.. I, almoſt ſlain, for he is taken Priſoner, 
'| Either betray'd by falſhood of his Guard, 

| orby his Foe ſurprizd at unawares: 
| andas 1 further have to underſtand, 

| ſs new committed to the Biſhop of York, 
Fell Warmicks Brother, and by thac our Foe. 

Riv. Theſe News I mult confeſs are full of grief, 
Yet gracious Madam, bear it as you may, 
Tiamick, may loſe, that now hath won the day. 
| Gray. Till then, fair hope mult hinder lives decay. 
And I the rather wain me from deſpair 
 |For love of Edward's Off-ſpring in my womb : 
{This is that makes me bridle my paſſion, 
"And bear with mildneſs my misfortune croſs: 

11,1, for this I draw in manya tear, 

-[And ſtop the riſing of blood-ſucking ſighs, 
 FLeſt with my ſighs or tears, I blaſt or drown - 
[Kind Edwards Fruit, true heir to th? Engl:ſh Crown. 
Riv, But Madam, _ | 
Where is Warwick then become ? - NE 
| Gray. Iam inforn'd that he comes towards London, 
To ſet the Crown once more on wx LY head : 
[Gueſs thou the reſt, King Edward's Friends muſt down. ..- 
L[Bar to, prevent the Tyrants violence, + 
[(For truſt not him that hath oi.ce-broken fairh) _ 
{1 hence forthwith unto the San-tuary, 
'[To fave (at leaſt) the heir of Eawar@*s right : 
[{There ſhall I reſt: ſecure-from force and: fraud : 
[Come therefore let us flye, | 


Tf Warwjck.take us, we are ſure to LExcunt. 


dye: 
Enter Richard, Zord Haſtings, and Sir William 
Stanley. | 


Rich. Now my Lord Haſtings, and Sir Will. Stanley 
[Leave off to wonder why 1 drew you hither, —_ 
[Into this chiefeſt Thicket of the Park. = 
[Thus ſtands the caſe : you know your King, my Brother, 
kPriſoner to the Biſhop here, at whoſe hands 

| [He hath good uſage, and great liberty, 

 [Andoften but attended with. weak guard, 

Comes hunting this way to diſport himſelf. 

[| have advertis'd him by ſecret means, 

That if abot\ht this hour he make this way, 

Under the colour of his uſual game, 

fe ſhall here find his Friends with Horſe and Men, 

Toſet him free from his Captivity. 


Enter King Edward, and 4 Huntſman with him. 


Hunt. This way, my Lord, 
[For this way lies the Game. 
King Edw, Nay this way, man, 
| where the Huntſmen ſtand. 
Now Brother of Glofter, Lord Haſtings and the reſt, 
Stand you thus cloſe to ſteal t:.. Biſhop: Dcer ? 
Rich, Brother the time and caſe requireth haſt, 
Your Horſe ſtands ready at tie Park-corner. 
King Edw, But whiter ſhall we they ? 
Haſt. To Lyn, my Lord, 
And ſhip from thence to Flanaers. 
Eich, VVell gueſt believe me, for that was my meaning, 
King Edw. Stanley, 1 will requite thy forwardneſs. 
Rich, But wheretore ſtay we ? ?tis no time to talk. 
King Edw. Huntſman, what fay'ſt thou ? 
VVilt thoy go along ? 
Hunt, Better do fo, than tarry and be hang'd. 
i<, Come then away, let's ha no more ado. 


—_ 


| And pray that 1 may repuſleF the Crown. 


King Eaw, Biſhup tarcwel, 
Shicld thee from W#armck?s frown, 
LExennt, 


Enter King Henry the Sixth, Clarence, 


VVarwi 
merſet, Young Henry, Oxford, wick, So 


Mountague and Ljentenant. 


King Hen. M. Lieutenant, now that end 
Have thaken Edward from the R-gal ugg Og 
And turd my captive ſtate to liberty, 

My fear to hope, my ſorrows unto Joys, 
At our enlargement what are thy due Fees ? 

Lieu, Subjects may challenge nothing of their Sov”raigns 
But, it an humble prayer may prevail, bs: 
[ then crave pardou of your Majcſty, 

King. For what, Lieutenant ? For well uſing me ? 

Nay,. be thou 1ſure, le well requite thy kindneſs : 
ror that it made my impriſonment, a pleaſure; 
» fucha pleaſure, as incagd Birds: 
Conceive; when after many moody thoughts, 

At laſt, by Notes of Houihold harmony, 

They quite forget their loſs ot liberty....- 

But Warwick, after God, thou ſett?it me free, 

And chiefly cher-fore, I thank God, and thee. 

He was the Author, thou the Inſtrument. 

Th-retore that I may conquer Fortunes ſpight, 

By tving low, where,Fortuue cannot hurtm 

And that the, people of this, bleſſed Land -;. | 

May not be p:1niflt'd with my thwarting ſtars, 

Warwick ,, alchough niy head ſtill wear the Crown, - 


I here relign my Government to thee, 


For thou art fortunate in all thy deeds... :. 

War. Your Grace hath.itill been fam'd for vertyous, | 
And now may ſeem as wiſe-as vertuous,: : . | 
By ſpying and avoiding, Fortunes malice, .. | 


For tew men rightly temper with the Stars :. 


Yet in this one thing let me blame your Grace, 


For chuſing me, When Clarence is in place.- it | 


Clar. No, Warwick,, thou art worthy. of-the ſway, - 
To whom the Heavens in thy Nativity, _ | 
Adjudg?d an Olive Branch, and Lawrel Crown, 

As likely to be bleſt in Peace and War : X 

And therefore yield.thee my free conſent... -: 

War. And I chooſe Clarexce only for Protetor. 

King. Warwick, and Clarence, give me both your hands. 
Now joyn your hands, and with your hands your hearts, 
That no diſlention hinder Government - | 
make you both Protectors of this. Land, 

W hile 1 my ſelf will-lead a; private Lite, - 

And in devotion ſpend my latter days, 

To fins rebuke, and my Creators praiſe. -- +; AS 
War. What anſwers Clarence io his Soveraigns Will ? | 
C'/ar. That he conſents, if Warwick yield conſent, 

For on thy fortune I repoſe my ſelf. 

War. Why then, though loth, yet muſt I be content : 
We'll yoak together, lik a double ſhadow - 
To Herys Body, and ſupply his place 
| mean, in bearing weight of Governmnt, 
W hile he enjoys the honour, and his caſe. 
And Clarence now, n2w then it is more than needful 
For:hwith that Eawars be pronounc'd a Iraytor, 

Aud all his Lands and Goods conhicared. 

Clar. Whatelſe? and that Succellion be determined, 

War. I, therein Clarence ſhall not want bis part. 

King. But with the firit, of all our chief aflairs, 

Let me intrear, (for | command 110 more) 

Fhat AZargaret your Queen, and my Son Edward 

Be ſent for, to return trom Fraxce with ipecd : 

For till I ſee them here, by doubtful fear, 

My joy of liberty is half eclipsd. ; 

Ctar. It ſhall be done, my Soveraign, with all ſpeed. 

King. My Lord of Somerſet, what youth is that, 

Of whom you ſeem to have ſo tender care ? 

Somer, My Liege, it is young Henry, Earl of Richmond. 
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King. Come hither, Englands Hope : 
Lays bis Hand on his Head. 


If ſecret Powers ſuggeſt bur truth 

To my divining Thoughts, | HM 

{ This pretty Lad will prove our Countries bliſs. 
His looks are full of peaceful Majeſty, 

His Head by Nature fram*d to wear a Crown, 


His:hand to weild a Scepter, and himſelf 
Likely in time to bleſsa Regal Throne: 
Make much of him, my Lords; for this is he 


Muſt help you more, than you are hurt by me: 


Enter a Poſt. 


|- War. What news, my Friend ? 


Poſt. That Edward is eſcaped from your Brother, 


'| And fled (as he hears ſince) to Sg 


War. Unſavory news: but how made he eſcape ? 
Po#t. :He was convey'd by Richard, Duke of Gloſter, 


[And the Lord Haſtings, who attended him 
[In fecret ambuſh, on the Foreſt ſide, 


And from the Biſhops Huntſmen reſcu'd him : 


:| For Hunting was his daily Exerciſe. 


War. My Brother was too careleſs of his charge. 
But let us hence, my Soveraign, to provide 
A Salve for any Sore, that may betide. 
Manet Somerſet, Richmond, and Oxford. 
Som. My Lord, I like not of this flight of Edwards: 


{For doubtleſs Burgnray will yield him help, 


And we ſhall have more Wars before?t be long. 


| As Henries late preſaging Prophecy | 
{Did glad my Heart, with hope of this young Richmond: 


Sodoth my Heart, miſ-give me, in theſe Conflicts 


1 What may befall him, to his harm and ours. 

| Therefore,' Lord Oxford to prevent: the worſt, 
{Forthwith well ſend him hence to Britary, 

{ Till ſtorms be paſt of Civil Enmity. 


Oxf. I : for if Edward re-poſſeſs the Crown, 
"Tis like that Richmond with the reſt ſhall down. 
Som, Is ſhall be ſo : he ſhall to Britany. 

Come therefore, let's about it ſpeedily. [Exeunt. 


Enter Edward, Richard, Haſtings, and Souldrers. 
Ed. Now Brother Richard, Lord Haſtings, and the reſt, 


| Yet thus far Fortune maketh us amends, 


Andſays, that once more I ſhall enterchange 

My wained State, for Henry's Regal Crown. 

Well have we paſs*d, and now repaſs'd the Seas, 

And brought deſired help from Burgundy. 

What then remains,” we being thus arriv*d 

From Ravenſpurgh Haven, before the Gates of York, 
But that we enter, -as into our Dukedom ? | 
Rich. The Gates made falſt ? 

Brother, 1 like not this. 

For many men that ſtumble at the Threſhold, 

Are well fore-told, that danger lurks within. 

Ed. Tuſh man,aboadments muſt not now affright us : 
By fair or foul means we mult enter in, 

For hither will our Friends repair to us. | 

| Haſt. My Liege, Ple knock once more to ſummon them. 


Enter on the Walls, the Mayor of York, and his Brethren, 


Mayor. My Lords, 

We were forc-warned of your coming, 

And ſhut the Gates, for ſafety of our ſelves ; 

For now we owe Allegiance unto Jerry. 

Edw. But, Maſter Mayor, if Henry be your King, 

Yet Edward, at the leaſt, is Duke of Tork. 

, Mayor. True, my good Lord, I know you for no leſs, 
Ed. Why, and I challenge nothing but my Dukedom, 

As being well content with that alone. 

Rich. Burt when the Fox has once got in his Noſe, 


[ Exennt. | 
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| And now will I be Edwards Champion. 


Open the Gates, we are King Henries Friends, 

Mayor. 1, ſay you ſo ? the Gates ſhall then be openeg 
He deſcends. ; 

Rich. A wiſe ſtout Captain, and ſoon perſwaded. 

Haſt. The good old man would fain that all were well 

So *twere not long of him - but being entred, | 

I doubt not 1, but we ſhall ſoon perſwade 

Both him, and all his Brothers, unto Reaſon. 


Enter the Mayor, and two Aldermen. 


Edw. So, Maſter Mayor : theſe Gates muſt not he ſhut 
But in the Night, or in the time of War. 
Whar, fear not man, bur yield meup the Keys, 

| Takes his Keys. 

For Edward will defend the Town, and thee, 

And all thoſe Friends, that deignto follow me. 


March, Enter Mountgomery, with Drum and Soul ders. 


Rich, Brother, this is Sir Fohn Momungomery, 
Our truſty Friend, unleſs I be deceiy?d. 


Monnt, To help King Eaward in histime of ſtorm, 

As every Loyal Subject ought to do. 

Edw. Thanks, good Monntgomery : 

But we now forget the Title tothe Crown, 

And only claim our Dukedome, 

Till God/pleaſe to ſend the reſt. | 
Mount, Then fare you well, forI will hence again, 

I came to ſerve a King, and-not a Duke; 

Drummer ſtrike up, and let us March away, 

The Drum begins to March, 
Eaw. Nay ſtay, Sir John, a while, and well debate 

By what ſafe means the Crown may be recover'd. 
Mount, W hat talk you of debating ? in few words 

If yow'l not here proclaim your ſelf our King, : 

Ple leave you to your Fortune, and be gone, 

'To keep them back, that come to ſuccour you, 

Why ſhall we fight, if you pretend no Title ? 
Rich:\W hy Brother,wherefore ſtand you on nice points? 
Eaw. When wegrow ſtronger, 

Then we?ll make qur Claim : 

Till then, *tis WiſYome to coneeal our meaning, 
Haſt. Away with ſcrupulous Wit, now Arms muſt rule, 
Rich. And fearleſs minds climb ſooneſt unto Crowns, 

Brother, we will proclaim you out of hand, | 

The bruit thereof will bring you many Friends, 

Eaw. Then be it as you will : for *tis my right, 

And Henry but uſurps the Diadem. 

Mount, I, now my Soveraign ſpeaketh like himſelf, 


Haſt. Sound Trumpet, Edward ſhall be here proclain'd: 

Come, Fellow Souldier, make thou Proclamation. 
| Flouriſh. Sound, 

Soul, Edward the Fourth, by the Grace of God, King of 
England and France, azd Lord of Ireland, &c. 

Mont. And whoſee?re gain-ſays King Edwards right, 
By this I challenge him to-ſingle Fighr. 

Throws down his Gauntlet, 

All. Long live Edward the Fourth. 

Ea. Thanks brave Mountgomery, 
And thanks unto you all : 
It Fortune ſerve me, Ple requite this Kindneſs. 
Now for this Night, lets harbour here ar Terk; 


And when the Morning Sun {kat} raiſe his Carr 
Above the Border of this Horizon, 

We'll forward tew:rt:s 1atr :c&,, and his Mates 3 
For wellI wor, il:2: z#2nry is no Souldicr, 

Ah froward Clarice, how evil it beſeerns thee, 
To flatter Hery, and forfake thy Brother ? 


Yet as we may, vw: 


neect boi thee and Ht arwick s 
Cceme on brave Sou! 


Eaw, Welcome Sir John: but why come you in Arm] | 


21{ i oon find means to make the Body follow. 73; Goubtrotol the Day, 

4 Haſt . Why, Maſter Mayor,why ſtand you in a doubt? | And that once go; dome not of large pay, DExXenm. 
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: Emer the King, Warwick-, Mountague, Clarence, Ox- 
| ford, and Somerier. 


War. What Counſel, Lords ? Edward from Bel:3a, 
With haſty Germares, and blunt Hollanders, 
Hathpaſs'd in ſatety through the narrow Seas, 

' [and with his Troops doth march amain to Longor, 
And many giddy people flock to him. 

King. Letslevy Men, and beat him back again. 

Clar. A little Fire is quickly trodden out, 

Which being ſuffer?d, Kivers cannot quench. —_ 

War, In Warwickſhire I have true-hearted Friends, 
Not mutinous in Peace, yet bold in War, 

Thoſe will I muſter up : and thou Son Clarence 
[Shalt ſtir up in Suffolk, Norfolk, and in Kerr, 
{The Knights and Gentlemen, to come with thee. 
|Thou Brother 24ourtague, and Buckingham, 
Northampton, and in Leicefter-ſhire ſhalt find 

IMen well inclin'd to hear what thou command”. 

' [And thou, brave Oxford, wondrous well belov*d, 
* {In Oxfordſbire ſhalt muſter up thy Frieads. 

[My Soyeraign, with the loving Citizens, 

Like to-his Iiland, girt. with the Ocean, 

Or modeſt-Diar, circled with her Nymphs, 
IShalkxeſt in London; till we come to him : 

Fair Lords take leave, and ſtand not to reply: 

if my Soy eEraign. | | | 

: NY aol my Eiidtor, and my Troys true hope. - 

Clay. In ſign of truth, 1 kiſs your Highneſs hand. 

King. Well-minded Clarence, be thou fortunate. 

Monnt. \Comfort, my Lord, and ſol take my leave. 

 Oxf, And thus I feal my Truth, and bid adieu. 

King, Sweet Oxford, and my loving Mount ague, 
AdAll at once, once. more a happy farewel. 

War. Fare well, ſweet Lords, let's meet at Coventry. 

2 Ee 1224.8 EIS | [Exeunt. 

King, Here at the Palace willI reſt a while. | 
Couſnof Exeter, what thinks your Lordſhip ? 

Methinks, \- Power that Edward hath in Field, 
|Should not be able to encounter mine. 

Exetr, The doubt is, that he will ſeduce the reſt. _ 

King, That's not my fear, my meed hath got me fame : 
[kavenot ſtopt mine Ears to their demands, 

Noppoſted of their Suits with ſlow delays, 
Mypity hath been Balm to heal their wounds, 
|My mildneſs hath allay*d their ſwelling griefs, 
My mercy dry*d their water-flowingyll ears. 
[have not been deſirous of their Wealth, - 
Nor much oppreſt them with great ſubſidies, 
Nor forward of Revenge, though they much err?d. 
Then why ſhould they love Edward more than me ? 
No, Exeter, theſe Graces challenge Grace : 
And when the Lion fawns upon the Lamb, 
The Lamb will never ceaſe to follow him. 
Shot within, A Lancaſter, A Lancaſter, 
Ex, Heark, heark, my Lord, what Shouts are theſe ? 


Enter Edward and his Souldiers, 


Edw, Seize on the ſhame-fac'd Henry,bear him hence, 
ndonce again proclaim us King of England. 
You are the Fount, that make ſmall Brooks to flow, 
Now ſtops thy Spring, my Sea ſhall ſack them dry, 
And fell ſo much the higher, by their ebb. 
Hence with him to the Tower, let him not ſpeak. 
| [Exit with King Henry. 
And Lords, towards Coventry bend we our Courſe, 
here peremptory Warwick now remains : 
The Sun ſhines hot, and if we uſe delay, 
Cold biting Winter marrs our hop'd for Hay, 
| Rich, Away betimes before his Forces joyn, 
And take the great-grown ' raytor unawares : 


Brave Warriors, march a main towards Coventry. 
| Exennt 
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Enter Warwick, the Mayor of Coventry , two Meſſengers. 
and others upon the Walls, 


War. Where is the Poſt that came from valiant Oxford ? 
How far hence is thy Lord, mine honeſt fellow ? 

Meſſ. 1. By this at Danſmore, marching hitherward. 

War. How far off is our Brother Mount ague ? 
Where is the Poſt that came from Aountacue ? 

Me. 2. By this at Daintry, with a puiſlant Troop. 

. Emer Somervile. 

War. Say Somervile, what ſays my loving Son ? 
And by thy gueſs, how nigh is Clarence now ? 

Somerv, At Southam | did leave him with his Forces, 
And docxpect him here ſome two hours hence. 


Somer, They are at hand, and you fhall quickly know, 


March. Flogriſh. Enter Edward, Richard, aud Souldters. 


Eaw, Go, Trumpet, to the Walls, ſound aParle. 
Rich. See how the ſurly Warwick mans the Wall. 
War. Oh unbid ſpight, is ſportful Edward come ? 


| Where ſlept our Scovts, or.how are they ſeduc'd, 


That we could hear no news of his repair. 
Eqdw. Now Warwmick,, wilt thou ope the City Gates, 
Speak gentle words, and humbly bend thy Knee, 


| Call Edward King, and at his hands beg Mercy, 
{ And he ſhall pardon thee theſe Outrages ? 


War. Nay rather, wilt thou draw thy Forces hence, 
Confeſs'who ſet theeup, and pluck'd thee down, 


| Call Warwick Patron, and be Penitent, 


And thou ſhalt itill remain the Duke of' York. | 
Rich. 1 thought at leaſt he would have ſaid the King, | 

Or did he make the Jeſt againſt his will ? | | 

War. Is.not a Dukedom, Sir, a goodly gift ? 

Rich, 1, by my Faith, for a poor Earlto gi ve 

Ple do thee ſervice for fo good a gift. | 

War. ”TwasI that gave the Kingdom to thy Brother. 

Eaw. Why then ?tis mine, if but by WarwicRs gift. 

War. Thou art no Alas for ſo great a weight : 

And Weakling Warwicktakes bis gift again, 

And Henry is my King, Warwick his Subject. 

Eaw. But Warwicks King is Edwards Priſoner : 

And gallant Warwick, do but anſwer this, 

W hat is the Body, when the Head is off ? 

Rich. Alas, that Warwick had no more fore-calſt, 

But whiles he thought to ſteal the fingle Ten, 


The King was llily finger*d from the Deck : 


You left poor Henry at the Biſhops Palace, 


And ten to one you'll meet him in the Tower. 


Edw. *Tiseven ſo, yet you are Warwick, ſtill. 
Rich, Come Warwick , | 


Take the time, kneel down, kneel down: 


Nay when: ſirike now, or elſe the Iron cools. 
War. I had rather chop this hand off at a blow, 
And with the other, fling it at thy Face, 

Than bear ſo low a ſail, to ſtrike to thee. 

Eaw. Sail how thou canſt, 

Have Wind and Tide thy Friend, 

This hand, faſt wound about thy Coal-black hair, 
Shall, whiles thy Head is warm, and new cut off; 
Write in the duſt this Sentence with thy blood, 
Wind-changing Warwick now can change no ore. 


Enter Oxford, with Drum and Colours. 


War, Oh chearful Colours, ſee where Oxford comes. 

Oxf. Oxford, Oxford, for Lanceſter. 

Rich, The Gares are open, let us enter too, 

Edw. So other Foes may fet upon our backs. ; 
Stan 
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Srand we in good array : for they no doubt 

Will iſſue out again, and bid us battel ; 

If not, the City being bur of ſmall defence, 

Well quickly rouzethe Traytors in the ſame. 
War. Oh welcome Oxford, for we want thy help. 


Enter Mountague, w.th Drum and Colours. 


Mount. Mountague, Mountague, for Lancaster. 

Rich. Thou and thy Brother both ſhall buy this Treaſon 
Even with the deareſt blood your Bodies bear. 

Edw. The harder match'd, the greater Victory, 

My mind preſageth happy gain, and Conquelt. 


Enter Somerſet, with Drum and Colours. 


| Som. Somerſet, Somerſet, for Lancaſter. 

| Rich. Twoo thy name, both Dukes of Somer/er, 
| Have fold their Lives unto the Houſe of Tork,, 
' And thou ſhalt be the third, if this Sword hold.. 


Enter Clarence, with Drum and Colours. 


War. And loe, where George of Clarence ſweeps along, 
Of force enough to bid his Brother Battel : 
| With whom, an upright zeal to right prevails 
: More than the nature of a Brothers love. 
Comme Clarence, come : thou wilt, if Warwick, call. 
Clear. Father of Warwick, know you what this means ? 
; Look here, I throw my Infamy at thee : 
I will not ruinate my Fathers Houſe, 
| Who gave his blood to lime the ſtones together, 
' And ſer up Lancaſter. Why, troweſt thou, Warwick, 
| That Clarence is ſo harſh, ſo blunt, unnatural, 
'To bend the fatal inſtruments of War 
- Againſt his Brother, and his lawful King. 
Perhaps thou wilt object my holy Oath: 
To keep that Oath, were more implety) 
Than Fepthah, when he fſacrific'd his Daughter, 
I am fo ſorry for my Treſpaſs made, 
That to deſerve well at my Brothers hands, 
I here proclaim my ſelf thy mortal foe : 
With reſolution, whereſoe*re | meet thee, 
(As 1 will meet thee, if thou ſtir abroad) 
To plagne thee for thy foul milleading me. 
And to, proud-hearted Warwick, I defie thee, 
Ard to my Brother turn my bluihing Cheeks. 
Pardon me, Edward, I will make amends: 
And R:chard, do not frown upon my faults, 
For 1 will henceforth be no more unconſtant. 
Ed. Now welcome more, and ten times more beloy?d 
Than if thou never haMit deſerv?d our hate. 
Rich. Welcome good Clarence, this is Brother-like. 
War. Oh paſling Traytor., perjur*d and unjuſt, 
Edw, What Warwick , | 
Wilt thou leave the Town, and fight ? 
Or ſhall we beat the Stones about thine Ears ? 
Wir. Alas, I am not coop'd here for defence : 
I will away towards Harzer preſcntly, 
And bid thze Battel, Edward, if thou dar®ſt. 
Eaw. Yes Warwick, Edward dares, and leads the way : 
Lords to the Field : Saint George, and Vittory. 
March. Warwick and his company follows. 


Alarum , ana Excurſions, Enter Edward bringins forth 
Warwick wound: d, 


Egw. So, lie thou there: die thou, and die our fear, 
For Warwick was a Bug that fear*d us all. | 
Now Afourrague fit tall, 1 ſeek for thee, 

That |W:zmcbs Boncs may keep thine company. [Exzt. 

Hr. Ah, who is vigh ? come to me, friend, or foe, 
And tel} we whois Victor, York, or Warwick ? 

W hy ask 1 that ? my mangled body ſhews, 


———— 


[Exeunt. 


——_——_—__—_— 


My blood, my want of ſtrength,-my ſick heart ſhews, 
That I muſt yield my body to the Earth, 
And by my fall, the conquelt to my foe. 

Thus yields the Cedar to the Axcs edge, 

Whoſe Arms gave ſhelter to the Princely Eagle, 

Under whoſe ſhade the ramping Lion ſlept, 

Whoſe top-branch over-peer'd Foves ſpreading Tree, 
And kept low Shrubs from Winters pow?rful wind. 
Theſe Eyes, that now are dimn'd with Deaths black Vey), 
Have been as piercing as the Mid-day Sun, 1 
To ſearch the ſecret Treaſons of the world : 

T2 wrinckles in my Brows, now filPd with blood, 
Were lik®ned oft:to Kingly Sepulchres:—- 


| For who liv?d King, but I could dig his Grave ? 


And whodurſt ſmile, when Warwick bent his Brow ? | 

Loe, now my Glory ſincar*d in duſt and blood, 
My Parks, my Walks, my Mannors that I had, 
Even now forſake me; and of all my Lands, \ 
Is nothing left me, bur my bodies length. | 
Why, what is Pomp, Rule, Reign, but Earth and Dyft2 | 

And live we how we can, yet die we muſt, | 


| Enter Oxford and Somerſet. | 
Som, Ah Warwick, Warwick, wert thou as we are, 
We might recover all our loſs again: + - | 


The Queen from France hath brought a viſſant power 


| Even now we heard the news : ah, couldſt thouflye. 


War. Why then ] would not flye. Ali Aountague, 
It thou be there ſweet Brother, take my Hand, 
And with thy Lips keep in my Soul a' while. 
Thou lov?ſt me not - for, Brother, if thou didft, 
Thy tears would waſh this cold congealed blood, 
That glews my Lips, and will not let me ſpeak. 
Come quickly 4ontagne, or I am dead. E. 
Som. Ah Warwick, Mountague hath breathed his laſt 
And to the laſt gaſp, cry*d out for Warwick: 
And ſaid, commend me to my valiant Brother. 
And more he would have ſaid, and more he ſpoke, 
W hich ſounded like a Cannon in a Vault, 
That mought not be diſtinguiſh'd : but at laſt, 
I well might hear delivered%with a groan, 
O farewel Warwick. 
War, Sweet reſt his Soul : 
Flye Lords, and fave your ſelves, 
For Warwick bids you all farewel, to meet in Heaven, 
Oxf. 'Away, away. to meet the Queens great power. 
Here they bear away his Body. [ Exent, 


Flouriſh, Enter King Edward in triamph , with Ridurd, 
Clarence, and the reſt, 


King. Thus far our Fortune keeps an upward courk; 
And we are grac'd with wreaths of Viftory : 
But in the midſt of this bright-ſhining Day, 
I ſpyea black ſuſpicious threatning Cloud, 
Thar will encounter with our glorious Sun, 
E're he attain his eaſeful Weſtern Bed : 
I mean, my Lords, thoſe powers that the Queen 
Hath rais*d in Gala, have arrived our Coaſt, 
And, as we hear, march on to fight with us. 

Clar. A little gale will ſoon diſperſe that Cloud; 
And blow it to the Source from whence it came, 
Thy very Beams wili dry thoſe Vapours up, 

For every Cloud engenders not a Storm. 

Rich, The Queen is valued thirty thouſand ſtrong, 
And Somerſet, with Oxford, fled to her : 

If ſhe hath time to breathe, be well aſſur*d 
Her faction will be full as ſtrong as ours. 

King. We are advyertis'd by our loving friends 
That they do hold their courſe toward Tewksbury- 
We having now the beſt at Barnet Field, 

Will thither ſtraight, for willingneſs rids way, 
And as we march, our ſtrength will be augmented * 


In every County as wego along, <trike 
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cirike up the Drum, cry courage, and away, [Excunt, 
altd Enter the Queen, young Edward, Somerſet, Ox- 
'- --- ford, and Souladters. 


s. Great Lords, wiſe men nere fit and wail their loſs, 
But chearly ſeek how to redreſs their harms. 
What though the Maſt be now blown over-board, 
'The Cable broke, the holding-Anchor loſt, 
And half our Sailors ſwallow?d in the flood ? 
yet lives bur Pilot ſtill. 1s meet, that he 
chonld leave the Helm, and like a fearful Lad, + 
With tearful Eyes add Water to the Sea, 
[And give more ſtrength to that which hath too much, 
Whiles in his moan, the Ship ſplits on the Rock, 
Iwhich- induſtry and courage might have fav*d ? 
whita ſhame, ah what a fault were this. 
Isay, Warwick,was our Anchor : what of that ? 
nd Mawntagwe our top-Maſt :: what of him? 
[our fanghter?d friends, the tackles': what of theſe ? - 
| Why isnot Oxford here' another Anchor 9 
And Somer/er,, another goodly Maſt'? ' ' 
te friends of France our Shrowds and Tacklings ? 


k them fair. 


ſink, '* 
(Lords) to let you underſtand, 
[ln caſe forme one of yon would fiye from us, + - 
[That theres no hop*d-for Mercy with-the Brothers, - 
[More than with ruthleſs V Vaves, with Sands and Rocks, 
[VVhy conrage then, what cannot be avoided, | 
'Twere childiſh weakneſs to lament, or fear. +» 
Prin, Methinks a V Voman of this valiant Spirit, - 
Shonld, if a Coward heard her ſpeak theſe words, 
Infuſe. his Breaſt with magnanimity, 
And make him, naked, foyl a Man at Arms, 
| ſpeak not this, as doubting any here : 
for did I but ſuſpect a fearful Man, 
fe ſhould have leave to go away betimes, 
Leſt inour need he might infect another; 
And make him of like ſpirit to himſelf. 
Ifany ſuch be here, as God forbid, 
Let him depart before we need his yr 
Oxf. VVomen and Children of ſo high a Courage, 
And VVarriors faint, why 'twere perpetual ſhame, 
Oh brave young Prince : thy famous Grandfather 
Doth live again in thee; long may?ſt thou live, 
To bear his Image, and renew. his Glories. 
Som, And he that will not fight for ſuch a hope, 
Go home to Bed, and like the Owl by day z 
[f he ariſe, be mock?d and wondred at. 
Os. Thanks gentle Somerſet, ſweet Oxford thanks. 
Prin, And take his thapks, that yet hath nothing elſe. 


y 
, 
'Y 
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Enter a. Meſſenger. 


Meſ. Prepare you Lords, for Edward is at hand, 

eady to fight : therefore be reſolute. 

Oxf. 1 thoughtno leſs, it is his Policy, 

ohaſt thus faſt, to find us unprovided. 

So. But he's deceiv*d, we are in readineſs. 

Queen, This chears my Heart, to ſee your forwardneſs. 
| Oxf. Here pitch our Battel, hence we will not budge. 


oe... 


\\ What? can 


March, Enter Edward, Richard, Clarence, and 
Souldters. 


Ed. Brave followers, yonder ſtands the thorny VVood 
V V hich by Heavens aſſiſtance, and your ſtrevgth, 
Muſt by the Roots be hewn up yet &re Night. 
[need not add more fuel to your fire, 
For welll wot, ye blaze, to burn them out - 
Give ſignal to the fight, and to it, Lords. 
2s. Lords, Knights, and Gentlemen, what ſhould I ſay, 
My tears gain-ſay : , for every word 1 ſpeak, 
, Yeſee I drink the water.of my Eye. 
Therefore no more but this: Henry your Soveraign 
Is Priſoner to the Foe, hisState uſurp?d, 
His Realm a Slaughter-houſe, his Subjets ſlain, 
His Statutes cancelPd, and his Treaſure ſpent : 
And yonder is the V V6lf, that makes this ſpoyl. 
You fight in Juſtice: Then in Gods Name, Lords, 
Be valiant, and give ſignal to the fight. 


.. Alarum, Retreat, Excurſtons, [Exennr. 


Enter Edward, Richard, Queer, Clarence, Oxford, 
* #1182 - © Somerlet. | 


Edw. Now her&$4 period of tumultuousBroyls. * 


| Away with Oxford to Hames Caſtle ſtraight : 
{ For Somerfer, off with his guilty Head, © 


Go bear them hence, E-will not hear them ſpeak. 


|  Oxf: For my part, Ple not troublethee with words; _'| 


Som, Nor I, but ſtoop with patienceto my fortune. 
SAID 3G 4 1 75s CExenm.! 


| _ Queer. So part wefadly incthistroublous world, = 
| To meet with. Joy in-ſweet Feru/alem. © | 


— Edw. Is Proclamation: made, That whofinds Edoard | 
Shall have a high reward, and he his Life ?' O44 


' Enter the Prince. © _ 


Edv. Bring forth the Gallant, let/us hear himfſpe 
young a Thorn begin'to prick? | _ 
Edo what wy. canſt thou make, 

or bearing Arms, for ſtirring up my ſubjetts, 
And all the trouble thou haſt Na ine to? 

Prin, Speak like a Subject, proud ambitious Tork, 

Suppoſe that I am now my Fathers Mouth, 
Reſign thy Chair, and where ſtand kneel thou, 
WhiPſt 1 propoſe the ſelf-ſame words to thee, 


| Which CTraytor) thou would?ſt haye me anſwer to; 


Queen, Ah, that thy Father had been ſoreſoly'd, 
Rich. That you might ſtill have worn the Petticoat, 
And nere have ſtoln the Breech from Lancaſter. 

Prin, Let e£ſop Fable in a Winters Night, 

His Curriſh Riddles ſorts not with this place. 

Rich. By Heaven, Brat, Þle plagueye for that word, 

Queen. I, thou walt born to be a plague to Men. 

Rich, For Gods ſake, take away this Captive Scold. 
Prin. Nay, take away this ſcolding Crook-back, ra- 
ther. EG 

Edw, Peace wilful Boy, or I will charm your Tongue, 

Clar. Untutor'd Lad, thou art too malapert. 

Prin, 1 know my duty, you are zi] undutiful ; 
Laſcivious Edward, and thou perjur*d George, 

And thou miſ-ſhapen Dick, 1 tell ye all, 
I am your better, Traytors as ye are. 
And thou uſurp'ſt my Fathers right and mine. 
Edw, Take that, the likeneſs of this Rayler here. 
[Stabs him. 
Rich, SprawPſt thou ? take that, tS end thy agony. 
[Rich. Stabs him. 
Clar. And there's for twitting me with perjury. 


| [Clar. Stabs him. 
Queen, Oh, kill me too. Pb 
| ich, 


\ —_— 
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The third Part of King Henry the Sixth. 


Rich. Marry, and ſhall. | 
Edw. Hold, Richard, hold, for we have done too much. 
Rich. Why ſhould ſhe live, to fill the world with words ? 
Edw, What ? doth ſhe ſwoon ? uſe means for her re- 
covery« [3 2:30 oF: 
Rich. Clarence excuſe me to the:King my Brother : 
Ple hence to London ona ſerious matter, 
E*re ye come there, be ſure to hear ſome news. . 
Clar, What?: what £ | 
Rich. Tower, the*Tower. 


; They that ſtabb'd Ceſar, ſhed no;blood at all : 

Did not offend,” nor were not worthy Blame, 

If this foul deed were by, to equal it;” | 

| He was a Man; this (in reſpe&t): a Child, 

' And Men ne&re-ſpend their fury on. a Child. 

What's worſe than Murther, that I may name it ? 
No, no, my Heart will burſt, and if I ſpeak, 

AndI will ſpeak, that ſo my Heart may burſt. 

' Butchers and Villains,. bloody Cannibals, . 

' How ſweet a Plant have you untimely cropt : 

You haye no Children (Butchers) if you had, . 

The thought of them would have ſtirr*d up remorſe , 
But if you ever chance to havea Child, | 
Look in his youth to:have: him ſo cut off. 

As deathſmen you have rid this ſweet young Prince. 

| AKing. Away with her, go bearher hence perforce. 


W hat ? wilt thou not.? then Clarence do it thou: 
. . Clar.. By Heaven, I will not do thee ſo much eaſe. 
Oween, Good Clarence do, ſweet Clarence do thou it. 


' Oucen, I but thou uſeſt to forſwear thy ſelf. 


| *Twas fin before, but now ?tis Charity. - 
What wilt thou not ? where is that deviPs Butcher R:chard, 


Hard-favour*d Richard ? Richard, where art thoy ? 
Thou art not here: Murther is thy Almsdeed. 
Petitioner for Blood thou ne*re pulPit back. 
Edw. Away I ſay, I charge ye bear her hence. 
Qween, So come to you and yours, as to this Prince. 


Edw, Where's Richard gone. 

Cla. To London all in poſt, and as I gueſs, 
To make a bloody Supper in the Tower 7 

Edw. Hes ſudden it a thing comes in his head, 
Now march we hence, diſcharge the common ſort 
With pay and thanks, and let's away to Lonaor, 
And ſee our gentle Queen how well ſhe fares, 
By this (I hope) ſhe hath a Son for me. 


on the Walls, 


43 Good day, my Lord, what at your Book ſo 
hard ? X | 
Hen. 1 my good Lord : my Lord, I ſhould ſay rather, 
"Tis fin to flatter, Good was little better : 
Good Gloſter, and Good Devil, were alike, 
And both propoſterous : therefore, not Good Lord. 
Rich, Sirrah, leave us to our ſelves, we muſt confer. 
Hen. So flies the wreakleſs ſhepherd from the Wolf, 
So firſt the harmleſs Sheep doth yield his Fleece, 
And next his Throat unto the Butchers Knife. 
What Scene of Death hath Roſſws to act ? 
| Kich, Suſpition always haunts the guilty mind, 
The Thief doth fear each buſh an Officer. 
Hen. The Bird that hath been limed ina buſh; 
VWilh trembling Wings miſdoubteth every buſh ; 
And I the helpleſs Male to one ſweet Bird, 
Have now the fatal Object in my Eye, 
; Where my poor young was lim®d, was caught and kilPd. 
F1c5, Why what a pceviſh Fool was that of Creer, 


it | T Exit. 
| - Gacen. Oh Ned, ſweet Ned, ſpeak to thy Mother, Boy. 
| Can'ſt thou not ſpeak ? O Traytors, Murderers ! 


LExit Queen, 


Exit. 


ueen, Nay; never bear me hence, *diſpatch ' me. here : 
| Here ſheath thy Sword, Þle pardon thee my death : 


Clar. Did'ſt thou not hear me ſwear I would not do it ? 


[Ofers to kill her. That taught his Son the Office of a Fowl, 
And yer for all his Wings, the Fool was drow. 


Enter Henry the Sixth, and Richard, with the Lieutenant 


| Teeth had'ſt thou in thy hea 
| To {ignifie, thou canvſt to bite the world: 


| Thou cam'ſt 


Hen. 1, Daedalus, my poor Boy, Jcarns, 

Thy Father, 44iz0s, that deny*d our courſe, 
The Sun that ſear*d the wings of my ſweet Bo 
Thy Brother Eward, and thy ſelf, the Sea 
Whoſe envious Gulf did ſwallow up his life : 


Than can my Ears that Tragick Hiltory. 


Rich. Thinkſt thouT am an Executioner ? 
Hen, A Perſecutor I'am ſure thou art; 
If murthering Innocents be Executing, 
Why then thou art an Executioner ?- 
Rich, Thy Son I kilPd for his preſumption. 


And thus I prophefie that many a thouſand, 
W hich now miſtruſt no parcel of my fear, 
And many an Orphans Water-ſtanding-eye, 


Shall rue the hour that ever thou waſt born. 
The Owl ſhriek*datthy birth, an evil ſign, 


The Raven rook?d her on the Chimnies top, 
And chatt”ring Pies in difmal Diſcords ſung : 
Thy Mother felt more than a Mothers pain, 


Not like the fruit of ſuch a goodly Tree. 


Andif the reſt be true which I haye heard, 


Rich, Ple hear no more : 
Die Prophet in thy ſpeech, 
For this (among?lſt the reſt) was I ordain'd. 


O God forgive my ſins, and pardon thee. 


O may ſuch purple tears be alway ſhed 
If any ſpark of life be yet remaining: 


[ that have neither pity, love, nor fear. 
Indeed tis true that Herry told me of : 
For I have often heard my Mother ſay, 

I came into the world with my Legs forward. 
Had I not reaſon (think ye) to make haſt, 


O Jeſus bleſs us, he is born with Teeth, 
And ſo 1 was, which plainly ſignified, 


Let Hell make crook*'d my Mind to anſwer it. 
I haveno Brother, I am like no Brother : 


Be reſident in Men like one another, 
And not in me: I am my ſelf alone. 


But I will ſort a pitchy day for thee - 

For I will buz abroad ſuch Prophecies, 

That Edward ſhall be fearful of his life, 
And then to purge his fear, Þle be thy death. 
King #ezry, and the Prince his Son are gone, 
Clarence thy turn is next, and then the ref. 


—_—  —————— OE ei oem A — ha 
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Hen. I, and for much more ſlaughter after this, 

Rich, What ? will the aſpiring blood of Lancaſtr | 
Sink in the ground ? I thought it would have mounts, 
See how my Sword weeps for the poot Kings death. 
From thoſe that wiſh the downfal of our Houſe. 


Down, down to Hell, and ſay I ſent thee thither. 
[Stabs him qoi, 


And ſeek their Ruine, that uſurp*d our Right ? 
The Midwife wonder?d, and the Women cryd, 


CE, 


Ah, kill me-with thy Weapon, not with words, 
My breſt can better brook thy Daggers point, 


But wherefore doſt thou comme ? Is't for my Life ? 


Hen. Hadit thou been kilPd when-firſt thou did: pre 
| Thou badſt not liv'd to kill a Son of mine: 


(ſums 


And many an Old-mans ſigh, and many a Widows, 
Men for their Sons, Wives for their Husbands fate, 
And Orphans, for their Parents timeleſs death, 


The Night-Crow cry*d, aboding luckleſs time, 
Dogs how[d, and hideous tempeſt ſhook down Tree: 


And yet brought forth leſs than a Mothers hope, 
| To wit, an indigeſted deform'd lump, 


, when thou wasg*t born. 


[ Stab: hin, 


[Di 


OS 
Red 


That I ſhould ſnarle, and bite, and play the Dog: 
Then ſince the Heavens have ſhap*d my body ſo, 


And this word [Love] which Gray-beards call Divine, 


Clarence beware, thou keep?ſt me from the light, 


Counting 


.* 
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Counting my ſelf but bad, till I be beſt. | Rich. Vle blaſt his harveſt, if your Head were laid, 
Ple throw thy body in another room, For I yet am not look?d on in the wortd. 
And triumph Henry in thy day of Doom, CExir. | This Shoulder was ordain'd fo thick, to heave, 
And heave it ſhall ſome weight, or break my back, 
Enter King, Queen, Clarence, Richard, Haſtings, Nurſe, | Work thou the way, and that ſhall execute. 
4 and Attendants, King. Clience and Gloſter, Jave my lovely Queen 

; | And kiſs your Princely Nephew, Brothers both 
| - Zing. Once more we ſit in England's Royal Throne, Clar. Theduty that I owe your Majeſty, 
Re-purchas'd with the blood of Enemies : I Seal upon the lips of this ſweet Babe. 
Whatyaliant Foe-men, like to Autymns Corn, Knr, Thanks, Noble Clarence, worthy Brother, than':. 
Have we mow?d down in tops of all their pride ? &1. And thatI lovethe Tree from whence thou prang?tt 
Three Dukes of Somerſet, threefold Renown, Witneſs the loving kiſs I give the Fruit : ah; 
For hardy and undoubted Champions : To fay the truth, ſo Jade: kiſt his Maſter, 
Two Clifford*s, as the Father and the Son, | And cried, all hail, when as he meant all harm. 

two Northumberland's: two braver Men, K:1ng. Now am I ſeated as my Soul delights, 
Ne're ſpurr'd their Courſers at the Trumpets ſound. Having my Countries peace, 'and Brothers loves. 
With them, the two brave Bears, Warwickand Afountague, | Clar. What will your Grace have done with Margaret 
That in their Chains fetter*d the Kingly Lion, _ © | Reynard her Father, to the King of France 
And made the Forreſt tremble when they roar*d. Hath pawn'd the S:c:ls and Jeruſalem, 
Thus have we ſwept Suſpition from our Seat, And hither have they ſent it for her Ranſom, 
And made our footſtool of Security. 14 King. Away with her, and waft her hence to Fraxce : 
Come hither Bef,, and let me kiſs my Boy : . [And now what reſts, but that we ſpend the time 
Young Ned, for thee, thine Uncles, and my ſelf, | With Stately Triumphs, mirthful Comick ſhews, 
| Have in our Armors watch*d the Winter night, Such as befits the pleaſure of the Court. 
[Went all afoot in Summers ſcaldingy heat; Sound Drums and Frumpets, farew:l-ſower annoy, 


That thou might'ſ repoſſeſs the Crown in peace, For here I hope begins our laſting joy. [Exemnt omnes.. 
And of our Labours thou ſhalt reap the gain. | 
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Battel at 


Aﬀns Primus. 
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Scena Prima. 


Py IC IS IO OO. LE 3 EB. ; 29% © 


Enter Richard Duke of Gloſter, ſolus. 


Ow is the Winter of -our Diſcontent, 


And all the Clouds that lowr?d upon our Houſe 
In the deep boſom of the Ocean buried. 
Now are our brows bound with Victorious Wreaths, 
Our bruiſed arms hung up for Monuments ; 

Our ſtern Alarums chang'd to merry Meetings ; 

Our dreadful Marches to delightful Meaſures. 
Grim-viſag?d War, hath'{mooth'd his wrinkled Front: 
Ard now, in ſtead of mounting Barbed Steeds, 

To fiight the Souls of fearful Adverfaries, 

He capers nimbly in a Ladies Chamber, 

To the laſcivious pleaſing of a Lute. 

But I, that am not ſhap'd for ſportive tricks, 

Nor made to court an amorous Looking-glaſs : 

I, that am rudely ſtampt, and want Love's Majeſty, 
To ſtrut before a wanton ambling Nymph : 

[, that am curtaild of this fair Proportion, 
Cheated of Feature by diſlembling Nature, 
Deform?d, unfiniſd, ſent before my time _ 

Into this breathing World, ſcarce half made up, 
And thart ſo lamely and unfaſhionable, 

That dogs bark at me, as I halt by them : 

Why I (in this weak piping time of Peace) 

Have no delight to paſs away the time, 

Unlefs to ſee my Shadow in rae Sun, 

And deſcant on mine own Deformity. 

And therefore, fince I cannot prove a Lover, 

To entertain theſe fair well-ſpoken days, 


| am determined to prove a Villain, 


Made glorious Summer by this Son of York: - - {In deadly hate, the one againſt the other : 


| This day ſhould Clarence cloſely be mew?d up ; 


And hate the idle pleaſhres of theſe days. 
Plots havelI laid, InduCtions dangerous, ho 
By drunken Prophectes,-Eibels, and Dreams, 
To ſet my Brother Clarence arid the King 


And if King Edward be as true and juſt, 
As I am Subtle, Falſe, and Treacherous, 


About a Prophecy, which ſays that G 
Of Edward”s Heirs the murtherer ſhall be. 
Dive thoughts down to my Soul, here Clarezce comes. 


Enter Clarence, and Brakenbury, guarded. 


Brother, good day : What means this armed Guard 
That waits upon your Grace ? 
 Cla, His Majeſty tendring my perſons ſafety, 
Hath appointed this Conduct to convey me to th? Tower. 
Rich, Upon what cauſe ? 
Cla. Becauſe my name is George. 
Rich. Alack, my Lord, that fault is none of yours: * 
He ſhould for that commit your Grandfathers. 
O belike, his Majeſty hath ſome intent, 
That you ſhould be new Chriſtned in the Tower. 
But what's the matter, Clarence, may I know ? 
Cla. Yea Richard, when I know : but I proteſt 
As yet Ido not: But as I can learn, 
He hearkers after Prophecies, and Dreams, 
And from the Croſs-row plucks the letter G : 
And fays, a Wizard told him, that by G, 
His iſſue dif-inherited ſhould be. 
And for my name of George begins with G, 


It follows 1n his th | , 
It follows 1n his thought that Il am he Theſe 
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A TF7 and Death of Richard the Third. 


| as [learn) and ſuch toyes as theſe, 
gave mov'd his Highneſs to commit me now. 


Tisnot the King that ſends you to the Tower, 

My Lady Gray his Wife, Clarence, *cis ſhe, 

That tempts him to this harſh Extremity. 
Wasitnotiſhe, and that good Man of Worſhip, 
Anthony Woodvil her Brother there, 

That made'him ſend Lord Haſtings to the Tower ? 
From:whence this preſent day he 1s delivered. 
Wearenot ſafe, Clarence, we are not ſafe. 

Cla, By Heaven, I think there is no man ſecure 
But the Queens Kindred, and night-walking Heralds, 
Thattrudge betwixt the King, and Miſtreſs Shore. 
| Heard you not what an humble Suppliant 
Lord Haſtings was for his delivery * 

" Rich; \Eumbly. complaining to her Deity 

Got my Lord Chamberlain his liberty. 

Ple tell you what, I think it is our way, 

If we will keep in favour with-the King, 

Tobeher Men, and wear her Livery: 

The jealous o*re-worn Widow, and her ſelf, 
Since that our Brother dub?d them Gentlewomen, 
aremighty Goſlips in our Monarchy: 

Bra. Ibeſeech your Graces both to pardon me, 

His __— {traightly given in charge, 
That no Man ſhall have-private Conference 
(0fwhat degree ſoever) with your Brother. 

Rich, Even ſo, and pleaſe your worſhip, Brakenbury, 
You may partake of any thing we ſay - 
We ſpeak no Treaſon, man; we ſay theKing 
Is Wiſe and'V ertuous, and his Noble Queen: 
Wellftrook.in years, fair, and not jealous. 
We ſay, that Shores Wife hath _— Foot, 
| kcherry Lip, a bonny Eye, ap 
And that the Queen's Kindred are made Gencle-folks. 
Howſay you, Sir ? can you deny all this ? | 

Ira, With this(my Lord) my ſelf have nought to do. 

tich. Nanght to do with Miſtreſs Shore ? | 
| [tellthee; Fellow, he that doth naught with her 
[(Excepting one) were beſt todo it ſecretly alone. 
| Bra, What one, my Lord ? | 
t| ich, Her. Husband, Knave, wouldſt thou betray me ? 
| Bra, I do beſecch your Grace 
| Topardon me, and withal forbear 
| Your Conference with the noble Duke. 

Cla, We know thy charge, Brakenbury, and will obey, 
| Rich, We are the Queen's AbjeCts, and mult obey. 
| Brother farewel, 1 willunto the King, 
| And whatſoc*re you will employ me in, | 
| Were it to call King Edward's Widow, - Siſter, 

[willperform it to infranchiſe you. 
Mean time, this deep diſgrace of Brotherhood 
| Touches me deeper than you can imagine. 

Cla, I know it pleaſeth neither of us well. 

Rich, Well, your impriſonment ſhall not be long, 
|| vill deliver you, or elle lye for you - 
| Mean time have patience. | 
| Cl, I muſt perforce ; farewel. [Exit Cla. 
| Ki. Go tread the path that thou fhalt ne're return : 
| ple plain Clarence, I do love thee ſo, 

That I will ſhortly ſend thy Soul to Heaven, 
If Heaven will take the Preſent at our hands; 
but who comes here ? the new delivered Haſtings? 


Enter Lord Haſtings. 

Haſt. Good time of day unto my gracious Lord. 

Aich, As much unto my good Lord Chamberlain : 
Wellare you welcome to this open Air, 
How hath your Lordſhip brook?d Impriſonment 2? 

taſt, With patience ( noble Lord) as Priſoners mult ; 
Bur 1 ſhall live (my Lord) to give them thanks 
That were the cauſe of my Impriſonment. 

F<. No doubt, no doubt, and fo ſhall Clarence too, 


a COTTON 


Rich. Why this it is, when Men are ruPd by Women. 


|. * T1 George be pack*d with poſt-horſe up to Heaven, 


Is to become her Husband and her Father : 


Clarence ſtill breathes, Edward ſtilllives and raigns,. 


ng pleaſing Tongue : 


| VVife to thy Edward, to thy:flaughtred Son, 


IST 


For they that were your Enemies are his, 
And have prevaiPd as much on him, as you. * 
Haſt, More pity, that the Eagles ſhould be mew'd, 
W hiles Kires and Buzzards play ar liberty. 
Rich, \W hat news abroad 2 | 
Haſt. Nonews ſo bad abroad as this at home : 
The King is ſickly, weak, and melancholy, 
And his Payſi:ians fear h1m mightily. es 
Rich. Now by Saint, For, that news is bad indeed. 
O he hath kept an evil Di-t long, 
And over-much conſumed his Royal Perſon : 
* Fis very grievous to be thought upon. 
Whereis he, in his Bed ? 
Hafſt. He is. 
Rich. Go you before, and I will follow you. 
[Ex:t Haſtings. 
He cannot live I hope, and muſt not dye, 


[*le in to urge his hatred more to Clarence, 

V Vhich lies well ſteePd with weighty arguments, 
Andikf I fail not in my deep intent, 

Clarence hath not another day to live: 

W hich done; God take King Edward to his Mercy, 
And leave the World for me to buſtle in. + 

For then, Ple marry Warwic#is youngeſt Davghter, 
Whar though | kilPd her Husband, and her Father, 
The readiett 'way tomake the Wench amends, 


The which will T, notall ſo much for Love, 
As for another ſecret cloſe intent; 

By marrying-her, which I muſt reach unto. 
But yet I run before my Horſe to Market : 


W hen they are gone, then muſt I count my gains. Exit. | | 
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. Scena. Secunda. 


Enter the Conrſe cf Henry the Sixth, wirh Halberds to guard | 
it, Lady Anne being the Aourner, © 


Aine, Set down, ſet. down your hononrableload, 
If Honour may be ſhrowded ina Herſey 
W hiPſt I a-while obſequiouſly lament 
Th untimely fall of Vertuous Lancaſter.” 
Poor key-cold Figure of a holy King, 
Pale aſhes of the Houſe of Lancaſter ; 
Thou bloodleſs Remnant of that Royal Blood, 
Be it lawful that | invocate thy Ghoſt, 
To hear the Lamentations of poor Azze, 


Stab'd by the ſelfſame hand that made theſe wounds, 

Loe, in theſe V V indows that let forth thy Life, 

[ pour the helpleſs Balm of my poor Eyes. 

O curſed be the hand that made theſe holes-- 

Curſed the Heart, that had the heart to doit : 

Curſed the Blood, thart ler this blood from hence, 

More direful hap betide that hated: wretch 

That makes us wretched by the death of thee, 

Thanl can wiſh to V Volves, to Spiders, Toads, 

Or any creeping venom?d thing that lives. 

If ever he have Child, abortive be it, 

Prodigious, and untimely brought ro light, 

V'V hoſe ugly and unnatural Aſpect 

May fright the hopeful Mother at the view, 

And that be Heir to his unhappineſs. 

Ifever he have V Vife, let her be made 

More miſerable by the death of him, 

Than I am made by my young Lord, and thee. 

Come now towards Chertſey with your holy Load, 

Taken from Pauls to be interred there. | 

And till as you are weary of this weight, 

Reſt you, whilesI lament King Henry's Coarſe, 
Rr | 


Entey | 
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Enter Richard Duke of Gloſter; 


Rich, Stay. you that bear the-Coarſe, and ſet it down. 
Ame, What black Magician conjures up this Fiend, 
To ſtop devoted charitable deeds ? 

- Rich, Villains, ſet down the Coarſe ; or by St. Paw, 
Vle make a Coarle of him that diſobeys. 

| Gen. My Lord, ſtand back, and let the Coffin paſs. 
Rich. Unmanner'd Dog, - ; 
Stand thou when I commanda | 

Advance thy Halbert higher-than my Breaſt, 

.Or by St. Par, le ſtrike thee to my Foot, 

And {purn upon thee, Beggar, for thy boldneſs. 

Ame. W hat do you tremble ? are you all afraid? 


»S < 4+ 


- 


Rich, Sweet Salut, for Charity, be not ſo.curſt, 


'Oh Gentlemen, ſee, ſee dead Henry's wounds - 
Open their congeal'd mouths, and bleed a-freſh. 

Bluſh, bluſh, thou luiwp of foul Deformity': 

For *tis thy preſence that exhales this Blood 

From cold and empty:Veins, where no blood dwells, 
Thy deeds inhumane and unnatural 

 Provoke this, Delage molt unnatural. ATED 

| Q Got! which this Blood madi*ft, revenge his Death : 
'O Earth! itch this Blood drink'ft, revenge his Death. 
Either Heav'n-with Lightning ſtrike * the Murthyrer dead, 
'Oc Earth, gape open wide, .and eat him quick, 

| As thou doſt ſwallow up this good Kings Blood, 

' Which this Hell-govern'd arm hath butchered. 

. Rich. Lady, you know.no Rules of Gharity, 

. Which renders good for bad, Bleſſings for Curſes. 
Annie, Villain, thau know?ſt nor law of God nor Man, 
No Beaſt fo fierce, but-knows ſome touch of pity. 

Rich. But 1 know none, and therefore am no Beaſt, 
Anre. O wonderful, when Devils tell the truth ! 
Rich, More wonderful, when Angels are ſoangry : 

: Vouchlafe (divine perfettion of a Woman) 

Of theſe ſuppoſed Crimes, to give me leave, 

'By circumſtauce; but to acquit my felt. 

Arne. Vouckſafe (diffas'd infeftion of a Man) 

. Of theſe known evils, but to give me leave. 

By circumſtance, to curſe thy curſed Self. 

Rich, Fairer than tongue can name thee, let me have 
Some patient leiſure to excuſe my ſelf. 

Anne, Fouler than heart can think thee, 

Thou camit make no excule currant, 

Burt to hang thy ſelf. | 

Rich. By ſuch deſpair, I ſhould accuſe my ſelf. 

Anze.” &nd by deſpairing ſhalt thou ſtand excuſed, 
For doing worthy Vengeance on thy ſelf, 

That did'it unworthy ilanghter upon others. 

Rich. Say, that I flew them nor. 

Annt, Then fay, they were not ſlain : 

But dead they are, and, deviliſh flave, by thee. 


—_— 
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Rich. 1 did not kill your Husband. 

Arne, Why then he is alive. 

Rich, Nay, he is dead, and flain by Edwards hands. 
-1:ne. In thy foul Throat thou ly*lt, 

Queen MMargarc law 

Thy murdrous Faulchion ſmoaking in his Blood : 

The which thou once did?it bend againit her Breaſt, 

But that thy Brothers beat aſide the point. 

Ric . 1 was provok'd by her flan@rous tongue, 


That laid their guilt upon my guiltleſs ſhoulders, 


_ Ain, Thou walt provokedby thy bloody mind, | 

That never dreamt qn-ought, — bmdonkeg > 

Di@'{tchou not kill this King ? 
Rich, I grant ye. 

Ame. Do'lt grant me, Hedg:Hog; 

Then God grant me too, 


| Thou may'ſt bedamn'd for that wicked deed : 

'O he was gentle, mild, and vertygus. | 

| Rich. The better for the Kingof Heaven that bath him 
Anne. He is in Heaven where thou ſhalt neyer come. 
Rich, Let him thank me that holp —__ lim thither: 


For he was fitter for that place than Ear 


Anne, And, thou unfit for apy place but Hell, 


Rich. Yes one place elſe, if you wil hear me name it, 
' Anne, Some Dungeon. | 


Rich, Your Bed-chatmber. ; 


| Ame, Ill reſt þetide-the GC # where thoulyeſt. 
- Rich. So will it, Madam, tall lye with you; 


Ame, I hope ſo.. | 
| Rich. I know ſo. But gentle Lady Ame; 
To leave this keen encounter of qur Wits, 
And fall ſomething into a ſlower methed. 


| [s not the Cauler of the timeleſs deaths 


Of theſe Plantagenets, Henry and Edward, 
' As blamefulas the Executioner | | _ 
Anne, Thou waſt the Cauſe, and moſt accurſt eft;; 

Rich. Your Beauty was the cauſe of that effect: 

Your Beauty that did haunt me in my ſleep, ; 

To undertake the Death of all the Worlg, 

So I might live one hour in your ſweet Boſome. 

Ame, If I thought that, 1 tell thee, Homicide, 

Theſe Nails ſhould rent that Beauty from my Checks. 
Rich. Theſe Eyes-could not endure that Beauties wrac, 

You ſhould nat blemiſh-it, if I ſtood by z 

As all the world is cheered by the Sun, 

Sol by that - it is my day, my life. 
£Arn.Black nighto*re-ſhade thy day,, and death thy life 
Rich. Curſe not thy If, fair Creature, 

Thou art both. 

Anne, 1 would 1 were, tobe reveng?d on thee. 
Rich. It is a quarrel moſt unnatural, 
Tobereveng'd on him that loveth thee. 
_ Anne, It is a quarrel juſt and reaſonable, 

To be reveng?d on him that kilPd my Husband. 

Rich, He that bereft thee, Lady of thy Husband, 

Did it to help thee.to a better Husband. | 
Anne. His better doth not breathe upoa the Earth, 
Rich. He lives, that loves thee better than he could, 
Anne, Name him. 

Rich, Plantagenet. 
Anne, W hy that was he. 

| Rh, Thefſelf-ſame nawe,. but one of better Nature, 
Anne, Whereis he ? £21] 

Rich, Here : 

Why doſt thou ſpit at me? 
Anne, Would 1t were mortal poiſon for thy ſake. 
Rich, Never came poiſon from ſo ſweet a place. 
Anne, Never hung poiſon on a fouler Toad. 

Out of my ſight, thou dalt infeft mine Eyes. 

\ Rich. Thine Eyes (ſweet Lady) have infected mine. 
Anne, Would they were Bafilisks, to ſtrike thee dead. 
Rich, I would they were, that I might dye at once: 

For now they kill me with a living Death. 

Thoſe Eyes of thine from mine have drawn ſalt Tears ; 

3ham?d their Aſpects with ſtore of childiſh drops: 

Theſe Eyes which never ſhed remorſciul Tear, 

' No, when my Father Tok ,, and Edvard wept. 

To hear the piteous moan that Kuland made 

When black-fac*d Clifford ſhook his Sword at him. 

Nor when my Warlike Father, like a Child, 

. Told the fad ſtory of my Fathers Death, 

And twenty times made pauſe to ſob and weep, 

That all the ſtanders by had wet their Cheeks, 

Like Trees be-daſh'd with rain : in that ſad time» 


[Spits at him, 


My 


—————— _ 


——_—_— 


* The Life and Death of Richard the Third 


, manly Eyes did ſcorn an humble Tear : 

ad what theſe Sorrows. could not thence exhale, 

hy Beauty hath) .and made them blind with weeping. 

{never ſued to Friend, nor Enemy : 

y Tongue could. neyer learn ſweet ſinoothing word. 

But now thy Beaiity is propos'd my Fee, 

1, props Heart ſues; and prompcsnp:-Fongue to ſpeak. 

_ ©2 511b 4 7: LShe. looks. ſcornfully at hini.. 

qiſpot thy Lip-ſuch ſcorn,, for it was made 
killing, Lady, .not for ſuch contempr; i + 

fthy revengeful Heart;cannot forgive, | 

Lochere I lend thee this ſharp-pointed Sword, 

Which if thon pleaſe to hide 1n this true Brealt, 

And et the Soul forth that adoreth thee, 

1] lay it naked to the deadly ſtroke,.. 

And humbly beg the death.upon my knee, © . _ 
- [He lays his Breaft open, | ſhe offers at.it with his Sword. 

Nay, do not pauſe* for I did-kill King #exry, | 

But *twas thy Beauty that provoked mz; | ] 

Nay, now diſpatch :. 2 Eyas I that ſtab'd young Edward, 

'But*twas thy Heavenly Face that ſet me on. 7 hr A 

| | | [Shs falls the: Sword; 

Take up the Sword.againy: or take tp mec! ++! +171 6 

| Ame. Ariſe Diſſembler, - though 1 wiſh thy. Death; 

1 will not be thy Executioner. 9) if ne 44 

| Righ,-\Fhen bid me kill my ſelf, and will do it. - 

| 458 I have already, TREE 1 | "87 5 

; Rich, Ehat was in thy Rags: +; /\ 

Speak it 4gain, and even with thy:word, | 

This Hand, which, for thy love, did kill-thy Love, -:: 

Shall for.thy love, kill a far truer Love, - ; . 97 36d 

To both'gheir Deaths ſhalt thou be acceſſary. 
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Ame. 1 would b knew thy Heart.-;: - 
Rich,. * Tis figur?d:in my Tongues) » + 
_#ine.”1 fear me, both arefalle; | © 1; 
|: Rich. Then never Man was true.: ':-;; /! 
|| Ang... Wells,wel, put.vp your Sword. 
| | Rich. Say then,,my Peace is-made..,yT + 
; Anne. That ſhalt thqn know hereafter. | » 
' Rith, But ſhall Llive in hope? + 
Anre. All men I hope/hye ſo. 
ouchſafe-to wear this Ring. 535 
Rich, Look how thy Ring encompalleth m 
Even ſo thy Brealt inclaſerh my poor Heart : 
Wear both'of them, for. both of them are thine. 
And if thy poor devoted Servant may 
But beg bne'favour at thy-gracious hand, - 
- [Thou doſt confirm this happineſs for ever. 
Anne. What is it ?. . | 
Rich, Thar it may pleaſe you leave theſe ſad Deſigns 
To him that hath moſt cauſe to be a Mourner, | 
And preſently repair to Crosby Houſe © 
Where (after I have ſolemnly interr?d 
| At Cherrſey Monaſt*ry this Noble King, 
And wet his Grave with my Repentant Tears) 
L will with all expedtent duty lee you. 
For divers unknown Reaſons, 1 beſeech you, 
Grant me this Boon. 
Ame. With all my Heart, and much it joys me too, 
To ſee you are become ſo penitent. 
Trefſel and Barkley, go along with me. 
Rich, Bid me farewel. 
Ame. *Tis more than you deſerve: 
But ſince you teach me how to flatter you, 
Imagine I have ſaid farewel already. (Ex. two with Anne. 
Gent, Towards Chertſey, Noble Lord ? : 
Rich, Now to White- Fryers, there attend my coming. 
[Exit Coarſe. 
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Was ever Woman in this humour Woo'd ? 

as eVer woman 1n this humour won * 

Ile have her, bur I will not keep her long, 

What? I have kilPd her Husband, and his Father, 
Totake her in her hearts extreameſt hate, 

With Curſes in her Mouth, tears in her Eyes, 


| Young, Valiant, Wiſe, and (nodoubt) ri 


| My Dukedome:tora beggarly Denier? 


| And then return lamenting to my'Love. 
.| Shine out, fair Sun, ?cill I have bought aG 
//| Thatl may ſee my Shadoyy as 1 paſs.” + 


' i ff 706, FERN et re: ſ 
, Rv. Have patience, Madam,there is no.doubt his Majeſty | 
|, Will foch recover his accuſtonrd health. oe 


| Therefore far God's ſake entertain good: comfort, 


The bleeding witneſs of my hatred by, 
Having, God, her Conſcience, and theſe 
And I no Friends to back my ſuit withall, 
Bur the plain Devil and diſlembling looks ? 
= Jet towinher? Allthe World to nothing, 
ah ! 
Hath ſhe forgot already that brave Prince, 
Edvard, her Lord, whom 1 (ſome three months ſince ) 
Stab*d in my angry mood, at Tewksbury ? 
A ſweeter anda lovelier Gentleman, 
Framd 1n the prodigality of Nature , 


bars againſt me, | 


F 


ht Royal: 
The ſpacious world cannot again afford, w 4 
And will ſhe-thus abaſc her Eyes on me, 
That cropt the Golden prime of this ſw 
And made her Widow to a woful Bed ? 
On me, whoſe All not equals Edwards Moytie ? 
On me, that halts, and am miſhapen thus ? 


eet Prince; 


| do miltake my pcrſon all this while: 

; Upon my life ſhe finds, (although I cannot) 
Myſ-Iftobea mary?lous proper man. '' 
Ple bz atcharges for a Looking-glaſs, 

And entertain a ſcore'or twoof Taylors, i: 
To ſtudy Faſh ions to adorn my-Body - 
Since 1 am crept in favour with my ſelf; 

| will maintain'it with ſome little coſt; | 
Bur firſt Ple turn yon'fellow in/his Grave, 
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Scena:Tertih.” 


Enterithe Queen Mater, Lord Rivers; and Lord Gray. 
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Gray, ,In that you brook it-ill, it. makes him worſe, 


And cheer his Grace with quick and- y Eyes. 
Queen. If he were dead, what would betide on me ? 
' Gray. No other harm, | but loſs of ſucha Lord. 
2s, The loſs of ſuch a, Lord includes all harms. 
Gray: The Heavens have bleſt you with a goodly Son 
Tohbe your Comforter, when he is gore. 
24. Ah! hets young ; and his Minority 
| [5 pur unto the truſt of Richard Gloſter, - 
A man that loves not me, nor none of you. 
Rv, Is it concluded he {hall be Protector ? 
2s It is determin'd, not concluded yet -' 
But ſo it mult be, if the King miſcarry. 


Enter Buckingham and Derby. 


Gray. Here comes the Lord of Buckingham and Derby, 
Buck, Good time of day-.nnto your Royal Grace. 
Derb.God make your Majeſty joyful;as you have been. 
Qu, The Counteſs Richmond, gocd my L. of Derby, 
To your good Prayer will ſcarcely ſay, Amen. 
Yet Derby, notwithſtanding ſhe*s your Wife, 
And loves not me, be you, good Lord, aſlu*d, 
[ hate not you for her proud arrogance. 
Derb. I do beſeech you, either not believe 
The envious Slanders of her falſe Accufers : 
Or if ſhe be accuy'd on true report, 
Bear with ber weakneſs, which I think proceeds 
From wayward lickneſs, and no grounded malice. , 
Ox. Saw you the King to day, my Lord of Derby ? 
Derb. But now the Duke of Buckingham and 1, 
Are come from viſiting his Majeſty. 
Qu, W hat likelihood of his amendment, Lords ? 


| 


Buck. 
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—_ Madam, good hope, his Grace ſpeaks chearfully. 


x. God graiit-him health, did you confer with him ? 
Buck, 1, Madam, deſires to make atonement, ' 
Between the Duke of Glofter, and your Brothers, 
And between them, and my Lord Chamberlain, * ' 
And ſent to warn them to his Royal preſence. | 
Qu. Would all _ ww arm _ will never be; 
I fear our happineſs is at the height. 
TOON ae: Riaharde 7 T4 07 
Rich. They do me wrong, and Þ will not endure it, 
Who is it that complains nato the King (9 OL EDGT 
ThatI (forfooth)/ar itern, and love chem not?/ 50. 
By holy Paul, they lote his Grace but lightly: oft 


PY 


That fill his Ears with: fuch diffentious*Rumors, | - 

Becauſe L cannot; flatter;- andlook/ fair, 07 

Smile in Mens Faces, ſmooth; :deceive, and cog, 

| Duck with ##&netnods; aid Apiſh Courteſie, 

I muſt be held a-rancorgusiEnemy. 

Cannot a plain Man livej-:30d think no harm, 

But thus his ſimple gruth: muſt be abus?d; * - 

With filken, ſlye,: infinuating Jacks ? 24 yet dt; 
Gray. To whom inall this prefence ſpeaks your Grace ? 
Rich. To thee, that haſt nor Honeſty nor Grace: 


| When have I injur*&thee * When done thee wrong ? 


Or thee ? or thee? or any'of your FaCftion ? - 
A Plzgue upon you all. | His RoyabGrace* | 
(Whom God preſerye, bettet than you would wiſh) 
Cannot be quiet ſparce 2 breathing white, ' 1/1) 
But you mult trouble him with Jew'd Complaints. - - 
Os. Broth of _—_ Ce trio the matter : 
Ehe King on his own. Royaldifpofition, 
LE ok'd by any Saitoe elſe) | 
mi 7} atyour inrertor hatred,” 
That in your outward action ſhews it ſelf 
Againſt my Children; Brothers; -and my Self, 
Makes him to ſend, that he may learn the ground. 
Rich, 1 carinot tell; the world is grown ſo bad; 
That Wrens make prey, where Eagles dare not perch. 
Since every Jack became a Gentleman, 48s 
There's many a gentle perſon made a Jack. 


You envy my advancement, and my Friends - | 
God grant we never may have need of you. | 
Rich. Mean time, God grants that I have need of you. 
Oar Brother is impritowd by your means, 
My ſelf difgrac*d, and the Nobility 
Held in contempt, while great Promotions 
Are daily given to enoble thoſe 
' That ſcarce ſome two days ſince were worth a Noble. 
x. By him that rais'd m2 to this careful height, 
From that contented hap which I enjoy'd. 
I never did incenſe his Majeſty 
Againſt the Duke of Clarence, but have been 
An earneſt Advocate to plead for him. 
My Lord, you do me ſhameful injury, 
Falſely to draw me in theſe vile {uſpefts. 
Rich. You may deny that you were not the mean 
Of my Lord Haſtings late impriſonment. 
Riv. She may, my Lord, tor bh 
Rich. She may. Lord R:vers, why who knows not ſo ? 
| She may do more, Sir, then denying that: 
She may help you to many fair Preferments, 
And then deny her aidivg hand therein, 
And lay thoſe Honours on your high deicrrt. 
W hat may ſhe not ? ſhe may, I marry may ſhe. 
Riv. What marry may ſhe ? 
Rich. What marry way ſhe ? Marry with a King, 
A Batchelor, and a handiom ſtripling too, 
| wis your Grandam had a worſer match.” 
Qu. My Lord of Gloſter, 1 have too long born 
Your blunt upbraidings, and your bitter ſcofts: 
By Heaven, I will acquaint his Majeity 
Of thoſe groi; taunts thar oft I have endur'd. 
[ had rather be a Country ſeryant Maid 
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: '| Were fattions for the Houſe of 


04,Come;come,we know your meaning, Brother Gloſter, |'1 am too childiſh fooliſh for this World. | 
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| Than a great Queen, with this condition, 
To be ſo baited, ſeorrd;} and ftorij/&ar, 
Small joy have [in being Englana”s Queen. 


" Bir#dd Queen Margarts, 


_ Mar. And leftied be that ſinall} GoEE befeech him 
Thy Hononp; States: and Seat, is dye to me. : 
| Rich. What ? threat you-riiewith 
I will ayouch'c in'prefence of the*King'; - 

1 dare adventure tq be fent to th” Tower. 


Tis time toſpeakyp 5117 115 £117 
My pains are quiteForpot.! © + © © 
Margaret. Out Devih 19! - _ f44 nk 
| I do remember them too well: \ 52 © 
Thou MEN Hwutbard Hey ty the Tower 
Andr Edivara-my:poor Son, at Tewkybiry, - 
Rich, Eroryob wane Coven, Tg 
I, or your Husband King: V1 2H OV 
1 wasa-pack-horfe'in/his great Aﬀairs ©: 
'A weeder out of his'proud Advertaizes, 
A liberal rewarder of his Friends, 
| ToRoyalize his blood; F ipent mine own. 
Margaret,” I; andniuch better blood 
"Than ms or thing.” 7 1200975 | 
Rich, .In all which-time, you and your Husbahd Gray 
aticaſter $' © 
And Rzvers, ſo were you: was not: your Husbard, 
In Margaret*s Battel; at Saint Albans, flain # 
Let me putin your '|midds, if youforget; 
What you have been Ore this; nd what you are: 
Wirhall, what Þ have been; and wharT am;- ' 
©. 24. A murttyrous Vain, an&fo ſtill thou art, 
Rich. Poor Clarence did forfake his Father W/; arwith, 
I, and forſwore himſelf (which Jeſt pardon.) 
' 9,4. Which God revenge. ' ©: 4, 
; Rich. To fight on Edward's party, [for the Crown, 
And for his meed, poor Lord, he-is mewed up: 
/[ would to God my heart were Flint, like Ekvad's 
Or Edward's, ſoft and pitiful, like mine ; 


Q».M.Hye thee to Hell for ſhanie,and leave this world, | 
Thou Cacodzmon, there thy Kingdom is. | 
Riv. My Lord of Gloſter : in thoſe buſie days, 

W hich here-you urge, to prove us Enemies, 
We follow*d then our Lord, our Soveraign King, 
So ſhould we you, if you would be our King. 

- * Rich, If I ſhould be ? I had rather be a Pedler : 
Far. be it from my heart, the thought thereof. 

Qn. As littlejoy (my-Lord ) as you ſuppoſe . 
You ſhould enjoy, were you this Countries King, 
As little joy you may ſuppoſe in me, 

Tharl enjoy, being the Queen thereof. 
O. M. Alittle joy enjoys the Queen thereof. 
For | am ſhe, and altogether joyleſs. 
[ can no longer hold me patient. 
Hear me, you wrangling Pyrats that fall out, 
In ſharing that which you have pill'd from me: 
W hich of you trembles not, that looks on me ? 
[fnot, that 1 am Queen, you bow like Subjects; | 
Yer that by you depogd, you quake like Rebels. F 
Ah gentle Villain do not turn away. 
Ri.Foul wrinckPd Witch, what mak*ſt thou in my ſight? 
9. MM. Butrepetition of what thou haſt marr'd, 
That will I make, beforel let thee go. 

Rich, V Vert thou not baniſhed on pain of Death ? 

©. M.1 was: butl do find more pain in baniſhment, 
Than death can yicld me here, by abode. 

A Husband and a Son thou ow?*ſt to me, 

And thou a Kingdom, all of you allegiance : 
This Sorrow tbat [ have by right is yours, 
And all the Pleaſures you uſurp are mine. 

Rich, The Curſe my Noble Father laid on thee, 

V V hen thou diMit Crown his warlike Brows with _ 
n 
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And with thy fcorns drew'ſt Rivers from his Eyes, 
| And then to dry thenr, gav*lt che Duke a Clout, - 
|5teep'd inthe faultleſs blood of pretty Rutland : 
{is Curſes then from bitterneſs of Soul, 
Denounc'd againſt thee, are fan upon thee : 
And God, not we, have plagu'd thy bloody Deed. 
'Q®. $0 juſt is God, to right the innocent. 
Haſs. ©, *twas the fouleſt deed to ſlay that Babe, 
And the moſt mercileſs that &re'was heard of. 
Riv. Tyrants themſelves wept, when it was reported. 
Dorſ. No man but propheſied revenge for it. 
Buck. Northumberland, then preſent, wept to ſee it. 
} M. What ? were you ſnarling all before I came, 
> to catch each other by the Throat, 
And turn you all your hatred now on me ? 
Did Tork?s dread Curſe prevail ſo much with Heaven, 
That Hemy's Death, my lovely Edward's Death, 
Their Kingdoms. loſs; . my woful Baniſhment, 
Should all but anſwet for that peeviſh Brart ? 
CanCurſes pierce the Clouds and enter Heaven ? 
Why then give way, dull Cloads, to my quick Curſes. 
Though not by War; by Surfeit dye your Kiog, 
Azours:by Murther-to make him a King. 
Edvard thy Son, that now is Prince of Wales, 
For Edward our Son that was Prince of Wales; 
{Dye in his. Youth, by like untimely violence. 
ſelf a Queen, for me that was a Queen, 
lOut-live thy Glory; like my wretched ſelf : _ 
Long may2ſt thou live, to wail thy Children's death, 
ndfee another, as I ſee thee now, 3” 2: Sana 
IDeckd in thy Rights, as thou art ſtalPd in mine. 
| [Longdye thy happy days, before thy Death, 
[and after many length?ned hours of grief, | 
1Dyeneither Mother, Wife, nor: England's Queer. . -.. 
|Kvers and Dorſer, you wereſtanders by; 
[ind ſo waſt thou, Lord Haſtings, when my Son || 
Was ſtabb'd with bloody Daggers: God, I pray him, 
 [That'none of you may live his natural age, 
[But by ſome un-look?d-for accident cut off. | | 
| RigHave done thy Charm,thon hateful wither?d Hag. 


| Heaven have any grievous. plaguc in ſtore, - 
| Exceeding thoſe 'thatl can wiſhupon thee, 
| Okt them keep it, till thy ſins be ripe, 
| And then_ hurl down their Indignation 
0a thee, the troubler of the poor World's peace. 
The wormof Tonſcience ſtill be-gnaw. thy Soul, . 
Thy Friends ſuſpeCt for Traytors while thou liv?ſt, 
And take deep Traytors for thy deareſt Friends : 
| Noſlep cloſe up that deadly Eye of thine, 
Unleſs it be while ſome tormenting Dream 
Afﬀright thee with a Hell of ugly Devils. 
Thouelviſh, markt, abortive rooting Hog, 
Thou that waſt ſeaPd in thy Nativity 
The Slave of Nature, and the Son of Hell: 
Thou ſlander of thy heavy Mothers Womb, 
Thou loathed Iſſue of thy Fathers loyns, 
Thon Rag of Honour, thou deteſted—— 

Rich, Margaret. 

DO. M. Richard. Rich. Ha! 

9.24. 1 call thee not. OE 

Rich, 1 cry thee mercy then: for I did think, 
That thou hadſt calPd me all theſe bitter names. 

2.M. Why ſol did, bur look'd for no reply. 
Ohlet me make the Period to my Curſe. 

Rich, ?Tis done by me, and ends in Afargaret. 
Thus have you breathd your Curſe againſt your ſelf. 

, 4. Poor painted Queenvain flouriſh of my Fortune, 

Why ſtrew*ſt thou Sugar on that BottePd Spider, 
Whoſe deadly web enſnareth thee about ? | 
Fool, fool, thou whett?ſt a Knife to kill thy ſelf : 
The day will come, thar thou ſhalc wiſh for me, 
To help thee curſe this poyſonous Bunch-back*d Toad. 
Haſt. Falſe boading Woman, end thy frantick Curſe, 


0.M.And leaye out thet?ſtayDog, for thou ſhalt hear me. 


— 


Leit ro thy harm thou move our paticnce, 
£2. 44. Foul ſhame upon you, you have ail moy'd mine 
K:, Were you well ſery?d,you would be 
9. 44. To ſerve me well, you all ſhould do me duty 

Teach me 1.0 be your Queen, and you my SubjeRs: ; 

O lerve me well, and reach your ſelves that duty. 

bor}. Diſpme not with her; ſhe is Lunatick. 

Q. 44. Pace, Maſter Marqueſs, youare malapert, 

Your fire-new ttamp of Honour is ſcarce currant. 

O that your young Nobility can judge 

W hat *twere toloſe it, and be miſerable. 

They that ſtand high have many blaſts to ſhake them 

And if they fall, they daſh themſelves to pieces; x 
Rich. Gocd Counſel marry, learn it, learn it, 
Dor. It tuuches you, my Lord, as much as me. 
Rich, 1, and much more: but 1 was born fo high: 

Our ayrie buildeth in the Cedars top, 

And dallies with the wind, and ſcorns the Sun. 

Mar. And turns the Sun to ſhade : alas, alas, 

Witneſs my Son now in the ſhade of death, 

W hoſe bright out-ſhining beams, thy cloudy Wrath 

Hath in Eternal Darknels folded up. | 
Your ayry buildeth in our ayries Neſt : 
O God, that ſeeſt, it do not ſuffer it, 
As it is won with blood, loſt be it ſo. 
Buck, Peace, peace for Shame, if not for Charity, 
Mar. Urge neicher Charity, nor Shame to me :; 


.| Uncharitably with me have you dealt, | 


_ And ſhamefully my hopes (by you} are butcher'd.- - 
My Charity is outrage, Life my thame, 
And in that ſhame, i | 
Buck, Have done, have done. _-. ;- ++ | 
Mar. O Princely Buckingham, Tlekifs thy hand; 
In fign of Leagueand Amity with vhee :: - 
 Now'fair befall thee, and thy Noble houſe: : . 
Thy Garments are not ſpotted with our blood: 
Nor thou within the compaſs of my Curſe: + 
' Buck, Nor no one here: for Curſes never paſs | |. 


ll live my ſorrows rage. 


The: lips of thoſe that breathe them in-the Air. 


And there awake God's gentle ſleeping Peace-/, . 
O Buckzngham, take heed of yonder Dog :. Se 
Look when he fawns,” he bites ; andwhemhe bites, - 
| His venom Tooth will rankleto the death: 
Have not to do with him, beware'of him, 
Sin, Death, and Hell have ſet their marks on him, 
And all their Miniſters attend on him. 
Rich. What doth ſhe ſay, my Lord of Buckingham ? 
Buck, Nothing that I reipect, my gracious Lord. - 
Mar. What doſt thou ſcorn me - 
For my gentle Counſel ? It 
And ſooth the Devil that I warn thee from. 
O but remember this another day : | 
When he ſhall ſplit thy very heart with Sorrow ; 
And ſay poor Margaret was a Propheteſs - 
Live each of you the ſubjects to his hate, 
And heto yours, and all of you to Gods. 
Buck, My Hair doth ſtand an end to hear her Curſes, 
Riv. And ſo doth mine, I muſe why ſhe's ar liberty. 
Rich. 1 cannot blame her, by God's holy Mother, 
She hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof, that have done to her. 
Der. 1 never did her any to my knowledge. 
Rich, Yet you have all the vantage of her wrong :- 
I was too hot, to do ſome body good, 
That is too cold in thinking of it now : 
Marry as for Clarence, he is well repay'd: 
He is frank*d up to fatting for his pains, 
God pardon them that are the cauſe thereof. 
Riv. A virtuous, and a Chriſtian-like concluſion, 
To pray for them that have done ſcathe to us. 
Rich. Sodol ever, being well advi.?J. 


For had I curſt now, I had curſt my ſelf. 
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taught your duty. 


Marqueſs. 


Mar. l will not think but they aſcend the Sky». .--_ 
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| And for your Grace,.'and yours, my gracious Lotd. 
| ; OH I come, Lords willyou go with me ? 


] But ſoft, here comemy Execut'oners, 
{ How now my hardy ſtout reſolved Mates, 
{ Are you now going. to diſpatch this thing ? 


he 
4 
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To be reveng?d on:&Aive! rſert, Gray. 
But then I ſigh, and with a piece of Scripture, 
Tell-them that God'bids us do good for! evil : 
And thus I cloath my naked Viliany : 
With odd old ends, ftoln forth of 'Holy Writ, 
And ſeem a Sainr, when meſt I play the Dewi. 


Talkers are no:good-doers ;. be aſſur*d, | 
{| We go touſe our Hands, ' and'not our Tongues, | 


| fall Tears.” -- --- Tr . 
| I like you Lads, about your buſineG ſtraight. 
Go, go, difpatch. ' 


Enter Catesby. | 
Cates. Madam, his Majeſty doth call for you, 


We wait upon your Grace. | 
[Exeunt all but Gloſter. 


Rich. 1 do thee wrong, and firſt begin to brawl. 


| The ſceret miſchiefs thar I ſet a-broach, 
| I lay untothe grievous charge of others. 
Clarence, whom I'indeed have calt in darkneſs, 
I do beweep to niany-ſimple Gulls, 
Namely to Derby, | Haftimss, Buck; gham, 
And tell.them?tisthe:Queen, and her Allies 
That ſtir the King againft the Duke my Brother. 
Now they believe it, and withall whet me 


24 on:Rivers,” Dorſet, Gray. 


Enter two Jaurtherers, 


Yul: We are, my Lord, andcometo have the Warrant, 


That we may bz admitred;waere he'is. 


Rich. Well thought pun, thave-t here about me : 


| When you have done, repair to Cro-by Place; 

| But, Sirs, be ſudden inthe Execution, 

Wirthal obdarate, do not: hear him plead; 

For Clarence is well-ſpoken, and perhaps 

i| May move'yoor-Hearts to pity, if you mark him. 


Y;ll. Tur, tut, my Lord, wewill not ſtand'to' prate;. 


Rich. Your Eyesdrop Mill-ſtones, 'when Fools Eyes' 


LE xeunt . 


Vill, We with my Noble Lord. 
* 4 We L43, 


O 
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Scena © uarta. 
Enter Clarence and Keeper. 


Keep. Why looks your Grace ſo heavily ? 
Cla, O, I have paſt a miſerable night, 


So full of fearful Dreams, of ugly fights, 
That as 1 am a Chriſtian faithful man, 

[ would not ſpend another ſuch a Night, 
Thovgh *twere to buy a world of happy days : 
So full of diſmal terrour was the time. 


Keep. hat was your dream,my Lord.lI pray you tell me. 
Clz, Methoughts that I had broken from the Tower, 


And was embark*d to croſs to Burgundy, 

Andin my company my Brother Gloſter, 

Who from my Cabin tempted me to walk 

Upon the Hatches : There we look?d toward Em2land, 
And citcd up a thouſand heavy times, 

During the Wars of York and Laxcaſter, 

That had befaPn us. As he pac'd along 

Upon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 
Methought that G!ofer ſtumbled, and in falling 
Strook me (that thought to ſtay him ) over-board, 
Into the tumbling billows of the Main. 


Lord, methought what pain it was to drown, 


W hat dreadful noiſe of Water in mine Ears, 

V V har lights of ugly Death within mine Eyes. 
Merhoughts, I ſaw a thouſand fearful V Vracks; 

A thouſand men that Fiſhes gnaw'd upon : 

V Vedges of Gold, great Anchors, heaps of Pearl, 


ti _—_ 


| Some lay in dead-men's Scuills, and inthe holes 


| Was my great Father-in-law, renowned Warwick, 


[I (trembling) wak' 


11 am afraid (methinks) to hear you tell it. 


| Yet execute thy wrath m me alone: . 


1 My Soul is heavy, and I fat would. fleep. 


| Makes the Night Morning, and the Noon-tide Night: 


Ineſtimable Stones, unvalued J em 
All ſcattered in the bottom of the Sea : 


W here Eyes did once inhabit, there were crept 
(As ?twere in ſcorn of Eyes) reflefting Gems, 
That woo?dtheſlimy botroin of the Deep, 
And mock?d the dead Bones that lay ſcattered by, 
Keep. Had you ſuch leiſure in the timeof Death, 
To gaze upon theſecrets of the deep ? 
Cla, Methought I had, and oftendidI ſtrive 
To yield the Ghoſt : but ſtill the envious Flood 
Stop'd in my\Soul, and would-not let it forth 
To find the empty, 'vaſt, and wand'ring Air ; 
But ſmother'd it within.my panting Bulk, 
Who almoſt burſt to: belch it'in the. Seca, 
Keep. Awak*d you not in this fore Agony ? 

*Clar. No, no, my Dream was lengthen'd after life, 
O then, began the Tempeſt to my Saul, 
[ paſt (methought) the Melancholy Flobd;, 
With that fowre Ferry-man which Poets write of, 
Unto the Kingdom of perpetual Night; - 7 | 
The hrit that theredid greet my Stra ſoul, 


W ho ſpake aloud : What ſcourgefor Perjury 
Can this dark Monarchy afford falſe Cilawree 8 
And fo he vaniſted. : Thencame wand”ring by, - 
A Shadow like an Angel, withbrightHair - | 
DabbPd in Blood, andhefbrick? ae 
Clarexeeas cone, falſe, fleeting, perjut'd Clarence, 
That ſtabb*d me in Hats Tokibery: | 
Seize on him Furies,. 'take him unto-torment, 
With that (qrethought)a Legion of. foul-Fiends 
Inviron'd me, and howled in-mine Ears 
Such hadcons crics,\ that with thevery:Noike, 
Could not:believe, .but that I wasin Hell, 
Such tevrible:]mpreſhon made my Dream... 

Keep. No marvel; Lord, though itaffrighted you, 


. Clz, Ab Keeper, Keeper, I have done theſe things 
(That now give evidence againſt my:Soul) 
For Eaward's ſake, and tee how he requites me. 
O God / if my deep Prayers cannot appeaſe thee, 
But thou wilt be aveng'd on my miſdeeds;” 


O ſpare my guiltleſs Wife, and my poor Children. 
Keeper, 1 prithee ſit by me a while, 


Keep. -] will;my Lord,God give your Grace good rell. 
Enter Brakenbury the Lieutenant, 
Bra. Sorrow breaks Seaſons and repoſing hours, 


Princes have but their Titles for their! Glories, 
An outward Honour, for an inward Toll, 
And for unfelt Imaginations 7H 
They often feel-a world of reſtleſs Cares: 
So that between their Titles, and low name, 
Theres nothing differs but the ontward Fame. 
Enter two Murtherers, 
1. Mur, Ho, who's here ? | 
Bra, What would'ſt thou, Fellow ? And how canvſt tho 
hither 7. 
2, Mar. I would ſpeak with Clarence, and I came hither 
on my Legs. 
Bra. W hat, ſo brief ? | 
i, ?Tis better (Sir) than tobe tedious : 
Let him ſee our Commiſſion, and talk no more. 
Bra. I am in this, commanded ts deliver 
The Noble Duke of Clarence tc your hands. 
I willnot reaſon what is meant hereby; 
Becauſe I will be guiltlefs fron the meaning. 


[ Reads: 


There lies the Duke alileep, and there the Keys. ple} 
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'feto theKing, and ſignifie to him, 
{That ,thus I have relign'd to you my charge. 
| 1, You may, Sir, tis a point of wiſdom : 
Fare you well. 
. 2. What, fhall we ſtab him as he ſleeps ? | 
1, No: he'll ſay *twas done cowardly, when he wakes. 
2, Why he. ſhall never wake , until the great Judg- 
| ment day. EIN . ; 

1. Why then he'll fay,, we ſtab'd him ſleeping. 

2, The urging of that word Judgment, hath bred a 
kind of remorſe in me. | 

1, What? art thou afraid ? | | 
| 2; Net to kill him, having a Warrant. . 
But to be damn'*d for killing him, from the which 
No Warrant can defend me. | 
| 1; 1thought thou had*it been reſolute. 
1. 2, Sol ani, to let him live | 

1, Ple back to the Duke of Glofter,. and tell him ſo. 
1 2, Nay, ,prithee ſtay a little : 
| hope this paſſionate humbur of mine will change, 
|it was wont to/hold, me but while one tells twenty.” 
1. How do'ft ttion feel thy Telf now ? EY 
- 2. Some certain. dregs of Conſcience are yet within me. 
'- 1; Remember the Reward; when the deed*s done. 
2, Come, he dies: I had forgot the Reward. 
. 1. Where's thy Conſcience now ? 
\ 2, ©, in the Dbke of Glofter*s Purſe: WE 

1. When he opens his Purſe to give us our Reward, 
thy Conſcience flies out. 


,, A-_ © 


2, ?Tis no rfatter, let it go : there's few or-none will 
eatertain-it. | | ROE b | 
1, What if .it come to thee again f? 54 5 06 us 
| 2, P18 not meddle with: it; it makes a Man 4 Coward:! 
A Man cannor ſteal, but it:accuſeth- him: A Man cannot 
Swear, but it Checks him: A Man cannor lie with his 
Neighbours Wife, but-it detects: him.  ?Tis a. bluſhing: 
[hunefac'd Spirit;.-. that .mutinies | in- a Mans boſom :- It. 

fls a Man full of Obſtacles. - It made me once reſtore a 
Parſe of Gold that (by chance) I found : It beggars any 
Man that* keeps it : It is tyrm?d out: of Towns: and Ci- 
ties for a dangerous thing, and every Man that means to 
live well, endeayaiirs to truſt to himſelf, and live with- 
out 1t, | | #4. 4 FES- | | 

1, ?Tis even now at my elbow; perſuading me not to 
kill the Duke. 

2, Take the Devil. is thy mind; and beheve him not : 
He would inſinuate with:thes but to make thee ſigh. 

1,-I am ſtrong franyd, he cannot prevail with me. 

2, Spoke like a tall Man;;that reſpects thy Reputation. 
Come, ſhall we fall to work;? _- | 

1. Take -him. on. the Coſtard, with the Bilts of thy 
Sword, and. thenithrow him into the Malmſie-butt 1n the 
Inext room. ..,--- +... 
2. Oexcellent device 3 and make a Sop of him. 
1. Soft, he wakes. 
2,\S$trike. © Ne cot” 
' 2No, we'll reaſon with him: 


[ Exzt. 
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2, You ſhall have Wine enough, my Lord, anon. 
Clar, In Gods name, what art thou ? 
I, Aman, as you afe.. 
Clar, But not as lam, Royal. 
1, Nor you as we are, Loyal. 
Cla. Thy. voice is thunder, but thy looks are humble. 
1. My voice is now the Kings, my looks mine own. 
Cla, How darkly, and how deadly do'lt thou ſpeak ? 
Your Eyes do menace me-: why look you pale ? 
Who ſent you hither ? wherefore do you come ? 
2, To,'to; to— 
Clar. To murther me ? 
Both, 1. 1. | 
Clar, You ſcarcely have the hearts to tell me ſo. 
And therefore cannot have the hearts to do it. 
herein, my: friends, have 1 offended you ? 


Clz, Where art thou, Keeper ? give me a Cup of Wine. | 


1. Otfended us you have not; but the Kine” 
_ Clar, I thall be reconciPd to him again, 
* 2, Never, my Lord, therefore prepare to dye. 


To flay the innocent 7” What's my offence ? 
Where is the Evidencethat doth accuſe me ? 
What lawful Quelt have given theirYer. 
Unto the frowning Judge ? Or whaotitre 


| 1 charge you, as you kape 
Thar you depart, ang8la 
The deed you und&8ak: ; 
V hat we will do, wedo upon command; 
2. And he that hath commanded, is oar King. | | 
of Kings 


Cla. Erroneous Vaſlals, the great King 
Hath in the Table of his Law commanded, 


{ That Thou ſhalt do no Murther, Will you then 


. Spurn at his Edicts, and fulfil a Mans ? 


| Take heed , for he holds Vengeance in his hand 
.| Toburle upon their heads that break his Law. _. 


2. And that fame Vengeance doth he hurle on thee 


| For falſe forſwearing, and for murther too: 


Thou didft receive the Sacrament, to fight 
In quarrel of the Houſe of Lancaſter. 71 

1.. And like a Traytor to the name of God, * 
Did'ſt break that Vow, and with thy treacherous blade, 
Unrippſt the Bowels of thy Soyeraign's Soni. 


2, Whom thou was'r ſworn to cheriſh and defend; - 
|... 3. How canſt thou urge Gods dreadful Law'to us, -. 
| When thou haſt broke it in ſuch high degree ?. | 


Clar. Alas! for whoſe fakedid Echar 
For Edward, for my Brother, for his ſake. 
He ſends you not to murther me for this: - 
For in that fig he'is as deep as 1.; 
If God will be avenged for the deed, 
O know you yet, he doth it publicklys.- 
Take not the quarrel from his powerfu 
He needs no indirect, or, lawlels courſe; 
To cur off thoſe that have offended him. 
1. Who made thee then a bloody Miniſter, 
When gallant ſpringing brave Flantagenet, 
That Princely Novice was ſtruck dead by thee ? © © 
Clar, My Brother's love, the Devil, and my Rage. 
1. Thy Brother®s Laye, our Duty, and'thy Faults, 
Provoke us hither now, to ſlaughter thee. 
Clay. If you dolove my Brother, hate not me: 
I am his Brother, andI love him well, 
If you are hir'd. for meed, go back again, 
And I will ſend. you to my Brother Glofter : 
Who ſhall reward you better for my life, 
Than Eaward will for tidings of my death. 
2, You are deceiv*d, "7 
Your Brother Gloſter hates you. | 
Cla. Ohno, he loves me, and he holds me dear : 
Go you to him from me. | 
1. I, ſo we will. 
Cla, Tell him, when. that our Princely Father York, 
Bleſt his three Sons with his victorious Arm, 
He little thought of this divided Friendſhip : 
Bid Gloſter think on this, and he will weep. 
1, I, Milſtones, as hz lefſoned us to weep. 
Clay. O do not ſlander him, for he is kind. 
1. Right, as Snow in Harveſt : 
Tome, you deceive your ſelf, 
'Tis hethart ſends us to deſtroy you here. 
Cla. It cannot be, for he bewept my Fortune, 
And hugg?d me in his Arms, and ſwore with fobs, 
That he would labour my delivery. 
1, Why ſo he doth, when he delivers you 
From this Earths thraldom, to the joys 0 Heaven. 
2. Make peace with God, for you muſt die, my Lord. 
Cla. Have you thar holy feeling in your Souls, 
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Tocounſel me to make my peace with God, 
And are youyet to your own Souls ſo blind, 
That you will War with God, by murd"ring me? 
] O Sirs, conſider, they that ſet you on 
To do this deed, will hate you for the deed. 
2. What ſhall we do? 
Clar. Relent, and fave your Souls : 
Which of y ou, if you were a Princes Son, 
Being pent from Liberty, as I am now, 
If two ſuch murtherers 7f pt ſelves came to you, 
Would not intreat for Life, as you would beg | 
Were you in my diſtreſs. ' - Fe 
© 1. Relent? no: ?Tis cowardly and womaniſh. 
Cla, Not to relent, is beaſtly, ſavage, deviliſh. 
| My Friend, I ſpy ſome pity inthy looks : 
] ©, ifithine Eye be not a flatterer, 
Come thou on my ſide, and intreat for me, 
| A begging Prince what Beggar pities not ? | 
2, Look behind you, my Lord. . 
| Ple drown you in the Malmſey-Butt within. . [Exit. 
2. A bloody deed, and deſperately diſpatcht : 
| How fain (like Pilate) would I waſh my hands 
'] Of this moſt grievous murther. 
Sb Emer 1, Murtherer. | 

1. How.now ? what mearſt thou that thou help'ſt me 
not? By Heaven, the Duke ſhall know-how flack you have 
been. | 

2. Mur. 1 would he knew, that I had ſay'd his Brother ; 
Take thou the Fee, and tell him whart I fay, 
| For I repent me that the Duke is ſlain. - 

1. Mxr. Sodo not I : go Coward as thou art. 
| Well, Ple go hide the Body in ſome hole, 

> Till that the Duke give order for his burial : 
| And when I have my meed, I will away ; 
For this will out, and then I muſt not ſtay. 


 [Exit. 


Ex. 


_— 


Aﬀus Secundus. Srena Prima. 


| Flonriſh. Enter the King ſick,, the Queen, Lord Marqueſs, 
Dorſet, Rivers, Haſtings, Catesby , Buckingham, 
Woodvil. | 


Kinz, Why fo: now have I done a good days work. 

| You Peers continve this united League : 

I, every day expect an Embaſlage 

From my Redecmer, to redeem me hence. 

And more to peace my Soul ſhall part to Heaven, 

Since I have;made my Friends at peace on earth. 

Dorſet and Rivers, take each others hand, 

Diſſemble not your hatred, Swear your love. 

Riv. By Heaven, my Soul is purg*d from bearing hate, 

i And with my hand I ſeal my true Hearts-love. 

Haſt. So thrive I, as I truly ſwear the like. 

King. Take heed you dally not before your King, 

Leſt he that is the ſupreme King of Kings 

Confound your hidden talſhood, and award 

Either of you to be the others end. 

Haſt. So proſper I, as I ſwear perfect love. 

Riv. And1I, as I love Haſtings with my heart. 

King. Madam, your ſelf is not exempt from this : 

Nor you Son Dorſet, Buck:ngham nor you ; 

You have been factious one againſt the other. 

Wife, loye Lord Aaſtinzs, let him kiſs your hand, 

And what you do, do it unfeignedly. 

Queen, There Haſtings, I will never more remember 

Our former hatred, ſo thrive I, and mine. 

. King... Dorſer,, embrace him - 

Haſtings, love Lord Marqueſs, 

Dor, This interchange of love, I here proteſt 
LIpon my part, ſhall be inviolable. 


1] And make me happy in your unity. 


| 


1. Take that, and that.if all this will not do, [Srabs bim.,| . 


| And Princely Peers, a happy time of 


| Hold me a Foe-: if I unwillingly, or in my rage, 


| Which I will purchaſe with my duteous ſervice, 
| Of you my Noble Couſin Buckingham, | 


Dukes, Earls, Lords, Gentlemen, indeed of alL 


Haft. And ſo ſwear I. | 
King. Now Princely Buckingham, ſeal thou this Leagye 
With thy ewbracements to my Wives Allies, 


Buck. W hen ever Buckingham doth turn his bate 
Upon your Grace, but with all duteous love, 
Doth cheriſh you and yours, God puniſh me 
With hate in thoſe where T expect moſt love, 
When have moſt need to imploy a Friend, 
And moſt aſſured that he is a Friend, | 
Deep, hollow, treacherous, and full of guile; 
Be he unto me: this do I beg of Heaven, | 
When I am cold in love, to you or yours. [Embrace, 
King. A pleaſing Cordial, Princely Buckingham, 
[s this thy Vow unto my ſickly heart. © * 
There wanteth now'our Brother Glofeer here, 
To make the bleſſed Period of this peace. 
Buck, And in good time, 
Here comes Sir R:chard RatchfF, and the Duke. 


Enter Ratcliff, and Gloſter. 


Rich, Good morrow to my egs. King and Query, 
Y- 
Kms. Happy indeed, as we have ſpent the day: 

Gloſter, we haye done: deeds of Chatity, * 

Made Peace of Enmity, fair love of hate, 

Between theſe ſwelling wrong incenſed Peers. 
Rich, A bleſſed labour, my moſt Sovereign Lord; 

Among this Princely heap, if any here | 

By. falſe intelligence, or wrong ſurmiſe 


Have ought committed that is hardly born, ' 
To any in this preſence, I deſire 

To reconcile me to his friendly Peace : 

*Tis death tome to be at Enmity: | 

I hate it, and deſire all good Mens love. 
Firſt, Madam, I intreat true peace of you, 


If ever any grudge were lodg?d between us. 

Of you, and you, Lord X:vers and of Dorſer, 
Thar all without deſert have frown'd on mer 
Of you Lord Woodvil, and Lord Scales of you, 


| donot know that Engliſhman alive, 
With whom my Soul is any jot at odds, 
More than the Infant chat is born to night : 
I thank my God for my Humility. 
Qmeen. A Holy day ſhall this be kept hereafter ; 
[ would to God all ſtrifes were well compounded. 
My Sovereign Lord, I do beſeech your Highneſs 
To take onr Brother Clarence to your Grace. - 
Rich. Why Madam, have l offer*d love for this, 
To be ſo flouted in this Royal preſence ? 
Who knows not that the gentle Duke is dead? [71%|] 
You do him tnjury to ſcorn his Coarſe. al fiat, 
King. Who knows not he 1s dead ! 
Who knows he is ? 
Queen, All-ſeeing Heaven, what a world is this? 
Buck, Look I fo pale, Lord Dorſer, as the reſt ? 
Dor. I, my good Lord, and no Man in the preſence, 
But his red colour hath forſook his Cheeks. 
King. Is Clarence dead? the Order was revers'd. 
Rich. But he (poor Man) by your firſt Order diced, 
And that a winged Adercury did bear : 
Some tardy Cripple bare the Countermand, 
That come too lagg to ſee him buried. 
God grant, that ſome leſs Noble, and leſs Loyal, 
Nearer in bloody thoughts, and not in blood, 
Deſerve no worſe than wretched Clarence did, 
And yet go currant from ſuſpicion. 


Enter Earl of Derby. _ 
Derb. A boon, my Soveraign, for my ſervice, dc!'” 


Kings 
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Ting. I prithee peace, my Soul is full of ſorrow. 

5 3 I will not riſe, unleſs your Highneſs hear me. 
Kino, Then fay at once, what is it thou requeſt*ſt. 
\. Der. The forfeit (Soveraign) of my ſervants life, 
Who ſlew to day. a Riotous Gentleman, 


| Lately attendant on' the Duke of Norfolk, 


Kmg. Havel a Tongue to doom my Brothers death ? 
And ſhall that Torgue give pardon to a Slave ? 

My Brottier kilPd no man, his fault was Thought, 

And yet his puniſhment was bitter death. | 
Who ſued to me for him? Who (in my wrath) 
KneePd at my feet;- and+ bid'me be advisd ? 

Who ſpdke of Brotherhood ? who ſpoke in love ? 
Whotold me,. how the poor Soul did forſake 

The mighty Warwick, and did fight for me: 

Who told me in the Field at Tenksbury, 


[When Oxford had me down, he reſcued me : 


and ſaid, dear Brother live, and bea King ? 
Whotold me; when we both lay in the: Field; 
Frozab(almoſt) to death, how he did lap me 


3 


Allthia and naked!) to the num cold night? 
[All this from my. Remembrance; bruitiſh wrath 
mflhiplackr, and not a Man of you 
ad ſo mugti/Grace to pnt it in my mind. - 
t hen your Carters, or your waiting Vaſſals 
ave done 2 drunken flaughter, and defac*d 
The proonriamge of our dear. Redeemer, 
" ight are on, your Knees for Pardon, Pardon, 
:i$1-(upjaftly too) mult granr it you. 
But for my Brother, nota Man would ſpeak, 
or I (ungractous): ſpeak-unto myſelf - 
or himpoor Soul. The-prondelt of-youall, 
[Ene:been-beholding to himvin{ his life : | 
Fet none of you, would once; beg for his life. 
DGod F: 1 fear thy Juftice will take hold * : 
On me, and you;z' and mine, and: yours for this. 
Come Haſtings helpme: to my Cloſet. * 
Ah poor Clarence. . 
| Rich, This is the fruitsof raſhneſs : Markt you not, 
How that the kindred of the Queen 
Look'd pale, when rhey-did/hear of Clerence*s death ? 
0! they did urge ir ſtill unco the King, | 
God will revenge it. Come, Lords, will you go, 
Tocomfort Edward with our company ? 
' Buck, We wait upon your Grace. 


| Al in his Garments, and did give himielf 


| 28 4 _. 4 —_—_ 


 TExeunt ſome with X. and Queen. 


[Exennt. 


—_ 2 At 


Sena Secundn. 


Clarence. 


| Edv: Good Grandam tell us, is our Father dead ? 
Dutch. No, Boy. 


Andery, O Clarence, my unhappy Son ? 
Boy. Why do you look on us, and ſhake your hcad, 
And call us Orphans, Wretches, Caſtaways, 
If that our Noble Father were alive ? 
Dur, My pretty Couſins, you miſtake me both, 
| do lament the ſickneſs of the King) 
As lothto loſe him, not your Fathers death : 
It were loſt ſorrow to wail one that's loſt. : 
Boy. Then yon conclude (my Grandam) he is dead : 
TheKing mine Uncle is to blame for it. 
God will revenge it, whom 1 will importune 
With earneſt Prayers, all to that effect. 
Daugh. And ſo will 1. 


Incapable and ſhallow Innocents, 


| You cannot gueſs who caus'd your Father's death. 


Boy. Grandam, we cau : for my good Uncle Gloſter 


—GG 


Enter the old Dutcheſs .of York, with the two Children of 


Dangh. Why do you weep ſo oft ? and beat your Brealt ? 


Told me, the King provok'd to it by the Queen, 
Devis'd Impeachments to Impriſon him; 
And when my Uncle told me ſo, he wept, 
And pitied me, and kindly kiſt my Cheek - 
Bad me rely on him, as on my Father, 
And he would love me dearly as a Child. 
Dut. Ah ! that Deceit ſhould ſteal ſuch gentle ſhape, 
And with a vertuous Vizor hide deep Vice. 
He 1s my Son, I, and therein my ſhame, 
Yet from my Dugs, he Grew not this deceit. 
Boy. Think you my Uncle did diſſemble, Grandam * 
Dutch, ], Boy. 


Boy. 1 cannot think it. Hark, what noiſe is this ? 


| Enter the Queen with her Hair about her Ears, Rivers and 


Dorſet after her. 
Queen. Ah ! who ſhall hinder me to wail and weep ?. 


.| To chide my Fortune, andtorment my ſelf. | 
Ple joyn with black deſpair againſt my Soul, {- 


And to my ſelf become an Enemy. 
Dutch. What means this Scene of rude impatience ?- 
Queen, To make an att of Tragick viglence. 


Edward, my Lord, thy Son, our King is dead: 
"Why grow the Branches, when the Root is gone ? 
Why wither not'the leaves that want their {ap ? 


If you will live, lament: if dye, be brief, 
That our ſwift-winged Souls may catch the King's, 
Or liks, obedient Subjects follow him, - | 
To his new-Kingdom of n©re-changing night. 

Dutch. Ah, ſo much intereſt have 1 in thy ſorrow, 
As 1 had Title to thy Noble Husband : 
I have bewept a worthy Husband's: death, 
And liv*d with looking on his Images :- 
But now two Mirrors of his Princely ſemblance; - 
Are crack*d in pieces, by malignant death, 
And 1 for comfort have but one falſe Glaſs, 
That grieves me, when I ſee my ſhame in him, 
Thou art a Widow; yet thou art a Mother, 
And-haſt the comfort of thy Children left, 
Bur death hath ſnatch*'d my Husband from minearms, 
And pluckt two Crutches from my feeble hands, - 
Clarence, and Eaward, O, what cauſe have-l, 
(Thine being but a moiety of my moan ) 
To over-go thy woes, and drown my cries. 


How can we aid you with our Kindred tears ? 
Daugh. Our Fatherleſs diſtreſs was left unmoaw'd, 
Your Widow-dolour likwiſe be unwepr. 
een. Give me no help in Lamentation, 
I am not barren to bring forth Complaints : 
All Springs reduce their currents to mire Eyes, 
Thar I being gavern'd by the Watry Moon, 
May ſend forth plenteous. tears to drown the World, 
Ah, for. my Husband, for my dear Lord Eaward. 
Chil. Ah, for our Father, for our dear Lord Clarexce, 
Dutch. Alas, for both, both mine Edward and Clarence, 
Queen, What ſtay had 1, but Edward ? and he's gone. 
Chil. What ſtay had we, but Clarence ? and he's gone. 


= Was never Widow had ſo dear a loſs. 

Chil. Were never Orphans had ſo dear aloſs. 
Dutch, Was never Mother had ſo dear a loſs. 

Alas! I am the Mother of theſe Griefs. 

Their woes are parcePd, mine is general. 

She for an Edward weeps, and ſo do I : 

[ for a Clarence weep, ſo doth not ſhe 5 

Theſe Babes for Clarence weep, ſo do not they, 


Dur, Peace, Children, pcace: the King doth love you well. 


Alas! you three, on me threetold ciſtreit 
Pour all your tears, I am your ſorrows Nur'e, 
And 1 will pamper it with Lamentation. 
Dor. Comfort, dear Mother, Gcd is much diſpleagd, 
That you take with unthankfulneſs his doing. 


In common wordly things ?tis calPd ungrateful, | 
| With 
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Boy. Ah Aunt ! you wept nat for our Father?s death : | 


Dutch, What ſtays had I, but they ? and they are gope. 
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| Which with a bounteous hand was kindly lent : 


{'Love, Charity, Obedience, and true Dutte. 


The Life and Death if Richard the Third. | 


With dull unwillingneſs to repay A debt, 


Much more to be thus oppoſite with Heaven, 
For it requires the Royal debr it lent you. 

Rivers, Madam, bethink you like a careful Mother 
Of the young Pritite your Son : ſend ſtraight for him, 
Let him be Grown'd, in him your comfort lives. 
Drown deſperate ſorrow in. dead Edward's Grave, 
And plaar your joys in living Eaward*s Throne. : 


Enter Richard, Buckingham, , Derby, Haſtings, ard 
| | Ratcliff. MP | 

Rich. Siſter, have comfort; alliof us. have-cauſe | . 

'To wail the dimming of our ſhining Star : 

| But none can ,belp our harms by wailing them. 

Madam, my Mother, I docry you-mercy, 

{L did not ſee your Grace. Humbly on my Knee 

'[ craveyour Bleſſing. 12188 ' al 

' Dutch. Godblels thee, -and put meekneſs in thy breaſt, 


Rich. Amen, and make me die a good old man, 
That is the burr end of a Mothers.Bleſling . 
I marvel that her Grace did leave-it out. 177 . _ 
' Buch, Youcloudy-Princeſs, and heart-ſorrowing-Pcers,. 
That bear this heavy mutual 4oad of Moan, - 
Now cheer each other in each; others love:/: :.,;.;.. .* 
| Though we have-ſpent:our-Harveſt of this King, . 
We are-to_reap-the Harveſt iof his Son. 1539 
"The brokea rancour .of your high-ſwoln' hates, 
But lately ſplintr*d, | knir, - and Joyn'd together, 
Muſt gently-be'preſery*d, cheriſh, and kept: _ 
'Me ſeemeth good, that with ſome little Train, . | 
'Forthwith from «Ludlow the young Prince be fet | 
; Hither to London, to be crown'd our King. 
' Rivers, Why with ſome little Train 
; My Lord of Buckwighars ? | 
* Buck, Marry, my Lord, - teſt by a multitude 
' The new-hedPd wound of Malice ſhould break out, 
'Which would-be fo much the more dangerous, 
By how mach the Eſtate is green, and yet ungovern'd. 
| Where every Horſe bears his commanding Rein, 
And may direct his courſe as pleale himſclt, 
As well the fear of harm, as harm apparent, 
In my opinion, ought to. be prevented. 
Rich, 1 hope the King made peace with all of us, 
And the compact is firm, and true in me. 
Rivers, And ſo in me, and o (1 think) in all, 
Yet ſince it is but green, it ſhould be put 
To no apparent likelyhood of breach, 
Which haply by much company might be urg?d: 
Therefore 1 ſay, with Noble Buckingham, 
That it is meet fo few ſhould fetch the Prince. 
Haſt. And ſo ſay 1. 
Rich. Then beit ſo, and go weto determine 
Who they ſhall be, that ſtraight ſhall poſt tro Loraos. 
Madam, and you my Silter, will you go 
To give your cenſures in this buſineſs ? F Exeunt. 
[Ment Buckingham, and Richard. 
Buck, My Lord, whoever journies to the Prince, 
For God's ſake let not us two ſtay at home: 
For by the way, Þ1 fort occalion, 
As Index to the ſtory we latcly talk*d of, 
To part the Queen's proud Kindred from the Prince. 
Rich. My other ſelf, my CounſePs Conſiſtory, 
My Oracle, my Prophet, my dear Couſin, 
1, as a Child, will go by thy dircCtion. 


Sena Tertin. 


[.- Enter one Citizen at one Door, and another at the other. 


. {Or by his Father there were none at all: 1.4 


| /V Vil touch us alltoo near, if God prevent not. 
| O full of Danger is the Duke .of Gloſter, Le 3:1. 
And the Queens Sons, and Brothers,” haught and proud: 


{ That looks not heavily, and full of dread. 


Toward Longer then, for we'll not ſtay behind. [Exeurr, | 


2. Ci. ] promiſe you I hardly know-my ſelf: 
Hear you the News. abroad ? | 
.1. Yes, the Kang is dead. 
2 *JIl News by*r Lady, ſeldom comes the better - 
I fear, I fear, *twillprove a giddy world. . 
| Emer another Citizen. 
. Neighbours, .God ſpeed. 
. Give you good morrow, Sr. | 
. Doth the. yews hold of good King Edward”; death ; 
. I Sir, it is too true, God helpthe while. - ' 
. Then Maſters look to-ſeea troublous world. 
. No, no, by 'Gods:good: Grate;:his Son:ſhall Reign. 
. Woeto'that Land that's gouern'd by a Child. * 
| -2. In himtherewathope of; Government. 
V Vhich in his. Non-age, Counſel under him, 
And in his full and ripened years, himſelf 
No-doubt ſhall: then,5and till. then-goyern well. 
' 1, So ſtood the ſtate when Henry: the Sixth 
| V Vas Crown'd/mm'Pars,: but atinine months old. 

3. Stood the State ſo ? No,.no, good friends, God met: 
For then this Land was-famouſly enrich*d | 1 
'V V hich politick'grave Counſel; then'the King 

d vertnous Uncles to-protett his:Grace. . . | 
'_ 1,” VVhy ſo bath this, botte-by this Father and Mother 
| 3. Better it wete they all cameby his Father >| 
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For Emulation, who ſhall now'be-neareſt, | 


. 


And were they to be ruPd; and not:to rule, 

[This fickly Land, might ſolace as before. | 
1. Come, come, wefear the worſt, all will be well. 
3. V Vhen Cloudsare\een,wiſe men put on their Cloak; 

V Vhen great leaves fall, then V Vinter is at hand; 

V Vhen the Sun ſets,” who doth not look for night? 

Untimely ſtorms make men expect a Dearth : 

All may be well ; but if God fort-it ſo, 

*'Tis more than we deſerve, or I expect. 
2,, Trulythe Hearts of Men are full of fear : 

You cannot reaſon (almoſt) with a Man, 


3. Before the days of Change, {till is it fo 
By a divine inſfia&t, mens minds miſtruſt 
Purſuing danger :--asby proof we ſee 
The V Vater fwell before a boy{Prous ftorm : 
But leaveit all to God, V Vhither away ? 

2. Marry we were ſent for to the Juſtices. - 
3. Andſo was 1, Ile bear you company. [ Exemt, 


[ 


—— 


Scena ©uarta. 


Enter Arch-Biſhop, young York, the Queen, and the 
- Dutcheſs. © 


Arch. Laſt nightI heard they lay at Srony Stratford, 
And at Northampton they do relt to night : 
To morrow, or next day, they will be here. 
Dutch, ] long with all my heart to ſee the Prince: 
[ hope he is much grown ſince laſt I ſaw him. 
Queen, Butl hear no, they ſay my Son of Tork. 
Has a:moſt overtane him in his growth. 
Yor, 1 Mother, but I would not have it ſo. 
Dutch, V Vhy, my good Couſin, it is good to grow- 
Yor, Grandam, one night as we did fit at Supper, 
My Uncle R:vers talk*d how I did grow 
More than my Brother. . I, quoth my Uncle Glofter, 
Small Herbs have Grace, great V Veeds do grow apace- 
And fince, methinks I would not grow ſo faſt, 
Becauſe ſweet Flowers ate flow, and V Veeds make halt- 
Dutch. Good faith, good faith, the ſaying did not hold 
In him that did object the ſame to thee. re 


2. Cit, Good morrow, Neighbour, whither away ſo faſt ? 
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He was the wretchedIt thing when he was young, ''Fhe weary way hath made you Melancholy. 
c long a growing, and fo leiſurely, : | Prin. No Uncle, but our croſles on the way 
That if his rule were true, he ſhould be gracious. Have made it tedious, weariſom, and heavy. 
Yor. And ſo no. doubt he is, my gracious Madam. I want more Lncles here to welcome me. 
Dut.T hope he is, but yet let Mothers doubr. Rich. Sweet Prince, the untainted vertue of your years 
Yor. Now by my troth, if I had been remembred, Hath not yet div*d into the Worlds deceit : 
| could have given my Uncles Grace, a flout, No more can you diſtinguiſh of a Man, 
To touch his growth, nearer than he touch'd mine. Than of his outward ſhew, . which, God he knows: 
Dut. How, my young Tork,, Seldom or never jumpeth with the hearr. k 
[ prithee 1et me hear It. | Thoſe Uncles which you want were dangerous : 
Tr. Marry (they fay) iny Uncle grew ſo faſt, Your Grace attended to their Sugred words, 
That he could gnaw a crult at two hours old, But look®d not on the poiſon of their Hearts : . 
'Tws:'fulttwo years &re I could get a Tooth. God keep you from them, and from ſuch falſe Friends. 
Grandam, this would have been a biting Jeſt. _ Prin, God keep me from falſe Friends, 
Dat. args IEA Ss who told thee this? _ = _ nook: Ns -ths GN | 
Tori; Grandaw, his Nurie. RG We ich, Lord, the Mayor of Londox comies to greet you, 
Dit. Bis Nuri ? why ſhe was dead, e*rethon waſt boxn. | ; Enter Lord Mayor. ", a hs 
Tor, If *twere not ſhe, I cannot tell who told me. Lo. Mayor. God bleſs your Grace, with health and 
Queer, A parlous Boy : go to, you are too ſhrewd. happy days. | wal 
Dt. 4 __ dam, be not angry with a Child. Prin. 1-thank you, good my Lord; and thank you all : 
Omets, Pitchers have ears. [ thought my Mother, and-my Brother York , | 
4 ' * Enter a Meſſeuger. | Would long &re this, have met us on the way. 
Arch. Here comes a Meſſenger : What News ? Fie, what a flug is Haſtings, that he comes nar, 
Meſ. Such News, my Lord, as grieves me toreport. | To tell us, whether they will come, or no. | 
Queen, How, doth the Prince ? _ Enter Lord Haſtings. TRE 
Meſ, Well; Madam, and.in health. Buck, And in good time, here comes the ſweating Lord. 
Du. What is thy News ? Prince, Welcaine, my Lord: what, wilt 6ur Mother 
| 24. Lord Rivers and Lord Grey, come ? nad.” WT TT * een of. 
Are ſent to Pomfrer, and with then | aft. On what occaſion God he knows, not 1 $ 
ie Thongs F wha, Prifoners. The ' Queen your Mother, and your Brother Tork, 
Dit. Who bath committed them? — Have taken Sanctuary : The tender Prince  * 
Meſ. The mighty Dukes, Gloſter and Butkinghaing Would fain have come with me, to meet. your, Grace, 
Arch, For what offence? | But by his Mather was perforce with-held: "4:4 Pap Goghae 
Meſ. The ſam of all I can, I have diſclogd : Buck, Fie, what an indirect and peeviſh courſe 
Why, or for what, the Nobles were commirteds Is this of hers? Lotd Cardinal, will-your Grace 
[lsall unknown to me, my hab Lord. | | Perſuade the Queen, to ſend the Duke of Tok, | 
een, Ayeme ! I ſee the' ruine of my Houle ; Unto his Princely Brother preſently? ©. ©} 
 |Tie Tiger now hath ſeiz/d the gertle Hind. | | If ſhe deny, Lord Haſtings; you $0 with him, . | 
laſulting Tyranny begins to jut-.. - | And from her jealous arms pluck him. perforc 
Upon the Innocent, and ayes Throne : | Car, My Lord of bn if my | 
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Welcome DeftruCtion; Blond, and Maſſacre, Can frotn his Mother win the Puke of Tork, 4 F 
| ke (as in a Map) the end of all, | Anon expett him here "of if ſhe bs obdurate- ., . $ 

Dur. Accurſed; and: pnquiet wrangling days, # To mild entreaties, . God forbid, , * © OO P__ 


How many of you have mine Eyes Þeheld We ſhould infringe the holy Priviledg 
My Hysband loſt his life, to get the Crown, Of bleſſed Sanitary : not for all this Land, 

[And often up and down my Sons were toll, | WouldI be guilty of ſo.great a Sin. ps  "l 
For me to joy, and weep, .Their gain and loſ9, Buck,” You are too ſencelels qbſtinate; my Lord; 


And being ſeated, and Domelſtick brayls | Too ceremonions, and traditional, = 8 
| Clean over-Blown; themſelves (the Conquerors) | Weigh it but with the groflneſs of chis Age, 
Make War upon themſelves, Brother to Brother z | You break not Sanctuary, in ſeizing him : 
Blood to Blood ; ſelf againſt felf : O prepoſterous The benefit thereof is always granted  , 
| And frantick outrage ! end thy damn?d ſpleen, | To thoſe,; whoſe dealings have deſery'd the place, 
Or let medie, to look on Earth no more. ' And thoſe who have the wit to claim the place : 
| Queen. Come, come, my Boy, we will to Sanctuary, | This Prince hath. never clain”d it, nor deferv'd it, 
Madam, farewel. | | Therefore, in mine opinion; cannot have it. | 
{ Dit, Stay, I will go with you. ; Then taking him from thence, that is not there, 
| Queen, You have no cauſe. You break no Priyiledge, nor Charter there: 
' Arch. My gracious Lady, go, WM | Oft have I heard of Sanftuary Men, | 
' And thither bear your Treaſure and your Goods, But Sanftuary Children, nee till now, .. _ =Y 
For my part, Ile reſign unto your Grace | | Car. My Lord, you ſhall o're-rule my mind for once. 
The Seal l keep, and ſo betide it me, Come on, Lord Haſtings, will you go with me? .. # 
As well I tender you, and all of yours. |  Haſt. tgo,my Lord, [Exit Cardimat and Haſtings. | 
Go, Ple conduCt you tothe Sanctuary. [Exennt.| Prin, Good Lords, make all the ſpeedy haſte you may, 
| | Say, Uncle GhleceFer, if our Brother come, | 
—— ' Where ſhall we ſojourn till our Coronation? ; 
WIEN ..” br” * Glo, Where it thinkſt beſt unto your Royal ſelf. 
Actus Ter tius. Scena Prima. If I may counſel you, ſome day or two - 
. | Your Highneſs ſhall - pays = E bo ers i fe 
| . 0 - | Then where you pleaſe, and ſhall be thought molt it 
gan = nec _ —_ 1 r= gr tb. 'For your beſt health, and recreation. 
ceſter and Buckingham, £or Car 7 " Prin, 1do bw like the Tower of = mow 
is : t | Did Fulins Ceſar build that place, my Lords _ 
Inch, Welcome ſweet Prince to Tondo, : B8uck, He did, my prkem ku Lord, begin that place, 


To v9 a Fo : . . 2 
x, "y Vena dear Couſin, my thoughts Soveraign, V Vhich ſince, ſucceeding Ages have re-edify*d. 
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Prin. Is it upon Record ? or elſe reported | 
Succeſſively from age to age, he built it? 

Buck. Upon Record, my gracious Lord. 

Prin. But ſay, my Lord, it were not Regiſtred, 
Methinks the truth ſhould live from: age to age, 
As *twere retaild to all poſterity, 
Even to the general ending day. 


- 


Glo: So wile, ſo young,. they ſay do never live long. 
Prin, W hat ſay NN. Placle ? "s 
> Gb. I fay, without CharaCters, Fame lives long. 
Thus, like the formal Vice, Iniquity, _ '[ Aſiae, 
Imoralize two meanings in one word. - 
_ © Prin. That Fulius Ceſar was a famous Man 
With what his Valour did enrich his Wit, 
His Wit ſet down, to make his Valour live : 
Death makes no Conquelt of his Conqueror, 


| For now he lives in' Fame, though not in Life. 
| Ple tell you what, Couſin Buckzngham. 


Buck, What, my gracious Lord ?_ 

Prin. And if I live until 1 be a man, 
Ple-win our ancient Right. in France again, 
Or die a Souldier, as 1 liv'd a King. RW 

Glo. Short Summers lithtly-bave a Ro ard Spring. 


| Enter young Youk, Haſtings, and Cardinal. 


£ Butk. Now in good finite, here-comes the Duke of York, 
Prin. Richard of York, how fares our Noble Brother ? 
Yor. Well, my dear Lord, ſo mult 1 call you now. 
Prin. 1, Brother, to our grief as It is yours: 
Too late he dy*d, that mighr have kept that Title, 
Which by his death hath 'loſt much Majeſty. 
Glo. -How fares our Couſin, Noble Lord of York ? 
Yor. I thank you, gentle Uncle. O my Lord, 
You faid, that idle Weeds are faſt in growth : 
The Prince'my Brother hath outgrown me far, 
Glo. He hath, my Lord. 
Yor. And therefore is he idle. 
_ Gbe. Oh my fair Couſin, I muſt not ſay ſo. 
Yor. Then he is more beholding to you, than I. 
Glo. He may command me as my Soveralgn, 


| But you have power in me, as in a Kinſman. 


Yor. I pray you, Uncle, give me this Dagger. 
4” My Dagger, little Couſin ? with all my heart. 
in. A Beggar, Brother ? 
Yor. Of my kind Uncle, that I know will give, 
And being a Toy, it is no grief to give. | 
Glo. A greater gift than that, Ple give my Couſin. 
. Yor. Agreater giſt ? O, that's the Sword to it. 
. Glo, I, gentle Couſin, were it light enough. 
Yer. © then I ſee, you will part but with light gifts, 
in weig htier things you'll ſay a Begger Nay. 
Glo. It is too weighty for your Grace to wear. 
Yor, I weigh it lightly, were 1t heavier. 
Glo. V/hat would you have my Weapon, little Lord ? 
Yor. I would, that I might thank you, as you call me. 
Glo. How ? | 
Tor, Little. 
Frin. My Lord of York will ever be croſs in talk : 
Uncle, your Grace knows how to bear with him. 
Yor. You mean to bear me. not. to bear with me: 
Uncle, my Brother mocks both you and me; 
Becauſe? that I am Jittle, like an Ape, 
He thinks that you ſhould bear me on your ſhoulders. 
Buck, With what a ſharp provided Wit he reaſons: 
To mitigate the ſcorn he gives his Uncle, 
He prettily, and aptly taunts himſelf: 
So cunning, and ſo young, 13 wonderful. 
Gly. My Lord, wilt pleaſe you paſs along ? 
My {.1f, and my good Couſin Buckznoham, 
ill to your Mother, to cntreat of her 
To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you. 
Yor. What, will you go unto the Tower, my Lord ? 
Prin. My Lord Protector will haye it ſo. 
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Yor. T ſhall not ſleep in quiet at the Tower. 
Glo. Why, what ſhould you fear? - 
' Yor, Marry, my Uncle Clarence angry Ghoſt : 
My Grandam told me, he was murther'd there. 
Prin, I fear no Uncles dead. 
Glo. Nor none that live, I hope. 
Prin. And if they live, I hope I need not fear. 


| But come, my Lord, and with a heavy heart, 


Thinking on them, go I unto the Tower: 
LExeunt Prince, York, Haſtings, and Dork, 


Mane Richard, Buckingham ard Catesby. 
Buck, Think you, my Lord, this little prating York 


| Was not incenſed by his ſubtle Mother, 


To taunt and ſcorh you thus opprobriouſly ? 
Gloft. No doubt, no doubt ; Oh'tis a parlous Boy, 
Bold, quick, ingenious, forward, capable : 
He is alt the Mothers, from, top to toe. + 
Buck. Well let them reſt ; Come hither Caresby, 
Thou art ſworn as deeply to effe&t what we intend, 
As cloſely to conceal what we impart : 
Thou know'ſt our reaſons urg?d upon the way, 
What think*ſt thou? is it notaneaſie' matter; 
To make William Lord Haſtings of our mind, 
For the Inſtalment of this Noble Duke 
[n the ſeat Royalof this famous lile ? | 
Cates... He for his Fathers ſake ſo loves the Prince, 
That he will not be won to ought againſt him. 
Buck, What think?ſt thou then of Sexxley? Will not he? 
Cares. He will doall in all as Haſtings doth. 
Buck, Well then, no more but this : ; 
Go gentle Catesby, and as it were far off, 
Sound thou Lord Haſtings, © | 
| How he doth ſtand affetted to our purpoſe, 
And ſummon him to morrow to the Tower, 
To ſit about the Coronation. | 
If thou doſt find him trattableto us, 


| Encourage him, and tell him all our reaſons: 


If he be laden, icy, cold, unwilling, 

Be thou ſo too, and ſo break off the talk, 
Ard give us notice of his inclination: + 
For we to morrow hold divided Councils, 
W herein thy ſelf ſhalt highly be employ*d. 

Rich, Commend me to Lord Williar'* tell him (Cate) 
His ancient Knot of dangerous Adverſaties | 
To morrow are let blood at "Pomfret Caſtle, 

And bid my Lord, for joy of this good News, 
Give Miſtreſs Sore one gentle Kiſs the more. 

Buck, Good Catesby, go effect this buſineſs ſoundly. 

Cates. My good Lords both, with all the heed I can. 

Rich, Shall we hear from you Catesby, &re we {leep? 

Cates, You ſhall, my Lord. 

Rich. At Crosby Houſe there ſhall you find us both. 

[Exit Catesby. 

Buck, Now, my Lord, —_—P 
What ſhall we do, if we perceive 
Lord Haſtings will not yield to our Complots ? 

Rich. Chop off his Head : 


| | Something we will determine : 


And look when I am King, claim thou of me 
The Earldom of Hereford, and all the moveables 
W hereof the King, my Brother, was polleſt. 
Buck, Ple claim that promiſe at your Graces hand. 
Rich. And look to have it yielded with all kindack |, 
Come, let us ſup betimes, that afterwards 


We may digeſt our complots in ſome form. [Exe 


———— 


Scena Secunda. 
Enter a Meſſenger to the Door of Haſtings. 


AMefſ. My Lord, my Lord, 
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"93 - | 
—Haft. Who knocks ? Enter Lord Stanly. 
| X&ſ. One from the Lord Srazly. Come on, come on,' where is your Eoar-ſpear, man ? 
\ | Haft. Whatigwr a Clock ? Fear you the Boar, and go ſo unprovided ? 
Meſ. Upon the ftroak of four. Stan. My Lord, good morrow, good morrow,C.zesby : 
| Enter Lord Haſtings: | You may jeaſt on, but by the holy Rood, 
Haſt.Cannot my Lord Sranly ſleep theſe tedious Nights ? | 1 do not like theſe ſeveral Councils, I. 
| a4. So it appears by what I have to ſay : Haſft. My Lord, I hold my Life as dear as yours, 
firſt, he commends him to your Noble ſelf. And never in my days, I do protelt,. 
"| Hef. Whatthgn ? Was it ſo precious tome, as *tis now : 
Meſ. Then certifies your Lordſhip, that this Night Think you, 'but that I know the State ſecure, 
'| He dreamt, the Boar had raiſed off his Helm : I would be ſo triumphant as 1 am ? 
Beſides, he ſays there are two Councils kept ; St. The Lords at Pomfret, when they rode from London, 
And that may be determin'd at the one, Were jocund, and ſuppos'd their ſtates were ſure, 
Whichmay make you and him to rue at thother. And they indeed had no cauſe to miſtruſt : | 
| Therefore he ſends to know your Lordfhips pleaſure, | But yet you ſes, how {coh the day oYre-calt. 
If you will preſently take Horſe with him, - The ſudden ſtab of Rancour,l miidonbt , 
[And with all ſpeed poſt with him toward the North, Pray God (I ſay) I prove a necedlcf; Coward. 
To ſhun the danger that his Soul divines. | W har, ſhall we toward the Tower ? the day is ſpent. 
Haſt. Go Fellow, go, return unto thy Lord, Hajt. Come, come, have with you : 
Bid him not fear the ſeparated Council] ; Wor you what, my Lord, | 
[His Honour and my ſelf are at the one, To day the Lords you talk of are beheaded. | 
And at the other is my good Friend Caresby ; © + Sr, They,for their truth, might better wear their Heads, 
Where nothing can proceed that toacheth us, ' Than ſome that have accus'd them, wear their Hats. 
Whereof I'ſhal] not have Intelligetice - But come, my Lord, let's away. ' 


4 s .* 


Tell him his Fears are ſhallow, without inſtance. Enter a Purſutvant. | 
And for his Dreams, I wonder he's ſo ſimple, Haſt, Gooch before, Ile talk with this good Fellow. 
Totrult the mock*ry of unquiet ſlumbers. 9g | Exit Lord Stanly and Catesby. 
[Toflye the Zoar, 'before the Boar purſues, | | How now, Sirrah ? how goesthe World with thee ? 


|Were to incenſe the Boar to follow us, 5g Purſ. The better, thar your Lordſhip pleaſe t6 ask. 
And make purſuir, where he did-mean to chaſe, Haſft. | tell thee man, ?cis better with me now, 
Go, bid thy Maſter riſe, and come to me, Than when. thou mer2ſt me laſt, wherenow we meet ; 
And we will both together to the Tower, | Then was 1 going Priſoner to the Tower, , £ 
Where he ſhall ſee rhe-/Boar will uſe us kindly. By the ſuggeſtion of the Queens Allies. | | 


Meſ. Ile go, my Lord, and tell him what you ſay. But now | tell thee (keep it to thy ſelf), 
4 TOTO wi 'CExit. | This day thoſe Enemies are put to death, 
Enter Catesby, ] AndI inbetter ſtate than &rel was, 


Cates; Many good morrows tomy Noble Lord. Purſ. God hold it, to your Honours good content; 

Haſt. Good morrow, Catesby, you areearly ſtirring ; | Haſt. Gramercy Fellow : there drink that for me, 

What news, what news in this our totUring. State ? fe Þ 2... [Throws bimbis Purſe, 

Cates. It isa reeling World indeed, my Lord :. Pur. Ithank your Honour. LExit Pur ſugvant, | | 
And I believe will never ſtand upright, Enter a Prieſt. ECT DÞLT 1 
Till Richard wear the Garland of the Realm. Prieſt. Well met,my Lord,1 am glad to ſee your Honour, } 

Haft. How ! wear the Garland ? Haſt. I thank thee, good Sir 7chz, with all my heart, | 
Doſt thou mean the Crown ? : [Iam inyourdebt, for your laſt Exerciſe: 
Cates. 1, -my good Lord; Come the next Sabbath, and I will conteart you. | 
Ha.Ple have this Crown of mine cut from my Shoulders, Prieſt. Ple wait upon your Lordſhip. 
Before Ile ſee the Crown ſo foul miſcplac'd : | h Exter Buckingham. es | 
But canſt thou gueſs; that he doth aim ar it ? 0 Buck, -V VFrat,talking with a Prieſt, Lord Chamberlain ? | 
Cates; F,*on. my life, and hopes to find you forward, | Your Friends at Pomfrer, they do need the Prieſt, | 
Upon his Party, for the gain thereof : Your Honour hath no ſhriving work in hand. | 
And thereupon he ſends you this good news, Haſt. Good faith, and when met this holy Man, 
That this ſame very day your Enemies, The men ycu talk of came info my mind. [ 


The Kindred of the Queen, muſt die at Porfrer. 


V V hat, go you toward the Tower ? 
Haſt. Tndeed I am no mourner for that news, 


- Buck, 1 do,, wy Lord, but long I cannot ſtay there : 


Becauſe they have been ſtill my Adverſfaries : | ſhall retura before your Lordſhip thence. 
But that I'le give my voice on Richard's ſide, \ Haſt. Nay, like enough, for 1 ſtay Dinner there. 
To bar my Maſters Heirs in true Deſcent, Biick, And Supper too, although thou know it not. 
God knows I wHl notdo it to the death. Come, will you go ? ; | | 
Cates, God keep your Lordſhip in that gracious mind. Haſt. Ile wait upon your Lordſhip. [Exennt, | 
Haſt. But I ſhall laugh at this a twelve-month hence, ns | 
oY they which brought me in my Maſters hate, —_ | | | _— 
lve toJook upon their Tragedy. | | : 
Well Catesby, = aF oe-uiels LM me older, S Lend Te TH, | 
le ſend ſome packing, that yet think not ont. | | 
Cares, ?Tisa vile thing todye, my gracious Lord,  Entcr Sir Richard Ratcliffe, with Hatverds, carrying the 
When men are unprepar*d, and look not for it. Nobles to Death at Pomfret. 
Haſt. O monſtrous, monſtrous! and fo falls ir out bp 
With Rivers, Vaughan, Gray : and ſo *twill do Rivers. Sir Richard Ratcliffe, let me tell thee thus, 
With ſome men elſe, that think themſelves as ſafe To day ſhalt thou behold a Subject die, 
Asthouand.I, who (as thou know'lt) aredear For Truth, for Duty, and for Loyalty. PEP 
To Princely Richard, and Buckingham. Gray. God bleſs the Prince from all the pack of youz | 
Cates, The Princes both:make high account of you, A Knot you are, of damned Blood-fuckers. | 
For they account his Head upon the Bridge. [ Aſide. Vangh. You live, that ſhall cry woe for this hercafter. 
Haſt. I know they do, and I have well deſerv'd it. | Rat. Diſpatch, _ of your Lives is out. 
! Riv. 
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Riv. O Pomfrct, Pomfret | O thou bleody Priſon ! 

Fatal and ominous to Noble Peers , 

Within the guilty Cloſure of thy Walls, 

Richard the Second here was hackt to death - 

And for more ſlander to thy diimal Seat, 

We give to thee cur guiltleſs Blood to drink. 

Gray. Now A1:rgarets Curic is faln upon our Heads, 

When ſh2 exclain*d on Haſtinzs, you, and1, 

For ſtanding by, when' K:chard ſtab'd her Son. 

Riv, Then curs?d ſhe Richard, 

"Then curd ſhe Buckingham, 

Then cnrsd ſhe Haſtings. O remember God, 

To hear her Prayer for them, as now for us : 

As for my Siſter, and her Princcly Sons, 

Be ſatisfi'd, dear God, with our true Blood, 

Which as thou know'it, unjfltly muſt be ſpilt. = 
Rat. Nake haſte, the hour of death is now expird. 
Riv. Come Gray, come Yauz7n, let us here embrace, 

Farewel, pnLil we mcet ag2k In Heaven. | 


— 


_—_— 


Scena Ouarta. 
| * =p Pa. 


folk, Ratcliffe, Lovel, -with orhers, at a Table, 


Haſt. Now Noble Peers, the cauſe why we are met, 
Is to determine of the Coronation : 
In Gods Name ſpeak, when is the Royal day ? 
- Buch. Is all things ready for the Royal time ? 
Derb. It is, and wants but Nomination. 
Ely. To morrow Phe I judge a happy day. 
Buck. Who knows the LordProtectors mind herein.? 
Who is moſt inward with the Noble Duke ? 
Ely. Your Grace, we think, ſhould ſooneſt know his 
. mind. | 
Buck. We know each others Faces: for our Hearts, 
He knows no more of-mine, than I of yours, 
Or I of his, my Lord, than you of mine : 
Lord Haſiings, you and he are near in love, 
Hat. 1 thank his Grace, I know he loves me wcll : 
Bur for his purpoſe in the Coronation, | 
[ have not ſounded him, nor he deliver'd 
His gracious pleaſure any way therein : : 
But-yon, my Honourable Lord, may name the time, 
And in the Dukes behalf Ple.give my Voice, 
Which 1 preſume he?l] take in gentle part. 
1 1” Emcr Glouceiter. 
E'y. In heppy time here comes the Duke himſelf. 
&:c. My Noble Lords, and Couſins all, good morrow : 
[ kave bcen long a fleeper : but1 truſt, 
My; abſence doth neglect no great deltgn, 
Which by my- preſence might have bcen concluded. 
Buick, Rad y cu not come upon your Q my Lord, 
IW:{iam, Lord Haſtings, had pronounc'd your part ; 
[ mean your Voice, for Crowning of the King. 
{ Rich. Tian my Lord H:/t2g5, nd man might be bolder, 
| His Lordſhip knows me well, and loves me well, 
! My Lord of £/y, whenl was laſt in Holbourn, 
| I ſaw good Strawberrics in your Garden there, 
| do beck , jon] for fome of them. 
/ and will, my Lord, with all my heart. 
[ Exit Biſhop. 
hizzohbam, a word wiih you. 
t:by hath founved Zzffincs in our bulinels, 
{| And finds the teity Gentleman fo hot, 
| Fb1t he will Iofe bis Head, ere give cenient 
{13s Milton?s Child, as worthiplully be tears 1t 
1102 Hwſethe Royalty of Englids Throne. 
Vitkdren your felt a while, Ile go viith you. 
[ Exent, 
. Wetyenctyctfet down this day of 1riumph: 
rv 114 1Y judgment, Is too fudden, 
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T have ſent for theſe Strawberries. 


[ Exc, 


Enter Buckingham, Derby, Baſtings, Biſpop of Ely, Nor- 


- The relt that love me, Tiſe, and follow me.  [Excur. 


For I my ſelf am not ſo well provided, ET .- 


As elſe I would be, were the day prolongd. 


Enter Biſhop of Ely. 
Ely. Where is my Lord, the Duke of Gleceſter ? 


Ha.His Grace looks chearfully and ſmooth this mor 
There?s ſome conceit or other likes him well, 
W hen that he bids Good morrow with ſuch Spirit, 
| thiok there?s never a Man in Chriſtendom 
 Canlefler hide his love, or hate than he, 
For by his Face ſtraight ſhall you know his Heart, 
Derb. What of his Heart perceive youn his Face, 
By any livelihood he ſhew?d to day ? 
Haſt. Marry that with no'man here he is offended: 
For were he, he had ſhewn it in his Looks. 


ning, 


Enter Richard, and Buckingham. 


Rich, I pray you all, tell me what they deſerve, 
That do conſpire my death with deviliſh Plots 
Of damned Witchcraft, and thathave prevail'd 
Upon my Body with their Helliſh Charmes. 

Hajt. The tender love I bear your Grace, my Lord, 
Makes me moſt forward, in this Princely preſence, 
To doom th? Offenders, whoſoere they be : 

I ſay, my Lord, they have deſerved death. 

Kich. Then be your Eyes the witneſs of their Eyil, 
Look how I am bewitch'd : behold mine Arm: 

Is like a blaſted Sapling wither*d up : 

And this 1s Edward's Wife, that monſtrous Witch, 

Conſorted with that Harlot, Strumpet Shore, 

That by their Witchcraft thus have marked me. 
Haw. If they have done this deed; my Noble Lord, 
Rich, 1t ? thou Protector of this damned Strumpet, 

Talk ſt thou'to me of Iffs ;- Thou art a Traytor, 

Off with his Head 3 now by Saint Paul 1 ſwear, 

I will not dine, untill ſee the ſame. 

Lovel and Ratcliffe, look that it be done : 


Manent Lovel and Ratcliffe , with the Lord 
| Haſtings. 


Huaſt. Woe, woe for England, got a whit for me, 
For I, too fond, might have prevented this : 
Starly did dream, the Soar did rowze our Helmes, 
And I did ſcorn ir, and diſdain to flye : B+ - 
Three times to day my Foot-Cloth-Horſe did ſtumble, 
And ſtarted, when he looked upon the Tower, 
As loath io bear me to the ſlaughter-houſe, 
O now | need the Prieſt that ſpake to me : 
| no» repent I told the Purſnivanr, 
As too triumphing, how mine Enemies 
To day art Porrfret bloodily were butcher 'd, 
And I my ſelf ſecure, in grace and favour. 
Oh Margaret, Z1argaret, now thy heavy Curſe 
Is lighted on poor Haft:a2*s wreiched Head. 

Ra, Come,come, diipatch,the Duke would be at Ginn! 
Make a ſhort Shrifr, he longs to ice your Head. 

Heiſt, O momentary grace of mortzl men, 
W hich we mcre hunt for, than the grace of Goc- 
W ho builds his hope in air of your good-Locks, 
Lives like a drunken Sailer ona Nialt, 
Ready with every Ned to tumble don 
Into the fatal Bowcls of the Deep. oy 
Lov, Come, come, diſpatch, ?ris booticſs to excalil 
Haſt. O bloody Richard, miſerable £2: (iid, 
[| prophchie the ſearfulPlt time to thee, 
That cvcr wretched Ape hath looks upon. _ 
Come, lead me to tlic Block, bear him my Head, 
They {mile ar we, who ſhortly flall be dad. 
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or Ri 4 nd Buckingham, 3» roteew Armour mar- 
Emer Richard, hg - mas An 
Rich. Com? Confins 
cart thou q las?» anJ: chang? thy colour, 
Martherthy bgeath in mid le ofa word, 
And then again b2gin, aad ſtop again, 
As if thoa were diſtraught, and mad with terror ? 
« Buck, Tat, I can counterfeit th deep Tragedian; 
Spzak, and look back, and prie on every ſide; 
Tremble, and {tarc at wagging of a Straw ! 
Intending dzep ſaſpition, gaftly L20 ks 
Areatmy ſervice, like enforced Sm les 3 
and bath are ready in their O flices, 
At any time tO grace my Stratagems. 
Bat what, is Catesby gone ? * 

Rich. He is, and ſee he brin gs the Mayor along. 


Enter the Mayor and Catesby. 


Buck. Lord Mayor. ; 
Rich, L.5ok to the Draw-bridge there. 
Back. Heark, a Drum. 
Rich. Catesby, o'relook the Walls. 
' Buck, Lord Mayor, the reaſon we have ſent. | 
Rich. Look back, defend there, here are Enemirs. 
Buck, God and our Innocency defend, and guard us. 


| Enter Livel and Ratcliffe, with Haſtings Head. 


| Reb. B: patient, they are Friends : Ratcliffe and Lovel. 
| Lv, Here is the H2ad of that: ignoble Traitor, 
The dangerous and unſuſpeted Haſtings. 
| Rich. S2dear | lov?d the man, that I muſt weep : 
[took him for the plaineſt harmleſs Creature, 
That breath?d upon the Earth, a Chriſtian: 
Made him my Bookz wherein'my Soul recorded 
The Hiſtory of her ſecret thoughts. . 
[Smooth he daub?d his Vice-with ſhew of Vertue. 
That his apparent open Guilt omicted, | 
l mean his Converſation with Shore?s W ife, 
fe liv?d from all Attainder of ſuſpe&ts. | | 
\ Buck, Well, well, he was the covert lt ſhelter?*d Traitor 
That ever liv'd. 
Would you imagine, or'almoſt believe, 
Wertnot, that by great preſervation 
We live to tell it, - that the ſubtle Traitor 
Thisday had plotted, in the Gounſel-Houſe, 
To murther me, and my good Lord of Gloſter. 
Miy. Had he done ſo ? 
Rich, What ! think you we are Turks, or Infidels ? 
Orthat we would, againſt the form of Law, 
| [Proceed thus raſhly in the Villains death, 
But that the extream peril of the caſe, 
The Peace of England, and our Perſons ſafety, 
Enford us to this Execution. 
Miy. Now fair befall you, he deſerv'd his death, 
And your good Graces both have well proceeded, 
To warn falſe Traitors from the like Attempts. 
Buck, 1 never look?d for better at his hands, 
After heonce fell in with Miſtreſs Shore : 
& had we not determin'd he ſhould die, 
Until your Lordſhip cams to ſee his end, 
hich now the loving haſte of theſe our Friends, 
Something againſt our meanings, have prevented 
Becauſe, my Lord, I would have had you heard 
The Traitor ſpeak, and timerouſly confeſs 

emanneraad the purpoſe of his Treaſons : 

hat you might well have ſignity*'d the ſame 
to the Citizens, who haply may 

Miſconſtrue us in him, and wall his death, 
Hazy. But, my good I.ord,your Grace?s words ſhall ſerve, 
SWell as] had ſeen, and heard him ſpeak : 
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|] The Precedent was full as long a doing, 


And do not doubt, right Noble Princes both, 
But le acquaint our dutcons Citizens 
Wirth all your juſt proc zedings in this caſe, 
Rich. And to that end we wid your Lordſhip here, 
Teavoid the Cenſures of the carping World. 
Fa:k. Which fince you come too late of our intent, 
Yer witneſs what you hear we did intend - 
And fo, my good Lord Mayor, we bid farewel. 
[Exit Mayor. 
Rich. Goafter, after, Couſin Buckingham. 
The Mayor towards Guild-Hall hyes him in all poſt- 
There, at your meetelt yantage of the time, 
[nfer the Baſtardy of Edward®s Children, 
Tell them, how Eaward put to death a Citizen, 
Only for ſaying, he would make his Son 
Heir to the Crown, meaning indeed his Houſe, 
W hich, by the Sign thereof was termed fo. 
Moreover, urge his hateful Luxury, 
And beſtial appetite in change of Lnſt, 7-1 
W hich ſtrerct*d unto their Servants, Daughters, Wives, 
Even where his raging Eye, or ſavage Heart, 
Without control], luſted to make a prey. 
Nay, for a need, thus far come near my Perſon : 
Tell them, when that my Mother went with Child 
' Of that inſatiate Edward, Noble York; | 
My Princely Father then had Wars in France, 
And by true computation of the time, 
Fonnd, that the Iſle was not his begot : 
Which well appear'd in his Lineaments, 
Being nothing like the Noble Duke, my Father : 
Yer touch this ſparingly, as ?rwere far off, 
Becauſe, my Lord, you know my Mother lives. 
Buck, Doubt not, my Lord, Ple play the Orator, 
As if the Golden Fee, ior which I plead, h 
Were for my ſelf : and ſo, my Lord, adiey. 
Rich, If you thrive well, bring them to Baynards 
Where you ſhall find me well accompanied 
With reverend Fathers, and well-learned Biſhaps. 
Buck, I go, and towards three or four a Clock 
Look for the Newsthat the Gmild- Hall affords. 
| [Exit Buckingham. 
Rich, Go, Lovell, with all ſpeed to Dottor Shaw, I 
Go thou to Fryar Beaker, bid them both- 
Meet me within this hour at Baynard's Caſtle. 
Now will I go to take ſome privy Order, 
To draw the Brats of Clarence out of ſight, 
And to give order, that no manner of perſon 
Have any time recourſe unto the Princes. 
Enter a Screener, 
Scr. Here is the Indictment of the good Lord Haſtings, 
Which in a ſet hand fairly is engroſgd. 
That it may be to dayread.orre in Pauls. 
And mark how well the ſequel hangs together : 
Eleven hours I have ſpent to write it over, 
For yeſter-night by Caresby was it ſent me, 


Caſte, | 


[ Exit. 


[Exz. 


And yet within theſe five hours Haſtings liv'd, 
Untainted, unexamin'd, free, at liberty. 
Here's a good World the while; who-is ſo groſs 
T hat cannot ſee this palpable device? 

Yet who ſo bold, bur ſay he ſees it not ? 

Bad is the World, and all will come to nought, 
When ſuch ill dealing muſt. be ſeen in thought. [Exit, 


Enter Richard and Buckingham at ſeveral doors. 


Rich. How now, how now, what ſay the Citizens ? 
B:ck, Now by the holy Mother of our Lord, 

The Citizens are mum, ſay not a word. 
Kich, Touch'd you the Baſtardy of Edwards Children ? 
Buck, 1 did, with his Contract with Lady Lucy, 

And his Contract by Deputy in Fraxce, 

Thunſatiate greedineſs of his deſire, 


And his enforcement of the City Waves, 
$42 
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His Tyranny for Trifles, his own Baſtardy, 
As being got, your Father then in France, - 
And his reſemblance, being not like the Duke. 
Withal, I did infer your Lineaments, 

Being the right 14ca,of your Father, 

Both im your form, and Nobleneſs of Mind : 
Laid open all your Victories in Scotland, 

Your Diſcipline in War, Wiſdom in Peace, 


| Your Bounty, Vertue, fair Humility : 

| Indeed, left nothing fitting for your purpoſe, 
| Untoucht, -or fleightly handled in diſcourſe. 

. | And when my Oratory grew toward end, 

| I bid them that did lovetheir Countries good, 


Cry, God ſave: Richard, England's Royal King, 
Rich. And did they i ? | 


Buck, No. ſo'God'help me, they ſpake not a word, 


| But like dumb Statnes'or breathing Stones, 
{ Star?d each on other, | and look*d deadly pale : 
| Which whenl ſaw, I reprehended them, 
| And ask2d the Mayor, what meant this wilful ſilence ? 
| His anſwer was, -the 
{ To be ſpoke to, -but 
| Then he was urg'd to tell my Tale again : | 
'| Thus faith the Dake, thus hath the Duke inferr?d, 
| But nothing ſpoke-in warrant from himſelf. 

When he had-done, ſome followers of mine own, 
| At lower end of the Hall, 'hur'd up their Caps, 
'| And ſome ten voices cry?d, God fave King Kicharg : 
| And thus I took the vantage of thoſe few. 
| Thanks, gentle Citizens and Friends, quoth I, 
| This general applauſe, and chearful ſhout, 
{| Argues your wiſdom, and your love to Richard: 
| And even here brake oft, and came away. 


people were not uſed 
Þy the Recorder. 


Rich. What Tongue-leſs Blocks were they, 


| Would they not ſpeak ? 
| Willnot the Mayor then, and his Brethren, -come ? 


Buck, The Mayor is here at hand: ' intend ſome fear, 


1 Be not. you ſpoke with, but by mighty ſuit : 

| And look you get a Prayer-Book in your hand, 

| And ſtand between two Church-men, good my Lord, 
{ For on that ground Ple make a holy Deſcant : 

| And be not eahily won toour requeſts, 


Play the Maids part, ſtill anſwer nay, and take It. 
Rich. I go: andifyou plead as well for them, 
AsI can ſay nay to thee for my ſelf, 
No doubt we bring it toa happy iſlue. 
Buck, Go, go upto the Leads, the Lord Mayor knocks. 


Enter Lord Mayor, and Citizens. 


Welcome my Lord, I dance attendance here, 
| think the Duke will not bs ſpoke withall. 
Enter Catesby. 
Buck, Now Catesby, what ſays your Lord to my requeſt ? 
Cates. He doth intreat your Grace, my Noble Lord, 
To viſit him to morrow, or next day : 
He is within, with two right Reverend Fathers, 
Divinely bent to Meditation, 
And in no worldly Suits would he be moy*d, 
To draw him from his holy Exerciſe. 
Buck. Return, good Catesby, to the gracious Duke, 
Tell him, my felf, the Mayor and Aldermen, 
In deep deſigns, in matter of great moment, 
No lzis importing than our general Good, 
Are come to have ſome conference with his Grace. 
Cates, Ple lignihe ſo much unto him ſtraight. [Exir. 
Buck, Ah ha, my Lord, this Prince is not an Eaward, 
fic is not lulling on a lew?d Love-Bed : 
But on his Knees at Meditation : 
Not dallying with a Brace of Curtizans, 
Brt in<d:rating wich two deep Divines : 
Not tleeping, to engroſs his idle Body, 
But praying, to enrich his watchful Soul. = 
Happy were Ez2land, would this vertuous Prince 


Take on his Grace the Soveraignty thereof. 
But ſurel fear we ſhall not win him to it. 
Mayor, Marry God defend his Grace ſhould fa 
Buck, I fear he will : here Catesby comes again 
Enter Catesby. 


} us nay, 


| Now Caresby, what ſays his Grace ? 


Cates. He wonders to what end you have aſſembled 
Such troops of Citizensto come to him, 
His Grace not being warn'd thereof before :- 
He fears, my Lord, you mean no good to him. 
Buck, Sorry I am, my Noble Couſin ſhould 
SuſpeCt me, thatI mean no-good to him : + 
By Heaven, we come to him 1n perfect love, 
And ſo once more return, and tell his Grace. 
When holy and devout Religious men 
Are at their Beads, 'tis much'to draw them thence, 
So ſweet is Zealous Contemplation. 


LExt, 


Enter Richard aloft, between rwo Biſhops. 


41. See where his Graceſtands *tween two Clergymen, 
Buck. T'wo Props of Vertue, for a-Chriſtian Prince, 
To ſtay him from the fall of Vanity : 
And ſee a Book of Prayer in his hand, 
True Ornaments to know a holy Man. 


| Famous Plartagener, moſt gracious Prince, - 


Lend favourable ear to ourrequeſts, 


| And pardon us the interruption | 


Of thy Devotion and right Chriſtian Zeal. 
Rich. My Lord, there needs no ſuch Apology : 
I do beſeech your Grace to pardon me, 


| Whoearneſt in the ſervice of thy high God, 
| Deferr'd the viſitation of my Friends. 
| But leaving this, what is your Graces pleaſure ? 


Buck, Even that (I hope) which pleaſeth God aboye, 


| And all good men, of this ungovern*d Ike. 


Rich, 1 do ſuſpect I have done ſome offence, 
That ſeems diſgracious in the Cities Eye, 
And that you come to reprehend my Ignorance. 
Buck, You have, my Lord; 
Would it might pleaſe your Grace, 
On our entreaties to amend your fault. 
Rich. Elſe wherefore breathe I in a Chriftian Land. 
Buck, Know then, it is your fault that you reſiga 
The Supream Seat, the Throne Majeſtical, 
The Sceptred office of your Anceſtors, 
Your State of Fortune, and your due of Birth, 
The Lineal Glory of your Royal Houſe, 
To the corruption of a blemiſh'd Stock : 
Whiles in the mildneſs of your fleepy thou ghts, 
(W hich here we waken to our Countries good),) 
| The Noble Iſle doth want his proper Limbs : 
His Face defac'd with skars of Infamy, 
His Royal Stock graft wighygnoble Plants, 
And almoſt ſhouldred ir the ſwallowing Gulf 
Of dark forgetfulneſs, and deep Oblivion. 
Which to recure, we heartily ſolicir 
Your gracious ſelf to take on you the charge 
And Kingly Government of this your Land - 
Not as Protector, Steward, Subſtitute, 
Or lowly Factor, for anothers gain , 
But as ſucceſſively, from Blood to Blood, 
Your right of Birth, your Empiry, your own. 
For this, conſorted with the Citizens, | 
Your very Worſhipful and loving Friends, 
And by their vehement inſtigation, 
In this juſt Cauſe come I to move your Grace. 
Rich. 1 cannot tell, if to depart in ſilence, 
Or bitterly to ſpeak in your reproof, 
Beſt fitteth my Degree, or your Condition. 
For not to anſwer, you might haply think 
Tongue-ty'd Ambition, not replying, yielded 
To bearthe Golden Yoak of Soveraignty, 


Which fondly you would here impoſe on me. 


— —_- 
lo. meta ————— 


— —_ 


' | Come Citizens, we will intreat no more. 
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to reprove you for this ſuit of yours 
? Sy with your faithful love to me, 


. | Then on the other ſide I check*d my Friends. 


Therefore to ſpeak, and to avoid the firſt, 

And then in ſpeaking, not to incur the laſt, 
Definitively thus I anſwer you. 

Your love deſerves my thanks, but my deſert 
Unmeritable, ſhuns your high requeſt. 

Firſt, if all Obſtacles were cut away, 

Andthat my Path were even to the Crown, 
Asthe ripe Revenue, and due of Birth : 

Yet ſomuch is my poverty of Spirit, 

So mighty, and ſo many my defects, 

That I would rather hide me from my Greatneſs, 
Being a Bark to brook no mighty Sea ; 

Than.in my Greatneſs covet to be hid, 

Andin the vapour of my Glory ſmother?d. 

But God be thank*d, there is no need of me, 
And much Ineed to help you, were there need : 
The Royal Trec hath left us Royal Fruit, 
Which mellow'd by the ſtealing hours of time, 

| Will well became the Seat of Majeſty, 

And make us (no doubt) happy by his Reign. 
Onhim I lay that, you would lay on me, 

The Right and Fortune of his happy Stars, _ 
[Which God defend that I ſhould wring from him. | 
Buck, My Lord, this argues Conſcience in your Grace; 
[But the reſpeCts thereof are nice, and trivial, 
Allcir ances well conſidered, 

You ſay, that Edward is your Brothers Son, 

Sofay we too, but not by Edwards Wife ; 

For firſt was he contract to Lady Lacy, 

Your Motheg lives a witneſs to his Vow, 

And afterward by ſubſtitute betroth*d 

To-Bona, Siſter to the King of France. 

Theſe both put off, a poor Petitioner, 
ACare-craz*d:Mother to a many Sons, 

A Beauty-waining, -and diſtreſſed Widow, 

Eren in the after-noon of her beſt day, 


[Made prize and purchaſe of his wanton Eye, 


|$duc?d the pitch, and height of his degree, 

To baſe declenſion, and loath'd Bigamie: 

By: her, in his-unlawful Bed, he got 

This Edward,. whom our Manners call the Prince. 
More bitterly could1 expoſfulate, 

Savethat for reverence of ſome alive, 


| [I givea ſparing limit to my Tongue. 


Then, good my Lord,. take to your Royal ſelf 

This proffer?d benefit of Dignity : 

If not to bleſs us, and the Land withal, 

Yetto draw forth your Noble Anceſtry 

From the corruption of abuſing times, 

Unto a Lineal true derived courſe. 
Mayor. Do, good my Lord, your Citizens intreat you. 
Buck. Refuſe not, mighty Lord, this proffer*d love. 
Cates, O make them joytul, grant their lawful ſuit. 
Rich, Alas, why would you heap this Care on me ? 

lam unfit for State, and Majeſty : 

I do beſeech you take it not amiſs, 

| cannot, nor I will not yield to you. 
Buck, If you refuſe it, as in loveand 7eal, 

Loth to depoſe the Child your Brothers Son, 

As well we know your tenderneſs of Heart, 

And gentle, kind, effeminate remorſe, 

Which we have noted in you to your Kindred, 

And equally indeed to all Eſtates: . 

Yet know, where you accept our ſuit, or no, 

Your Brothers Son ſhall never reign our King) 

But we will plant ſome other in the Throne, 

Tothe diſgrace and down-fall of your Houſe : 

And in this reſolution here we leave you. 

[ Exennt. 
Cates. Call him again, ſweet Prince, accept their uit * 

Ifyoudeny them, all the Land will rue it. 


| 


Enter the Queen, Anne Dutcheſs of Gloceſter, the Dutcheſs 


| 


| How doth the Prince, and my young Son of York? - 


| Now, for my Life, ſhe's wandring to the Tower, ... 


— 


Rich, Will you enforce me to a world of Cares ? 
Call them again, I am not made of Stones, 
But penetrable to your kind entreaties, 
Albeit againſt my Conſcience and my Soul. | 
Enter Buckingham ard the reſt, 
Coulin of Buckingham, and Sage men. 
Since you will buckle Fortune on my back, 
To bear her burthen, whether, I will or no; 
[ mult have patience to endure the Load : 
But if black Scandal, or foul-fac'd Reproach, 
Attend the ſequel of your Impoſition, 
Your meer enforcement ſhall acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and ſtains thereof, 
For God doth know, and you may partly ſee, 
How far I am from the deſire of this. 
Mayor. God bleſs your Grace, we ſee it, and will fay it. 
Rich. In ſaying ſo, you ſhall but ſay the truth. 
Buck, Then Ifalute you with this Royal Title, 
Long live King &chard, Englands worthy King. 
All. Amen. 
Bick, To morrow may it pleaſe you to be Crown'd; 
Rich, Even when you pleaſe, for you will have it ſo. 
Buck, To morrow then we will attend your Grace, 
And ſo moſt joyfully we take our leave. | 
Rich. Come, letus to our holy Work apain. 
Farewel my Couſins, farewel gentle Friends. 


LCExemnmt. 


FC WES” WE * 
_ Sed, — 


Afﬀus Duartus. Scena Prima. 


of York, and Marqueſs of Dorſet. 


Dutch. York, Who meets us here ? 
My.Niece Plantagener, | 


Led in the hand of her kind Aunt of Gloſfter ? © 


On pure hearts love, to greet the tender Prince, 
Daughter, well mer, | 
Anne. God give your Graces both a happy 
And a joyful time of day. | Rue 6s | 
2s. As much to you, good Siſter :_ whither away? | 
ze, No farther than the Tower, 'andasI gueſs, 
Upon the like devotion asyour ſelves, 
To gratulate the gentle Princes there. 
0s. KindSilter thanks,we'll never enter all together. 


| Enter the Lieutenant. 
And in good time, here the Lieutenant comes. 
Maſter Lieutenant, ' pray you, by yourleave, 


Liex. Right well, dear Madam: by your patience, « 

I may not ſuffer you to viſit them, A 

The King hath ſtrictly charg?d the contrary. 

Os. The King ? who's that? 
Eten. ] mean the Lord ProteCtor. 
Qs. The Lord protect him from that Kingly Title. 

Hath he ſet bounds between their love, and me? 

I am their Mother, who ſhall bar me from them? 
Dutch. York, Iam their Fathers Mother, I will ſee them. 
Anne. Their Auntl am in Law, in love their Mother : 

Then bring me to their fights, Ile bear thy blame, 

And take thy Office from thee, on my peril. 

Licu. No, Madam, nv, I may not leave it fo : 
[ am bound þy Oath, and therefore pardon me. 
| [Exit Lieutenant» 


Enter Stanly. 
Stan. Let mebut meet you Ladies one hour hence, 
And Þle ſalute your Grace of York as Mother, 
And reverend looker on of two fair Queens. * 
Come Madam, you muſt ſtraight to Weſtminſter, 
There to be Crowned Richards Royal Queen. 


Qs, Ah, cut my Lace aſunder, 
Si 3 vo 


"That | 
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Thar my pent Heart may have'ſome ſcope to bear, | 

Or elſe I ſwoon with'this dead-kiſling'news. 
Am. Deſpightful'tidings, 'O unpleaſing news. 
Dorſ:Be of good chear : Mother, how fares your Grace ? 
Cu. O Dorſer, fpeak not to me, get thee gone, 

- 1 Death and Deſtruction dogs thee at'thy heels, 

1 Thy Mothers Name is'ominous to Children. 

{If thou wilt out-ſtrip Death, go croſs the Seas, 

And live with Richmond, from the Teach'of Hell, 

| | Go hye thee /hye'thee from this ſlaughter-houſe, 

| Leſt thou increaſe the number of the dead, 

| And make mediethe thrall of Afargarers Curſe, 

4 Nor Mother, Wife, nor-England's counted Queen. 
Stan, Full of wife care is 'this your Counſel, Madam : 

Take all the ſwift advantage of the hours : 

| ores x Letters from me = my Son, * 

In your'de 'to' meet you'on the way : 
| Be novennerirdyb unwiſe delay. 
| Duc, Tv; 'O lf difperſing Wind of Miſery, 
| O my accurſed. Womb, - the Bed of Death: 
| A Cockatricehaft thou'hatchd to the' World, 
| WhoſeunavoidedEyeis Murtherous. 

Stan, Cote, Madam,  cgme, T in all 'baſte was-ſent: 
| Am. And1 withall unwillingneſs will go. 
: | O would to'God, (that the incluſive Verge 
| Of Golden Metal, *that'muſtround my Brow, 
| Were red hot. Steel to ſear me to the Brains,  _ 
| Anointed let me be. with deadly Venom, 
Anqdie\&re Men fay, God fave:the Queen. 
#. Go, go, poor Soul, I envy notthy Glory, 
| To feed. my humour wiſh thy ſelf no harm. 

. >} No why? When'hethatis my Husband now, - 
Came to me. as1 follow®d Hery*s Coarſe, * 
When ſcarce the Blood was well waſh'd from his hands, 
Which iſſued from 'my bther Angel Husband, 

And that gear Saint, which then I'weeping follow'd : 
O, when Lfay, . I look*d'on Richard*s Face, 
This was my Wiſh : Be thou'(quoth 1) accurſt, 
. | For making me, ſo young, ſo'old a Widow : 
- And when thou.wed*t, let Sorrow haunt thy Bed : 
And be thy Wife, if any be ſo'mad, 
| More miſerable, by the Life of thee, | 
Than'thou 'haſt made me, by my dear Lords Death. 
Loe; &re-I can repeat this Curſe again, 
Within ſo ſmall a time my Womans Heart 
Groſsly. grew captive to his honey words, 
And prov*d the ſubject of mine own Souls Curſe, 
Which hitherto hath held mine Eyes from relt : 
For never yet one hour in-his Bed, | 
Did I enjoy the golden dew of Sleep, 
But with his timorons Dreams was Itill awak'd. ' 
Beſides, he hates me for my Father Warwick, 
And will (nodoubt ) ſhortly be rid of me. 
Q«. Poor heart, Adieu, I pity thy complaining. 
Ann, No more than with my Soul I mourn for yours. 
Dor/. Farewel, thou woful welcomer of Glory. 
Am. Adieu, poor Soul, that tak'ſt thy leave of it. 
Duc. Yor. Go thou to Richmond, and good fortune guide 
thee, [Zo Dorſet. 
Go thou to Richard, and good Angels tend thee, [To Ann. 
Go thou to SanCtuary, and good thoughts polleſs thee, 
[To the Queen, 
I to my Grave, where Peace and reſt lye with me. 
Eighty. odd:years of ſorrow havel ſeen, 
And each hours joy wrack*d with a week of teen. 
Qu. Stay, yet look back with me untothe Tower, 
1 Pity, youancient Stones, thoſe tender Babes, 
| Whom Envy hath immur'd within your Walls, 

Rough Cradle tor ſuch little pretty ones, 
Rude ragged Nurſe, old ſullen Play-fellow, 
For tender Princes : uſe my Babies well ; 

So fooliſh Sorrows bid your Stones farewel. 


[ Exeunt. 


— 2 . 


|1 willreſolve you herein-preſently. 


_. Scena Secunda. 


| Sound a Sonnet, Enter Richard in pomp, Buckingham, Catgy- 
by, Ratcliffe, Lovel. | 


Rich, Stand all apart, Couſin of Buckjnyham. 
Buck, My gracious Soveraign. 


Rich. Give'me thy hand. | [Sound, 


'| Thus high, by thy advice, and thy aſſiſtance, 
'| Is King KichardSeated : | "0s 

| But ſhall we'wear theſe Glories for'a day? 

| Or ſhail they laſt, and we rejoice in them ? 


Buck, Still live they, and-for ever-let'them laſt, 
Rich. Ah Buckingham, now doll 'play*the Touch, 


| To try if thou be current Gold: indeed': - 
| Young Edward lives, "think now what4 would-ſpeak. 


Buck; Say on., my loving Lord. 

Rich, Why, Enckingham, Tay would be'King. 
Buck, Why ſoyou are, mythrice'renowned Lorg, 
Rich, Ha? aml King ? ?tis fo : but Edward lives. 
Buck, True, Noble Prince. 

Rich. O bitter Conſequence ! 


- | That Edward ſtill ſhould live true Noble Prince. 


Couſin, thou waſt not 'wont'to beſo dull. 
Shalt1 be'plain ? I wiſh'the Baſtards dead, 
And I would'have it ſuddenly perfornid. | 
W hat ſay*ſt thou now ? ſpeak ſuddenly, be'brief. 
Buck. Your Grace may do your pleaſure; 
Rich. Tur, tut, thou art allce, thykindneſs freeze, : 
Say, have I thy conſent, "that they ſhall 'die'? 
Buck,Give me ſome little'breath, ſome pavſe,dear Lord, 
Before I poſitively ſpeak inthis : | 
CExr. Buckinghan 


Cates, The King is angry, fee he gnaws'his'Lip. 

Rich. 1 will converſe with lron-witted Fools, 
And unreſpeCtive Boys ; none are'for me 
That look into. me with: conſiderate Eyes, 
High-reaching Buck;ngham grows circumſpett. 
Boy. e | | 

Page. My Lord, | 

' R:ch. Know'ſt thou not any, whom 'corrupting Gold 

Will tempt unto a cloſe exploitof Death ? ' 

Page. I know a diſcontenred Gentleman, 

W hoſe humble means match not his haughty ſpirit: 
Gold were as good as twenty Orators, 
And'will (no doubt) tempt him'to any thing. 

Rich. What 1s his Name ? 

Page. His Name, my Lord, ts Tirrell, 

Rich. 1 partly know the'Man : go calthim /hither, 
Boy. [Ext, 
The deep revolving witty Buckingham, 
No mote ſhall be the-neighbour to my Counſels. 
Hath he ſo long held out with me untyr'd, 
And ſtops he now for Breath ? Well, beitſo. 
Enter 'Stanly. | 
How now, Lord Stanly, what's the news? 

S:an, Know, my loving Lord, the Marqueſs Dorſer, 
As 1 hear, is fled ro Richmond, | 

In the parts where he abtdes. | 

Rich, Come hither, Caresby, rumor-it abroad, 
That Am my Wife is very grievous fick, 

I will take order for her keeping cloſe. 

Inquire me out ſome mean poor Gentleman, 


W hom I will marry ſtraight to Clarexce-Daughter : 
'The Boy is fooliſh, and I fear not him. 

Look how thou dreanvſt: IHay again, give out, 
'That 4:7 my Queen is ſick, and like to die. 
About it, for it ſtands me much upon 

To ſtop all hopes, whoſe growth may damage me. 
I myſt be married to my Brothers Daughter : 
Orelſe my Kingdom ſtands on brittle Glaſs : 
Murther her Brothers, and then marry her, 


EI. = - 
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Nacertain way of gain. But Lamin For it is done. 
5 far in blood, that ſin will pluck on ſin, Rich, But did?lt thou ſee them dead ? 
Tear-falling Pity dwells not in this Eye. Tir. I did, my Lord. 
Fo Enter Tirrel. Rich, And buried, gentle T:rrel ?. 
thy Name Tirrel ? ; 7:r. The Chaplain of the Tower hath buried them: 
Tar. James Tirrel, and your moſt obedient Subject. But where (to ſay the truth) I do not know. : 
Rich, Art thou indeed ?. oP Kich. Come to me Tirrel ſoon, and after Supper 
- Tir. Prove me, my gracious Lord. TE When thou there ſhalt tell the proceſs of their death, 
* Rich, Dar'ſt thou reſolve to kill a Friend of mine ? Mean time, but think how I may do thee good 
Tir. Pleaſe you : | And be inheritor of thy deſire. , 
Bat I had rather kill two Enemies. Farcwel till then. 
;<. Why then thou haſt it : two deep Enemies, [:r, 1 humbly take leave. 
Foes ty Reſt, and my ſweet ſleeps diſturbers, | Rich, The Son of Glarence have pent up Cloſe, 
Are they that I would have thee deal upon - His Daughter meanly have I match'd in marriage 
Tarrel, I mean thoſe Baſtardsin the Tower. The Sons of Edward ſleep in Abrahams boſom, ; 
Tir. Let me have open means to come to them, And Ann my Wife hath bid this World good night. 
| And pon Ple rid you from the fear of them. Now for I know the Britain Richmond aims 
Zh. Thou {inglt ſweet Mulick : At young Elizabeth my Brothers Daughter, 
Hearks came hither Tirrel, ; : And by that knot looks proudly on the Crown, 
Go by this token : riſe, and lend thine Ear, [Whiſpers. | To her go 1, a jolly thriving Wooer. 
+ 8@.more but ſo - ſay iris done, | | Emer Ratcliff 
[AndIwiiliovethee, and prefer thee for it. Rit, My Lord. NIOY 
Tir, Jill diſpatch it frraight. | [Ex:t.| Rich, Gaod or bad News, that thoucom®ſin ſo bluntly ? 
cx ' Emer Buckingham. | Rar. Bad news, my Lord, Mourton is fled to Richmond, | 
Buck. My Lord, I have conſider'd in my mind, And Buckingham, backt with the hardy Welles, wok 
>5equeſt that you did ſound me ttt. {1s in the Field, and ſtill his power encreaſeth. 
<<. Well, kt that reſt: Dorſet is fled to Richmond. Rich, Ely with Richmond troubles me more near, 
Buek. & hear the news, my Lord. | Than Backzngham and his raſh Jevied ftrength; 
Rich. [361 pin s your Waves Son.* well, look unto it. | Come, I have learn'd that fearful commenting 
Back, My Lord, 1 claim the gift, my due by promiſe, | [s leadea Servitor to dull delay. ' - 5 
|For which your Honour and your Faith ispawn'd- Delay leads impotent and Snail-pac'd Beggery : 
Tt? Earldom of Hereford, and the Moveables, Then fiery expedition be my wing, |  */ 
| Which you.have promiſed I, ſhall -paſſeſs. _ - | Joves Mercury, and Herald for a King: - | 


Rich. Stanly, look to your Wife: if ſhe convey & — | Go muſter men: ' My Counſetis amy Shi-1d, - 
Letters touRichrmord,' you ihall-anſwer it. * = We muſt be brief, when Traytors brave the-Field. [|Exexnr. 
Buck, -W hat ſays your Highneſs to my. juſt requeſt ? Pagneſe | 7g 6 ry 
| Rich. 1doreme me; iZerry The Sixth [ TRmATTT it - 
- 
| 


id Prephefies' that Richmond ſhould be King, 46: "FBY 

| i Reghtnond wes 2 little peevidh Boy. ”_w | bi - RY, ent Ter TA. 

"= vt 3g 1. oSDnctd | V1 | $ontet it | 
- May it: pleaſe you-to reſolve-me in my ſuit. | Enter Old Marearet, 
Rich; how troubleſt' me, | am not in the vein. [Exir, __ ew 
Black; And is it:thus?. Tepaystheimy deep;fervice | 

| With ſuch contempt ? , made I;him King for this ? And drop into the-rotten mouth of death-; 

10 let me think on Haftimgs,:and be gone Here in theſe Confines {lily hayel lurkt, 

|To Brecnock ,' while my fearfulhead:is an. [CExir. | To watch the waining of mine Enemies. 
COD ou _- ter Tirrel. A dire induction .am;jI-witnefs to, 

| Tir. The tyrannous:andibloedy Aft ;is done, And willto Fraxce, hoping the conſequence 

!|Themoſt Arch-deed-of piteous maſſacre | Will prove as - bitter, .black, and Tragical. 

[That ever:yet this Land was:guilty:of : Withdraw thee wretched Margaret, who comes here ?-. | 

of Dighton and Forreſt, whom I did-ſuborn | | Emnter Dutcheſs and Queen, | 

| Fodothis piece of ruthfuliButchery, Queen. Ah my poor Princeſs / ah mytender Babes! 

| Albeit they were flzſht V ulains,; bloody:Dogs, | My unblown Flowers, new appearing ſweets ;. 

Melted with tenderneſs, andmild- compaſllion, | [f yet your gentle Souls fly inthe Air, 

| Wept like to Children, 1inrtheir deaths: ſad:ftory, . | And bz not fixt in. doom perpetual, 

0 thus (quoth Dighton ) lay the gentle:Babes: Hover about me with your airy Wings, 

Thus, thus: (quoth Forreſt) girdling one another And here your Mothers Lamentation. 

Within their-Alabaſter: innocent arms : Mar. Hover about her, ſay-that-right for right 

Their, lips were: four red Roſes:ona ſtalk, Hath dim?d your Infant morn,. to Aged night. 

And their Summer Beauty kift: each: other. Dur. So many miſeries' have.craz'd my voice, 

A Book of Prayers on their Pillow lay, Thar my woe-wearied tongue 1s. {till and mute. 

Which once (quoth Forreſt )-almoſt chang?d my mind : Edward Plantagenet why art thou dead ? 

But oh the Devil, there the: Villain-ſtopt : | Mar, Plantagenet doth quit Plantagener, 

When Dighton thus told on, we ſmothered Edward for Edmard pays a dying Gebt. 

| Themoſt repleniſhed ſweet work of Nature; Qz. Wilt thou, O God, flye from ſuch gentle Lambs, 

That from the prime Creation ere ſhe framed. Ard throw them in the Mails of the Wolf ? 

Hence both are gone with Conſcience and Remorſe, Why didit thou ſleep, when ſuch a deed was done ? 


They coutd-not ſpeak, and fo 1'left them both, Mar, When Holy. Henry died, and my ſweet. Son. | 
To bear theſe:tydings.to the-bloody King. Dut. Dead life, blind 6ght, poor mortal living Ghoſt, 
Emer: Richard. Woes Scene, Worlds ſhame, Graves due, by life uſurpt, 


| And here he comes. All health my Soveraign Lord. Brief abſtract and record of tedious days, 

| * Rich, Kind'Tirrel, am b happy in: the News ? [Reſt thy unreſt en Englauds lawful Earth, - 
'! Tir. If to have done the thing you-gave 1n charge Unlawfully made.drunk with innocent blood. 

| Beget your happineſs, be happy then, | Qreen. Ah that thou would'ſt as ſoon aftord a Grave, 


Mar. So now proſperity begins to niellow on, 
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. | As thou canſt yield a melancholy ſeat :' 

Then would I hide my bones, not reſt them here, 

Ah who hath any cauſe to mourn, but we? 

Mar. 1f ancient be moſt reverent, 

Give mine the benefit of Signeury, 

And let my griefs frown on the upper: hand 

{ If ſorrow can admit Society. 

LI had-an Edward till a R:chard kilPd him : 

I had an Husband, till a &:chard kilFd him: 

Thou had'ſt an Edward, till a Richard killd him: 

Thou had'ſt a Richard, till a Richard kilPd him. . 

| Du. I had a Ki:hardtoo and thou did*ſt kill him 

{ I had a Rizland too, thou holp'ſt to kill him. 

' Afar, Thou hadlt a Clarence too, 

| And Richard kilPd him. 

| From forth the kennel of thy Womb hath crept 

1 1 A Hel hound that doth hunt us all todeath- - 

q { That Dog, that had his Teeth before his Eyes, 

Y '| To worry Lambs, and lap their gentle blood : 

| That foul defacer of Gods handy work : 

| That reigns in gauled Eyes of weeping Souls : 

'| That excellent grand Tyrant of the Earth, 

| Thy womb: ler looſe tochaſe us to our Graves. 

| O upright, juſt, and trye diſpoſing God, 

How do I thank thee, that this carnal Cur 

* | Preys on the iſſue of his Mothers body, - 

' | And makes her Pue-fellow with others moan. 

'| Dat. Oh Harries Wife, triumph not in my woes : 
1 God witneſs wich me, I have wept for thine. 

Mar.. Bear with me : I am hungry for revenge, 

And now1 cloy me with beholding it. _ => 

Thy Edward he is dead, that kilPd my Edward, 

: | Theother Edwarddead, to quit my Edward : 

; | Young Tork,, he is but boot, becauſe both they 

Match not the high perfettiqn of my loſs. 

| Thy Clarence he is dead, that ſtab?d my Edward, 

And the beholders of this frantick Play, 

| Ti adultefate Haſtings, Rivers, Vaughan, Gray, 

| Untimely ſmother'd in their dusxy Graves. 

Richard yet lives, Hells black Intelligencer, 

Onely reſery*d their FaCtor, to buy Souls, 

And ſend them thither : Burt at hand, at hand 

Inſues his- piteous and unpitied end. g | 

Earth gapes, Hell burns, Fiends roar, Saints pray, 

To. have him ſuddenly convey*d from hence 7 


” £- IJ 


o Compare dead happineſs with living woe : 
| Think thatthy Babes were ſweeter than they were, 


- | My damned Son, that thy two ſweet Sons ſmother'g. 


[To torture thee the more, being what thou art, 


1 Farewel York*s Wife, and Queen of.ſad miſchance, 
| Theſe Engliſh woes ſhall make me ſmile in Frarce. 


1 And teach me how to curſe mine Enemies. 


| BetUring thy-loſs makes the bad cauſer worſe, 
| Revolving this, will teach thee how to Curſe. 


— 


And left thee but a very prey to time, 
Having no more but thought of what thou 


Thou did®lt uſurp my place, and doſt thou not 
Uſurp the juſt proportion of my Sorroiw ? 

Now thy proud Neck bears half my burthen*d yoak 
From which, even herel flip my wearied head : 


And leave the burthen of it all, on thee. , 


Queen. O thou well skiPd in Curſes, ſtay a while, 
Mar. Forbear to ſleep the night, and faſt the day: 


| And he that flew them fowler than he is: 


Queen, My words are dull, O quicken them with thi 
Mar. Thy woes will make thei , mou 
And pierce like mine. ** LExit Margaret 
Dut. Why ſhould calamity be full of words? © 
Euecen, Windy Atturnies to their Clients Woes, 
Atery ſucceeders of 'inteſtine joys, 
Poor breathing Orators of miſeries, | 
Let them have fcope, though what they will impart 
Help nothing elſe, yer do they caſe the heart. 
Dur. It fo, then be not Tongue-ty*d : go with me, 
And in the breath of bitter words, let's ſmother 


The Trumper ſounds, be copious in exclaims. 
Emer King Richard and bis Train. 


- Rich. Who intercepts me in my Expedition ? 

Du. O ſhe, that might have intercepted thee 
By ſtrangling thee in her accurfed Womb, * | 
From all the flaughters (Wretch) that thou haſt done: | 
Qs. Hid'ſt thou that Forehead with'a Golden 
Where*t ſhould be branded, if that right wereright? 
The ſlaughter of the Prince that ow%d that Crown, 
And the dire death of my poor Sons and Brothers. 
Tell me, thou Villain-flave, where are my Children? 

Dur. Thou Toad, thou Toad, De 2 
W here is thy Brother Clarence ? 


Cancel his Bond of life, dear God, I pray, And little Ned Plantagenet his Son ? 
nl That I may live, and ſay, The Dog is dead. Queen, Where is the gentle Rivers, Vaughan, Gray? 
£1 een. O thou did?ſt Propheſy, the time would come, | Dur. Where is kind Haſtings ? | 
| That 1 ſhould wiſh for thee to help me Curſe Rich, A flouriſh, Trumpets; ſtrike Alarum, Drums; | 
Ki: $-l | | That botrePd Spider, that foul bunch-back*d Toad. Let not the Heavens hear theſe Tell-tale women | 
3 0. Mar. 1 calPd thee then, vain flouriſh of my Fortune - | Rail on the Lords Anointed. Strike ſay. b. 
HIY1 4 | I calld thee then, poor Shadow, painted Queen, . - Flouriſh, Alaryns, 
en 0 The repreſentation of but what I was Either be patient, and intreat me fair, | 
Ti {1 | The flattering Index of a direful Pageant, Or with the clamorous reports of War, 
T3. One heav?d a high, to be hurPd down below : Thus will I drown your exclamations. 
4 | £1 | A Motheronely mock'd with two fair Babes ; Dut. Art thou my Son ? | 
LO 7 A dream. of what thou waſt, a gariſh Flag R 65. 1,1 thank God, my Father, and your ſelf. 
| ms y | To be the aim of every dangerous Shot ; Dat, Then patiently hear my impatience. 
(ES | | | A ſignof Dignity, a Breath, a Bubble : Rich. Madam, I have a touch of your condition, 
|" «| HE M0 A Queen in leaſt, only to fill the Scene. That cannot brook the accent of reproof, 
(1, 08? 4 Where is thy Husband now ? where be thy Brothers ? Dut. O let me ſpeak. 
PETS | Where be thy two Sons? Wherein do?ſt thou Joy ? Rich. Do then, but Ple not hear. 
"me [ve W ho ſues, and kneels, and ſays, God ſave the Queen ? Dut. I will be mild, and gentle in my words. 
WEE. 2-58 p Where.be the bending Peers that flattered thee ? Rich, And brief (good Mother). for lamin haſt. 
Nt of EB TY Where be the thronging Troops that followed thee ? Dur. Art thou ſo haſty ? I have ſtaid for thee: 
Tt", 7 | Decline all this, and ſee now what thou art. (God knows) In torment and in agony. 
{ "40s For happy Wife, a moſt diſtreſſed Widow : Rich. And camel not at laſt to comfort you ?®$ | 
b UM For joyful Mother, one that wails the name : Dur, No by the holy Rood, thou knowſt it well 
{1 9y For one being ſucd to, one that humbly ſues : Thou camyſt on Earth, to make the Earth my Hell. 
Wh | For Queen, a very Caytiff, crown'd with care: A grievous burthen was thy Birth to me, | 
-, I's ls je I | For ſhe thai ſcorn'd at me, now ſcorn'd of me: Terchy and wayward was thy infancy. wo. 
iſ + "\ if fy For ſhe being feared of all, now fearing one : Thy School-days frightful, deſperate, wild, and furious, 
Fi OS! For ſhe commanding all obey*d, of none. Thy prime of Man-hood, daring, bold, and venturous : 
I; us hi Thus hath the courſe of Juſtice whirPd about, Thy Age confirm'd, proud, ſubtle, ſlye, and bloody, we 
WH _— _ _— 


More mild, but yet more harmful, kind in hatred : 
What comfortable hour canſt thou name, 
That ever grac'd me with thy company ? 

Rich. Faith none, but Humphrey Hower, 
That call'd your Grace 
To breakfaſt once, forth of my company. 
if] be ſo diſgracious in your Eye, 
Let me march on, and not offend you, Madam. 
Strike up the Drum. 

Dt. I prithee hear me ſpeak. 

Rich, .Youſpaak too bitterly. 

Put; Hear me a word : 
For I ſhall never ſpeak to thee again. 

Bic. -So. 

Dur. Either thou wilt. die by Gods juſt Ordinance 
Ere from this War thou turn a Conqueror : 
Or I with grief and extream age ſhall periſh, 
And never more behold thy Face again. 
Therefore take with thee my moſt grievous Curſe, 
Which in the day of Battel tire thee more 
Than all the compleat Armour that thou wearlt. 
My Prayers an the adverſe Party fight, 
And there the little Souls of Edward's Children 
Whiſper the Spirits of thine Enemies,: 
{And promiſe them ſucceſs and Victory - 
Bloody thou art, bloody will be thy end : 


Queen, Though far more cauſe, yet much leſs Spirit to 
Abides in me,-I fay Amen to her. (curſe 
Rich. Stay, Madam, 1 muſt talk a word with you. * 

Queen, 1 have no more Sons'of the Royal blood ' 
For thee to ſlaughter. For my Daughters (Ki%bard') 
They ſhall be praying Nuns, not weeping Queens : 
And therefore level not to hit their lives. - 
Rich. You have a Daughter calPd Ehizaberh, 
Virtuous and fair,, Royal and Gracious. Rs. 2 
ucen. And muſt' ſhe die for this ? O let her live, 
And Ple corrupt her Manners, ftain her Beauty, 
Slander my elf, as falſe to Edward?s Bed: 
Throw over her the vail of infamy, ' 
$ ſhe may live unſcarr*d of bleeding ſlaughter, 
[I nill confeſs ſhe was not Edward's Daughter. 
Rich. Wrong not her Birth, ſhe is a Royal Princeſs. 
Quten, To fave her life, Vie ſay ſhe is not ſo. 
Rich. Her life is ſafeſt only in her Birth. 
Queen. And onely in that ſafety dy*d her Brothers. 
Rich. Loe, at their Birth good Stars were oppoſite. 
Queen, No, to their lives ill Friends were contrary. 
Rich, All unavoided is the doom of Deſtiny. 
Oxeen, True: when avoided Grace makes Deſtiny. 
My Babes were-deſtin'd to a fairer death, 
[1f Grace had bleſt thee with a fairer life. 
Rich. You ſpeak as if that I had ſlain my Couſins ? 
ween, Couſins indeed, and by their Uncle cozen'd, 
Of Comfort, Kingdom, Kindred, Freedom, Life, 
Whoſe hands ſoever lanch'd their tender hearts, 
Thy head (all indirectly) gave direction. 
Nodoubt the murd*rous Knife was dull and blunt, 
Till it was whetted on thy ſtone-hard heart, 
To revel in the Intrails of my Lambs. 
But that ſtill uſe of grief makes wild grief tame, 
My tongue ſhould to thy ears not name wy Boys, 
Till that my Nails were anchor*d in thine Eyes: 
And Tin ſuch adcſp'rate Bay of death, 
Like a poor Bark, of ſails and tackling refr, 
uſh all to pieces on thy Rocky beſom. 
Rich, Madam, fo thrive 1 in my enterprize, 
And dangerous ſucceſs of bloody Wars, 
S I intend more good to you and yours, 
hanever you or yours by me were harm'd. 
Queen, What good is cover*d with the Face of Heaven, 
To be diſcovered, that can do me good ? 
Rich. Ty advancement of your Children, gentle Lady. 
| Queen, Up to ſome Scaffold, there to lole their heads. 


hey... Ss 


Shame ſerves thy life, and doth thy death attend. . [Exit. 
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| | mean, that with my Soul 1 love thy Daughter, 
| And do intend to make her Queen of England. 


't 


| And from thy - hearts love, I do.thank thee, for it. 
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Rich, Unto the dignity and height of Fortune, 
The high Imperial Type of this Earth's glory. 

Qen, Flatter my ſorrow with report of it : 
Tell me, what ſtate, what dignity, what honour 
Canit thou deviſe to any Child of-mine ? 

Rich, Even all I have; I, and my ſelfand all, 
WillI withal endow a Child of thine : 
So 1n the Lethe of thy angry Soul, 
Thou drown the fad remembrance of thoſe wrongs, 
W hich thou ſuppoſeſt I have done to thee. 

Qucen, Be brief, leſt that the proceſs of thy kindneſs 


| Laſt longer telling than thy kindneſs date. 


Rich. Then know, 
That from my Soul | love thy Daughter. 


Qucen, My Daughter's Mother thinks it with her Soul. 
Rich. W hat do you think ? 


So from thy Souls love didit thou love her Brothers, 


* Rich. Be not ſo haſty to confound my meaning - 
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Queen, Well then, who do'ſt thou mean ſhall be her 
Kich, Even he that makes her Queen ; 
Who elſe ſhould be ? 

Queen, What thou ? 

K:ch, Even ſo: how think you of it? © 

Qucen. How cart thou woo her ? 

Kich, Thar I would learn of you, 

As one being beſt acquainted with her humour. - - 

Queen. And wilt thou learn of me ?-- 

Rich, Madam, with all my heart. 

Qwen. Send to her, by the man that ſlew her B 
A pair of bleeding hearts: thereon engraye 
Edward and York,, then haply will. ſhe weep : 
Therefore Sr to her, -as ſometime Margaret 
Did to thy Father, ſteept in Rutlazd”s blood, . 
A Hand-kerchief, which ſay to her did drain 
The purple ſap from her ſweet Brothers body, 


ediders, 


] And bid her wipe her weeping Eyes withal. 


If this inducement move her not to loye, 

Send her a Letter of thy Noble deeds : 

Tell her, thou ma(®ſtaway her Uncle Clarence, 

Her Uncle Rivers ; I, (and for her fake) 

Mad'it quick conveyance with her good Aunt Are, 
Rich, You mock me, Madam, this is not the way 

To win your Daughter. 
Queen. There is no other way, 

Unleſs thou could*ſt put on ſome other ſhape, 

And not be R:chard, that hath done all this. 
Rich. Say, that I did all this for love of her. _ 

Having bought love with ſuch a bloody ſpoyl. 
Rich. Look what is done, cannot be now amended : 

Men ſhall deal nnadviſedly ſometimes, 

Which after-hours gives leiſure to repent. 

If I did take the Kingdom from your Sons, 

To makeamends, Ple give it to your Daughter : 

If I have kilPd the iſſue of your Womb, 

To quicken your encreaſe, I will beget 

Mine iſſue of your blood, upon your Daughter; 

A Grandams name is little leſs in loye, 

Than is the doting Title of a Mother ; 

They are as Children but one ſtep below, 

Even of your metal, of your very blood : 

Ofall one pain, ſave for a night of groans 

Endur*d of her, for whom you bid like ſorrow. 

Your Children were vexation to your youth, 

But mine ſhall be a comfort to your age, 

The loſs you have, is but a Son being King, 

And by that loſs your Daughter is made Queen. 

[ caninot make you what amends I would, 

Therefore accept ſuch kindneſs as I can. 


Dorſet, your Son, that with a fearful Soul, 


| 
Queen. Nay then indeed ſhe cannot chooſe but hate thee, 


| 


Queen. That thou doſt loye my Daughter froty thy Soul. | 
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Leads diſcontented ſteps in forreign ſoyl, 
This fair Alliance quickly ſhall call home , 
Tohigh Promotions, and great Dignity. 
The King that calls your beauteous Daughter Wife, 
Familiarly ſhall call thy Dor ſer Brother : 
Again ſhall you be Mother to a King : 
| Andall the ruins of diltreſsful times, 
Repair®d with double riches of Content. 
What ? we have goodly days to. ſee : 
The liquid drops of tears that you have ſhed, 
Shall come again, transformed to Orient Pearl, 
Advantaging their love with intereſt 
Often-times double gain of happineſs. 
Go then (my Mothers to thy Daughter, go, 
Make bold your baſhful years with your experience, 
Prepare her Ears to hear a Wooers tale. 
Put in her tender heart th? aſpiring flame 
Of golden Soveraignty : Acquaint the Princeſs 
| With the ſweet ſilent hours of Marriage joys; 
| And when this Arm of mine hath chaſtiſed , 
The petty Rebel, dull-brain'd Buck:ngharn, 
| Bound with triumphant Garlands will I come, 
| And lead thy Daughter to a Conquerors Bed : 
To whom 1 will retail my Conquelt won, 
And ſhe ſhall be ſole Vidreſs, Ceſar*s Ceſar. + 


Would be her Lord ? or ſhall I fay her Uncle ? 

Or he that ſlew her Brothers ? and her Uncles ? 

Under what Title ſhall I woo for thee, 

That God, the Law, my Honour, and her Love, 

Can make ſeem pleaſing to her tender years ? 
Rich, Infer fair Englands Peace by this Alliance. 
Ox. Which ſhe ſhall purchaſe with {till laſting War. 
Reich. Tell her, the King that may command, intreats. 


R:ch. Say, ſhe ſhall be a high and mighty Queen. 
xeez, To vail the Title, as her Mother doth. 
Rich, Say I will love her everlaſtingly. 
Qs. But how long ſhall that Title ever laſt ? 
Rich. Sweetly in force, unto her fair lives end. 
Os. But how long fairly ſhall her ſweet life laſt ? 
Rich, As long as Heaven and Natyre lengthens 1t. 
Ou. As long as Hell and Richard likes of it. 
Rich. Say, 1, her Soveraign, am her Subject low. 
Os. But ſhe yout Subjett loaths ſuch Soveraignty. 
Rich, Be eloquent in my behalf to her. _ 
Qs. An honeſt tale ſpeeds beſt, being plainly told. 
Rich, Then plainly to her, tell my loving tale. 
Os, Plain and not honeſt, is too harſha ſtyle. 
Rich, Your Reaſons are too ſhallow, and too quick. 
4, O no, niy Reaſons are too deep and dead, 
| Two deep and dead (poor Infants) in their Graves, 
Harp on it ſtill ſhall I, till heart-ſtrings break. 
Rich. Harp not on that ſtring, Madam, that is paſt. 
Now by my George, my Garter, and my Crown. 
Os. Profan'd, diſhonour®d, and the third uſurpt. 
Rich. 1 ſwear. 
Os. By nothing, for this 1s no Oath : 
Thy George profan'd, hath loſt his Lordly honour ; 
Thy Garter blemiſt®d, pawn'd his Kingly Virtue ; 
Thy Crown uſurpt, diſgrac'd his Kingly Glory: 
If ſomething thou wouldlt ſwear to be believ'd, 
Swear then by ſomething that thou haſt not wrong'd. 
Rich. Then by my ſelf. 
Qu. Thy ſelf, is ſelf miſus*d. 
Rich. Now by the World. 
#4, *Tis full of thy foul wrongs. 
Rich, My Fathers death. 
Os. Thy life hath it diſhonour*d. 
Rich, Why then, by Heaven. 
Ou. Heaven's wrong is moſt of all : 
If thou did'ſt fear to break an Oath with him, 
The unity the King my Husband made, 
Thou khadſt not broken, nor my Brothers dy*d, 


ween, What were I beſt to ſay, her Fathers Brother 


Queer, That at her hands, which the King's King forbids. 


Ratcliff, thy ſelf,, or Catesby, where is he ? 


q If chou hadſt fear'd to break an Oath by him, 


Th* Imperial Metal, circling now thy head, 


 Had-grac'd the tender Temples of my Child, 


And both the Princes had been breathing here, 
W hichnow two tender Bed-fellows for duſt, 
Thy broken Faith hath made the prey for Worms. 
W hat canſt thou ſwear by now ? 

Rich, The time to come. 

Qx. That thou haſt wronged in the time o're- paſt: 
For I my ſelf have many tears to waſh 
Hereafter time, for time paſt wrong'd by thee. 
The Children live, whoſe Fathers thou haſt laughter 
Ungovern'd youth, to wail it with their age. ; 
The Parents live, whoſe Children thou haſt butcherg 
Old barren Plants, to wail it with their age. ; 
Swear not by time to come, for that thou haſt 
Miſus'd ere ugd,. by times ill-ugd repaſt. 

Rich. As1 intend to proſper, and repent: 
So thrive I in my dangerous Aﬀairs . 
Of hoſtile Arms: My ſelf, my ſelf confound : 


1 Heaven and Fortune bar me happy hours : 


Day, yield me not thy light ?. nor Night thy reſt. 
Be oppoſite all Planets of good luck | 
To my proceeding, if. with dear hearts loye, 
Immaculate devotion, holy thoughts, 

I tender not thy beauteous Princely Daughter. 
In her conſiſts my happineſs and thine : 
Without her follows to my ſelf and thee, 

Her ſelf, the Land, and many a Chriſtian Soul, 
Death, Deſolation, Ruine, and Decay : 

[t cannot be avoided, but by this : 

It will not be avoided, but by this. 


| Therefore dear Mother (I muſt call you ſo.) 


Be the Atturney of my love to her : 
Plead what I will be, not what I have been; 


Not my deſires, but what I will deſerve: 


Urge the neceſſity and ſtate of times, 
And be not peeviſh found in great Deſigns. 
2s. Shall I be tempted of the Devil thus? 
Rich, I, if the Devil tempt you to do good. 
Os. Shall I forget my ſelf to be my ſelf ? 
Rich. 1, if your ſelf*s remembrance wrong your ſelf. 
24. Yet thou didſt kill my Children. 
Rich. But in your Daughters Womb I bury them, 
Where in that Neſt of Spicery they will breed 
Selves. of themſelves, to your recomforture. 
Q«. Shall I go, win my Daughter to thy will ? 
Kich. And be a happy Mother by the deed. 
Qz. I go, write to me very ſhortly, 
And you ſhall underſtand from nie her mind. [Exit Qs, 
Rich, Bear her my true loves kiſs, and ſo farewel. 
Relenting Fool, and ſhallow-changing Woman. 
How now, W hat news ? 
Enter Ratcliff. 
Rat, Moſt mighty Soveraign, on the-Weſtern Coaſt 
Rides a puiſlant Navy : Toour Shores 
Throng many doubtful hollow-hearted friends, 


Unarnyd, and unreſoly*d to beat them back. 
*Tis thought, that Richmond is their Admiral : 
And there they hull, expecting but the aid 
Of Buckingham, to welcome them aſhore. 


Rich. Some light-foot friend poſt to the Duke : Y 
0s 

Cat. Here, my good Lord. 

Rich, Catesby, fly to the Duke. 

Cat, I will, my Lord, with all convenient haſt. 

Rich, Catesby, come hither, poſt to Salisbury. 


W hen thou convſt thither : Dull unmindful Villain, 
Why ſtay*tt thou hete, and go'ſt not to the Duke ? 


Cat. Firſt, mighty Liege, tell me your Highneſs pleaſure, 


What from your Grace 1 ſhall deliver to him. 


Rich, O true, good Catesby, bid him levy ſtraight 


The greateſt ſtrength and power that he can make, 


And meet me ſuddenly at Sal:sbrry. 


Cat. 


— 
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Cat, I g0-  , LE" 
Rat, What, may it pleaſe you, ſhall I do at Salsbury. 
Rich, Why, what wouldlt thou dgthere before I go ? 
Rat. Your Highneſs told me I ſhouW polt before. 
Rich, My mind is chang'd : 
Enter Lord Stanly. 
Stanly, - what news wich you ? 
Sta. None good, my Liege, 
Nor none ſo bad, but well may bz reported. 
Rch. Woyday, a Riddle neither good nor bad: 
What need?Iſt thon run fo many miles abour; 
When thou maj?ſt tell thy tale the nearelt way ? 
Once more, what News ? 
Stan. Richmond is on the Seas. ; 
Rich. There ler him ſink, and be the Seas on him, 
White-liver*d Run-a-gatc, whar doth he there ? 
Sran. I know not, mighty Soveraign, but by guels. 
Rich. Well, as you guels. 
Stan. Stirr*d up by Dorſct, Buckingham, and Merton, 
He makes for England, here to claim the Crown. 
Rich, Is the Chair empty ? is the Sword unſway?d ? 
5 the King dead ? the Empire unpoſleſt ? 
What Heir of York is there alive, but we ? | 
And who is England*s King, but great Tork's Heir ? 
Then tell me, what makes he upon the Seas ? 
$:ay, Unlefsfor that, my Leige, 1 cannot gueſs, 
Rich, Unleſs for that he comes to be your Liege, 
You cannot gueſs, wherefore the Welch-man comes. 
Thou wilt revolt, and fly to kim, I fear. REN. 
Stan. No, my good Lord, therefore miſtruſt me not. 
Rich.” Where is thy power then to beat him back ? 
Where be thy Tenants, and thy followers ? | 
Are they not now upon the Weltern ſhore, 
Gfe-conduCting the Rebels from their Ships ? 
5tan, No, my good Lbrd, my friends are in the North. 
Rich, Cold friends tome : what do they in the North, 
When they ſhould ſerve their Soveraign in the Welt ?. 
Stan, They have not been commanded, mighty King, 
Paſeth your Majeſty to give me leave, 
le muſter vp my friends, and meet your Grace, 
Where, and what time your Majelty ſhall pleaſe. 
Rich, I, thou would*ſt be gone, to joyn with Richmond : 
But Ple not truſt thee. | | 
' Stay. Moſt mighty Soveraign, 
You have no cauſe to hold my friendſhip doubtful, 
[never was, nor never will be falſe. 
Riche Go then, and muſter men : but leave behind 
Your Son George Stanly: look your heart be firm, 
Or elſe his heads aſſurance is but frail. 


Stan, SO deal with him, as I prove true-to you. 
| [Exit Stanly. 


to pleaſe you with the hear- 
(ing, 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
MeF. My gracious Soveraign, now in Devon-ſhire, | 
As 1 by friends am well advertisd, | 
fir Edward Courtney, and the haughty Prelate, 
Biſhop of Exeter, his elder Brother, 
With many more Confederates are in Arms. 
Enter another Meſſenger. 
Me. In Kent, my Liege, the Guilford's are in Arms, 
Andevery hour Competitors 
Flock to the Rebels, and their power grows ſtrong. 
| Enter another Meſſenger. 
Me. My Lord, the Army of great Buckingham. 
Rich, Out on ye, Owls, nothing but Songs of Death. 
| [ He ftriketh him, 
There, take thou that, till thou bring better News. 
Mefſ. The News have to tell your Majeſty, 
ls, that by ſuddain Flood, and fall of Waters, 
Buckingham's Army is diſpers'd and ſcatter*d, 
And he himſelf wandred away alone, 
No man knows whither. 
Rich. 1 cry thee mercy 3 ; 
There is my Purſe, to cure that blow of thine. 
Hath any well adviſed friend proclainvd 


hg. "LES Nog 
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Reward to him that brings the Tray tor in 7 
Atſſ. Such Proclamation hath been made, my Lord. 
Enter another Mcſſciter, 

Meſſ. Sir Thomas Tovel, and Lord Marque Cf: Dor let 
"Tis faid, my Liege, in York-ſorre are in Arms: 
Bur this good comfort bring I to your Highnels, 

The Britain Navy is diſpersgd by Tempelt. 
Richmond in Dorſet-ſhire ent out a Boag 

Unto the ſhore, to ask thoſe on the Banks, 

If they were his Aſlittants, yea, or no ? 

Who anſwer'd him, they came from Buckin9bam 
Upon his party : he miſtruſting them, 

Hoys'd fail, 2nd made his courte 2gain for Britain, 

Rich. March on, march on, ſince we are up in Arms, 
If not to fight with Forreign ®nzmies, 

Yet to beat down theſe Rebels h:re at home. 
Enter Catesby. 

Cat. My Liege, the Duke of Zuckingham is taken, 

That is the b.ſt News, that the Earl of Richmor:d 


| 1s with a mighty power Landed at A:iford, 


Is colder News, but yet they muſt be told. 

Rich. Away towards Salisbary : while we reaſon here, 
A Royal Battel might be won-and loft : 
Some one take order Buckegham be brought 


ToSatbbury, the reſt march on with me. CExennt, 


mm 


Scena uarta. 
| Enter Derby, and Sir Chriſtopher. 


Der.. Sir Chriſtopher, tell Richmond this-from me 

T hat in the Stye of the moſt deadly Boar, 

My Son George Stanly is frankt up in hold : 

If I revolt, off goes young George's head, 

The fear of that holds off my preſent aid.” 

So get thee gone: commend me to thy Lord. ' _. 

Wirhal ſay, that the Queen hath heartily conſented 

He ſhould eſpouſe Elizabeth her Daughter. 

But tell me, -where is Princely R:chmond now 2, < 
Chri. At Pembroock,, or at Hertford Weſt in Wales, 
Der, What men of Name rept to him ? 

Chr. Sir Walter Herbert, a r@owned Souldier; 

Sir Gulbert Talbot, Sir William Stanly, | 

Oxford, redoubted Pembrook,, Sir Fames Blunt, 

And Rice ap Thomas, with a valiant Crew, 

And many other of great name and worth : 


| And towards London do they bend their power, 


[f by the way they be not fought withal. 
Der. Well, hye thee to thy Lord: I kifs his hand; 
My Letter will reſolve him of my mind, 


Farewel. FExeunt, 


CC —— 


Attus umtus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Buckingham with Halberds led to Execution. 


Buck, Will not King Richard let me ſneak with hyn ? 
Sher. No, my good Lord, therefore be patient. 


Holy King Acwory, and thy fair Son Edward, 
Vaughan, ard all that have mifcarried 
' By under-hand corrypred foul injuſtice, 
| If that your moody diſconterited Souls, : 
Do through the Clouds behold this preſent hour, 
Even tor revenge mock my deſtruttion. 
This 1s A?.5ciuts Day (Fellow) is it not ? 

Sher. It 1s. 


| Buck. Why then All-Senls Day,is my Bodies Doomſ-day. 
| This is the day, which in King Edwards time 
| I wiſht might fa!l on me, when I was found 


| 


Buck, Haſtings, and Edward's Children, Gray, and Rivers, |} 


Falſe f, 
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Falſe to his Children, and his Wives Allies. ; _ 
This is the day, wherein I wiſht to fall v1 | Enter Richmond, Sir William Brandon, Oxford, any 
By the falſe Faith of him _ <2 00h by, : Dorſet. - | 
This, this All-Souls Day to my feartul Soul; Ws” 1 | LE 
[5 the determin'd refpied of _ wrongs : 5 Richin, The weary Sun hath made a Golden ſet, 
That high All-ſeer, which I dallied with, | And by the vrighe Tract of his fiery Car, 
| Bath turn'd my feign'd Prayer on my head, COR of a goodly day to morrow. 
And given in earneſt, what I begg*d in jeſt, Sir William Brandon, you ſhall bear my Standard : 
Thus doth he force the Swords of wicked men Give me ſome Ink and Paper in my Tent : 
To turn their own points in their Maſters boſoms. I'e draw the Form and Model of our Battel, , 
Thus Margarer's curſe falls heavy on my neck - LE each Lcader t> his ſeveral Charge, 
When he (quoth ſhe) will ſplit thy heart with ſorrow, nd part in _ proportion our ſinall Power. 
Remember Margaret was 2 Propheteſs : _ My Lord of Oxford, you Sir William Brandon, 
Come lead me Officers to the Block of ſhame, _ And you Sir Walter Herbert ſtay with me : 
Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of blame. The Earl of Pembrock, keeps his Regiment; 
| CExcunt Buckingham with Officers. Good Captain Blunt, bear my Good night to him, 
- | And by the ſecond hour .in the morning, 
| | Delire the Earl to ſee me in my Tent : -- 
= 1 > one rn eng ggod COR, do for me : 
| | ere 15 Lord Starly Quarter?d, do you know ? 
| Scena Secun a Blunt, Unleſs thine miſta*ne his 5690 much, 
| | (W hich well 1 am afſur'd I bave not done) 
Enter Richmond, Oxford, Blunt, Herbert, and others, | His Regiment lies half a mile at leaſt 
with Drum and Colours. South, trom the mighty power of the King, 
| KE06S Es 0D Rich. If without peril it be-poſſible, 
Richm. Fellows in Arms, and my moſt loving Friends, | gyeer Zlunt, make ſome good means to ſpeak with hin, 
Bruis*d underneath the yoak of Tyranny, And give litm from me this moſt needful Note. 
Thus far into the Bowels of the Land, | Blunt. Upon my ſelf, my Lord, Ple undertake it 
- | Bave we marcht on without impediment ; And ſo God give you quiet reſt to night ) 
| And here receive we from our Father Stanly - Kich. Good night, ' good Captain Bln ; 
Lines of fair comfort and encouragement : . | Come Gentlemen, | 
The wretched, bloody, and ufurping Boar, ; Let us conſult upon to morrows Buſineſs ; 
(That ſpoyI'd your Summer-Fields, and fruitful Vines) | 1gto my Tent, the Dew is raw and cold. 
Swills your warm blood like waſh,” and makes his trough [They withdraw into the Tw 
| In your embowelPd boſoms: This foul Swine | ; 
Sk) "ing = A Zntr Richard Ralf Norfolk, nd Gated, 


From Tamworth thither, is but one days march. Rich. What 1gt a Clock ? 


- 


| In Gods name cheerly on, couragious Friends, Cat. It's'Supper time, my Lord, it's nine a Clock, 
To reap the Harvelt of perpetual peace, King. 1 will not ſup to night, 
By this one bloody tryal of ſharp War. ' | Give me ſome Ink and Paper : 
Oxf. Every mans Conſcience is a thonſand men, What, is -my Beaver eaſier than it was ? 


To fight againſt this guilty Homicide. '| And all my Armor laid into my Tent ? 


Her. 1 doubt not, but his Friends will turn to us. Cat. It is,my Liege: andall things are in readinch. 
Blun. He hath no friends, but what are friends for fear, | R;ch, Good Norfolk, hye thee to thy charge, 


Which in his deareſt need will fly from him, Uſe careful Watch, chulſe truſty Centinels. 
Rich, All for our vantage, then in Gods name march, Nor. 1 go, my Lord. | 
True hope is ſwift, and files with Swallow's wings, Rich, Stir with the Lark to motrow, gentle Norfuk, 
Kings it makes Gods, and meaner Creatures Kings. Nor. I warrant you, my Lord. [Extt, 
| LExeunt onnes.| Rich, Ratcliff. 
Rat. My Lord. 
Enter Kino Richard in Arms, with Norfolk , Ratcliff, Rich. Send out a Purſuivant at Arms 
and the Earl of Surrey. To Sranlys Regiment : bid him bring his power 
Before Sun-riſing, leſt his Son George fall 
Rich. Here pitch our Tent, even here in Boſworth-field ; | Into the blind Cave of eternal night. 
My Lord of Surrey, why look you ſo ſad ? Fill mea Bowl of Wine: give me a Watch : 
Sur, My heart is ten times lighter than my looks. Saddle white Szrrey for the Field to morrow : 
Rich, My Lord of Norfolk, Look that my Staves be ſound, and not too heavy. Kutclf, 
Nor. Here, molt gracious Liege. Kat, My Lord. | 
Rich. Norfolk, we mult have knocks : | Rich. Saw*lt the melancholy Lord Northumberland? 
Ha, muſt we not ? Rat. Thomas the Earl of Surrey, and himſelf, 
Nor. We muſt both give and take,my loving Lord. Much about Cock-ſhut time, from Troop to Troop 
Rich. Up with my Tent, here will I lie to night, Went through the Army, cheering up the Souldiers. 
But where to morrow ? well, als one for that. King. So, lam farisfied : give me a Bowlot Wine, 
Who hath deſcried the wumber of the Traytors ? I have not that alacrity of Spirit, 
Nor. Six or ſeven thouſand is their utmoſt power. Nor cheer of Mind, that 1 was wont to have. 
Kich, Why cur Battaha trebble that account : Set it down. Is Ink and Paper ready ? 
Beſides the King's name is a Tower of ſtrength, Rat. It is, my Lord, 
Which they upon the adverſe FaCttion want. Rich. Bid my Guard watch. Leave me. 
Up with the Tent : Come, Noble Gentlemen, Ratcliff, about the mid of night come ro my Tent, _ 
[ot us ſurvey tne vantage of the ground. And helpto Arm. Leave mel ſay. [Exit Ratclif. 
Cal! for ſome mcn of ſound cireCtion : Enter Derby to Richmond 77 h#s Terr. 
Let's lack no Diicipiine, make no delay, Derb. Fortune and Victory ſit on thy Helm. 
For, Lords. to morrow 1s a buſie day. [ Exeunt. | Richm, All comtort.,that the dark night can afford, 
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Be to thy Perſon, noble F ather*in-Law. 

Tell me, how fares our Noble Mother ? 

Der. I, by Attourney, bleſs thee from thy Mother, 
| Who prays continually for Richmord's good : 

$ much for that. The filent hours ſteal on, 

And flaky darkneſs breaks within the Eaſt. 

1n-brief, for ſo the ſeaſon bids us be, 

Prepare thy Battel early in the morning, 

And put thy Fortune to tl? Arbitremenr 

Of bloody ſtroaks, and mortal ſtaring War : 

[. as I may, that which I would, I cannot, 

With beſt advantage will deceive the time; 

And aid thee in this doubtful ſhock of Armes. 

But on thy ſide | may not be too forward, 

Leſt bzing ſeen, thy Brother, tender George, 
Beexecuted in his Fathers ſight. - 

Faewel : the leiſure, and the fearful time 

Cuts off the-ceremonious Vows of Love, 

And ample enterchange of ſweet Diſccurſe; 

Which ſo long ſundred Friends ſhould dwell upon t' 
God give us leiſure for theſe rites of Love. + 
Once pore Adieu,, be valiant, and ſpeed well. 

* Rich, Good Lords, conduet him-ro his Regiment : 


[le ſtrive, with troubled noiſe, to take a Nap, 

Leſt leaden ſlumber poize me down to morrow, 

When 1 ſhould mount with wings of Vittory : 

Once more, Good night, kind Lords and Gentlemen. 


| _ 
10 thou, whoſe Captain I account my elf, 
Look oa my Forces with a gracious Eye : 
Put in their hands thy bruſing Irons of wrath, . 
That they may cruſh dowri with a. heavy fall; 
Ti uſurping Helmets of our Adverfaries. 
Make us thy Miniſters of Chaſtiſement, 
That we may praiſe thee in thy Vittory - 
| [To thee'I do commend my. watchful ſoul, 
Fre I let fall the windows of mine Eyes : 
Sleeping, and waking, oh defend me ſtill, 


Enter the Ghoſt of Prince Edward, Son'to Henry the Sixth, 


Gh. to Ri. Let meſit heavy on thy ſoul to morrow - 
Think how thou ſtabb*ſt me in the prime of youth 

At Tewksbwry ;, deſpair therefore, and die. 

Ghoſt ro Richm. Be cheerful, Richmond, - 

For the wronged Souls 

Of Butcher*d Princes fighr in thy behalf : 

King Henry*$ilſue, Richmond, comforts thee. 


Enter the Ghoſt .of Henry the Sixth, 


G:off. When was mortal, my Anointed body 
By thee was punched full of holes ; | 
Think 6n the Tower, and me : Deſpair and die. 
Henrythe Sixth bids thee deſpair, and die, 
To Richm. Virtuous and holy, be thou Conqueror. 
Harry that propheſied, thon ſhould'ſt be King, 
Doth comfort thee in ſleep: live, and flourilh. 
Emer the Ghoſt of Clarence. 
Ghoft, Let me fit heavy in thy ſoul to morrow. 
| that was waſh'd to death in Fulſom Wine : 
Poor Clarence, by thy guile betray?d to death : 
To morrow in the Battel think on me, 
and fall thy edgleſs Sword, deſpair and dye. 
To Richm. "Thou off-ſpring of the Houſe of Lancaſter, 
The wronged Heirs of York, do pray for thee, 
Good Angels gnard thy Battel, live and flouriſh. 
Enter the Ghoſts of Rivers, Gray, and Vaughan. 
Riv. Let me fit heavy in thy ſoul to morrow, 
Rivers, that did at Pomfret.: deſpair, and die. 
Gray. Think upon Gray, and let thy ſoul deſpair. 
Vauygh. Think upon Yaxghar, and with guilty fear 
Let fall thy Lance, deſpair and die. 
All to Richm, Awake. 


Tp. TOR 


Aanet Richmond, 


[ Sleeps. 


And think our wrongs in Richard's Boſome 
Will conquer. Awake, and win the day. 
Enter the Ghoſt of Lord Haſtings, 
Gboſt, Bloody and guilty * guilty awake, 
And in a bloody Battel end thy days, 
Think on Lord Haſtings; deſpair, and die. 
Ghoſi to Rich, Quiet untroubled ſoul; 
Awake, awake: t 


| Arm, hbght, and conquer, for fair Englands ſake. 


Enter the Ghoſts of the two young Princes. 
Ghoſts, Dream on thy Couſins 
Smother*d in the Tower : 
Let us be laid within-thy Boſome, Richard, | 
And weigh thee down'to ruin, ſhame, and death. 
Thy Nepkews fouls bid.thee deſpair and die; 
Ghoſts to Richm, Sleep Kichmord, 
Sleep in peace; 'and wake in joy, 
Good Angels guard thee from the Boars annoy, 
Live, andibeger a happy race-of Kings, 
Edwards unhappy Sons do bid thee flourih : 
Enter the Ghoſt of Anne his Wife, 
Ghoſt to Rich, Richard, thy Wite, 
That wretched Arne thy Wife, +» ©: 
Thar never flept'a quiet hour with thee, 
Now hills thy fleep with perturbations, 
To morrow in the Battel think'on me, 
And fall thy edgleſs Sword, deſpairand die. 
Ghoſt to Richm:'Thow quiet Soul, ' 
Sleep thon a quiet: fleep:/. - - v.10 
Dream of ſacceG; arid happy Viftory, 
Thy Advertaries Wifedoth pray for-thee. 
' - Enter the Ghoſt of Buckingham. 
Gboſt to Rich, The firſt was 1,707 
That help'd thee to the Crown 40. * 
Fhelaſt was 1, that. felt thy Tyranhy:. 
O, in the Battel think"on Buckingharn, 
And die in terrorof thy/guiltineſs. 
Dream on, dreamon, of bloody deeds and death, 
Fainting deſpair z deſpairingyield thy breath, 
Ghoſt ro Richm, 1 di'd for hope 
E're I could lend thee aid ; + | 
But cheer thy heart, and be thou not diſmay : 
God, and good Angels fight on Richmond's fide; 
And Richard fall in height of all .his-pride. 
| [Richard ftarrs car of his Dream, 
Rich. Give me another Horſe, bind up my Wounds : 
Have mercy, Fc/«: Soft, I did but dream. 
O coward Conſcience! how do?ſt thoualflict me ? 
The Lights burn blew. | It is nor dead mid-night, 
Cold fearful drops ſtand on my trembling fleh : 
What ? dol fear my ſelf? There's none elſe by, 
Richard loves Richard, that is, lam 1. 
Is therea Murtherer here? No; Yes, I am: 
Then flye ? what from my ſelf? Greatreafon - why ? 
Leſt I revenge. What ? my ſelf upon my ſelf ? 
Alack, I love my ſelf. Wherefure'? For any good 
That Il my ſelf have done upon my ſelf? 
O no. Alas, I rather hate my ſelf, 
For hateful Deeds cotrmitted by my ſelf. 
lama Villain - yetI Lye, I amnor. 
Foo}, of thy ſelf ſpeak well: Fool,do not flatter. 
My Conſcience hath a thouſand ſeveral Tongues, 
Andevery tongue brings in a ſeveral tale; 
And every tale condemns me for a Villain ; 
Perjury, in the higiſt Degree, 
Murther, ſtern murther, in the dir| degree, 
All ſeveral fins, all ngd in each dezree, 
Throng all to th? Bar, crying all, Guilty, Guilty, 
| ſhall deſpair, there is no Creature loves me ; 
And it I die, no ſoul ſhall pity me. - 
Nay, wherefore ſhould they ? fince that I my felf 
Find in my ſelf no pity to my ſelf. 
Methought, the Souls of all that | had murther'd 


| Came to my Tent, every one did threat 
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To morrows vengeance on the head of Richard. 
| Enter Ratcliffe. 

Rat. My Lord. 6) 
King. Who's there ? 
Rat. Ratclijſe, my Lord, tis 1:: 

Hath twice done fſalutation to:the morn, 


Your Friends are up,/and buckle orvtheir Armour;,. 


Kir:g. O Rarclifſe, I fear, 1 fear. | 
Rit. Nay, good my-Lord, be not afraid of ſhadows. 
King. By the ſtle Paul, ſhadows tonight 

Have ſtruck more terrour to the ſoul off Richard, 

Than can the ſubſtance' of ten thouſand Souldiers” - 


1 Armed in proof; and led by ſhallow1Rzohmond. 


"Tis not yet poreiggs Come,:go with ine, * - 
Under our Tents ; Plc: play the Eaves-dropper, 
To hear if any man ſhrink fromme7 7 
| CExennt Richard and Ratcliffe. 
Enter the Lords t6 Richmond ffering in bis Tent, 
Lords. Good morrow, Richmond. 'M mY 


That you have ta*ne a tardy fluggard here ? 
Lords. How have you lept, my Lord ? 
Rich. The ſweeteſt ſleep, F 

And faireſt boading Dreams, | 

That ever entredin a-drowſie head, - 

Have [ ſince your departure had, my Lords. 


Came to my Tent, and Tried on Victory , 
I promiſe you my: heart is very jocund, 
In the remembrance of ſo fair a Dream. 
How far into the Morning is it, Lords ? 
Lords. Upon the ſtroak of four. | 
- Rich. W hy then *tis time to Arm, and give direCtion. 
His Oration to his Souldiers. | 
More than I haveſaid, loving Countrymen, 
The leiſure and enforcement of the time 
Forbids to dwell upon : yet remember this, 
God, and our good cauſe, fight upon our ſide, 
The Prayers of holy Saints, and wronged Souls, _ 
Like high rear*d Bulwarks, ſtand before our Faces, 
(Richard except) thoſe whom we tight againſt, 
Had rather have us win, than him they follow. 
For, what is he they follow ? Truly Gentlemen, 
A bloody Tyrant, and a Homicide : 


| Oue rais?d in blood, and one in blood eſtabliſtd ; 


One that made means to come by what he hath, 

And flaughter'd thoſe that were the means to help him : 
A baſe foul Stone, made precious by the ſoyl 

Of En2lands Chair, where he is falſely ſet : 

Oae that hath ever been Gods Enemy. 

Then if you fight againlt Gods Enemy, 

God will in jultice ward you as his Souldicrs. 

If you do ſwear to put a Tyrant down, 

You ſleep in peace, the Tyrant being ſlain : 

if you do fight againlt your Countries Foes, 

Your Countries rat ſhall pay your pains the hire. 

[f you do fight in ſafeguard of your Wives , 

Your Wives ſhall welcome home the Conquerours, 
If you dofree your Children from the Sword, 

Your Childrens Children quits it in your Age. 

Then inthename of God andall theſe rights, 
Advance your Standards, draw your willing Swords. 
For me, the ranſom of my bold attempt, 

Shall be this cold Corps on the Earths cold face. 


But if I thrive, the gain of my attempt, 


The leaſt of you ſhall ſhare his part rhereot. 
S$2und Drums and Trumpets boldly, and chcarfully, 
God, 2nd Saint George, Richmond, and Victory, 
Fincr King Richard, Ratcliff, and Catcsby. 
King. What ſaid Northumberland,as touching, Richmond ? 
Kat, That he was never trained up in Arms. 
King. Ve [aid the rruth: and what ſaid Swrrcy then. 


Rich. Cry you mercy, Lords,: and watchful Gentlemen, 


the early Village Cock 


Methought their Souls, whoſe bodies \Richard murther'd, 


| Right Gentlemen of England, fight boldly, yeomen» 


| 


| Tell the Glock there. 


Rat. He ſmiPd and faid, the berter. for our purpoc. 
King. He was in the right, and ſo indeed ee _ 

| Clock tr; 
Give me a Kalender, -who ſaw the Sun ws ? om 

Kat. Not I, myLord; , # 

King. Then he diſdainsto ſhine : for, by the Boot 
He ſhould have brav*d the Eaſt an hour ago, 4; * 
A black day will it be to ſome body, Rarciiffe. 

Rat. My Lord. + 

King, The Sun will not be ſeen today; 

The Sky doth frown and, lowre upon our Army. 
[ would theſe dewy Tears were from the Ground. 
Not ſhine to day ? why what is that to: me 
More than to R:chmond? for the ſelf-ſame Heaven 
That frowns on me, looks ſadly upon him. 

Enter Norfolk. w 

Nor.Arm,arm,my Lord, the Foes vaunts in the Field. 

King. Come, bultle; buſtle. Capariſon my. Horſe. 
Call up Lord Stazly, bid'\im bring his Power, 

I will lead forth my Souldiers to the plain, 
And thus my Battel ſhall be ordered. 

My foreward ſhall be drawn in length; 
Conliſting'equally of Horſe and Foot : ' 

Our Archers ſhall be-placed inthe midit ; 
Fobn Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Earl of |Surrey,; 
Shall have the leading of the Foot and Horſe. 
They thus direCted; we will follow - 

In the main Battel, whoſe puiſlance on either ſide 
Shall be well wing*d with our cheifeſt Horſe ? 

| This, and Saint George to boot. 

What think*ſt thou, Norfalk 

Nor. A good direction, warlike Soveraign, 
This found I on my Tent this Morning, 


Jocky of Norfolk, be not ſo bold. 
For Dickon thy 'Adafter 1s bought and ſold. 


King. A thing deviſed by the Enemy. 
Go Gentlemen, every Man to his Charge, 
Let not our babling Dreams affright-our Souls ; 
For Conſcience isa word that Cowards uſe, 
Devis'd at firſt to keep theſtrong in awe, 
Our ſtrong Arms be our Conſcience, Swords our Lay. 
March on, joyn bravely, ler us to't pell mell, 
If not to Heaven, then hand in hand to Hell. 
What ſhallI ſay more than I have inferr*d ? 
Remember whom you are to cope withall, 
A ſort of Vagabonds, Raſcals, Run-aways, 
A ſcum of Britains, and baſe Lackey-Peaſants, 
W hem thcir o're-cloyed Countrey vomits forth 
To deſperate Adventures, and aſlur*d DeſtruCtion. 
You ſleeping ſafe, they bring you to unreſt : 
You having Lands, and bleſt with beauteous Wives, | 
They would reſtrain the one, diftain the othcr. 
And who doth lead them, but a paltry Fellow ? 
Long kept in Britazn at our Mothers coſt, 
A Milk-top, one that never in his Life 
Felr ſo much cold, as over ſhoocs in Snow : 
Let's whip theſe ſtraglers ore the Seas again, 
Laſh hence theſe over-weening Rags of France, 
Theſe famiſtd Beggars, weary of their lives, 
Who (bur for dreaming on this fond exploit) 
For want of means (poor Rats) had hang'd themſelves. 
'if we be conquered, let Men conquer vs, 
And not thele Baſtard-Brirains, whom our Fathers 
Have in their own Land beaten, bobb'd and thump'd, 
And on Record, left them the Heirs of ſhame. 
Shall theſe enjoy our Lands ? lie with our Wiv-s? 
Raviſh our Daughters ? [Drum afar 0). 


Heark, I hear their Drum, 


Draw, Archers, draw your Arrows to the head. 
Spur your proud Horſes hard, and ride in blood, 
Amaze the Welkin with your broken ſtavese. 


Enter 
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© Marum Excurſions, Enter Catesby. 


Cat. Reſcue, my Lord of Norfolk, 
Reſcue, Reſcue : 
The King enafts more wonders than a Man, 
Daring an 5; 7up to every danger : 
His Horſe is ſlain, and all on foot he fights, 
|Secking for Riehmord in the throat of Death - 
Reſcue, fair Lord, orelſe the day is loſt. 
Bk, Alarums. Enter Richard. _ ; 
| Rich. A Horſe, a Horſe, my Kingdom for a Horſe. 
Cat. Withdraw, my Lord, Ile helpyon to a Horſe. 
Rich, Slave, I have ſet my lifeupon a caſt,- 
And I will ſtand the hazard of the Dre : 
| think there be fix Richmonas in the Field, 
Five have I ſlain to day, inſtead of him.” 
[A Horſe, a Horſe, my Kingdom for a Horſe.. 


| town. Enter Richard and Richmond, rhey fight, Rich- 


ard *s ſlarn. 


|, and Flouriſh. Enter Richmond, Derby bearing the 
| Crown, with divers other Lords. | 

| Rich, God and your Arms | 

Bprais*d, Victorious Friends ; 


Well haſt thou acquit thee : Loe, 

Here theſe long uſurped Royalties, 

From the, dead Temples of this Bloody Wretch, 
Have I pluckt off, to grace thy Brows withal. 
Wear it, and make much of ir. 

Rich. Great God of Heaven, ſay Amen to all. 
But tell me, is young George Stanly living ? 

Dey. Heis, my Lord, and fafe in Le:cefter To wr, 
Whither ( if you pleaſe) we may with-dtaw us. 
Rich, What men of note are {lain on either ſide ? 

Der. Fohn Duke of Norfolk, Walter Lord Ferris, 
Sir Robert Brakenbury, and Sir William Brandon, 

Rich. Jnter their Bodies, as become their Births, 
Proclaim a Pardon to the Souldiers fled, 

hat in ſubmiſſion will return to us, 

And then, as we have ta*ne the Sacrament, 
We will unite the White Roſe, and the Red, 
Smile Heaven upon this fair ConjunCtion, 


That long hath frown'd upon their Enmity * 


What Traytor hears me, and ſays not Amt ? 
England hath long been mad, ard ſcar®d her ſelf; 
The Brother blindly ſhed the Brother's blood ; 

The Father raſhly ſhaughter?d his own Son ; 

The Sons, compe11d; been Butchers to the Sirs, 

All this divided York, and Lancaſter, 

Divided in their dire Diviſion. 

O now let Richmond and Elizabeth, : 

The true Succeeders of each-Royal Houſe, 

By Gods fair Ordinance,.conjoyn together - 

And ler thy Heirs (God; if” thy Will be ſo) 
Enrich the time to come, with ſmooth? d-fat'd Peace 
With ſmiling Plenty, and fair proſperous days. | 
Abate the edge of Fraytors, Gracious Lord, 

"That would reduce theſe bloody daysagain, 

| And make poor England weep in ſtreams of Blood, 
Let them not live to taſte this Lands encreafe, 


Now Civit wounds are ſtopp*d, Peace lives agen ; 


This Day is ours, the bloody Dog is dead, | 
Der, Couragious Richmond, | 


' That would with Treaſon, wound this fair Lands peace. | 


That ſhe may long live here, God fay; Amen, [Evcunt, 
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The PROLOGUE. 
] Come no more-to. make you laugh 5 Things now, Will be deceivd : For, gentle Hearers, know 
Er _4xÞ; Weighty, and: & Serious Brow, Te ranoo; nf frot wh {ache 
Sad, bigh, and working, | full of State and Wor ; As Fovl, and” ight is wie forfesting 
Such Noble Scenes as. draw the Eye to flow,: . | Our own Brains, and the Opinion that we bring 
We now preſent. Thboſe that can Pity, here | Fo maks that only true, we uow-intevd, \% 
| Hay (if : they think at well). let fall a Tear, ; Wll leave us never at under ſtanding Froend.. . 
| The Subject will deſerve it, _ Such .as give _ | Therefore, for Goodneſs ſaks, and as you are known 
Their Macy out: of  bope they may, believe, _ | | The Firſt and Happieſt Hearers: of: the Towns; | 
| May here find Truth too. Thoſe that come to fee | Be ſad, as we would make; ye. . Think, ye fet'' 
| Only a. ſhow or..two, and ſo. agree, ' ps | The very Perſons of ojer Noble Story, | 
| The Play may paſs: If they be ftill, and willing, As they were Living : Think, you ſee them Great, 
Ple undertake may ſee away their Shilling And follow with the general throng, and ſweat 
| | Richly in two ſhort hours, Only they Of thouſand Friends : then, in a moment, ſee 
That come to hear a merry, bawdy Play, How ſoon this Mightineſs meets Miſery. 
A noiſe of Targets ; Or to ſee a Fellow And rf you can be merry then, Þle ſay, 
; In along Motley Coat, guarded with Yellow, | A Man may weep upon his Wedding Day. 
Attus Primus. Scena Prima, — -—- 
Tr : _ 
| f i 1 | , Enter the Duke of Norfolk at one door. Art the other, the I was my Chambers Priſoner. 
[RP.: 13) Duke of Buckingham, ard the Lord Aburgavenny. Nor, Then you loſt 
ts of The view of earthly Glory : Men might ſay. 
vl | VRrT-j Buckingham, i C CO. Till this time Pomp was ſingle, but now married 
We 1d Ood morrow, and well met. How have ye done | To one above it ſelf. Each following day 
Wt Es Since laſt we ſaw y*in France? == Became the next days Maſter , till the laſt 
[ng (6.48 *" Nor. | thank your Grace : Made former Wonders, its. To day the French, 
BD: 04 þ Healthful, and ever ſince a freſh admirer All Clinquant all in Gold, like Heathens Gods 
on | Of what I faw there. | Shone down the Ergl:ſh;, and to morrow, they 
Nags Buck. An uitimely Ague | | Made Britain, India : Every man that ſtood, 
My OR Staid me a Priſner in my Chamber, when  Shew'd like a Mine. Their Dwarfiſh Pages were 
16d tho Thoſe Sons of Giory, thoſe two Lights of Men {As Cherubins, all gilt : the Madams too, 
- RETHE" Mct in the vale of 4rde. Not us'd to toy], did almoſt Tweat to bear 
Wy beth LN | Nor. ?Twixt G::ynes and Arde, The Pride upon them, that their very labour 
F | [ was then preſent, ſaw them ſalute on Horſe-back, Was to them as a Painting. N ow this Mask \ 
q | zcheld them when they lighted, how they clung Was cry*d incomparable ; and th enſuing ngat 
3 in their Embracement, as they grew Together, Made it a Fool, and Beggar. The two Kings 
W hich had they, Equal in luſtre, were now beſt, now worſt 
What four Thron'd ones could have weigh'd As preſence did preſent them : him in Eye, 
Such a compounded one ? Still him in praiſe; and being preſent both, 
Buck, All the whole time *Twas ſaid they ſaw but one, and no Diicernet 
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x _ wag his Tongue in cenſure, when theſe Suns 
ror ſo they phraſe *em) by their Heralds challeng®d 
oe Noble, Spirits to Arms, they did perform 


Being now ſeen, poſlible enough, got credir 
Thay $2215 waAs behev'd. 
*|'* Zuck. Oh, you go far. 
| Nor. As I belong to worſhip, and affect 
'1n Honour , Honeſty, the tract of ev*ry thing 
Would by. good. Diſeonrſer loſe ſome life, 
| Which Actions ſelf was tongue £0. 
'| Buck. All was Royal, 
[To the diſpoſing of it nought rebell'd, 
Or 1891S each-thing view. : The Ofhce did 
9.4 bis fyll, Function : who did'guide, 
| mean who ſet the Bedy and the Limbs: 
[ofthis greatlpore togethcr , | 
| axgongues'?; ...: 


Nor. Once + in that promiſes no Element 
q! 


| Buk, I pray you). who, my Lord ? : 
Nor. All this was ordered by the good Diſcretion 
he” the right Reverend Cardinal of Tork. © - 


5m i ambitions Finger. What had he 
theſe fierce Vanities ? I wonder, 
' | That ſuch'a Ketch can with his very Bulk 
| | Takeup the Rays oth? Beneficial Sun 3 - 
| | And keapfit from the Earth. 
| Nor: uroly, -Sir 
"There's In Fn ſtuff that puts him to theſe ends; 
for being not, ropt. by Anceſtry,whoſe grace 
IChalks Succeſſors het way3. nor-.calPd upon 
for high feats done to th? Crown, ;.. neither Allied 
Toeminent Aſſiſtants z but Spider-like . _ . 
| Our of his ſelf- drawing Web. O ! gives us note, 
The force of his own_merit makes his, way, | 
A gift that Heaven oe or him, which buyes 
x TaEnext to be? 
| uw” I canizot tel 
What Heaven hath given him : let ſome Graver of 
Perce nga that, but I can ſee his Pride 
[Peep Ps" each part of him: whence has he that, 
lf no bY Hell? the Devil is a Niggard, 
Or has given him all before, and he begins 
A new Hell in himfelf. © 

Buck. Why the Devil, 
Upon this French going out, took he upon him 
(Without the privity oth? Kiog) CPappoint 
Who ſhould attend on him ? He makes up the File 
Of all the Gentry ; for the moſt part ſuch 
Towhom as great a Charge, as little Honour 
Hemeant to lay upon : and his own Letter 
The Honourable Board of Council out 

Muſt fetch him in, he Papers, 

Abar, 1 do know 
Kinſmen of mine, three at the leaſt, that have 

By this ſo ſicken'd their Eſtates, that never 

They ſhall abound, as formerly. 

Buck, O many - 
- broke their Backs with layi vg Mannors on *em 
For this great Journey. What did this Vanity 
But miniſter communication of 
a moſt poor iſſue. = 

Ner, Grievingly, I think. 

he Peace between the Frerch and us not values 
TheCoſt thatdid conclude ir. 

Buck, Every Man, 

fter the hideous ſtorrh that follow?d, was 

thing inſpired, and not conſulting, broke 

ito a general Propheſie ; That this tempelſt, 

ahing the Garment of this Peace, aboaded 
The ſudden breach owt. 

Nor, Which is budded out : 


———_—_ 


Dur 


Beyond thought's compaſs, that former fabulous Story 


& Lhe Devil ſpeed him : No. mansPye i is-freed _ | That l adviſe your. — 


| Enter Cardinal Wolſey, the Purſe born before him, Certain of 


For France hath flaw'd the League, and hat hatiac'd 
Our Merchants goods at Bourdearx. 

Abur, 1s it therefore 
_— nay ram is ſilenc'd ? 

7. Marry 1st 

— A proper Title of Peace, and parcharld 
At a ſapertluous rate. 

Buck. W hy all this buſi neſs 
Our Reverend Cardinal carried. 

Nor. Like it your Grace, 
The State takes notice of the private difference 
Betwixt you, andthe Cardinal. I adviſe you * 
(And take it from a Heart that wiſhes towards your 
Honour, and plenteous ſafety ) that you read 
The Cardinals Malice,” and his Potency 
Together : To conlider further, that  . 
What his high Hatred would effect, wants not. 
A Miniſter in his Power... : You know his Nature, 
That he's revengeful ; and I know, his'Sword 
Hath a ſharp edge : It's long, and*t may. be aid 
It reaches far; and where ?cwill not extend; 
Thither he dartsit. Boſomeup my counſel, 18 
You'l find i-wholeſome. -Loe, where comes that Rock 


A 
” z #\ 


the Guard, and two Secretaries with Papers ; the Cafditial 
in his paſs, ave fixeth hjs eye on Buckingham, ard Buc Tens 
ham on.him, both fall of dbfdain z4 


Car. The Duke of Buckinghanws — Ha ?. 
W here's his Examination ?... | 7 1 

Seer. Here, ſo pleaſe you: 8: 1:97 cit 

Car. Is he tn /perſonready'? 0 poems [is dot 

Sccr, Is amt pleaſe your Grace. cj 7 -4f 

Car. Well, we ſhall then know more, and Buckingham 
ſhall leſſen his 'big look, | gs 

ſion Catdiluband his Train! 

Buck; T his Butchers Cur isvenom'd: drama "ge: = 
Have not the power tomuzzle-him, therefore —obs 
Nor wake himin his ſlamber:'' A Beggars 2 001g 
Out-worths a Nobles blood, : 

Wor. What, are you chaf'd £4 1pt90t of; 1A 
Ask God for temprance, that?s th? appliance only / 
Which your diſeaſe requires. 18 | 295301 

Buck, I read in's looks 
Matter againſt me, and his Eye reviPd -. 

Me as his abjeCt object, ar this inſtant 
He bores:me with ſome trick ; He's gone to th' King : 
[le follow, and out-ſtare him. 

Nor. Stay, my Lord, 2D ! 
And let your Reaſon with your Choler queſtion 1] 
W hat ris you go about 2 to climbe ſteep hills AeIJ 77 
Requires {low pace at firſt. ' Anger is like 
A _full-hot Horſe, who being allow*d his way 
Self-mettle tires him : Nota man in England 
Can adviſe me, like you : Be to your ſelf, 

As you would to-your Friend. 

Buck, Vle to the King, 

And, from a mouth of Honour, quite cry down |. 
This Tpfwich Fellows inſolence ; or proclaim, 
Theres difference in no perſons. 

Norf. Be advis'd 
Heat not a Furnace for your Foe ſo hot 
That 1t do ſinge'your ſelf. We may out-run 
By violent ſwiftneſs, that which we run at ; 
And loſe by our over-running: know you not, 
TheFire, that mounts the Liquor tiPt run ore, 
In ſeeming to augment it, waltes it: be advigd ; 
I ſay again, there is no Engliſh ſoul 
More ſtronger to direct you than your ſelf, 
If with the ſap of reaſon you would quench, 
Or but allay, the Fire of paſlion. 

Buck. Sir, 

T t 3 


w— 


J 


” 


2IT0 


Ti LT Ro Henry i Eg 


I am thankful ro you, and Ple goalong - 

By your preſcription : but this top-proud Fellow, 
Whom from the flow of gall I name-not; but 
From ſincere motions, by intefligence, ” 

And proofs as clear as Founts in July, when 

We leccach grain of Gravel ; 
To bz corruptand treaſonous. 


Ido know 


Norf. Say not, treaſonous: 


BuckTottyKing I le ſay*r;and make my-vouch as ſtrong 


As ſhore of Rock - attend. This holy Fox, 
' Or Wolf, or both (for bets equal-rav*nous 
: As he is ſubtle, -and as prone to miſchief, 
' As able to perform't) his mind 'and place 
| Infefting one another ; yea reciprocally, 
' Only to thew his pomp, :as well in Frazce, 
| | As here at home, ſuggeſts the King our Maſter : 


' To his coſtly Treaty, tlenterview, =» 
' That ſwallow?d ſomnch treaſure. and like a glaſs 
| Did break ith* wrenching. 


Norf. Faiths. .and ſo ir did. 
Buck.Pray give me favour,Sir : This cunning Cardinal 
The Articles oth* Combination drew 
As himſelf pleas'd : and they were ratif*d 
As hecri'd, Thus let it be, to as much end, 
As give a Crutch to th? dead. . But our Count-Cardinal 


Has done this, and”tis well : for worthy Wolſcy, 
(Who cannot err) he did it. 
(Which, as | take it, is a kind of Puppy 

. t Tott®old Dam, Freaſon,) Charles the Emperour, 
| Under pretence to ſee the Queen his Aunr, 

(For 'twas indeed his Colour, but he came 

To whiſper Wolſey) here makes viſitation : 

His fears were that the Intcrview betwixt 

Þ England and France, might | 
Breed him ſome prejudice ; for from this League - 
' Peep'd harins that menac*d him. ' He privily 

' Deals with our Cardinal, ard asI trow, 

| Which 1 do well; for I am ſore the Emperour | 

| Paid e*re he promis?d, whereby his ſuit was granted 
'E're it was ask*d. But when the way was made, © 
| And pay*d with Gold: the Emperour thus defir'd, 

' That he would pleaſe to alter the Kings courſe, 


Now this follows, 


rough their amity 
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* And break the foreſaid Peace. Let the King know 
' (As ſoon he ſhall by me) that thus the Cardinal 

: Does buy and ſell his honour as he pleaſes, 

And for his own advantage. | 


Nor. I amſorry 


To hear this of him ; and could wiſh you were 
Something miſtaken in'r. 


Buck, No, not a ſyllable: 


1 do pronounce him in that very ſhape 
He ſhall appcar in proof. 


Enter Brandon, a Serjeant at Arms before him,and two or 
three of the Guard. h 
E&-andon. Your Office, Serjeant: execute It. 
Serjeant. SIr, 
My Lord the Duke of Buck:;ngham, and Earl 
Of Hertford, Stafford, and Northampton, 1 
Arreſt thee of high Treaſon, 1n the name 
Of our moſt Soveraign King. 
Buck, Loe you, my Lord, 
The net has fain upon me, I ſhall periſh 
Under device and practice. 
Bran. ] am forry 
To ſee you ta*ne from liberty, to look on 
The buſineſs preſent. ?Tis his Highneſs pleaſure 
You ſhall toti Tower. 
Buck, It will help me nothing : 
To plead mine Innocence: for that Dye is on me, 
Which makes my whit'lt part black. The will of Heav*a 
Be done in this and all things : I obey. 
O my Lord Aburgany , Fare you well. 
Br2. Nay, he mult bear you company. The King 


Is pleagd you ſhall to th? Tower Lill you know, 


How he-determines further. 
Abur. As the Duke faid, 
The will of Heaverrbe done 
By me obey*d. | 
Bran, Here is a Warrant from ” 
The King, Partach Lord Adonntacnte, and the Bodies 
Of the Dukes Confeſlor,, John de la Car, 
One Gilbert Peck, his Counſellour. 
Buck, So, ſo; #13 
Theſe are the Limbs o*ch* Plot, no 'morel hope. 
Bra, A Monk otl? Chartreus. ' 
Buck, O Mich ael Hopkins, 
Bra, Fe. ef | 
Buck, My Surveyor is falſe ; the o're-great Cardinal 
Hath ſhew'd himigold;' my Life is fpannd already : 
I am the ſhadow of poor Buckingham's 
W hoſe Figure even this inſtant Clond on 


,and the Kings pleaſure 


bl 


By darkning my-clear Sun. My Lords, Farewel. [Excun, 


IS TI II" 


Scena Secunda. 


Corners. Enter King Henry, leaning on the Cardinals ſoo. 
der : the Nobles, and Sir Thomas Loyel :> the Carding 
places him under the Kings Feet, qn bis right ſide. 


King. My life it ſelf, and the beſt heart of it, 
Thanks you for this great care: Iſtood i'th? level 
Of a full-charg'd confederacy, and giye thanks 
Toyou that choak*®d it. Ler be call *d before us 
| That Gentleman of Buckinghams, in perſon, 

Ple hear him his Confeſſions juſtifie, 
And point by point the Treaſons of his Maſter 
He ſhall again relate. | 


] A noiſe, with crying, Room for the Queen, Uſberd by the Du| 


of Norfolk. 


ſhe kneels. 
and placeth her 


nter the Queen, Notfolk- ed Suffolk: 
Kin _ from his State, takes btr up, liſe| 
m. ; | | 


Quee. Nay, we muſt longer kneel ; I am aSnitor. 
King. Ariſe, and take place by us; half yourguit 
Never name to us; you have half our power : 
The other moiety ere you ask is given z 
Repeat your will, and take it. 
Quee. Thank your Majeſty. 
That you would love your ſelf, and in that love 
Not unconſidered leave your Honour, nor 
The dignity of your Office, is the point 
Of my Petition. 
King. Lady mine, proceed. 
Quee. I am ſolicited not by a few, 
And thoſe of true condition , That your Subjects 
Are In great grievance : There have been Commiſſions | 
Sent down among *em, which have flaw*d the heart 
Of all their Loyaltiesz wherein, although, 
My good Lord Cardinal, they vent reproaches 
Moſt bitterly on yon, as putter on 
Of theſe exattions,, yet the King, our Maſter, 
W hoſe honour heaven ſhield from Soil, even he eſcapes 10t 
Language unmannerly : yea, ſuch which breaks 
The ſides of Loyalty, and almoſt appears 


| In loud Rebellion. 


Norf. Not almoſt appears, 
It doth appear : for, upon theſe Taxations, 
The Clothiers all, not able to maintain 
The many to them ?longing, have put off 
The Spinſters, Carders, Fullers, Weavers, who, 
Unht for other life, compell'd by hunger, 
And lack of other means, in deſperate manner, 
Daring th* event to th? teeth, are all in uproar, 
And danger ſerves among them. 


King, Taxation? WW” 
Wherell 
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Wherein ? and what Taxation? My'Lord Cardinal, 
You that are bland for it alike with us, 
Know you of this Taxation ? 

Card. Pleaſe. you, Sir, 
[ know but of a ſingle: part in ought - 
Pertains To th? State , and'front but inthat-file 
\ [Where others tell/ſteps with me. 

| Quee. No, my Lord, 
You know no more thamothiers.: But you. frame 
Things that are known. alike,, which are not wholſcine 
To thoſe. which would not know'them, and yet mult 
Perforce-be-Cheir gs tance: Theſe exaCtions 
Whereof my Sovefaign would have note) they are 
| Moſ peſtilent to th? hearing,. and to bear *em, 
TheBack is ſacrifice to th? load: Fhey ſay; 
They are devis'd-by. you, or elſe you ſuffer 
Too hard an exclamation. | 
King, Still, Exaftion ! | 
The nature of ity in what.kind; let's know; 

Oe. 1am much too: venturous 
In tempting of your patience,. but am:boldned | 
Under your promis'd pardon: The:SubjeCts grief 


| 


| 


Thefixth partof hisſubſtance; to belevied' 
Without delay 3 and the pretence for this 


I nan'd, your Wars in-France: thismakes bold: mouths, 
' [Tongues-Spit their. duties out, and: cold: hearts freeze 
Allegiance .in them z their Curſes now 


[Live where their Prayers did: and: it's come to-paſs, 
15a flave 


This tractable. obedi 


[Toeach incenſed Will: I would your Highneſs: 
Would give it quick conſideration: z- for - - 

There is no-primer baſeneſs:. | 
King. By my Lite, 

{This is againſt 


our plcaſure. 
have no further! gone:in-this, than by: 
A ſingle voice, and that not. pat me, but: 
[By learned approbation of the Judges-:* if Lam 
Traducd by ignorant Tongues, which neither know 
My faculties nor perſon, yet. will be. 
The Chronicles of my doing;: Let me fay, 
'Tis buf the fate of Place, and the rough: Brake = 
That Virtue muſt go through ; we muſt not ſtint 
Qur neceſſary aCtions, inthe fear 
Tocope malicious Cenſurers, which ever, 
As ray*nous Fiſhes, do a Vellel follow 
That is new trimm'd ; _but benefit no further | 
Than vainly longing. What we oft do belt, 
by ſick interpreters (once weak ones) is 
Not ours, or not allow?d ; what worſt, as oft 
fitting a groſſer quality, is cry*d up 
forour belt Act : if we ſtand ſtill, 
In fear our motion will be mock'd or carp'd at, 
We ſhould take root here where we ſit 5 
Orſit State-Statues only. 
King, Things done well, 
And witha care, exempt themſelves from fear. 
Things done without example, in their ilſue 
Are to be fear*d. Have you Prelident 
Of this Commiſſon ? 1 believe not-any- 
Wemuſt not rend our Subjects from our Laws, 
And ſtick them in our Will. Sixth. part of each ? 
Atrembling Contribution : why we take 
From every tree, lop, bark, and part oth? timber : 
And though we leave it with a root thus hackrt, 
The Air will drink the Sap. Toevery County 
Where this is queſtion*d, ſend our Letters, with 
Free pardon to each man that has deny*d 
The Forceof this Commillion : pray look to't 
[put it to your care. 
Card. A word with you. 
[et there be Letters writ to every Shire 


S411 


Of xhe Kings Grace and Pardon : the grieved Commons 
Hardly conceive of me. Let it be noigd, 
| That through our Interceſſion, this Revokement 
And Pardon comes : I ſhall anon adviſe you 
Further in the proceeding. 
Enter Surveyor. 

Cee. I am ſorry, thatthe Duke of Buckingham 
Is run in yaur diſpleaſure. 

King. It grieves many :? 
The Gentleman is Learn'd, and a moſt rare Speaker, 
To Nature none more bound, his training ſuch, 


[ Exit Secret. 


' [Comes through-Commilſions,, which compels trom each 


i To make the Scepter; his. ' Theſe very. words: 


| Not. friended by his wiſh to-your 


That he may furniſhand inſtruct great Tcachers, 
And never ſeek for aid ont of himſelf :«yer ſee, 
When theſe ſo. Noble benefits ſhall prove 
Not well diſpos*d, the'mind growing once corrupt 
They turn to,victous forms, ten times more ugly - 
Than ever they were fair: This-man ſo compleat, 
Who was enrulPd**mongſt wonders ; and when we 
Almoſt with raviſht liſtning, could'not find 
His hout of ſpeech, a minute : He, (my Lady) 
Hath into monſtrous habits put the Graces 
That once:were his;. and is become as black, 
As if beſmear'd in Hell: Sit by Us, and'you ſhall hear 
(This was his Gentleman in truſt) of hiny- + 
Things to ſtrike Honouxg ſad.  Bid'him-recount 
The tore-recited practices, whereof . 
We cannot feel too little, hear toomuch- © 
Card. Stand forth; and. with bold: ſpiritrelate; what-you 
Moſt like a-careful Subje@'havecolletted 
Outof: the Duke'of Buckingham; 
King. Speak freely:  » : Jp FOFG 1 
Surv. Firſt, it wasufoal with him-everyday' 
It would infedt his:Speecty, ' Thas if the Ring: 
Should-without iſſue: dye , heetcarry it:ſo- 


Pve heard him utter to his Son:in Law, 
Lord Abwrgany, to whom by Oath he menac'd. 
Revenge upanthe Cardinal. 

Card. Pleaſe your Highneſs; note 
This: dangerous conception in this point, 

n | High perſon-y 

His wilbis:-mof'\malignant;, and it ftretches: * 
Beyond:you to-your Friends. he 

Quee.” My learned /Lord Cardinal, 
Deliver all with-Charity. 
* King. Speak on , | | 
How grounded he his Title to the Crown | 
Upon our fail ; to this point haſt thou heard him, 
At any time ſpeak ought ? 

Surv. He was brought to this,. 
By a vain Propheſie of Nzcholas Henton, 

King. What was that Henton ? 

Surv. Sir, a Chartrenx Fryer, 
His Confeſſor, who fed him every minute 
With words of Soveraignty. 

King. How know?ft thon this ? 

Sur. Not long before your highneſs ſped to Fravce, 
The Duke being at the Roſe, within the Pariſh 
Saint Lawrence Poultney, did of me demand 


| What was the ſpeech among the Londoners 
] Concerning the French Journey. Ireply'd, 


Men fear the French would prove perfidious 

To the Kings danger : preſently, the Duke 

Said, *twas the fear indeed, andthat he doubted 

"T would prove the verity of certain words 

Spoke by a holy Monk, thatoft, ſays he, 

Hath ſent to me, wiſhing me to permit 

John de la Car, my Chaplain, a choice hour 

To hear from him a matter of ſome moment- 
Whom after under the Commiſſions Seal, 

He ſolemnly had ſworn, that what he ſpoke 

My Chaplain to no Creature living, but 

To me, ſhould utter, with demure Confidence, _ 
Thus pawſingly enſwd; Neither the King nor*s Heirs 


(Tell 
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(Tell you the Duke) ſhall proſper, bid him ſtrive | 
To gain the love o'th* Commonalty, the: Duke 
Shall govern England. yebrve 
Oren. If 1 know you well, 44-325 b16% 
You were.the Duke's Surveyor, and loſt your Office 
On the complaint o'th? Tenants z take good heed 
You chaxge not jn your ſpleen a Noble Perſon, 
And ſfo'l your Noble Soul; I fay, take heed 
Yes, hcartily ] beſeech you. 
King. Lethim on. Go forward. . 
Sur. Om my Soul, Ple-ſpeak but truth, 
F told my Lord the Duke; by tl? Devils illuſions. 
The Monk mightbþe deceiv?d. and that *cwas dangerous 
{ For this to rnminate on this-ſo far, until* | 
It forg'd him-ſome deſign; which, being believ*d, 
It was much like to-do: Heanſwer?d, Tuſh,: 
It can do me no dammage z adding further, 
'Thar had the:/King in- his laſt ſickneſs faild, - 
| The Cardinal's, and Sir ' Thomas Lovels Heads 
[Should have gone off. 
; - Kino, Ha! What, 
'There's miſchief in'this man ; cant 
Sar. / F'can, Ty Licge. 
King. Proceed.;'' 
Sur. Being at Greenwich, __ ; 
Afrer your Highneſs had reprov*d 
About Sir W:lliam Blumer, plap3cth ; 
Ki, remember of ſuch a time, being my ſworn ſervant, 
The Duke retain'd him, his.'- But on: what hence ® 
Sir. If (quioth he) I for this deed had been. committed, 
As to the Tower, I thought; 1 would have plaid 
The Part myFather meant toactupon 
Th? Uſurper- Richard, who being at Salisbury, 
Made ſuit to come in's preſence ; which, if granted, 
(As he mads;femblance of his duty) would 
{ Have put his Knife into him. by 
| King. AGyant.Iraytor. | __ 
Card. Now,Madam, may his. Highneſs live in freedom, 
And this Man out of Priſon. 
Queen. God mend all. - (ayſR? 
K-ng. There's ſomething more would out of thee ; what 
Sur. After the Duke his Father, with the Knife 
He ſtretch'd him, and with one hand on his Dagger, 
Another ſpread on's Breaſt, mounting his Eyes, - 
He did diſcharge a horrible Oath, whoſe tenour 
Was, were he evil ugd, he would out-go 
His Father, by as much as 2 performance 
Do's an irreſolute purpoſe. 
King. Theres his period, 
To ſheath his Knife in us : he is attach'd, 
Call him to preſent Tryal : if he may 
Find Mercy in the Law, cis his; if none, 
Let him not ſcek*t of us: By day and night 
He's Traytor to th height. 


ſo rank ? Ah, ha, | 
thou fay further ? 


the Duke 37 


[Exeunt, 


Scena Tertina. 


Enter L. Chamberlain, and L. Sandys. 


L. Ch, It poſſible the ſpells of France ſhould juggle 
Men into ſuch ſtrange Myſteries ? 
L. 54an, New Cuſtoms, 
Though they be never ſo ridiculous, 
(Nay ter *em be unmanly ) yetare followd. 
L. Ch. As far asI ſce, all the good our Ezg1iſt; 
Have got by the late Voyage, 1s but meerly 
A {ic or twoo®th? Face, (but they areſhrew?d ones) 
| For when they hold *em, you wouid ſwear directly 
| Facir very Notes had bcen Counſellors 


| 10 7pir or Ciotharins, they keep State lo. 
{. 5.n, They have all new Legs, 
| A:ict Jamie Ones; one would take 1t, 


J 
L 


- þ Their Cloaths are after ſuch a Pagan cut too, 
| That ſure thave worn out Chriltendom , how now? . 


| | That's clapt upon:the Court Gate. 


- | To think an EnghſhCourtier may be wiſe, 


| There will be woe indeed, Lords, the fly whoreſons 


' That, never ſe<?em pace before, tlie Spaven 
t A Spring-halt-reign?d among em, 
' L4.Ch. Death, my Lord, 


Fhomas Lovell? 

Enter Sir Thatnas Lovell. 
Lovell. Faith my Lord, | 

[ hear of none, but the new Proclamation, 


| What news, Sir: 


L. Cham, What igt for ? - 
Lov. T he Reformation of our travell'd G 


eld Gallants 
| That fill the Court with Quarrels,” Palk, and Taylors, 
'  L. Cham. Pmglad*tis there; | 
' Now I would pray:our Monſfieurs 


; And never ſee the Lovure. 
_ Zov. They muſt either 
(For ſorun the Conditions) leave thoſe rerhnants 

Of Fool and Feather, that they got in France; - - 


With all their honourable points of ignorance 
Pertaining thereunto, as Fights andFire-works, 
; Abuſing better men than-they:can be 
Out of a foreign Wiſdom, renouncing clean 
The faith they have in Tennis and'tall Stockings, 
Short bolſtred Breeches, and thoſe types of Travel; |} 
, And underſtand againlike honeſt men ;* + 1 
Or pack to their old Play-fellows, there takeit, - 
They may Cum Privilegio wear away ' | 
, The Lag-endof their lewdneſs, and be laugh'd at. 
; L. San, *Tis time to give them Phyſick, their diſcaſ 
Are grown ſo catching. F: ws | 
L. Cham, Whata loſs our Ladies ' 

' Will have of theſe trim vanities ? 
*  Zovel, I marry, | 


Have got a ſpeeding trick to lay down Ladies. 
A French Song, and a Fiddle, has no Fellow. 
, £. San, The Devil fiddle*em 
Tamglad they are going, 
For ſure there?s no conyerting ?em : now 
An honeſt Country Lord, as I am, beaten 
A long time out of play, may bring his plain Song, 
| And have an hour of hearing, and by*r Lady 
Held currant Muſick too. © 
L. Cham. Well faid, Lord Sands, 
Your Colts tooth 1s not caſt yet ? 
L. San,' No, my Lord, 
Nor ſhall not, while I have a ſtump. 
L. Cham. Sir Thomas, 
W hither were you a going ? 
Lov. To the Cardinals ; 
Your Lordſhip is a gueſt too. 
L. Cham. O, ?tistrue ; 
This Night he makes a Supper, and a great one, 
To many Lords and Ladies; there will be 
The Beauty of this Kingdom, Ple aſſure you. 
Lov, That Churchman 
Bears a bounteous mind indeed ; 
A hand as fruitful as the Land that feeds us; 
His dews fall every where. 
L. Cham. Nodoubt, he's Noble ; 
He had a black Mouth that faid other of him. 
L. San. He may, my Lord, 
Ha's wherewithall in him 
Sparing would ſhew a worſe fin, than ill Doctrine. 
Men of his way ſhould be molt liberal), 


They are ſet here for Examples. 
L. Cham, True, they are ſo ; 
But few now give ſo great ones: 
My Barge ſtays ; 
Your Lordſhip ſhall along : Come, good Sir 1h0mas, 
We ſhall be late elſe, which I wonld not be, 


For 1 was ſpoke to, with Sir Henry Guilford This 


-—————_——_—___ 


3 ; md 


os 


— — ———  — 


The Life of King Henry tbe Eighth. 


— 


213 


This night to be Comprtrollers. 


L. San, 1 am your Lordſhips. LExeunt. 


_— Ac 


Scena ©uarta. 


Hoboys. 4 ſmall Table under a State for the Cardinal, a 
longer Table for the Gueſts, Then» enter Anne Bullen, 
and divers other Ladies and Gentlemen, as Gueſts at 
one door ;, at another door enter Sir Henry Guilford. 


—_— 
__—_ 


LO ——— 


S. Hen. Guilf. Ladies, 
eneral welcome from his Grace 


Salutes ye all: This night he Dedicates 


To fair content, atid you : None here he hopes - 
Inall this Noble 'Bevy, has brought with her 

One care/abroad : he would-have all as merry, 

As firſt good Company, good Wine, good Welcomes 
Can make good People. 


©, Emer 1: Chamberlain, L. Sands, and Lovel. 


Omy Lord, y*are tardyz - 
The very thought of this fair Company, 
Clapt wings tome. | | 
. Cham. You are young, Sir Herry Guilford. 
San, Sir Thomas Lovel, had the Cardinal 
But half my Lay-thoughts in him, ſome of thefe 
Should find a running Banquet, ere they reſted, 
[think would better pleaſe ?em : by my life, 
They are a ſweet, Society of fair ones. 
Lov.: O that your Lordſhipwere but now Confeffor 
To one or two of theſe. : 
| San, I wouldI1 were, 
They ſhould find eaſie penance. | 
Lov. Faith; how eafie ? | 
San, As cafie'avadown Bed would affordir. 
e you fit; Sir Harry, 


Cham. Sweet Ladies, will it 
Place you that ſide, Ile take the charge of this: 
His Grace is entrings nay you mult not freeze, 
Two Women plac*dtogether-#makes cold weather : 
My Lord Sa#ds, you are one will keep *em waking : 
Pray fit between theſe Ladlies. 82 3h 
San. By my Faith), ; 
And thank your Lordſhip: by your leave, ſweet Ladies, 
[f I chance to talk a little wild, forgive me - 
[ bad it from-my Father. 
An, Bul, Was he mad, Sir ? 
San. O very mad, exceeding mad, in loye too 
\ [But he would bite none, . juſt as I do now, 
He would kiſs you twenty with a breath. 
Cham, Well ſaid, my Lord: 
now yare fairly ſeated : Gentlemen, 
The penance lies on you; if theſe fair Ladies 
Pak away frowning. 
San, For my little Curez 
|Letme alone. 


i 


Hohoys, Enter Cardinal Wolſey, and takes his State. 


Card. Yare welcome, my fair Gueſts ; that noble Lady 
Or Gentleman that is not freely merry 
Is not my Friend. This to confirm my welcome, 
Andto you all good health. 

San, Your Grace is Noble, 
Let me have ſuch a Bowl may hold my thanks, 
And fave me ſo much talking; | 

Card. My Lord Sands, 
lam beholding to you : cheer your Neighbour - 
Ladies, you are not merry ; Gentlemen, 
Whoſe fault is this ? 

San, The red Wine firſt muſt riſe 
0 their fair Cheeks, my Lord, then we ſhall have *em 


ewe 


Talk us to ſilence. 
An. But. You area merry Gamſter, 
My Lord Saas. 
San.. Yes, if I make my play : 
Here's T6 your Ladiſhip, and pledge it, Madam - 


| For ris to ſuch a thing. 


An, Bul. Yeu cannot ſhew me. 
Drum and 1rumpets, Chambers d:ſcharged, 
San, I told your Grace, they. would talk anon. 
Card. What's that ? 
Cham. Look out there, ſome of ye. 
Car. What warlike vaice, ., 
And to what end is this? Nay, Ladies, fear not ; 
By all the Laws of War y are priviledg?d. 
Enter a Servant, 
Cham, How now, what is ? 
Serv. A nobletroopof Strangers, 
For ſo they ſeem z they have left their Barge and Landed, 


| And hirher make, as great Embaſſadors 


From foreign Princes. 

Card. Good Lord Chamberlain, 
Go, give *m welcome ; you can ſpeak the French-tongye, 
And'pray receive **m Nobly,, and conduCt *em 
Into our preſence, where this Heaven of beauty 
Shall ſhine at full upon them. Some attend him. 

All ariſe, and. Tables removed. - 

You have now a broken Banquet, but well mend'it. 
A good diſgeſtion to you all; and once more 
I ſhowre a welcomeon ye+: welcome all. 


Hoboys. Enter King and Others 'as- Mashers, babited} liks 
Shepherds , uſher*d by rbe Lird * Chandirlges. ge 
pap aireitly before the Crdinal, and gratefully ſulute 

m, | 


A Noble Company : what are their pleaſures? © _ 
Cham. Becauſe they ſpeak no-Engiſb, thus they pray'd 
To tell your Grace, that having heard by fame ©" * 
Of this fo noble and ſo fair Aſlembly, - ' | 
This night to meet here, they cold do no y 
(Out of the great reſpect they bear to beauty) | 
But leave their Flocks, and under your fair condnu& 
Crave leave to view theſe Ladies, and exjtreat 
An hour of Revels with *em. OT 
Card. Say, Lord Chamberlain, 


q - 


They have done my poor houſe Grace : 
| For which I pay em a thouſand thanks, 
| And pray *em rake tlitir pleaſures. 


Chooſe Ladies, King and Anne Bullen. . 

King. The faireſt hand I eyer touch*d: O Beauty, 
Till now 1 never knew thee. a7 

| - Muſuck,, Dance, 

Card. My Lord. | 

Cham, Your Grace. 

Card. Pray tell *em thus much from me : 
There ſhould be one amongſt ?exm by his perſon 
More worthy this place than my ſe, to whom 
(Lf I but knew him) with my love and duty 
[ would ſurrender it. | 

Cham, ] will, my Lord. 

Card. W hat ſay they ? 

Cham. Sucha one, they all confeſs 
There is indeed, which they would have your Grace 
Find out, and he will take ir. 

Card. Let me ſee then, 

By all your good leaves, Gentlemen, 
My royal choice. | | 

King. Ye have found him Cardinal, 

You hold a fair Afembly, you do well, Lord. 
You area Church-man, or Ple tell you, Cardinal, 
I ſhould jadge now unhappily. 

Card, I am glad 
Your Grace is grown ſo pleafant. 

King. My Lord Chamberlain, 
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Prithee come hither, what fair Lady's that ? 


Cham. An't pleaſe your Grace, 

Sir Thomas Buller*s Daughter, the Viſcount Rochford, 
One of her Highneſſes Women. | 

King. By Heaven ſhe is a dainty one ; Sweet heart, 
[ were unmannerly to take you out, 

And not to kiſs you. A health Gentlemen, 

Let it go round. Sf? | 

Card. Sir Thomas Lovel, .is the Banquet ready 


Lov. Yes, my Lord. 

Card. Your Grace, 

1 fear, with dancing is a little heated. 

King. 1 fear too much. be 34 
Card. There's freſh Air, my Lord, 


| In tha next Chamber. - 


King. Lead in your Ladies every one-: Sweet Partner 
I muſt not yet forſake you : let's be merry, | 
Good my Lord Cardinal :- I have halfa dozen Healths 
To drink to theſe fair Ladies, anda meaſure 
To lead *em once again, -and then let's dream 
Who's beſt in fayour. Let the Muſick knock it. 
| = [Excant with Trumpets 


Aus Serundus. Stena Prima. 


Enter two Gentlemen at ſeveral doors, 


'|- - 1. Whither away ſo faſt ? 


2. O, God fave ye: 
Even tothe Hall, to hear what ſhall become 


| Ofthe great Duke of Bukingbamn. 


i. Ple fave you / 
That labour, Sir. Als now done, but the Ceremony 
Of bringing back the Priſoner. 
. Were you there ? 
. Yes indeed was I. 
. Pray ſpeak what has hapned- 
You may gueſs quickly what. 
. Is he found guilty ? 
. Yes truly ts he, 
And condemn'd upom't. 
2. 1 am ſorry fort. 
:. So are a number more. 
2. But pray how paſt it ? 
1. Ple tell you in a little. The great Duke 


Mb = NH wn 


Lon 
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Came to the Bar ; where, to his accuſations 


He pleaded fti!l Not guilty, and alle1ged 
Mary ſharp reaſons to defeat the Law. 


The Kirg's Atturney, on the contrary, 


Urs" ©: the Examinacions, Proofs, Confeſſions 
Of 4ivers witneſſes, which the Duke deſir®d 
T© have brought viva woce to his Face ; 
At which appear*d againſt him, his Surveyor, 
Sir Gzlcerr Pecke his Chancellor, and Fohn Cay 
Confeſſor to him, with that Devil Monk, 
Hopkins, that made this miſchief. 

2, That was he, 
Thar fed him wirh his Prophecies. 

i. I he {amc&, 
All theſe accus'd him ſtrongly, which he fain 
Would have fiung from him; bur indeed he could not ; 
And ſo his Peers upon this Evidence, 
Have found him guilty of high Treaſon. Much 
He ſpoke, and learnedly for life : bur all 
Was either pitied in him, or forgotten. 
2. After all this, how did he bear himſelf ? 
1, When he was brought agen to th? Bar, to hear 
His Knell-rung out, his Judgment, he was ſtirr*d 
With iuch an Agony, he ſweat extreamly, 
And ſomething ſpoke in choler, ill and haſty; 
But he tell to himſelf again, and ſweetly 
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In all the reſt ſhew?d a moit noble. patience, 
2. I donot think he fears death. 
I. Sure he does not, 
He never was ſo womaniſh, the cauſe 
He may alittle grieve at. 

2, Certainly, 
The Cardinal is the end of this. 

1. ?Tis likely, 

By all conjeCtures: Firſt XK:ldare*s Attaindure, 


| Then Deputy of Jrelazd, who remov'd, 


Earl Swrrey was ſent thither, and in haſt too, 
Leſt he ſhould help his Father. 

2. That trick of State 
| Was a deep envious one. 

I, At his return, | 
No doubt he will requiteit.; this is noted _ 
CAnd generally) who ever the King fayours, 
The Cardinal inſtantly. will find employment for, 
And far enough from Court too. #8. 

2. All the Commons <4 
Hate him pernicioufly, and O? my Conſcience, 
Wiſh him ten fathom deep: This Duke as-much 
They love and doat on, call him Bounteous Bxck:ryban, 
The Mirror of all courteſie. | 


Enter Buckingham from his Arraignment. Tuyſtav; 
before him, the Ax with the edge towards him , Hd. 
berds on each fide, accompanied with Sir Thomas Lt 
vel, Sir Nicholas Vaux, Walter Sands, and Comal 
people, &C. 


I. Stay there, Sir, 
And ſee the Noble ruin'd man you ſpeak of. 
. 2. Lers ſtand cloſe and behold him. 
Buck, All good people, 
You that thus have come to pity me; | 
Hear what I ſay, and then go home and loſe me, 


-| I have this day receiy*d a Traytors Judgment, 


And by that name muſt die; yet Heaven bear witneſs, 
_ And if I -have a Conſcience, tet it ſink me, 
Even as the Ax falls, if I be not faithful. 
To th* Law bear no malice for my death, 
'T has doneupon the premiſes, but Juſtice : _ 
But thoſe that ſought ic, I could wiſh more Chriſtians: 
(Be what they will) I heartily forgive*em ; 
Yet let *em look they glory not in miſchief, 
Nor build their evils on the Graves of great men; 
For then, my guiltleſs blood muſt cry againſt *em1. 
For furth-r life in this world I nere hope, 
Nor will 1 ſue, although the King have mercies 
More than 1 dare make faults. 
You few that lov'd me, 
And dare be bold to weep for Buckingham, 
His Noble Friends and Fellows, whom to leave 
Is onely bitter to him, onely dying : 
Go with me like good Angels to my end, 
And as the long divorce of Steel falls on me, 
Make of your Prayers one ſweet Sacrifice, 
And lift my Soul to Heayen. 
Lead on a Gods name. 
Lov. I do beſeech your Grace for Charity, 
If ever any malice in your heart 
Were hid againſt me, now to forgive me frankly. 
Buck, Sir Thomas Lovel, I as free forgive you 
As I would be forgiven: I forgive all. 
There cannot be thoſe numberleſs offences 
*Gainſt me, that F cannot take peace with : 
No black envy ſhall mzke my Grave. 
Commend me to his Grace : 
And if he ſpeak of Buckingham, pray tell him, 
You met him half in Heaven : my vows-and prayers 
Yet are the Kings; andrill my Soul forſake me, 
Shall cry for bleſſings on him. May he live 


Longer than I have time to tell his years; _ 
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beloy'd and loving may his Rule be ; 
ad when old time ſhall lead him to his end, 
\|GoodneFs and he fill up one Monument. + 0 
Lov. To th? Water-ſide I muſt condutt your Grace, 
Then give my Charge-up to Sir Nicholas Yaux, 
Who undertakes you to your end. 
Faux. Prepare there, | | 
The Duke is coming : See the Barge be ready, 
And fit it with ſuch furniture as ſuits 
The greatneſs of his Perſon. 
Buck, "Nay, Sir Nicholas, or 
Let i _ Oy State now will but mock me. 
When | came hither, Il was Lord High-Conſtable, | 


Yet | am richer than my baſe Accuſers, | 


My Noble Father, Henry of Buckiazbam, | 
Who firſt rais'd head againſt Uſurping &ichard, _ 
Fling for ſuccour to his Servant Bamper,,., "- 
Being diſtreſt, was by that, wretch.berray?d,  .. --.9 
And without Tryal, fell; Gods peace'be with him, 7 
the Seventh ſucceeding, truly-pitying 
hers loſs, like a moſt Royal Prince 
rd meto.my.Hogoursc, and -auit.of ;xuines +; ..- 
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And Duke of, Buckivgham ;, now, poor Edward Bohn > | 


That never knew what Truth meant © I now ſeal oy #117 | 
And with that blood will make *em'one day groan for”t. 
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eſtor'd metg.my.,l nes .; 
Made my Name once more-Nable..) Now his Son, ; - :: 
Henry the Eighth, Life, Honour, Najmegand all { . 
That made me-happy-.,2t. one ſtroke has taken 
For ever from the World. I had my Tryal, -. / i! 
wo{ ppl geeds ſay, a Noble one; which-makes me.” 
alittle happfer than my wretched Father *: - 
Yet thus far are we one 1n Fortunes, both". ..- ;1 
Fell by-our Servants, be Choſe men:we J6y/d moſt 
4molt unnatural and.faithleſs Scrvice.,/,,; . _ 
Heaven ha} an end ja all; yet, you that hear mez 
This from a dying man recelye as certain: 13 368 
Where you are liberal,of your loves and Counſels,..;'. | 
Kkfure you.. be.,not., pie 3 for-thoſe you make friends; : ' 
kdgive your hearts to,, when they once perceive- >; | 
The leaſt rub in your fortunes, fall away it 207 | 
Like Water from ye,. never found again - ... +, 
but where they mean to {ink ye:_ all good People: | 
Pray for me, I muſt now. forſake ye ; the laſt hour . 
Of my long weary life is come upon me : 
Farewel ; and when you would ſay 
Speak how I fell. earl 
| tave done, and God forgiyeme. | | | 40} 
*  .. [Exeunt Duke and Train, 
1. ©, this is full of pity; Sir; it calls, ; 
L fear, too many. curſes on their Heads, 
That were the Authors. 
2, If the Duke be guiltleſs, | R 
Tis full of woe : yet I can give you inckling 
Of anenſuing evil; if it fall, 
Greater than this. | 
1, Good Angels keep it from us: , 
What may it be? you do not doubt my faith, Sir ? 
2, This Secret is ſo weighty, ?twill require 
A ſtrong faith to conceal it. 
, Let me have it ; 
[do not talk much. 
2, I am confident ; 
You ſhall, Sir :. Did younot of late days hear 
buzzing of a Separation 
Between the King and Katharine ? 
i, Yes, but it held not ; | | 
For when the King once heard it, out of anger 
He ſent command to the Lord Mayor ſtraight 
0 ſtop the rumour, and allay the tongues 
That durſt diſperſe it. 
- 2. But that ſlander, Sir, 
[s2 ſound truth now : for it grows agen 
Freſher than ere it was , and held for certain 
The King will venture at it. Either the Cardinal, 
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ſomething that is fad, 


| Tothe good Queen, poſlelt him with a ſcruple 

| Cardinal Campers is arriv?d, and lately, 

| As all think, for this buſineſs. 

| For not beſtowing on him, at his asking, 

| I he Arch-Biſhoprick of Toledo, this is purpog?d. 


| You have hir the mark-; but-is*r not cruel, | 
. | That ſhe ſhonld feel the ſmart of this ? the Cardina 


| power took, *em f+ 
| which flagp 
| have all I think. 


| Full of ſad tho; 


A 


mſyd. They were young 


mags 


Or ſome about him near, have, out of malice 


That will undo her: To confirm this too, 


1. ?Tis the Cardinal ; | 
And meerly to revenge him on the Emperour, 


2. I think 


Will have his will, and ſhe muſt fall. 
1. ?Tis woful. - 

We are too opeu here to argue this : 
Let's think in Private more. 


[ Exennt.' 


| 
Enter Lord Chamberlain, reading this Letrer. © 


Sena Secunda. 


+ 
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M- Lord, the Horſes, your Lordſhip ſent for, nith all 

V4 the care. 1, had;;.1-faw-mell choſen, niddew, and\for- 

and. hand ome, and of the beſt, 

Breed in the North. When they were ready to ſet out for Lon= | 
don, 4\Adau. of my Lord Cardinals, 'by Chndifion]! ant main 

rom me, with this reaſon: His "MMnſte 

would be ſervd before" #*Sitbjeft, if nor-before' the Kong 
| 4 on; MontheShry" \ 0! 3 29 tl nA 


I fear, he will indeed; well; let him hive them ;he will 
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Enter v6 the Lord Ohainby bertzin , the 
+ "nil Suffolk, | 

Norf. Well met, my Lord Chambt+ttty,”' © A: 1 

Cham Good dayto both your Grates,”' © 

Sf, How is the King employ*'d?  * 

Chan. | left him private, 

c ts:and:'tronbles, 

Norf. What's the cauſe ? FR 1 Fo | 

Chart lt ſeems the Marriage with his'Brothers Wife | 

Has crept too near his Conſcience. | 

Suf.. No, his Conſcience © 
Has crept too near another kady. 

Norf. *Tis fog 39098 919.0 581 
This is the Cardinals doing: the King-Cardinal, 
Thar blind Prieſt, like the eldeft Son of Fortune, 
Turns what he liſt. The King will k:ow him one day:” 

Suf. Pray God he do, 3 
Je'll neyer know himſelf elſe;  _. | 

Norf. How holily he works in all his buſineſs, ©. 

And with what zeal ? For now he has crackt the Eeague' 
Between us and the Emperor (the Queensggeat Nephew) 
He dives into the Kings Soul, and there ſcatters 
Dangers, Doubts, wringing of the Conſcience, 

Fears, and Deſpairs, and all theſe for his Marriage. , 
And ont of all theſe, to reſtore the King, 
He counſels a Diyorce, a loſs of her, 

Fhat like a Jewel, has hung twenty years 

About his neck, yet never loſt her luſtre ; 

Of her that loves him with that excellence, 

That Angels love good men with : even of her, 

That, when the greateſt ſtroke of Fortane falls, 
Will bleſs the Ring : and is not this courſe picus ? 

Cham. Heaven keep me from ſuch counſel : *tis moſt true, 
Theſe news are every where, every tongue i{pcaks ?em, 
And eycry true heart weeps for”t. All that dare 
Look into theſe affairs, ſee his main end, 

The French Kings Siſter. Heavcn will one day open 
The Kings Eyes, that ſo long have ilept upon 
This bold bad man. 


Fob 


WIS —_— 


- WF 


1 From Princes into Pages: all-mens Honours 


| 1 love him not,..nor fear: huy,;. there's my Creed : 
1 As I am made without him, ſo Þle ſtand, | 


1 Touch me alike; th? are breath1 not believe in; 
11 knew him, and I know him: ſo 1 leave him 
| Tohim that made him proud, rhe Pope, 410! 


TY FS 


| The quiet of my wounded Conſcience ; > 


CEMENT BY 


My Lord, yow'l bear us company?--- 


| The King has ſent me. other IO Bef des ' 
+ Yowl finda moſt unfit time to diſturb him ; 


'| Health to your Lordſhips. 


_—_ 


- 
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Suff. And free us from his ſlavery. 
Norf. We had necd pray, 
And heartily, for our deliverance; 
Or this Imperious man will work us all - 


— 
. 
—— — 


- 
A tA 


Lie like one lump before him, to. he taſhiond 
Into what pitch he pleaſe. +: /-/,, | 
Suff. For me, my Lords, - 


[f the King pleaſg;; his Curſes and. his Bleſſings 


a5 


-» Norf. Lev'sIn,; - ! ;; 
And with ſome other buſineſs, papthe King {| 
From theſe fad thoughts, that work too much vpon him ot 


Cham, Excuſe me, | 


| Norf. Thanks, 'my good Lord C Chamberlain, PRES | 


Exit Lord Chenterldis, and"'the King draws the Chrrajn, 
6 and fies reading penfroh: | 


Suft. How ſad he looks; ſure he is much aflited. 
- K:no. Who's there? Ha? 
: Norf. Pray God, he be not-angry. 1 
King, Who's therel ſay ? howdare you thruſbyour ſelves 
lnto my private Meditations ?. _ _ - | 
Who aml? ha? I. 
Norf. A gracious King, that hk all _ 
Malicenere meant . Our breach. of-Duty this wey, 
[s buſineſs of Eſtate ; in which, we come 
To know your Royal pleaſe. 
King. Yeare too bold: ' 
Go too; Ple make ye know your times of buſinefs: $- 
[s this an hour for temporal Afﬀairs?; ha? «3 


- 


400 0009p © gs es is 


LEAs 


Enter Wolſey and Campeius with a Cormiſſon 
W ho's there ? my good Lord Cardinal ? © my Wolſey, 


Thou art a cure fit for the King you're welcome, 
Moſt Learned Reverend Sir, into our Kingdom, | 
Uſe us, and it: my good Lord, have great care, | 
{ be not found a Talker, | 
Wol. Sir, you catinot : 
| would your Grace would give us but an hour 
Of private conference. 
King, We are buſie; go. 
Norf. This Prieſt has no pride 1a him ? 
Suff. Not to ſpeak of : 
I would not be ſo ſick, though for his place : 
But _ cannot continue, 
Norf. If i: do, Ple venture one heave at him. 
Suff. I another. [Exennt Norfolk and Suffolk. 
Wol. Your Grace has given a Precedent of Wiſdom 
Above all Princes, in committing freely 
Your ſcruple tothe voice of Chriſtendom : 
W ho car, be angry now ? what Envy reach you ? 
The Spaniard, ty*d by blood and favour to her, 
Muſt now confeſs, 1t they have any goodneſs, 
The "Trial juſt and noble. All the Clerks, 
(I mean the learned ones in Chriſtian Kinzdoms) 
Have thcir free voices. Rorie (the Nurſe of Judgment.) 
Invitcd by your Noble ſelf hath ſent 
One gencral Tongue unto us, this good man, 
This juſt and learned Prieſt, Cardinal Campeins, 
Whom once more l pr eſent unto your Highneſs. 
K17. And once more in mine arms I bid him welcome, 
And thank the holy Conclave for their Loves, 


| They have ſent.me ſuch'a Man I would have wilt Toy 


You are ſo Noble ; 
{1 tender my Commiſſion ; by whoſe virtue, 

The Court of Rome commanding, You, my Lord 
Cardinal of York , are joyn'd with me, their Servant, 
In the impartial judging of this buſineſs. 

| King. Two equal men: 
| Forthwith for what you come. Where's Gardiner ? 


| So dear 1n heart, not to deny her:that, 
| a Woman of lefs Place might ask by Law ; 
| Scholars allow*d freely to argue for: her. 


| To him that does beſt, God forbidelſe: Cardinal, 


| For ever by your Grace,' whole band has raigd me, 


[ In this mans place before him 2-16 


i , 


'| For he would needs be virtuous. That good fellow, 
| If Icommand him, follows my appointment, 

| I will have none ſo near elſe. 
| We live not to be- grip'd by meaner perſons. * 


So good a Lady, that no tongue could ever 
| Pronounce diſhonour of her ; 
She never knew harm- -doing : Oh, now afcer 

So many courſes of the Sun enthrow'd, 

Still growing in a Majcſty and Pomp, the which 
To leave, a thouſand fold more bitter, than 
*Tis ſweet at firit Pacquire. After this Procefss 
To give her the avant, it is a pity 

Would move a Monſter. 


Melt and lament for her. 


Cam. Your Grace muſt needs deſerve all Strangers loyes 
To your Highneſles-hand ; 


'The Queen ſhall be acquainted 
Wal. 1 know your Majeſty has always lov'd her | 


King; I, and the beſt ſhe thall have; and my favour 


$i, all "Gardener tome, wy fiew omnneys 
him a fit Foros | 
"*» Exter Gardines: 
Wo. Give mo your hand: much joy and favour to to Jo 
You are the King? $ now. 1 
Gard. But to be commanded 


King. Coe hirher, Gardiner, 
W117 (4s : [Walks and Whiſper, 
Carp. My Lord of rok, mas not ne Doctor Pac 


Wol. Yes, he' was, 1931 

Camp. Was he not held a Learned: man * ? 

Wel. Yes ſurely. | | 
Canp. Believe me, there's an ill opinion ſpred then 
Even of your ſelf, Lord Cardinal. 

Wol. How ?' of me? 

Carp. They will not ſtick to fay, you envy'd hin; 
And fearing he would rife (he was ſo virtuous) 
Kept hima foreign man ſtill, which'ſo griev'd him,. 
That he ran mad, and dy'd. 

Wol. . Heavens peace be with him : 

Thar Chriſtian care enough : for living murmurers, 
Theres 'places of rebuke. He was a Fool, 


' Learn this Brother, 


King. Delioey this with modeſty 1 to th? Queet. 
[Ext Gardiger. 
The moſt convenient place that I can think of, 
For ſuch receit of Learning, is Black, Fryers -* 
There ye ſhall meer abour this weighty bulineſs, 
My Wolſey, ſee it furniſh'd. O my Lord, 
Would it not grieve an able man to leave 
So ſweer a Dedfellow ? Bur Conſcience, Confcience; 
O *tis a tender place, and I muſt teave her. [Ex 


Cr ee 


Srena Tertia. 


Enter Anne Bullen, and an old Lady. 


An, Not for that neither, here's the pang that pinches 
His Highneſs having liv'd ſo long with her, and ſhe 


by my life, 


O14 Za. Hearts of moſt hard temper 


An, ©? Gods will, much better che 
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che ne're had known Pomp ; though”t be temporal, 
Yztifthat quarrel, Fortune, do divorce 
Koarer, *tis a ſufferance, panging 

As Soul and-Bodies ſevering. 

0!d La. Alas, poor Lady, 
She's Stranger now again. 

Fn. So muchxhe more 
Moſt pity drop upon her ; verily. 
| ſwear, ?tis betcer to be lowly born, 
And range with humble livers in Content, | 
oh perk'd.up in a gliſtring griet; 
And wear a golden forroyw. 

Old-L,, Qur content 

r beſt having. ifs ; 

7 ok By my _*Y and Maiden-head; 
[ would not be a Queen: 

014 L. Beſhrew me, / I would, 


[and venture Maiden-head for?r, and ſo would you 


For all this ſpice of your Hypocriſie 3 
Youthat have ip fair parts of Woman on you, 
Have (t00.) a Womans heart, which ever yet 


[affected Eminence, Wealth, Sovereignty; _ 
 [Which, to ſay ſooth, are Bleſſings ; and which gifts 
{(faving your mincing) the capacity 


Ofyour ſoft Chiverel- Conſcience would receive, 
If you might pleaſe to. ſtretch ir. 
An. Nay. good troth. : 
01 L. Yes,troth and troth : you would n6t be a Queen ? 
An. No, not for all the riches under Heaven. 
Old L. *Tis ſfrange; a three-pencebow?d now _woul 
Old as I am, to Queen it ; but I pray-you, _ (hire me, 
What think you of a'Dutcheſs ? -have-you limbs - | 


|Tobear that load of T itle ? 


Ap. No, in truth, ? . NA SS | 
014 L. Then you are weakly. made, pluck offa little, . 
| yould not be. a young Count in your. way, 
for more than bluſhing comesto : 1f your back 
Canot.yauchſafe this burthen, ?ristoo weak 
Erer to get a Boy- 1,1 
An. How you do.talk ; | 
Iſmear again, L would not be a Queen 
For all the world. , 
Old L.In faith for little England 
Youll venture an emballing: I my ſelf : 
Would for Carnarvanſtire, although there long'd . ga 
No more to th? Crown but that : Lo, who comes here : 
Enter Lord Chamberlain. | | 
L Ch,Good morrow;Ladies; what wer®twerth to know 
The ſecret of your Conference ? 
Ar, My good Lord; 
Not your demand ; it values not your asking ; 
Our Miſtreſs Sorrows we were pitying. bY 
Cham, It was a gentle buſineſs, and becoming 
The aQtion of good women, there is hope 
All will be well. . | 
Ar. Now I pray God, Amen. = 
Cham, You bear a gentle mind,and heavenly bleſſings 
Follow ſych Creatures. That you may, fair Lady 
Perceive I ſpeak ſincerely, and high notes 
T7ne of your many Vertues : the Kings Majeſty 
Commends his good opinion of you, to you ; and 
Do's purpoſe Honour to you no leſs flowing 
Than Marchioneſs of Pembrook ; to which Title 
Athouſand pound a year, Annual ſupport, ' 
Out of his Grace, he adds. | 
An, 1 do not know | 
What kind of my obedience, I ſhould tender 3 
More than my All, is nothing : Nor my Prayers 
Arenot words duly hallowed, nor my Wiſhes 
57: worth than empty vanities: yet prayers and wiſhes 
[1:4 can return. *Beſeech your Lordſhip, 
"ouchiafe to ſpeak my thanks, and my obedience, 
* irom a bluſhing Handmaid, to his Highneſs; 
Whoſe Healch and Royalty I pray for, 


SOEITNG 


i 1 And faylT ſpoke with you.. 


Make your felf mirrh with your 
| And leave me out ont. Would I had no being, 


Orre-monnt, the Zark; The Marchioneſs of Pembrook ? 
A thouſand pounds a year, for pure reſpect ? 

No other obligation-? by my Life, TATE. 
That promiſes moe thouſands : Honours train x af] 
Is longer than his fore-skirt ; by this time iP 
I know your back will bear a Dutcheſs. Say, fl 
Are you not ſtronger than:you were ? Beth 


If this ſalute my blood a jot ;- it faints'me 
To think what follows. | im fn 
The Queen is comfortleſs, 'and we forgetful - 


In our long abſence : pray do not deliver,: {| 53 &f 
What _—_— heard to her. v4 1 i. off 
Old fa | 6.4 ah 


Let ſilence be commanded. | 


It hath already publickly been read, | 
And on all ſides th? Authority allow'd, 
You may then ſpare that time. 


Cham. Lady ; 
I ſhall not fail Capprove the fair conceit 
The King hath of you. I have perug'd her well, 
Beauty and Honour in her are ſo mingled, 
That they have caught the King : and who knows yet, 
But from this Lady may proceed a Gem, 
Tolightenall this Iſle? Ple to the King, 


[Exit Lord Chamberlain. 
An, My honour*d Lord. | 


O14 L. Why this it is : See, ſee, 
[ have been begging ſixteen years in Court 
(Am yeta Courtjer beggarly ) nor could 
Come pat betwixt too early, and too late 
For any ſuit of pounds : and you, (oh fate) 
A very freſh Filh here; fie, he; fieupo | 
This compelPd fortune , have your mouth fill'd up, 
Before you open itz | 
An. This is ſtrange to me. (4. 
Old L. How taſtes it ? Is it bitter ? Forty pence, no : 
There was no Lady once (*tis an'old Story ) 
That would not be a Queen, that would ſhe not 
For all the mud in Egype 3 have you heard it? 
An. Come, youare pleaſant. 
Old L. With'your Theme, -I could 


An. Good Lady, ET IS EE. 
rticular fancy, 


hat do you think me————, 


_—_ 


| Sena Vuarta.” hf 


ten 


Trumpets, Sonnet, and Corntts.. Enter two Vergers, mith| 


ſhort ſilver wands ;, next them two Scribes in the: hubits'\ 


Dottors : after them, the Biſhop of Canterbury alone ; af-| 
ter him, the Biſhops of Lincoln, Ely, Rocheſter, andSr.'| 
Aſaph * next them, with Jomg ſmall aſt ance, follow wag: 
Gentleman bearing the Parſe, with the great Seal, and al 


Cardinals Hat : then two Prieſts, bearing each | a Silver 
Croſs : then a Gentleman-Uſher bare-headed, 


by fide, the two Cardinals, ; 
Sword and Mace. The King takes place under the : Cloth 
of. State, The two Cardinals ſit under him as Tudges. 
The Queer takes place ſome diſtance from the King, The Bi- 
ſhops place themſelves on each ſide the Court in manner of a 
Conſiſrory : Below them, the Scribes, The Lords fie next the 
Biſhops. The reſt of the Attendants ſtand in convenient 
order about the Stage. | 


Card. WhiPſt our Commiſſion from Rome is read, 


King. What's the need ? 


Card. Bet ſo, proceed. 
Scri. Say, Henry R. of England,come into the Court. 
Cryer. Henry King of England, &c.: 
King. Here, 

Uu 


mpaned | 
with a Serjeant at Arms, bearing a Mace : then rwo Gentle- | 
men, bearing rwo great Silver Pillars ; after them, ſide | 
two - Noblemen, with the | 


Scribe 


_—_— _—_ 


— 
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| 'In what have I 


| 


_—_——_— 


| 


{| And.to beſtow your Pity on me z for 
1-1 am a moſt 


r 


'Born out of your Dominions :haying here 


Ever. in fear to kindle your Dillike, 


| (And of your choice) theſe Reverend Fathers, men 
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Scribe. Say, Katharine Queen of Englana, 
Come into the Court. | 
Cryer. Katharine, Queen of England, &c. 
[The Queen makes no anſwer, riſes out of her Chair, 
goes about rbe Court, comes ta the King, and kycels at | 
his Feet, Then ſpeakg. | We+ -+ i 
Sir, 1 deſire you to don? Right and Juſtice, 


r Woman, and a ſtranger, 


'No Judge indifferent, nor no more aſſurance 
{Of equal Friendſhipand Proceeding, Alas, Sir, 
offended you ? What cauſe 
'Hath my behaviour given to your diſpleaſure, 
'That thus you ſhould proceed to put me off, _ 
And take yaur Good Grace from me? Heaven witneſs, 
I have been to you a true and humble Wife, 
'At all times to your Will conformable : | 
Yea, ſubject tayour Countenance : Glad, or ſorry, 
As1 fawit 25s when was the hour 
I ever contradifted your Defire ? : 
Or made it not a too ?- Or which of your Friends. 
Have I not ſtrove to Love, although I knew 
He were mine Enemy? What Friend of mine, 
That had to himderiv'd your: Anger, did I 
Continue in my Liking ? nay, gave-notice 
He was from thence diſcharg'd ? Sir, call ro mind, 
That I have beenyour W ife, in this Obedience, 
Upward of twenty years, and have been bleſt 
With many Children by you. If in the courſe 
And procels of this time you can report, 
And prove it too, 'againſt mine Honour onght, 
My bond of Wedlock, or my love and duty 
Againſt your Sacred Perſon; in Gods name 
Turn me away : and let fouPſt Contempt 
[Shut door upan ine, and fo give meup : 
=_ theſharp'ſt kind of Juſtice. Pleaſe you, Sir, 
[The King, your Father,. was reputed for 
'A'Prince moſt prudent, and an excellent 
And unmatchd —_ and _— 
MyFarter, King of -Sparz, was reckon'd one | 
The wiſeſt diking che thee had reign'd, by many 
A year before. Itisnot to be queſtion®d, 
[That they had gather'd a wiſe Council to them 
Of every Realm, that did debate this buſineſs, 
Who deed our Marriage lawful. Wherefore, I humbly | 
Beſeech you, Sir, to ſpare me, till I may 
Be by my Friends in Spaiz advis*d ; whoſe Counſel 
I will implore. If not, Pth? name of God 
Your Pleaſure be fulfill'd. 

Wo. You have here, Lady, 


Of ſingular Integrity and Learning : 
Yea, the elect o'th? Land, who are aſſembled 
To plead your Cauſe. It ſhall be therefore bootleſs, 
That longer you defer the Court, as well 
For your own quiet, as to rectific 
W hat 1s unferled in the King. 
Camp. His Grace 
Hath ſpoken well, and juſtly; Therefore, Madam, 
I's fit this Royal Sellion do proceed, 
{ And that (without delay ) their Arguments 
' Be now produc*d, and heard. 


| You are mine Enemy, and.make my Challenge. 


| Refuſe you for my Judge, whom yet once more 
| 1 hold my moſt malicious Foe, and thinknot 
Atalla Friend to truth. 


| 1 am not of your Wrong. Therefore'in him 


| His Highneſs ſhall ſpeak in, I do beſeech 


| You ſign your Place and Calling, in full ſeeming, 


You ſhall not be my Judge. 'For it is you 

Have blown this Coal, | nf: my Lord and me 
( Which Gods dew quench) therefore, 1 ſay again, 
I utterly abhor, yea, from my Soul | 


We. 1do profeſs | 
You ſpeak not like your ſelf, who ever yet 
Have ſtood to Charity, and diſplay'd th* effets 
Of Diſpoſition gentle, and of Wiſdom 
Orre-topping Womans power. Madam,you do me wrong, 
I have no ſpleen againſt you, nor injuſtice 
For you, or any :: howfar I have proceeded, 
Or how far further (ſhall), is warranted 
By a Commiſſion from the Conſiſtory, 
Yea, the whole Conliſtory of Rome. You charge me, 
That I have blown thisCoal : 1do deny'it, 
The King ispreſent :If it be known to him, 
That I gainſay my Deed, how may he wound, 
And worthily, my Falſhood, yea, as much 
As you have donermy Trath. If he know 
That Iam free of your Report; he knows 


It lies to Cure me, and the Cure is to 
Remove theſe thoughts from you. The which before 


\% 


And to fay no more. 
Queen, My Lord, my Lord, 
[ am a ſimple Woman, much too weak 
T?oppoſe your Cunning. Y*are meek,and humble-monthy, 


You (gracious Madam) to-unthink your ſpeaking, 


With Meekneſs and Humility: But your heart 
Is cramm'd with Arrogance, Spleen, and Pride. 
You have by Fortune and his Highneſs Favours, 
Gone lightly. o*re low ſteps, and now are mounted 
Where Powers are your Retainers, and your words 
(Domeſticks to you) ſerve your Will, as't pleaſe 
Your ſelf pronounce:their Office. I maſt tell you, 
You tender more your Perſon's Honour, than 
Your high Profeſſion Spiritual. That again 
[ do refuſe you for my Judge, and here 
Before you all, Appeal unto the Pope, 
To bring my whole Cauſe *fore his Holineſs, 
And to be judg*d by him. 
| She curtſics to the King, and offers to depart. 
Camp. The Queen is obſtinate, 
Stubborn to Juſtice, apt to accuſe it, and 
| Diſdainful to be try*d by*t ; *tis not well. 
She's going away. 
King. Call her again. 
Cryer. Katharine, Q. of England, come into the Court. 
Gent, Vſh. Madam, you are calPd back. 
Q4, What need you note it ? pray you keep your way, 
When you are cal[?d, return. Now the Lord help, 
| They vex me paſt my patience, pray you paſs on; 
{I will not tarry : no, nor ever more 
; Upon this buſineſs my appearance make 


In any of their Courts. 
[Exit Queen, and her Attenaani.| 
King. Go thy ways, Kate, 


That man th? world, who ſhall report he has 


ueen, Lord Cardinal], to you I ſpeak. 
Wol. Your pleaſure, Madam. 


A better Wife, lethim in nought be truſted, 
For ſpeaking falſe in that 3 Thou art alone 


Q4. Sir, I am about to weep ; but thinking that 
We area Queen, (or long have dreanvd fo) certain 
The Daughter of a King, my drops of Tears 
Pleturn to ſparks of Fire. 

Vol. Be patient yet. 

Qs. Twill, when you are humble, nay before, 
Or God will puniſh me. Ido believe, 

(Induc'd by potent Circumſtances) that 


© Em. 


(If thy rare qualities, ſweet gentleneſs, 

'Thy meeknels Saint-like, Wife-like Government, 
Obeying in commanding, and thy parts 
Sovereign and Pious, could ſpeak thee out ) 

'The Queen of earthly Queens : She's Noble born : 
And like her true Nobility, ſhe has 

Carried her ſelf towards me. 


Wol. Moſt gracious Sir, in 


© 
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in humbleſt manner I require your Highneſs, 
Thatit-ſhall pleaſe youro declare in hearing 
of all theſe,cars (for where I am robb'd and bound, 
There muſt I be unloos'd, although not there 
kt once, and fully fatisf?d)whether ever I 
Did broach this buſineſs to your Highneſs, or 
[aid any ſcruple in your way,. which might 
Induce you. to.the:queſtion ont: or ever 
gavetd.you, but with thanks to God for ſuch 
A Royal Lady, ſpake-one,: the leaſt, word that might 
Be tothe prejudice of her preſent State, 
Or touch-of her good Perſon ? 

King. My Lord Cardinal, | 

[dv'excuſe you.z yea upon mine Honour, 
[free you front.; You are not to be taught, 
That you have many Enemies, that know not 
Why they are ſo, . but-like the Village Curs, 
Bark when their fellows: do. By ſome of theſe 
The Queen Is put in anger.z y*are excus'd ; 
But will you be more-jultif?d ? You ever 
Havewiſh'd the fleeping of this bnſineſs, never deſir'd 
I tobe ſtirr*d ;- but. oft have hindred, off, 
The es made-toward it ; on. my Honour, 
| ſpeak, my good Lord..Cardinal to this point ; 
And thus far clear him. | | 
Now, What mov'd me wk | 
| will be'bold' with time and your attention : -- 


Then mark th"inducement;., Thus it came. give heed .to' ; 


My Conſcience firſt receiv'd a tenderneſs, 

Cruple, and prick, on certain Speeches utter?d 

Byth' Biſhop of Bayor, then French Embaſlador, 

Who had been hither ſent on the debating Sy! 
kid Marriage*cwixt the Duke of Qrleance, and . 
Fre a determinate reſolution,ghe . .-- - 
1{{mean the Biſhop) did require are 


* 
8. 


ſpite, | 


Wherein be might the King his Lord advertiſe, ; , | 


Whether our Daughter. were Legitimate, | 
Reſpefting this our Marriage with the Dowaget, 
Sometimes our Brothers. W ife. This reſpite ſhook 
The boſome of my Conſcience, enter®d me, 
Yeawith a {pluting Power, and made to.tremble - 
The region of my. Breaſt, which ford ſuch way, 
That many maz?d conſiderings did throng _. 
Andpreſt in with this Caution. Firſt, methought 
Iſtood not in the ſmile of Heaven, who had 
Commanded Nature, that my Ladies womb, 
[fir conceiv?d a Male-child by me, ſhould 
Do no more Offices of life tot, than 
The Grave does to th* dead ; For her Male Iſlue, 
Or dyed where they were made, or ſhortly after 
This world had air*d them. Hencel took a thought, 
This was a Judgment on me, that my Kingdom 
(Well worthy the beſt Heir ot? world) ſhould not 
Beglad int by me. Then follows, that 
| neigh?d the danger that my Realms ſtood in 
By this my Iſſues fail, and that gave to me 
Many a groaning throw : thus hulling in 
The wild Sea of my Conſcience, 1 did ſteer 
Towards this remedy, whereupon we are 
Now preſent here together : that's to ſay, 
| meant to reCtifie my Conſcience, which 
[then did feel ful ſick, and yet not well, 
Byall the Reverend Fathers of the Land, 
And Doctors Learn'd. Firſt, 1 began in private, 
ith you, my Lord of Lincoln ; you remember 
How under my Oppreſſion 1 did reck, 
When 1 firſt mov?d you. 
5, Lin, Very well, my Liege. | 
King, I have ſpoke long, be pleas'd your ſelf to ſay 
How far you ſatisfi*d me. 
Lin. So pleaſe your Highneſs, 
The Queſtion did at firſt ſo ſtagger me, 
Bearing a ſtate of mighty moment iwt, 


| 1 ſay, ſet on, 


Or Daughter ary ;, Ith* Progreſs of this bulineſs,. , ja : » 


And conſequence of dread, that Il committed 
The daring'lt Councel which I had to doubr, 
And did intreat your Highneſs to this Courſe, 
Which you are running here, 

King. | then mov*d you, 
My Lord of Canterbxry, and got your leave 
To make this preſent Summons unſolicited. 
[ left no reverend Perſon in this Court, 
But by particular conſent proceeded 
. Under your Hands and Seals: therefore go.on, 
For no dillike 1th? world againſt the Perſon 
Of our good Queen, but the ſharp thoray points 
Of my alledged reaſons drives this forward: 
Prove but our Marriage lawful, by my Life 
And Kingly Dignity, we are contented 
To wear her mortal State tocome, with her 
(Katharine our Quzen) beforethe primeſt Creature 
That's Parragon'd oth?-World. 

Camp. So pleaſe your Highneſs, 
The Queen being abſent, ?tis.a needful fitneſs, 
That we Adjourn this Court to a further day, 
Mean while muſt be an earneſt motion | 
Made to the Queen, to call. back her Appeal | + 
She intends unto his Holineſs. | 

King. 1 may perceive. --. _ ab cl 
Theſe Cardinals trifle with me: Iabhor . 
This dilatory ſloth, and tricks of Rome. _ | 
My Learn'd and well beloved Servant Cranmer, 
Prithee return; with thy approach, I know, 
My comfort comes along :: break up the Court; 
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| | IrTo,,, Fm. 
Aitus Tertins, Stena Prima; 
Enter Queen and her Woman, pH IT gi 


Queen. Take thy Lute, Wench, 
My Soul grows ſad with troubles, 


— — 


SONG. 


Of7 with his Lute made Trees, 
And the Mountain yy that freeze, 
Bow themſelves when be dj ſag. 

To his Muſick, Plants and Flowers 
Ever ſpring , as Sun and Showers 

There had made a laſting Spring. 

Every thing that heard him play, 

Even the Billows of the Sea, 

Hung their Heads, and then lay by, 

In. p on Muſick is ſuch Art, 

Killing care, and grief of heart, 

Fall aſleep, or hearing dye. 


Enter a Gentleman, 
Ouce. How now ? 


Wait in the Preſence, 
Queen. Would they ſpeak with me ? 
Gent, They wilPd me fay ſo, Madan. 
Oucen. Pray their Graces 
To ceme near : what can be their buſineſs 
With me, a poor weak woman, faPn from favour, 
i do not like their coming ; nowlI think ot, 
They ſhould be Good men, their affairs are righteous, 
But, All Hoods make not Monks, 


Enter the two Cardinals, Wolſey, and Campeius, 


Wolf. Peace to your Highneſs. wh 
Ox. Your Graces find me here part of a Houſe wite, 
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Gent. And*t pleaſe your Grace, the two great Cardinals Þ 


| 
4. 


Sing, and diſperſe*cm if thou canſt: leave working] | {| 
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1 4 would be all) againſt the worſt 'may happen : | Queen, How, Sir'? Ne” -tsy > ORAM 
What are your pleaſures with me, Reverend Lords ? _ amp. Put your 'main'cauſe into the King's proteCtion 
Wol. May itpleaſe: you, Noble Madam, to withdraw He's loving and moſt /gracious. ?Twill be much 
Into your private Chamber ; -we ſhall give you | Both for your Honour better, and-your Cauſe : 
The full cauſe of our coming. | For if the Tryal of the Law@re-take ye, 
| | Queen. Speakfithere: ; Youl part away diſgracd. © Vw 
There's nothinghave done yet-o* my Conſcience Wol. He tells you rightly, : 
Deſerves.a Corner : would'all other Women Queen, Ye tell mewhat ye wiſh for both, my ruin: 
| Could ſpeak this with as free'a Soul, as Ido - Is this your Chriſtian Counſel ? Ont upon ye, 
y Lords, Fare got'(fomuth T-am happy-. | Heavenis above all yet; there ſits'a Judge, 
bove a number9-if'my'attions ISS | That no King can: corrupt; -0 FE» - 
ere try?d'byTevery' Tongue; every-Eye ſaw?em, " Camp. Your rage miſtakes us,” ©, * 
vy and baſvopinton ſer againtZem, =. | |, xcn-The more ſhame for ye'3 Holy men thought 
| know my life Joeven. 1 your bulineſs Upon my Soul, two'/Reyerend Cardinal Vertues: 
1 &eek me out, and that wayT'ami'Wife inz. But Cardinal Sins, and hollow hearts 1 fear ye : 
ut with it boldly': TruthJovesopen dealing. - Mend*em forſhame; ty*Lords:* Is this your comfort? 
| Car. TatitifoſÞergete mentis Ks Hem (Regina Sereniſſima.) | The Cordial that ye bring a wretched Lady ? 
Queen, Good my Lord, meOtne; oo 'A woman loſt an E laugh'd at, ſcorn'd ? 
am not ſuch a Truant ſince'my coming; © i 1 will not wiſh ye half my miferies, 7 © 
As notto knoWthe Language, I have lived in; [ have more Charity,” But ſayTIwarwd ye; 
ſtrange Tongue makes my cauſe moreſtrange,ſuſpitious : Take heed, 'for Heavens fake take heed; leaſt at once 
y ſpeak in Engliſh, her&are ſomewill thank-you; The burthen of myforrows fall upon ye. 
If you ſpeaF ruth}: for their-poor Miſtreſs fake 5 '' . | Car. Madam, this isa'meer 4 | re ation, 
elieve me ſhe has had much wrong; ' Lord Cardinal, You turn the good we offer into envy: 
he willingſt kn Lever yet committed; + © + © + |} meer, Yeturn me into nothing.” Woeupon ye, 
ay be abſolv'd inf Enghſhe if te © | And all ſuch falſe profeſſors. Would you have me 
Card. Neble Ina” ens d oh ooh | (lf you have/any Juſtice, *any Pity,” © © 
am ſorry wy integrity ſhould breed OS | If fe be any thing; but Churchmens habit) 
And ſervice to'his Majeſty and'you) © Put my ſick cauſe into his hands thathates me ? 
o deep ſuſpiti6s;-/ where all Faith was meant ; Alas, ha's baniſh'd'me his Bed already, .. 
E come not bY the way of *Accuſation, Lg . © ]His Love too, wn Hop Fam old, my Lords, 
o taint that honour every good Tongue bleſles ; Andall the Fellowſhip T hold now with hitn 


= 


' 


or to betray yoTany way to ſorrow, | Is only by Obedience,” What'can happen 
ou have:tgo. mh, good Lady : But to know 'To me, above this wretchedneſs ?* All your Studies 


ow you ſtand minded in the weighty difference ' | Make me a Curſe, like this* 
| etween the King and you, and to deliver _ Camp. Your fears are worſe: 


Like free &i&hoaeſt men) our juſt opinions, ' * ; | 2». Havelliv*d thus long (let me ſpeak my lf, 
{And comforts to your cauſe. ... ® | Since Virtue finds no Friends) a Wife, a true one ? 
|! Camp. Moſt honoured Madam, | A Woman'(I date ſay without Vain-glory) 

'My Lard.of York, out of his Noble nature, ' Never yet branded with ſuſpition ? 

'Zeal and Obedtence he ſtill bore your Grace, 'Have I; with all my full AﬀeCtions 

Forgetting (like a good man) your late Cenſure Still met the King ? Lov'd him next Heav®n ? Obeydhin? 
'Both of his truth and him-(which was too far) Been (out of fondneſ5) ſuperſtitious to him ? 
Offers, as I do, in a ſign of peace,. | Almoſt forgot my Prayers to content him ? 

His Service, and his Counſel. X And amlI thus rewarded ? ?tis not well, Lords. 
Queen. To betray me. Bring mea conſtant woman to her Husband, 

My Lords, I thank you both for your good wills, One that nere dream*d a Joy, beyond his pleaſure: 
Ye ſpeak like honeſt men, (pray God ye prove ſo) And to that Woman (when ſhe has done moſt) 

But how to make ye ſuddenly an Anſwer Yet willI add an Honour ; a great Patience. 

In ſuch a point of weight, ſo near mine Honour, Car. Madain, you wander from the good 
(More near my Life, I fear ) with my weak wit ; We aim at. 

And to ſuch menof Gravity and Learning ; Queen. My Lord, 

In truth I know om . I was ſet at work I dare not make my ſelf fo guilty, 

Among my Maids,/ full tittle (God knows) looking To give up willingly that Noble Title 

Either for ſuch men, or ſuch buſineſs ; Your Maſter wed me to: nothing; but death 

For her ſake that I have been, forl feel Shall ere\divorce my Dignities, 

The laſt fit of my Greatneſs; good your Graces Card. Pray, hear me. 

Let me have time and Council for my Cauſe : Oz. WouldT had never trod this Exgl: Earth, 
Alas, lam a Woman fricndleſs, hopeleſs. Or felt the Flatteries that grow upon it: 

Wol. Madam, Ye have Angels Faces, but Heaven knows your hearts 
You wrong the Kings love with theſe fears, W hat ſhall become of me now, wretched Lady ? 
Your hopes and friends arc infinite. [ am the moſt unhappy Woman living, 

Queen, In Enland, Alas (poor Wenches) where are now your Fortunes? 
But little for my profit : can you think, Lord, Ship-wrack'd upona Kingdom, where no Pity, 

That any Enz!;fh-man dare give me Counſel ? No Friends, no Hop?, no Kindred weep for me ? 

Or be a known friend ?gainit his Highneſs pleaſure, Almoſt no Grave allow?d me ? Like the Lilly, 
(Though he be grown ſo deſperate to be honeſt) That once was Miſtreſs of the Field, and flouriſt”d, 
And live a Subjzct 2 Nay, forfooth my Friends, Ple hang my head, and periſh. 

They thar muſt weigh out my afflictions, Car. If your Grace 

They that my truſt muſt grow to, live not here, Could but be brought to know our ends are honeſt, 
They are (as all my other comforts) tar hence Yow'l feel more comfort. Why ſhould we (good Lady) 
[n mine own Country, Lords. Upon what cauſe wrong you ? Alas, our Places, 
Cap. L would your Grace The way of our Profeſlion is againſt it ; 

Would leave your griefs, and take my Counſel. Weareto cure ſuch ſorrows, not to ſow?em. 


For 
_ _- - EE m_—___—— 
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| : elf, I, utterl Suf. . 
[+ Sohn the Kings Acquaintan _ = : | F*. "_ . The Cardinals Letters to 
ts of Princes kiſs Obedi » by this Carriage me to ti” eye oth? Ki the Pope miſcarri 
co much they love it.. - But ah . | How that the Cardinal ng, wherein wa = 
They ſwell and grow as te ny {tabborn Spirits T0 ſtay the Jodgwatd did tncreat his Holinek _ 
| know you have a gentle rtible as ſtorms. 2 It did take place I d oth? Divorce; for if Y 
4 Soul as even as a Calm - wm temper My King is tangled _ (quoth he) perceive 
Thoſe we profeſs, Podicoima "nah _ us, A O_o of the Que _— to 
Ma -= EPs yowll find it 7 and Servants. Suf Bet s the King this ? ady Anne Bullen, 
r Vertue by eve 1t, T | 
With theſe weak Womens Role os Will th -— ; 
As yours was, Put into s. A Noble Spirit, ham. The King in thi 
ench doubts as falſe Co La > ever caſts | And hedges his _ in this perceives him, h | 
Bewure you laſs It not ry rom-it. The King loves | All his tricks Apt way. But in this poi «A ow he coaſts 
To truſt us in, your buſ or us (if you pleaſe- | you, | After his Patie er, and he brings his Ph) 
To uſe our u _—_ ſinefs) we areready _ Hath marri ents death; the Ki is Phyſick | 
Qu — he>- : Studies in your ner; 1 Sar wg fair Lady ing already F | 
IH w—_ my ſelf unmannerly _ qortom you hay - _e in your wiſh, my Lord, | 
know.Lam a Wo! 5 xr. Now all my joy 9 
To make ſeemly anſivce pre wy _ TEC Conjuntticn, 
Pray. do my ſervice. to his Maj _ perſons. p/ - My-Amemto*t . 
15 drow yet, and ſhall <a Saf, . Allmens. == 
1reſtow y ll have my Life. Come i Prayers _ Mow There's order given fe | | 
{Beſtow your Counſells on » Reverend Fathers ry this is yet but os hor Colmpeian 5 
That little thought when ſhe ._ | She now begs  - LAT Toſome ears av... and may be left : 
She ſhould have bought wo bes footing here, | She is a gallant Creatu ed.” .But, my Lords 
Wes | er Diguities fo dear. [ —_ = mind and feature "= and compleat 2 
: | CTY | 179 ill = ſome bleſſing ay mae areas: I 
Sce n Re Sr memoriz'd. is Land, which thall 
na Serunaa. Digeſt this beer > 5 
; T1 te eas 
Enter the Duke of Norfolk, ke of 2, JT FT RELINE forbid. of the Cardinals? | ES 
_ : or. We £1 
kn rs if you will.now unite at, 4 Bs f7 -. There bemoe Waſps th; SEP 
rce them with z2 Nw your Cotoplaints, Will make this ſti gr at. buz about his Noſe, | 
Tie ſtand under them. If cy, the Cardinal Is ſtoln away to Rome the ſooner. Cardinal a Den 
; e offer of this tine : [ you omit Ha's left the cauſe [8 : hath ta*ne no leave, oa. wy 
ut that you ſhall ſoltai cannot promiſe, | Is poſted as the A o tl? King unhandled, and wa 
mite arg cy 7 ot diſgrac 5 Ps jew. 500 r OA 
Tomeet the leaſt ic King cy GENE” | 
OCC | am, No FO RI | 
RNSOR of —_ gens that may give me | And let him _ 7 tycenſe him.” 7 | 
o bereveng'd on him r-in-Law the Duke, - Norf. But ot: x loader. B | 
q oy . Which of the We 5 When returns box Be 
on nr vpanrn nk gone by him - Sf. He is returnd in his 7 IF 5:iF00 
T 8 ynegletted ? Whendi , or at leaft Have ſatisfd the Ki in his Opinions, which 
he ſtamp of Nobleneſs i endid he regard Together wi ing for his Di 
Out of hinſelf? leneſs in any <345 wy - Almoſt _ _— famous oa -* 
ri : 
OO” My Lords, .you His ſecond raking dom: ſhortly (1 believe) 
= he deſerves oe . pak 9 pleaſures : _ Coronation pe be publiſhed, and 
\: wecan do to hi 3 now : all be calP : 476 NO More 
Gires way to us) T — now the time A Widow — but Princeſs Dowager 
roman tb __ | * Noe. This fameCrammr TT 
ing on him : , never attempt Aw - YANmer'S 
Ones res him: for he hatha — - <6 —_— Fellow, and hath ta*ne ; 
Neff. O fear hi Tongue. os \ "Sf. He ha buſineſs. much pain 
WIT r aim . He nas 
, = ſpell In that 1s OY, Ki For it an = — ſhall ſee him 
ghee him, that A : ing hath found Nor. Sol hear UNOP. 
(Not ra af _ Language. N, waſp p 1d Suf.. Tis ſo. 7 
neoolt\ = Me L e 
Sa Sir, O 9 In his diſpleaſure. . ; The PER es Wolley and Cromwel 
ould be glad to hear ſi Nor. Obſery | ; 
N; every hour. r ſuch News as this Car, The Pack obſerye, he's mocdy. 
In my Believe it, this is t Gav*t you the TY Cr omwel. ' 
Ds 9 x. cnt edi — IM his _ hand, in's Bed 
A ded : wherei INgs ard, Look? "m—_ s Bed-chamber, 
—_ wiſh mine — ts A _ . Preſently. oth? inſide of the Paper _ 
Sr, HOW cam : . e did "S., 
His Prattices to li : hats unſeal them, and the firſt he view? 
.C ight £ it with a { : e view?d 
= Moſt ſtrangely Was in his Cou erious mind : a heed n 
*, O how? how ? | | Attend him h mtenandhs Ton Ae bad 
For\ Cant Wk _ = Morning. 
C . y to come ab 
BE rom, 1 _— by this he i _. 
_ a3 
_ ns Card.| 


-* 
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* » Saf. May be he hears the King 
, | Does whet his anger to him. 
: | Sar." Sharp enough,* * 
: Lord for thy Juſtice. 
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Card. Leave mea while. 

It ſhall be to the Dutcheſs of Alanſon, 
The French Kings Siſter 5 He ſhall marry her. 
Lane Bullen ? No: Vie no Anne Bullens for him, 
There's more'in*t than fair Viſage: Buller ? 

No, we'll no Bulers : Speedily I'wiſh 

To hear from Rome : The Marchioneſs of Pembrook_? 
Nor. He's diſcontented. 


[Exit Cromwel. 


ug 


Car. The late Queens Gentlewortian ? 


-F A Knights Daughter- © 


To be her Miſttreſs*s Miſtreſs ? the Queen's Qneen ? 
| This Candle burns not clear, tis I muſt ſnuff it, 

\ Then ovitit goes.” What though l know her virtuous 
| And well-deſerving ? yet I know her for | 

A ſpleeny Lutheran, and not wholſome to | 


"L Our cauſe, that ſhe ſhould lie th? boſom of 


Our hard-ruÞ'd King. Again, there is fprung up 
An Heretick, an Arch-one 3 Cramer, one "© 
Hath craw? d -into the fayour of the King, 
And ts his Oracle: FOGS 214" 4 

Nor, He's yex*d at ſomething... + 27 

Emer King readinguf a Schedule. 

Sr. I would*twere ſomething that would fret the ſtring 
| The Maſter-cord\ow's heart. -. hgh | 
' Sf. The King, the King. . ' | 
| King, What piles of Wealth hath he accumulated 
To his own portion ? and what expence by th? hour 
' Seems to flow from him ? how, Pth* name of Thrift 


F Does he rake this together ? Now, my Lords, 


' Saw you the Cardinal? 

; Nor. MyLord, we have 

.Stood here obſerving him. Some ſtrange Commotion 
;Is in his brain - he bites his lip and ſtarts, 

'Stops on a ſudden, looks upon the ground, 

;, Then lays his Finger on his Temple : ſtraight 
Springs out into faſt gate, then {ſtops again, 

'Strikes his breaſt hard, and anon, he caſts 


His Eyeagainſt the Moen, in molt ſtrange Poſtures 
We have ſeen him ſet himſelf. 
King. It may well be, 
There is a Mutiny in*s mind. Thismorning, 
Papers of State he ſent me to peruſe, 
As Irequir'd : and wot you what 1 found 
There( on my Conſcience put unwittingly) 
Forſooth an Inventory, thus importing 
The ſeveral parcels of his Plate, histreaſure, 
| Rich Stuffs and Ornaments of Houſhold, which 


{ I ſird at ſuch a proud Rate, thart 1t out-ſpeaks 


Poilcflion of a Subject. 

Nor. 10s Heavens will, 
Some Spirit put this Paper inthe Packquet, 
To bict; your Eye withal, 

Fins, If we did think 
His Contemplations were above the Earth, 
And fx?d on ſpiritual objects, he ſhould ſtill 
Dw&cl in his Muſings, but lam afraid 
17s thinkings are below the Moon, nor worth 
His ferious conſidering. 


KT? takes hs Seat, wh:ſpers Lovel, who £9Cs to the Cardinal, 


' Cr. Heaven forgive me, 

ver God bleſs your Highneſs. 

4447, Good my Lord, 

You wie fvll of Heavenly Tuff,, and bear the Inventory 
*): your bz{t Grace, in your mind; the which _ 

You were now running ore: you have ſcarce time 
{onwm! irom Spiritual leiſure, a brief tpan 


f 50 Kc your carthly Audit, ſure in that 
Ea :caC 6 — A 4 
2 CETN YOU 31 ar Huzband, and am glad 


To have you therein my Companion. 
C4: SIr, 4 


-For Holy Offices Ihave a time; a time 


To think upon the part of buſineſs, which 
| bear Pth?State-: -and' Nature does require 
Her times of preſervation, 'which perforce 
I her frail ſop, among?ſt my Brethren mortal, 
Muſt give my tendance to. | 

King. You have faid well. _ | 

Car. And ever may-your Highneſs yoke together, 
With my well ſaying. 

King. *Tis well ſaid again; © 

And tis a kind':of good deed tofay well, 

And yet words are'no deeds. My Father lov?d you, 
He ſaid he did, andwith this deed did Crown 
His ſword upon you: 'Since I had my Office, 

[ have kept you next my -Heart, have not alone 
Imploy*d you where high Profits might come home, 
But par*d my preſent Havings, to beſtow 
My Bounties upon you. | _ © + 

Car. What ſhould this mean ? 

Sur, The Lord increaſe this buſineſs. 

King. Have I not made'you $, : 

The Prime man of the State ? I pray you tell me. 
If what I now pronounce, you have found true : 
Andif you ay confeſs'it, fayiwithall 
If you ate to bound to us, or-no. What ſay you? 

- Car, My Soveraign, I confeſs your Royal graces 

Showr?®d on me daily, have been more than could 

| My ſtudied purpoſes require, which went 

Beyond all man's endeavours. My endeavours, 

| Have ever come too ſhort of my deſires, 

YetfilPd with my Abilities : Mine own ends 
Have been ſo, that evermore they pointed 
Toth® good of your moſt Sacred Perſon, and 
The profit of the State: For your great Graces 

Heap*d upon me-(poor Undeſerver)I | 
Can nothing render but Allegiant thanks, 


| (As I will lend youcauſe) my doing well, 


| My Prayers to Heaven for you ; my Loyalty 


W hich ever has, and ever ſhall be growing, 
Till death (that Winter) kill it. 

King. Fairly anſwer'd: - 
A Loyal and Obedient Subject is 
Therein illuſtrated, the Honour of it 
Does pay the Act of it, as Yth? contrary 
The foulneſs 1s the puniſhment. I preſume, 
That as my hand has open*d Bounty to you, 
My Heart dropp*d Love, my Pow?r rain*d Honour, more 
On you, than any : So your Hand, and Heart. 
Your Brain, andeyery Function of your Power, 
Should, notwithſtanding that your bond of duty, 
As *twere in Loves particular, be more 
To me, your Friend, than any. 

Car. I do profeſs, | 
That for your Highneſs good. I ever labour?d 
| More than mine own: that am, have, and will be 
(Though all the World ſhould crack their duty to you, 
And throw it from their Soul ; though perils did 
Abound, as thick as thought conld make ?em, and 
Appear in forms more horrid, yet, my Duty 
As doth a Rock againſt the chiding Flood, 
Should the'approach of this wild River break) 
And ſtand unſhaken yours. | 

King. ?Tis Nobly ſpoken ; . 
Take notice Lords, he has a Loyal Breaſt, 
For you have ſeen him open't. Read o're this, 
And after this, and then to Breakfaſt with | 
W hat appetite you have. 


Exit King, frowning upon the Cardinal, the Nobles throng af 
ter him whiſpering, and ſmiling. 


| 1d thi - | 
Car. What ſhould this mean : What 


__——_— 


42 Or m—y rorooumng EY 
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| What ſudden Anger*s this? How havel reap'd it ? Found his deſerts. How 1nnocent I was 
| [ge parted frowning from me, as if Ruine From any private malice in his end, 
. |Leap'd from his Eyes. So looks the chafed Lion His Noble Jury, and foul Cauſe can witneſs, 
Upon the daring Huntſman that has galÞd him, If I low?d many words, Lord, I ſhould tell you; 
Then-makes him nothing. I muſt read this Paper : Yon have as little Honeſty, as Honour, 
| fear the Story of -his Anger. "Lis ſo: That in the way of Loyalty, agd Truth 
This Paper has-yndone me : *Tis th? Account Toward the King, my ever Royal Maſter, 

of all that World of Wealth I have drawn together Dare mate a Sounder man than Swrrey can be, 
[For mine own ends, (indeed to gain the Popedom And all that love his follies. | 
Andfce my Friends:it-Rome.) O Negligence ! Sur. By my Soul, 

Fit for a Fool to fallby : What croſs Devil Your long Coat (Prieſt) protects you, 
Made me put this main Secrer in the Packet - | Thou ſhouldſt feel | 
[ ſent the King ?:1s:there no way to cure this ? 
No new device to beat this from his Brains ? 
| know *twill- ſtir him-ſtrangly ; yet I: know 

A way, if it take right, in ſpight of. Fortune 
[will bring we off again; * What's this ? To the Pope ? 
The Letter (as I live) with all the Buſineſs 
[1 writ to*s: Holineſs. - Nay then farewel: 
[1 have touch*d tbe higheſt point of allmy Greatneſs, 
[and front that full Meridian of my Glory, 
[1 haſte now to-my.Setting, I ſhall-fall -- _ 
 [Likeabright, Exhalation in the Evening," . Sheet 
[And no manſee me more. | TC: taaatet't 


© —_——_— 
My & 
$7 & 5 


Enter to: olſen; the Dukes of Norfolk and Suffolk, che 
Earl of Surrey,” and rhe Lord Chamberlain, 


Norf. Hear the King's pleaſure, Cardinal, 
]Who commands you , ay 

[To render up the great Seal preſently 

[Into our hands, and to conjine yourſelf - 

To Aſher-houſe, my Lord of Wincheſters, ' 
Till you hear further from his Highneſs. 
Car. Stay : 36's © 341, D185 , 

Where's your Commiſion? Lords, words cannot carry eornli akin 
uthority ſo mighty: - airs £3 nds, e Kings hands 
Suff. Who dare croſs *em, | | | 1% {173 193} 1} 
[Fearing the'Kings will from his mouth expreſsly ? | Wol. So muchfairer 5.44 1G ont phi 04 

Car. Till1 find more than will, -or words to do it, And ſpotleſs ſhall mine Innocence ariſe, -_ 
[(lmean your Malice ) know, Officious Lords, When the King knows my Truth. 
[dare, and muſt deny it. Nowl feel Sur. This cannot fave.you:. . - >; 
Of what courſe Metal. ye are molded; Envy : I thank my Memory, I yet remember; _ 
How eagerly ye-follow my Diſgrace Some of theſe Articles, and out they (ſhall. - 
Asif it fed: ye, and how ſleek and wanton | Now, if you:caa bluſh, and ery. Guilty, Cardinal, 
Ye appear in every thing may bring my ruine ? Yowll ſhew a little Honeſty; | | 
follow your envious courſes, Men of Malice ; Wol. Speak on, -Siry |" 


* »« 


You have a Chriſtian warrant for ?*m, and no doubt I dare your worſt Objections: If I bluſh, 

In time will find their fit Rewards. That Seal It is to ſee a Nobleman want Manners. | | 

You ask with ſuch. a violence, the King Sar. I had rather want thoſe, than my Head y, 

(Vine, and your Maſter) with his own hand gave me: Have at you. | | ; 

Bad me enjoy it, with the Place, and Honours Firſt, that without the Kings aſſent or-knowledge; 

During my life 3 and to confirm his goodneſs, You wrought to be a Legate, by which power 

Tydit by Letters Patents. Now, who'l take it ? You maim'd the:Juriſdiction of all Biſhops. TYS | 
Sr. The King that gave it. Nor. Then, that in all you writ to Kome, or elſe 
Car, It muſt be himſelf then. To Foreign Princes, Ez20 & Rex mers E 
Sur. Thouart a proud Traytor, Prieſt. Was {tl inſcrib?d: in which you brought the King _._ 
Car. Proud Lord, thou lyeſt : To be your Servant. of | | 

Within theſe forty hours, Szrrey durſt better ] Sf. Then, that without the knowledge 

Have burnt that Tongue, than ſaid ſo. Either of King or Council, when you went 
Sw, Thy Ambition, Embaſlador to the Emperour, you made bold 

(Thou Scarlet ſinner) robb*d this bewailing Land To carry into Flanders the Great Seal. 

Ot Noble Buckingham, my Father-in-law, Sar, tem, You ſenta'large Commiſſion 

The Heads of all thy Brother Cardinals, To Gregory de Caſſado, to conclude | 

( With thee, and all thy beſt parts bound together) Without the Kings will, or the States allowance, 

Weigh'd not a Hair of his. Plague of your Policy, A League between his Highneſs, and Ferrara. 

You ſent me Deputy for Ireland, Suf, That out of meer Ambition, you have caug'd 

Far for his ſuccour ; from the King, from all Your Holy-Hat to be ſtamp?d on the Kings Coin. 

That might have mercy on the faulr, thou gav'lt him : Sur, Then, that you have ſent innumerable ſubſtance, 

WhiPſt your great Goodneſs, out of holy pity, (By what means got; I leave to your own Conſcience) | 

Abſolyd him with an Ax. To furniſh Roe, and to prepare the ways : 
Wol. This, and all elſe You have for Dignities, to the meer undoing 

This talking Lord can lay upon my credit, Of all the Kingdom. Many more there are, 

| anſyer, is moſt falſe. The Duke by Law Which ſince they are of you, and odious, 


£ 


, 4 
" a +1 


" 
&* $** .4 
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— I will 


— — 


"_ 


i will not taint- my mouth with. 

| Cham. O my Lord, | : 

Preſs not a falling man toofar 4 *tis Virtue: 

His faults lye open to the Laws, let them + 

(Not you) correct him. My heatt weeps to ſee him 

So little, of his great Self. - + 

1 Sur. 1 forgive him. £3 X69 : 
Suff. Lord Cardinal, the Kings further pleaſure 1s 

Becauſe all thoſe things you have'done of late | © 

By your power Legantine within this Kingdom, 

Fall into the compaſs of a Premunire; — 

That therefore ſuch a Writ be ſued againft you, / 

To forfeit all your Goods, Lands, Tenements, - 

Caſtles, and whatſdever, and to be + Ee 

Out of the Kings ProteCtion. ' This/is my Charge. 
Norf. And ſo we*Heave you to'your Meditations 

How to live better:-For'your orh anfrer” 

About the giving batkthe great Sealto us, 

The King ſhall know it, and (no doubt) ſhall thank you. 

| So fare you well, my little good Lord Cardinal. - 


AF Wel. So farewel-toithe little gobd you bear me. -- 
| Farewel? Along farewel to all my Greatnefs. 
This is the ſtate of Many to day he puts forth =_ 
The tender leaves of Hopes, tomorrow Bloſſoms, 
| And bears his bluſhing Honours thick upon him: 
The third day comes a Froft, a killing Froſt, 
And when he thinks, good cafie man, - full ſurely 
His Greatneſs is a ripening, nips his Root, * - 
And then he falls, as I do. I have venturdd ** 
Like little wanton Boys that ſwim on Bladders - 
This many Summers in a Sea of Glory, - ; 
Buti far beyond-:my depth: my high-blown Pride 
At length broke under me, and now has left me 
+ | Weary, and old with ſervice, to the mercy 
4 Of a rude ſtream, 'that muſt: for ever hide me. 

Vain pomp, and glory of the World, I hate'ye, 
I feel my heart new open'd. Oh how wretched 
Is that poor man that hangs on Princes Favours ? 
| There is betwixt that.ſmile -we would aſpire to, 
That ſweet Aſpect of Princes, and their ruine, 
| More pangs, and fears than'Wars or Women have: 
| 1 And when he falls, he falls like Lucifer, 
| 


Never to hope again. 
Enter Cromwel ſtanding amat'd. 
Why how now Cro-wel ? 
; | Crom. I have no power to ſpeak, Sir. 
Car. What, amaz'd 
At my misfortunes ? Can thy Spirit wonder 
A great man ſhould decline. Nay, and you weep 
I am faPn indeed. 


08170 Crom, How does your Grace ? 
4" 1 | Card. Why well: 
OLE | Never ſo truly happy, my good Crommwel, 


I know my felf now, and 1 feel within me, 
A Peace above all Earthly Dignities, 
A ſtill and quiet Conſcience. The King has cur'd me, 
I humbly thank his Grace : and from theſe ſhoulders 
This ruin'd Pillet, ont of pity, taken 
A load would fink a Navy, (too much honour. ) 
O *tis a burden, Cromwel, *cis a burden 
Too heavy for a many that hopes for Heaven. 
Crom, I] am glad your Grace 
Has made that right uſe of it. 
Card, IT hope, I have - 
[ am able now (methinks) 
(Out of a fortitude of Soul, I feel) 
! To endure more Miſeries, and greater far 
ui Than my weak-hearted Enemies dare ofter. 
f Whar news abroad ? 
Crom. The heavieſt, and the worlt, 
[s your Ciſpleaſure with the Kang. 
Card, God bleſs him. | 
Crom, The ncxt is, that Sir Thanas oor is choſen 
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Lord Chancellor,. in your place. 

Card, That's ſomewhat ſuddain. 
But he's a Learned man. May he continue 
Long in his Highneſs favour,: and do Juſtice 
For Trutt's-fake, ahd his Conſcience ; that his bones: 
When he has run his courſe, and fleeps in Bleſſings, * 
May have a Tomb of ' Orphans tears wept on him. 
What more ? {> 946) | 

Crom. That Cranmer'is returned with welcome; 
Inſtalld Lord: Arch-biſhop of Canterbury. 

Card. That's News indeed. © 

Crom. 'Laſt, that the Lady Ann, 
Whom the King hath in ſecrecy longimarried, 


iy 


- This day was view*d in open, as his Queen, 
| Going to Chappel--atd*the voice ts now 


Only about her Coronation. | 


Card,” Therewas the weight that 'pulPd me down, 
Oo Crommel, at: t\y : +} itt. 44.1278 


The King has gone beyond me: All my Glories 


- | In that one Woman have loſt for ever. 
1 TExennt all but Wolley. 


No Sun ſhall eyer; uſher forth mine Honours, *' 
Or gild again the Noble' Troops that waited 
Upon my ſmiles. . Go'get thee from me, Crowe, 
I am a poor fallen man unworthy now 


_ | To be thy Lord and Maſter. Seek the King, | 
old him, 


(That Sun, 1 pray'may never ſet) I have 

What, and-how.true thou art ; he will advance thee: 
Some little memory of me, will ſtir him | 

(I know his Noble Nature) fot to let -- | 
Thy hopeful ſervice periſh too. Gaod Crommel, 
Neglect him not; make uſe now, and provide 

For thine own future ſafety. £24k 
 Crom. O my Lord,' | | 

Muſt I then leave you ? Muſt I needs fe 


1 So good, ſo noble, -and fo true a Maſter 


Bear witneſs, all that have not hearts of Iron, 
With what a ſorrow Cromwel leaves his Lord. 
The King ſhall have my ſervice z but my prayers 
For ever and for ever ſhall be yours. 

Card. Cromwel, 1 did not think to thed a tear 


| Inall my miſeries : but thou haſt forc'd me 


(Out of thy honeſt truth) to play the Woman. 


| Let's dry our Eyes: And thus far hear me, Cromnel, 
| And when I am forgotten, as I ſhall be, ' 


And ſleep in dull cold Marble, where no mention 


j Of me more mult be heard of : Say, I taught thee ; 


Say, Wolſey, that once trod the ways of Glory, 


| And ſounded all the Depths and Shoals of Honour, 
| Found thee a way (out of his wrack) to riſe in: 
| A ſure, and ſafe one, though thy Maſter miſt it. 


Mark but my Fall, and that that .Ruin'd me : 


| Cromwel, | charge thee, fling away Ambition, 
| By that fin fell the Angels: how can man then 


(The Image of his Maker) hope to win it ? 
Love thy ſelf laſt, cheriſh thoſe hearts that hate thee: } 
Corruption win not more than Honeſty, 
Still in thy right hand, carry gentle peace | 
To ſilence envious tongues. Be juſt, and fear not: 
Let all the ends thou ainvſt at, be thy Countries, 
Thy God's and Truthvs : then if thou fall it (O Cror:wel ) 
Thou falPſt a bleſſed Martyr. 
Serve the King : and prithee lead me in : 
There take an Inventory of all I have, 
To the laſt Penny, ?tis the Kings. My Robe, 
And my Integrity to Heaven, is all, 
[ dare now call mine own. O Cromwel, Cromwel, 
Had I but ſerv*d my God, with half the Zeal 
I ſery'd my King : he would not In mine age 
Have left me naked to mine Enemies. 
Crom, Good Sir, have patience. 
Card. Sol have. Farewel 


dwell. 
The hopes of Court, my hopes in Heaven do w pee 


Altu 
———_—_—_——— 


— 
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7 Aﬀus Ouartus. Scena Prima, 


Enter two Gentlemen, meeting one another, 


i 
; 
'# 
|: 
i 


6. AO! ISS RDLVG 
\ 1, Vare well met once again. 
2; SO Are you: | 
' 1, You comet0 take: your. Stand here, and behold 
The Lady2&vne:paſsftom:her Coronation. 4 ul 
2; ?Tis all my buſineſs Atour laſt encounter, 
The Duke of: Buckzngbaza:came from woos, 
1677 Ties ork, true; But:that time offer?d ſorrow, 
enteral Joy: 055 is ff | 
hve well: he Citizens {05849 
Tam ſure-have ſhewn at full their Royalminds, 
As let *em thave their tights, they are ever, forward 
1n Celebration of this day,with Shews, 
{pageants,.and Sights of Honour. 
} 1; Never greater, e450 $29 
Nor Ple aſſure you better taken, Sir. .- 
| 2. May 1 bebold es whos that containss 
| That Paper un your Nands : 
| Gps the Liſt: . | 
Ofthoſe that claim their Offices this day, 
By cuſtom of the Coronation 6h, 
The Duke of SuffolkLis the firſt, and claims. 
To ——_ ;/next the Duke of Norfolk , 
He to be Earl Marſhal; you may read the.relt. : .,:; ! 
2. Ithank you, Sir : Had I not known thoſe cuſtoms, 
ſhould have bzen bebolding to. your Paper.:”. _ 
But I beſeech: you what's become of Katharine, 
The Princeſs Dowager ? How. goes her. buſineſs ? 
' 1, ThatI cantell you tog': the Archbiſhop 
10f Canterbury; accompanied with other. --. 
Larned, and Reverend: Fathers of his Order, 
Held a late Court at: Nunſtable, ſix miles off - 
From Ampthil, wherethe Princeſs lay, to which 
She was often. cited by them; butappear*d not; 
And to be ſhort, for not Appearance, and 
The Kings late-ſcruplez by.the main allent 
Of all theſe Learned men, 1hbe was Divorc'd, 
And the Jate Marriage made of. none effeCt ; 
Since which, ſhe was remoy*d to K:nbo!ron, 
Where ſhe remains now lick. 


1, Alas good Lady.  . 
ſtand cloſe, 


The Trumpets ſound - 


The Queen: 1s coming. | [Ho-boys. 


_——_R 


The Order of the Coronation. 


1, Alively Flouriſh of Trumpets. 

2, Then two Fudges. - | 

3. Lord Chancellor, with Purſe and Mace before him. 

4. Quiriſters ſmmging. | [Mulick- 

5. Mayor of London, bearing the Mace. Then Gartet 

in bis Coat of Arms, and On his head he wore a Gilt 

Copper Crown. | | 

6, Marqueſs of Dorſet, bearins 4 Scepter of Gold, on his 

Head a Demi-Coronal of Gold, With him, the Earl of 

Surrey, bearing the Rod of Silver with the Dave, Crown?d 

mith an Earl*s Coronet, : Collars of Eſſes. | 

7. Duke of Suffolk, 7 his Robe of Eſtate , his Coronet 01 
bis Head, bearing a long white Wand, as High Steward. 

With bim the Duke of Norfolk, with the Rod of Mar ſhal- 

ſhip, A Coronet on his Head. Collars of Efſes. | 

9. ACanopy borr ' four of the Cinque-ports, mnder it the 
Oueen in her Robs ,, in her hair, richly adorned with 

Pearl, Crowned, On each ſide her the Biſhops of: London 

and Wincheſter. 

9. The old Dutcheſs of Norfolk, in a Coronal of Gold, 

wrought with Flowers, bearing the Queens Train. 


en. & 


| Exeunt, fir ff paſſing 


|Ang ſometimes. falling ones: 


"That had not half a week to go, like Rams 


| 10. Certam Ladies o Countelles, 
Gold without Flowers. 


then, A great Flouriſh of T rHmpets, 


2. A Royal Train, believe me: theſ : 
Who's that bears the Scepter ? ng erm 
1. Marqueſs Dor/er, 
And _ _ _ of Szrrey, with the"Rod. 
2. A' bold brave Gentleman. That 
. The Duke of S»ffolk, Dy 
' 1, *Is the ſame: High Steward. 
2, And that my Lord of Norfolk ? 
Lk 
. _ 2. Heaven bleſs thee, | 
' Thou haſt the ſweeteſt face I ever look*d on: 
;SIr, as 1 havea Soul, ſhe is an Angel ; 
; Our King has'all the Zndres in his Arms, 
And more, andiricher, when he: ſtrains that Lady, 
I cannot blame his Conſcience. 
| 1, They that bear | | 
' The Cloathiof:;Honor over her, are four Barons 


Of the Cinque-Ports. 

\' 2, Thoſe men are happy, 
i 
| 


And fo are all, are near;her, 

'I rake it, ſhe that carries up the Train, 

Is that old Noble Lady, Dutcheſs of Norfolk, 

1. It is, and all che reſtart Counteſles.--- 

2. Their Cofonets fay-ſo. + Theſe 

1. No more of that. | : 
Enter a third Gentleman. 


3- Among the croud P th” Abby, wherea finger — 


With the meer rankneſs of 

2, You ſaw the Ceremony? 

3. I did. | -\ 

I, How was it ? 

3. Well worth the ſeeing. 

2. Good Sir, ſpeak it tous. 

3. As wellas I amable. "The rich ſtream 

Of Lords, and Ladies, having brought the Queen _ 


Could not be wedg'd 10, 2000S: I am ſtifled 
their joy. 7 


To a prepar'd place in the Quire, tell off 
A diſtance from her, while her-Grace fat down 
'Torreſt a while, ſome half an hour, or ſo, 


in a rich Chair of State, oppoſing freely 


'The Beauty of her Perſon to the People. 


Believe me, Sir, ſhe is the goodlieſt Woman 

That ever lay by man : which when the people 

Had the full view of, ſuch a noiſe aroſe, 

As the ſhrowds make at Seca in a ſtiff Tempeſt, 
As loud, and to as many tunes: Hats, Cloaks, 
Doublets, (I think) flew up, and had their Faces 
Been looſe, this day they had been loſt. - Such joy 
| never ſaw before. Great-belly'd Women, | 
In the old time of War, ſhould ſhake the preſs 
And make?em reel before em. . No man living 
Could fay, this is my Wife there, all were woyen 

So ſtrangely in one piece. : 

2, But what follow'd ? . 

3. At length, her Grace roſe, and with modeſt paces 
Came to the Altar, where ſhe kneePd, and Saint-like 
Calt her fair Eyes to Heaven, and pray*d devoutly. 
Then roſe again, and bow'd her to the people : 

When by the Archbiſhop of Canterbury, 

She had all the Royal makings of a Queen ; 

As holy Oyl, Edward Confeſſor*s Crown, 

The Rod, and Bird of Peace, and all ſuch Emblems 
Laid Nobly on her : which perforn”d, the Quire 
With all the choiceſt Mulick of the Kingdom, 
Together ſung Te Deum. So ſhe parted, 

And with the fame full State pac'd back again 


- 


are ſtars:indeed;':. '/ 


"ae 


- 
— 


over the Stage in Order and State, and 


| 


with plain Circlets of 


4 


1. God ſave you Sir. Where have you been broiling *F 


— 


$7)": 16 (sf 


You muſt no more-call it York-place, that's palt. + 
For ſince the Cardinal fell, that title's loſt, 

'Tis now the King's, and calPd Whitehal. 

; 3- I knowit: | | | 

Burt *tis ſo lately alter*d, that the old name 

Is freſh about me. 

' 2, What two: Reverend;Biſhops 


| 'Were theſe, thatiwent.on each ſide of the Queen ? 


3 Stokeſly and Gardiner, the one of Wincheſter, 
Newly prefer?d from the Kings Secretary : 
The other, London. * | | 
| 2. Heof Wincheſter bas ak OE Op. 
Is held no great good Lover of the Archbiſhop, - 
The virtuous, Crazimer.. | 

3All the Land knows that: | ; | 
However yet theres no great breach, when1t comes, 
Cranmer will find a Friend will not ſhrink from him. 


} 2, Who may be that, I prayyou. 

! 3. Thomas Cromwel, | [ © 

A man in much eſteem with;th* King, and'truly 
FA worthy Friend. The King has made him 
[Maſter o'th* Jewel Houſe, | 
And one already of the Privy Councel. 

2. He will deſerve more. 

3. Yes without all doubt. 

Come Gentlemen, | ye ſhall go my way, 

{ Which is to th? Court, and there ye ſhall be my Gueſts : 
Something I can command : as I walk thither 

Fle tell ye more. 


Both. You may command us, Sir, [Exeunt, 


he 


Siena Secunda. 


Enter Katharine Dowager, ſick, led between Griffith her 
Gentleman-UVſher, and Patience her Woman, 


| 


Grif. How do's your Grace ? 
Kath. O Griffith, ſick to death : 
My Legs like loaded Branches bow to th? Earth, 
Willing to leave their burthen : Reach a Chair, 
Sonow (methinks) I feel a little eaſe. 
Did'ſt thou not tell me, Griffith, as thou lead?ſt me, 
That the great Child of Honour, Cardinal Wolſey 
Was dead ? 
Grif. Yes, Madam : but I think your Grace 
Out of the pain you ſyffer?d, gave no ear tor. 
Kath. Prithee, good Griffith, tell me how de dy?d. 
[f well, he ſtept before me happily 
For my Example. 
Grif. Wel), the voice goes, Madam, 
For after the ſtout Earl Northumberland 


| Arreſted him at York, and brought him forward 


AS a man ſorely tainted, to his Anſwer, 
He fell ſick ſuddenly, and grew fo 1ll, 
He could not fit his Mule, 

Kath. Alas, Poor man. 

Gr:f. Atlaſt, with ealtie Roads he came to Lezceſter, 
Lodg?d in the Abby ; where the reverend Abbor, 
With all his Covent, honourably receiv?d him ; 
To whom he gave theſe words. O Father Abbot, 
An old man broken with the ſtorms of State, 

Is come to lay his weary bones among ye : 
Give him a little Earth for Charity. 

So went to Bed; where eagerly his ſickneſs 
Parſu?d him ſtill, and three nights after this, 

' About the hour of eight, which he himſelf 
Foretold ſhould be his laſt, full Repentance, 
Continual Meditations, Tears, and SOrrows, 
He gave his Honours to the world agen, 

His bleſled part to heaven, and tlept in peace. 


| 


Yer thus far, Griffith, give me leave to ſpeak him, | 
' And yet with Charity : he was, a man 

Of an unbounded Stomach; everranking - 
Himſelf with Princes. © One that by ſuggeſtion 
'Ty*d all the Kingdom, . Simony was: fair play, 
'His own Opinion was his Law. Pth? Preſence 
He would fay untruths, and be:ever-double 
Both in his words, and meaning. . He was never 
(But where he 'meant-to Ruin) Pitiful. 

His Promiſes 'were, as he then was;*Mighty : 
But his Performance, as he is now, Nothing - 
'Of his own Body he was ill, and gave + 

[The Clergy ill example. Sek 


Grif. Noble Madam : if 


Men's evil/manners- live in Braſs, their Virtues 
'Wemwrite in Water, - May it pleaſe your Highneſs 
'Tohear me ſp:ak his Good now ? | 1: | 

: | Kath. Yes, good Griffith, 

.I were-malicious elſe, 


Grif. This Cardinal, © 


[Though from an humble Stock, undoubtedly 

Was taſhion'd to much Honour. From his Cradle 

He was a Scholar, anda ripe, and/good one : 

Exceeding wiſe, fair ſpoken, and perſuading : 

- |; Lofty, and ſoureto them that loy?d him not: -. 
[But to thoſe men that ſought him, 'fweet as Sutnmer, 

And though he were. unſatisfiedin getting, 

'C Which was ain) yet in beftowing, Madam, 

He was moſt Princely : Ever nitn; fi 

| Thoſe twins-of Learning, that he-rais'd in you; 

Ipſwich and Oxford: one of which, fell with him, 

Unwilling to out-live the good that did it. - 

The other (though unfiniſt?d) yet-ſo Famous, 

'So excellent. in Art, and ſtill ſo riſing, 

That Chriſtendom ſhall ever ſpeak his Virtue: 

His Overthrow heap'd happineſs upon. him: 

| For then, and not till then, he felt himſelf, 

And found the Bleſſedneſs of being little, ; 

And to add greater honours to his Age . 

Than man could give him; he dy*d, Fearing God. 


or him 


Kath, After:my death, I wiſh no other Herald, 


"No other Speaker of my living Actions, 

To keep mine Honour from Corruption, 

But ſuch an honeſt Chronicler, as Gr:ffith. 
Whom I moſt hated living, thou haſt made me 
With thy Religious Truth and Modeſty, 

(Now in his Aſhes) Honour : Peace be with him, 
Patience, be near me ſtill, and ſet me lower. 

[ have not long to trouble thee. 
| Cauſe the Muſicians play me that ſad note 

| nanvd my Knell; whiPſt I fit meditating . 
On that Celeſtial -Harmony, I go to. 


Good Griffith, 


Sad and ſolemn Muſick, , 
Grif. She is aſleep : Good wench, lets fit down quit, 


For fear we wake her. Softly, gentle Patience. 


The Viſion, Enter ſolemnly tripping ,one after another, ſix 


Perſonages, clad in white Robes, wearing on their head Gar- 
lands of Bays, and golden Vizards on their Faces, Branches 
of Bays or Palm in their hands. They firſt Congce unto her, 
then Dance: and at certain Changes, the firſt two hold 4 
ſpare Garland over her Head, at which the other four m4 
reverend Curt fies, Then the two, that held the Garland, de- 
liver the ſame to the other next two, who obſerve the ſan 
order in their Changes, and holding the Garland over hit 
Head. Which done, they deliver the ſame Garland to the 
laft two, who likewiſe obſe; ve the ſame Order. Ar which (® 
it were by Inſpiration) ſhe makes (in her ſleep) ſig of 7e- 
joycing, and holdeth up her hands to Heaven. And fo, 
their Dancing vaniſh, carrying the Garland with them, 
The Muſick continues. 


Kath, Spirits of Peace, where are ye? are ye all gol; 


? 
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And leave me here in wretchednefs, behind ye ? 
Grif. Madam, we arc here. 
Xath. It is not you, I call for, 
$aw.ye none enter, ince | flepr ? 
Grif. None, Madam. 2 Gp . 
Kath. No ? Saw you not even now a blefſed Troop 
[nvite me toa Banquet, whoſe bright Faces 
Caſt a thouſand Beams upon me, like the Sun ? 
They promis?'d me eternal happineſs, | 
And brought me Garlands (Gr:ffith) which I feel 
[am not worthy yet to wear : I ſhall aſſuredly. | 
 Grif, I am moſt joyful, Madam, fuch good Dreams 
Poſſeſs your Fancy. | 
' Kath. Bid the Mulick leave, 
[They are harſh and heavy to me. 
Patience. Do you note he 
How. much her Grace is alter*d on the ſudden ? 
How long her Face is drawn? How pale ſhe looks, 
And of an earthy cold ? Mark her Eyes. 
- Grif. She is going, Wench. Pray, pray. 
Pati. Heaven comfort her. | 
Enter 4 Meſſenger, 
Meſ. And't like your Grace———— 
Kath. You are a ſawcy Fellow, 


[Deſerve we no.more Reverence ? 


Grif. You are to blame, } ; 
Knowing ſhe will not loſe her wonted Greatneſs 
Touſe1o rude behavior. Goto, kneel. 

Meſ. 1 humbly do intreat your Highneſs Pardon, 


|My haſte made me unmannerly. There is ſtaying 


A Gentleman ſent from the King, to ſre you. ge" 

Kath. Admit him entrance, Griffith, But this fellow 
Let me ne?re ſes again. TE 

| Enter Lord Capuchius. 

If'my ſight fail me not, > hy 
You ſhould be Lord Ambaſſador from the Emperor, 
My-Royal Nephew, and your name Capuebirs. 

Cap. Madam, the ſame. Your Servant.” 

Kath. O my Lord, | 
The times and titles naw are alter*d ſtrangely 
With me, ſince firſt you knew me. 
But I pray yous 
What is your Pleaſure with me ? 

Cap. Noble Lady, | 
Firſt mine own fervice'to your Grace, the next 
The Kings requeſt that I would viſit you, | 
Who grieves much for your weakneſs, and by me' 

Sends you his Princely commendations, 
And heartily intreats you take good comfort. 

Kath. O iny good Lord, that comfort comes too late, 
Tis like a Pardon after Execution ; 

That gentle Phyſick given in time had cur*d me: 
But now I am paſt all Comforts here, but Prayers. 
How does his Highncſs? . | 

Cap. Madam, in good health. : 

Kath, So may he ever do, and ever flourjſh, 

When I ſhall dwell with Worms, and my poor Name 
Baniſt'd the Kingdom. Patzence, 1s that Letter, 
| caugd you write, Yet ſent away. 

Pat. No, Madam. 

Kath. Sir, I moſt humbly pray you to deliver 
This to my Lord the King. | 

Cap. Moſt willingly, Madam. 

Kath, In which I have commended to his Goodneſs 
The Model of our chaſte loves, his young Daughter, 
The dews of Heaven fall thick in Bleſlings on her, 
Beſeeching him to give her virtuous breeding. 

She is young, and of a Noble modeſt Nature, 

[ hope ſhe will deſerve well, and a little 

Tolove her for her Mother's ſake, that loyd him, 
Heaven knows how dearly. 

My next poor Petition | 

s, That his Noble Grace would have ſome pity 
pon my wretched Women, that fo long 


TRI T0 


FE Muſick ceaſes. 


| As you wiſh Chriſtian peace to Souls departed, 


[Exit Meſſenger. 


| Good time, and live; but for the Stock, Sir Thomas, | 
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Have follow'd both my Fortunes, faithtully, 

Of which there is not one, I dare avow 

(And now I ſhould not lye) but well deſerve 

For Virtue, and true Beauty of the Soul, 

For Honeſty, and decent Carriage 

A right good Husband (let him be a Noble) | 
And ſure thoſe men are happy. that ſhall have %m. 
The lait is for my Men, they are the pooreſt, 

( But Poverty could never draw %em from me) 
Thar they may have their wages duely paid em, 
And ſomething over to remember me by. 

if Heaven had pleas'd to have given me longer life 
And able m:ans, we had not parted thus. 

Tieſe are the whole Contents, and good my Lord, 
By that you love the deareſt in this world, 


Stand theſe poot Peoples Friend, and urge the King 
Todo me this laſt Right. 

Cap. By Heaven | will, 
Or let me loſe the Faſhion of a man: 

Kath. 1 thank you, honeſt Lord. Remember me 
ln all humility unto his Highneſs : 
Say, his long trouble now 1s paſling 
Our of this World. Tell him, in death T bleft him 
(For fo I will: ) mine Eyes grow dim. - Farewel 
My Lord. Griffith farewel.- Nay, Patience, _ ' 
You muſt not leave me yet. I mult to Bed, | 
Call in more Women. When] am dead, good Wench, | 
Let me be us*d with Honour, ſtrew me over 14 
With Maiden Flowers, that all the world may know 
I was a chaſt Wife to my Grave: Embalm me,” + / 
Then lay me forth (although un-Queewd) yet like 
| A Queen, and Daughter. to a King inter me. 
I cati no more. Py Lu ba" 
| [Exennt leading Katharine. | 


q 
a ———— 


Attns Ountu. Scena Prima. 


Enter Gardiner Biſhop of Wincheſter, a Pap with 4 
Torch before him, met by Sir Thobuy Loved. | 


Gard, Tis one a clock Boy, ift not ? 

Boy. It hath ſtruck. 

Gard. Theſe ſhould be hours for neceſſities, 

Not for. delights : times to repair our Nature 

With comforting repoſe, and not for us . * 

To walte theſe times. Good hour of night, Sir Thomas, 
W hither ſo late ? | ; | 

Lov, Came you from the King, my Lord ? 

Gard,, I did, Sir Thomas, and left him at Primero 
With the Duke of Swfolk, | | 
Lov. 1 muſtto him too, 

Before he go to Bed. Ple take my leave. 
| Gard. Not yet, Sir Thomas Lovel, What®s the matter ? 
[t ſeems you are in haſte: and if there be | 
No great offence belongs tot, give your Friend 
Some touch of your late buſineſs: Afairs that walk, 
(As they ſay Spirits do) at midnight, have 
in them a wilder. Nature, than the buſineſs 
Thar ſeeks diſpatch by day. 

Lov, My Lord, I love you; 
And durſt commend a Secret to your Ear 
Much weightier than this work. The Queen's ia Labour 
They ſay 1n extremity, and fear*d 
Shel], with the Labour, end, 

Gard, The Fruit ſhe goes with 
[ pray for heartily, that it may find 


-4 
of 


x 


[ wiſh it grubb'd up now. 
Lov. Methinks I could 
Cry the Amen, and yet my Conſcience ſays, 


She isa good Creature, and ſweet Lady, do's 


Deſerve 


__—_— 


. 
YC my umm__— 


| 


| 
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Deſerve our better wiſhes. 
Gard. But Sir, SIr. 


Hear me, Sir Thomas, y? are a Gentleman * 


| Of mine own way, I know you are Wiſe, Religious, 


And let me tell you, it will ne're be well ; 
Twill not, Sir Thomas Lovel, tak*t of me, 
?Till Cranmer, Cromwel, her two hands, and ſhe 


{ Sleep in their Graves. 


Lov. Now, Sir, you ſpeak of two 
The moſt remark*d Pch? Kingdom: ' as for Crommel, 
Beſide that of the JeweEhouſe, is made Maſter, * 
O*th? Rolls, and the Kings Secretary. Further, Sir, 
Stands in the gap and trade for 'imoe Preferments, 
With which the Time will load him. + Th? Archbiſhop 
Is the King's hand, or tongue,. and who dare ſpeak 


'| One ſyllable againſt him? - 


Gard. Yes, yes, Sir Thomas, . 


| There arethat dare, and I my ſelf have ventur*d 


To ſpeak my mind of him : and indeed this day, 
Sir (I may tell it you) I think I have 


{| Incengd the Lordsof the Council, that he is 


(For ſo 1 know he is, - they know he 1s) 

A moſt Arch-heretick; a Peſtilence 

That does. infect the Land: with which they moved 
Have broken with the King, whohath ſo far 


| Given year to, our Complainx, of his great Grace, 
| And Princely Care, foreſceing thoſe fell Miſchiefs 


Out Reaſons laid before him, hath commanded 

To morrow morning to the Council Board 

He be. Convented. He's a rank weed, .Sir Thomas, 

And we myſt root him out. From your Afﬀairs - 

L hinder you too long ; Good night, Sir Thomas. 

| [Exit Gardiner and Page. 
Good nights, my Lord, 1 reit your Servant. 


Lov, Many 
: . Emer King «nd Suffolk. 


| Xing. Charles, I will play no more to night, 


My mind's not ot, you are too hard for me. 
Suf. Sir, I did never-win of you before. 
King. But little, Charles,  - 

Nor ſhall not when my Fancy?*s on my Play. 


Now, Lovel,” from the Queen what is the News. 


Lov. I could not perſonally deliver to her 
Wat you commanded me, but by hzr Woman 
I ſent your Meſſage, who return'd her thanks 
In the greateſt humbleneſs, and defr*d your Highneſs 
Moſt heartily to pray -for her. 

King. Whar ſay*ſt thou ? Ha ?. . 
To pray for her, Whart, is ſhe crying out ? 

Lov. So ſaid her Wowan, and that her ſuff*rance made 
Almolt each pang, a death. 

King. Alas, good Lady. 

Sxff. God ſafely quit her of her Burthey, and 
Wirth gentle travail, to the gladding of 
Your Highneſs with an Her. 

King, *Tis midnight, Charles, 
Pritl:ee to Bed, and in thy Prayers remember 
Th” eſtate of my poor Queen. Leave me alone, 
For I muſt think of that, which company 
Would not be friendly to. 

Sff. 1 wiſh your Highneſs 
A oniet night, and my good Miſtreſs will 
A iomberinmy Prayers. 

-:-.,. Charles, Good night: 
, Sir, what foliuws? 
; Emer Sir Anthony Denny. 

Der. Sir, I have brouzht my Lord the Archbiſhop, 
A; you commanded ine. 

Kg, Ha! Canterbury ? 

Den, 1, my good Lord. 

King, ?Tis true : where is he, Demny ? 

D:n. He attends your Highneſs pleaſure. 

King. Bring him to us. | 

Lov. This i; about that, which the Biſhop ſpake, 


[Exit Suffolk. 


[ am happ 1; cone hither. 
Ro 
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| A Enter Cranmer and Denny, 
King. Avoid the Gallery: [Lovel /cemerh 
Ha ? 4 have ſaid, be —_ JD " 0 fg, 
LExeunt Love 
Cran. IT am fearful : Wikre fronn 7 
"Tis his Aſpect of terror. AlPs not well. 
King. How now. my Lord ?- 


and Denn 
e thus ? ſ 


You do deſire to know, wherefore 


I ſent for you. 

Cran, It is my duty 
T? attend your Highneſs pleaſure, 

King. Pray you ariſe, HALT 
My good and gracious Lord ofCanterbury: 
Come, you and I muſt walk a turn together - 
I have News to tell you. © 
Come, come, glve me your hand. MAY 
Ah my good Lord, I grieve at what I ſpeak; 
And am right ſorry to repeat what follows, 
I have, and moſt unwillingly, of late - 
Heard many grievous, I do ſay, ty Lord, 
Grievous complaints of you ; which being conſider? 
Have mov'd us, and-our Council, that. you ſhall 
This morning come before us, where I know 
You cannot with ſuch freedom purge your ſelf, 
But that till further Trial, in thoſe Charges. 


W hich wilk requjre your Anſwer, you muſt take 


2 


j Your Patience to you, and be well contented 


To make your houſe our [Tower : you, a Brother of ys 
[t fits we thus proceed, or elſe no witneſs ; 
Would come againſt you. - | 

Crar. IT humbly thank your Highneſs, 


| And amright glad to catch this good occaſion 


Moſt throughly to be winnowed, where my Chaff 
And Corn ſhall flie aſunder. For I know, 
There's none ſtands under more calumnious tongues, 
Than I my ſelf, poor man. | 

King. Stand up, good Canterbury, 
Thy Truth, and thy Integrity is rooted 
In us, thy Friend. Give me thy hand, ſtand up, 
Prithee let's walk. Now by my Holydame, 


What manner of man are-you? my Lord, Ilook'd 


You would have given me your Petition, that 
I ſhould have ta*ne ſome pains, to bring together 
Your ſelf, and your Accuſers, and to have heard you 
Without indurance further. 

Cran, Moſt dread Liege, 
The good I ſtand on, is my Truth and Honeſty : 
If they ſhall fail, I, with mine Enemies, 
Will rriumph o*re my perſon, which I weighnot, 
Being of thole Virtues vacant. 1I fear nothing 
W har can be faid againſt me, 

King. Know you not 
How your ſtate ſtands Pth? world, with the whole world! 
Your Enemies are many, and not ſmall ; their praftices 
Muſt bear the ſame proportion, and not ever 
The Juſtice and the Truth oth? queſtion carries 
The due o'th? Verdict with it ; at what eaſe 
Might corrupt minds procure Knaves as corrupt 
To ſwear againſt you : Such thing$have been done. 
You are potently oppos'd ; and with a Malice 
Ot as great a ſize, Ween you of better luck, 
I mean in perjur?d Witneſs, than your Maſter, 
Whoſe Miniſter you are, whiles here he liv*d 
Upon this naughty Earth? Go to, goto, 
You take a Preclpice for no leap of danger, 
And woo your own deſtruction. 

Cran. God and your Majeſty 
Protect mine innocence, or | fall into 
The traps laid for me. 

King. Be of good cheer, 
They ſhall no more prevail, than we give way to: 
Keep comfort to you, and this morning ſee 
You do appear before them. If they ſhall chance 
In charging you with matters, to commit y cu : 


= — 
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The beſt perſuaſions to the contrary | ZSutts, I think your Highneſs ſaw this many aday. 
Fail not to uſe; and with what vehemency Kimg. Body a me: whereis ir ? 
Th! occaſion ſhall inſtruct you. If intreaties Butts. There, my Lord : 
Willrender you no remedy, this Ring The high Promotion of his Grace of Canterbury; 
Neliver them, and your Appeal tous 1 Who holds his State at door *mtongft Purſevauts, 
There make before them. Look, the Good man weeps : © | Pages, and Foot-boys. 
He's honeſt, on mine Honour. God's bleſt Mother, King. Ha ? ”tis He indeed. 
| ſwear he is true-hearted, and a ſoul Is this the Honour they doone another ? 
None better ih my Kingdom, Get you gone, ' | "Tis well there's oneabove*m yer; I had thorght 
And do, as I have bid you. *--* [Exit Cranmer. | They had parted ſo much Honeity among %em, 
He has ſtrangled all his Language in 'his Tears. Ar lealt good Manners ; as not thus to ſuffer 
_ Enter Old Lady: | A man of his Place, ' and ſo near our Favour 

Gent. within, Come back - what fnean you ? To dance attendance on their Lord!hi ps pleaſures; 

Lady. Vienot come back, the tidings that I bring And at the door too, like a Poſt with Packets - 
Will make my boldneſs, Manners. Now good Angels  Byholy ary, (Butts) there's Knavery;; 
fly fre thy Royal Head, and ſhade thy Perſon Ler*em alone, and draw the Curtain cloſe, 
Under their bleſſed Wings. ' We ſhall hear more anon; © /-/ 

King. Now by thy looks | Eq.3 SE Ho | me 
[ gueſs 'thy Meſſage. Is the Queen deliver'd ? A Council Table brought 4k with Chairs and Stools; "ana 
Say, I, and of 2 Boy. \ Placed under the State," | Exter Lord Chancellor, places hjn;- 
Lady. 1,1, my Liege ; | /eff ar the upper end'of #ht'Fable, onthe left hand : A Seat 


Anda lovely Boy ; the God of Heaven' | | being left void above him, as for Cariterburies Seat. Datk: | 
both now, and ever bleſs her : ?Tis a Girl | of Suffolk, Dake off Notfolk, Surrey; ' Lord Chaniber- 
Promiſes Boys hereafter.''Sir, your Queen + lain, Gardiner, ' ſear! themſelves in Order. on each ſide. 
| Deſires your Viſitation, and to be "7 a | Crommwel at lower thd5% Secretary, > -* ire] 
Acquainted with this Stranger ; ?tis as like you, "912 YOLTIOqH toy oy 3chgi ; 146 26.1 
'As Cherry is to Cherry. OE | Chan. Speak to:therbulineſs; Mr. Secretary; 


King, Lovel. "-\- ; ee Why are we met in Council? 
_ | *Xinz#Give het an handred Marks. 
L wthe Queen?” 599 fo HHS 


Crom.. Pleaſe your Honours, . 
Y - The chief Cauſe concernshis.Gr ace of Canterbury. 
? 1 $0454, "DE x8 KIng: | Gard." H#s he knowledge of it ? | 
| Lady. An hundred Marks ? By this light, Ple ha more, | Crom. Yes.-.- | ts eb70w 
An ordinary Groom is for-ſath payment. TOLELS Norf. Who waits there ?. io Þ:. 
[ will have more, or ſcold-ir' out of him. Keep. Withour, my. Noble Lords;”': | 
1Said 1 for this, 'the"Girl was like to'bim ? Ple Gard, Yes, ot bait blo 754, | 
Have more, or elſeunfay”t : and now;” while tis hot, | Keep. My Lord Archbiſhop, : 4 Vf Y 
[le pur it to the ifſue.” 3111/7 .. [Exit Lady. | And ha*s done half an hour ro know your pleaſures; -/ © + 


Chan. Let him come in. ,"* 


"RP TORS "IEIO | ——— | Keep. Your Grace/mayenter ures a | 49 H 
Ef oft YE IF | [Cranmer approaches the Conncil Table, 
Scena Secunda. | Chan, My good Lord Archbilhop, Pm very ſorry + |} 
__ Toit here at this preſent; and behold | 
Enter Cranmer, Archbi ſhop of Canterbury. That Chair ſtand emptrLy : Butwe all are men 
e214 | & DEP | In our own Natures trail, and capable | 
Crar. 1 hopeI am-not too late, and yet the Gentleman | Of our fleſh, few are Angels ; out of which Frailty 
That was ſent to me from the Council, pray?d me *' - | /- | And want of Wiſdomy you'thar beſt ſhould reach us, 
To make great haſte. All faſt ? What means this? Hoa? | Have miſdemean'd yourſelf,” and not alittle, | 
Who waits there ? Sure you know me? | Toward the King firſt, then his Laws," in filing» Þ} 
| Enter Keeper, The whole Realm, by your teaching and your Chaplains, | 
Keep, Yes, my Lord - (For fo we are inforn?d) with new Opinions | 
{But yet I cannot help you. Divers and dangerous, which are Hereſies; 
Cran. Why? And not Reform?d, may prove pernicious. | 
Keep. Your Grace muſt wait till you be calPd for. Gard. Which Reformation mult be-ſudden too, + - ] 
Enter Dotter Buts. My Noble Lords, for thoſe that tame wild Horſes, 
Cran, SO. | Pace?emnot in their hands to make *em gentle; . ' þ} 
Butts, This isa piece of Malice: I am glad Bur ſtop their Mouths with ſtubborn Bits, and ſpur mn: 
[ came this way ſo haply. The King Till they obey the manage. If we ſuffer 617 
Shall underſtand it,preſently. CExit Butts. | Out af our eaſinefs and childiſh pity: 
Cran. Tis Burl To one man's Honour, this contagious ficknefs; 
The King?®s Phyſician, as he paſt along | Farewel all Phyſick : and what follows then? 
How earneſtly he caſt his Eyes upon me: Commotions, uproars, with a general taint 
Pray Heaven he ſound not my diſgrace : for certain Of the whole State : of late days our Neighbours, 
This is of purpoſe laid by ſome that hate me, The upper Germany can dearly witnefs, | 
(God turn their Hearts, I never ſought their malice) Yer freſhly pitied in our memories. . | | | | 
To quench mine Honour ; they would ſhame to make me Cran, My good Lords; hitherto,in all the Progreſs, 
Wait elſe at door : a Fellow Councellor Both of my Life and' Office, I have labour*d, | 
'Mong Boys, Grooms, and Lackeys: | And with no little ſtudy, that my teaching | 
But their Pleaſures And the ſtrong courſe of my Authority, | 
Muſt be fulfilPd, and I attend with Patience. Might go one way, and ſafely z and the end 
Was ever to do vicll : nor is there living, 
Enter the King, and Butts at a Window above. (I ſpeak it with a ſingle heart, my Lords) Y2 
A man that more deteſts, more ſtirs againſt, 
Butts, le ſhew your Grace the ſtrangeſt ſight. Both in his private Conſcience, and his Place, 
King, What's that, Butrs ? Defacers of a publick Peace, than L do: 
| X x 
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ay Heaven the King may never find a heart Toa moſt Noble Judg, the King my Maſter. 
Withlch Aliiance in "5 Men that make | C ban. This is the King Ring. 
Envy, and crooked malice, nouriſhment,  Suf, Tis no counterfeit. _ | 
Dare bite the beſt. I do beſeech your Lordſhips; Suff. ?Tis his right Ring, by Heav'n : I told ye all, 
That in this caſe of Juſtice, my Accufers, | When we firſt pur this dangerous ſtone a rowling, 
Be what they will, may ſtand forth Face to Face, 'T would fall upon qur ſelves. 
And freely urge againſt me. | Norf. Do you think, my Lords... 
Suff. Nay, my Lord, The King will ſofter but the little Finger 
That cannot be; you ares Counſellor, Ute, Of this man tobe vex'd.? . 
And by that Virtue no man dare accuſe you. Cham. ?Tis now too certain, 
Gard My Lord,becauſe we have buſineſs of more mament, | How much more 1s his Life in value with him ? 
We will be ſhort with you. ?Tis'his Highneſs pleaſure | Would I were fairly out ont, 
And our conſent, for ner tryal of you, Crom, My mind gave me, 
From hence you be committed to the Tower, In ſeeking Tales and Informations 
Where being but. a private man again, | | _ | Agaivſt this Man; whoſe Honeſty the Devil 
You ſhall know many dare accuſe you boldly, | And his Diſciples only envy at. WL 
More than (1 fear) you are provided far. . 'Ye blew the Fire that burns ye : now/haye at ye. 
Cran. Ah, my good Lord of Wincheſter : I thank you, | | Moog? 
| You arealways my good Friend, if your will pals, | Enter King frowning on them', takes his Scat, 
1 ſhall hoth figd your Lordſhip, Judge, aud Jurary = ; bt 
You are ſo merciful. I ſeg your ends. | ' Gard. DreadSoveraign, 
'Tis my undoing, Love and Mecknefs, Lord, | How much are we bound to Heaven, .. 
| Become a Church-man better than Ambition : Indaily thanks , that, gaye us fucha Prince ; 
'Win ſtraying Squls with Pape Again, Not only good and wiſe, but moſt Religious : 
Caſt none away. That I ſhall clear-my lt, One that in all obedience, makes the Church 
Layall the weight ye can upon my patience» The chief aim of his Honour, andto ſtrengthen 
I make as little doubt, as you do Conſcience - | That holy duty of our dear reſpect, | 
In doing daily wrongs. I could fay more, His Royal ſelfin Judgment comes to hear 
But Reverence to your calling makes me madeft. The Cauſe betwixt her, and this great offender. 
Gard. My Lord, wy Lord, you are a Settary, King. You were eyer good at ſudden Commendations, 
That's the plain truth z yaur painted gloſs diſcovers Biſhop of Wincheſter.But know, I come nog | 
To men that underſtand you, words and weakneſs. To hear ſuch flattery now, andin my Jreſency, 
| | ſ 


Crom. My Lord of Wincheſter, . yare a little, They are too thin, andbaſe to hide often 
{ By your good favour. too ſharp; Men ſo Noble, — | To me youcannot reach. You play the Spaniel, 
How ever faulty, yet ſhonld find reſpect And think with FRgging of your Tongue to win me; 
For what they have been : *tisa cruelty, But whatſoere thou tak'ſt me for, Pm fare 
To load a falling man. | Thoy haſt a cruel Nature, anda bloody; 
Gard. Good Mr. Secretary, . { Good man, fit down: Now let me ſee the prondeſt 
I cry your Honour Mercy ; you may, worſt  ] He, thatdares moſt, but wag his Finger-at thee. 
Of all this Table, fay ſo. By all that's holy, he had better ſtarve, 
Crom. Why, my Lord ? Then but once think, this place becomes thee not. 
Gard. Do not I know you for a Favourer Sir, May it pleaſe your Grace, 
Of this new Se&t? yeare not ſound. King. No, Sir, it doe's not pleaſe-me, Fe 
Grom. Not found ? I had thought, 1had had menof ſome underſtanding, 
Gard, Not ſound, I ſay. And wifdam, of my Council; but findnoge: 
Crom, Wauld you were half ſo honeſt - | Was it difcre tion, Lords, to let this man, 
' Men's Prayers then would feek you, not their Fears. This good man (few of you deſerye the title) 
Gard."] ſhall remember this bold Language. This honeſt man, wait like a lowkie Foot-boy 
Crom, Do. At Chamber door ? and one, as great as you are * 
Remember your bold life too. . | Why, what a ſhame was this ? Did my Commuton 
Cham, This is too much. | Bid ye ſo far forget your ſelves? I gave ye 
| Forbear for ſhame, my Lords. Power, as he was a Counſellour to try him, 
Gard. | have done. Not as a Graom 3; there's fome of ye, | ſee, 
| Crom. AndI. More out of Malice than Integrity, 
\. Cham. Then thus for you, my Lord, it ſtands agreed, |Would try himto the ntmoſt, had ye mean, 
I take it, by all voices : that forthwith Which ye ſhall never have, while I do live. 
You be convey?*d to th? Tower a Priſoner ; Cham. Thus far, 
There toremain till the Kings further pleaſure My moſt dread Soveraign, may it bks your Grace, 
Be known unto us; are you all agreed, Lords? Tolet my Tongue excuſe all. What Was purpos'd 
All, We are. Concerning his Impriforment, was rather 
Crar. Is there no other way of Mercy, (If there be faith in men) meant for his Tryal, 
But I muſt needs to th? Tower, my Lords ? And fair purgatian to the world than malice, 
Gard, What other Pm ſure in me. 
Would you expect ? Youare ſtrangely troubleſome : King, Well, welk, my Lords, reſpedt bim, } 
Let ſome oth? Guard be ready there. Take him, and uſe biozwell, he's worthy of it. 
Enter the Guard. I will ſay thus much for him, if a Prince 
Cran. For me? - | May be beholding to a Subject, 1 
Muſt I golike a Traitor thither ? Am, for hislove and ſervice, ſo to him. 
Gard. Receive him, Make me no more ado, butallembrace him ; 
And ſee him ſafe th? Tower. Be Friends for ſhame, my Lords : My Lord of Canterowy, 
Cran. Stay, good my Lords, | I have a Snit, which you muſt not deny me. 
I have alittle yetto ſay. Look there, my Lords, That is, a fair young Maid that yet wants Baptiſme, 
By virtue of that Ring, I take my Cauſe You muſt be Gadrfather, and anfwer: for her. 
Out of the gripes of cruel men, and give it Cran. The greateſt Monarch nowalive may glory 


_———— 


th. 


he ———_— —_— Lena ld 


_—_ 


" __ The Life of King Henry the Eighth. _— 


v9 


WT _ 
_—_ 


In ſuch an honour: how may I deſerve it, - | on inthe State. I miſt the Meteor once, and hit that Wo- 
That am 2 poor and humble Subject to you * man, who cryed out Clubs, when 1 might ſee from far, 
Kino. Come; come, my Lord,you'd ſpare your Spoons : ſome forty Truncheons draw to her ſuccour , which 
You ſhall have two Noble Partners with you: the old | were the hope ot? Strand, where ſhe was quartered ; they 
quccheſs of Norfolk, and Lady Marquels of Vorſer ? fell on; I made good my place ; at length they came to th? 
Will-theſe pleaſe you ?©”ﬀ Broom-ſtaff ro me, I det'd em ſtill, when ſuddenly a 
Once more, my Lord of Wincheſter, I charge you File of Boycs behind *em , looſe ſhot, deliver'd ſuch a 
Embrace; and love this man. ſhower of Pibbles,that I was fain to draw mine Honour in, 
Gard; Wirth a true heart; and let 'em win the Work,the Devil was amonglt em, ] 
And Brothers love I doir. chink ſurely, 
Crarn, And let Heaven Por. Theſe are the Youths that thunder at a Play-houſe, 
Witneſs, how dear I hold this Confirmation. | -nd hght for bitten Apples, that no Ardi:nce but thc tri- 
King. Good Man, thoſe joyful tears ſhew thy true heart, | oulation of Zower-#7:4!, or the Limbs of Lime-houſe, their} 
The common voice [ ſee is verified dear Brothers are able to endure. I have ſome of *em 1n 
Of thee, which ſays thus: Do my Lord of Canterbrry Limbo-Patrum and there they are like rojdance theſe three 
\ ſhrewd turn; and he's your Friend for ever : days; beſides the running Banquet of two Beadles,that is to 
Come, Lords we trifle time away : I long Come. 
To have thjs young one made a Chriſttan. 
As l have-made ye one, Lords; onereimain * 


Enter Lord Chamberlain. 
L. Cham. Mercy o'me: what a Multitude are here ? 


[ ox6w Rronger, you more Honour gain. [Exeunt. | They grow ſtill too 3 from all Parts they are comin 
5918 th | As if we kept a Fair here ? Where are theſe Portets? 


Ay "<4 MET TEIN Fm | rhe TIO lazy Knaves? Yave made a fine hand, Fellows ? 
Wag” 2 | here's a trim Rabble let-in: are all theſe 
| Scena Tertia. Your faithful Friends o'th? Suburbs ? We ſhall have 
: ; Great itore of room no donbt left for the Ladies, 
Nie and Tainiult within : Enter Porter a#d his man, When they paſs back from the Chriſtning ? 


Pn mmm. GE * 


RA Sv Bol FE Por. And*r pleaſe your Honour, ' 
| PotzzYou'llleave your noife anon, ye Raſcals: do you | We are but Men, and what ſo many may do, 

take the Court, for Paris-Garden ; ye rude Slaves, leave | Nor being tornin pieces, we have done: 
four gaping... ; 4-5 | | An Army cannot rule *em, | 
Within. -Good Mr. Porter, I belong to th* Larder. Cham. As 1 live, _ 47 972 
Part;Belong to: th? Gallows,and be hang'd; ye 'Rogue': | If the King blame me for*t ; Ple lay ye all 
þ thisa place to roar in? Fetch-.me: a- dozen .Crabztree| By th'-heels, and ſuddenly: and on your Heads, 
ſaves, and ftfong ones3 theſe are but: ſwitches to: *em-: | Clap round Fines for neglect : yare lazy Knavess 
ſk ſcratch your Heads3 you muſt be-ſeeing. Chriſtnings? | And here ye lye baiting of Bombards, when 
Do:y0u:look for Ale: aud Cakes here,.yourude:Raſeals? | Ye ſhould do Service. c Hark, the trumpets ſound; 
| Man. Pray, Sir, be patient *tis as much impoſſible, THhare come already from the Chriſtning ; | 
lnieſs we ſwept them from the door with Cannons, = | Go break among the preſs, and find away out. - _._. 
ToTextter.,"a5*cis ro make ?ctii ſleep | To let the troop paſs fairly ; or Vle find 
|0n' May-day Morning, which will never be : A Marſhalſey, ſhall hold ye play theſe two Months, 
We may as well puſh againſt Pauls, as.ſtir *'em. .  * + F ob. Make way there, tor the Princeſs. 
Port, How got they in, and be hang?d*? ©* * *'Þ 24a. You great Fellow, 
Man, Alas, I know not, how gets the Tide in ? Stand cloſe up, or Ple make your head ake. 
ks much as one ſound Cudgel of four. foot 4a £ Por. Yourth? Chamblet, get up&t rail; 
(You ſee the poor remainder) could diſtribute, Ple peck you ofre the pales elſe. - + © + [Exenm, 
| made no ſpare, SIr....;; _- __ {3 | AL and ; | 
* Port. You did nothing. Sir. =} 


Man. ] am not Sampſon, nor Sir Gu, nor Coltbrand, __ 5, 5 Sethe 
I ſpar'd any.” . «. eng Ouarta. 


_— 
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To mow %*em down before me : but i 
That had a head to hit; either young or old, I IE :Þ oh a 8 
He or ſhe, Cuckold, or Cuckold-maker 3 2 Enter Trampets ſounding : Then two Alder-men, L, Mayor, | 
Let menere hope to ite a Chine again Garter, Cranmer, Duke of Norfolk with bis MarſhaÞs | 
And that I would not for a Cow, God fave her. Staff, Duke of Suffolk, rwo Noblemen , bearing - great | 
With, Do you hear, Mr. Porter ? | ſtanding Bowls for the Chriſtning Gifts ; Then four Noble- 
Port. { ſhall be with you preſently, good Mr. Prppy. men bearing a Canopy, under which the Dutcheſs of Nor-| 
Keep the door cloſe, Sirrah. folk, God-mother, bearing the Child richly habited i: | 
Man, What would you have me do! a Mantle, &c, Train born by a Lady : Then follows the 
Por. Wha Rald you go, cr... | MAAlarchioneſs of Dorſet, the other God-mother , "ant La- | 
But knock *em down@y th' dozens ? Is this 24oor-fields | yes, The Troop paſs once about the Stage, and Garter ſpeaks. 
tomuſter in ? Or have we ſome ſtrange 1-d:an with the [ 
Treat Toole, come to Court, the women ſo beliege us !F Garr, Heaven, | | 
Bleſs me! what a fry of Fornication is at the door ? On | From thy endleſs Goodneſs ſend proiperovs Lite, 
my Chriſtian Conſcience, this one Chriſtning will beget a | Long, and ever happy to the high and mighty 
thouſandghere will be Father, God-father,and all together. | Princeſs of England, El:2abeth, 4 
Man. The Spoons will be the bigger, Sir : there 15 a | | 
Fellow ſomewhat near the door, he ſhould be a Brafter by Flouriſh. Enter King and Guard. | 
his Face, for o? my Conſcience twenty of the Dog-dayes |* Cran. And to your Royal Grace, an4 the good Queen, | 
now reign in's Noſe ,, all that ſtand about him are under | My Noble Partners, and my ſelf thus pray 7 
the Line, they need no other penance : that Fire-Drake | All comfort, joy in this molt gracious Lady, 
did I hit three times on the Head, and three times was his þ Heaven ever -latd up to make Parents happy 
Noſe diſcharged againſt me ; he ſtands there like a Mor- May hourly tall upon ye. ? 
ter-piece to blow us up. There was a Haberdaſhers Wife | King. Thank you good Lord Arch-bi:hop ; 
of ſmall Wit, near him,that raiPd upon meztill her pinck*d | What is her Name * 
Porrenger fell off her Head, for kindling ſuch a combuſti- | C7ar, Elizabeth. 
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_ King. Stand uPz Lord . 


-Into whoſe hand, I give thy Lite. 
Cran, Amen. | | 
Knig, My Noble cls, Y*have been too Prodigal, 
I thank ye heartily : So ſhall this Lady, 
When ſhe has ſo much Eng, 
Cran. Let me ſpeak, Sir, 


{ For Heaven now bids me; and the words I utter, 


Let none think Flattery z for they'll find*em Truth. 
"This Royal Infant, Heaven ſtill move abour her, 
Though in her Cradke, yet now promiſes 

Upon this Land, a thouland thouſand Bleſſings, 
Which Lime ſhall bring to ripeneſs: She ſhall be, 

(But few now living 6an behold that Goodnels) 

A Pattern to all Princes Uving with her, 

And all that ſhall ſucceed : Sava was never 

More covetous of Wiſdom, and fair Virtue 

'Than this pure Soul ſhall be. All Princely Graces 
That mould up. a mighty Piece as this is, | 
With all the Virtaes that attend the Good, | 
Shall {till be doubled on her. Truth ſhall Nurſe her, 
'Holy and Heavenly thoughts {till Counſel her : 


| 


1 She ſhall be lov'd and fear?d. Her own ſhall bleſs her 5 


Her Foes ſhake like a Field of beaten Corn, 
And hang their heads with ſorrow : | 


{ Good grows with her... 


—_— 


In her days every man ſhall eat in fafcty, | 
Under his own Vine what he plants; and ſing 


| The merry Songs of Peace-to all his Neighbours, 


God ſhall be truly known, and thoſe about her - 
From her ſhall read the perfeCt ways of Honour, 
And by thoſe claim their Greatneſs, not by Blood. 
Nor ſhall this Peace ſleep with her : But as when 


{ The Bird of wonder dies, the Maiden Phenix, 


Her Aſhes new-create another Heir, 


a i * —I_ th 


With this Kiſs, take my Bleſling : God protect thee, 


| Andlike a Mountain Cedar, reach his branches, 


|] And yet no Day without a deed to Crown it. 


| This Oracle of comfort, has ſo pleas'd me, 
{ That when'l am in Heaven, I ſhall defire 


] And you good Brethren, I am much beholding : 


| And ye ſhall find me thankful. Lead the way. Lords, 

| Ye muſt all ſee the Queen, and ſhe muſt thank ye, #4 
| She wall be fick elſe. Fhis day. no man think | 
{*Has bufineſs at his houſe, for all ſhall ſtay : 


| Thou haſt made me now-a Man : never, before 


5 - > Re In 
As great in admiration as her ſelf; 


So ſhall ſhe leave her Bleſſcdneſs to One, 

(When Heaven ſhall call her from this cloud of darkn 
Wo from the ſacred Aſhes of her Honour th) 
Shall Star-like riſe, as Great in fame as ſhe was, 

And ſo ſtand fix*d. Peace, Plenty, Love, Truth, Terr 
That were the Servants to this choſen Iefant, _ 
Shall then be Bis, and likea Vinegrow to him ; 

W here ever the bright Sun of Heaven ſhall ſhine 

His Honour, and the Greatneſs of his name, ' 

Shall be, and make new Nations. He- ſhall flouriſh, 


To all the Plains about him + Our Children?s Childreg 
Shall ſee this, and bleſs Heaven. 

King. Thou ſpeakelt Wonders. | 

Cran. She ſhall þe-to the Happineſs of England, 
An Aged Princeſs; many Days {hall fee her, 


Would I had known no more.: But ſhe muſt dye, 
She muſt, the Saints muſt have hery yet a Virgio, 
A moſt unſpotted Lilly ſhall ſhe paſs | 
To th? ground, and-all the world ſhall mourn her. 
King. O Lord Archbiſhop, 


This happy Child, did 1 get any thing. 

To fee what this Child does, and praiſe my Maker 
I thank yeall: To you; my good Lord Mayor, ; 
I have receiv*d much Honour by your preſence, 


| 


This little One ſhall make it Holy-day. [Ext 


or? ten to one this Play can never pleaſe 

F. All that arg here: Some come to take their eaſe, 
£ind ſleep out an Attor two ;, but thoſe we fear 

W* have affrighted with our Trumpets : ſo tis clear, 
Tory ll jay it's nanght. Others, to bear the City 
Abusd extreaml , and to cry that's witty, 

Which we WW done neither, that I fear 


TheEPILOGUE. 
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All the expetted good mw are like to hear, 
For this Play at this time,” is only m- 
T he merciful conſtruftion of good Women z 
For ſuch a one we ſhew'd *em ; if they ſmile, 
And ſay *rwill do;, 1 know within a while, 
All the beſt Men are onrs;, for "tis ill hap, 
If they hold, when their Ladies bid *em clap. 
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{ _ Troilus and Creſlida. 


The PROLOGUE. 


» -- 


| [7 Troy there lies the Scene : from Ifles of Greece 
"The Princes Orgillous, their high Blood chafd, 
Have to the Port of Athens ſent their Ships 
Fraupht with the Miniſters and [nſtruments 
fl Oral War : Sixty and nine that wore 
ir Crownets Regal, from th? Athenian Bay 
Pur forth toward Phiry ia, and.their Vow is made 
Ti ranſack Troy, within whoſe ſtrong Immures 
It raviſMd Helen, Menelaus Queer, | 
Wah wanton Paris ſleeps, and that's the. Quarrel, 
|Te-Tenedos they come, | 
And the deep-drawing Barks do there diſyorge | 
Their Warlke fraughtage: now on Dardan Plains 
The freſh ard yet unbrutſed Greeks do pitch 
{ Their brave Pavilions. Priam's ſix-gated City, 
|Dardan, ad Timbria, Helias, Chetas, Troien, 


— 


"Y 
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And Antenonidus with maſſy Staples 
And correſponſive and fulſiling Bolts 


. | Ster up the Sons of Troy. 


Now Expe&ation tickling skittiſh Spirits; 

On one and other fide Trojew fa Greek, 

Sets all on bgzard. And hither am 1 come 

A Prologue arn'd, but not in confidence + 

Of Author*s Pen, or Aftor*s voice ;, but ſuited 
In like conditions, as our Argument ;, 

To tell you (fair Beholders) that our Play 
Leaps Ore the vant and firſtlingsof thoſe Broils; 
Beginning in the middle: ſtarting thence away, 
To what may be digeſted in a Play : | 
Like, or find fault, do as your pleaſures are, 
Naw good, or bad, tis but the chance of "Wat, 


Afﬀus Primus. Scena Prima, 


Enter Pandarus and Troilus. 
Trois. 


All here my Varlet, Ple unarm again.. 
> * Why ſhould I War without the Walls of Troy 
Thar find ſuch cruel battel here within ? 
Each Trojay that is Maſter of his heart, 
Lethim to Field, 7r0:{x alas hath none. x 
Pan, Will this geer ne're be mended ? (ſrrength, 
Troi, Ths Greeks are ſtrong, and skilful to their 
Fierce to their skill, and to their fierceneſs Valiant : 
But Iam weaker than a Womans tear : 
Tamer than ſleep, fonder than ignorauce , 
Lek valiant than the Virgin in the night, 
And skilleſs as unprattigd infancy. 

Pan, Well, I have told you enough of this : For my 
part, le not meddle nor make no farther. He that will 
have a Cake out of the Wheat , muſt needs tarry the 
grinding. 

Troj, Have I not tarricd ? 


Pan, I the grinding z but you muſt tarry the boulting. 
Troi, Have 1 not tarried ? 


», 


Pan, I, the boulting ; but you mult tarry the leav*ning. 

Troj, Still have I tarried. 

Pan. I, to the leavening : but here?s yet in the word 
hereafter, the Kneading, the making of the Cake, the 
heating of the Oven, and the Baking ; nay, you muſt ſtay 
the cooling too, or you may chance to burn your lips. 

Troi, Patience her ſelf, what Goddeſs ere ſhe be, 

Doth leſſer blench at ſufferance, than I do : 

At Priam's Royal Table I ſit; 

And when fair Creſſids comes into my thoughts, 

So ( Traitor) then ſhe comes, when ſhe is thence—— 

Pam, Well ? w- 

She look*d yeſternight fairer than ever I ſaw her look, 
Or any Woman elſe. 
Tr0i, 1 was about to tell thee, when my heart, 
As wedged with a ſigh, would rive in twain, 
Leſt Hefor, or my Father ſhould perceive me :; 
[ have (as when the Sun doth light a-ſcorn) 
Buried this ſigh, in wrinkle of a ſmile : 
But ſorrow, that is couch*d in ſeeming gladnefſ;, 
[s like that mirth Fate turns to ſudden iadneſs. 
Pan. And her hair were not ſomewhat darker than 
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'Helens, well go to, there were no more compariſon be- | 4705. Better at home, if Would I might, were May : 
tween the Women. But for my part ſhe is my Kinſwo- | But to the ſport abroad, are you bound thither ? 
man, I would not (as they term ir) pralſe it, but I would |: ef, In all ſwift haſte. 

ſome body had heard her talk yeſterday, as I did- I wil T'roi. Come, go we then together. CExemn 
not diſpraiſe your Siſter Caſſandra's wit, but —— ; | Enter Creſlid and her Man, : 
;. ©-Pandarns | tell chee, Pandarns ; Cre. Who were thoſe went, by? 


W fell theg#there my hopeslie di6wn*d 4 Man. Queen'\Hecuba and Helen. 
{Repl in how Many Fathvms deep _ | Cre. AndWhither go they ? 
They IF indrenc I tellithee, I am'mad#_ | an, 'Upgto the Eaſtern Tower, 
In Cref's Love. uanſWerit, the is Falf, ; | Whoſe height commands asthbjectal the Vale} 
Pour the open of tny Heare, | To fee the Barrel, Hefor, whoſe patience 


Her Eyes, her Hair, her Cheek, her Gate, her Voice, | Is as a Vertue fix*d, to day was mov?*d : 


Handleſt in thy diſcourſe. O that her Hand ' He chides Andromache, and ſtruck his Armorer, 
(In whoſe compariſon, all whites are Ink And like as there were Husbandry in War 
Writing their own reproach) to whoſe ſoft ſeizure Before the Sun roſe, he was harneſt light, 
The Cignets Dowa is harſh, and ſpirit of Senſe, And to the Field goeshe; where every flower 
ts. thou tell 'ſ me ; Did asa Prophet weep what it forcſaw, - | 


Hard as the Palm of Plopghman. Tþis.th | | 
As true thou tel ſt me; F: Jen Lay. ve her : In Heftors wrath. . 
| But ſaying thus, | Oyl and Balm, Cre, What. was his cauſe of Anger ? 


Thou lay'it in every gaſh that love hath given me, . Man, The noille goes this 
The Kaife that made it —__ | There is among the Greeks, 
Pan. 1 ſpeak fio more than truth. A Lord of Trojan Blood, Nephew to Heftor, 


Troi, T hou doſt not ſpeak ſo much. I £7 | They call-him Ajax; 
' Pan. Faith, Vle not meddle in't. Let her-be as ſhe is; Cre, Good; and what of him? 
{if ſhe be fair, ?tis the better for her : and ſhe be not, ſhe | A4an. They ſay, he is a very man per /e and ſtands alone. 
'ha*s the mends in her own hands: 5 Ag Cre, So do all Men, unleſs they are drunk, ſick, or haye 
' Trot; Good Pandarns; tow fiow, Pandarus F | | noLegs. | 
Par. I have had my labour for my travel, ill thought | 242. This Man, Lady,hath robb'd many Beaſts of ther 
on of her, and ill thought-on of you: Gone between and | particular additivhs, he is as valiant as the Lyonchurlih 
{ between, but ſmall thanks for ny, labour, + * | as the Bear, flow asthe Elephatit : a. mn ifito whom nz 
Tro;z. What art thou angry, Pangarus ? what with me ? | ture hath ſo crowded huttiours;that his yalour is cruſbt int 
Par. Becauſe ſhe js Kin to. me;- therefore ſhes. not ſo | folly, his folly ſauced with diſtretion:Thete is no man hath 
fair as Helen, and ſhe&wete. nor: Kin. to. me, 'ſhe would be | a Vertue, that he hath hot a glinipſe of, nbr any mana 
as fair on Fryday, as Helen-is on' Sunday. But what tare I ? | attaint, but h8.carties fotne ſfain of it. He is melanchs 
I care not and ſhe were a-Black-a-Moor, ?r1s all one tome. | ly without cauſe; and metry againft the hair, he haththe 
Troi. Say I, the i8not fair? _-_- $ | joints of every tiing, but every thinig fo ot -of joyat, 
Pan, 1 do not. care, whether you'do or 110: Shes 4 Fool | that he is ; gouty Braa#ths, many b vg Atid no uſe; or 
| to ſtay behind her Father: :Ler her to the Greeks, and i | purblinded Ayu; all eyes and hs fight. 
Ple tell her the next time I fee her : for my part,  Ple Cre. But how ſhould this . man,, that makes me ſmik, 


{ meddle nor make no more Yth? matter, + make Hedor angry ? | + 
Troi. ' Pandarus ? Man. They fay, he yeſterday cop'd Heor in the bat 
Pun, Notl. ,.: tel and ſtruck him down, the difdain and ſhame where 
Troi. Sweet Paridarns.. . . | | of hath ever ſince kept Hedtor faſting and waking, 
Pan. Pray you ſpeak no more to me, I will leave all as © Enter Pardarus:; Peers” 
[ found it, and there's an end, LExit, Pand. Cre. Who comes here ? 
| Sound Alarum, Man, Madam, your Uncle Pandarns, 
T7#. Peace you tifhgracious Clamors, peace rude Sounds, Cre, Hettors a gallant man. 
Foo!s on both iides, Helen muſt needs be fair, Man. As may be in the world, Lady. 
| When with your blood you daily paint her thus. Pan, What's that ? what's that ? | 
| cannot fight upon this Argument:; Cre.Good morrow., Uncle Panaarns. 
It is too ſtarv'd a ſubject for my Sword : Pan. Good morrow, Cozen Creſſid: what do you talk 
But Pandarus: O Gods |! How do you plague me ? || of ? good morrow, Alexander, how do you, Cozen * nn, 
[ cannot come to Creſſtd, but by Pandar, were you at iu ? | 
Ad hes as teachy to be wood to woe, Cre, This morning, Uncle. | 
As the is ſtubborn, chaſt, againſt all ſute. Pan. What wereyou talking of, when I came ? Was 
Tet me Apollo for thy Daphnes Love Hettor aFm?d and gone, ere ye came to lum ? Helen was 
War Creſſid is, what Pandar, and what we: not up? was ſhe ? 
dcr bedis {zdia, there ſhe lies, a Pearl, Cre, Hefor was gone, bnt Heler: was not up. 
Between our llium, and where ſhe reſides Pan. Pn fo ; Heftor was ſtirring early. 
Let *t becalPd the mild and wandring flood, Cre. That were we talking of, and ofhis Anger. 
Qur ſelf the Merchant, and this failing Pandar Pan, Was he angry ? 
Our doubtiul Hope, our Convoy and our Bark. Cre, So he ſays here. | | | 
Alarum, Erter Eneas. Pan, True, he was ſo ; I know the cauſe too, he'l [aj 
ne. How now. Prince Troilus ? about him to day I can tell them that, and there's Troils 
Wherefore nota field ? will not come far behind him, let them take heed of 179 
179i. Becauſe not there z, this womans anſwer ſorts, las ;, I can tell them that too. | 
For yomanith it is to be from thence: Cre, What is he angry too ? 
W hat news e/Ezeas from the field to day ? Pan. Who, Troilus ? 
e/Ene, That Paris is returned home, and hurt. Troilus Is the better man of the two. 
Froi. By whom, e/Eneas ? | Ce, Oh Fupiter ; there?s no compariſon. 
e/Eite, Trois by Aenelaus. Pan, What not between Troilus and Hettor ? do you 
170i. Let Paris bleed, ?ris but a ſcar to ſcorn. know a man if you ſee him ? 
| Paris 1s gord with enelans horn. [ Alarum, Cre. . I, ifI ever ſaw him before and knew him- 
| e£e, iHeark, what good ſport is out of Town today? | Pax. Well, I ſay Troilas is Troiuus, oa 
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Cre. Then you-ſay, as I ſay, 
For 1 am ſure he is not Hettor, : | 
Pau. No, nor Hor is not Troilus in ſome degrees, 


Cre. ?Tis juſt to-each-of them he is himſelf. 
Pa, Himſelf ?' alas poor Troilus I would he were. 


' Cre, So hes. 
Par, Condition I had gone bare-foot to [ndia. 

Cre, Be is not Hedtor, 

Pan. Himſelf ? no? he's not himſelf, would a were 
hinſelf; well, the Godsare above, time mult friend or 
1nd : well, Trois, well, I would my heart were in her bo- 
dy; no, Hefor is not a better man than Trolus, 

Cre. Excuſe me. 

Pan. He is Elder. 
Cre. Pardow me, pardon me. | | 
Pan. TH others nor come too't, you ſhall tell me ano- 
ther tale when thathers come to't: #e&or ſhall not 
| have his wFthis year. | 

Cre. He ſhall not need it. if he have his. own. 

Pan. Nor his qualities 

Cre, No matter. | 

Pan, Nor his Beauty.. | 

Cre. *F would not become him, his own?s better. 
| 2?ar. You have no judgment, Neece; Helen her felt 
ſg 1Wother day, that {70x for a bttown favour, (tor 
{ *tis-I muſe confeſs) net brown neither. 

Cre. No, - but brown.-: | 
Par. Faith, to fay truth, brown and 'not brown. 
Cre. "Toſay the txngh, true and not true. 
Pan, She prais'd hiscomplexion above. 
. Cre, Why Paris hath-colour enough. 
Pan. So he has. 1 49 4 18:4 LH 1653-7 
Cre. Then Treas: ſhould have too _—_ Fw pong 
him above, his complexion is higher than his, he having | 
colour enough, and; the-other. higher';. is too flaming a 


_— 


' 


den tongue had commended Trolus for a copper noſe. . 

Pan. I {wear to you: | $ | 

[think Helen loves him better than Pars, 

Cre, Then ſhe*s a merry Greek,indeed. . 

Pay Nay, l am ſyre ſhe does, ſhe game to him thother 

| day into the compaſt window, and you know he has not 

{paſt three or four hairs. on his chin, - ; 

Cre, Indeed a Tapſters Arithmetique mpy ſoop bring 

his particulars therein: to a Totak 

Pan, Why he is very young, aud yet will he- within 
three pound lift as mach as his Brother Hettor. 

| Cre, Is he ſo young a man, and fo old a lifrer ? - 

Pan. But to prove'to you that Helen loves him, ſhe 

came and puts me her whiteband to his cloven chin. 

Cre, Fung have mercy, how came it cloyen ? 

Pan, Why, you know ?tis dimpled, 

[ think hisſmiling becomes him better, than any man 1n 

al Phrigia. 

Cre, Oh, he ſmiles valiantly. 

Pan, Does he not ?. 

Cre, Oh yes, and *twere a cloud in Autumn. 

| "Pan, Why go to then, but to prove to you that Zeler 
loves Troulus, -1 

Cre, Troilus will ſtand to the 

Proof, if you'l proveit fo. | 

Pan, Troilus ? why: he efteems herno more, thanl1 eſteem 

on addle Egg. | 

Cre. If you love an addle Egg, as well as you love an i- 

dle head, you would eat. Chickens ith? ſhell. 

| Fan, 1 cannot chuſe but laugh to think how ſhe tickled 

his chin, indeed ſhe hasa marvels white hand, mult needs 

conteſs, 

Cre, Without the Rack. | 

Pan. And ſhe takes upon ther to ſpy a white hair on his 
in. 

Cre, Alas poor Chin ? many a Wart is richer. 

Pan, But there was ſuch laughing, Queen Hecuba laught 

that her Eye run ore. 


[TE 


ſand vp here and ſee them, as they paſs 
praiſe for a good complexion. I had as lieve Helens gol- | 


may ſee moſt bravely, Ple tell you them 


—I 


Cre, With Milſtones. 

Pan. And Caſſandra laught. 

Cre, But there was more temperate fire under the pot 
of her Eyes : did her Eyes run o're too ? 

Pan, And Hetor laught. 

Cre. At what was all this langhing ? 

Pan. Marry at the white hair, that Helen ſpied on T 70: 
lus*s chin. 

Cre. Andhad been a green hair, I ſhonld have laught 
too. 

Pan. They laught not ſo much at the hair, as at his 
pretty anſwer, 

Cre. W hat was his.anſwer ? | 

Pan, Quoth ſhe, here's bat two and fifry hairs on 
your chin ; and one of them is white. yl | 

Cre, Fhis is her queſtion. | 

Pan, That's true, make no queſtion of that - two and 
ffcy hairs, quoth he, and. one white , that white hair is 
my Father, and all the reſt are his Sons. Fupiter, quoth 
ſhe. which of theſe hairs is Pari,, my Husband ? The for- 
ked one, quoth he, pluck*c our. and giye it him : but there | 
was ſuch laughing, aud Hele» fo bluſht, and Paris fo. 
chatr, andall the reſt ſolaught, that ix palt. | 

Cre. So let it now, | 
For it has beena great while gaing by. 

Pan. Well, Cozen, 
I told you a thing yelterday, think owt. 

Cre. S01 do. 

Pan, Ple be ſworn ?tis true, he will weep you an 
"twerea man born.in April. [Sond a Retreat, 

Cre. And VPle ſpring up in his tears, an?twere a nettle 
againft ay. IST 7 | 

Pan, Heark, they are coming from the'field, ſhall we 

toward bum ?. 

good Neece do, ſweet Neece Creſaa.. © | | 

Cre. At your pleaſure. 1 Sth6 

Pan, Here here, here% an excellent 


» here WE, 
| by their names, 
as they: paſs by, but mark Troilus aboye the reſt. | > | 
Emer f.neas. &: 3 58 4 
Cre. Speak not ſo loud. 6 oY v4 5 
Pan, That's e/£neas, is not that a brave Man? he's one 
of the flowers of Troy, '1 can tell you j1but mark 7roilns, 
you ſhall ſee anon. F | | 
Cre. Who's that ? Enter AntenOr. 
Pan, That's Antenor, he has a ſhrew'd wit, I can tell 
you, and he*s a man good enough, he?s one o'th? ſoundeit | 
judgment in Troy whoſoever; and a proper man of perſon : | 


A 
when comes Tro:las ? VIcſhew you Trades anon, if he ſee 


me, you ſhall ſee him nod at me. 

Cre. Will he give youthe nod ? 

Pan. You ſhall ſee. | 

Cye, If he do, the rich ſhaH have more. 

Enter, HeCtor. 

Pan. That*s Heftor, that, that, look you, that, there's a 
Fellow. Go thy way Hettor, there?s a braye man, Neece, 
O brave Hefor | Look how he looks? there's a counte- 
nance; is't not a brave Man ? | 

Cre, O brave Man ! | 

Pan, Isa not? It does a Mans Heart: good , look you! 
what hacks are on his Helmet, Took you yonder , do you! 
ſee? Look you there? There's no jeſting, laying on,' 
tak*r off who will, as they ſay, there be hacks. | 

Cre, Be thoſe with Swords ? 

| Enter Paris. 4 

Pan. Swords, any thing he cares not , and the Devil 
come to him, it's all one, by Godslid it does ones heart; 
good. Yonder comes Parzs, yonder comes Parss - look ye 
yonder, Neece, ist not a gallant man too, .ist not ? Why, 
this is brave now : who ſaid he came hurt home to day ? 


Hes not hurt, why this will do Helen.Ps hexrt good 


now, ha? Would 1 could ſee Troilus now, you ſhall ſee 
Troilus anon. 
Cre, Whoſe that ? 


_- 
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- Enter Helenus. 
Pan. That's Helenus, 1 marvel where Trotl«s is, that's 
Helen, 1 think he went not forth to day * that's Zelenus. 
| Cre.Can Helenus fight, Uncle ? - | 
Pan. Helenus, no: yes hel fight indifferent well, 1 
{| marvel where 7roilus is; heark, do you not hear the peo- 
le cry Troilus ? Helenus 1s a Prieſt. 
Cre. What ſneaking Fellow comes yonder ? 
Enter Trollus. ; : 
Pan. Where? Yonder ? That*s Deiphobus. ?Tis Troi- 
1 izs !! There's a man, Niece, hemz Brave Tro:lus, the Prince 
| of Chivalry. 
Cre. Peace, for ſhame, peace. 
Pand.” Mark him, note him: O brave Troilus: look 
{ well upon him, Niece, look you how his Sword Is bloodied, 
] and kis Helm more hack*'d than Hefors, and how -he 
| looks, and how he goes, O admirable youth ! -he ne're 
| ſaw three arid twenty. Go thy way Troilus, go thy way, 
| had I a Siſter were a Grace, or a Danghter a Goddeſs, 
he ſhould take his choice. O admirable man ! Paris ? Pa- 
ris is durt to him; and I warrant, Helen to. change, 
would give money to boot. 
Enter common Souldjers, 
Cre. Here come more. | | 
Pan. Aſſes, Fools, Dolts, Chaffand Bran, Chaff and 


Bran ; Porridge after Meat. I could live and dye Pt Eyes 
of Troilus, Nere look, nere look ; the Eagles are gone, 


Crows and Daws, Crows and Daws : I had rather be ſuch 
a Man as Troilzs, than Agamemnon, and all Greece, 

Cre. There is among the Greeks Achilles, a better Man 
than Troilas, | 

Pan. Achilles? a Dray-man, a Porter, avery Camel. 

Cre. Well,” well. _. 

Pan, Well, well ? Why, have youany difcretion ? Have 
you any Eyes? Do you know what a man is? Isnot Birth, 
{| Beauty, good Shape, Diſcourſe, Manhood, Learning,Gen- 
tleneſs, Virtue, Youth, Liberality, and ſo forth, the Spice, 
and Salt that ſeaſons a Man ? 

Cre. I, a minc*d man, and then to be bak*'d with no Date 
in the Pye, for then the man's date is out. 


Pan, You are ſuch another Woman, one knows not at 


what 'ward you lie. 

Creſ. Upon my Back, to defend my Belly ; upon my 
Wit, to defend my Wiles ; upon my Secreſie,, to defend 
; mine Honeſty z; my Mask to defend my Beauty, and you 
to defend all theſe * and at all theſe wards I lie at a thou- 
ſand watches. 

Pan. Say one of your watches. 

Cre. Nay Þle watch you for that, and that's one of the 
chiefeſt of them too ; if I cannot ward what I would not 
have hit, I can watch you for telling how I took the blow, 
anleſs it ſwell paſt hiding, and then it is paſt watching. 

Enter Boy. 

Pan, You are ſuch another. 

Boy. Sir, my Lord would inſtantly ſpeak with you. 

Pan, Where ? 

Boy. At your own Houſe. 

Pan. Good Boy, tell him I come, I doubt-he be hurt. 
Fare ye well, good Niece. 

Creſ. Adicu, Uncle. 

Pan. ÞPlebe with you, Niece, by 

Creſ. To bring, Uncle. 

Pan, T, atoken from Troulns. 

Creſ. By the ſame token, you are a Bawd. [ Exit Pand. 
Words, Vows, Gifts, Tears, and Loves full Sacrifice, 
He offers in anothers enterprize: 

But more in Tr0:/zs thouſand fold I ſee, 

Than in the Glaſs of Pandar*s praiſe may be, 

Yet hold l off Women are Angels wooing, 

Things won are done, the ſouls joy lies in doing : 
Thar ſhebelov?d, knows nought that knows not this : 
Men prize the thing ungain*d, more than ir Is. 

Thar ſhe was never yer, that ever knew 

Love go ſo ſweet, as when deſire did ſue : 


and by. 


[In thereproof of Chance, 


o . - , | ance... 
** Archicument is command: ungain'd, beſeech, 


Therefore this Maxim out of love I teach ; 
That though.my hearts Content's firm love doth bear 
Nothing of that ſhall from mine Eyes appear. [Exi? 
Sonnet, Enter Agamemnon, Neſtor, Ulyſſes, Diomedes, 
| Menelaus, with others, - ; 

Agam.. Princes : 
What grief hath ſet the Jaundiſe on your Cheeks? . 
The ample Propoſition that hopes makes 
In all deſigns begun on Earth below, 
Fails in the promis'd largeneſs: checks and diſaſters 
Grow 1n the veins'of Actions higheſt rear*d. | 
As knots by the conflux of meeting ſap, 
Infect the ſound Pine, and diverts his Grain 
| Tortive and errant from his courſe of gromth. 
Nor, Princes, 1s it matter new to us, 
That we come ſhort of our ſuppoſe o far, 
That after ſeven years ſiege, yet Troy Walls ſtand, 
Sith every aCtion-that hath gone before, 
Whereof we have Record, Tryal did'draw 
Bias and thwart, not anſwering the aim, 
And that unbodied Figure of the thought. 
That gav*t ſurmiſed ſhape. Why then (you Princes) 
Do you with Cheeks abaſl'd, behold our works, 
And think them ſhame, which are (indeed) nought elſe 
But the protraftive tryals of great Jove, | 
To find perſiſtive Conſtancy in men ? 
The fineneſs of which Metal is not ſound 
In Fortunes love: for then, the Bold and Coward, 
The Wiſe and Fool, the Artiſt and un-read, 
The hard and ſoft, ſeem all affin*d, and kin. 
But in the Wind and Tempeſt of her frown, 
Diſtinction witha loud and powerful Fan, 
Paffing at all, winnows the light away 5 
And what hath Maſs, ' or Matter by it ſelf, 
Lies rich in Virtue, and unmingled. 

Neſt. With due obſervance of thy godly Seat, 
Great Agamemnon, Neſtor ſhall apply ' 
Thy lateſt words. 


The Sea being ſmooth, 
How many ſhallow bauble Boats dare fail 
Upon her patient breaſt, making their way 


Lies the true proof ef men : 


With thoſe % noble Bulk ? 

But let the Ruſhan Boreas once enrage 

The gentle Thetis, and anon behold : 
The ſtrong ribb?d Bark, through liquid mountains cuts 
Bounding between the two moiſt Elements, 
Like Perſeus Horſe. Where's then the ſawcy Boat, 
Whoſe weak untimber®d ſides but even now 
Co-rivaPd Greatneſs? Either to harbour fled, 

Or made a Tot for Neptune. Even ſo, 

Doth Valours ſhew, and Valours worth divide 

In ſtorms of Fortune. = 
For, in her ray and brightneſs, 

The Herd hath more annoyance by the Brize _ 
Than by the Tyger : But, whea the ſplitting wind 
Makes flexible the knees of knotted Oaks, 

And flyes cd under ſhade, why then 

The thing of Courage, OY 

As rowz'd. with rage, with rage doth ſympathize, 
And with an accent tun'd in ſelf-ſame key, 
Retires to chiding Fortune. 

Ulyſ. Agamemnon, 

Thou great Commander, Nerve, and Bone of Greece; 
Heart of our Numbers, Soul, and' only Spiritz 
In whom the tempers, and the minds of all 
Should be ſhut up 5 Hear what Ulyſſes ſpeaks» 
Be{idcs th? applauſe and approbation : 
The which (moſt Mighty) for thy place and merity 
AndG thou molt reverend for thy ſtrercht-ont life, - 
I give to both your Speeches, which were ſuch, 
As Azamemn.onand the hand of Greece 

Should hold vp high in Braſs : and ſuch again 
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As venerable Neſtor ( hatch'd in Silver) 
chould with a bond of Air, ſtrong as the Axletree 
Oa which. the Heavens ride, knit all Greeks cars 
| To his experien&d tongue : yet let it pleaſe both 
(Thou Greats and Wile) to hear Ulyſſes ſpeak. 
Aga. Speak, Prince of 7hacs, and be of leſs exſpect ; 
That matter needleſs of importleſs burthen 
Divide thy lips: then we are confident, 
When rank 7 ber ſizes opes his Maſtick jaws, 
We ſhall hear Muſick, Wir, and Oracle. 
Ulyſ. Froy, yet upon her Baſis, had been down, 
And the great Hei#or*s Sword had lack'd a Maſter, 
But for theſe inftances. 
The ſpeciality of Rule hath been neglected , 
And look how many Grecian Tents do ſtand 
Hollow upon this Plain, ſo many hollow Factions, 
When that the General is not like the Hive, 
To whom the Forragers ſhall all NN; 
What Hony is expected? Degree being vizarded, 
{I TW unworthieft ſhews as fairly in the Mask. 
The Heavens themſelves, the Planets, and this Center, 

Obſerve degree, priority," and place, 
laſſture, courſe, proportion, ſeaſon, form, 
Office, and cuſtom, in all line of Order : 
And therefore is the glorious Planet Sol, 
In noble eminence, enthron'd and ſphear?d 
Amidſt the other, whoſe Med*cinable eye 
Corretts the ill Aſpects of Planets evil, 
And polts like the Command?ment of a King, 
$ans Check, to good and bad. But when the Planets 
I evil mixture to diforder wander, SE PRe5 
What Plagues, and what Portents, what Mutiny Y 
What raging of the Sea? ſhakingof Earth ? 
Commotion in the Winds? Frights, changes, horrours, | 
Divert and crack, Trend and deraciaate x 
The unity, and married calm of States ; 
Quite from their fixture? O,-when Degree is ſhak*d, ' 
(Which is the Ladder to all High deſigns) _ bal 
The enterprize is ſick. How could-Communities, 
Degrees in Schools, and Brother-hoods in Cities, 
Peaceful Commerce from dividible ſhores, 
The Primogenitive, and due of Birth, 
Prerogative of Age, Crowns, Scepters, Lawrels, 
(But by Degree) ſtand in Authentique place ? 
Take but Degree away, untune tnat ſtring, 
And hark what Diſcord follows : each thing meets 
In meer oppugnancy. - The bounded Waters 
Would lift their boſoms higher than tbe Shores, 
And make a ſop of all this folid Globe: 
Strength would be Lord of imbecillity, 
Ard the rude Son would ſtrike his Father dead : 
Force would be right, or rather, Right and Wrong, 
(Between whoſe endleſs jar, Juſtice reſides) 
Would loſe their names, and ſo would juſtice too. 
Then every thing includes it felf in Power, 
Power into Will, Will into Appetite, 
And Appetite (an univerſal Wolf, 
5 doubly ſeconded with Will, and Power). 
Maſt make perforce an univerſal Prey, 
And laſt, eat up himſelf. 
Great Agamemmon, 
This Chaos, when Degree is ſuffocate, 
Follows the choaking : 
And this negleCtion of Degree, is it 

tby a pace goes backward in a purpoſe 
It hath toclimb. The Generals diſdain'd 
By him one ſtep below ; he by the nexr, 
That next, by him beneath : ſo every ſtep 
Exampled by the firſt pace that is ſick 
his Superiour, grows to an envious Feaver 
Of pale, and bloodleſs Emulation, 
| And tis this Feaver that keeps Troy-on foot, 
| 0t her own Sinews. To enda tale of length, 
70y 1n our weakneſs lives, not in her ſtrength. 


Neſt. Molt wiſely hath Ulyſſes here diſcover'd 


| The Feaver, whereof all our Power is ſick. 


Aga. The Nature of the ſickneſs found, (Uhſſes) 
Whar is the Remedy ? 

UViyſſ. The great Achilles, whom Opinion crowng 
T he Sinew, andthe Fore-hand of our Hoſt, 
Having his car full of his aiery Fame, 
Grows dainty cf his Worth, and in his Tent 
Lies mocking our Deſigns. With him Patroclus, 
Upon a lazy Bed, the live-long day ILARED 
Breaks icurril Jeits, | 
And with Tidiculous and aukward action, 
(Which, Slanderer, he imitation calls) 
He Pageants us. Sometime, great Agamemnon, 
"Thy topleſs Depuration he puts on ; 
And like a ſtrutting Player, whoſe conceit 
Lies in his Ham-ſtring,. and doth think ic rich 
To hear the wooden Dialogue and found 
"I'wixt his ſtretchd fuotiag, and the Scaffoldage, 
(Such to be pitied, and o*re-reſted ſeeming 
He acts thy Greatneſs in) and when he ſpeaks, 
"Tis like a Chime a mending, with terms unſquar'd, 
Which from the tongueof roaring Typhon dropt, 
Would ſeem Hyperboles. At this fuity Ruff, 
Thelarge Achilies (on his preſt-bed lollingY 
From bis deep Cheſt, laughs out a loud applauſe, 
Cries, excellent! *tis Agamemnon juſt. ' © 
Now'play me Neſtor; hum, and ſtroke thy Beard 
As he, being dreſt to ſome Oration ext; 
That's done, as neer as the extremeſt ends 
Of Parallels ; as like, as Vulcan and his Wife, 
LL. fo” pn ſtill cries, Excellent, + (- 
*Tis Neftor right. Now play him (me) Patrgchas, 
kewkeg ante in'# eaten” 
And then(forſooth)' the faine defects of "Ape 
Muſt be the Scene of mirth, to cough and ſpit, ' 
And with a Palſie furnbling on his Gorg Z3:ld, 
Shake in and-out the River : and at thite rt 
Sir Valour dies z cries, O enough Parroches, j 
Or, give me ribs of Steel, I ſhall ſpilt al © ' © 
[n pleaſure of my ſpleeti. And in this faſhion, - 
All our abilicies, gifts, natures, ſhapes,” 
Severals and generals'of png _—- 
Atchievements, plots, or entions, 
Excitements to ho Field, eh for Trace, 
Succeſs or loſs, what is, or is not, ſerves | 
As ſtuff for theſe two, to make Paradoxes. 

Neſt. And in the Imitation of theſe twain, 
Who (as Ulyſſes ſays) Opinion crowns 
With an -Imp:rial voice, many are infect : 
4ax is grown ſelf-willd, and bears his head 
In ſuch a rein, in fullas proud a place, 
As broad Achilkes, and keeps his Tent like him 
Makes faCtious Feaſts, rails on our ſtate of War, 
Bold as an Oracle, and fets Therſwes 
A Slave (whoſe Gall coins flanders like a Mint.) 
To match vs in compariſons with Dirt, 
To weaken and diſcredit our expoſure, 
How rank ſoever.rounded in with danger. | 

Ulyſſ. They tax our policy, and call it Cowardiſe, 
Count Wiſdom as no member of the War, 
Fore-ſtall preſcience, and eſteem no aft 
But that of hand : The ſtill and mental parts, 
That do contrive how many hands ſhall ſtrike 
When fitneſs calls them on, and know by meaſure 
Of their obſervant toyl, the Enemies weight, 
Why this hath not a fingers dignity : 
They call this Bedwork, Mapp'ry, Cloſet-War, 
So that the Ram thar batters down the Wall 
For the great ſwing and rudeneſs of his polze, 
They place before his hand that made the Engine, 
Or thoſe that, with the fineneſs of their Souls, 
By Reaſon guide his Execution. 

Neſt. Let this be granted, and Achilles horſe 


Makes 
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The Tragedy of Troilus and Crefſida, 


Makes man s Thetis Sons. [Tucket. 
Ata. 'hat Trumpet ? Look Merelans. 
Mep. F rom Troy. 
Enter FEneas, 
A. What would you *foreour Tent ? 
ne. Is this gteat Agamemnor's Tent, I pray you? 
Aza. Even this. - 
<Ene. May one that isa Herald, and a Prince, 
Dag A 2 W eto his Kingly ears? 
ith ſurety-ſtronger than Achilles arm, 
"Ia ore we = *Greekiſh heads, which with one voice 
Call Agaremnon Head-and General, 
e/Ene. Fair leave, and large ſecurity. How may 
A ſtranger to-thoſe-moſt Imperial looks, 
Know them from eyes of other Mortals ? 
| Ara, How 2 : : 
ne. FE; 1 Y that I might waken reverence, 
And on the Cheek be ready with a bluſh 
Modelt as morniug, - when ſhe coldly eyes ' 
The youthful Phabus”: 
Which is that God in Office ouiding men ? 
W hich is the bigh and mighty A; amermmon ? 
' Aþa,.. This Trojan ſcorns us, or the men of Troy 
Are ceremonious Courrtiers, *. _ 
eEne. Courtiers as. free, as Hairy, unarmd, 
As bending Angels -. that's their Fame, in peace : 
But when. they would ſeem Souldiers,;-they have galls, 
Good Arms, ſtrong joynts, true Swords, and Foves accord, 
[Nothing ſo full of heart. - But peace, e£neas, 


Peace Trojan, lay thy finger on thy lips, 

The worthineſs of praiſe diſtains his worth, . 
If that he Þraisd humſelf, -bring the praiſe forth: 
; What the repining, Enemy commends, 


| That breath fame blows, that. praiſe fole pure tranſcends, 


Aza. Sir, you of Troy,, call you your ſelf, eAineas ? 
ene. I; Greek, that is my name. Fat 
Aza, Whats. your Aﬀair, 1 pray you ? 
eFne. Sir pardon, *tis for Agamennows ears, 
Aga. He hears nought privately, 

That comes from Troy. 
ne. Nor I from Troy.come not to whiſper him, 

I bring a Trumpet to awake. his ear, 

To ſet his ſenſe on the attentive bent, 

And then to ſpeak. 

Aga. Speak frankly as the wind, 

It is not Agamemnor?s ſleeping hour ; 

That thou ſhalt know, 7r0ar, he is awake, 

He tells thee.ſo himſelf. 
ene. Trumpet blow loud : 

Send thy braſs voice through all theſe lazy Tents, 

And every Greek of Mettle, let him know, 

W hat Troy means fairly, ſhall be ſpoke alowd. 

[The 1Irunpcts ſound. 

We have, great Azamemnon, here in Troy, 

A Prince calPd Hettor, Priam is his Father - 

Who in this dull and long continu'd; Truce: 

Is ruſt; grown, he bad me takea Trumpet, 

A1.d to this purpoſe ſpeak : Kings, Princes, Lords, 

If there be one amoneglt the t{airit of Greece, 

Thet holus his Bonour higher than his caſe, 

That ſ-eks his praiſe, more thaa he fears his peril, 

That knows his Valonr, and kuows nor his Fear, 

That loves his Miitrcſs more than in Confeſſion, 

(Wirth truant vows to her own lips he loves) 

And dare avow cr Beauty, and her Worth, 

in other arms than hers : to him this Chalicnge. 

» ny in view of Trans and of Greeks, 
i121] make It good, or do his belt to do ir. 
- hath a Lady, wiſcr, fairer, truer, 

han ever Greek did compaſs in his arms, 

Aud will ro morrow with his Trumpet call, 

Midway between your Tents, and Walls of 775y, 

to rowze a Grecian that is true 1n love. 

ifany come, Heifor ſhall honour him : 


— 


If none, hell ſay in Troy when - retires, 
The Grecian Dames are ſun-burnt, and not worth 
The ſplinter of a Lance : Even fo much. 

Aga, This ſhall be told our Lovers, Lord <Eneas. 
If none of them have Soul in ſuch a kind, 
We left them all at home : But we are Souldiers, 
And may that Souldier a meer Recreant proye, 
That means not, hath not, or is not in love, 
If then one is, or hath, or means to be, 
That one meets Hebtor, if none, Ple be he. 

Neſ, Tell him of Neftor, one "that was a Man 
When Hetors Granlire ſuckt ; heis old now, 
But if there be not in our Grecian mould, 
One Nobleman, that hath one ſpark of Fire 
To anſwer for his Loye ; tell him from me, 
Ple hide my Suver Beard in 2 Gold Beaver, 
And in my Vantbrace put this wither*d brawn, 
And meeting him, will tell him,- that my Lady 
W as fairer than his Grandam, and as chaſte 
As may be in the world- his youth in flood, 
Ple pawn this truth with my three drops of Blood, 

es Now Heayens forbid fuch ſcarcity of youth, 

Ulyſ. Amen. 
\ Aga, Fair Lord eAncas; 
Let me touch your hand : 
To our Pavillion ſhalll lead you firſt : 
Achilles fhall have word of this intent, 
So ſhall each Lord of Greece from Tent to Tent; 
Your ſelf ſhall feaſt with us before you go, 
And find the welcome of. a Noble Foe. 
Manent Ulyiles and Neſtor, 

Ulyſſ. Neſtor, ' 

Ne What ſays Ulyſſes ? 

Vhy/.. I'have a young conception in my brain, 
Be you my time to. bring it to ſome ſhape, 

Neſ. What igt? 

Uly/. This is: 
Blunt wedges rive hard knots: the ſeeded Pride 
That bath'to this maturity blown up 
In rank Achilles, muſt or now be cropt, 
' Or (ſhedding) breed a N urſery of like evil 
To over-bulk us all, 

Neft, Well, and how? . 

Ulyſ. This challenge, that the gallant Zettor ſends, 


[ Extur, 


| However it is ſpread 1a general Name, 


Relates in purpoſe only to Achilles. 
Neſt. The purpoſe is perſpicuous even as ſubſtance, 
Whoſe groſlneſs little Characters ſum vp, 
Ard in the publication make no ftrain, 
But that Achilles, were his brain as barren, 
As banks of Libya, though (Apollo knows ) 
"Tis ery enough, will with great ſpeed of judgment, 
I, with celcrity, find Hettor® $ purpoſe 
Pointing on him. 
Uly/. And wake him to the anſwer, think you? 
Net. Yes, ?tis moſt meet; whom may you clle oppok 
That can from Ze&tor bring his honour off, 
If not Achilles ;, thought be a ſporttul Combar, 
Y<t in this Tryal much Opinion dwells. 
For here the Trojans taſte our dear*it r. pute 
With their finſt Palate: and truſt to me, Vhyſcs, 
Our imputation ſhalt be odly poiz'd 
in this wild 2Qtion. ror the ſacceſs 
(Although particular) ſhall give a ſcantling 
Ot good or bad, unto the General : 
And in ſuch Indexes, although ſmall Pricks 
To their ſubſequent Volums, there is {cen 
The baby figure of the Giar, :1T-127s 
Oi things to come at large. it js ſuppos'd, 
He that meets Het or, ifſucs from our choice: : 
And choice being mutual aft of all our Souls, 
Makes Merit hcr elefticn, and doth boyl 
As®twere from forth us all; a man diitilPd 


Out of our Vutues., wio miſcarrying, 
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at heart from hence receives the conq”ring part Aja. Cobloaf. 
To ſteel a ſtrong Opinion to themſelyes, Ther. He would pun thee into ſhivers with his fiſt, as 
Which entertaind, Limbs are his inſtruments, a Satlor breaks a biskert. 
[n no leſs working, than are Swords and Bows Aja. You whorſon Cur. $& 
jiredtive by the Limbs. Ther. Do, do. "1 7 

Uhſ. Give pardon to my ſpeech : | 44. Thou ſtool for a Witch. , _ "Og 
Therefore 'tis meet, Achilles meet not Hebtor - 1her. 1, do, do, thoy ſadden-witted Lord: . thou haſt 


Letus (like Merchants) ſhew our fowleft Wares, no more brain than I have in mine elbows: An Afinico 
And think perchance they?ll ſell: if not, | may tytor thee. Thou feurvy valiant Af, thou art here 


Theluſtre of the better, yet to ſhew, but to threſh Trojans, and thou art bought and fold a- 
Shall ſhew the better. Do nat conſent, mong thoſe of any wit, like a BarbarianSlaye. If thou uſe 
That ever Heftor and Achilles meet : c oO beat me, 1 will begin ax.thy heel, and tell what thouart 
For both our Honour, and our Shame in this, by inches, thoy thing of na bowels, thou. 


doge?d with two ſtrange Followers. RT” a. You dog. _ 
_ Tg? ſee them not with my old eyes: What are they ? [| Ther. You ſcuryy Lord. 


Uly. What glory our Acbilles ſhares from Hettor, | 4ja. YouGup. 


(Werehe not prond) we all-ſhogld wear with him : Ther. Mars his Idiot: do rudeneſs, do Camel, do, do. 
put he already 18 too infolent: — TOR Enter Achilles, avd Patroclus. 
And we were better parch in Africk, Sun Achil. Why how now, Ajax ? wherefore do yo this ? 
[Than in the pride gnd alt ſcornof his Eyes, How now, Therſites? what's the matter; man? 
Ihould he ſcape Hettor fair. If he were toyl'd, Ther. You ſee him there, do you?: | | 
Why thea-we did onr main Opinion cruſ Achil. T, what's the matter ? 
In taintof aur” beſt man. Nq,. make a Lotiry; Ther. Nay look upon him, 2b} bh 
And by device let blackiſh 4jax draw = Achil, So1 do, what's the matter ? TY 
The foxt to fight with Hefor ; Among our ſelves; Ther, Nay, but regard himyell. .- | 4] 
Give him allowancs as the worthyer nan, . Achil, Well, why I do 0...) ry 
| For that ilk. Phyſick the great Myrmidon Ther, But yet you lagk not well upon- him: tor whioſo-| 
Who broyls in lawd applauſe, and make hum fall ", | ever et take bjm to be, he is Ajax. "EM 
His Creſt, that prouder than blew {ris bends. | Achil,, 1 kngw that fqol.- 


fthe dull brainles 4jax come Gfe off, Ther. I, but that fool; knows not himſelf. 
wel dreſs him up in voices : if he fail, | | ja. Therefore I beat thee. —_— 


Yet zo we und@ our Opinion ſtill, | Ther. L,94 io, lo, lo, what medicums of withe atters; bis | 


That we have better men. But ki or miſs; || evaſions havg ears thus Jong, - 1 have bobb'd- his Braia | 
Ou projects life this ſhape of ſence, Alum more than he has beat, my'Bopes I mill buy nine Spar- 
hi imploy*d plucks down Achilles Plumes.  ,. ,, | rows for a Penny, aud/hisPis 45:97 is nag worth the ninth 
xp. Now Ubyſes, 1 beginto reliſh thy advice, = * | partofaSparraw. TiusLard (Abhille) Hen; who wears 
kl] will give ata Gf i; TorthnJeh, | | hiswitin hisþelly, and his guts in his head, I/te tell you 
To 4gamemnon, gorwe $9, hun ſtreight z ., what I ſay of him, | 164% y- 


Tio Curs-ſkall tame each other, Pride glane 


Or" W4 Achit, What? _ _”— 
Muſt tar the Maſtiffs on as*twere their boage. [| Exeurt, Ther. I fay, this Me once edi erate 
Exter Ajax and Therliites. : Achil. Nay, Good djex. | 
He, Therſ866. if... * Ther. Has not, ſo mugh wit ——- | 
Ther, Agamemnon, how if he had Biles (full) all over | Achil. Nay, I muſt 


1 muſt hold you. MATH 40 
renerally. Ther, As will ſtop the Eye of Halens Needle, for 
Aja. Therſtss ! | | whom he comes to fight. | 
Ther, And thoſe Biles did run, fay ſo; did not the | Achil. Peace, fool; .-. | | 
General run, were not that a botchy core ? Ther. 1 would have peace and quictneſs, but the fool 
4a. Dog. X48 will not : he there, that he, look you there, 
Ther, Then there would come fome matter fromhim: | 4ja. O thou damn?d Cur, I ſhall 
| ke none now:  Achil. Will you ſet your wit toa Fool's ? 
4ja. Thou Bitch-Wolfs San, canſt thou not hear? } Ther, No I warrant you, fora fools will ſhame ict; 
Feel then. [Strikes bim. | Pat. Good words, Therſtes. 
Ther, The Plague of Greece upon thee, thou Mungrel } 4chil. What's the quarrel ? 
beef-witted Lord. Aja. I bag thee, vale Owl, go learn me the tenure of 
Ha, Speak then, you whinid'ſt leaven, ſpeak, I will |the Proclamation, and he rails uponme. * 
beat thee into handſomneLs. Ther. 1 ſerve thee not. ; 
Ther, I ſhall ſooner rail thee into wit and holineſs : but | 4jax. We'll, go to, go to. 
[think thy Horſe will ſooner con an Oration, than thou Ther. | ſerve here voluntary, 
karn a Prayer without baok - Thou canſt ſtrike, canſt Achil. Your laſt fervice was fufferance, *twas not vo- 
thou? A red Murren o*thy Jades tricks. - luntary, no man is beaten yoluntary : <4jax was here the 
41a. Toads-ftool, learn me the Proclamation. | voluntary, and you as.under an Impreſs. 
Ther, Doeſt thou think I have no ſence thou ſtrik*ſt me [ Ther. Ene ſo, a great deal of your wittoo lies in your 
4a. The Proclamation. (thus ? | Sinews, or elſe there. be Liars: Hedtor ſhall have a great 
Ther, Thou art proclaind a Fool, I think. catch, if he knock out either of your -brains, he were 
_ 4a. Donot Parpentine, do not : my Fingers itch. as good crack a fulty Nut with no Kernel. | 
Ther, 1 would thou didſt itch from head to foot, and | chil. What with me too, Therſites ? | 
Thad the ſcratching of thee, I would make thee the lath- | Ther. There's Viyſſes, and old Neſtor, whoſe Wit was 
lmſt ſcab in Greece. mouldy ere their Granſires had nails on their toes, yoke 
4ja. 1 fay, the Proclamation. you like draft-Oxen, and make you plough up the wair. 
Ther. Thou grumbleſt and rayleſt every hour on Achil- | Achil. What ? what ? 
{, and thou arr as full of envy at his greatneſs, as Ccrbe-} Ther. Yes, good ſooth, to Achilles, to ax, ""OREOY 


1 1s at Proſerpina's beauty. I, that thou bark'ſ at him. Ajax. I ſhall cut out your tongue. 
hh Miſtreſs Theres. Ther. *Tis no matter, I ſpeak as much as thou 
ber, Thou ſhould'ſt ſtrike him, | afterwards: | 
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Pat. No more words, Ther fates, + 
Ther. 1 will hold "my peace whelt' chill Irboch by 


me, ſhall I? po 
| Acbil. Thats for you, Patrol, | 
Thar. | ee you hang'd like Clotpoles;Gte: I'come 
{any more to your Tents; will Kee Fc there is wit 


[Exm. 


| -Athil. Marry,thisSiry is fairs #1 cnn Al our hoſt, 
ThatiHctor byithedifth-houttof the-Syny') © 07 
Willwith > Trabtper;%wixcoutillients and Troy,” 
[Fo: morrow:mormngicalt ſome Kniphr to Arms," 
That hath a Stomach, aindiſuctpa bat that | 
Maintain I know not what : ?tis tra Farewel.”* 

Ajax, Farewel ? who ſhall anſyee-him? >: uoY 

Acbhil. I know not, *tis pot to Lottry::- - otherwiſe: 
He knew his:mamnb onchut on 52010 4 x 
Aja. Q; magaivgppod Alilt 6 ledertiore of ir, [Exit 


1997 SatÞi._ . WOLST F770 


Enter Priam,- Hottor, \Troilusg «Paris; Heems 


; Prz. After ſo many hours Hes? nipteches ep 
Thus once again ſays Neſtor Gredlsg,, PR 
Deliver Her, andall damage'Elfſe"% OO 
;(As honour, loſs of thine; wave ver,” expence, ©" 
|Wounds, friends, and whar'elſe dea Tov is regia 
{In nor diſgeſtion of this Cornioratit - 
'Shabl'be ftruckoffofeFoy;7 whhe fi py Pape put 

Hefh. Though no man lefſerfears' the Greeks than I, 
'As far as touches my particular: yet,” dread Trign, 
[There i is no Lady of ':more' ſofter: bowels, ' ''' 
More ſpupgy to ſuck in the ſenſe of fear, = 
Mdre readyto'cry out, Who knows what follows, 
Thats Hector is's' the wound of peace is ſurety, 


[ Surety ſecure:{butmedeſt doubtis calPd 


Lhe Beacovofthewiſe: the Tent thar ſearches 


{ Fe*th* bottom of. the worſt. - Let Helen $754 4 


Since! the: firſt Sword was drawn about this Queſtion, 
Every Tithe Soul *mongft many thouſand +difmes,' © | 
 Hath been as dear as Helen, 1 mean of ours- 
If we have loſt ſo many Tenths of ours 
: To guard a thing not ours, nor worth to us 
| (Had it our name) the value of one Ten ; 
What merits in that reaſon, which denies 
| The yielding of her up? '-: - 
| T70i. Fie, fie, my Brother : 
Weigh you the worth and honour of a King 
(So grear is our dread Father) in a Scale 
Of common Ounces? Will you with Counters ſum 
The paſt proportion of his Infinite ? 
And buckle in a waſt, moſt fathowleſs, 
With ſpans and: inches. ſo diminutive, 
As fears and reaſons? Fye for-godly ſhame ? 
Hc<l. No marvel, though you bite ſo ſharp at reaſons, 
You are empty of them, ſhould not our Father 
| Bear the great ſway of his affairs with reaſons, 
Becauſe your ſpeech hath none, that tells him ſo? 
Troj. You are for dreams and {lumbers, Brother Prieſt, 
You tur your Gloves with reaſon : here are your reaſons, 
You know an Enemy intends you harm : 
You know, a Sword.imploy?d is perillous, 


| | And reaſon flies the object of all harm : 
Who marvels then, when Helenus beholds 
| A Greclan and his Sword, if he do ſet 


The very wings of reaſon to his heels : 
Or like a Star diforb?d. Nay , if we talk of reaſon, 
And flye like chidden /ercxry from Fove, 
Let's ſhut our Gates and llcep : Manhood and Honour 
Should have hard hearts, would they but fat their thoughts 
Wirh this cramnr'd reaſon : reaſon and reſpect 
Makes lovers pale, and luſtiehood deject. 

Jet, Brother, ſhe is not worth, 
Whar ſhe doth coſt the holding; 

701, Whar's ought, bur as tis valu'd ? 

Z2ett. But value dwells not in particukr will, 


I 


It holds his eſtimates and dignity, 
As well wherein *tis os of ir ſelf, 

As in the prizer ; ?Ti 

To make the Service greater than the God ; 


$ wade Idolatry, 


And the will dotes,: that i Is inclinable 


Without ſome image of th*affeCted merit. 


'To what infeCtioully ir felf affetts, | 


'Is led on in the condutt of my Will 
My Wil enkindled by mine eyes aid cars, 


F 


The Wite I choſe; there. can be no evalion 
,Toblench from this. 


'We turn not back the Silks upon the Merchant, 

' When we'have ſpoid'them tor the remainder Viands 
'We do not throw i in nreſ] 

Becauſe we now are: +X meet, 


wil. DS Ws | 
Paris ſhould do ſome vengeatice on the: 'Grecks, 
' Your breath of full tonſent belliet his Sail 


And did him Moran he touch? 
'And foran old Aunt, whom the Greeks Held Captive, 


Is ſhe worth keeping ? Why; ſhe is a Pez 


If you'l avouch,j*owas Wiſdom, Paris we 


If yowl confeſs; he brought home Noble Prize, 
(As you muſt needs, for you all clapt Four bands) 
And cry*d, ineſtimable ; why do you now 
'The iſſue of your proper Wiſdoms rate, 

And doa deed that Fortune ney; 
\:Begger the eſtimation, which you priz2d 
Richer than Sea-and Land ? © Theft moſt baſe! 
That we have ſtollen what we do fear to keep. 
'Bur Thieves, unworthy of a thing'ſo ftoln, 
; That'in their Countrey did them that diſgrace, 


And I will all them wich Prophetick tears. 


Soft infancy, thatnothing can but cry, 
Add to my clamour.: 
A moiety of that maſs of moan to come. 

Cry, Trojans, cry, praCtiſe your eyes with tears, 
Troy mult not'be, nor goodly 7lon ſtand, 

Our Fire-brand Brother Parzs burns us all. 

Cry, Trojans, cry. a Helen and a woe 5 

Cry, cry, {roy burns, or elſe let Helen £0. 


Of Divination 1n our Siſter work 

Some touches of remorſe ? Or is your Blood 
So madly hot, that no diſcourſe of reaſon, 
Nor fear of bad Succeſs in a bad cauſe, 

Can qualife the ſame ? 


Troi, I take to day a Wife, and my eleCtion 


Two traded Pilots *twixt the dangerous ſhores | 
Of Will and Judgment: How may1 avoid | 
(Although my Will diltaft what is ektted) 


Fo] to ſtarid' firmby honour. 


The Seas and Winds (old Wravgiery ook a Truce, 
Ports deſird 


He brought a Grecian Queen, whoſe' outh and trelhuek 
Wrinkles Apollods, pes ſtale Py morning. 
Why keep we her ? the Grecians keep our Aur: 


W hoſe Price 'hath launched above: a Rnd Ships, 
And turn'd Crown'd Kings to Merchants. 


(As you mult needs, for you all cry*d, GG, go: ) 


erdid, 


We fear to warratit in our Native place. 


Enter Caſlandra with her hasr about her ears. 


Creſ. Cry, Trojans, cry. 

Priam, What noiſe ? what ſhriek is this ? 

Troz. "Tis our mad Siſter, I do know her voice. 
Caſ. Cry, Trojans. 

Hec. It is Caſſandra. 

Caſ. Cry, Trojans, cry ; lend me ten thouſand eye, 


Hec., Peace, Siſter, peace. 
Caſ. Virgins and Boys; mid-age and wrinkled old, 


let us pay betimes 


do not theſe high tra 


[Exit 
Hee. Now, youthſul Troilus, 


Tro, Why Brother Hector, 


We may not think the juſtneſs of each act 

Such and no other than event doth form it; 
Nor once deject the courage of our minds, 
Becauſe Caſſandra*s mad, her brainſick rapLures 
| Cannot diſtaſt the goodneſs of a quarrel, 


Which 


— Cr A CC re ror, . i 
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Which hath our ſeveral Honours all engag?d 

To make it gracious. For my private part, 

| am no more tonich'd,. than all Priam's Sons, 

And Jove forbid, there ſhould be done amongſt us 

coch things as might offend the weakeſt ſpleen, 

To fight 5 and maintalmn. 

' Par. Elſe might the world convince of Levity; 

well my undertakings, as your counſels : 

| put I atteſt the Gods, your full conſent 


| Gave wings to my propenſion, and cut off 


All fears attending on ſo. direa project. 

For what (alas) can theſe my ſingle arms ? 
What propugnation is inone mans valour 

To ſtand the puſh and enmity of thoſe 

This quarrel. would excite? Yet, I proteſt, 
Were I alone to pals the difficulties, 

And had as ample Power, as have Will, 


| 2aisſhouldne*re retract what he hath done, 


Nor faint in the purſuit. 

Pri, Paris, you ſpeak | 
Like one beſotted on your ſweet delights z 
You have the Honey ſtill, but theſe the Gall, 
So to be. valiant, is no praiſeatall. 
| Par. Sir, 1 propoſe not meerly to my ſelf; 
Thepleaſures ſuch a beauty-brings with it : 
But I would have the ſoyl of her fair Rape 
Wip'd, off. in honourable keeping her. - 


| What: Treaſon were it. to the ranſack?d Queen, 


Diſgrace to. your great worths, and ſhame to ime, 
Now to deliver her poſſeſſion up, 

On terms of baſe compulſion ? Can it be, 

That ſo degenerate a ſtrain as this,. 

Should once ſet foot inyour generous boſoms ? 
There's not the meaneſt ſpirit on our party, 
Without a-Heart to dare, or Sword to draw, 
When Zeler is defended : Nor none ſo Noble, 
Whoſe Life were ill beſtow'd, or-death unfanrd, 
Where Helen is the Subjeft. - Then (I ſay). , 
Well may we fight for her,, whom we know well, 


The Worlds large ſpaces cannot parallel. 

Het. Paris, and Frodas, you have both ſaid well : 
And on the Cauſe and Queſtion, now in hand, 
Have gfoz2d, but ſuperficially ; not much 
Ualike young Men, whom 4:ſtotle rhought 
Unfft to hear Moral Philoſophy, | 
The Refſons.. you alledge, do more'conduce 


]To the hot, pallion of diſtemper*d blood, 


Than to make up a free determination 

'Twixt right and wrong ;- For pleaſure and revenge, 
Have Ears more deaf than Adders, to the voice 
Ofany true deciſion, Nature craves 

All dues be rendred to their Owners; now 

What nearer debt in all humanity, 

Than Wife is to the Husband ? : If this Law 

Of Nature be corrupted through affeCtion, 

And that great minds of partial indulgence, 

To their benummed wills reſiſt the ſame, 

Thereis a Law in each well-ordered Nation, 
Tocurb thoſe raging appetites that are 

Moſt diſobedient and refractory. 

If Helen then be Wife to Sparta's King) 

(ASit is known ſhe is} theſe Moral Laws ' 

Of Nature, and of Nation, ſpeak aloud 

To have her back return'd. Thus to perſiſt 
Indoing wrong, extenuates not wrong, 

But makes it much more heavy. Hettor's opinion 


Is this in way of truth.;. yet ne're the leſs, 

My ſpritely Brethren, I propend to you 

In reſolution to keep Helen {till ; 

Fortis a cauſe that hath no mean dependance, 


Pon our joint and ſeveral Dignities. 


170i, Why ? there you :ouch'd the Life of our deſign : 


ere It not Glory that we more affected, 
han the performance of our heaving ſpleens, 


| ſhrowded any but Zazars, Amen. V Vhere?s Achilles ? 


I would not wiſh a drop of Trojan blood, 
Spent more 1n her defence. Bur, worthy Hefor, 
She is a Theam of Honour and Renown, 
A Spur to valiant and magnanimous deeds, | 
Whoſe preſent courage may beat down our Foes, 
And Fame, in time to come, canonize us. 
For I preſume, brave Hetfor would not loſe 
So rich advantage of a promisd Glory, 
As ſmiles upvn the fore-head of this action, 
For the wide V Vorlds Revenue. 
Heet. lam yours, 
You valiant Off-ipring of great Priamus, 
[ have a roiſting challenge ſent amongſt 
The dulland factious,Nobles of the Greeks, 
V Vill ſtrike amazementto their drowſie Spirits: 
[ was advertis'd, their great General ſlept; 
WhiPlt Emulation in the Army crept : 
This I preſume will wake him. 
Enter Therlites ſolus. 


LExennt. 


me, and I railat him :  O'worthy ſatisfaction , would it 
were otherwiſe : that I could beat him, whiPſt he rail'd 
at me : *Sfoot, Þle learn to Conjure and raiſe Devils; but 


Achilles, a rare Engineer. If Troy be \not- taken till theſe 
two undermine it, the walls will ſtand- till th 

themſelves. O thou great Thunder-darter _ 
forget that thou art ove the King of Gods ; and Mercary, 
loſe all the Serpentine craftof thy Caduceus, if thou take 


cutting the web : after this, the vengeance on the whole 
Camp, or rather the bone-ach,.. for that methinks is the 
curſe dependant on thoſe that war for a Placket. I have 


Now, now, Therſites ? what loſt in the Labyrinthof thy | 
Fury ? Shall the Elephant 4jax, carry it thus ? He bears | 


Ple ſee ſome iſſue of my ſpiteful execrations;, Then theres | 
fall of 
Olympus, 


not that little little leſs than little wit from them that j 
they have, which ſhort-arn?d'ignoranceit ſelf knows, is | 
ſo abundant ſcarce, it will not 1n circumvention deliver a }/ 
Fly from a Spider, without. drawing the 'maſlie Irons and | 


”_ 


ſaid my Prayers, and Devil, Enyy, ſay, Amen; VVhat 
ho ? my Lord Achilles ? BEER] 
1 1f 1 *; Exter Patvochus.”';. {iis 7 
| Patr, VVho'sthere ? Therſites, Good Therſnes come 
in and rail. | 7 TEES 


thou wouldſt not have ſlipt ont of - my..C 


HCELY . 7 
but it is no matter, thy ſelf upon thy ſelf. The common. 


fair Coarſe, 'Vle be ſworn and ſworn uport, ſhe never 

Parr. V Vhat, art thou devout ? walt thou in a Prayer ? 

Ther. 1, the Heavens hear me. 
Enter Achilles. | 

Achil. V.V ho's there ? 

Patr. Therſues, my Lord. | 

Achil. V V here, where, art thou come ? why, my cheeſe, 


Table, ſo many meals ? Come, what*s Agamennon ? 


clus, whats Achilles? 

Patr. Thy Lord, Therſites: then tell me, I pray thee, 
what's thy (cIf.? h 

Ther. Thy knower, Patroclus ; then tell me, Patrocins, 
what art thon ? 
Patr. Thou may*ſt tell, that know?lt. 
Achil. O tell, tell. 
Ther. le decline the whole queſtion : -4gamemnon com- 
mands Achilles, Achilles is my Lord, 1 am Parrocluss 
knower, and Patroclus is a Fool. 
Patr. You Raſcal. 
Ther. Peace, Fool, I have not done. 
Achil. He isa priviledg*d man, proceed, Therſues. 


Ther. Agamemnon is a Fool, Achilles is a Fool, Ther- 


"Ther. If I could have remembred a guilt counterfeit, | 


Curſe of mankind, folly and ignorance be thinein great | 
Revenue ; Heaven bleſs thee from a Tutor, and Diſcipline |: 
come not near thee. Let thy - blood be thy direction till | 
thy death, then if ſhe that lays thee our, ſays thou art a 


my digeſtion, why haſt thou not ſery'd thy ſelf into my | 
Ther. Thy Commander, Achilles, then tell me, Patro- | 


Yy ſnes 
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fires isa Fool, and, as aforeſaid, Patvoclus is a Fool. | And under write in aniobſerving kind | 

Achil. Derive this : come ? His humorous predominance, yea, watch 
Ther. Agamemnow'is aFool to offer to command: Achil- | Nis pettiſh lines, his ebþs, his flows, as if 
| tes, Achillesis a Fool to be commanded of Agamemnon, | The paſlage and whole carriage of this action 
Therſites is @ Fool to ſerve ſuch a Fool: and Patroclus is a | Rode on his tide. Go tell him this, and add; 
Fool poſitive. That if he over-hold his price ſo much, 

Patr. Why am Ia Fool ? | We'll none of him ; but let him, like an Engine 
| Not portable, lye under this report. 
Enter Agamemnon, Ulyſſes, Neſtor, Diomedes , Ajax, Bring action hither, this cannot go to war : 

| and Ehalcas. A ſtirring Dwarf, we do allowance give, 

Before a ſleeping Gyant : tell him ſo. | 

Ther. Make that demand to the Creator, it ſuffices me | Pat. I ſhall, and bring his anſwer preſently. 
thou art. Look you, who comes here ? | FE Aga. In ſecond voice we'll nat be ſatisfied, 
' Achil. Patroclus, Vle ſpeak with no body : come in | We come to ſpeak with him, Ulyſſes, enter you. 
with me, Therſaes, | cy [Exit Ulf 
' Ther. Here is ſuch Patchery, ſuch Jugling , and ſuch | ja. What is he more than another ? ; 
Knavery : all the argument is a Cuckold anda Whore, a a No more than what he thinks he is. 
good guarrel to draw emulatious Fattions, -and bleed to ja. Is he fo mach? do you not think, he thinks him- 
death upon : Now thedry Serpigo on the ſubject , and | ſelf a better Man than I am? 
War and Lechery confound all. | Aga. No queſtion. 
| am. Where is Achilles ? ET £4ja. V Vill you ſubſcribe his thought, and ſay, heis? 
 -: Pate, Within his Tent, but ill diſpos?d, my Lord. ga. No, Noble 4jax\ you are as ſtrong) as valiant, y| 
| - Apart. Letzit be known to him that we are here. - wiſe, noleſs noble, much more gentle, and altogether 
Heſcat our ngers, and welay by more traCtable. | 
Our appertainents, viſiting of him : - , Aja. V'Vhy ſhoulda Man be proud ? How doth Prige 
Let hin» be of, leſt perchance he think grow ? I know not what it is. 
'We dare not move the queſtion of our place, - Your mind is the clearer, Ajax, and your virtue, 
Ov know not what we are. | the fairer ; he that is proud, eats up himſelf, Pride is his 
; Parr. Þ ſhall ſo fay to him. own Glaſs, hisown'T rumpet, his own Chronicle, an 
. - Ulyſ. Weſaw him atthe opening of his Tent, what ever praiſes it {elf but in the deed, devours the deed 
He is not ſick. In the pralſe. | 
'* Aja. Yes, Lionefick, fick of a proud heart: you may | _- Emtey Ulyſſes. 
call it Melancholy if you will favour the Man, but by my | £44. 1do-hate a proud Man, asT hate the engendrigp 
head, *is pride ; but why, why, let him Chew us the cauſe ? | of Toads. : | 
A word, iy Lord. - Neſt. Yethe loves himſelf : is't not ſtrange ? 

Neſt. What moves 4jax thus to bay at him ? Uly/. Achilles will not to the field to morrow, 
 Uiy, Achilles hath inveigled his Fool from him, Aga, V Vhat*s his excuſe ? 

. Neſs. Who, Therſnes ? Uly/. He doth rely on none, 

Ulyſ. He. | But carries on the ſtream of his diſpoſe, 


Neſt. Then will 4jax lack matter , if he have loſt his | V Vithout obſervance or reſpett of any, 
Argument. In will peculiar, and in ſelf-admiſſion, 

' Ulyſ. No, youſee he is his Argument, that has his Ar- | Aga. V Vhy, will he not upon our fair requeſt; 
\gament, Achilles. Untent his perſon, and ſhare the Ayr with us ? 


' Neſs, All the better, their fraftion is more our wiſh | ©!y/. Things ſmall as nothing, for requeſts fake only 
than their Faction ; but it was a ſtrong Counſel that a | He makes important : poſleſt he is with greatneſs, 
Fool could diſunite. And ſpeaks not to himſelf, but with a pride 
Uly/. The amity that Wiſdom knits not, Folly may | That quarrels at felf-breath. Imagin*d wrath 
eaſily untye. Enter Patroclus. Holds 1n his blood fach ſwoln and hor diſcourſe, 
Here comes Patroclus. | That *twixt his mental and his ative parts, 
' Neft. No Achilles with him ? Kingdom'd Achilles in commotion rages, 
Uly/. The Elephant hath joints, but none for courteſie ; | And batters ?gainſt it ſelf ; what ſhould fay ? 
His Legsare legs for necelity, not for flight. He is ſo plaguy proud, that the death-tokens of it 
Parr, Achilles bids me fay, he is much ſorry, Cry no recovery. 
If ary thing more than your ſport and pleaſure, Aga. Let Ajax go to him. 
Did move your Greatneſs, and this noble State, | Dear Lord, go you and greet him in his Tent ; 
To call upon him ; he hopes it is no other, | ?Tis ſaid he holds you well, and will be led 
But for your health, and your digeſtion-ſake , At your requeſt a little from himſelf. 
An after Dinners breath. Ulyſ. O, Agamemnon, let it not be ſo. 
Aga. Hear you, Patroclus : | V Ve'll conſecrate the ſteps that 4jax makes, 
We are too well acquainted with theſe anſwers : V Vhen they go from Achilles ; ſhall the proud Lord; 
But his evaſion wing?d thus ſwift with ſcorn, That baſtes his arrogance with his own ſeam, 
Cannot outfiye our apprehenſions, And never ſuffers matter of the world 
Much attribute he hath, and much the reaſon, Enter his thoughts, ſave ſuch asdo revolve 
\Why we aſcribe it to him, yctall his virtues, And ruminate himſelf; Shal} he be worſhipt, 
(Not virtuoully of his own part bcheld) Of that we hold an Idol, more than he ? 
Dec :1 ovr Eyes, begin to loſe their gloſs; No, this thrice worthy, and right valiant Lord, 
Ac like fair Fruit in an unwholiom diſh, Muſt not fo ſtaul his Palm, nobly acquir'd, 
Arc like to rot untaſted ; go and tell him, Nor by my will aſſubjugarte his Merit, 
© come to ſpeak with him, and you ſhall not fin, As amply titled, as Achulles is, by going to Achilles, 
if ycudao ſay, we ihink him over-proud, | That were toenlard his fat already pride, 
And under-honeſt : in ſelt-aflumption greater And add more Coles to Cancer, when he burns 
Than in th- note of judgment: and worthier than himſelf. | With entertaining great Zyperion. 
Here tends ihe ſavage ſtrangeneſs he puts on, This Lord go to him ? FJapzrer forbid, 
Diſguite the holy ſtrength of their command < And fay in thunder, Achilles go to him. 


Nef.. 


_——— PP 


_——. 


——_—_—_——c 


" Neſt. O this is well, he rubs the vein of him. Pan. You depend upon him,. I mean ? 
D40. And how his ſilence drinks up his applauſe. . Ser: Sir, I dodepend upon the Lord. | 
4a. 1fl goto him, with my armed Fiſt, Ple paſh him| 2Par. You depend upon a Noble Gentleman : I itiuſt 
ore the Face. þ needs praiſe him, ' - 
\ 4a. Q no, you ſhall not go. 


; | Ser, The Lord be praiſed. 
"Aja. And a be proud with me, Ple pheſe his Pride : let Pan, You know me, dp you not ? 
me. got0chim: |. wo capht od $16, Ser. Faith, Sir, ſuperficially. - 720 
"Dhl, Not for the worth that hangs upon our quarrel. Pan, Friend, know me better, I am the Lord Pandarus. 
ia. A-paultry, inſolent Fellow. x | © Ser, . Fhope I ſhall know your Honour better. 
Neſt. How he deſcribes himſelf.. _ Pan. I do deſire it. 1 | 
Aja, Can he not be ſociable? Ser, You are in the ſtate of Grace ? TO 00 2 1ts UE - 
Ulyſ. The:Raven chides blackneſs. | | Pan, Gracg, not ſo, Friend; Honodr-and Lordſhip ire 
Aja, Vie let his humours blood. | \ 8 my Titles: What Mulick is this ? | 7 
Aga. He will be.the Phyſitian, that ſhould be the Patient. Ser, I do but partly know, Sir : it is Muſick in parts; 
Aja.” And;all:Men; were a my mind: 7 . - Pan, Rnow'you the Muſicians ? - kl 
Uh. Wit would be out of:faſhion.., ' Ser, Wholly, Sir. | 129% 
Hja. A ſhould:notbear it fo, a ſhould cat Swords firſt-:| | £4, Who play they ta?! | ' | 
ſhall pride carry;36 £...,. i/ | Ser. To the hearers, Sir. — 
Neſt. And *twould, you'ld carry half, | Pans At whoſe; pleatare) Friend? . | 
Ulpſt: A-would-have;iten ſhares. . Ser; At-mine,' Sir, and:theirs that-love Muſick; 


# 


..4ja;;4 will knead him, Ple make him ſupple, he's not | Zan: wand; I mean,:Friend.,-i'- 
yet chrough-warm-. ' 1: 4 | Ser. Who ſhall Icommand, Sir? we G0 
ef. Force him with praiſes; pour .in; pour in, his| P42; Friend, we underftand-not-oneanother : I am foo 
Anatris rye 35 {ig 30d olngimngs te | | courtly, and thou art too cunning. At- whoſe requeſt do 
Ulyſ. My Lord;;yon feed too much on this diſlike. ; theſe Men play? 54 T6 10 y et SPE , 
- Neft. Qur noble General; donotndo ſos | IOAYEþ Ser; cb hath.tt mideed; Sir :-marry; Siry/&t the requeſt 
Div. You mylt;-prepare to fight without Achilles, | of Paris, my Lord, who's there in-perfony” with him che 
Ulyſ. Why, us this-naming of him doth him harm, + | | mortal Yerzs,the heartble6d'f Beauryilayes inviſible ſoul, 
Here is a man, but®ris. before his Face; . 3 21 ; Pan; Who?! myiCoufig:Ceefſige,, | no fo 
[ will be ſilent, Died Ar - 44: 42-1 þ Ser. No, Sir, Alex, could younotfind'out that by+her 
Neft. Wherefore ſhould you ſo. ? + 2 *+...- | attributes? Fog. | 
He is not emylous; as Aebilks is, 1-1 44) 4 þ £42. It-bould ſeem, Fallow,.thatthow haſt, not ſeen the 
Ulyſ. Know the whole world, he is wn R5 3... 5.7 | Lady Creſſida. I come to ſpeak with'Zars-from the Prince 
 4ja. A horſon Nog, | that-ſhall palter thus with us,  Troilus ; 1 will make a cawplerhental affavlevpon him, for 
nould he were a Tojan.. t - E997 3 nr! my buſineſs ſeethes;-: -: wo ive -as Yet Fd. 
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Neſt, What a vice were it. in Ajax nNow— ir ; Ser. Sodden buſineſs, there's a ſftew'd phraſe indeed, 


Ulyf. If he were proyd. . . Wok es "Emer Patis and Helenaz +.) 

Duo, Or coyetous of praiſe, |, + .{ 3, Par, Fair be to you,..my Lord, and'toall this fair com- 
UVhyſ. 1, or ſurly born, \ - + 3 +»: 2 «, | pany: fairdefires1n all fair meaſure! fairly: guide them, | 
Djo, Or ſtrange, or ſelf-affeted.:; - , 7 i eſpecially to you, fair Queen, fair thougtits be your fair | 
UI. Thank the Heavens L: thou art of ſweet compoſure | pillow, | od 24.204 bar 3 6% © | 
Praiſe him that got thee, ſhe that, gave thee ſuck -{/ | | Hel. Dear Lord, -yaware fulkof fairwordss > . | 
Fame be thy Tutor, and thy parts of Nature, ./ \} Pan. You ſpeak your fair pleaſure, ſneet Queen ; fair | 
Thrice fam*d beyond, . beyond all erudition 5, | - .. | Prince, here 1s good broken Mylick, _ NP waes 
But he that diſciplin*d thy. arms to fight, Ns | Par, Yowhave broken it, Couſia :*and-by my life yu 
Let Mars divide Eternity in twain, | ſhalt make. it whole againz-you ſhall piece -it ont with a 
|And give him half, and for thy vigor, piece of your performancez'Nel;he is full of harmony, | 
Bull-bearing Ao his addition yield \..þ Pan. Truly, Ladyzno; 2 37 | ; 
Tofinewy 4jax : I will not praiſe thy wiſdom ., - þ AHeb..O,'Sir, * tg +1 Wy. | 
Which, like a bourn, a pale, a ſhore, confines | - Parn.. Rudge injſooth, in food footh very tude, | 
Thy ſpacious and dilated parts; here*s Neſtor 't Par. Well ſaid, my Lord : well, you ſay ſo in fifs, © |} 
Inſtructed by the Antiquary:times : Pan. | have buſineſs to:my'Lord,dear Queen': my Lofd | 


He muſt, he is, he cannot but be wiſe. will you vonchſafe me a word ? Ob | 
But pardon, Father Neſtor, were your days | #74. Nay, this fhalt not hedge us out; wel hear you þ 
As green as Ajax, and your Brain ſo temper*d, ſing certainly. "Vi 
You ſhould not have the eminence of him, | Pan, Well, ſweet Queen; you are: pleaſant with 'me £ 
But he as ax. EY | | but, marry thus, my Lord, my dear Lord,: and'moſt eſtee- 
Aa, Shall I call you Father ? med Friend, your Brother 7ro:lus f 
Uly/.1, my good Son. . | Hel, My Lord Pandarus, hony-ſweet Lord: - { 
Dio. Be ruPd by him, Lord Ajax. | . ., | Pan. Go to, ſweet Queen, goto, (3: 
Uhſ., There is no .tarrying here, the Hart Achilles Commends himſelf moſt aftectionately to you. 
Keeps thicket : pleaſe it our General, Hel. You ſhall not bob us out of our melody : 
To call together all this ſtate of war ; If you do, our melancholy upon your head. 09 { 
reſh Kings are cometo Troy; to morrow Pan. Sweet Queen,” fweet Queen, thar's a ſyect Queen 
We muſt with all our main of power ſtand faſt : | Pfaith | | | by i 
And here's a Lord (come Knights from Eaſt ro Weſt, | Fel. And to make a feet Lady fad, is a ſower offence. 
And cull their flower) 4jax ſhall cope the beſt. Pan, Nay, that ſhall nof ſerve your turn, that ſhall it 
2. Gowe to Council, let Achilles ſleep ; L not in truth ta; Nay, I care not for ſuch words, no, no- 
Light Boats may fail ſwift , though greater bulks draw | And, my Lord, he defires you, that if the King call for 
Ceep. [Execunt. Muſick ſounds within, | him at Supper, you will make his excufe. 
Enter Pandarus, and a Sermant, Hel. My Ebrd Pandarus. Sos IN 
Par, Friend, you, pray youa word ; Do not you fol- Pan. W hat ſays my ſweet Queen, my very, very ſweet 
low the young Lord Paris ? Queen? - | 
Ser. I, Sir, when he goes before me. Par. What exploit*s in hand, where fups he to night - ; 
1 , x Y y 2 et, 
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To greet the Warriors. Sweet Heler, I muſt woo you, 
| To help vnarm our #zeor : his ſtubborn buckles, 
Wirth theſe your white enchanting Fingers touchr, 
Shall more obey, than to rl:- edg of Steel, 

Or force of Greckiſh ſinews, you ſhall do mote 

Than all the Iſland Kings, diſarm great Hefor. 


{ Yea, what he ſhall receive of us in duty, 


— C———ELe_s 


cs Gents 


your diſpoſer is ſick. 
| »Þar. 


no, your poor diſpoſer*s lick. 
'Inſtrument now, ſweet Queen--: -.-....: 


; He. Why thisis kindlydone.. / 1. / | 
p Pan. My Niece is horrible-in.love with a thing you have, 
weet Queen. : MS HUOR TY: 


'Paris. 


you a Song now. 
_ - Sel, I, 1; prithee 
haſt a fine fore-head,.. 


| Oh, Cupid, Ca Rn 


- Pan, In good trothvit begins fo 


hot blood, and hot blood begets hot- thoughts, and hot 
thoughts beger hot deeds, and hot deeds is Love. 


thoughts, and hot deeds, why they are Vipers, is Love a 
generation of Vipers ? | 
Sweet Lord, who's a field to day? 


galkantry of Troy. I would fain have arm'd to day, but 
my Nel! would not have it ſo. 
How chance my Brother Troilus went not ? 


Lord Pandarus ? 


they ſped to day : 
You'l remember your Brothers excuſe ? 
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Hel. Nay, but my Lord. # 
Pan. Whar ſays my ſweet Queen? my Couſin will fall 
Hel ' You muſt not know where he ſups. 

Par. With my diſpoſer, Creffida..” | 

Pan. No, no, no ſich-matter, you- are wide, come, 
ell; Ple make excuſe. 1 
Par. I, good niy:Lordg why ſhould you ſay,” Crefſida ? 
Par, 1 ſpy. | 


Qu | 
Hel, She ſhall have it, my Lord, af it be not my Lord 
Pan. He ? no, ſhe1Knone of bim, they twoare twain, 
Hel. Falling inafter falling out,may make them three. 
Pan, Come, come, Ple hear. no-more of this, Ple ſing 
now : by my troth, fvect Lord; thou 
Pan, I, you may, you may. 2, le 1's 
H#1. Let thy Songbe 


Love.z this Lovg will undo us all: 
ſhall Peaith: 
nothing but 


Pan. Love?-1, that it 
Par, I , good now, Love, Love; 


> 1 2 : 
Love; 


"8" 
. 


Love, Love, nothing but Love, ftill niore 
£ For O, Loves Bow: 76 { 

Shoots both Back and - Doe * 
The Shaft confounds not that 
But tickles ſtill the Sore: 
Theſe Lovers ety, oh ho they dye ; - | 
Yet that which feems ud Cnr ro tell, 
Doth turn oh ho;' to ha ha he : 
So dying love leves ſtill, &. 
O ho a while, but haha ha : 

. Ohogroans out for ba ha ha——hey hb, | 


' 
_ 


it wounds, 
&1*. 45 


dof ws f 


Hel. In Love ifaith to the very tip of the Noſe. 
* Kar, He eats nothing but Doves, Love,and that breeds 


Pan, Is this the generation of Love? Hot blood, hot 
Par, Hettor, Deiphobus, Helenus, Anthenor, and all the 


He. He hangs the lip at ſomething ; you know all, 


Pan. Not I, hony-ſweet Queen : I long to-hear how 


Par. Toa hair. 

Pan, Farewel, ſweet Queen. 

Hcl, Commend me to your Niece. 

Pan, 1 will, ſweet Queen. [Sound a Retreat. 
Par. They*re come from Field: letus to Priam”s Hall, 


Hel. "I'will make ns proud tobe your Servant, Pars : 


| Too ſubtitle, potent, and roo ſharp in freetneſs, 


| a new t2*en Sparrow. 


| Like vaſſalageat unawares encountring 


Gives us more palm-in Beauty than we have : 

Yea, over-ſhines-our ſelf. 

'Sweet above thought; 1 love thee, | 
Enter Pandarus, and Troiluss Mar. 

Pan. How now, where's. thy "Maſter , at my Cog: 


LExenn 


Creſſides 7 * | 
Man, No, Sir, he 


ſtays for you to condutt him thirher 
71 ; © - Enter Troilus: | ; 
_ Pan. O, here he comes : How'now, | how now ? 

Tro, Sirrah, walk off Þ —-. 

Pan, Have you ſeen my Couſm? 

Tr0i. No, Pandarws : I ſtalk about her door 
Like a ſtrange Soul upon the Stygian banks 


Staying for waſtage. O be thou my-Charoy, 
w 


And give me ſwift tranſportance tothoſe F 
'Where I may wallowinthe Lilly bets 
Propogd for the deſerver. -O gentle Pandarys, 
From Cpids ſhoulder pluck his painted winps; 
And fly with me to Creffid, 

Pan, Walk here Pth? Orchard;'Ple bring her ſtraight, 

| . - Exit Pandarys 

me round, 


"A 


Tru, I amgiddy ; expetation whirles 

TH imaginary reliſhis fo ſweet, | -* 
That it inchants my ſenſe - what will it be 
When that the watrypalats taſte indeed 

| Loves thrice reputed Ne#ar ?- Death, 1 fear me 

| Sounding deſtruCion, or ſome joy too fine, 


15;* 


| For the Capacity of my ruder powers; 

| I fear it much, and I do fear beſides, 

| That I ſhall loſe diſtinftion in my joys, 

| As doth a Battle, when they charge on heaps 
' The Enemy flying. PTY | 
| LAT + - * » Enter Pandatus. 


Pan. She's making her ready, ſhe'l come ſtraight; you | 
muſt be witty now. ſhe does fo bluſh,/and fetches her wind 
; ſo ſhort, as if ſhe were fraid witha {ſprite : Ile fetch her; 
it is the prittieſt villain, ſhe fetches her breath fo ſhort 3; 

| - FExuPad. 
Tr0j, Even ſuch a paſſion doth embrace.my boſom: 
My Heart beats thicker than a feavorous Pulſe, | 
And all my powers do their beſtowing loſe, 
The Eye of Majeſty. '-- © 
, pk Pandarus and Creflida. 

Pan. Come, come, what need you bluſh ? 

Shame's a Baby ; here ſhe is now, ſwear the oaths non 
to her, that you have ſworn to me. What are you got 
gain, you muſt be watcht ere you be made tame, muſ | 
you? come your ways, come your ways, and you dra 
backward we'll put you Pth? Files : why do you not ſpeak 
to her ? Come draw this Curtain, and Jets fee your Picture. 
Alas the day, how loath you are to offend day light ? and 
*twere dark you'ld cloſe ſooner. So, fo, rub on, and kil 
the Miſtreſs 5 how now, a kiſs in fee-farm ? build there 
Carpenter; the Ayr is {weet. Nay, you ſhall fight your 
Hearts out ere | part you. The Faulcon, as the Terce!, 
for all the Ducks Pth? River : go to, go to. 

Troi, You have bereft me df all words, Lady. ; 

Pan. Words pay no debts ; give her deeds : but ſhe'll 
bereave you o*th* deeds too, if ſhe call your activity 
queſtion : what, billing again ? here's in witneſs whereol 
the Parties interchangeably. Come in, come in» 1'le $0 
get a fire. [Exit Pand. 

Creſ. Will you walk in, my Lord ? 

Tor. O Creſſida, how often have l wiſht me thus * 

Creſ. Wiſht, my Lord ? the Gods grent ; O, My Lord. 

Troi. What ſhould they grant ; what makes this prett 
abruption : what too curious dreg eſpies my ſweet L20y 1! 
the Fountain of our love ? 

Creſ. More dregs than water, if my tears ha 
Tr0;. Fears make Devils of Cherubins , they never 


truly. Ends (fer 


ve Cycs. 
{ce 


Creſ. Blind fear, that ſeeing reaſon leads , Goting 
TE hers 
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-oting, than blind reaſon, ſtumbling without fear : to| L479. What oifends you, Lady ? 
f-arthe worſt, oft cures the worle. Cre. Sir, mine own company. 

Troi. O let my Lady apprehend no fear, | Tr0i, You cannot ſhun your ſelf. 
[n all Cuped's Pageant there 1s preſented no Monſter, Creſ. Let me go and try: 

Cre, Nor nothing monſtrons neither ? [ have a kind of felt refides with you : 
"Tio. Nothing, but their undertakings, when we vow | But an unkind felt, that it ſelf will leave, 
to Weep Seas,liye in Fire;eat Rocks, tame Tygers , think- | To be anothers Fool. Where is my Wit ? 
. zit harder for our. Miſtreſs to-deviſe impoſition enough, | I would be gone: I ſpeak I know not whar. 
than for us- to undergo-any difficulty impoſed. This is | L1r0:. Well know they what they ſpeak, that ſpeak fo 
the monſroſity in love (Lady,) that the will is infinite, wiſely. 
and the execution confin*d ; that the deſire is boundleſs, Cre/. Perchance, my Lord, I ſhew more craft than love. 
2nd the aft aſlave.to limit. | And fell ſo roundly to a large Confeſſion, | 
Creſ.. They ſay; all ; Lovers ſwear more 'performance | To angle for your thoughts: bur you 2re wiſe, 
than they are able, and yet reſerve an ability that they | Or elſe you love not: for to be wiſe and love, 
never perform vowing, more than the ;perfeCtion of ten; | Exceeds mans might, that dwells with Gods above. 
and diſcharging leſs than.the; tenth -part : of. one. - They Toi. O: that I thought it could be in a woman; 
that have the voice, of. Lions, and the act of Hares; are | And if it can, I wil. prefume in you, 
they not Monſters # ., / > (03-30 54 | To feed for ay her lamp aud flames of love, 

70s; Are there ſuch.? ſych are not. we: Praiſe us as we | To keep her conſtaney 1n'plight and youth, 
are taſted, allow us as, we-prove-:: dur head ſhall go: bare, | Out-living beauties outward, with a mind 
till merit crown it.: no perfeftion in reverſion ſhall have a | That doth'renew {wifter than blood decays : 
iſe in preſent: . we wy not name deſert before his birth, | Or that perſwaſion could bur thus convince nie, 
and being born, his addition-ſhallbe-humble : few. words | T hat my integrity and truth to you, 
to fair faith. Tr0:l#s ſhall be ſuch-to Creſſida, as whar En- | Might be affronted with the match and weight 
vy can ſay worſt, ſhall be a mock for his truth z and what | Of ſuch. a winnowed purity tt love - 
ruth can ipeak trueſt, not truer than Troilus, . .' - | How were I then uplifted? but alas, 
Creſ. Will you walk iny my Lord ? -// -— | I am astrue, astruth's ſimplicity, 
| | | | And ſimpler than the iifancy of truth. 
Enter Pandarus. ra Creſ. In that Ple war with you. 
Troi, O vettuous fight, * 


Pan, W hat, bluſhing ſtill ? have you not done talking When right with-rightwars, who ſhould be moſt right ? 
yet ? [-S24 \-'} {| True Swainsin love, ſhall-in the'wortd rocome | 
Creſ; Well, Uncle, what folly I commit, Ldedicateto,| Approve their truths by Tr0:lus, when their Rhimes, 


jou. | DTTC ITS ; _ | Fulloſproteſt, of path, and big compare,, 
Par, 1 thank you for that: if my Lord get a Boy: of | Want fimilies: truth tir'd with iteration, 
you, you? give him me; be true tomy Lord, if he flinch, | As true as Steel, as plantage to the Moon, 
chide me for it. .. ::,,. + $1100 {7:49 As Sun to day, as Turtle to her mate, 
Troi, You know now.your Hoſtages: your Unckles!| AsIron to Adamantz*as Earth'to th? Center: 
nord and my firm faith. | ,  1*+..: |} Yetafter all compariſons of truth, | 
Pan. Nay, le give my. word for her too * our kindred | (As truths Authentick author to be cited) 
though they be long © re they are wooed , they are c6n- | As true as 7roilus, ſhall:crown up the verſe, 
ſtant being won : they are Burs,' I can tell you; - they*1|| And fanCtifie the numbers, - 
ſtick where they are thrown. | - - 4..."Cr2]. Prophet may you be : | 
Cre/. Boldnefs comes tome now, and brings me heart':,| If I be falſe, or ſwerve a hair from truth, 
Prince Troilus, T have lov'd you night and day, for many|| When time'is old and hath forgot it ſelf; - 
|weary Months.  . - --_ | + | When water-drops have worn the ſtones of Troy, 
 Troi;, Why was my Creſſidaa then ſo hard towin ? | And blind oblivion ſwallow'd Cities up, 
Creſ. Hard to ſeem won : buti was, won, my Lord, And mighty States chrafterleſs are grated 
With the firſt glance that ever : pardon me, | To duſty nothing ; yet let memory, 
if Iconfeſs much, you will play the Tyrant: | From falſe to falſe, among falſe Maids in love; 
[love you now, but not till now ſo much | Upbraid my falſehood, when they%ave ſaid as falſe, 
But I might-maſter it ; in faithT lye: As Air, as Water, as Wind, as ſandy Earth 
My thoughts were like unbridled Children, grown As Fox to Lamb ; as Wolf to Heifers Calf; 
Too head-ſtrong for their Mother : ſee we Fools, Pard to the Hind, or Stepdame to her Son ; 
Why have I blab'd ? who ſhall be true to us, Yea, let themſaya to ſtick the heart of falſchood, 
When we are ſo unſecret to our ſelves ? As falſe as Creſſid, | . 
| ButthoughT Jov?d you well, I wooed you not, Pand. Goto, abargaia made : ſeal it, ſeal it, Ile be, | 
And yet good faith I wiſht my ſelf a Man : the witnefs, here I hold your hand: here, my Couſins, | 
Orthat the Women had mens priviledge if ever you prove falſe to one another, ſince | have taken \ 
Of ſpeaking firſt. Sweet, bid me hold my tongue, ſuch patns to bring 'you together, let all pitiful goers 
forin this rapture [I ſhall ſurely ſpeak between be calPd to the worlds end after my name: call 
The thing I ſhall repent : ſee, ſee your ſilence them all Panders; let all conſtant men be Trozluſſes, all 
Coming in dumbneſs, from my weakneſs draws falſe Women Creſſida*s, and all brokers between, Panders ; 
\iy Soul of Counſel from me. Stop my mouth. ſay, Amen. 
170}, And ſhall, albeit ſweet Muſick iſſues thence. Troi. Amen. 
Pan, Pretty, i'taith. | | Creſ. Amen. 
|, Cef My Lord, I do beſeech you pardon me, | Pand. Amen. 
| Twas not my purpoſe thusto beg a kik : Whereupon 1 will ſhew yoga a Chamber, which Bed, bes 
mM eham'd 3 O Heavens, what have I done ! caule it ſhall not ſpeak of your pretty encounters, preſs it 
Cr this time will I take my leave. my Lord. to death : away. 
\ 1%, Your kave, ſweet Creſſid ? And Cupid grant all Tongue-ty*d Maidens here, 
; , Tan, Leave! andyou take leave till to morrow mor-| Bed, Chamber, and Pander. to provide this geer. 
ang | [_Exeart, 


Creſ. Pray you, content you. | 


—_— 
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Enter Ulyſſ:s, Diomedes, Neſtor, Agamemnon, Mene- 
| laus, and Calcas. 


Cal. Now. Princes, for the ſervice I have done you, 
Th? advantage of the time prompts me aloud, 
To call for recompence : appear It to your mind, 
That through the ſight I bear 1n things to come, 
I have abandon'd Troy, left my poſſeſſion, 
Incurr*d a Traytors name, expos'd my ſelf, 
From certain and poſleſt cofiveniencies, 
To doubrful Fortunes, ſequeſtring from me all 
Thar Time, Acquaintance, Cuſtom, and Condition, 
Made tame, and moſt familiar to my nature :-. 
And hereto do you ſerviceam become 
As newinto the World, ſtrange, unacquainted. 
| do beſeech you, as in way of taſte, 
To give me now a little benefit, _ 
Out of thoſe many regiſtred in promiſe, 
Which you ſay live to come in my behalf. 

Aon. What would'ſt thou of us, Trojan ? make de- 
mand ? 

Cal. You havea Trojan priſoner, calld Anthenor, 
Yeſterday took : Troy holds him very; dear.- : 
Oft have you (often have you, thanks therefore) _ 
Deſir?d my Creſſid in right great exchange; + 
Whom Troy hath ſtill den?d : but this Amberor, 
I know is ſuch a wreſt in their affairs, , 
That their negotiations all muſt ſlack, j 
Wanting his manage: and they will almoſt 
Giveus a Prince oth? blood, a Son of Priam, 
In change of him. Let him be ſent, great Princes, 
And he ſhall buy my Daughter : and her preſence 
Shall quite ſtrike off all ſervicel hays done, 
In moſt accepted pain. i 

Aga, Let Diomedes. bear him, 
And bring us Creſſid hither : Calcas ſhall have 
What he requeſts of us : good Dzomede, 
Furniſh you fairly for this enterchange 
With all, bring word, if Ze&#ecr will to morrow 
Be anſwer?d in his Challenge. Ajax is ready. 

Dio. This ſhall I undertake, and?risa burthen ; 
| Which I am proud to bear. _. [Exn. 


Enter Achilles, and Patroclus in their Tent, 


Uly/. Achilles ſtands Pry entrance of his Tent 
Pleaſe it our General to paſs ſtrangely by him, 
As if he were forgot : and Princes all, 
Lay negligent and looſe regard upon him z 
| will come laſt, ?tis like hell queſtion me, ; 
W hy ſuch unplauſive Eyes are bent? why turn'd on him ? 
if fo, i have deciſion medicinable, 
To uſe between your ſtrangeneſs and his pride, 
Which his own will ſhall have deſire tagdrink ; 
it may do good, Pride hath no other glaſs 
To ſhew it {c!f, but Pride : for ſupple knees 
Feed arrogarice, and are the proud mans fees. 
Aga. Weel cxecute your purpoſe, and put on 
A formof itrangeneſs as we paſs along, 
So do each Lord, and either greet him not, 
Or elſe diſdainfully, which ſhall ſhake him more, 
Than if not look't on, 1 will lead the way. 
Achil. W hat, comes the General to ſpeak with me ? 
You know my mind. Ple fight no more ?gainſt Troy. 
1:4, What fays Achilles, would he ought with us 5 
Net, Would you, my Lord, ought with the General ? 
Achil. No. 
N/. Nothing, my Lord. 
112, Theverter. 
Acizil. Good day, good day. 
Ae: How do you ? how do you * 
Al). WLat dees the Cuckold ſcorn me ? 
Ajax, HOW Now) Patroclus ? 


' | To comeas humbly, as they usdto creep to holy Altars 


| How much in having, or without, or in, 
Cannot make boaſt to have that which he hath; 
| Nor feels not what he ows, but by refleftion , 
| As when his virtues ſhining uponothers, 

| Heat them, and they retort that heat again 

] To the firſt giver, | 


The bearer Khows not, but commends it ſelf, 


| Where it may ſee it ſelf ; this is not ſtrange at all. 


chil. Good morrow, Ajax. 

fax. Ha. 

Achil. Good morrow. 

Ajax. I, and Good next day too. 

Achil. What mean theſe Fellows ? know the 
chilles 2 « i 

Patr, They paſs ſtrangely : they were ug'd t 
To: ſend their liles be ms them 4 Achilles : C bend, 


[Exem. 
Y Not 4. 


_ Achil. What atn I poor of late ? 
*Tis certain, Greatneſs once faPn out with Fortune 
Muſt fall out with Men too : what the declin'd is. * 
He ſhall as ſoon read inthe Eyes of others, y 
As feel in his own fall: for Men like Butter. flies 
Shew not their mealy-wings, but tothe Summer 
And not a Man, for being ſimple Man, 
Hath any Honour, but Honour'd by thoſe Honours 
That are without him z as Place, Riches, Fayour 
Prizes of accident, as oft as merit : : 
Which when they fall (as being Nlippery ſanders) 
The lovethat lean'd on them as ſlippery too, 
Doth one pluck down another, and together 
Dyein-the fall : But tis not ſo with me, 
Fortune and 1 are Friends, 1 do enjoy 
Atample point all thatI did poffefs, 
Save theſe mens looks, who do methinks find out 
Something not worth in me ſuch rich beholding, 
As they have often given. Here is Vly/es, 
Ple interupt his reading : How now, Ulyſſes ? 
- Ulyſ. Now. great Therss Son. | 
' Achil, What are you reading ? 
Uly/. A ſtrange Fellow here | 
Writes me, that man, how dearly ever parted, 


2 
I 


Achil. 'T his is not ſtrange, Ulyſſes, 
The beauty that is born here in the Face, 


Not going from it ſelf, but eye to eye oppos'd, 
Salute each other, with each others form. 

For ſpeculation turns not to it ſelf, 

Till it hath travelPd and is married there 


Uiyſ. 1 do not ſtrain it at the Poſition, 
It is familiar; but at the Authors drift, 
W ho in his circumſtance, expreſly proves 
That no man is the Lordof any thing, 
(Though in and of him there is much confiſting,) 
Till he communicate his parts to others : 
Nor doth he of himſelf know them for ought, 
Till he behold them formed in th* applauſe, 
W here theyre extended - who like an arch reverb rates 
The voice again , orlike a gate of Steel], 
Fronting the Sun, receives and renders back 
His Figure, and his Heat. I was much rapt in this, 
And apprehended here immediately 
The unknown 4jax. 
Heavens, what a man 1s there? a very Horſe, | 
That has he knows not what Nature,what things thercalt 
Mot abject in regard, ard dear in vſe ; 
W hat things again moſt dear in the eſteem, 
And poor in worth : now ſhall we ſee to morrow, 
And act that very chance doth throw upon him * 
Ajax renown'd / O Heavens, what ſome men do, 
While ſome men leaveto do ! 
How ſome men creep in skittiſh fortunes Hall, 
V Vhiles others play the Idiots in her eyes: 
How one man eats into anothers Pride, 
V Vhile Pride is feaſting in his wantonnelſs 
To ſee theſe Grecian Lords z why, even already » 


——— 
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clap the lubber 4jax on the ſhoulder, 

| 7% if his Foot were on brave Hettor's breaſt, 
Aad great Troy ſhrinking. | 
| 4b I do believe it, 
For they paſt by me, as Miſers do by Beggars, 
Neither gave to me good-word, nor good look : 
VVhat, are my deedsforgot ? 

Ulyſ. Time hath-(my Lord) a wallet at hisback, 
VVherein he puts alms for oblivion - 
Agreat-ſiz'd Monſter of ingratitudes : 
Thoſe ſcraps are good deeds paſt, 
| Which are deyour*d as faſt as they are made, 
Forgot as ſoon as done: perſeverance, dear my Lord, 
Keeps Honour bright : to have done, is to hang _ 
Quiteout of faſhion, like aruſty Male, | 
[n monumental mockr?y : take the inſtant way, 
ror Honour travels in a Streight ſo narrow, _ 
Where one but goes abreaſt, keep then the path, 
For Emulation hath a thouſand Sons, 
That one by one purſue; if you give way 
Orhedge aſide from the direct forth-right, 
Like to anentred Tide, they all ruſh by, * 
And leave you hindmoſtz 
Or like a gallant Horſe faPa in firſt rank, 
Lye there for pavement to theabjeft, near _ 
Ore-run and trampled on : then what they doin preſent, 
Though leſs than yours .in paſt, mult o*retop yours : 
For time is like a faſhionable Hoſt, EE TY 
That ſlightly ſhakes his parting Gueſt by th? hand; 
And with his arms out-ſtretch*d, as he would flye, 
Graſps in the comer : the welcome ever ſiniles, 
And farewels goes out ſighing : -O let not virtue ſeek 
Remuneration for the. thing it was :_ for Beauty, Wit, 
High-birth, vigor of Bone, deſert.in Service, _ 
Love, Friendſhip, . Charity, are ſubjects all 
To envious and RR; RE” OE 
One touch of nature makesthe whole World kin | 
That all with one conſent | pom pre gauds, - 
Though they are made and moulded of things paſt, 
And go to duſt, that is a little gilt, rail ah 
More laud in gilt o're-duſted. 
The preſent Eye praiſes the preſent object. 
Then marvel not, thou great and compleat Man, 
That all the Greeks begin to worſhip 4jax ; 
Since things in motion ?gin to catch the Eye, 
Than what not ſtirs, the cry went out on thee, 
And ſtill it ns and yet it wn, FSA, 
If thou wouldſt not entomb thy ſelf alive , 
And caſe thy reputation in thy Tent; | 
Whoſe glorious deeds, but in theſe fields of late, 
Made emulous miſſions ?mongſt the Gods themſelves, 
And drave great Ars to Faction. 
Achil, Of this my privacy, 
[ have ſtrong reaſons. k 
Uh. But *gainſt your privacy, 
The reaſons are more potent and heroical : 
'Tis known, Achilles, that you arein love 
VVith one of Priam?s Daughters. 
Achil. Ha ? known ? 
Uly/. Is that a wonder ? | 
The providence that's in a watchful State, 
Knows almoſt every grain of Plato's Gold 5 
Finds bottom in th? uncomprehenſive deeps 
Keeps place with thought ; and, almoſt like the Gods, 
Does thoughts unveil in their dumb Cradles : 
There is a Myſtery (with whom relation 
Durſt never meddle) in the ſoul of ſtate; 
Which hath an operation more divine, 
Than Breath or Pen can give expreſlure to : 
All the commerce that you have had with Troy, 
As perfectly is ours, as yours, my Lord. 
And better would it fit Achilles much, 
0 throw down Hefor than Polyxena, 
But it muſt grieve young Pyrrh«s now at home, 
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; Aja x goes up down 3 ield ins for 
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is ſo prophetically proud of an heroical 'cudgAlli 
he raves in ſaying NETS ER 


When Fame ſhall in her Iſſand ſound her Trump 

And all the Greek;ſh Girles ſhall tripping ſing, 

Great Hettors Siſter did Achilles win ; 

But our Great 4jax bravely beat down him. 

Farewel, my Lord : 1, as your Lover, ſpeak ; 

The Fool flides o're the Ice that you ſhould break. 

Parr, To this effect, Achilles, have I mov'd you 

A woman impudent and manniſh grown, 

Is not more loath*d, than an effeminate man, 

In time of action : I ſtand condemn'd for this ; 

They think my little ſtomach to the war, 

| And your great love to me, reſtrains you thus : 

Sweet, rouſe your ſelf: and the weak wanton Cupid 

Shall from your neck unlooſe his amorous fold, 

And likea dew-drop from the Lions mane, 

Be ſhook to airy air. ' - 
Achil. Shall Ajax fight with Hefor ? | 
Patr. T, and perhaps receive much Honour by him. -* 
 Achil. 1 ſee my Reputation is at ſtake, | 


« 


My Fame is ſhrewdly gored. 
Patr, O then beware: © : X 
Thoſe wounds heal ill, that men do give themſelves: 
Omillion to do what is neceſlary, | 
Seals a Commillion toa blank of danger, - 
And danger, like an Ague, ſubtly taints' ' 
Even then when, we fit idly in the fun. - © | 
Achil. Go call Therſaes hither, ſweet Patroclus, © - - 
Ple ſend the Fool to 44jax, and deſire him 
Tinvite the Trojan Lordsafter the Combat | © +1” 
Toſee us herennarm'd:: Thave a Womans longing, | /-! | 
An appetite that I am ſick withall, . | | 
To ſee great Hefor in the weeds of peace. 


-- 
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Eyen to my full of view. A pre bbry, NI 
Ther. A wonder. OO 
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£bik, How can that be? 
ſtride and a ſtand : ruminares, li 
bites his lip with a politique 


| 


Achil, Thou muſt be my Embaſſador to him, Therſires. 
Ther. Who 1? while he'll anſwer no body: he pro- 
feſſes not anſwering ; ſpeaking is for Beggars : he wears his 
Tongue ins Arms : I will put on his preſence; let Parroctus 
make his demands to me,you ſhall ſee the Pageant of Ajax. 
Achil. To him, Patroclzs, tell him, I humbly defire the 
valiant 4jax, to invite the moſt valorous Hector, to come 
unarmed to my Tent, and to procure ſafe conduct for his 
perſon, of the magnanimous, and moſt illuſtrious, ſix or ſe- 
ven times honour®d Captain, General of the Grecian Ar- 
my, Agamemnon, &c. do'this. 

Patr, Jove bleſs great 4jax. 

Ther. Hum. 

Patr, I come from the worthy Achilles, 

Ther, Ha ? : | 
Patr. Who moſt humbly deſires you to invite Hedtor | 


to his Tent. Ther | 


— 


—— 


-:: Te Trazeh i Frolas Ind Creflida. 


Ther. Hum. | 
Patr. And to procure ſafe conduct from Agamennon. 
Ther. Agamemnon ? | | | 
Parr. 1, my Lord. . 

[ Ther. Hap. G —H s 

; Parr. t ia ou to "© | 

Ther. God b) gov with dla Heat. . 
; - Parr. Your abſwer,. 

; Ther. If to morram be. 2 fair day ay. "by eleven a Ticekit 


"re he has me, : "In £14921 
i; Parr.. Your anſwer, ,£ Sit... bs S765 3 


' Ther. Fare my-heart.,, 
| isnot In infhiseane, is he ? 


' Achil. Why, bu t he 1s Os 
; They' No bbs ad Font wif vhat Muſick, will he 


'more ca Creature. IgE 
 Achil. My mindis'troubled-li 
'And I my ſelf ſee not. nah bon br 


IEF; "ry - 


Patr. See ho, phos js that there ? | 
Dejp. It is the Lord, AREA... 

| e/Enc, Is the Princet] BY. =OTIEY 
' Had I ſo good occaſion to lie long. 

: As you Prince Pars, nothing bur on teh, 
' Should rob niy Bed-mate of my compan 


«" 


' Pap. A valiant Greek, «Anas, take 
| Witneſs the proceſs of your ſpeech within; 
' You told how Diomede, in 2 whole v week by days yn, 
Did, haunt you in a Field. 9%, 23 
ee, Health to you, valiant Sir, LO 
During all queſtion of the gentle "OM : 
But when I meet you, arnvd, as bl k defiance, 
As heart can think, or courage execute, . . 
Dom. The one and other Diomede, embraces 
Our Bloods are now in calm; and-ſo long heal t- 
But when contention, and occaſion meet, 
By Jove, I'le play the Hunter for thy life, 
With all my Force, Purſuit, and Policy. 
Ene, And thou ſhalt hunt a Lion that will flie . 
With his Face backward, in humane gentleneſs : 
Welcome to Troy ; now ; by Anchiſess life, 
Welcome led: by Venus hand I ſwear, 
No Man alive can love in ſuch a ſort, 
| The thing he means to kill, more excellently. 
Diom, We ſympathize. Fove let e/Ereas live 
| (If to my Sword his fate be not the glory) 
A thouſand compleat courſes of the Sun : 
But in mine emulous Honour let him die, 
With every joyit a wound, and that to morrow. 
e/Ene, We know each other well. 
Dio. We do, and long to know each other worſe. 
Par. This is the moſt def} PightfuPit gentle BrecUing ; : 
The nobleſt hateful love, that ere I heard of. 
\Whar buſineſs, Lord, ſo carly ? 
eAcne. 1 was ſent for to the King but why, Iknownot. 
P:*. His purpoſe meets you z it was to bring this Greek 
To : C.z!chags houſe ; and there to render him, 
For the et nfrecd Anthenor, the fair Creſſid : 
Lets have your company 3 0r.if you pleaſe, 
Halte there bcfore-us, I conſtantly do think 
{Or rather call my thoughr a certain knowledge) 
NY Brother 1 r2:lus lo >0ges there t9 Night. 


— 
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the go one way Or; other z al Ls he ſhall [pa - for me | 


os eons 
| With ſuch a coſtly loſs 0 
wa 'He, like a puling Cucke 


You like a letcher., 


' Ther, Would the Fc | 
; again, that I might ir We [rath doe a 
, Tick in a Sheep; than TP. 


| Both mitrits 
[ur heaee, tic hea 


| Enter at one Door. LD ek he Sb a koh Paris, ; 
| | Deiphobus, Anhenor, Diomede. the ron wick Te | þ 


[ She hath not 


.-Diom. Thats my mind too: good! morons Lard Anee ; 
his [a 


—— 


' Rouſe "tag and give him. note 'of Our approach, 
With the whole quality, whercof1 fear 
We ſhall be much unwelcome, 

Z#ne. That I aſlure you:. 


| Troilus had rather Troy were born ts Greece, 
| | Than Creſſidborn fromTroy, 


Par. There is no help : 
The bitter diſpoſition of the time WI: have it ſo. 
On, Lord, wee'l follow yon. | 
Ling, Good "0 _ > | 2 , LExit Fneas, 
| Par, And tell. me, Noble D:ome faith tell me tr 
Even in the Soul of found good fel a: Hi a, 
Whoin your thoughts: merits fair Helt noo ? 
My ſelf, or ee 
 " Dijom, Both! like. 
He merits well to tt; '© her, ha dot ſeek her, 
Not making any { ple of her Hare, 
'With ſuch a Hell of Þa $f eh; of Lore: 
'And you as well to keep wee that defend her, 
Not palating the taſt of | her-difhonovr; - 
of wealth and friends; 
would drink up 


'The Lees and dregs of a Frm tamed Þre: 
out of whoriſhLoin bo 

ed our your Inherjtors: 

Es Wins no Tefs ivr wore, 


Are pleag'd to br 


Par. You are too. bitter to your "Colitrey-women 
Do, She's bitter to her Chant : hear me, Parr, 
For every Fe Bw pint baudy bids 
A Greciafis life hath ſohk:; for e 
Of her contaatiihat Wr 
A Trojan bathe 


As for her Gre bs te nuke es tath, 
Par. Fair Diomear, you'doas Chapmen do 
[Dif thething' mr youdefire to buy: * 
e if ſilence hold this virtue well; - 
"I ot commend, what we intend to ſal. 
Here lies our way. -© [ Excyr, 
. Enter Troilus and Ereitita. | 
Troi. Dear, trouble not your ſelf: the morn is cold. 
Creſ, Then, ſweet bd Lord, Vie Bt By Uncle donn: 


{ He ſhall unbolt*the 


Troi, Trouble hi 
Ty Bed, *fo'Bed: ee! iiIthoſ pretty Eyes, 
And give as ſoft attachment to thy Sences, 
nfants empty of all thought, 
ka Gaqod morrow then. 
Tro;, I prithee now to' Bed. 
Creſ. Are you a weary 'of me ? 
Troi. O Creſſida | but that the buſy day ' 


{ Wak*d by the Lark, has rouz'd the Ribala Crows, 
{And —_ Night will hide our Eyes no longer: 
11 would not ir 


om thee. ' 
Creſ. Night hath been too brief, (ſtays, 
Troi. Beſhrew the Witch ! with yenemous weights {ic 


1 As hideouſly as Hell ; but flies the graſps of love, 


With wings more momentary, ſwifter than thought : 
You will catch cold and curſe me. 
Creſ. Prithee tarry, you men will never tarry ; 
O fooliſh Creſſida, I might have ſtill held off, 
And then you would have tarried. Heark there's cnc up. 
Pan. within, What's all the doors open here ? 
Troi, It is your Uncle. 
[Enter Pandaruns. 
Creſ. A Peſtilence on him : now will he be mocking : 
I ſhall have ſuch a life. 
Pan, How now. how now ? how go Maiden-heads ? 
Hear, you Maid : wheres my Couſin Creſſid ? 
Creſ. Go hang your ſelf, you naughty mocking Uncle: 
You bring me to / then you flout me £00. 
Pan. Todo what? to do what ? let her ſay, what : 
W hat have I brought you to do ? 


Cre/. 
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Creſ. Come, come; beſhrew your heart: yowl nere be 
| | good, nor ſuffer others. | 
” Pan, Ha, ha: alas poor wretch : a poor Chipochia, haſt 
not ſlept to night f would he not. (a naughty man) let it 
ſleep 3 A bug-bear take hun. [One knocks. 

Creſ, Digi not-l tel you ? would he were knock?d ch? 
head.. Who's that at door ? good Uncle, go and ſee. 

My Lord, cove you again into my Chamber : 
You {mite/an&mock me, as if I meant naughcily. 

Trot. Ha, ha., | X h . 

Creſ, Come, yaw aredeceiv*d, IL think of no ſich m_ 
How carneltly they! knock : pray you —_— [.K0CR. 
| would not for half Troy have you ſeen here. [ Exennt. 

Pan. Who's there? what's the matter ?: will you beat 
down the door, ?' How now, what's the matter ? 

e/Ene, Good morrow Lord, good: morrow. 

Pan, Who's there, my Lord efneas # by my trath 
knew you not :; what news with yoo fo: early 2 

eAne, Is not Prince Fratws here'? | 

Pan, Here ? what ſhould he do here? 

ene. Come, he ishere, my Lord, do not deny him : 

[t doth import him much to peak with-me. 

Pan. Is he here&y you? ?ris more than I know, Ile be 
ſworn : For my oww part, I came in late; what ſhould 
he Yo heve'?' 04167 

e/Ane, "Who, nay. then : 
wrong, Cre y? areware: you'll be ſorrge to him, .to be 
falſe to him : -Do not you know'of him, but yet. go-fetch 
higkicther, go. - | 

Emer Troilus. | 
Troi, How gow, ' what's the matrer:?. _ 
«Ene. My Lord; | ſcarce have leifare to ſalute you, 

My matter is fo rafh:* thereis at hand, . | F 
Pais your Brother; and Dei ET SIT 

The Grecian Diomede, and our Anthenor 

Deliver'd to us, and forhim forthwith, 

Fre the:firſt Sacrifice, within this 'hour, 

We muſt give up to Dremedes hand?” 

The Lady Creſſias.” 

Troi, Is it conchided fo? = - W 

eAne, By Priam, and the general State of Troy, 
They-areat hand, and ready. to effect. it. F 

Troi, How' many atchievments _— ? 
| will go meet them: and my Lord eAvneas, 

\We met by chance , you did not find me here. 

ne, Good, good, my Lord, the ſecrets of nature 

Have not more gift in taciturnity. © [CExennt, 
Enter Pandarus and Creflid. | 

Pan. Tst -poſſible ? no ſooner got but loſt : the Devil 
take Anthenor ; the young Prince will go mad: a plague 
upoll Arthenor z I would they had broke? neck. 

Creſ. How now ? what's the matter ? who was here ? 

Pan, Ah, ah 7 

Creſ. Why ſigh you ſo profoundly ? where's my Lord ? 
gone? tell me, ſweer Uncle, whats the matter ? 

Ky Would I were as deep under the earth, as I am 
above. 

Creſ. O' the Gods ! what's the matter ? 

Pan, Prithee get thee in : would thou hadſt ne*re been 
born; I knew thou wovldft be his death. O poor Ges- 
tleman : a plague upon Anthenor. 

Creſ. Good Uncle, 1 beſeech you, on my knees, I be- 
ſkech you, what's the matter ? 

Pan, Thou muſt be gone, wench, thou muſt be gone ; 
thou art chang?d for Antheror : thou muſt to thy Father, 
and be gone from Treilus : ?twill be his death : *twifl be 
lis bane, he cannot bear it. 

Creſ. O you immortal Gods ! I will not go. 

Pan. Thou muſt. 

Creſ. I will not, Uncle: I have forgot my Father. 
[know no touch of conſanguinity : 

No Kin, no Love, no Blood, no Soul ſo near me, 
As the ſweet Troilns : O you Gods divine ! 
Make Creſſd's name the very crown of falſhood, 


Come, 'come, you'll do. him | 


| Which cauſeth ir. How-an I mo@rate is,? 
| Or brey-it toi weak t- 


——— 


If ever ſhe leave Troilus: time, and death, 
Do to this body what extremity you can ; 
But the ſtrong Baſe and building of my love 
Is as the very Centre of the earth, 
Drawing all things toic. LI will go in, and weep. 
Pan. Do, do. 
Cre. bord my bright Hair, and ſcratch my praiſed 
CNECKS, 
Crack my clear voice with ſobs, and break my heart 
With ſounding Troilus, I will not go from Troy, [Exit. 


Enter Paris, Troilus, Eneas, Deiphobus, Anthenor, 
and Diomedes. . 


Par. It is, great morning, and the hour prefixt 

Of her delivery to this valiant Greek 

Comes faſt upon : good.my Brother Troilus, 

'Tell you the Lady what-fhe is to do, 

And haſte her to the-purpoſe. 
Troi. Walk into her houſe : 

Ile bring her to the Grecian preſently ; 

And to his hand when I deliver her, 

Think is an Altar, and thy'Brother Troilus 

A Prieſt, there offering 40 i his heagt.. + 
Par. I know, what 'tis ta love, « 

And would, as I ſhall pity, 1could help, -- 

Pleaſe you walk in, my Lords. fy 009 

Entey Pandarus and Creflid. 

Pan. Be moderate, bemaderate. E. 
Cref. Why tell you me of maderstion? 


| The grief is fine, full perfect that 1 taſte, 
] And no leſs ina ſenſe as rong, as that 


If I could wa pak vm et ; 
The like allayment conkd 1 give jef 
My love admits do: qualifyi 
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Creſ. What, and from Troilus too ? 

Troi, From Troy, and Trolus. 

Creſ. It poſlible ? 

Troi, And ſuddenly, where injury of chance 
Puts back leave-taking, juſtles roughly by 
All time of pauſe: rudely beguiles our lips 
Of all rejoyndure: forcibly prevents 
Our lock'd embraſures ; ſtrangles our dear vows, 
Even in the birth of our own labouring breath. ' 
We two, that with ſo many thouſand ſighs 
Did buy each other, muſt poorly ſell our ſelves, 
With the rude brevity and diſcharge of one; 
Injurious time, now with a Robbers haſte 
Crams his rich Theevery up, he knows not how. 
As many farewels as be ſtars in Heaven, 
With diſtin& breath, and conſign'd kiſles to them, 
He fumbles up in a looſe adieu : 


ith a ſj famiſht kiſs 
And ſcants us with a ſingle n Diſtaſting 
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Dittaiting with the Salt of broken tears. 
 ) Enter Fneas... 
eEneas within, My Lord, is the Lady ready ? + 
| Tros. Hark, you are call'd : "ſome ſay the Genius ſo 
Cries, come, to him that inſtantly muſt die. | 
Bid them have patience ; ſhe ſhall come anon. . 


my Heart will be blown up by the Root. 

 Creſ. I muſt then to the Grecians ? 

'. Tro, Neremedy. pil 

'  Creſ. A woful Creſſid *mongſt the merry Greeks, 

{ Fro, When ſhall we ſee again? . ' 

'Hear me, my Love : be thou butitrue of Heart, 

; » Cre. I true ? how now? what wicked deem is this ? 

! Tro, Nay, we mult uſe expoſtulation kindly, 

'For it is parting from us: _ | 

| ſpeak not, he thou true, as fearing thee : 

| For 1 will throw my Glove to death himſelf, 

' That there's no maculation in thy. Heart ; 

' But be thou true, ſay 1, to faſhion in-' 

My ſequent Proteſtation : be thou true, 

AndI will ſee thee. - © * 
Creſ. Q youſhall beexposg?d, my'Lord, to dangers 

As infinite, as imminent: but le be'true. - | 
Tro;, And I'te grow friend with danger , ' 

" Eref.. And you this Glove, - | 

When ſhall I ſeeyou?- 4 | 
Tros, 1 will corrupt-the Grecian Centinels 

To give thee nightly viſitation: 

But yet be true. . | 
Creſ. O Heavens, be trne again? 


| _ Troj. Hear why Ifſpeak it, 'Love: - 


The Grecian youths are full of quality, | 
compos'd, with: gift of Nature, 
Flowing and ſwdling o're with Arts. and exerciſe : 
How novelties may move, and/part$with perſon, 
Alas, a kind of godly jealoufie, 


| Which 1 beſcech you call a yertuous any - 


Makes me afraid, L Fs of 
Creſ. O Heavens, you love me not! . 
Troi. Dyel & villain then: 
In-this I do not call your Faith in queſtion 
So mainly as my merit : I cannot ling, 
Nor heel the high Layolt 3 not ſweeten talk; 
Nor play at ſubtle games ; fair Virtnes all : 
To which the Grecians are moſt prompt and pregnant : 
But i can tell that in each grace of theſe, 
There lurks a ſtill and dumb-diſconrſive devil, 
That tempts moſt cunningly : but be not tempted. 
Creſ. Do not think, I will. 


And ſometimes we are Devils to our ſelves, 

W hen we will tempt the frailty of our powers, 
Preſuming on their changeful potencie. 

_ e/Eneas within, Nay, good my Lord. 

Troj, Come kifs, and let us part. 

Paris within, Brother Troilus, 

Troi, Good Brother, come you hither, 

And bring eAxeas and the Grecian with you. 

Cref. My Lord, will you be true? 

Troe. Whol? alas it is my vice, my fault : 
While others Fiſh with craft for great Opinion, 
[, with great truth, catch meer {implicity ; 
WhiPit ſome with cunning gild their Copper Crowns, 
With truth and plainneſsI do wear mine bare. 

Enter the Greeks. 
Fear not my truth ; the moral of my Wit 


| 1s plainand true, there's all the reach of it. 


Welcome, Sir D:omede, here is the Lady 
Which for Azthenor we deliver you. 

At the Port (Lord) Ple give her to thy hand, 
And by the way po$i.{: thee what ſhe is. 
Entreet her fzir; and by my Soul, fair Greck, 


Pan, Where are my: rears? rain; to lay this wind, or 


Tro:, No, but ſome thing may be done that we will not : 


If ere thou ſtand at mercy of my Sword, 

Name Creſſid, and thy life ſhall be as fafe 

As Priam is in Tlion,” © : 
Diom. Fair Lady Creſſid, 

So Pleaſe you, fave the thanks this Prince expects: 

The luſtre in your Eye, 'Heaven in your cheek, 

Pleads your-fair uſage, and to Driomede + 

You ſhall be Miſtreſs, and'command{him- wholly. 

__ Tr0j. Grecian, thou doſt not uſe. me courteouſly: 


' To ſhame the Seal of my Petition towards, 


L praiſing her. I rellithze, Lord of:Greece, 

She is as far-high-ſoaring ore thy-praifes, 
Asthon tnworthy to be'calld her Servant: - 

[ charge thee uſe:her well, evenfor 'my-charge: 
For by the dreadful Plao, if thoudo?ſt not, 


| C Though the grear-bulk Achilles. be thy-Guard) 


Ploxuc thy Throxt==- | 04 yoo 05: 
Diom, Oh'be not mov'd, Prince Troilus ; 
Ler me be privilegd bymy place and meſſage, 
To be a ſpeaker free:z when: I am-hence, 
Ple anſwer tomy luſt,; and know, my Lord, 
Ple nothing do on:;charge - to het own worth 
She ſhall be priz*d : -but-chat you ſay, he't ſo; 
Ile ſpeak.in my/Spirit and honour,” no. 
Troi. Come to the Port. Pletell thee, Diomede, 
This Brave fhdl} oft make thee to: hide thy Head ; 
Lady, .give me your hand, and as'we-watk, 
| Toour.own ſelves bendwe our needful talk. 


| ' [Sound T, rum, 
Par. Hark, Hettors Trumpet... 


ez. How have'we ſpent this:mornivg ? 
| The Prince muſt think me tardy and rewie, | 


That ſwore to ridge before him in the Field. | 
Par. *Tis Tyoilss fau}t: come, come;;to Field withhin, 


Vt, | Excnt, 
D:o. Let us make ready ſtreight. , 
eEne, Yea, with a Bridegroom's freſh alacrity 
Let us addreſs to tend.an Hefor*s heels : 
The glory of our Troy doth this day lie 
On his fair worth, and ſingle Chiyalry. 


Enter Ajax armed, Achilles, Patroclus, Agamemnon, Me 
nelaus, Ulyſſes, Neſtor, Calcas, &c. 


Aga. Here art thou in appointment freſh and fair, 
Anttcipating time. With ſtarting courage, 
Give with thy Trumpet a loud note to Troy, 
Thou dreadful Ajax, that the appauled-Air 
May pierce the head of the great Combatant, 
And hale him hither, | 

Aja. Thou Trumpet, theres my Purſe ; 
Now crack thy Lungs, and ſplit thy Braſen Pipe : 
Blow villain, till thy ſphered Bias Cheek 
Out-ſwell the Cholick of pufrt Agquzlon : 
Come, ſtretch thy cheſt, and let thy Eyes ſpout Blood: 
Thou blowelſt for Hettor, 

Ulyſ. No Trumpet anſwers. 

Achil. *Tisþbut early days. 

Enter Diomede ard Crellid. 

Aza. Wt not. young Diomede with Calcas Daughter! 

Uly/. ?Tis he, I ken the manner of his Gate, 
He riſes on the Toe : that Spirit of his 
In aſpiration lifts him from the Earth. 

Aga. Is this the Lady Creſſid ? 

Dio. Even ſhe. 

yh Moſt dearly welcome to the Greeks , ſweet 
Lady. | 

Neſt. Our General doth ſalute you with a Kils. 

Uly/. Yet is your kindneſs but particular ; *vwere better 
ſhe were kiſt in general. ; 

Ne. And very courtly counſel : Ple begin. 
for Neſtor. | | Te 
Achil. Ple take that Winter from your Lips: fair Lay? 


So much 


Achilles bids you welcome. Ment. 


OO ——_— 
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Men. 1 had good argument for kiſling once. | Stand by our Ajax: as you and Lord e£neas 
Patro; But that?s no argument for kiſhing now ; Conſent upon the order of their fight, 
For thus pop'd Paris in his hardiment. So be it ; either to the uttermoſt, 
Ulyſ. Oh deadly gall, and theam of all our ſcorns; Or elſe a. breach : the Combarants being kin, 
For which we loſe our heads, to gild his horns. Halt !tints their ſtrife, before their ſtrokes begin. 
Patro. The firſt was Mnelans kifs, this mine; Uwiyſ. They are oppog'd already. 
| patroclss kiſſes you. | 1:4, What Troan is that ſame, that looks ſo heavy ? 
Men. Oh this is trim. | * Uly/. The youngeſt Son of Priam, 
| Patr, Paris and I kiſs evermore for him. And a true Knight ; they call him Troilus ; 
Men. Ple have my kiſs, Sir : Lady, by your leave. Not yet mature, yet matchleſs, firm of word, 
Crofi In kifling do you render, or receive ? Speaking in deeds, and deedleſs in his Tongue ; 
Patr, Both take and give. | | Not ſoon provokd, hor being provok?d, ſoon calm'd - 
Cref.-Ple make my match to give, Hts heart and hand both open, and both free : 


The kiſs you take is better than you give : therefore no | For what he has, he gives; what thinks, he ſhews ; 

* £ Yer gives he not till judgment guide his bounty, 
Mtn; Vic give you boot, Ple give you three for one. Nor dignifies an impair thought with Breath : 

- Croſs Vau are an odd Man, give even; or give none. Manly as He&or, but more dangerous ; 


Men. An odd Man, Lady ? every man'ls odd. For Hetor in his blaze of wrath ſubſcribes 

Creſ. No, Paris is not; for you know Lis true, Totender Objects; but he in heat of Action 
That youtare odd, arid he is even with you. Is more vindicative than jealons love, 

Aden, You fiflip me o*ch? head. ; They call him Troilzs; and on him erect 


Creſ. No, ie be fworn. FS 3+. 's 26 es A ſecond hope, as fairly built as Hetor. 
Ulyſ. It were no math, your Nail againſt his Horn - | Thus ſays eEneas, one that knows the youth, | 
May I, ſweet Lady, beg a kifs of your + + | Even tohis inches: and with privateSoul; | 

Creſ. You may. Did in great 160» thus tranflate him tome. [ AMarwn. | 


Ulf. 1 do defire it. | Aga.” They are ination. 

Creſ. HY bes then. | ES... Neſt. Now Ajax hold thine own. @—& | 

Ub. Y then for Worms fake, give me a kiſs: Troi, Hettor thou ſleep*ſt, awake thee; | 
When Hett#-1/a' Maid'2gainy aud his———- | Aza. His blows are well diſpos'd there, 4jax. [Trump 

Creſ. 1 am your debtor, claim it when ?ris due. © . Dzom: You muſt no more. 201 your 

Uhſ. Never's my Day, andthen a kiGs of you. e/Ene, -Princes, enough, ſo pleaſe you. 7 

Diom. Lady. a word, Pe bring yau to your Father.” Aja. 1am not warm yer, let us fight again. 

Neſt. A Womait of quick Sence. ” | | Ke Diom.- As Heftor pleaſes. Plbacn 

Cf Dies fe penny: ES 1 3 419-2..4 Het, Why then will Tno more: | 
There's language in her Eye, her Cheek, her Lip; Thou art, great Lord; my Fathers Siſter%s Son 5 
Nay, her Foot ſpeaks, her-wantor SPIFits look out A Couſin German to great Prian's Seed; © - 
ktevery joynt, and motive of her Body ;' | The obligation of our Blood forbids- - © * / 2 +. LALLY 
0h theſe encounters ſo-glib of Tongue, A gony emulation*twixt vs twain «© | 20604 
That give a coaſting, welcome &re it-comes 5 | | Were thy commixtion Greek and Trojan fo; 9s 1 
And wide-unclafp the Fables of their thoughts,  -- That thou could'ſt fay, this hand is Greezanall, £113 368.1 
To every tickling Reader - ſet them down, ->*.... | And thjs is Tr79an:; the Sinews of RS It 5.1 
For ſluttiſh ſpoils of opportunity z +» þ| All Greek, and this all Troy : my Mother*sBlaod * 4 
And Daughters of the game. =. - \ CExewn. | Runs on the dexter Cheek, and this Sinifted - ' + þ 


| RS | : * | Bounds in my Fathers: by Fove ooys SELLS | 

Entr all of Troy, Hector, Paris, Eneas, Helenus, ad | Thou ſhould#ſt not bear from me'a Greckih-member- -- 
6:2: Spremtlant's.. = Wherein my Sword had not impreſſare made 

| ; Of our rank feud: but the juſt Gods gainſfay, 

All, The Trojans ANOEE ; Thar any drop thon borrow*dſt fromthy Mother, 

Ara. Yonder comes the 1 roop. | My ſacred Aunt, ſhould by my mortal Sword 

Ane. Hail all you ſtate of Greese : ' what ſhall be done | Be drain'd. Let me embrace thee, A4jax: 

To him that Victory, comtnands ? or do you purpoſe, By him that thunders, thou haſt Iuſty Arms; 

A Viftor ſhall be known ; wilt you, the Knights Hetitor would have them fall upon him thus, 

Shall to the edge of alt extremity | | Couſin, all honour to thee. | 

Parfue each other z or ſhall be divided - , £4a. 1 thank thee, Hedtor : 

By any voice, or order of the Field: Hettor bad ask ? Thou art too gentle, and too free 2 man : 


Aja. W hich way wonld Hettor have-it ? {I came to kill thee, Couſin, and bear hence 
ne, He caresnot, he'll obey conditions. | A great addition, earned in thy death. | : 
Ara. 'Tis done like Hedtor, but ſecurely done, ; Fett, Not Neoprolemms ſo mirable, 
Alittle proudly, and great deal diſpriſing | On whoſe bright Creſt, Fame with her loud/ſt (O yes) | 
The Knight oppos'd. | 'Cries, This is he, could promiſe to himſelf, | 
Are, If not. Achilles, Sir, what 1s your name? A thought of added Honour, torn from He&or. | 
Achil. 1f noc Achilles, nothing. e/Ene, T here is-expeCtance here from both the fides: *' 
Are, Therefore Achilkes : but what ere, know this, What further you will do- | 
In the extremity of great and little : ' Ae, Wellanſwerit: | 
Valour and Pride excel themſelves in Hetor ; | | The iſſue is embracement : 4jax, farewel. | 
The one almoſt ay infinite as all,  2£ja. (f I might inentreaties find Tacceſs, 
he other blank as nothing : weigh him well - As ſeld I have the chance; I would defire | 
And that which looks like Pride, is Courteſie : My famous Couſin te our Grecian Tents. 
This 4jax is half made of He&or's Blood, Diom, *Tis Agamemnon?s wiſh, and great Achilles | 
ln love whereof, half He#or ſtay's at home : ' Doth long to ſee unarm'd the valiant Hedtor. 
< | Half heart, half hand, half He&or, comes to ſeek | ett, e/Encas, call my Brother Trojlus to me; | 
This blended Knight, half 1r70ar and half Greek, And ſignifie this loving enterview | 
vo Achil, A Maiden Battel then? O I perceive you.  Tothe expettors of our Tr0jar part : | 
| £4. Here is Sir Diomede : Go gentle Knight, Deſire them home. Give me thy hand, my Couſin : 
ne. - | ſ | I will 
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[ will goeat with thee, and ſee your Knights. 
Enter Agamemnon ard the reſt, 
Aja. Great Agamemnon comes to-meet us here. 
Het. The worthieſt of them, tell me name by name: 
| But for Achilles, mine own ſearching eyes 
| Shall find him by his large and portly fize. 
Aga. Worthy of Arms- as welcome as to one, 
That would be rid of ſuch an Enemy. 
But that*s no welcome : waderſtan more clear, 
What's paſt and what's to come, is ſtrew'd with husk's 
And fornileſs ruin of oblivion : | 
But in this extant moment, faith and troth, 
Strain'd purely from all hollow bias drawing, 
Bids thee with moſt divine integrity, 
{From heart of very heart, great Hefor, welcome. 
Het, I thank thee, moſt imperious Agamemnon. 
Aga. My well fam'd Lord of Troy, no leſs to you. 
1 Aden. Let me confirm my Princely Brothers greeting, 
1 You brace of warlike Brothers, welcome hither. 
Heft, Whom muſt we anſwer ? | 
e/Ene, The Noble Menelaws. 
|- Hef, O, you my Lord, by 2ars his gauntlet, thanks, 
| Mock not, that I affe& th* untraded Oath, 
Your guondam wife ſwears ſtill by Venus Glove 
| She*s well, but bad me not commend her to you. 
Men. Name her not now, Sir, ſhe*s a deadly Theam. 
Hef. O pardon, I offend. | 
| MNeft. I have (thon gallant Trojan) ſeen thee oft 
| Labouring for deſtiny, make cruel way PS 
Through ranks of Greckiſh youth z andI have ſeen thee, 
| As hot as Perſens,. ſpur thy- Phrygzan Steed, | 
| And ſeen thee ſcorning forfeits and ſubduements, 
| When thou haſt hung thy adyanced Sword Pth* Air, 
| Nor letting it decline on the declined : ; 
| That I have ſaid unto my ſtanders by, 
| Lo Fupiter Is yonder, dealing life. Y 
'| And I have ſeen thee pauſe, and take thy breath, 
When that a Ring of Greeks, have hemm'd thee in, 
Like an Olympian wraſtling. This have I ſeen, 
But this thy countenance (till lockt in Steel) 
I never ſawtillnow.  Iknew thy Grandſire, : , 
| And oncerfought with him 3, he was a Souldier good, 
| But by great ars (the Captain of us all,) 
| Never like thee. Let an Old Manembrace thee, 
] And{worthy Warrior) welcome to our Tents. 
_ ene, ?Tis the old Neſtor. 
Hi. Let me embrace thee, good old Chronicle, 
[ That haſt ſo long walkt hand in hand with time : 
{ Moſt Reverend Veſtor, .I am glad to claſp thee. 
Neſt. 1 would my Arms could match thee in contention, 
As they contend with thee in courteſie. 
Het. 1 would they could. 
Ne. Ha? by this white beard Pld fight with thee to 
morrow. Well, welcome. welcome : I have ſeen the time--- 
Uly/. I wonder now how yonder City ſtands, 
When we have here her Baſe and Pillar by us. 
Het. I know your favour, Lord Ulyſſes, well. 
Ah, Sir, there's many a Greck and Trojan. dead ; 
Since firſt I ſaw your ſelf and D:omede 
In 1:07, on your Greekiſh Embaſie. 
Uly/. Sir, 1 foretold you then what would enſue, 
My. Propiecy ts but halt his journey yet z 
For yonder Walls that partly front your Town : 
Yond Towers, whoſe wanton tops do buſs the Clouds, 
Muſt kiſs their own Feet. 
Hett, 1 muſt not believe you : 
There they ſtand yet : and modeſtly I think, 
The fall of every Phryg:an Stone will coſt 
A drop of Grecian Blood : the end crowns all, 
And that old common Arbitrator, Time, 
Will ne Day end It. 
Ulyſ. So to him we leave it. 
Moſt gentle, and moſt valiant Hetffor, welcome ; 
; After the General, 1 beſeech you next 


And 


} You wiſelt Grecians 


| You may have every day enough of Heftor, 


To feaſt with me, -and ſee me at my Tent. 

Achill, 1 ſhall foreſtal thee, Lord Ulyſes, thou : 
Now HettorÞ have fed mine Eyes on thee, | 
[ have with exaCt' view perus'd thee, Hefor, 
oted joynt by joynt. 

HetF, Is this Achilles ? 

Achil. 1 am Achiltes, HET ho 

Fett. Stand fair, I prithee, let me look on thee, 

Achil. Behold thy fill. 

Het. Nay, I have done already. 

Achil. Thou art too brief, I will the ſecond time, 
As I would buy thee, view thee, limb by limb. 

Het?. O like a Book of ſport thow'lt read me ore: 
But there*s more in me than thou-underſtandſt. 
Why doeſt thou ſo oppreſs me with thine Eye ? 

Achil. Tell me, you Heavens, in which part of his Bod 
Shall I deſtroy him? Whether there, or there, or there , 
That I may give the Local wound a name, : 
And make diſtinct the very breach, where-out 
Hetor?s great Spirit flew. Anſwer me, Heavens. 

Het, It would diſcredit the bleſt Gods, Proud Mar 
To anſwer ſuch a Queſtion : Stand again ; ; 
Thinkſt thon to catch my life ſo pleaſantly, 
As to prenominate in nice conjecture, / 
Where thou wilt hit me dead ? 

Achil.. 1 tell thee, yea. : 

Ht}, Wert thou the Oracle to tell me fo, 

Pld not þtlieve thee :  henceforth.guard thee well, 
For Ple not kill thee there, nor'there,. nor there, 
But by the Forge that ſtythied 24ars his Helm, 
Ple kill thee every where, yea o're and ore. 
es me this brag, 


His inſolence draws fo uy from my Lips,.. | 

But Ple endeavour Deeds to match theſe Words, 

Or may I never ————  * Tad tf co 
4jax. Do not,chafe thee, Couſin: | 

And you Achilles, let theſe threats alone 

Till accident, or purpoſe bring you to't. 


If you have Stomach. , The general ſtate, I fear, 
Can ſcarce intreat you to be odd with him. 

Hett, I pray you, letus ſee you inthe Field, 
We have had pelting Wars ſince you refusd 
The Greciar's Cauſe. 

Achil. Do'ſt thou intreat-me, HetFor ? 

To morrow dol meet thee, fell as death; 
To Night, all Friends. ; 

Het. Thy hand upon that match. 

Aga, Firſt, all you Peers of Greece go to my Tent, 
There in the full convive you: Afterwards, | 
As He&or®s leiſure, and your bounties ſhall 
Concur together, ſeverally intreat him. 

Beat loud the Taborins, let the Trumpets blow. 
That this great Souldier may his welcome know. [Ex 

Troi. My Lord Ulyſſes, tell me, I beſeech you, 

In what place of the Field doth Calcas keep ? 

Ulyſ. At Menelaus Tent, moſt Princely Troilns, 
There D:omede doth feaſt with him to Night, 

Who neither looks on Heaven, nor on Earth, 


But gives all gaze and bent of amorous- view 

On the fair Creſſid. | 
Toi. Shall I (ſweet Lord) be bound to thee ſo much» 

After we part from Agamemnors Tent, 

To bring me thither ? 
Uly/. You ſhall command me, Sir : 

As gentle tell me, of what Honour was 

This Creſſida in Troy, had ſhe no Lover there, 

T hat wails her abſence 2? : * 
Troi. O Sir, to ſuch as boaſting ſhew their {cars, 

A mock is due: will you walk on, my Lord ? 

She was belovd, ſhe loy?d; ſhe is, and doth. 

But ſtill, ſweet love is Food for Fortunes toot 

Enter Achilles and Patroclus. _ 

Achil. Vle heat his Blood with Greekiſh Wane 


Oo 


h. [ Exit. 
to Night, 
Which 
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Patroclus, It us Fealt.him co the hetghr, 

"Pr; Here comes Ther ſires, | 

45 Enter Therſites. 

Acbil, How now,” thou core of Envy ? 
Thoiicruſty batch of Nature, what's the news ? 
 # Ther. W hy, thou Picture of what thou ſeenyit;and Idol 
* [of Idiot-worihippers, here's a Letter for thee. 

Achil. From whence, Fragment ? 

Ther: Why, thou full diſh of Fool, from Troy. 

Patr. Who keeps the Tent now ? 

Ther. The Surgeon*s Box; cor the Patient's Wotmnd. 

Parr. Well faid, Adverſity, and what'need theſe tricks ? 

Ther. Prithee beyfilent, Boy, I profic not by thy talk, 
thowart thought We Achiles's ale Varler. 

Patr, Male Varlet; you Rogue ? What's that ? 
; Ther. Why, his maſculine Whore. Now the rotten 
diſeaſes of the South, Guts-griping, Ruptures, CatarThs, 
'L2xds 0?gravel 7th? backs, Lethafgics, cold Palſies, 2nd the 
like, rakeard take" 2gain ſuch prepoſterous diſcoveries. 
: Parr. Why, thou'damnable box of Envy, thou, what 
mzan*ſt thong to Curſe thus ? 

Ther. Dol Curſe thee ? Ce nec | 
Parr, Why no, you ruinous Butt, . you whotſon indi- 


'ſtinguiſhable Cur. .. . 4 
| . No? Whiy art thou then exaſperate , thou idle 
immaterial skein of fleyd Silk ; thon; green Satcener flap 
for aſore Eye, thou toſſe] of a Prodigals Purſe, thou ? Ah, 


ninurives of - Nature. 
Patr. Our gall. F "a 
Ther, Finch Egg, _. Bn v0 ot 
Achit; My ſweet Patrotlits, 1 am tlywarted quite ,' > . 
From my: great purpoſe in to morrows-battel : **,*> 
Here is a Letter from Oneen Hecnba,” ooo. 
AToken from her daughter; my 'fair Love, 


Fall Greck,, fail Farhe;'Honour, or'go,'pr ſtay; 

Myanajor Vow Hes here this Ple obey ot 
Come, come, Therſes, help totrim my Tent, * © 
This night" banquering juſt all beſpent. Ee. 
Any RU 19 299 eres 1 gRrt itn Oe. 
Ther, With too much blood, atd-tod little brain; theſe 


Quails, but he ttas not ſo much Brain'as Ear-wax ; and the: 


. ys 


Bull, the primitive'Statue, and. oblique memorial*6f” 
kolds, a thrifty ſhoving-horn in a"chain , hanging at his 


larded with malice, and malice forced with wit, tut 


ſites; for 1 care not to be the Lowſe ofa Lazar, fo 'I were: 
not 2denelans., Hoy-day, Spirits and Fires. | 


mede, with Lights. 


H4za.'We go wrong, we go wrong. | 
Aja. No, yonder tis, there where we ſee the Light. 
Act, I trouble you. 
Ajax, No, not a whit. 

Enter Achilles. 
Uly/. Here comes himfelf to guide you. 
Act, Welcome brave Hettor, welcome Princes all. 
4:am. So, now fair Prince of Troy, I bid good night, 
4: commands the Guard to tend on you. 
1c, Thanks, and good night to the Greeks General, 


bow the poor World is peſtred with ſuch water-tlies, di- | 
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both taxing me, and gagiog me'to' keep | 
An Oath that I ha Ls willnot break it, 


two may run mad - . bur if with too much brain, and "too. |/ 
little blood, they'd6, Vle be a Curer. of Mad-men. Here's:| 
Aramemnon, an honeſt Fellow enough, and one that foyes |' 


rood transformation 'of Fupitey there His Brother; "the | 
Ene- || of 2; | 
; Creſ. Sweet honey, Greek, tempt me no more to folly, | 


Brothers Leg ; to what form, but that he is, ſhould" wit | 


to? to an Aſs were nothing, he is both Aſs and Ox; to |. 
an Ox were nothing," he 1s both Ox and Aſs; to be: a'| 
Dogg, a Mule, aCat, aFitchew, a Toad, a Lizard; an} 
Owl, a Puttock, or a Herring without a Roe, I would] 
not care : But to be* Menelans, I would conſpire agaitift |: 
Deſtiny. Ask me not what I would be, if I were not  Thyr- | 


Enter HeQtor, Ajax, Agatnemnon, Ulyſſzs, Neſtor, Dio- | 


{weet Sure, 
that go, or tarry. 


Aga. Good night. 
Achil, Old Neſtor tarries, 


Heer, Give me your hand. 


Ple keep you company. 


F&&. And ſo Gocd night. 


ter 


Chal. Who calls? **" 


Chal. She comes'to you: 


Dio. How now, my charge ? 


} 
' 
. 


Troi, Yea, ſo familiat'? * 


life : ſhe's noted. 
Dt:0.. Will you remember ? 
Creſ. Remember? yes. 


with your words. -  * 
Uly/. Liſt. 0 


Ther., Roguery. : 
Dio. Nay, then. 
Creſ. Ple tell you what. - 


Dio. Goodnight.  -- 
Troi. Hold, Patience. 
Ulyſ. How now, Trojan ? 
Creſ. Diomede; 


Tr0i, Thybetter muſt; 


Troi. Behold, I pray you. 


E% 


and you too, Dromede, 
Keep H:&or company an hour or two. 

Dyo, Icannot, Lord, I have important buſineſs, - 
{ Ihe tide whereof is now 5 Good night, great Hor. 


Enter Trollus, 4 
Uly/., Stand where the Torch'ma 
$9991 0 Enter Creſid, 1 
Troj, Creſſi come forth'to'him. © * 


Creſ. Now my ſweet Guardian: hark, a wotd with you | . 
L£2 #14 f þ | 20141. FRONT 


* 


| Fn, Good night, my Lord. 
| Het, Goo nighe, frecet Lord Zenelr:s, 
, © Ther: Sweet draught: feet auoti a ? 


Froz. Sweet Sir, you honour me. 


EnterDiomede.  - 
Dio. What are you uphere; ho? ſpeak. 


. 


Tros. Whiat ſhould ſhe remem ember ? 


Creſ. Hatk, one word in your Ear. 
Tos... O Plague and'Maduefs ! Ea he 
Uly{. You are moy?d, Prince, let us depart,-I pray yon, 
Leſt your diſpleaſure ſhould enlarge it ſelf 
To wrathful terms : this place is dangerous z 
The time right deadly : 1 beſeech you go. 


Ulyſ. Nay, good my Lord go off - | 
You flow to great diſtraction : come, my Lord. 


Achil.--Come, come; enter my Tent: 
* Ther, That fathe Dromed'ga falſe-hearted Rogue, a molt 
unjuſt Knave ; I will no more truſt him when he leers; than | 
1 will a'Serpent when he' biſſes{ He will ſpend his mouth þ - 
and promiſe, like Brabler the Hound;;- but when he per- | 
forms, Aftronomers foretel ir, thar ir is prodigious; there | 
will come ſome change * 'The Sun borrow n, 
'wien Diomede keeps his word. I will rather leave to' ſeed 
Heetor, than not to dog him: they ſay; he keeps a Zrojan | 
Drab, and uſes the Traytor Calch 
Nothing but. Lechery? All incontinent 


is Tenr. 


Dio. Diomede, Calchas,1think; where's your Dau 


lyſſes. . | x . | > "3 | 
not diſcover us: 
i EB as 


' Uly. Shewill ſing any man ar firſt fight. 
' Ther. Andany man may- find: her, 


«#4YJ -. 4s 
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ſvcct Sink, 


chil. Good night, and welcom, both at once, to thoſe 


Uhy. . Follow his Totch, he goes to Calchas; Ter, A 


[ Exennt. 


s of the Moon, 


X pn af. | 
arlets. | 
[Ee i 
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if he can take" 1'e- 


By * 16 0 oY 
Ds0. Nay, but 6 then-z'and let your'mind be coupled | 


Dio, Fo, fo, come tell a pin; you are a forſworn—— 
Cref.tn Faith I cannot : what would you have me do? 
Ther. A jugling trick, to be ſecretly open. | 
Dio. What did you ſwear you would beſtow on me ? | 
; Creſ.1 prethee do not hold me tomine Oath ; | 
Bid me. do any thing but that, ſweet Greek; 


Dio. No, no, good night : 'le be your Fool no more. 


ghte?? |, 


| 
z 
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|  frcs. I pray thee ſtay ? 7 


[ will not ſpeak a word. 


You will break out. 


yl 


{I will not bemy ſelf, nor have cognition 
| Of what I feel : lamall patience. 


As1I kits thee. 


\ 


dE — 


254. 
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Ulyſ. You haye not patience, TMe. 


Dio. And ſo good night. 4 

Creſ. Nay, but you part in anger. _ 

ack Doth that Rey thee ? O withered truth ! 
Ulyſ. Why, how now,-Lord? 

Tros. By Fave, | will be patient. ' 

Creſ. Guardian ?. why, Greek ? 
Dio. Fo, fo, adieu, you palter. mo 

Cre, In faith, I do not : come hither once again. 
Ulyſ. You ſhake, wy Lord, at ſomething z, will you go * 


Tros. She ſtroaks his Cheek. _. - = 
Ulyſ. Come, come. Es 
Troi. Nay, ſtay, .by Fove, I will not ſpeak a word. 


A guard of patience, ſtay alittle while. - 
ber. How. the Devil Luxury with his fat Rump, and 
Potato. Finger, tickles theſe together : fry, Lechery, fry. 
Die. But will you then? _ | 
| Cref. In Faith I willgo never truſt meelſe. | 
> D#0., Give me ſome ;token for the ſurety of it. 
Cref. Vle fetch you one. | + | 
Ulyſ. You have ſwe@a patience. 
Tro, Fear me not, ſweet Lord. 


Enter Creſhd- 
Ther, Now the pledge, now. now, now. 
Creſ. Here, Diomede, keep this Sleeve. 
Troi. O Beauty ! where is thy Faith ? 
Uly/. My Lord, mY 
Tr0;, I-will be patient, outwardly I will. | 
Creſ. You look upon that Sleeve; behold it well : 
He lov*d me : O falſe Wench : give*tme again. - 
Dzo. Whoſe was'c ? | 
Creſ. It is no matter now I have*t again. 
I will not meet with you to morrow night : 
{ prithee, D:omeat, viſit me no more. 
Ther. Now ſhe ſharpens : well ſaid Whetſtone. 
Djo. I ſhall haveir. 
Creſ. What, this ? 
Dio. I, that. 
Creſ. O all you Gods ! O pretty, pretty pledge ; 
Thy Maſter now lies thinking in his Bed, 
Of thee and me, and ſighs, and takes my Gloye, 
And gives memorial dainty kifles to it : 


Dio. Nay, do not ſnatch it from me. 

Creſ. He that takes that, takes my Heart withall. 

Dio. I had your Heart before, this follows ir. 

Troi, 1 did ſwear patience. 

Creſ. You ſhall not have it, D:omede : faith you ſhall not, 
Ple give you ſomething elſe. 

Dco. I will have this: whoſe was it ? 

C:e/. It is no matter. - | 

Dio. Ceme tell me whoſe it was ? 

Creſ. *Twas one that loy?d me better than you will. 
But now you have It, take It. 

Dio. Whoſe was it ? 

Creſ. By all Diana's waiting Women yonder, 
And by her ſelf, I will not tell you whoſe. 

Dio. To morrow will I wear it on my Helm, 
Ard grieve his Spirit that dares not challenge It. 

7701. \Wert thou the Devil, and wor*lt it on thy horn, 
[t ſhould be challeng?d. ? on 

Crecſ. Well, well, *tis-done, tis paſt ; and yet 1t is not, 
{ will not keep my word. 

P;z, Why then farewel, : 
Thou never ſhalt mock Diomeae again. 
Ceſ. You ſhall not go one cannot ſpeak a word, 


There is between. my will, and all offences, - 
| Of eyery ſyllable that here was ſpoke::.. 


Sith yet thereis acredencein my Heart, 
| That doth invert that telt of Eyes and Ears ; 


——_ Kt 
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| And with another knot five finger*d tied, 


—— 


Dio. T do not like this fooling. 
Ther. Nor I, by Pl«to ; but that that likes not me, plez 
Troj. I pray you ſtay; by Hell, and all Hells torments, \er me beſt. 


Dio. What ſhall I come ? the hour. 

Cre. 1, come © O, Fove ! do, come: I ſhall be plagy? 

Dio. Fareweltill then. | BU d, 

Creſ. Good night : 1 prithee come : 

Troilus, farewel z one Eye yet looks on thee, 

But with my Heart, the other Eye doth ſee 

Ah poor our Sex ; this fault inusI find, 

The error of our Eye, direfts our mind.. 

What error leads muſt err : O then conclude, 

Minds ſway*d by Eyes, are full of torpitude. [Ex 

Ther, A proof of ſtrength ſhe coulogyr publiſh mans: x 

Unleſs ſhe ſay,, my Mind 1s now turn'd Whore. ; 

 .Vhſ. All's done, my Lord. _* # 
T7o, 1t is. | 


p 


LExiÞ 


Tre; To make a recordation to my Soul, 


But if I tell how theſe two did co-att ... 
Shall I not lye in publiſhing a truth ? 


An eſperance ſo obſtinately ſtrong, 


Created only to calumniate. 
Was Creſſid here ? | 
Uly/. I cannot conjure, Trojan. 
Troi. She was not ſure. 
Uly/. Moſt ſure ſhe was. EE 
Trej. Why, my negation. hath-no taff'of madneſs. 
Ulyſ. Nor mine, my Lord : Creſſid, was here but noy, 
| Tro. Let it not be believ'd for woman-hoad : | 
| Think we had Mothers; .do not give advantage 
'To ſtubborn Criticks, apt without a Theme - - 
For depravation, to ſquare the general Sex 
By Creſſds rule. Rather think this not. Creſſd. 
Uly/. V Vhat hath ſhe done, Prince, thas can ſoy! our 
Mothers ? od.; Se sf 
Troi. Nothing at all, unleſs that this were ſhe. 
Ther, V Vill he ſwagger himſelf out on's own Eye? 
T70j. This ſhe ? no, this is D:omede?s Crefſid; © 
If Beauty have a Soul, this is not ſhe ;.. 
Tf: Souls guide vows, if yows are: Sanctimony ; 
Tf Santimony be the Gods delight : : | 
If there be rule in unity ic elf, X 
This is not ſhe:. O madneſs of diſcourſe ! 
That Cauſe fets up, with, and againſt thy ſelf, 
By foul Authority : where reaſon cag reyolt 
V-Vithout Perdition, and loſs aſſume all Reaſon, 
.V'Vithout Revolt. 
Within my Soul, there:doth conduce a fight 
Of this ſtrange nature, that a thing inſeparate, 
Divides more wider than the Sky and Eaxth, 
And yet the ſpacious breadth of this diviſion, 
Admits no Orifice for a point as ſubtle, 
As Ariachxes broken woof to enter ; 
Inſtance, O inſtance” ſtrong as Plato*s Gates ; 
Creſſid is mine; tied with the bonds of Heaven ; 
Initance, O inſtance! ſtrong as Heaven it ſelf; 
The bonds of Heaven are lipt, diſſoly?d, and loog'd: 


As if thoſe Organs had deceptious Functions, 


The fraCtions of her Faith, orts of her Love : 
The fragments, ſcraps, the bits, and greaſfie Reliques, 
Of her o're-eaten Faith, are bound to D:omede. 


Ub. W hy ſtay we then ? | We” 


This is, and is not Creſſid : F: 


Uly/. May worthy Troilus be half attached 
V Vith that which here his paſſion doth expreſs? 
Troi, 1, Greek, and that ſhall be divulged well 
In CharaCters, as red as Mars his heart 
Inflam'd with Yexzs; never did young man fancy 
With ſo Eternal, and ſo fixt a ſoul. 
Hark, Greek: as much as I doCreſſida love ; 


But it ſtrejght ſtarts you. 


So much by weight, hate I her Dzomede : 
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That Sleeve js mine, that hel hear in his Helm ; 
Were it a Cask compos'd by Pulcan's skill, 

wy Sword ſhould bite 1t. : Not the dreadful ſpout, 
Which Ship-men do the Hurricano call, 
|coaſtring'd in maſs by the Almighty Fenn, 


; chall dizzy withmore clamour Neptunt?s car 


(n his deſcent, than ſhall my prompted Sword 
Falling on Diomedr, | | 

Ther, HeLtickle it for his Concupy, 

Tro. O, Creſſid !-O falſe Creſſid falſe, falſe, falſe : 
Letall untruths ſtand by thy Rained name, 
And they?! ſeem glorious, 

Ulyſ, O contain your ſelf , 
Your Paſſion draws ears hither. 

5 - Enter Aneas:. 

Ame, I haye been ſeeking you this hour, my Lord; 
Heftor by this is arming him in Troy. 
Ajay, your Guard, ſtays to conduct you home. | 

Tro, Have with you,Prince : my courteous Lord, adiev : 
Farewel, revolted fair : and, Diomede, 


53 fs 


And, When was my Lord ſo much ungently temper'd, 
Ta ſtop his Ears agaifhſt admoniſhment 7 _ ©, 
Unarm, unarm, and do not fight to day. 2 
HetF, Yon train me to ofiend you; get you gone, 
By the everlaſting Gods, Plego, © af 
And, My Orcams will ſure prove ominous fo the day, 
_ Hf, . No more, I fay, : 
* © ©. Enter Caſſandra, 
Caf, Where ismy Brother ettor 7 . 


| Ard.Here Siſter, arn?? d, and bloody in intent ; | 
! Conſort with me in loud and dear Petition ; | 
[Purſue we him on knees ; forl haye dreamt 


| Of bloody turbulence; and this whole night 
Hath npthing Þeen but ſhapes, and forms of ſlaughter, 
Caf, ©,?tis true. ER 
«&, Ho? bid my Trumpet found, 


Hef. Be gone, I ſay : the Gods have heard me ſwear, 
| Caf, The Gods are deaf to hot and peeviſh Yows, 
They are poHuted Offerings, more abhorr?d 
Than ſpotted Liyers inthe Sacrifice. 
And, O be perſuaded, do not count it holy, 
To hurt by being juſt ; 1t is as Jawful : 
| for we would count give much to as violent thefts, 
' And rob in the behalf of Chariry. 
{ Caf. It isthe purpoſe that makes ſtrong the Vow, 
| vat Yows to or oe as mult not hold : 
 Unarm, fweet Hetfor, 
' Het, Hold you ſtill, I ſay | 
Mine Honeur keeps the weather of my Fate : 
; Lifeevery man hojds dear, but the dear man 
' olds Honour far more precious-dear than life, 
| Enter Trollys. 
'20w now, young man ? mear?ſt thou to fight to day ? 
Ard, Caſſazdre, call my Father to perſuade. 
[Exit Caſſandra. 
_ #1, No Faith, young Tris, doffthy harneſs, Youth - 
2M to Gay PLIY vein of Chivalry : . 
Let grow thy Sinewstill thejr knots be ſtrong : 
Ard £empt noryet the brufhes of the war. 


; Im; 


"7 7 ul W_ 


; 


Caf. No notes of {ally, for the Heavens, fweet Brother. | 
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1 Thou do'ſt thy ſelf, and all our Toy deceive. 


| Unarm thee, 20, and doubt thou not, brave boy, 
le ſtand ro day, for thee, and me, and 7 roy. 

Froi. Brother, you have a vice of mercy in you ; 
Which better ficsa Lion, than a Man. 

Hett, What vice is that ? good Trorlus chide me for it. 

Tra. When many times the Captive Grec:a? tails, 
Even in the fan and wind of your fair Sword, 

You bid them riſe, and live. 

Het, O, *tis fair play. 

T70i, Fools play, by Heaven, Heer, 

Zic&. How now ? how now ? 
47a. Fort loyeof alt the Gods, 

Let's leave the Hermit pit#with our Mothers 5 
And when we have our Armors buckled on, © 
The yenom'd vengeance ride upon our Swords, 
Spur them to ryeful work, rein them from ruth; 

Hett. Fie, Savage, fie. 

Toi, Heftor, then tis wars, 

Hletf. [roitus, I would not have you 6ght to day, 

Troz, Who ſhould with-hold me ? EY | 
Not, Fate, Obedience, nor the hand of Mars, 

Beckning with fiery Truncheon my retire z 

Nat Priamius, and Hecubaon knees g -- 

Their Eyes o're-galled with recourſe of Tears 

Nor yeu, my Brother, with your true Sword drawn 
Oppos'd to hinder me, ſhould ſtop my way ; | 

But by my ruin.” ,_ or | 
| Enter Priam aud Caſlandra, 

Caf. Lay hold upon him, Priam, hold him faſt ; 
He 1s thy Crutch ; nowif: thou loſe thy ſtay, 
Thou,on him leaning, and all Zroyon thee, + 
Fall all together, _ _ AVE 

Prigm, Come, Heitor, come, goback : 


| Thy Wife hath dreams, thy Mother hath had yiſony 


Caſſardra doth foreſee ;, and I my ſelf; 
Am like a Prophet ſyddenly enrapt, 
To tell thee that this day is Ominous ; 


Rb | 
| Therefore come back. 


Hef, eAneay is a-hield, 
And I do ſtand engag'd to many Greeks, 
Even in the faith of yalour toappear 


] This morning to them, 


Priam. 1, but thou ſhalt not go. 

Het. I muſt not break my Faith : 
You know me dutiful, therefore, dear Sir, 
Let me not ſhame reſpect ; but give me leave 
T9 take that courſe by your conſent and voice, 


W hich you do here forbid me, Royab Priam, 


Caf. O, Priam, yield not to him. 

And. Do not, dear Father. | 

Hef#t. Andromache, I am offended with you: . 
Upon the love you bear me, get you in. 


Tr0i. This fooliſh, dreaming, ſuperititious Girf, 
Makes all theſe bodements. 

Caſ. O farewel, dear Hettor : 
Look how thou dieft; look how thy Eye turns pale 5 
Look how thy wounds do bleed at many vents; . 
Hark how Trey roars; how Hecubacries out ; 
How poor Azdromache ſhrils her dolour forth ; 


1 Behold diſtraCtion, frenzy, and amazement, 


Like witleſs Anticks, one another meet, 


| Andall cry, Hettor, . HefFor*s dead : O Hefor ! 


Tra. Away. 
Caſ. Farewel : yet, ſoft : Hefor,I take my leave ; 


Heit, You are amaz'd, my Liege, at herexclaim : 


| Goin and cheer the Town, wc'll farth and fight - 
| Do deeds of praiſe, and tell you them at night. 
Priam, Farewsel : the Gods with ſafety ſtand about thee: 


| 


[ Alarum 
T0i, They are at it, hark : proud D:oeae, believe 


4 1 come to loſe my Arm, or wis my Sleeve. 
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[Exit Andromache, | 


Ext. } 


Enter 
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Emer Pandar. 

Pand. Do you hear,, my Lord ? do you hear ? 

Troi. What now ? | 

Pand. Hereks a Letter come from yond poor Girl. 

Troi, Let me read. 

Pand, A whorſon tiſick, a whorſon raſcally tiſick, ſo 
troubles me: and the fooliſh Fortune of this Girl, and 
what one thing, what another, that I ſhall leave you one 
o'th*days ; and I havea Rheum in mine Eyes too, and ſuch 
an 2ch in my Bones, that unleſs a Man were curit I cannot 


| tell what to think owt. What ſays ſhe, there ? 


Troi, Words, words, meer words, no matter from the 
Heart : . 
Theeffect doth operate another way. 
1Go wind to wind, there, turn andchange together : 
My love with words and errors ſtill ſhe feeds ; 
But edifies another with her deeds. - 

Pand. Why, but hear you ? 

Tr0s, Henee, brother Lacky ; Ignominy and Shame 
Purſue thy life, and live aye with thy name. 
| Alar Hm, [ Excxnt . 

Enter Therfſites in excurſion. 

_ Ther, Now they are Oe ng one another,  Ple 
go lookon : that diſſemblring abominable-yariler, Dromeae, 
has got that ſame ſcurvy, doting, fooliſh young Knaves 
Sleeve of Troy, there in his Helm : I would fain fee them 
meet, that, that ſame. young Trojan aſs, that loves the 
Whorethere, might ſend that Greekiſh W hore-maſterly 
Villain, with the Sleeve, back to the d:ifembling luxurious 
Drab, of a ſleeveleſs errant. O*tltother fide, the Policy 
of thoſe crafty ſwearing Raſcals; that ſtale ofd Moufe- 


not prov'd worth a Black-berry. "They ſer me up it Poli- 
cy, that mungril Cur 4jax, againſt that Dog of as bad 
a kind, Achilles. And now is the Cur 4jax prouder than 
the Cur Achilles, and will not arm to day. Whereupon 
the Grecians began to proclaint Barbariſmz and Policy 
grows into an ill opinion. 
Enter Diomede, and Troilus. 

Soft, here comesSleeve, and th? other. 

Troi. Fly not: for ſhouldſ thon take the River S:yx, 
I would ſwim after. ED 

D:iom, Thou do'ſt miſcall, retire : .. 

I do not flye, but adyantagions care * . 
| With-drew me from the odds of multitnde : 
Have at thee. BY 

Ther. Aold thy Whore, Grecian : now for thy Whore, 

Trojan : Now the Sleeve, now the Slecve. 

| Enter Hettor. 
Fett. What art thou,Greek ? artthou for Heftor?s match? 
Art thou of Blood, and Honour ? 

Thcr. No, no:. I ama Raſcal ; a Scurvy railing Knave; 
a very {lthy Rogue. 

Feit. Ido believe thee, live. 

Ther. God a mercy, that thou wilt believe me ; but a 
plague break thy neck— for frighting me: what's be- 
come of the Wenching Rogues ? 1 think, they have fwal- 
lowea one another. 1 would laugh at that miracle——yet 
ina ſort, Lechery cats it ſelf : Vle ſeek them, FExv. 
_ Enter Diomede and Servant, 

Die. Go, go, my Servant, take thou Tro:lus's Horſe ; 
Preſent the fair Stced to my Lady Crefid : 
FC:cv', Commend my Service to her Beauty : 


{ Teliher, I havechaitis'd the amorous Trojar, 


And am her Knight by procr. 

Ser. I go, my Lord. Ezter Agamemnon. 
4:1. Renew, reiew, the fierce Polydamns 
Hath beat down A220 - Baſtard /1:7oarclon 
Hath Dorcus Priſoner, 

And ſtands, Colofzs wiſe, waving his beam, 
Upon tic paſted courics of the Kings, 

Epiſirop:s and Cedius, Polyxines is ſlain; 


| Ampoinngccins, and Thorns, deadly hurt ; 
Parroclis tine or llain, and Palamedes 
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eaten dry-cheeſe, Neſtor : and that ſame dog-fox Ulyſſes is | 


I D— 


Sore hurtand bruiſed ; the dreadful Sagittary 
Appals our numbers, haſte we, D:omede, 
To re-inforcement, or we periſh all. 

Enter Neſtor. 

Naſt. Go bear Patroclus*'s Body to Achilks, 
And bid the Snail-pac'd 4jax arm for ſhame, 
There is a thouſand Hefors in the Field : 

Now here he fights on Galathe his Horſe ; 
And there lacks work: anon he's there a-foot, 
: And there they flye or dye, like ſcaled Sculs, 
| Before the belching Whale : then is he yonder, 

And there the ſtraying Grecks, ripe for his edge, 
' Fall down before him, like the Mower?s Swath ; 
' Here, there, and every where, he Teayes and takes; 
| Dexterity ſo obeying appetite, | 
That what he will, hz does; and does fo much, 
That Proof is callVd Impoſſibility. 

Enter Ulyſles. 

Ulyſ. Oh, Courage, Courage, Princes : great Achilles 
Is arming, weeping, curſing, yowing Vengeance ; 
 Patroclus*'s wounds have rouz?d his drowfie blood, 
Together with his mangled Myrmidons, 

That noſcleſs, handleſs, hackfr, and chipt, come to him; 
Crying on Hefor.. Ajax hath loſt a Friend, 
. And foains at Month, and he is arm'd, and at it : 
Roaring for Troitus; who hath done to day, 
Mad and fantaſtick execution ; 
Engaging and redeeming of himſelf, 
With fuch'a carelefs Force, and forcelefs Care, 
 As'if that luck, in very ſpight ofcunning,bad him wi al. 


| Enter Ajax. 
Aja. Troilus, thou Coward, Troilus. [Exit 
Dio. 1, there, there. 
| AMeft. So, fo, we draw together. [Exit 


Enter Achilles. 
Achil. W here is this He&or ? 
| Come, come, thou' Boy-killer, ſhew thy Face : 
Know what it is to meet Achilles angry. | 
Hefor, where's Heftor ? I will none but Zelkor, [Exi, 
Emer Ajax. 
ja. Trojlus, thou Coward Trozlus, ſhew thy head. 
| Enter Diomede. 
Diom. Troilus, 1 ſay, where*s Troilxs ? 
| Aja. What would'ſt thou? 
1)o. T would correct him. 
Aja, Werel the General, 
| Thou ſhouPdſt have my Office, 
E're that Correttion : Troilus, I ſay, what, Trois? 
Emer Trollus. 
Troi, Oh Traytor Diomede ! 
Turn thy falſe Face, thou Traitor, 
And pay thy life, thou oweſt me for my Horſe. 
D:0e. Ha, art thou there ? 
Aja. Ple fight with him alone, ſtand, Dzomede, 
Dio. He is my prize, I will not look upon. 


Troi. Come both you cogging Greeks, have at you both, 
[Ext Troilus. 


- 


Enter Heftor. 
Hel. Yea, Troitus? O well fought,my youngeſt Brother. 
| Enter Achilles. 
Achil. Now dol ſee thee; haveat thee, Hettor. 
Hett, Pauſe, if thou wilt. | Wy 
Achil. 1 do diſdain thy Courteſie, proud 1r0an 3 
Be happy that my Arms are out of ule : 
My reit and negligence befriend thee now, 
But thou anon ſhalt hear of me again : 
Till when, go ſeek thy Fortune. 
Hett. Fare thee well : 
I would have been much more a freſher Man, 
Had I expected thee : how now, my Brother 2? 
Enter Trollus. 
Troi. Ajax hath tne Areas ; (hall it be ? 
No, by the flame of yonder glorious Heaven, 
He {hall not carry him : Ple be ra*ne too, Or 
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Or bring him off: Fate, hear me whar Il fay ; 
{ wreak not, though thou end my Life to day. 


| whifthen fly on; Ple hunt thee for thy Hide. 


Iitis decreed, He#or the great,multidie. 
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LExt. | 
Enter one 1n Armour. | 
Het. Stand, ſtand, thou Greek, 
Thon art a goodly Mark : 
? wiltthou nog &T like thy Armour well, 
it, andaplock the Rivers all, 
be Maſtgr of it : wilt thou not, beaſt, abide ? 


Bur 
Enter Achilles mich Myrmidons : 


bil Come here about me, you my Ayrmidons : 
Mark what I ſay ; attend me where I wheel : 


|crrikenot a ſtroak,, but keep your ſelves in breath ; 
|| And when I have the bloody Heffor found, 


Empale him with your weapons round about : 
[n felleſt manger execute your Arms; 
Follow me, Sis, and my proceeding Eye ; orb; 
Xi, 
Enter Therſites, Menelaus, ard Paris. 
Ther. The Cuckold, and the Cuckold-maker are at it : 


' [now Bull, now Dog, *loo; Paris, *loo;, now my double 
| hen*d-fparrow 3 ?loo, Parzs, ?loo; the Bull Iras the game : 
[ware Horns, ho. F 


[Extt. 


[Exit Paris, and Menelaus. 
0e Enter Baſtard. 


af. Tarn, Slave, and fight. 
ber. What art thou ? 


1 - Baſt. A Baſtard Son'of Priam's.:. 


Ther. I ama Baſtard too, 1 love Baſtards, I am, a Ba- 


|fard begot, Baſtard inſtructed, Baſtard ih mind, Baſtard 


in yalour, in every thipg' illegitimate : One Bear will not 


[bite another, and wherefore ſhould one Baſtard ?_ Take 

i|hredg the quarrels maſt* ominous to us.: If the Son of a 

|Whore fight for a 
nel; Baſtard. 


V V hore, he tempts Judgment :  fare- 


4g, 31 + * COBurer Heftor, _. © 


[Excurt. 
Hc&, Moſt putrified Core fo fair without: _ | 


[Thy goodly Armour'thus hath coſt thy Life. - 


Nowis my days work done; Ple take good breath 2 © © 
Reſt Sword, .thou' haft thy fill of Blood-and Death. 

073} ;: \ Enter Achilles, and his Myrmidons. 

_ Achil. Look, Hettor, how the Sun begins to ſet; ' | + 
How ugly Night comes breathing at his heels, =. _ 
Even with the veil and-darking of the Sun. * 


| Tocloſe the day up, 'H«@or?s Life is done. 


He. am unarm?d, forgo this vantage, Greek. © * 
Ackil. Strike; Fellows, ſtrike, this.is the Man I ſcek. 


1-50, 107, fall thou : riow; Troy, fink down: - # 


Here lies thy Heart, thy Sinews, and thy Bone. 

On, M4yrmidons, cry you all amain, 

Achilles hath the mighty He@or ſlain. 

Hark, a Retreat upon our Grecran part. '-  - 
Gree, The Trojan Trumpets ſounds the like, my Lord. 
Achil.The dragon wing of Night,o're-ſpreads the Earth, 

And, Stickler-like, the Armies ſeparates ; 

My half ſupt Sword, that frankly would have fed, 

Plaagd with this dainty bit, thus goes to bed. 

Come, tye his Body to my Horſes Tall : 

Along the Field, I will the Troar trail. 

3: © Sound Retreat, 


[" Retreat, 


[Exeunt, 
Shout, 


Enter Agamemnoni , Ajax, Menelaus, Neſtor, Diomede, 
and the reſt marching. ; 


4a. Hark, hark, what ſhout is that ? 
Neft. Peace Drums. . ; : 
Sold. Achilles, Achilles, Fettor's ſlain, Achilles, 


| That movldeth'Goblins ſwift, as confer 


tors, and Bawds ; how earneſtly are” you ſet a work,. 


nan — ws 


D:o. The bruit is, Hef&or ſlain, and by Achilles, 
Aya. If it be ſo, yet bragleſs let it.be : 
Great /7cor was a man as good as he. 
Aga. March patiently along ; let one be ſent 
To pray Ac-illes ſee us at out Tent. 
If in his death the Gods have us befriended, 
Great 7 royis ours, and our ſharp Wars are ended. 
| EExennt, 
Enter Encas, Paris, Anthenor and Deiphobus. 
Ze, Stand ho, yet are we Maſters of the Field, | 
Never go home ; here ſtarve we out the night. 
Enter Troilus. 
Troi. Hetbor is ſlain. 
All. Heftor ? the Gods forbid. 
Tre. tes dead: and at. the Murtherers Horſes tail, - 
In beaſtly ſort,dragg?d through the ſhameful Field, 
Frown on, you Heavens, effect your rage with ſpeed : 
Sit Gods upon your Throns,” and ſmile at Troy. 
I fay at once, let your brief Plagues be mercy, 
And linger nqt our ſure deſtructions on. WE 
ene, My Lord, you do diſcomfort all the Hoſt. 
- Tre. You underſtand me not, that tell me fo: 
I do not ſpeak of flight, of fear, of death, 
Bat dare all imminence, that Gods and Men —- —--- -- 
Addreſs their dangersin. Hefor is gone : | 
Who ſhall tell Priam ſo ? or Hecubg ? | | 
Let him that will a ſcriech-oul ay be call'd, | 
Gointo Troy, and fay there, Heitor”s dead * 
There is a word will Priam turn'to ſtone ; | 
Make wells, and N:0b*s of the Maids and Wives ;-. , | 
Cool ſtatues of the youth ; and in a worg,... ..- ox || 
Scare Troy our of ſelf.”  Biit march away,., + -- C if 
Hettor js dead : there is no.more ta fay.. © Þ | 
Stay yet: you vile-abominable Tents, 08 
Thus proudly pight upon our Phrygi INS: .- 
Let 7; = 27h onde as he ire ne "EE 
Ple through,and through you, and thob great-f7z:d coward; || 
No ſpace of Earth ſhall ſunder our twahates, :; +; | 
lc haunt thee, like a wicked.Conſcience Kill,” .* 


Strike a free march.to T; r , .with cont rtga:. * vu 
Hope of revenge, ſhall hide our inwar age. EG 6 
A _— 
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Enter Pandarus.., 

Pand, But hear you ? hearyou? | , .. | 
Tr0. Hence brothel, lacky, ignominy and ſhame ... 
Purſue thy Life, and live aye with thy name. [E 
Pan.A goodly med”cine for mine aking bones : oh worl 
world, world ! thus is the poor Agent deſpis*d: Oh Trai- | 


* 
: 


my {- 
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how il} requited ? why ſhould onr endeavour be fo « 
ſir?d, and the performance ſo Ioatt'd ? What Verſe for 
it ? what Inſtance for it ? let me ſee, _. Er Inkl 
Full merrily, the Humble Bee doth ſing, *.\. ©. 

Till he hath loſt his honey, and his ſtmg ; 
And being once ſubdwd in armed tail, - 
Sweet Honey, and ſw2et Notes together fail. Wo. 
Good Traders in the Fleſh, ſet this in your painted cloaths, 
As many as be here of Pardars Hall, By Ty, 
Your Eyes half qut, weep out at Pandar”s Fall, 

Or if you cannot weep, yet give ſome groans; 
Though not for me, yet for your aking bones , 
Brethren and Siſters of the hold-dore Trade, 

Some two months hence, my will ſhall here be made : 
It ſhould be now, but that my fear is this, | 
Some galled Gooſe of V/inchefter would hiſs : | 
Till then, Ple ſwear, and feek about for eaſes, 

And at that time bequeath you my diſcaſes, LExennt. | 
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'\ Enter a Company of 


| 


CORIOLANUS. 


tt. 


Scena Prima. 


1 Citizen. 


B 


All. Speak, S 


to the People. 
All, We know: 


in thirſt for Revenge. 
Martins ? 
monalty. 


Country ? 


tous. 


: : 


2 Cit. Would you procQe 


Aus Primas. 


Efore we proceed any further, hear me ſpeak. 


1 Cit; You ata reſoly*d rather to die than to 

 famiſh ? Ef ICS. x 
All. Reſolv*d, refoly'd. [4 be 

1. Cit. Firſt, you know, Cains Martins is chief Enemy 


d eſpecially againſt Caius 
All. Againſt him firſt : He's a very Dog to the Com- 
2 Cit. Conſider you what Services he has done for his 


x Cit. Very well, and could be content to give him good 
report for*r, but that he pays himſelf with being proud. 
All. Nay, but ſpeak not maliciouſly. 

x Cit, I fay unto you , what he hath done Famouſly, 
he did it to that end - though ſoft conſcienc?d men can be 
! content to ſay it was for his Country, he did it to pleaſe 
{ his Mother, and to be partly proud, which he 1s, even to 
| the altitude of his virtue. | 
2 Cit, What he cannot help in his Nature , you ac- 
counta Vice in him: You mult in no way fay, he is Cove- 


1 Cit. If I muſt not, I need not be barren of Accuſa- 
tions, he hath faults (with ſurplus) totire 1n repetition. 


—_ 


| 1Cjt. Let us kill him, and well have Corn at our own 
1 price. Ita Verdict? 
| Al. Nomore talking ont, Let it be done, away, away- 
2 Cit, One word, good Citizens. Ws 

1 Cit. We are accounted poor Citizens, the Patricl-} 
ans good : what Authority ſurfeits on, would relieve us ; 
| If they would yield us but the ſuperfluity, while it were 
wholeſom, we might gueſs they relieved us humanly : 
But they think weare too dear , the leanneſs that afflicts 
us, the object of our Miſery, is asan Inventory to parti-/ 
culariſe their abundance, our ſufferance is a gain to them. 
Let us revenge this with our Pikes, e*re we become Racks. 
For the Gods know, I ſpeak this in hunger for Bread, not 


[Shouts within, 


. | What ſhonts are thoſe? The other ſide o'th? City is rifn, 
Mutinous Citizens , with Staves, Clubs, | 
and other Weapons, 


| have ſtrong Breaths, they ſhall know we. have ſtrong 


why ſtay we prating here? To th? Capitol, 

All, Come, come. 

1 Cit, Soft, who comes here ? 

Enter Menenius Agrippa. 

2 Cit. Worthy /denenius Agrippa, one that hath alnys 
lov'd the People.” AVKE: 

1 Cit, He?s one honeſt enough, would all the reſt were &, 

An. What works my Country-men in hand ? 
Where go you with your Bats and Qlubs ? The matter} 
Speak, 1 pray you; 31% 6: + 00 

2 Cit, Our buſineſs is not unknown to th? Senat, they 
have had inkling this fortnight, what we intend to do, 
whichnow we?ll ſhew'm in deeds : They ſay, poor Suiters 


Arms too. | | 
Men. Why Maſters, my good Friends, mine honeſt 
Neighbours, will you undo your ſelyes ? 

2 Cit. We cannot, Sir, we are undone already. 

en. I tell you, Friends, moſt charitable care 
Have the Patricians of you, for your wants, 
Your ſuffering in this dearth, you may as well 
Strike at the Heaven with your Staves, as lift them 
Againſt the Roman State, whoſe courſe will on 
The way it takes : cracking ten thouſand Curbs 
Of more ſtrong link*d aſunder, than can ever 
Appear in your impediment. For the Dearth, 
The Gods, not the Patricians make it, and 
Your Knees to them (not Arms) muſt help. Alack, 
You are tranſported by Calamity 
Thither, where more attends you, and you ſlander 
The Helms o*th* State ; who care for you, like Fathers, 
When you curſe them, as Enemies. 

2 Cir.Care for us ? True indeed, they ne're cared for 
yet. Suffer us to famiſh, and their Store-houſes cramm 
with Grain : Make Edits for Uſury, to ſupport Uurers 
repeal daily any wholeſome AR. eſtabliſhed againft the 
Rich, and provide more piercing Statutes daily, to chal 
up and reſtrain the Poor. If the Wars eat us not up, Ut) 
will, and there's all the love they bear us. 

An, Either you muſt 
Confeſs your ſelves wondrous Malicious, 

Or be accus'd of Folly, I ſhall tell you 

A pretty tale, 1t may be you have heard it, 
Bur ſince it ſerves my purpoſe, I will venture 
To ſcale*t a little more, 


2 Cit, Well, mY 


| 
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Iptehear it, Sir: yet you mult not think, j But make. you ready your itiff Bats and Clubs, 
' ITo fobb off onr diſgrace with a tale : | Rome, and her Rats, are at the point of Battel ; 
But and* pleaſe you deliver. , 8 | The one ſide mult have Bail. | 
" Men. There wasa time, when all the bodies Members ; Enter Caius Martius. 
Rebell'd againſt the Lung) z thus accu&d it; Hayl, Noble Martins, 
{That only like a Gull it did remain j Ar. Thanks. What's the matter, you diſſentious Rogues? 

Pth' midſt or? Body, idle and unaCtive, | That rubbing the poor itch of your Opinion, 

|<:ill cabbording the Viand,. never bearing _ . Make your ſelves Scabs. 
{Like labour with the reſt, whereth? other Inſtruments 2 Cit, We have ever your good word. 

Did ſee, and hear, deviſe, inſtruct, walk, feel, Afar. He that wHI give good words to thee, will flatter 
And mutually participate, did miniſter Beneath abhorring. What would you have, you Curs, 
Unto the Appetite, and aftetion common That like not Peace, nor War ? The one affrights you, 

Of the whole Body, the Belly anſwer.'d ial | The other makes you prond. He that truſtsto you, 
2Cit, Well, Sir, what anſwer made the Belly. | Where he ſhould find you Lions, finds you Hares: 
Men. Sir, 1 ſhall tell you with a kind of ſmile, W here Foxes, Geeſe you are: No ſurer, no, 
Which ne*er came from the Lungs, but even thus t Than is the coal of Fire upon the Ice, | 
For look you, I may make the Belly ſmile, 4 Or Hailſtone in the Sun. Your Virtue is, 
As well as ſpeak; it tauntingly reply!dd _ ' To make him worthy, whoſe offence ſubdues him, 
Toth? diſcontented Members, the mutinous parts | And curſe that Juſtice did it. Who deſerves Greatneſs, 
That envied his receit : even ſo moſt fitly,  { Deſerves your Hzte- and your AﬀeCtions are 
As you malign our Senators, for thar A ſick mans Appetite ; who deſires moſt that 
They are not ſuch as you... Le Which would encreaſe his evil. He that depends 

- 2 Cit. Your Bellies anfiver : What | Upon your favours, ſwims with finns of Le ad, _ 
The Kingly-Crown'd head, the vigilant Eye; And' hews down Oaks with ruſhes. Hang ye; truſt ye? 
1 The Counſellor Heart, the Arm our Souldier,, | With every Minute you do change a Mind, 

Qur Steed the Leg, the Tongue our Trumpeter 3 1 And call him Noble, that was now your Hate : 
With other Munaments and petty helps * | Him vile, that was your Garland. Whars the matter, 
{nthis*our Fabrick, if.that they— | |] That ia theſe ſeyeral places of the City, 
Men, What then? For ine, this fellow ſpeaks. | Youcry againſt the Noble Senate, who | 
| (Under the Gods) keep you in awe, which elſe | 


| 


| What then ? What then ? 


2 Cit, Should by the Cormorant Belly be reſtrain'd, | Would feed on one another ? What's their ſeeking ? Þ 
Whois the ſink o'th? body. $ Men. For Corn at their own rates, whereof they ſay, | 


Men. Well, what then? | The City is well op . | 
2 Cit, The former Agents, if they did complain; Mar. Hang 'em : They ſay, 
What could the Belly pon, I” mn They?l fit by th? Fire, and me to know | 
Men. 1 will tell you, .._. "ny | What's done 7th? Capitol :: Who's like to riſe, 6p F 
If yowl beſtow a ſmall (of what you have little) - Whothrives,and who declines : Side FaCtions, and give out 
Patience a while ; you lt hear the Bellies anſwer, Conjectural Marriages, making parti | | f q 
2 Cit. Yare long about it. _ +; And feebling ſuch as ſtand not in their liking, ; 
Men. Note me this, good Friend; Below their cobled Shoes, They ſay, theres Grain enough, 
Your moſt graye Belly was deliberate, Would the Nobility lay aſide their Ruth;  * 
Not raſh like his Accuſers, and thus anſwered 5 And let me uſe my Sword, Ide make a Quarry 
True is-it, my incorporate Friends (quoth he ) With thouſands of theſe quarter'd Slaves, as high 
That I receive the general Food at frit As I could pick my Lance. DAE, ot 
Which you do live upon : and fit itis, - | An. Nay, theſe are almoſt throughly perſuaded : 
Becauſe I am the Store-houſe, and the Shop For thovgh abundantly they lack diſcretion, 
Of the whole body. Bur if you do remember, Yet are they paſſing cowagly.. But,.I beſeech you, 
Iſend it through the Rivers of your Blood - | What ſays the other Troop? 
Even to the Court, th? Heart, to th? ſeat o*th* Brain, Mar. They are diſſolv'd : Hang %m ; 
And through the Cranks and-Offices of Man, They ſaid they were an hungry, figh'd forth Proverbs; - 
The ſtrongeſt Nerves, and ſinall inferiour Veins . . ' | That Hunger broke Stone walls : that Dogs muſt eat, _ 
From me receive that nataral competency. . . That Meat was made for Mouths. That the Gods ſent-not 
Whereby they live. And though thart all at once, Corn for the Rich men only : With theſe ſhreds 
(You, my good Friends, this ſays the Belly) mark me: They vented their Complainings, which being anſwer2d; 
2 Cit, 1, Sir, well, well. And a Petition granted them, a ſtrange one, + 
Men. Though all at ofice, cannot _ To break the heart of generoſity, ; 
Se what I do deliver out to cach, And make bold power” look pale, they threw their Caps 
YetI can make my Apdit vp; that all As they would hang them on the horns o*th* Moon, 
From me do back receive the flowr of all, Shooting their Emulation. 
And leaye me but the Bran. Whar ſay you to't ? Men, What is granted them ? = 
2 Cit, It was an anſwer, how apply you this ? Mar. Five Tribunes to defend their vulgar wiſdoms, 
Men, The Senators of Rome,” are this good Belly; Of their own choice. One's Funins Brutus, 
And you, the mutinous Members : For examine Sicinins Velutus, and I know not. S*death, 
Their Coupſels, and their Care ; diſgeſt things rightly, | The rabble ſhould have firſt unroo'ſt the City 
Touching the Weal o*th* Common, you ſhall find Fre fo prevaiPd with me ; it will in time os 
No publick benefit which you receive, Win upon power, and throw forth greater Themes 
But it proceeds, or comes from them to you, | For InſurreCtions arguing, 
And no way from your ſelves. What do you think ? An, This is ſtrange. 
You, the great Toe of this Aſſembly ? | - Mar. Go get you home, you Fragments. 
2 Cit. I the great Toe ? Why the great Toe ? | Enter a Meſſenger haſtily. 
An. For that being one oth? loweſt, baſeſt, pooreſt Xeſ. Where's Cains Martins ? 
Of this moſt wiſe Rebellion, thou goeſt formoſt : Mar. Here: what's, the matter ? | 
Thou Raſcal, that art worſt in Blood to run, AMeſ. The News is, Sir, the Yolſczes are in Arms. 
Lead'ſt firſt to win ſome vantage; Mar. 1 am glad owt, then we ſhall have means to vent 


th. 
Rs 


—_— 
—_— 


'[ Fre ſtay behind this bulineſs. 


{ Will then cry out of arts: Oh, if he 
| Had bern the buſincls. 


RW 


.| Upon my party, I'de revolt to, make  - : 
| Onely my Wars with him. Hes a Lion . 


| Attend upon Commins to theſe Wars. 


l "Tit. No, Cains Martins, 


| Mcre than hus tingularity, he goes 


—_ 
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Our muſty fuperfluity. Sce our beſt Elders. | 


Enter Sicinius Velutns, Junios Brutus, Cominius, Titus 
Lucius, with other Senators. 


1 Sen. Martins, *tis true, . that you have lately told us, 
The Yolſcies are in Arms. ; 
Mar. They have a Leader, 
T.ullus, Aufidins that will put you to't : 
I fin in envying his Nobility : 
And were I any thing but what I am, 
I could wiſh me only, he. 
Com, You have fought together ? 
" Mar. Were half to rags World by tI ears, and he. 


i That they of. Rome gre entred in our Counſels, 


| Whether for Eaſt or Welt : the Dearth is great, 


| Cominius, Martins your old Enemy, ! 
| (Who is of Rome worſe hated than'of you) 
| And Titus Lucius, a moſt valiant Romar, 


That I am om to hunt. 
..1 Sen, Then worthy 44atruws, 


Com. It is your former promiſe. 

Mar. Sir, It is, | $45 
And I am conſtant : Tirws, Lucius, thou 
Shalt ſee me oncermore ſtrike at Tullr,?s Face. 

hat art thou Riff ? Stand?ſt our ? 


9.1 "ati es an PL 


Tle lean upon one Crutch, and fight with Vother, 


Men. Oh true-bred. 

Sen, Your company to*h? Capitol, where I know 
Our, greateſt Friends attend us. | 

Tit. Lead you on - Follow Cominivs, we mult follow 
you, Tight worthy your Prioritie. | 

Com, Noble Martins. = x6 

Sen, Hence to your homes, be gone. 

Mar. Nay, let them follow, rat Y 
The Yolſcies have much Corn : take theſe Rats thither 
Ts gnaw their Garners, Worſhipful Mutiners, | 
Your valour puts well forth : Pray, follow. [Exeunt, 

| [Errizers fieal away. AManent Sicin. and Brutus. 
 Sicmm, Was ever man fo proud, as is this Afartins ? 

Bru, He has ho equal. | g 

Sic. When we were choſen Tribunes for the People-— 


'{ Theſe three leadion this Pre 


1 Conſider of it. gs. F907 
| They needs miſt ſhews themſelves, which in the hatching 


| Take your Commiſſion, hie youto your Bands, 


j : : ; 
Emer Tullus Aufidius with Senators of Corig]js 
x Sen, So, your Opinion is, Aufidius, 


And know how we proceed. 

Auf. Is it not yours *' 
Whatever hatl#been thonght on in this State, 
That could be bronght to bodily at, ere Rome 
Had circumvention ? ?tis not four Days gone 
Since I heard thence, theſe are the words, I think 
| have the Letter here, yes, hereit is; 
They have preſt a power, bur it is not known 


The People Mutinous: And it is rumour'd 


Whither ?cis bent : moſt likely, *tis for you : 


1 Sex, Our Army?s 1n the Field : 
We never yct made doubt, but Rome was ready 
To anſwer'us.-* ina 

Auf. Nas did you think it folly; 
'To keep your; great pretencesveiPd, ?till when 


[t ſeem?d appear'd to Rome. By the diſcover: 

We ſhall be:ſhortnediin our rk which overs 

To take in many Towns, ©re (alinoſt) Rome | 

Should know we are a-foot. - $7 
2 Sen, Noble Aufidius, 


Let ug alone to guard*Corio/us --* 

If they ſet down before?s, for the remove 

Bring up your Army : But (I thiok) you'l figd 

Th? have not prepar?d for vs. * - 24 
Auf. O;doubr not that, 

I ſpeak from certainties. Nay more, 

Some parcels of their Power are forth already, 

And only hitherward. 1 leave your Honours." 

If we, and Cains Martins chance to meet, 

"Tis ſworn between us, we ſhall ever ſtrike, 


Bru. Mark*d you his Lin and Eyes. 

Sic, Nay, but.his taunts. © 
Brun, B<ing mov*d,- he will rot ſpare to gird the Gods. | 
Sic. Be-motk the modeſt Mcon. 

Bra. - The preſent Wars devour him, he is grown 

Too proud to be ſo valiant. 

Eicin, Such. a Nature, tickled with good ſucceſs, dif |, 
dains the ſhadow which he treads on at noon, bur 1 do 
wonder, his Infolence can-brook to be commanded under 
Commins ? | fo 

Bru, Fame, at the which he ayms, 

in whom alrcady he'is well grac*d, cannot 

Better be held, nor more attain'd than by 

A place below the firſt : for what miſcarries 

Shall be the General's fault, though he perform 

To ti? utmoſt of a man, and giddy cenſure 


Sic. Beſides, if things go well, 

Opinion, that fo ſticks on Martins, ſhall 

Ot his demerits rob Comms, 

Bru. Come : half al] Commins?s Honours are to Martins, 
Though Afartius earn'd them not : and all his faults 

To 24artins ſhall be Honours, tEough incecd 

[n ought he merit not. 

Src, Lets hence, and hear 

How the diſpatch is made, and in what ſaſ.ion, 


Upon this preſent Action . 
Bru. LeVs along. 
[ Exeunt, 


. In a more comfortable ſort : 1f my -Son were my Haſ- 


"Till one can do no. more. 

All. The Gods aſliit you. 

Auf. And keep your Honours ſafe. 
1 Sen, Farewel. 

2 Sen, Farewel. 


All, Farewel. [Exennt ons, 


Enter Volumnia-ard Virgilia, 2dother and Wife to Martius:| 
They ſet them down on two low Stools, and Sem, 


LVolu. I pray you, Daughter, ſing, or expreſs your ſelf | 


band, I would freelter rejoyce itt that abſence wherein he 
won Honour, than in the embracements of his Bed, 
where he ſhould ſhew moſt love. When yer he was but 
tender-bodied, and the only Son of my Womb; when 
Youth with Comlineſs pluck'd all gaze his way ; when 
for a Day of Kings entreaties, a'Mother ſhould not {il 
him an hour from her beholding, -I'confidering how Hor | 
nour would become ſuch a Perſon, that it was no better 
than PiCcture-like to hang-by th? wall, if Renown made It 
not ſtir, was pleas*'d to let him ſeek Danger, where mn 


was like to find Fame: Toa cruel War 1 ſent him, from 
whence he return'd, his Brows bound with Oak. ' I tel 
thee, Daughter, I ſprang no more in joy at firſt hearing 
he was a Man-child,. than now in firſt ſeeing he had pro-| 
ved himſelf a Man. . "0 
Ka, But had he died in the buſineſs, Madam, how 
then © / 

LVeolum. Then his good Report ſheuld have been my 
Son, I therein would have found iſſie, Heare me Pro” 


tels j 


a ——— RI” cam—— 


—_— — 


The Tragedy of Coriolanus, 


— 


261I 


{es ſincerely, had I a dozen Sons each in my love alike, | 
and none leſs dear than thine, and my good Martives, | 
had rather had eleven dye Nobly for their Countrey, than 
one voluptuoully furfeit out of Action. 


Enter a Gentlewoman. 


Gent, Madam, the Lady LV aleria is come to vilit you. 
iro, Beſeech your, give me leave to retire my ſclf, 
Zolum. Indeed thou thalrt not : 
Methinks, I hear hither your Husband*s Drum : 
cee him pluck £»fidins down by th? Hair: © 
(As Children from a Bear) the Volſcies ſhanning him : 
Methinks I ſce him ſtamp thus, and call thus, 
Come on, ye Cowards, you were got in fear 
Though you were born in Row z his bloody brow, 
With his mail'd hand, then wiping, forth he goes 
Liketo a Harveſt-man, what?s task*d to mow, 
Or all, or loſe his hire. 
Vire. Bis bloody Brow ? Oh Fupiter, no Blood. 
Volum, Away. you Fool; it more becomes a Man 
Than gilt his Trophy. The breſt of Hecnva 
When the did ſuckle Hefor, look?d not lovelter 
Than Heitor?s . Forehead, when it fpit forth Blood 
at Grecian Swords contending - tell Yateria | 
We are fit to bid her welcome. [Exit Gent. 
Virg. Heavens bleſs my Lord from fell Auyfdrus, 
Vol, Bell beat Anfidins*s Head below his Knee, 


And tread upon his Neck. 


Enter Valeria with an Uſher, and a Gentlewoman., 


Val. My Ladies both, good day to you. 

Vol. Sweet Madam. ; 

Vig. 1 am glad to ſee your Ladyſhip. 

Yal. How do you both ? You are manifeſt Houſe-keep.- 
rs, What are you ſewing here ? A fine ſpot in good 
faith. How does your little ſon ? 

Vir, 1 thank your Lady-ſhip: Well; good Madarn. 

Yol. He had rather ſee the Swords, and hear a Drum, 
than look upon his Schoolmaſter. 

Val. A my word' the Fathers Son : Ple ſwear tis a 
very pretty Boy. A my trothl look'd upon him a Wea 
w/day half an hour together : I?as ſuch a confirmd coun- 
tenance. . I ſaw him run after a gilded Butterfly, and 
when he caught it, he let it go again, and after ic again, 
and over and over he comes, and up again, and cavghr-it 
again ; or whether his fall enrag'd him, or how ?twas, he 
did fo ſet his teeth, and tear it. Oh, I watrant how he 
mammockt it. 

Vd. One o's Fathers moods. 

Val, Indeed la, ?tis a Noble Child. 

Virg. A Crack, Madam. 

Val. Come, lay aſide your ſtitchery, I muſt have yo 
Play the idle Huſwife with me this afternoon, 

Yirg. No (good Madam) 

l will not out of Doors. 

Val. Not out of Doors ? 

Yd. She' ſhall, ſhe ſhall. 

Vir, Indeed, no, by your patience ; Ple rot oyer the 
threſhold, till my Lord, return from the Wars. 

Val. Fie, you confine your ſelf moſt unreaſonably : 
Come, you muſt go viſit the good Lady that lies in. 

Virg. I will wiſh her ſpeedy ſtrength, and viſit her with 
my Prayers, but I cannot go thither. 

Vol. Why, I pray you? 

Viro, *Tis notto ſave labour, nor that I want love. 

Val. You would be another Perelope : yet they ſay, all 
the Yarn ſhe ſpun in Vlyſſes?s abſence, did but fill thaca 
full of Mothes. Come, I would your Cambrick were ſen- 
(ible as your Finger, that you might leave pricking it for 
pity. Come, you ſhall go with us. 
= No, good Madam, pardon me, indeed I will not 
orth, | 


F 


[N 


For half a hundred years; Suniman;the Town. 


Now, Mars, I-prithee make us quick in wark : 
That we with ſmoaking Swords may march from hence 
To help our fielded Friends. Come, blow thy blaſt. 


| They ſound a Parley. Enter two Senators with others on| 


Tullus Aufidins, ts he within your Walls ? 


Thats leſler than a little ; 
Hark, our Drums | 
Are bringing forth our Youth : Well break our Walls 
Rather than they ſhall pound us up ; our Gates, | 
Which yer ſeem ſhut, we have but pinn'd with Ruſhes, |} 
They?l open of themſelves. Hark you far off. 


There is Auf:d*s. Lift, what work he makes” 
Amonglt your cloven Army. 


Now put your Shields before your hearts, and fight 
Wirh hearts more proof than Shields. 

Advance, brave 1:ts, 

They do diſdain us much beyond our Thoughts, 


Val. In truth la go with me, and1 
ews of your Husband. 

Fir. Oh, good Madam, there can be none yet. 

Val. Verily I do not jeſt with you : there came News 
trom him laſt Night. 

Lir, Indeed, Madam ? 

Vat. Incarneſt is true; I heard a Senator ſpeak it. 
Thus It 1s: the Yolſcies have an Army forth; againſt whom 
Commins the General is gone, with one part of our Ro- 
man Power. Your Lord, and 7itns Lucirs are ſet down. 
before their City Corzolus, they nothing doubt prevall- 
ing, and to make it brief Wars. This is true on mine 
Honour, and fo, I pray, go with us. 

Fir. Give meexcufe, good Madam, I will obey you in 
every thing hereafter. 

Lol. Let her alone, Lady, as ſhe 
She will but diſeaſe our better tnirth 

Val. In troth, I think ſhe would : 
Fare you well then. Come, good ſivect Lady. 
Prithee, Yirgilia, turn thy folemneſs out a Doot; 
And go along with us. 

Virg. No, 

At a word, Madam; indeedt muſt not; 
I wiſh you much mirth. 
Val. Well, then faraewel, 


le tell you excellent 


Is now, 


[Exenmt Ladies. 


Enter Martius, Titus Lucius, with Drum and Colours, | 
with Captains arid Souldiers, as before the City Corialus : 
to them a Meſſenger. | 


Mart. Yonder comes News ; 
A Wager they have met. 

Luc. My Horſe to yours, no. 
Mar, *Tis done: 


Lyc, Agreed, gf 
Mar, - Say, ha*s our General-niet theEnemy? , 
ſpoke as yet! | 


> 


Me/. They lye in view; but have not. 
Zxc. So; the good Horſe s- mine; 
Mart. Ple buy him of you. = 
Zxc.No,Ple not ſell,nor give him: Lend him you, I will, þ 


Mar. How far off lies theſe Armies?” 
AMeſ. Within this mile and half. _. | 
Aar. Then ſhall we hear their Larum, and they Ours. þ 


[ 
the Walls of Coriolus. | 


1 Seat. No, nor a Man that fears you leſs than he, 
LDrum afar off. | 


[Alarum far off. | 


- 


Mar. Oh, they are at it. 
Lac. Their noiſe be our inſtruction. Ladders, hoe. 


Enter the Army of the Volſcies. 


Mar, They fear us not, but iſſue forth their City, 


hn OR 


W hich makes me ſweat with wrath. Come ofi,. my fellows 


—— 
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He that retires, Ile take him for a Yolſcre, 
And he ſhall feel mine edge. | 
Alatum, the Romans are beat back to their Trenches. 
Emer Martius Curſmg. 
Mar. All the contagion of the South, light on you, 
You ſhames of Rome + you Herd of Biles and Plagues 
Plaiſter you o*re, that you may be abhorr'd 
Farther than:ſeen, and one infect another 
Againſt the Wind a mile : You Souls of Geeſe, 
That bear the ſhapes of Men, how have you run 
| From Slaves, that Apes would beat ? Plaroand Hell, 
1-All burt behind, backs red, and faces pale 
| With flight and agued fear ?: mend, and charge home, 
Orby the Fires'of Heaven, Ile leave the Foe, 
1 And make my Wars on you - Look to't: Come on, 
| If youl ſtand faſt, wel beat them to their Wives, 
| As they us to our Trenches followed. 8 
Another Alarum, and; Martius follows them to 
| he the Gates, and as ſhut 1. 
'| So, now the Gates are. ope :. now/prove good Seconds, 
;|?Tis for the Followers, Fortune widens them, 
*| Not for the Flyers : Mark me, and do the like. 
| Enter the Gates. | | 
1 Sol, Fool-hardineſs, not I. 
[1-2 Sol,” Norl, © |! 
x Sol. See they have ſhut him in. 
All, To tl? pot I warrant him. |, 
Enter Titus Lucius. 
Tit. What is become of Martins ? 
All. Slain (Sir) doubtleſs. 
| 1 Sol. Following the Flyers at the very heels, 
With them he enters ; who upon the ſudden 
| Clapt to their Gates: he is himſelf alone, 
| To anſwer all the City. 
' Zuc. Oh Noble Fellow! 
'] Who ſenſibly out-dares his. ſenceleſs Sword, : 
And when it Bows, ſtand'ſt up: Thou art left, Martins, 
| A Carbundle intire, as big as thou art, 
Were not ſo rich a Jetyel.” Thou waſt a Souldier 
Even.to Calves wiſh, not fierce and terrible 
\-Only in ſtrokes, but with thy grim looks, and 
| The Thunder-like percuſſion of thy ſounds 
'{ Thou mad'ſt thine Enemies ſhake, as if the World 
Were feavorous, and did tremble. 


[ Alarum continues, 


Enter Martius bleeding, aſſaulted by the Enemy, 


1 Sol, Look Sir. 
Luc, O. tis Martius. | 
Let*s fetch him off, or make remain alike. 
. [7 hy fight, and all enter the City. 


Ertcr certain Romans with ſpoils, 


1 Rom, This will I carry to Rome, 

2 Rom, Ard I this. 

3 Rom, A Murrain owt, I took this for Silver. [ Exennt, 
[ Alarum continues ſtill 2 far off. 


Enter Martius, and Titus with a Trumpet, 


Mir. SPhere, theſe Movers, that do prize their hours 
At acrack'd Drachm, Cuſhions, Leaden Spoons, 
irons of a Doit,, Doublets that Hangmen would 
Bury with thoſe that wore them, theſe baſe Slaves, 
{2re vet the fight be done, pack up, down with them. 
{ And hark, what noiſe the General makes: To him, 
| There is the Man of my Souls hate, Arfidirs, 


| PEST; our Romans; Then Valiant Tits take 
| .cuyvement Numbers to make good the City, 
! Wilt 1 with thoſe that have the Spirit, will haſte 
[Ts te y 
! 


Lo iclh Comrrine, 
tw. Worthy Sir, thou bleed?t, 
| 1y CxCcruie ith been too violent, 
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| And then I came away. 


{ But mantled in your own. 


| In Armsas ſound, as when I woo'®d 1a Heart ; 


| He did inform the truth : But for our Gentlemen, 


For a ſecond courſe of Fight. 
tar. Sir, pratſe me not : 
My work hath yet not warm*d me. Fare you wel! 
The BloodI drop, israther Phyſical 
Than Dangerous to me. To Avfidins, thus I will :1 
Luc, Now the fair Goddeſs Fortune, ( and fir 
Fall deep in love with thce, and hcr great charms * 
Mifgnde thy Oppoſers Swords, bold Gentleman : 
Proſperity be thy Page. 
Afar. Fhy Friend no leſs, 


Near 


| Than thoſe ſhe placeth higheſt : So farewel. 


Luc, Thou worthieſt Martins, - 
Go found thy Trumpet in the Market-place, 
Call thither all the Officers o*'th? Town, 
Where they ſhall know our mind. Away, 


TExeint, 


Enter Cominius' as it were in. retire, with Soulgicy, 


Com. Breathe you, my friends, well fought, we are con 
Like Komars, neither Fooliſh in our ſtands, (of 
Nor Cowardly in retire : Believe me, Sirs, | 
We ſhall be charg*d again, Whiles: we have ſtruc; 

By interims and conveying guſts, we have heard 
[The Charges of our Friends, The Roman Gods 
Lead their ſucceſles, as we wiſh our own, 
That both our Powers, with ſmiling Fronts Cncouniring, 
May give you thankful Sacrifice. Thy news ? 
A | Enter a Meſſenger. 
Aeſ. The Citizens of Cor:0lus have iſſued, 
And given to Lucius and to Martins Battel. * 
I faw our Party to their Trenches driven, 


Com. Though thou ſpeakeſt truth, 
Methinks thou ſpeak*ſt not well. How long iSt ſing? | 

Aecſ. Above an hour, 'my Lord. 

Com, ?Tis not a mile : briefly we heard their Drums, 
How could*ſt thou in a mile confound an hour, 

And bring thy News ſo late ? 

ef. Spies of the Yolſcies 
Held me in chace, that I was forc'd to whecl 
Three or four Miles about, elſe had: I, Sir, 

Half an hour fince, brought my report. 
Enter Martius, 

Com. Whoſe yonder, 
That does appear as he were Flea'd ? O Gods, 

He has the ſtamp of Martins, and I haye 
Before time ſeen him thus. | 

Mar, Comel too late ? 

Com. The Shepherd knows not Thunder from a Taber, 
More than I know the Sound of Aartinss Tongue 
From every meaner Man. 

Mar. Come I too late ? 

Com. I, if you come not in the Blood of others, 


Aar, Oh! letmeclip ye 


As merry as when our Nuptial Day was done, 

And Tapers burnt to Bedward. fn 
Com, Flower of Warriors, how if2t with Titus L#cis 
Mar. As with a Manbuſied about Decrees : 

Condemning ſome to Death, and ſome to Exile; 

Ranſoming him, or pitying, threatning th? other 

Holding Cor:olzs in the name of Roe, 

Even like a fawning Grey-hound in the Leaſh, 

To let him flip at will. 

Com, Where is that Slave 
Which told me they had beat you to your Trenches? 
Where 1s he ? Call him hither, 

Mar. Let himalone, 


The common file, (a Plague Tribunes for them) 
The Mouſe nere ſhunn'd the Cat, as they did budge 
From Raſcals worſe than they. 


Com, But how preyail'd you ? 


Mar. 
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1 Mar. Will thetime ſerve to tell? I do not think : 
| Where is the Enemy ? Are you Lords o'th? Ficld ? 
| 1f not, why ceaſe you till you are ſo? 


| And did retire to win our purpoſe. 


You were conducted.to a gentle Bath, . 
And Balms applied to you, yet dare | never 
Deny your asking, take your Choice of thoſe 
That beſt can aid your action. 


1 
i 


ar. 


| 


[And that you' not delay rhe preſent (but 


That moſt are willing ; if any ſuch.be here ? 
(Asit *twere fin to.-doubt) that love this painting 
Wherein you ſee me ſmear'd, if any fear 

Leſſer his perſon,. than an 1ll report: . _ 

If any think, brave death out-weighs bad life, 
And that his Country's dearer than himſelf, 

Let bim alone, (or, ſo many ſoi minded) \\.. --+ , 
Wave thus, to expreſs his diſpoſition, _ 

And follow Martins. bed 1: 1000) tl 
They all ſhout, and wave. their Swords, take him ap in-their 


0h-me alone, make you a Sword .of-me :- 
|[Iftheſe ſhews be not -autward, which of you 
But is four Yolſc:ies ? None of you, butis 
ible to bear againſt the great Aufidens, . 
A Shield as hard as his. | [El 
(Thug thanks 'to all) muſt I ſelect from. all ; 
The re | # 
As cauſe will be obey*d: pleaſe you: to march, +. 

And four ſhall quickly draw out my Command, 

Which Men are beſt inclin'd. "0. br. 
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Com. Martins, we have at diſadvantage fought, 


Mar. How lies their Battel * Know you on what ſide 
they have plac'd their Men of truſt ? 

Com. As I guels, aruus, 
Their Bands ch? Vaward are the Ancients 
of their belt truſt : O're them Aufidius, 
Their very heart of Hope. 

Mar, I do beſcech you, 
By all the Batcels wherein we have fought, 
By th? Blood: we have fhed together, 
By th? Vows we. have made | 
I ndure Friends, that you directly ſet me 
Againſt Aufidins, and his Antiats, 


Filling the Air with Swords advanC'd) and Darts, 
We prove this very hour. 
Com, Though 1 could wiſh 


Mar. Thoſeare they 


Arms, and cat up their. Caps. 


A certain number 


ſhall bear the buſineſs in fomeother fight 


Com, ' March on, my fellows »', . tre, of \ 
Make good this oftentation, and you ſhall _— 
Divide in all, with us. | rift LExeunt. 


Titus Lucius, having ſet 4 Guard -apoy Coriolus,. going 

" with Drum and Trumpet toward Cominius , and Caius 
Martius, Enters with a Lieatenant, other Souldicrs, | and 
a Scout, 


Luc. So, let the Ports be guarded; keep your Duties 
AsI have ſet them down. If I do ſend, diſpatch 
Thoſe Centuries to our aid, the reſt will ſerve 
For a ſhort. holding ; ifwe loſe the Field, 
We cannot keep the Town. G07 
Lieu, Fear not our care, Sir. | | 
Lac, Hence ; and ſhut your Gates upon's : 
Our Guider come, to th? Komar Camp conduCt us. [ Ext. 
[ Alarum as in Battel, 


Enter Martius and Aufidius at ſeveral Deors. 


Mar. Vle fight with none but thee, for I do hate thee -- 
Worſe than a Promiſe-breaker, | | 
Auf. We hate alike : 
Not Africk owns a Serpent I abhor 
More than thy Fame and Envy : Fix thy Foot. 


+ Thowlt not believe thy deeds : but Ile report it, 


+| Shall fay againſt their hearts, we thank the Gods 


| My Mother, who has a Charter to extol het Blood; c | *- 


Mar, Let the firſt Budger die the others Slave, 


OO 


And the Gods doom him atter. 
Arf, If I flie, Aartirs, hollow-me like a Kare. 
Mar, Within theſe three hours Tiuullus 
Alone I fought in your Coriolus Walls, 
And made what work pleagd : ?Tis not my Blood, 
W herein thou ſeeft me maskt, for thy Revenge 
Wrench up thy power to th? higheſt. | 
Auf, Wer'*c thou the ettor, 
That was the whip of your bragg*d Progeny, 
Thou ſhouldPſt nor ſcape me here. 
Here they fight, and certain Volſcies come to the aid of | 
Aufid. Martius fights ill they be driven in breathlef. 
Offictous and not valiant, you have ſhan”d me 
ln your condemned Seconds. 


Flouriſh, Alaram, A Retreat is ſounded, Enter at one! 
Door Cominius, with the Romans : Ar another Door 
Martius, w:th bis Arm in 4 Scarf. | 


Com. IfI ſhonld tell thee o're this thy Days work; 


Where Senators ſhall mingle tears with ſmiles, 

W here great Patricians ſhall attend, and ſhrug, 

Pch* end admire : where. Ladies ſhall be frighted, 

And gladly-quak'd, hear more : wherethedull Tributes, 


Thar with the fuſty Pleberars, hate thine Honours, - 


Our Rome hath ſuch a Souldier. 17% 
Yet cam'ſt thou toa Morſel of this Feaſt, 
Having fully din*d befors: | 


a WV * 


Enter Titus with his Pomer, - from” the Purſuit; 


Titus Lucius, , Oh General: - -j. + AGT | 
Here is the Steed, we the Capariſon : 4.0 
Hadſt thou beheld-————— * {700 

Marx. Pray now, no mare: | 
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When ſhe does praiſe me, grieves me: -| Vote. 

I have done as you have done, thats, whatI cangc.; 3:5) * | 

InduC'd as you have/been, that's for my-Geuntry tic: 1:6 { 

He that has but effefted; his good will;* 1 

Hath overta*ne mine At: : fl Se5metT att | 
Com, You ſhall ot be the Grave of your deſerving, - /. 

Rome muſt know the yalue:vf her-ownq i - ++ [fy 

*T were a Concealment-warſe thatya Theft; | 

No leſs than a Traducement, - * 1/1 

To hide your doings, and to filence that, 

Whichto the ſpire and top of praiſes youch?d; . 1 

Would ſeem but madett :;therefore;.I beſeech you; ---."7; 

[n ſign of what you ares. not to reward it *#-þ. 

What you havedone, before our Armythear me. _-... 
Mar. I have ſome wounds upon.me,: and they ſmart 

To hear themſelves'remembred, a GIN 015 
Com. Should they not: - 126,991 4}, 

Well might they felſter *gainſt-ingrati 

An®tent themſelves with deaths3oE 

W hereof we have ta'n&gagdsangaped ſt 

The Treaſure in this'Field ati | 

We render you the tenths 


«++ © 
+. 2 4 
- 


Along flouriſh. They all cry, Martins, Martius, caſt ip 
their Caps and Launces : Cominius and Lucinz ftaxd | 
bare. 7 
Mar, May theſe fame Inſtruments, which you prophane, | 


Never ſound more : when Drums and Trumpets ſhall 
Pc 


4 
W _ - 


he A a atom med 


IEf > 


PO IE OT Tranny w IS" 


EET" doe. 


"os Tit "The T1 ragedy 


of Coriolanus. 


1h? Fidd prove rattdrers; let Courts __ Cities 5 be 
Made of all Faife-facd ſoothing : 
When S.cel grows foft, as.the Paraſites Silk, 
Let himbe made ar Overture for th? Wars: 
No more, I fay, for that I have not waſh*d 
My No{e that bled, or foiPd ſome debile wretch; 
| Whict without note, here's maiiy elfe have done, 
| You ſhout me forth in acclamitions hype: bolical, 
As if 1 loy'd my little-ſhonld be-dieted 
La praifes, fawc'd with Lies. : 
| ;*Com. Toomedelſt-are you : 

More cruel to your-good report, than prateful 
To us, thar-give:you-truly : by your patience, 
jIf againſt your ſelf you be incens'd, we'll put you 
(Like one that means his proper harm) in Manacles, 
] Then. reaſon ſafely with yon :» Thetefore be it known, 
As to.us, .to all the;World, that Cains Martius 
Wears this Wars Garland*»intoken of the which, - 
| My noble Steed, *known to the Camp, I give him, 
\Vith:albhis crim: belonging, and from this time, ' 
For whathe did b:fore Coriolus, eall-him, 
4 Witch all tt applauſgand clamor- of the Holt, 


, Floursſh. -- Trumpets ſound; and Drums. 
Opazes. Martius Cains Cortolaninss.” 
| Aer, I wilgo-waſh i © 
| And when my Face'is fair, you Nfl Verceive 
| Whether I bluſh, or no: Howbeir; Fthank you: 
I mean to ſtride your Steed; and at all times 83! 
To under-creſt your good Addition; 
Toth' fairneſs of my power. 

Com. So, 'to.onr Tent: 7! 
Where, c*re we do repoſe us, We will y write 
To Rome of our ſuccels : you Titus Lucins 
Muſt to Coriolus back; Tend us to Rome | 
The beſt, with whom we may articulate, 
For their own good, and ours. 

Luc." | ſhall, -my-Lord. 


V 


Mar. The Gods be gin to mock me; 
[ 


| that now refus'd molt Princely 'gifts, 
| Am bound fo beg-of my Lord General. 
Com. Take't, *tis-yours, what is*t ? 
Mar. 1 ſometime lay here in -Corrolus, 
At a poor mans Houſe: He us'd me kindly. 
{| He cry*d to ime : I faw him Priſoner : 
But then Aufids was within my view, 
And wrath ore-whelm'd my pity: 1 requeſt you 
To give my poor Hoſt freedom. 
Com. Oh well begg'd : | 
Were he the Butcher of my Son, ho ſhould 
Be free as is the Wind, deliver him, Titus, 
Luc, Irtins, his name. 
Bar. By Jupiter, forgot : ' 
[ am weary, yea my Mcmory Is hob 
Have we no Wine here ? 
Co. Go weto our Tent: 
Ihe Blood upon your” Viſage dries, tis time 
t ſhould be look'd too : dome? * 


1 WI 


{E xeunt. 


A Flouriſh. Cornets, Enter Tulſus Aifidius, bloody, with 


two or three Soldiers, 


A:f. The Town is tne. 
S tl. * I will be deliver*d back on good Condition. 
Condition ? ' 
ald 1 were a Roman, - For 1 cannot, 
"{cre, be, that I am. Condition? 

molt E Condition can a Ire: ity find 
| Pap p rt that 1ST mercy * hve times, Martins, 
Lays fo ug ht wich thee ; ſooften halt thou beat me: 
| 43G 0217 do fo, I think, ſhould we encounter 
AS Gf. © 5 We CAT. 'By the Elements, 
if re a2zin I meet him beard to beard 
Mine Emulation 


Artf. 


| 12'S 113, CCI am his: 


| Waſh my Rerce hand in's heart. 
| Learn how *tis held, and what they are that mult 
{| Be Hoſta 


'| Martins Cains Cortolames,) Beat th? addition N fobly ever ? 1 


{ you are cenſured herein the City, I:mean of us oth” right 
| hand File, do you ? 


| much alone. 
your Eyes toward the Napes of your Neck 


Hath not that konbur ict it þ at For wncre 
| thought to cruſh him in an cqunl Force, , 
True Sword to Swerd :Ple potch ar him me 5. 27 
Or Wrath, orCraft may get him. | 

Sol. Hes the Dev}. 

Auf; Bolder, thovghnot ſo ſubtle : my valor? 
With only ſufferi ing Fain by him : for him 
Shail flic our of it felf, ner fleep,; nor fans Ts 
Being naked, fick 3 nor Phane, nor Capitol, 
The Pr ayers of Prieſts; ner t:me 6f Sacrifice : 
Embarquements all of Fury [hall lift vp 
Their rotten Priviledge, and Cuſtom *gainit 
My hate to Martites. Where ind him; were it 
At home , upon my Brothers Guard, even there 
Againſt the Hoſpitable Cannon, would 1 
Go you to the City 


s poiſe? 


es for Rome: PLS + S, b 
Sol. Will not youpo ? h 
Auf.. I am attended at the Cyprus Store. I pray you | 


1 ("Tis South the City Mill bring me word thith.r 


How the World goes, that to the pace of It 
I may ſpur.on my Journey. 
Sol, 1 ſhall, Sir. 


mm 


Aus $ ecundas. 


Emer Menenius ab che two” Tribines of the People, 
Sicinius and Brytus. 


Men. The Angurer: tells any. we thall have News to 
Night. 

Eru, Good or bad ? ? 

 2n. Not according to the Prayer of the People, for 
they love not- Martins. - of 

Sicin, Nature teaches Beaſts to kno their F riends, 

Men. Pray you,” who toes the Wolf love ? 

Scan, The Lamb1: el 

Men. .1, to devour him; as the hutigry Plebeians would 
the Noble Martins. 

Bru. He's a Tamb indeed, that! baes like a Bear. 

en. He's Bear! indeed, that lives like a Lamb. 
You two are mon wen f Tell me one+thing that I ſhall ak 
you IO »\ . »y | 

Both. Well, Sir. "ar 

Men. In what enormity is Martins Poor 1n, that you 
two have not in-abundance ? + 

Bru. | Hes poor in no one fault, but.ſtor*d with al 

Sicin. Eſpecially Pride. 

Bru: And topping all others in boalt. - 

Men. . This is ſtrange now: Do you two know, hon 


Bru. Why ? how are we cenſured ? 

_ Hen, Becauſe you: talk of rite how: will you not be 
angry ?: tC 

Both. Well, well Sir, well. 4 5 

Men. Why tisno great matter ; for a very little thie! 
of Occaſion, will rob you of a great deal of Patience: 
Give your diſpoſitions the Reins, and be angry 2 jo 
pleaſures (at the leaſt) if you take it as a pleaſure to y0}, 
in being ſo; you blame Marrizs for being proud. 

Bru, Wedo it not alone, Sir. 

A1:a, I know you can do very little alone for you! 
helps are many, or elſe your a{tions would grow wor 
drous ſingle : your abilities are too Infant-Jike, for doing 


You talk of Pride : Oh, that you "could tur! 
s, and make 


Oh that you 


but an interior ſurvey of your good elves. 


could ! 
Hen. What then, Sir ? 


Men, Why then you ſhould diſcover 2 brace of ut 
: merit1!fy 


un 
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meriting, proud, violent, teſty Magiſtrates ( alias Fools) 
2s any in Kome, 

Sin. AMenenins, you are known well enough too. 

Men, 1 am known to be a humorous Patrician , and 
one that loves a cupof hot Wine with not a drop of allay- 
ing Tiber in*t : Said to be ſomething imperfect in favou- 
ring the firſt complaint, haſty and Tinder-like upon, to 
:rivial motion : One, that converſes more with the But- 
rock of the Night, than with tlie Fore-head of the Mor- 
ning. What I think I utter, and ſpend my Malice in my 


not call you Licrguſſes) if the drink you give me, Touch 
my Palat adverſly, 1 make a crooked face at it. I can ſay, 
your Worſhips have deliver*d the matter well, when 
| find the Als in compound with the Major part of 
your Syllables. And though 1 muſt be content to bear 
with thoſe, that ſay you are Reverend Grave, yet they Iyc 
deadly, that tell you have good Faces z it you ſce this In 
the Map of my Microcofm, follows-it that l am known 
well cnough too ? V Vhat harm can your Beſom Con- 
ſpetuitics glean out of this Charafter, if I be known 
well enough too ? | 

Bru, Come, Sir, come, we know you well-enough. 

' Men. You know neither me,. your ſelves, nor any 
thing : you are ambitious 'for poor Knaves Caps .and 
Legs : You wear out a good wholeſom Fore-noon , in. 
hearing a Cauſe between an Orange-wife, and a Fauſct- 
ſller,: and then rejourn the Coutroverſie of three-pence 


ito a ſecond day of Audience. V Vhen you are Hearing a 


matter between a Party and Party, if you chance to be 
pinch'd with -the Cholick, you make Faces like Mum- 
wers, ſet up the bloody Flag againſt all Patience, and 
in roaring for a Chamber-por, diſmiſs the Controverlie 
bleeding, the more intangled by: your hearing: All the 
Peace you make in their Cauſe, is calling both the Parties 
Knaves. Youare a Pair of ſtrange ones. 
' Bru. Come, come, you are well underſtood to be a 
perfecter gyber for the Table, than a neceſlary Bencher 
in the Capitol, Won. 

Men, Our very Prieſts muſt become Mockers, if they. 
ſhall encounter ſuch ridiculous Subjefts as you: are ;, when 
you ſpeak beſt unto the purpoſe, it is not worth the wag- 
ging of your Beards, and your Beards deſerve not 10 
honourable a Grave, as to ſtuff a Botchers Cuſhion, or to 
be intombd in-an Aſſes Pack-ſaddle; yet you mult be 


| faying, Aarrtizs is proud : who in a cheap eſtimation, is 


worth all your Predeceſiors fince Deucalion, though per- 
adventure ſome of the beſt of ?em were hereditary Hang- 
men.Good-e'en to your Worſhips, more of your Conver- 
fation would infect my Brain, being the Heardſmen of the 
Bealtly Plebeians, I will bs bold to take my leave of you. 

[Brutus ard Sicinius. 4/de. 


Enter Volumnia and Valeria. 


How now(my as Fair as Noble)Ladies,and the Moon were 
ſhe Earthly, no Nobler 3 whither do you follow your Eyes 
ſo faſt ? 4 

Valum. Honourable 7denenins, my Boy, Martins, approa- 
ches : for the love of Juno ler's go. 
Men. Ha? Martins coming home ? 
Yolum.], worthy Adenenins,and with moſt proſperous Ap- 
probation. 

Men. Take my Cap, Fzpiter, and 1 thank thee : hoo, 
Mirtius coming home ? 

2 Laces. Nay, ?tis true. 

Volum, Look, here's a Letter from him, the State hath 
another, his Wife another, and (I think) there*s one at 
home for you. 

Menea, T will make my very houſe reel to night: 
ALetter for me ? 

Virgil, Yes, certain, there's a Letter for you, Iſawt. 
Menen, A Letter for me? it gives me an Eltate of ſe- 


the Phyſician : The moſt Soveraign Preſcription in Gatez 
is but Empericktique , and to this Preſervative, of to 
betrer report than a Horſe-drench. ls he not twwoundes 7 
he was wont to come home wourded ? 

Firzil. Oh no, no, no. | 

Volum. Oh, he is wourded, I thank the Gods for2t. 

 Meren. So do | too, tt he be not too much: brings a 

Victory in his Pocket ? the wounds b:zcome him. 


Breach. Meeting two ſuch Weals-men as you are ( I can- | 


_ Folum. On's Brows - Aenenius, he comes the third 
tne home with the Oaken Garland. 

Menen. Has:he diſciplit'd Aufidins ſoundly ? 

rVolum, Tins Lucins writes, they fought rogether , but 
Aufidius got off. | 

Menen, And ®twas time for him too, le warrant him} 
that : and he had ftay'd by him, I would not have been | 
ſo fiddious'd, for all the Cheits in Coriclus, and the Gold| 
that's in them. ls the Senate pollzit of this ? 

Yulum, Good Ladies, let's go. Yes, yes, yes: The 
Senate has Letters from the General, whercin he' gives 
my S2n the whole Naine of the War, he hath in this 
Action out-donehis former Deeds doubly. 

Faler. In treth there's woudrous things ſpoke of him.. 

Meren, Wondrous ? 1, 1 warrant you, and not with- 
out his true Purc hafing, | ta K,1 

F:rg:il. The Gods grant thetn true: 

Folum, 1ruc? pow waw. ., A | 

Mene, True ? Vle be ſworn they are true, 'where is 
he wounded, God fave your good Wotlhips ? Adartins. 
is coming home : he has more cauſe to be proud: "where | 
is he wounded ? cs: | 

LVolum, Pt? Shoulder, and thy, left Arm, there will ! 
be large Cicatrices to ſhew the People,when he ſhall ſtand 
for his place : he fecciv*d in the Repulſe of Tarquin ſeven 
hurts-ith? Body. IE” os | N 
Men, One th? Neck; and two rh: Thig h, there?s nine | 
thatI know. FOE 
: Yolum. He had, before his laſt 
five Wounds upon him. k 4 
An. Now it's twenty ſeven, every gaſh was at Ene-! 
mies Grave. Hark, the Trumpers. ' 8 ©. 

bo. [4 Shout, and Flonriſh.” 
YVolum. Theſe are the Uſhers of Martins: ob | 
Before him, he carrics Noiſe; _ 7 Io 
And behind him, he leaves Tears * IX 4 
Death, that dark Spirit,  in*s nervy Arm doth lye, 
W hich being advanC'd, declines, and then Men dye. 


Expedition, twenty! 


A Sonet. Trumpets ſound. Emer Cominius the General, and | 
Titus Lucius : berween them Coriolanus, Cropr'd with an 
Oaken Garland,with Captains and Souldiers,and a Herald. 


Hera, Know, Rome, that all alone Adartins did fight 
Within Coriolxzs Gates : where he hath won, © 
With Fame, a Name to Martins Cans : 
Theſe in Honour follows, Martins Cams, Coriodanus. 
Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolans.- 

Sound. Flowurihh. 
All. Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolans. 
Corio. No more of this, it does offend my heart ; pray 
now no more. A 
Com, Look, Sir, your Mother. : 
Cori0. Oh? you have, I know, petition'd all the Gods 
for my Proſperity. [Kneels, 
LYolum, Nay, my good Souldier, bp - 
My gentle Martins, worthy Cazus, 
And by deed-atchieving Honour newly nam'd, 
W hat is it (Cor:olanes ) muſt 1 call thee ? 
But oh, thy Wife. 
Corio. My gracious ſilence, hall : 
Wouldlſt thou have laughtd, hadI come Coftin®d home, 
That weep'lt to ſee me Triumph? Ah, my Dear, 
Such Eyes the Widows in Corzolas wear, 
And Mothers that lack Sons. 
An. Now the Gods Crown thee, 


vea years health ; in which time, I will, make a Lip at | 
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Com. And live you yet? Oh my ſweet Lady, Pardon. 
Volum. 1 know not where to turn. 

Oh welcome home : and welcome General, 

And yare welcome all. 

Men, Ahundred thouſand Welcomes : 

I could weep, and I could laugh, 

I am light, and heavy; welcome : 

A Curſe begin at very root on's Heart, 

That is not glad to ſee thee. 

You are Three, that Rome ſhould dote on : 

Yet by the Faith of Men, we have | 

Some old Crab-trees here at home, 

That will not be grafted to your Reliſh. 

| Yet welcome Warriors : 

'We call a Nettle, but a Nettle ; 

| And the faults of Fools but Folly. 

Com. Ever right. | 
Cor. Menenius, ever, ever. 
- Hera. Give way there, and go on. 
Cor. Your Hand, and yours ? | 2 

E're in our own Houſe I do ſhade my head, 

- | The good Patricians mult be viſited, 

From whom I have receiv*d not only Greetings, 

But with them, change of Honours. 

Volum. I-have lived, 

'To ſee inherited my very Wiſhes, | 

And the Buildings of my Fancy : 

| Only there?s one thing, wanting, 

Which (1 doubt not) but our Rome 

Will caſt upon thee. 

' Cor. Know, good Mother, 

T had rather be their Szrvant in my way, 


Than ſway with them'in thetrs. 
CFlourtſh. Cornets. 


} Com, On, to th: Capitol. 
| [Exennt in State, as before. 
Enter Brutus ad Sicinius. 
Bru. All Tongues ſpeak of him, and the bleared ſights 
| Are ſpectacled to ſee him. Your pratling Nurſe | 
Into. a rapture lets her Baby cry, 
1 While ſhe chats him : the Kitchin 71z/kzz pins 
Her richeſt Lockram ?bout her reechy neck, 
Clambring the Walls to eye him: 
{ Stalls, Bulks, Windows, are ſmother?d up, 

Leads fild, and Ridges horsd 
Witua variable Complexions ; all agreeing 
In earneſtneſs to ſee him : ſeld-ſhown Flamins 
Do preſs *mong the popular Throngs, and puff 
To win a vulgar ſtation - our veil'd Dames 
Commit the War of White and Damask 
In their nicely gawded Cheeks, to th* wanton ſpoil 
wes} Of Phebus burning Kiſles : ſuch a poother, 
(410 WW. As if that whatſoever God, who leads him, 
0. ij Were lily crept into his humane powers, 
And gave him graceful poſture. 
Sicin. On the ſudden, I warrant him Conſul. 
| Bru, Then our Oſfice may, during his Power, go ſleep. 
11” 6.4. Mid S:cin, He cannot temp'rately tranſport his RBonours, 
EE: i From where he ſhould begin and end, but will 
GE Loſe thoſe he hath won. 
YOPE 410 Bru. In that there's comfort. 
S:ict, Doubt not, 
The Commoners, for whom we ſtand, but they 
Upon their ancient malice, will forget 
With the leaſt cauſe, theſe his new Honours, 
Wn) 1}: Which that he will give them, make as little queſtion, 
Vf. 1% 848; - p] 

DARTS 1 As he is proud to do't. 
$f Bru, } heard him ſwear 

Were he to ſtand for Conſul, never would he 
Appear 7th? Market-place, nor on him put 
The Naples Veſture of humility, 
Nor ſhewing (as the manner 1s) his Wounds 
To th? people, beg their ſtinking breaths. 
Szctn, ? Tisright. 
Bru. It was his word : 


| He ſtill hath held them : that to*s power he would 


| But Hearts for the event. 


. 
OE EI I EIS Woo res I as 


Oh he would miſs it, rather than carry it, 

But by the ſuit of the Gentry to him, 

And the deſire of the Nobles. | 
Sicin, ] wiſh no better, than have him hold 

poſe, and toput itin execution. that pur: 
_ Wow moſt like, he will. 

ici, It ſhall be to him then, as our good wi! 

deſtruCtion. a—— 
Bru, So it muſt fallout 

To him, or our Authorities, for an end. 

We mult ſuggeſt the People, in what hatred 


Have made them Mules, filenc'd their Pleaders, 
And diſproportioned their Freedoms; holding them 
In humane Action, and Capacity, _ , 
Of no more Soul, nor fitneſs/for the World, 
Than Camels in their War, who have their Provand 
Only for bearing Burthens, and fore blows 
For ſinking under them. T4 
_ Sicin, This (as you ſay) ſuggeſted, 
At ſome time, 'when his ſoaring inſolence 
Shall teach the People, which time ſhall not want, 
If he be put apon'r, and that's as eaſie, 
As to ſet Dogs on Sheep, will be his fire 
To kindle their dry Stubble- and their Blaze 
Shall darken him for ever. | | 
Emter a Meſſenger, 

Bru.” What's theamatter ? 

Meſſ. You are ſent for tothe Capitol ; 
Tis thought, that Martins ſhall be Conſal : 
[ have ſeen the dumb men throng to ſee him, 
And the blind to hear him ſpeak : Matronsflung Gloves, | 
Ladies and Maids theirScarfs, and Handkerchiets, | 
Upon him, as he paſgd : the Nobles bended 
As to Joves Statue, and the Commons made 
A Showre, and Thunder, withtheir Caps, and Shouts: 
I never faw the like. | 

Bru. Let's to the Capitol, 
And carry with us Ears and Eyes for th? time, 


Sicin, Have with you. CExennt, þ 


Enter two Officers, to lay Cuſhions, as it were, #n the Caitdl, 


1 Of. Come, come, 'they are almoſt here : how many 
ſtand for'Conſulſhips ? 

2 Off. Three, they ſay : but *tis thought of every one, 
Coriolanus will carry It. / | 

i Of. That*sa brave Fellow, but hes vengeance proud, 
and loves not the Common People. 

2 Off. *Faith, there have been 'many great men that 
have flatter'd the People, who ne*re loved them,and there 
be many that they have loved, they know not wherefore : 
{o that if they love they know not why , they haic upon 
no better a ground. Therefore, for Corio/anns neither tO 
care whether they love, or hate him, manifeſts rhe true 
knowledge he has in their diſpoſition, and out of his No- 
ble careleſneſs lets them plainly ſee't. 

1 Off If hedid not care whether he had their love, or 
no, he waved indifferently, *twixt doing them neither | 
good, nor harm: but he ſeeks their hate with great | 
devotion, than they can render it him ; and leaves nothing 
undone, that may fully diſcover him their Oppoſitz. Now 
to ſeem to affet the Malice aad Diſpleaſure of the Pco- 
ple, is as bad, as that which he diſlikes, to flatter them 
for their love. 

2 Off He hath deſerved worthily of his Countre), 
And his aſcent is not by ſuch eaſie degrees as thoſe, who 
having been ſupple and courteous to the People, Boi 
netted, without any further deed, to have them at all into 
their eſtimation, and report : but he hath ſo plantcd his 
Honours in their Eyes,and his Actions in their Hearts.! a 
for their Tongues to be ſilent, and not confeſs 1o much, 


were a kindof ingrateful injury : to report __ 
} 
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Malice. that giving it ſelf the Lye, would pluck | Slew three oppoſers : Tarquizs ſelf he met 

Aptco and rebuke from Hoy Ear that heard it. And ſtruck him on his Knee: in that days feats, 

1 Of. Nomore of him, he's a worthy man : make When he might aCt the woman 1n the Scene, 
may they are coming. b1 He prov*d beſt man Prh? Field, and for his meed 

4 | Was Brow-bound with Oak: His Pupil-age 

Man-entred thus, he waited like a Sea, 
And in the brunt of ſeventeen Battels lince, 
He Iurcht all Swords o*th? Garland : for this laſt, 
Before, and in Corzolus, let me ſay y 
I cannot ſpeak him home: he ſtopt the flyers, 
And by his rare example made the Coward 
And to ſend for Titus Lucius : it remains, Turn terror intoſport: as Waves before 
Asthe main Point of this our after-rmeeting, A Velll under ſayl, ſo men obey?d, | | 
To gratifie his Noble ſervice, that hath And fell below his Stem : his Sword (Deaths ſtamp) 
Thus ſtood for his Country. Therefore pleaſe you, . Where it did mark, it took from Face to Foot : 
Moſt Reverend and Grave Elders, to deſire, He was a thing of Blood, whoſe every motion 
The prefent Conſul, and laſt General, Was trimm'd with dying Cries: alone heentred - 
In our well-found Succeſſes, to report The mortal Gate o*ch? City, which he painted 


Alittle of that worthy Work perform'd With ſhunleſs defamy : aidleſs came off, 
By Martins Caius Coriolanus : whom And with a ſudden re-inforceme nt ſtruck 


\ {Wemet here, both to thank, and to remember Coriolus, like a Planet : now alls this, 

[With honours like himſelf. When by and by the dinof War *gan pierce | 

1 Sen.; Speak, good Communs : ? His ready ſence, then ſtre ight his doubled Spirit 

Leave nothing out for length, and make us think | Requickned what. infleſh was fatigate, 
Rather aur State?s defective for requital, And to the Battel came he, where he did 
Than we to ſtretch it out. Maſters o*ch? People, Run reeking o're the lives of Men, as if 
We do requeſt your kindeſt Ear, and after, 'T were a perpetual ſpoyl; and till we call'd 
Your loving mation toward the common Body, Both Field and City ours, he never ſtood 
To yield what paſſes here, - | Toeaſe his Breaſt with panting, 
Sicin. We are convented upon a pleaſing Treaty » and | Aden. Worthy man. | - 
have Hearts inclinable to Honour, and advance the Theam | . Senart. He cannot but with meaſure fit the Honours 
ofour Aſſembly. which, we deviſe him, F 46 | 
' Bru. Which the rather we ſhall be bleſt to do., if he Com. Our ſpoils he kickt at; | 4 
remember a kinder value of the People , than he hath | And look*d upon things Precious, as they were 
zreto priz2d them at. _ Ware: = The common Muck o*th? World: he covets lefs 
den. That?s' off, , that's off: I would you rather had | Than Miſery it ſelf would give, rewards his deeds 


ASonet. Enter the Patriciats, and the Tribunes of the Peo- 
| ple, Liitors before them ;, Coriolanus, Menenius , Comi- 
nius the Conſul : Sicinius and Brutus take their places by 
themſelves : Coriolanus ſtanas. 


Men. Having determin'd of the Pol/c:es, 


keen ſilent : Pleaſe you to hear Cominins ſpeak ? | ks doing them, and is content 


Bru. Moſt williogly - but yet: my Caution was more | To ſpend the time, toend it. 

pertinent. than the rebuke you give it. . , Aden, He's right Noble, let him be call'd for] -. 

Men.. He loves your people, but tye him not to be their | Sezar. Call Corzolanus.- . 7s 
bedfellow : Worthy Commins, ſpeak. | Of: Hedoth appear. - | 
Coriolanus riſes, and offers to go away. PET | Enter Coriolanus- | | 

Nay, keep your place. | 44ern. The Senate, Coriolanus, are well pleagd to make 
Senat. Sr, Coriolanus, never ſhame to hear thee Conſul. ; | 

What you have Nobly done. | 7 Corio, I do owe them ſtill my Life, and Services. 

Corzo. Your Honours pardon : An, It then remains that you do ſpeak to the- Peo- | 


[ had rather have my Wounds to heal again, ple. 
Than hear ay how 1 got them. Corio. I do beſeech you, . 
Bru. Sir, I hope my words diſ-bench*d you not ? Let me o're-leap that Cuitom - for I cannot 
Corio, No, Sir, yet oft, X Put on the Gown, ſtand naked, and entreat them 
When blows have made me ſtay, I fled from words. For my Wounds fake, to give their fuffrage: 


You ſooth*d not, therefore hurt not : but your People, | Pleaſe you that I may paſs this doing. : 
l love them as they weigh — Sicin. Sir, the People muſt have their Voices, 


Mm. Pray now, fit down. Neither will they bate one jot of Ceremony. 


Corio, I had rather have one ſcratch my Head 7th? Sun, | Aer. Put them not to't : 
When the Alarum were ſtruck, than idly fit Pray you go fit you to the Cuſtom, 
To hear my Nothings monſter*d. [Exit Coriolanus. | And take to you, as your Predeceſlors have, 
Men, Maſters of the People, Your Honour with your form. 
Your multiplying Spawn how can he flatter ? Corio. It is a Part that ſhall bluſh in Acting, 
That*s thouſand to one good one, when you n@w ſee And might well be taken from the People. 


He had rather venture all his Limbs for Honour, Bra, Mark you that. 
Than one 0's Ears to hear it. Proceed Commias. Corio. To brag untothem, thus I did, and thus, 


Com. 1 ſhall lack Voice : the.Deeds of Cor:olanus Shew them th'unaking Skars, which I ſhould hide, 
Should not be utter?d feebly : it is held, AsSif 1 had receiv*d them for the hire 


That Valour is the chiefeſt Virtue, and Of their Breath only. 

Moſt dignifies the Haver : if ir be, Aſn, Do not ſtand upon't : 

The manlI ſpeak of cannot in the World We recommend to you, Tribunes of the People, 

Be ſingly counter-poy8?d. At ſixteen years, O ur purpoſe to them, and to our Noble Conſul 

When Tarquin made a Head for Rome, he fought - | Wiſhweall Joy, and Honour. 

Beyond the mark of others: our then Dictator, Senat. To Coridlanus come all Joy and Honour. 

Whom with all praiſe | point at, ſaw him fight, * Flonriſh Cornets, | 

When with his Amazonian Chin he drove | Then Exeunt. Manent Sicinius and Brutus. 

The brizled Lips before him : he beſtrid Bri, You ſee how he intends to uſe the People. 

An Ore-preſt Roman, and 7th? ConſuPs view Sici. May they perceives intent : he will require them 
* Aaa2 As| 
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As if he did contemn what he requelted, 
Should bz in-them to give. 

Bru. Come, well inform them 

Of our proceedings here on th* Market place, 


I know they do attend us. Fi 
Enter ſeven or eight Citizens. 


- 1 Cit, Once if he dorequire our Voices, we ought not 
to deny him. , . 

2 Cit, We may, Sir, if we will. ; gl 
3 Cit. We have power in our ſelves to doit, but It 15 
2 power that we have no power todo: For , if he ſhew 
us his wounds, and tell us his deeds, we are to put our 
Tongues into thoſe wounds, and ſpeak for them : So, it 
he tell us his noble deeds, we muſt alfo tell him our noble 
acceptance of them. Ingratitude is monſtrous, and for the 
multitude to be ingratefnl, were to make a Monſter of 


| the multitude ; of the which, we being Members, ſhould 


bring our ſelves to be monſtrous Members. 

11 Cit. And to make us no better thought of a little 
help will ſerve : for once we ſtood vp about the Corn, 
he himſelf ſtuck not to call us the 'many-headed Mulct- 

tude. - > 
3 Cit. We have been' calld ſo of many , not that our 
| heads are ſome brown, ſome. black, fotne auburn, ſome 
Pbald ; but that our wits are fodiverſly Colour”d; and tru- 
ly, I think, ifall our wits were to iſtue. ont of one Scull, 


ſent of one diret way, ſhould beat once to all the points 
o*'th* Compaſs. s readte 

2 Cit. Lhink you ſo ? Which way do you judge my 
wit would flye ? bas | ; 

3 Cir. Nay your wit will not ſo foon out as another 
mans will, *tis ſtrongly wedg'd up ina Block-head : but 
if it were at liberty, ?twould ſure Southward. 

2 Cit, Why, that way? ; 055 

3 Cit. To loſe itſelf ma Fog, where being three parts 


{| melted away with rotten Dews, the fourth would return 


| for Conſcience ſake, to help to get thee a Wife. 
2 Cit. You are never without your tricks, you' may, 


| You May, g : 
3 Cit. Are you all reſolved to give. your Voices ? But 


mane 


Enter Coriolanus in a Gown of Humility, with Menenius. 


_—_ 


by him where he ſtands, by ones, by twos, and by threes. 
{ He's to make his requelts by particulars, where every one 
of us has a ſingle Honour, in giving him our own Voices 
with our own Tongues, therefore follow me, and Ile di- 
rect you how you ſhall go by him. 
All. Content, content. 
21cn. Oh, Sir. you are notright; have you not known 
The worthicſt men have domwr ? 
Corio. \Vhat muſt 1 fay, I pray, Sir ? 
Plauge vporr, I cannot bring 
My Tongjic to ſuch a pace, Look, Sir, my wounds, 
| got ther in my Countries Service, when 
Some ceri2in of your Brethren roar?d, and ran 
From the noiſe oi our own Urums. 
Atm, Oh me the Gods, you mult not ſpeak of that, 
You muſt deſire them to think upon you. 
Corio. Think upon me ? Hang *%em, 
I would tney would forget me, Uke the Virtues 
Which oar Divines lofe by ?em- 
ea. Yowl mar all, 
Ple leave you : Pray you ſpeak to ?em, I pray you 
In whol.jome manner. [ Exit, 
Enter three of the Citizens, 
Ccril, Bid thein waſh their Faces, 
And keep their Teeth clean : So here comes a brace, 


S— _—_ 


—— 


| You know the cauſe (Sir) of my ſtanding here. 


they would flye Eaſt, Weſt, North, South, and their con- | 


that's no matter, the greater part carries it, I ſay. If he 
would incline to the People, there was never a Worthier | 


Here he comes, and in the Gown of Humility , mark his | 
behaviour : we are not to ftay a} together, but to come 


Your Voices ? for your Voices I have fought, 


- 3 Cit, We do, Sir,. tell us what hath brovght you to' 
Corio. Mine own defert. | 
2 Cit. Your own deſert ? 

Cor10. I, not mine own deſire. 

3 Cit. How, not your. own deſire ? | 

Corzo, No, Sir, *twas never my deſire yet to trouble the 
poor with begging. | | 

3 Cir. You mult think, if we give you any thing, we 
hope to gain by you. 

Corio, Well then I pray, your price oth” Conſulſhip, : 

I Cit, Thepriceis, to ask it kindly, 

Corio. Kindly, Sir, I pray let me hat: I have woungs 
to ſhew yon, which ſhall be yours in private: your gd 
Voice, Sir, what ſay you? * 

2 C:t, You ſhall ha'r,. worthy Sir. 

Corio, A match, Sir, there's in all two worthy Voices 

begg*d - I have your Alms, Adieu. 

3 Cit. But this is ſomething odd. | 

2 Cit, And *twere to give again : - but *tis no matter. 

Exeunt. _ Enter two other Citizens. 

Corio. Pray you now, if it may ſtand with the tune of 
Jour Voices, that I may be Conſul, I have here the Cyſts 
; Mary Gown. | 

I. You have deſerved Nobly of your Country, and you 
have not deſerved Nobly. 

Corio. Your Enigma ? 

I. You have been a ſcourge to her Enemies , you hare 
been a Rod to her Friends, you have not indeed loyed 
che'Common People. _ | 

Corio, You ſhould account me the more Virtnous, that 
| have not been common in my Love; I will, Sir, fatter 
| my ſworn Brother, the People to earn a dearer eſtimati- 
on of them, ?tis a condition they account gentle : and fine 
the wiſdom of their choice, is rather to haye my Hat, 
| than my Heart, I will practiſe the inſinuating nod, and be 
| off to them molt counterfeirly, that is, Sir, I will counter- 
feit the bewitchment of ſome lar man, and give it 
| bountiful to the deſires : Therefore, befeech you, I may 
be Conſul. | 

2. We hope to find youour Friend : and thereforegive 
you our Voices heartily. | | | 

I, You have received many wounds for your Coun- 
| trey. 

Cerio, I will not Seal your knowledge with ſhewing 
them, I will make much'of your Voices, and ſo troublk 
you no farther. 

Both. The Gods giveyou joy, Sir, heartily. 

Corio. Moſt ſweet Voices: 

Better it is to dye, better to ſtarve; 

| Than crave the hire, which firſt we do deſerve. 

Why in this Woolviſh Gown ſhould I ſtand here, 

To beg of Hob and Dick, that do appear, 

Their needleſs Vouches ? Cuſtom calls me to't : 

| What Cuſtom wills in all things, ſhould we do?t ? 

The Duſt on antique Time would lie unſwept, 

And mountainous Error be too highly heapr, 

 Fortruth to o're-peer. Rather than fool ir ſo, 

Let the high Office and the Honour go, 

| Toone that would do thus. I am half through, 

* The one part ſuffer'd, the other will I do. 

| Enter three Citizens more, 

| Here come more Voices. 


Watch'd for your Voices : for your Voices, bear 
| Of Wounds, two dozen odd : Battels, thrice fix 
I have ſeen, and heard of : for your Voices, 
Have done many things, ſome leſs, ſome more : 
Your Voices ? indeed I would be Conſul. 
1 Cit, He has done Nobly, and cannot go without 205 
honeſt Mans Voice. 
2 Cit, Therefore let him be Conſul : the Gods 8! 
him joy., and make him good Friend to the People. 


, 


All, Amen, Aman. God favethee, Noble Conſul. . 
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| Corio. VVorthy Voices. | And pais'd him unel.cted. 
b; | Bru, Did you percelve, 
He did {ſolicit you in free Contempt, 
h W hen he did- need your Loyes : and do you think, 
Men. You have ſtood your Limitation : Thar his Contemp: ſhall not be brutfing to y ou, 
And the Tribunes endue you with the Peoples Voice, When he hath Power to cruſh ? Why had your Bodies 
Remains,that'inth? Official Marks inveſted, No Hzart among you ? Or had 5o0u Tongues, to cry 
You anon do meet the Senate. | Againſt the Rectorſhip of Judgment? 
Corio. Is this done ?. | Sicin. Have you, ere now, deny?d the Asker : 
Sici. The Cuſtom of Requeſt you have diſchare?d : And now again, of him that did not ask, but mock, 
The People do admit you, and are ſummon'd Beſtow your ſu*d-tor Tongues ? | 
To meet anon upon your Approbation. 3 Cit. He's not confirn?d, we may deny him yct. 
Corio. Where ? 'at the Senate-houſe ? \ 2 Cit. And will deny him - | 
Sici. There, Coriolanus, | A le have five hundred Voices of that found. 
Cori. May I change theſe Garmettts ? { 1C7.ltwice five hundred,and their Friends,to picce em. 
Sicin. You may, Sir. Bru, Get you hence inſtantly, and tel! thoſe +: 1ends, 
Corio. That Ile ſtraight do : and knowing my ſ:1f again | They have choſe a Conſul, that will from tliem-take 
Repair to th? Senate-houſe. | I heir Liberties, make them of no more Voice 
Men. Vle keep you company., Will you along ? | Than Dogs, that are as often beat for Barking, 
Bry, We ſtay here for the People. As therefore kept todo ſo. | 
Sicin. Fare you well. LExennt Coriol. and Men. | Siczn, Let them aſſemble: and on a fafer Judgment, 
He haSit now : and by his Looks, methings - | All revoke your ignorant Election : Enforce his Pride, 
'Tis warm at's . heart. | $2 fs And his old Hate unto you : beſides, forget not, 
Bru. With a proud heart he wore his hamble Weeds: | With what Contempt he wore the humble Weed, 
Will you diſmiſs the People How 1n his Suit he ſcorn?d you: but your Loves, 
| Enter the Pleheians. © ; Thinking upon his Services, took from you _ 
Sici. How now; my Maſters, have you cloſe this man ? | T apprehenſion of his preſent portance,. _ 
1Cit. He has our Voices, Sir. PO es Which moſt gibingly, ungravely, hedid faſhion 
Bru, We pray the Gods, he may deſerve your loves., After the inveterate Hate he. bears yoii. 
2Cir. Amen, Sir: to'my poor unworthy notice, - Bru, Lay a fault on us, your T ribunes, 
Hemock'd us, whenhe begg'd our Voices: - _ That we labour'd (no impediment between) 
3 Cit. Certainly he flowted us down-right. - _ | But that you muſt caſt your Election on' him. Own 
1 Cit, No, *tis his kind of ſpeech}, he did not mock ns. | Sics. Say, you choſe him,more aſter our Commandment, | 
-2Cit. Not, one-amonegft us, fave your ſelf, but ſays | Than as guided by your own true Aﬀections, and tha .. -. * 
fe ugd us ſcornfully :' he ſhould have ſhew?d us * -. | Your minds, pre-octup?d with what you rather muſt do. 
tis Marks.of Merit; Wounds receiv*d for's Country, . {| Than what yon ſhould, made you againff the grain ., . 


bt 


Enter Menenius, with Brutus, ard Sicinius. 


_ Sicin. Why ſo hedid, Tamſute.' To Voice him Conſul. Lay the fault on us. Sy 
. Al, No, noz.no man-ſaw *em. PR a pos. Bru, I, ſpare us not : Say, we readLeCures to you, 


* 


3 Cit, He ſaid he had Wounds,  , . ':  - : | How younglyhe began to ſerve his Country. . 


Which he could ſhew in private : * *_ yan OS How long continued, and what ſtock he ſprings oi | 
And with his Hat, thus waving it in ſcorn; . The Noble Honſe o*th* Martians : from whence came... | 
| would be Conſul, ſays he : aged Cuſtom, | That Ancus Martins, Numa®s Daughter*s Son; 
But by your Voices, -will not ſo permit me. _ | Who after great_Hoſtihius here was King, . 
Your Voices therefore : when we granted that, Of the ſame Houſe Publius and Quintus were, _ _. 
Here was, I thank you for your Voices, thank you. That our beſt Water brought by Conduits hither, - 
Your molf: ſweet Voices : now you have left your Voices - | And Nobly nam'd, fo twice being Cenſor, «WM 
[have no further withyou. Was not this Mockery ? Was his great Anceſtor. 
Sicin. Why, either were you ignorant to ſe&r? © © | Sici. Onethus deſcended, | 
Or ſeeing it, of ſuch Childiſh friendlineſs, That hath beſide well in his perſon wrought, 
Toyield your Voices ? ©  _ | os To be ſet high in Place, we did commend 
Bri, Could you-not have told him, To your remembrances: but you have found; 

As you were leſſon'd; when he had no Power, Scaling his preſent bearing with his palt, 
But was a petry Servant'to the State, | That he's your fixed Enemy; and reyoke 
He was your Enerny, 'ever ſpake againſt Your ſudden Approbation. 
Your Liberties, and the Charters that you bear Bra., Say, you nere had dont, | 

Pt Body of the Weal : and now arriving (Harp on that ſtill) but by our putting on : 
At place of Potency, 'and ſway oth? State, And preſently, when you have drawn your Number, 
| if he ſhould ſtill malignantly remain _ | Repair fotÞ? Capitol. | 
Faſt Foe to th? .Plebeir;,” your Voices might All. We will ſo: almoſt all repent in their Election. 
be Curſes to your ſelves. ' You ſhould have faid, | [Exeunt Plebzinns, 
That as his worthy Deeds did claim no leſs Bru. Let thein go on : | 
Than what he ſtood for : ſo his gracious Nature This Mutiny were better put in hazard, 
Would think upon you, for your Voices, and - Thaa ſtay paſt dobbt, for greater : 
Tranſlate his Malice towards you, into Love, If, as his Nature is, he fall in rage 
Sanding your friendly Lord. | With their refuſal, both obſerve and anſwer 

Sin, Thus to have ſaid, The vantage of his anger. 
as you were fore-advisd, had toucht his Spirit, Sicin, Toth®Capitol, cone : 
Andtry'd his Inclination: from him pluckt, We will be there before the ſtream o*th' People : 
Either his gracious Promiſe, which you might And this ſhall ſeem, as partly *tis, their own, 
AScauſe had call*d you up, have held him to ; Which we hay e goaded onward. 

relſe it would have galPd his ſurly Nature ; 

hich eaſily endures not Article, 
Jing him to ought, ſo putting him to Rage, 
ou ſhould have tane th? advantage of his Choler, 
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"The Tragch of Coriolanius. | 


| 
Aus Tertius. 


Cornets. Enter Coriolanus, Menenius, ll: the Gentry, Co- 
minius, Titus Lucius, and other Senators. 


Corio. Tullss Aufidius then had made new head. 
Lu. He had , my Lord, and that it was which caus?d 
\ Our ſwifter Compoſition. | 
| Corio. So then the Yolſcies ſtand but as at firlt, 
Ready when time ſhall prompt them, to make road 
Upon's again. | 
| Com. They are worn (Lord Conſul)ſo, 
] Thar we ſhall hardly in our ages ſee 
| Their Banners wave again. 
| Corio. Saw you Aufidius ? 
Lu. On ſafe-gard he came to me, and did curſe 
| Againſt the Yolſcies, for they had ſo vilely 
| Yielde d the Town : he is retired to Antinm, 
Corio. Spoke he of me ? 
- Lu. Hedid, my Lord. * 
Corio, How.? what ? © _.. 
Lu. How often he had met you Sword to Sword : 
That of all things upon the Earth, he hated | 
| Your Perſon moſt : That he would pawn his Fortunes 
To hopeleſs Reſtitution, ſo he might 
Be calPd your Vanquiſher. | 
Corio. At Antium lives he ? 
Ln. At Antium, EL | 0 
Corio. I wifhTI had a cauſe to ſeek him there, 
To oppoſe his hatred fulty. Welcome home. 
: A Enter Sicinins, ard Brutus. 
| Behold, theſe are the Tribunes of the People, 
| The Tongues o*th* Common Mouth, I dodeſpiſe thent«. 
For they do'prank them in Authority, 
Againſtall Noble ſufferance. 
© Sicin, Paſs no further. 
Corio. Hah ? what is that * : 
- Bru, It will be dangerous to go on—No further. 
Corio. What makes this change ? | 
Men, The matter ? 
Com. Hath he not paſs 
Bru. Commits, no. 
CorffKave I had Children's Voices? 
Senaf*T ribunes give way, he ſhall to th? Market place. 
Bru. The People are incens'd againſt him. 
Sicin, Stop, or all will fall in broyl. 
i Corio. Are theſe your Herd ? ; 
| Muſt theſkiave Voices, that can yield them now, 
And ſtraightgiſclaim their Tongues?what are your Offices? 
You bring their Mogths, why rule you not their Teeth ? 
Have you not ft thent'on ? 
Men. Be calm, be calm. | | 
Corio. It is a purpogd thing, and grows by Plot, 
| Tocurb the will of the Nobllity : 
Suftertt, and live with ſuch as cannot rule, 
Nor ever will be ruled. 
Bru, CalPt not a Plot : 
The People cry you mock*d them : and of late, 
W hen Corn was given them, gratzs,. you repin'd, 
ScandaPd the Suppliants for the People, calPd them 
Time-pleaſers, Flatterers, Focs to Nobleneſs. 
Corio. Why this was known before. 
Bru, Not to them al]. 
Corio. Have you inform'd them fithence ? 
Bru, How ? I inform them * 
Com. You are like to do ſich buſineſs. 
Bru. Not unlike each way to better yours. 
Corio. Why then ſhould I be Conſul ? by yond Clouds 
Let me deſerve fo ill as youz and maKe me 
Your fellow Tribune. 
S:cin. You ſhew too much of that, 


/ 


the Noble, and the Commons ? 


—_— 


| Nor yoak with him for Tribune, 


| Deſerv'd this ſo diſhonoured Rub, -laid falkely E; 


| Who lack not Virtye, no, nor Power, but that 
Which they have given to Beggars, 


© | The very wayto catch them... | 


\ 


> AAen, What, what? his Choler ? 


For which the People ſtir : if you will pag 

To where you are bound, you mult enquire your way, 
Which you are out of, with a gentler Shih , 
Or never be ſo Noble as a Conſul; © 


Men. Let?s be calm. TY | 
Com, The People are abus'd : ſet on, this paltring 
Becomes not Rome : Nor has Corwolanus 


Pth? plain way of his Merit. - So. 
Corio. Tell me of Corn ! this was my ſpeech, 
And 1 will ſpeakt again., .,  \ £5 
An. Not now, not. how. 
Senat, Not in this heat, Sir, now. 
Corio, Now, as I live, I will. 
My Nobler Friends, I crave their pardons : 
For the mutable rank-ſcented Many, 
Let them regard me, as Ido not, flatter, 
And therein behold themſelyes.: I ſay again, 
In ſoothing them, we nouriſh ?*gainſt our Senate 
The Cockle of Rebellion, Inſolence, Sedition, 
Which we our ſelves have plowed for, ſow'd and ſcatter) 
By mingling them with us, the honor?d Number ; 


| M4, Well, no more. | 

Senat. No more words, we beſeech you. 
| Corw0, How ? no more ? | 

As for my. Country, I have ſhed my blood, 

Not fearing ontward force : So ſhall my Lun 

Coin words till their decay, againlit thoſe Meazels 

Which we diſdain ſhould Tetter ys,- yet ſought 
Bru, You ſpeak o'th? People, as if you were 

To puniſh , rg of their infirm þ oy 
Sicin, ?T'were well, we let the People -know't. 


* "Cor: Gholer ? Were I as Patient as the midnichtiſlcen! 
By Fove, *twould be my mind. | Site 
":Sicin, It is a mind that ſhall remain'a Poiſon 
Where'lt is, not poiſon any further. 
Corio, Shall remain ? 
Hear you this, Triron of the AfLnnones ? Mark you 
His abſoluteShall ? | | 

Com, *Twas from the Cannon. 

Corio. Shall-? O God ! but moſt unwiſe Patricians: why 
You grave, but wreakleſs Senators, have you thus 
Given Hyara here to chuſe an Officer, 

That with his peremptory Shall, being but 
The horn, and noiſe o'th? Monſters, wants not Spirit 
To fay, he*lLturn your Current in a Ditch, 
And make your Channel his ? if he have power, 
Then vail your Ignorance : ifnone, awake 

Your dangerous Lenity: if you are Learn'd 

Be not as common Fools ; if you are not, 

Let them have Cuſhions by you. You are Plebeians, 
If they be Senators : and they are no leſs, 

VV hen both your voices blended, the great'ſt taſt 
Moſt palats theirs. They chuſe their Magiſtrate, 
And ſucha oneas he, who puts his Shall 

His popular Shall, againſt a graver Bench 

Than ever frown'd in Greece. By Fove himſelf, 

[t makes the Conſuls baſe 3 and my Soul akes 

To know, when two Authorities are up, 

Neither Supream, how ſoon Confuſion 

May enter *twixt the gap of Both, and take 

The one by tl other. 

Com. VVell, on to th? Market-place. 

Corio, V Vhoever gave that Counſel, to give forth 
The Corn o*tÞ Store-houſe, gratis, as ?twas us'd 
Sometime In Greece — . 

Men, Well, well, no more of that. 

Cor, Though there the People had more abſolute power 3 
I fay,they nouriſt*d diſobedience; fed the ruin of the State. 


Bru. 


——_— 
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"ious Why ſhall the People give 
| One that ſpeaks thus, their Voice? 
Corio. Ple give my-t eaſons, *. - 
More worthy than their Voices. They know the Corn 
Was not. our recompence, reſting well aſlur'd 
ne'redid ſervice for*t; being preſt to th? War, 
Frenwhen the Navel of the State was touch'd, 
' I They would not thred the Gates: - 
[Did notdeſerye Corn Graris. Being Pth? War, * 
Their Mutinies and Revolts, wherein they ſhew?d 
Moſt Valour, ſpoke not for them. TI? Accuſation 
Which they-have often made againſt the Senate, 
allcauſe unborn, could never be the Native 

Ofour ſo frank Donation. Well, what then ? 

"| How ſhall this Boſom-multiplied, digeſt 

The Senates courteſie ? Let deeds expreſs 7 
What's liketo be their words. We did requeſt it, - 
Weare the greater Pole, and in true fear - p 
They gave.us our. demands. Thus we debaſe wr 
The Nature of our Seats, and make the Rabble 
Call our Cares, Fears z which will in time 

{Break open the Locks oth? Senate, and bring 11 

Men. Come, enough, T1 

Bri Enough, with over-mcaſure: 

Corio. No, take more. © 
What may be ſworn by, both Divine and Human, 
Seal what I end withal. This double worſhip, | 
Whereon part does diſdain with cauſe, the. other. - 
Ioſult without all ſeaſon ; where Sentry, Title, Wiſdom, 
Cannot conclude, but by the Yea and No 
Of general ignorance, it muſt omit | 
[Real Necellities, . and give way the whule _ . 1 
To unſtable Slightneſs : purpoſe ſo-barr'd, it follows, 
Nothing is. done to purpoſe. Therefore, beſeech you, 
You that will be:leſs fearful, than diſcreet, 

That love the Fundamental part of State ; 
[More than you doubt the change of*t -ghat prefer. . 
[A Noble life, before a Long, and wiſh, | 
To jump a Body with a; dangerous Phyſick, 56h 
That's ſure of death without it ; at once pluck out 
The Multitudinous Tongue; let them not lick 

'The ſweet which is their poiſon. Your diſhonour - 
Mangles true judgment, and bereayes the State 

Of that Integrity which ſhonld beconrt: 

Nothaving the power to do the good it would 

For th? iN) which doth controuPt. 

Bru, Was ſaid enough. _ 
Sicin, Pas ſpoken like a Traytor, and ſhall anſwet 
As Traytors do, S 
Corio. Thou Wretch, deſpight; o're-whelm thee : 
What ſhould the People do with theſe bald Tribunes ? 
On whom depending; their obedience fails | 
To th? greater Bench, in a Rebellion : 

When what*s not:meet, but what muſt be, was Law, 
Then were they choſen* in.a better hour, 

Let what is meet, be ſaid it muſt be meet, 

And throw their power Ptly duſt. | 

Bru, Manifeſt Treaſon. 

Sicin. This a Conſul ? No, 


'S 


PD 


Enter an Edile. 
Bru, The eAailes, ho ; Let himbe apprehended. 


Sicin, Go call the People, in whoſe name my Self 
Attach thee as a Traiterous Innovator © 

A Foe to th? publick Weal.. Obey, I charge thee, 

And follow to thine anſwer, 

Corio, Hence old Goat: 

All, Well Surety him. 

Com, Apgd Sir, hands off. | 

Corio, Hence rotten thing, or I ſhall ſhake thy bores 
Out of thy Garments. 

Sicin. Help me, Citizens. 


— 


This kind of Service | 


| To bring the Roof to the Fo 


Or let us ſc it - -wedo here pronounce. unce, 
| Upon the part o'th? People, in whoſepawey 
| We wereeletted 


-| while. 


— 


Enter a Rabble of Plebeians with the diles, = 


An, On both fides more reſpect. 

Sici, Here?s he, that would take from you all your 
power. 

Bru, Seize him, eailes. 

All. Down with him, down with him: 

2 Senat. Weapons, Weapons, V Veapons: | 

eG: 4 [They all buſtle abont Coriolanus. 
Tribunes, Patricians, Citizens : what hoe: 
_— 5, Brutus, Coriolanus, Citizens. | 

- Peace, peace, peace, ſtay, hold, peace. 

Men, V Vhat Is _ tobe Y am ourel | 
Confuſion's near, -I cannot ſpeak. You Tribunes 
10th People : Coriolanus, patience : ſpeak, good Sicinins. 
S:cin, Hear me, People, peace. 
: - Let's hear our Tribune : peace, ſpeak,” ſpeak, 
peak. | 

Sici, You areat point toloſe your Liberties : 
Martins would haye all from you ; Adartias, 
V Vhom late you have nanvd for Conſul. | 

An. Fie, fie, fie, this is the way to kindle, nat to 
quench. | TR | 

_ Li. nb; yy L on tolay 4 flat. 

C8. V:\ TIS ILY [if e People ? 

All. True, the People are the City. | 
| Bru: By the conſent. of all, we were eſtabliſhed 
Peoples Miagitraus. / | 

All. You fo remain, -. 

Men, And fo are like to do. 

Com. That is the way to lay the City flat; 


And bury all, 'which yet: diſtin&tly ranges; 
In heaps, and piles of ruin. 
Bru, Or let us ſtand to our Anthority; mb. 


Of preſent Ton aero no let; oo LORWS! 
S:cin, Therefore lay hold of him: 1 + 4 oF 
Bear him to th? Rock Farpeiar, 'and from thence - - - | 
Into Deſtruftion-caſt him. 34 Abi A] 
Bru, eAdiles ſeize him. © FIR 2 
All Ple, Yield, Martins, / yield. #35<FT? 
Men. Hear me one word, *beſeech you Tribunes, hear 
me but a word. x 4 
e/Ediles. Peace; peace. | \25te ga 
Men, Be that you ſeem, truly your Countries. friend, 
And temp”rately proceed to what you would  ' + {-{ / ; 
Thus violently redreſs, | 0! 
Bru. Sir, thoſe cold ways, | | 


- - 


That ſeem like prudent helps, are very poyſonous; 
Where the diſeaſe is Gn. Log yn" a Tx 
And bear him tothe Rock. [Corio. draws his Sword. 
Corio. No, Þle dye here: $1 | 
There”s ſome among you have beheld me fighting, 
Cometry upon your ſelves, what you haye ſeen me. | 
Mn, Down with that Sword, - Tribunes withdraw , 


= 


Bru. Lay hands upon him- 7 
Men. Help Martws, help; you that be noble, help 
him young and old. _— ; Ny 
All, Down with him, down with him. CExeunt. | 
[.1n this Mutiny, the Tribunes, the Ediles, and 
the People are beat in, | 
Men. Go, get you to our Houſe: be gone, away, - | 
All will be naught elſe. | 
2 Senat, Get you gone. | 
Com. Stand faſt, we have as many Friends as Enemies. | 
An. Shall it be put to that ? | 
Senat, The Gods forbid : 
I prithee, noble Friend, home to thy houſe, 


Leave 
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Lo — 


[Leave us to cure this Cauſe. 
; Men. For *tis a Sore upon us, 
| | You cannot Tent your ſelf : begone, *beſeech you. 
* Com, Come Sir, along withus. | 
Men, 1 would they were Barbarians, as they are, 
'Though in Rome litter*d : not Romans, as they are not, 
[Though calved ith? Porch o th? Capitol : 
' Be gone, put not-your worthy Rage into your Tongue, 
, One time will owe another. * : | 
Com. On'fair- ground, -I could beat forty of them. 
' 24. I could-my£lf take up a Brace oth? beſt of them, 
yea, the two Tribunes. _ .' ©” ons 
| Com. Butnow?tis odds beyond Arithmetick, 
And Manhood is calld F —_ when it ſtands 
Againſt a falling Fabrick. ill you hence, 
Before the Tag return > whoſe Rage doth rend 
Like interrupted waters,” and o're-bear 
What they are ugd'to bear. : 
Men. Pray you be gone : 
Ple try whether my old Wit be in requeſt 
With thoſe that have but little: this mult be patcht 
 ] With Cloth of any-Colour.' 6s 6 | 
]-- Com. Nay, come away. - | FE 548 © gd 
.__  [LExeunt Coriolanus ard Commis. 
Patri. This'man' has'marr?d'his Fortune. © 
4 An. His Natureis too noble for the World: - 
| He would not flatter-Neptwre for his Trident,  - 
] Or Jove, for?s power to/ thunder : his Hearvs his Mouth : 
-| What his breaſt forges, that his tongue mult vent,” 
| And being angry, does forget that ever DT 
| He heard the name of Death. © © [A noiſe within. 
Heres goodly, work. $15.6 
Patri, I would they were a-bed.: ” Nas 
Men. 1 would they were in Tyber,' 
What the vengeance, could he notiſpeak *em fair ? 
Enter Brutus, and Sicinius wth the Rabble again. 
1 S:cin. Whereis this Viper, SANS 
:| That would depopulatethe City,and be every man himſelf? 
Men, You worthy Tribunes. _ | | 
| S:cin. He ſhall be thrown down. the Tarpeian Rock 
-| With rigorous hands : he hath reſiſted Law, - 
| And therefore Law ſhall ſcorn him further Tryal - 
:| Than the ſeverity of the Publick Power, | 
#| Which he ſo ſets at nought. 
| 1 Ct. He ſhall well know the Noble Tribunes are 
:| The Peoples mouths, and we their hands. 
| - AP. He ſhall ſure our. 
Men. Sir, Sir. 
S1cin, Peace. 
Attn. Do not cry. havock, where you ſhould but hunt 
1 With modeſt warrant. 
Sicin, Sir, how conyſt that you have holp 
To make this reſcue ? 
Men, Hear me ſpeak; As 1 do know 
| The Conſuls worthineſs, ſo can I name his faults. 
Sicin, Conſul ? what Conſul ? 
An. The Conſul Corwlanus. 
Bru. He Conſul ? 
All. No, no, no, no, no. 
Men, If by the Tribunes leave, 
And yours, good People, - 
I may be heard, I would crave a word or two, 
The which ſhall turn you to no further harm, 
'Than ſo much loſs of time. 
Sicin, Speak briefly then, 
For we are peremptory to diſpatch 
This viperous Traitor : to eject him hence 
Were but one danger, andto keep him here 
Our certain death : therefore it is decreed, 
He dies to night. | 
Men. Now the good Gods forbid, 
That our Renowned Rome, whoſe gratitude 
Towards her deſerved Children, is enrolPd 
In Joves own Book, like an unnatural Dam 


4+ : 


. | For what before it was. * 
Purſue him to his Houſe, and pluck him thence, 


| Spread further. 


| Tye Leaden pounds tos heels. Proceed by Proceſs, 
| Leſt Parties (as he is beloy?d) break out, 


| Or pile ten Hills on the Tarpeian Rock, 


Should now eat up. her own. _. 
Sicin, He*s a Diſeaſe that muſt be cut away. 
Men, Oh, he's a Limb, that has but a Diſeaſe - 
Mortal, to cut it off, to cure it, eaſe. ; 
W hat has hedone to Kome, that*s worthy death ? 
Killing our Enemies, the Blood he hath Ioſt 
(Which I dare vouch, is more than that he hath, 
By many an Ounce) he:dropt it for hls Country : 
And what is left, to loſe it by his Country, 
Were tous all that do*t, and ſuffer it 
A trand to th? end oth? World. 
'{ Si63n, This is clean kam. | 
Bry, Meerly awry : 
Whenhe did love his Country, it honour®d him. 
| Ager. The ſervice of the Foot | 
Being once gangren'd; is not then reſpe&ted 


\ 


Bru. We'll hear no more : 


Leſt his Infeftion 


being of a catching nature, 


An, One word more, one word : 
This Tiger-footed-rage, when it ſhall find | 
The harm of unskann'd ſwiftneſs, will (too late) 


And fack great Rome with Romays. 
Bru, If it were ſo 
Steen, What doye talk ? | 

Have we not had a taſt of his Obedience ? 

Our Xdiles ſmote, our ſelves reſiſted, come: 

An, Conſider this: He has been bred Pth? Wars 

Since a could draw -a Sword, and. is il-ſchooPd 

In boulted Language, Meal and Bran together 

He throws without diſtin&tion. Give me leave, 

Ple goto him, and undertake'to bring him-in peace, - 

Where he ſhall anſwer by a- lawful Form | 

(In peace) to his utmoſt peril. 

1 Ser, Noble Tribunes, ; 

It is the humane way : the other conrſe- 

Will prove too bloody, and the end of it 

Unknown to the beginning. | | 
Sic. Noble Menerins, be you then as the Peoples Offcer: 

Maſters, lay down your Weapons. © 
Bru, Go not home. | | | 
Sic, Meet on the Market-place well attend you there, 

Where, if you bring not Jartins, well proceed 

In our firſt way. | 
Aer, Ple bring him toyou. : 

Let medeſire your company : he muſt come, 

Or what is worſt will follow. 
Sena, Pray you let*s to him. 

| Enter Coriolanus with Nobles. 
Corio, Let them pull all about mine Ears, preſentme 

Death on the Wheel, or at wild Horſes heels, 


” F e 


\ - [ Exennt omes. 


That the Precipitation might down ſtretch 
Below the beam of ſight, yet will I ſtill 
Be thus to them. 
Enter Volumnia. 

Noble, You do the Nobler. 

Corio. I muſe my Mother 
Does not approve me further, who was wont 
To call them Wollen Vaſlals, things created 
To buy and ſell with Groats, to ſhew bare heads 
In Congregations, to yawn, be ſtill, and wonder, 
When one but of my Ordinance ſtood up 
To ſpeak of Peace, or War, I talk of you, 
Why did you wiſh me milder ? Would you have me 
Falſe to my Nature ? Rather fay, I play 
The ManlI am. 

Volum, Oh, Sir, Sir, Sir. 
I would have had you put your power well on, 


Before you had worn it out. 
AS 


——— 
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"Como. Let's go. 
Vol. You might have been enough the man you are, 
with ſtriving leſs to be ſo. Leſſer had been 
The things of your diſpoſitions, __ ; 
Youhad not ſhew'd them how ye were diſpos'd 
Pre they lack'd power to croſs you. 
Corio. Let them hang. 
Polum. I, and burn too. 
; Enter Menenius with the Senators. ; 
Men. Come, come, you have been too rough, ſomething 
toorough : you mult return, and mend It. 
Sen, There?s.no remedy, ; 
Unleſs by not ſo doing, our good City 
Cleave in the midſt and periſh. 
Yolum. Pray be counſelPd ; 
[ have a Heart as little apt as yours, 
But yet 'a Brain that leads my uſe of Anger 
To better vantage. 
Me. Well ſaid, Noble Woman : 
Before he ſhould thus ſtoop to th? heart, but that 
The violent fit o*cþ* time craves it as Phylick 
For the whole State 5 1 would put mine Armour on, 
Which I can ſcarcely bear. 
Corio, W hat mult I do? 
Men Return'to th?-Tribunes. 
Corio, Well,. what then ? what then ? 
Men. Repent what you have ſpoke. 
Corio, For them ? I cannot do it to the Gods, 
Muſt I then do't to them ?- 
Yolum, You are too abſolute, 
[Though therein you can never be too Noble, 
But when extremities ſpeak. 1have heard you ſay, - 
Honour and Policy, like unſever*dfriends, 
th? War do grow together : Graat that, and tell me 
In Peace, what each of them by ttother loſe, 
That they combine not there? 
Corio. Tuſh, tuſh. 
Men. A good demand. 
Yolum. If it be Honour in-your Wars, to ſectit 
The ſame you ate not, which for your beſt ends 
You adapt your Policy.: How is it leſs'or worſe 
That it ſhall hold Companidnſhipiin Peace 
With Hogoun,: as in War fince-that to both 
[ ſtands in like requeſt, 
Corio. W hy. force you this ? 
Volum. Becauſe, that | 
Now it lies you on to ſpeak to th? People : 
Not by your own inſtruction, nor by the matter 
Which your Heart-prompts you to, but with ſuch words 
That are but roated in your Tongue : 
Though but Baſtards, and Syllables 
Of no allowance, to your bofoms truth. 
Now, this no more diſhonours you at all, 
Than to take in a Town with'gentle words, - 
Which elſe would put you to your Fortune, and 
The hazard of much Blood. 
| would diſſemble with my Nature, where 
My Fortunes and my Friends at ſtake, requir'd 
| ſhould do ſo in Honour. I am in this 
Your Wife, your Son : theſe Senators, the Nobles, 
And you, will rather ſhew our general Lowts, 
How you can frown, than ſpend a fawn upon ?em, 
For the inheritance of their loves, and ſafegard 
Of what that want might ruine. 
Men, Noble Lady, 
Come go with us, ſpeak fair : you may ſalve ſo, 
| |Notwhat is dangerous preſent, but the loſs 
Of whar is paſt. 
YFolum. 1 prithee now, my Son, 
Go to them, with this Bonner in thy hand, 
And thus far having ſtretcht it Chere bz with them) 
Thy Knee bulling the Stones : for in ſach buſineſs 
Attion is eloquence, and the Eyes of th? ignorant 
More learned than the cars, waving thy head, 


—— 
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| spirit. 


| Muſt I with my bafe Tongue give to my Noble Heart. 


' I ſhall diſcharge to th” Life. 


| Away my diſpoſition, and 


| Chide me no more. 


Pon 


W hich often thus correcting thy ſtout heart, 
Now humble as the ripeſt Mulberry, : 
That will not hold the handling: or fay to them, 
Thou art their Souldier, and being bred in broyls 
Halt not the ſoft way, which thou do'ſt confeſs 
Were fit for thee to uſe, as they to claim, 
In asking their good loves, but thou wilt frame 
Thy ſelf (forſooth) hereafter theirs ſo far, 
As thou haſt power and perſon, 

Men, This but done, 
Even as ſhe ſpeaks, why their hearts were yours ? 
For they have Pardons, being ask*d, as free, 
As words to little purpoſe. 

YVolum, Prithee now, 
Go and beruPd: although I know thou hadſt rather 
Follow thine Enemy ina Fiery Gulf, 
'Fhan flatter him in a Bower. 

| Emer Cominius. 
Here is Cominius. | | 
* Com. 1 have been Pl? Market place, and Sir,tis fit, 

You make ſtrong party; or defend your ſelf 
By calmneſs, or by abſence: alPs in ariger. 

Men. Only fair ſpeech. | 
Com, 1 think *cwill ſerve, if he can thereto frame his | 
LVolum. He muſt and will : 
Prithee now ſay you will, and go about it. _ 3 

Corio. Muſt I go ſhew them my nnbarb?d Sconce? 
A Lye, that it muſt bear well ? I will dot- 
Yet were there but this fingle plot, to loſe 
This Mould of Martins, they to Duſt ſhould grind it, 
Andehrow*t againft the Wind. To the Market place ; 
You have putane now to fuch a part, which neyer 


Com. Come, come, we'll prompt you. pa 
Volum. | prithee now, ſweet Son, as'thou haſtfaid 

My praiſes made thee firſt a Souldier : fo . 

To have my praiſe for this, performa part, © 

Thou haſt not done before. | Ws 
Corio. Well, 1 muſt dot : 


in $1 PR; 

Some Harlots Spirit : my Throat of War be turd, 
Which quier'd with my Drum intoa Pipe, 
Small asan Eunuch, or the Virgin voice 
That Babies lull a-!leep : The finiles of Knaves 
Tent in my Cheeks, and School-boys Tears take up 
The Glaſſes of my fight : A Beggars Tongue 
Make motion through my Lips, and my Arnvd Knees. - 
Who bow?d but in my Stirrop, bend like his | 
That hath receiv*d an Almes. I will not do't, 
Leſt I furceafe to honour mine own Truth, 
And by my Bodies Action, teach my Mind 
A moſt inherent baſeneſs. | | 

YVolum. At thy choice then : 
To beg of thee, it is my more diſ-honour, 
Than thou of them. Come all to ruine, let 
Thy Mother rather feel thy Pride, than fear 
Thy dangerous Stoutneſs : For I mock at Death 
With as big heart as thou. Do as thou liſt, 
Thy Valiantneſs was mine, thou ſuck*ſt it from me : 
But own thy Pride thy ſelf. 

Corio. Pray be content : 
Mother, I am going to the Market place: 
Fle Mountebank their Loves, 
Cog their hearts from them, and come home beloy?d 
Of all the. Trades in Rome, Look, I am going : 
Commend me to my W ife, Ple return Conſul, 
Or never truſt to what my Tongue can do 
Pt? way of Flattery further. 

Volum. Do your Will. LEx:it Volumnia. 

Com. Away, the Tribunes do attend you: Arm your 
To anſwer mildly : for they are prepar*d (ſelf 
With Accuſations, as I hear, more ſtrong 


Than! 
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an are upon you yet. 
| a The £64 Mildly. Pray you let us go 
Let them. accuſe me by Invention : I 
Will anſwer in mine Honour. 
Men, 1, but mildly. | 
Corio, Well, mildly be it then, Mildly. 


| 


[Exeunt. 


. 


Enter Sicinius and Brutus. 


Bru, In this Point charge him home, that he affects 


As ſhall be prov*d upon you ? —— 


Corio, I am content. | 
Acne. Lo, Citizens, he ſays he is Content 
The warlike Service he ha's done, conſider; Thin 
Upon the wounds his Body bears, Which ſhew 
Like Graves Pth? Holy Church-yard. 
' Corio, Scratches with Bryars, Scars to moye 
Laughter only. 
Men, Conſider further : 
That when he ſpeaks not like a Citizen, 
You find him like a Souldier : do not take 


Tyrannical Power : if he evade us there, 

Inforce him with his envy to the People, 

And that the Spoil got on the Avriars - 

Was ne're diſtributed. What, will he come ? 
= | Enter an e/£alle, 

eA4dile. He's coming. 

Bru. How accompanied ? 

efdil. With old Menenus, and thoſe S 
That always favour'd him. 

Sicin.. Haye you a Catalogue: ' 
Of all the Voices that we have procu 

e/£aile. 1 have: ?tis ready. 

Sicin. Have you collefted them by Tribes ? 
+. efdjl, 1 have : tis ready. ._. 
-- Sic59. Aſſemble preſently the People hither : 
And when they hear me ſay, . it ſhall be ſo, 
Pth? right and ſtrength o*th? Commons: be it either 
For Death, for Fine, or for Baniſhment, then let them, 
If I ay Fine, cry Fine ; if Death, cry Death, 
Inſiſting on the old Prerogative 
And power Pth? Truth o*'rt? Cauſe. 

il. I ſhall inform them. 

Bru. And when ſuch time they have begun to cry, 
Let them not ceaſe, but with a din confugd, 
Inforce the preſent Execution 
Of what we chance to Sentence. 

e/Eajl, Very well. 

Sicim.- Make them be ſtrong, and ready for this hint 
When we ſhall hap to giy*t them, | 

Bru, Go about it, | 
Put him to Choler ſtreight, he hath been usd 
Ever to conquer, and to have his worth 
Of Contradiction. Being once chaft, he cannot 
Be rein*d again to Temperance ; then he ſpeaks 
What's in his heart, and that is there which looks 
With us to break his neck. 


_ 


enators 


| rd, ſet down by th? 


1 Pole © 


0 


- 


Enter Coriolanus , Meninius, and Cominius, with others. 


Sicin, Well, here he comes. 

Men, Calmly, I do. beſeech you. : 

Corio. 1, asan Hoſtler, that for the pooreſt piece 
Wi ill bear the Knave by th? Volume: 
TH honour®d Gods 
Keep Rome in ſafety, and the Chairs of Juſtice 
Supplied with worthy men, plant love amonglt you, 
Through our large Temples, with the ſhews of Peace, 
And not our ſtreets with War. 

1 Sea, Amen, Amen. 

An, A Noble wiſh, 


F 


Enter the Adile with the Plebezans, 


Sicin. Draw near, ye People. 

Eaile. Liſt to your Tribunes : Audience 3 
Peace, I fay. | 

Corio, Firſt, hear me ſpeak. 

Both Tri, Well, ſay : Peace: ho. 

Corio. Shall I be charg?d no further than this preſent ? 
Muſt all determine here ? 

Sicin, I do demand, 
If you ſubmit you to the Peoples Voices, 
Allow their Officers, and are content 
To ſuffer lawful Cenſure for ſuch faults 


; 
P 


'| But witha grain a day, I would not buy 


His rougher Actions for malicious ſounds : 
| But as I ſay, ſuch as become a Souldier, 
Rather than envy you..* - 

Com, Well, well, no more. - 

Corio. What is the matter, 

That being paſt for Conſul with full Voice : 
I am fo diſhonour*d, that the very hour 
You take it off again ? £997 = 

Sici, Anſwer to us. 

Corio, Say then : ?tis'true, Iought fo. 

Sics, Wecharge you, that you have contriv'd to take 
From Rome all ſeaſon'd Office, and towind 
Your ſelf unto a Power Tyrannical, 

For which you are-a Traytor to the People. 

Corio, How ? Traytor ?” 

Mene, Nay, temperately :* your promiſe. 
Corio, The Fires Pth?* loweſt Hell, Fould inthe Þ 
Call me their Traytor, thou injurious Tribune. 
Within thine Eyesfate twenty thouſahd Deaths, 
| In thy hands clutcht as many Millions, in 
Thy lying Tongue, both numbers, I would ſay 
Thou lyeſt unto thee, with a voice as free, 
| As I do pray the Gods. | 

Sicin, Mark you this, People ? 

All. To tt” Rock with him. 

Sicin, Peace : Be 5. 

We need not put new Matter to his Charge ©. 
What you have'ſeen him do,” and heard him ſpeak; 
Beating your Officers, curſi ng your ſelves, 
Oppoſing Laws with ſtroaks,- and here defying 
Thoſe whoſe great power mult try him, 

Even this ſo.Criminal, and in ſuch Capital kind, 
Deſerves th? extreameſt death. 

Bru. But ſince he hath ſerv*d well for Rome— 

Corio, W hat do you prateof Service ? 

Bru, I talk of that, that know it. 

Corio. You ? 

en. Is this the promiſe that you made your Mother? 

Com. Know, I pray you. 

Corio. Ple know no farther : 

Let them pronounce the ſteep Tarpeian death, 
Vagabond exile, Fleaing, pent to linger 


eople; 


Their Mercy, at the price of one fair word, 
Nor check my Courage for what they can give, 
To hav*t with faying, Good morrow. 
Sicin, For that he has 
(As much as in him lies) from time to time 
Envy*d againſt the People ;z ſeeking means 
To pluck away their Power ; as now at laſt, 
Given Hoſtile ſtroaks, and that no: ig the preſence 
Of dreaded Juſtice, but on the Miniſters 
That do diſtribute it. In the name o*th* People, 
Andin the power of us the Tribunes, we 
(Eva from this inſtant ) baniſh him our City 
In peril of Precipitation 
From off the Rock Tarpeian, never more 
To enter our Rome Gates. rh? Peoples name; 
I ſay it ſhall be ſo. 
Al. It ſhall be ſo, it ſhall beſo: let him away: 
He's baniſh'd, and it ſhall be ſo. 
Com. Hear me, my Maſters, and my common 
S:icin, Fes ſentenc?d : No more hearing. 


| 


Friends. | 


Com 


—— 
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"Com, Let me ſpeak : | 
Maw fr Conſul, and can ſhew from Rome, 


ies marks upon me. 1 do love 
=: om good, Fvich a reſpect more tender, 
More holy, and profound, than minc own life, 
My dear Wives eſtimate, her wombs encreaſe, 
And treaſure of my Loyns : then if I would 
Sneak that ———— | 
Sicin, We know your drift. Speak what? | 
Bru, There's no more to be ſaid, but he is baniſlyd 
As Enemy to the People, and his Country. 
[t ſhall be ſo- | 
All. Ir ſhall be ſo, it ſhall be ſo. 
Corio. You common cry of Curs, whoſe breath I hate, 
As reck o*th? rotten Fenns : whoſe Loves I prize, 
As the dead Catkaſles of unburied Men, 
That do corrupt my Air : I baniſh you, 
| And here remain with your uncertainty. | 
Letevery feeble Rumour ſhake your Hearts: 
Your Enemies, with nodding of their Plumes 
[Fan you into deſpair - Have the power {till 
To baniſh your Defenders, till at length 
| Your ignorance (which finds not till it feels, 
[Making but reſervation of your ſclyes, 
Still your own Foes) deliver you 
As moſt abated Captives, to ſome Nation 
That won you without blows, deſpiſing 
for you the City, Thus 1 turn my back ; 
There is a World elſewhere. Tow > 
[Excunt Coriolanus, Cominius, cm 4liis, 
. They all Shout, and throw up their Caps. 
Adile. The Peoples Enemy is gone, is gone. 
All. Our Enemy is baniſh'd, he is gone. Hoo, hoo. 
Sicin, Go'ſee him out at Gates, and follow him 
khe hath follow?d you, with all deſpight, 
Gire him deſery?d yexation. Leta Guard 
ktend us through the City. | 
| AH. Come, comez- lets ſee him out at the Gates, come. | 
The Gods preſerve our Noble Tribunes, come. [Excurr. 


—_— 


— 


Aus ©uartas. 


Enter Coriolanus, Volumnia, Virgiltia, Menenius, Comini- 
us, weth che young Nobility of Rome. 


Cor. Come, leave your Tears: a brief farewel : the Beaſt 
With many heads butts me away. Nay, Mother, 
[Where is your ancient Courage? You were ug?d 
Tofay, Extremity was the trier of Spirits, 
That common chances common men could bear, 
That when the Sea was calm, all Boats alike 
hew'd Maſterſhip in floating. Fortunes blows, 
When moſt ſtruck -home, being gentle wounded, craves 
A Noble cunning. You were us'd to load me 
With precepts that would make invincible 
The Heart that conn*d them. 
Firg. Oh Heavens! O Heavens ! 
Corio, Nay, 1 prithee woman.- 
Vol. Now the Red Peſtilence ſtrike all Trades in Rome, 
And Occupations periſh. 
Corio. What, what, what : 
[ ſhall be lov?d, when I am lack'd. Nay, Mother, 
Reſume that Spirit, when you were wont to ſay, 
if you had been the Wife of Hercules, 
AK of his Labours youl'd have done, and ſav'd 
Your Husband ſo much Sweat.- Comznivs,, 
Droop not, Adien : Farewel my Wife, my Mother, 
Ile do well yet. Thou old and true 2enerins, 
Thy Tears are falter than a younger Mans, 
nd venomous to thine Eyes. 'My (ſometime) General, 
[ have ſeen thee ſtern, and thou haſt oft beheld 
eart-hardning ſpectacles. Tell theſe ſad women, 


From theſe old 


*Tis fond to wail inevitable ſtrokes, 
As?ris to laugh at *em. My Mother, you wot well 
My hazards {till have bzen your ſolace, and 
Believ*r not lightly, though] goalone, 
Like toa lonely Dragon, that his Fen 
Makes fear*d, and talk'd of more than ſeen : Your Son 
Wi or exceed the Common, or be caught 
With cautelous baits and practice. 

LVolum, My firſt Son, 
Whither will you go? Take good Comnius 
With thee a while ; determine on ſome Courſe 
More than a wild expolture, to each chance 
That ſtarts Pch? way before thee. 

Corio, O the Gods ! 

Com. Þle follow thee a Month, deviſe with thee 
Where thou ſhalc reſt, that thou may*ſt hear of us, 
And we of thee. So if the tim thruſt forth 
A cauſe for thy Repeal, we ſhall not ſend 
O're the vaſt world, to ſeek a ſingle man, 

And loſe adyantage, which doth ever cool 

Ph” abſence of the needer. 

Corio. Fare ye well: 

Thou haſt years upon thee, and thou art too full 

Of the Wars ſurfeits, to go rove with one 

That's yer unbruis?d : bring me but out at Gate. 

Come my ſweet Wife, my deareſt Mother, and 

My Friends of Noble touch : whenT am forth, 

Bid me Farewel, and ſmile. I pray you, come : 

WhileI remain above the ground, you ſhall 

Hee from me ſtill,-and never of me ought 

ut what is like me formerly. 

Aen, That's worthily" : = 

As any ear canhear. Come, let*s not Weep, 

If I could ſhake off but one ſeyen years 
rms and"Legs, by the good Gods 

IPd with thee every foot. 1 

Corio, Give me thy hand,: come. © [Agony 


Enter the two Tribunes Sicingus and Brutus, with the eEaile. 


s pone : ahd wel no-farther, | 


Sicin.Bid them all homehe's gone: dT 
om we ſee have ſided -- 
Of WS : . 


The Nobility are vexed. 

In his behalf. _ : ROS” 
Bru, Now we have ſhewn our Power; 

Let us ſeem humbler after-jt is dolie”.” 

Than when it was a doings 9944S © 7 2 
Sicin, Bid them/home, ſa 400 pg is gone, 

And they ſtand in their-antient ftrength. 
Bru, Diſmiſs them home. Here comes his Mother. 


Enter Volumnia, Virglliaz and Menenius. 


S:cin. Let's not meet her. 
Bru, Why? | | 
Sicin. They ſay, ſhe's mad. - -+- ' 
Bru. They have ta®ne note of us'* 
Volum, Oh yare well met : | 
Th* hoorded plague oth? Gods requite your love. 
Men. Peace, peace, be not ſo loud. 
Yolum. If thatl could for weeping, you ſhould hear, 
Nay, and you ſhall hear ſome. Will you be gone ? 
Virg. You ſhall ſtay too - I would I had the power 
To fay ſo to my Husband. 
S:icin, Are you Mankind ? 
Yolum, 1 Fool, is that a ſhame? Note but this Fool, 
Was not a man my Father ? Had'ſt thou Foxſhip 
To baniſh him that ſtruck more blows for Rome 


keep on- your way. 


| Than thou haſt ſpoken words. 


Sicin, Oh blefled Heavens / ; 

Yol, More noble Blows, than ever thou wiſe Words. 
And for Rome's good, Vle tell thee what; yet go 
Nay, but thou ſhalt ſtay too: I would my Son 
Were in Arabia, and thy Tribe before him, 


His good Sword 1n his hand. 
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Sicin, Whar then? A a to 
Vir, What then? He1d make an end of thy poſterity. 
Volum, Baſtards, and all. | 
Good man, the wounds that he does bear for Rome / 
Atenex, Come, Come; PEACE. 
Sjcin. 1 would he had continued to his Country 
As he began, and notunknir. himſelf 
The noble knot he made. 0 
Bru. 1 would he had. - | 4 
Vol. 1 would he had :-? Twas you incens'd the Rabdble. 
Cats, thet can judge as fitly,of his Worth, : 


| 


bo 


| As I can of thoſe Myſteries.which Heaven 


Will nor have Earth to know. 
Bru... Pray let's 80.4, 
Volum. Now, pray;2ir, get you gone. 


[| You have done a;braye.dead: Ere.you goz hear this : 


As far as doth the Capitol exceed 

The meaneſt Houſe-1n R:-re ; ſo far my Son 

| This Ladies Hnsband. here; this (do'you ſee) 

Whom you have baniſt'd, does exceed you all. 
Bru, Well, well, well leave you, 
Sicin,: 'W by ſtay you to be baited 

With one that wants her Wits ? 


[Exeunt Tribunes, 
Vo'un... Take my.Prayers with you. | 


I 


But to confirm1 


C 


. Curſes. , Could I meet *em 
Buc once a day,,.JAt, would, unclog my Heart 


ee ns 
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Of what lies heavy tO... ... Rare 
Men. You have told. them home, 
And by my troth you have cauſe :, yowl ſup with me ? 
 Volum. Angers my Meat : I fup upon my ſelf, 
And ſo ſhall ſtarve with Feeding - Come,, IelPs go, 
Leave this faint-puling,, and lament as I do, | 
In Anger, Jo-like :..Come, .come, come. . 
An, Fie, he, lie. * * WE ed | 
= Enter a Roman, anda Vollſcie. | 
. Rom. Iknow you well, Sir, 'and you :know me : your 
Name, 1 think, is Agriar. _.. .. | 
Polſcie, It is ſo, Sir, truly F have'forgot you: 
Rom... 1 am a Roman, .and My. SErVvIces are as you are 
[222inft Pem. Know. you. me yet? pa 
Volſcie. Nicanor ? no. : 
Rem, The ſame. Sir. ..... ., 
Polſcie. You had more. Bzard when. I laſt ſaw you , but 
your Favour is well appear'd by your Tongue. What's 
the:News in Rome2-J-havea Note from the Yolſcian ſtate 
to ſind you out here. . You have well ſaved me a days 
Journeys? * omen | | 
Kom. There hath been in Rome ſtrange InſurreCti- 
02s : the People; againſt; the . Senators, Patricians, and 
- > Wes F-4 þ 
/ 4. Hath been; is it ended then ? Our State thinks 
not ſo, thejare in a moſt warlike preparation, and hope 
Lo com2 npoa them in the heatof their diviſion. 
Rom, The mainblaze- of it is paſt, but a ſmall thing 
wonld make 1t flame again. For the Nobles receive ſo 
[i0Þcart the Banuſhment of that worthy Cor:olanus, that 
th y arc 1:4 rip? aptnefs, totake all Power from the Peo- 
1c, 2:4 to pluck from them+their Tribunes for ever. 
{ his Les owing can tell you, and is almoſt mature for 
cAEVIGHENt DISAKIGS Out. 
Vl. Co-ioant: Bind ? 
Fig Bavriin'd, Sir. | 
4. You will be welcome with this Intelligence , 1Vi- 


CF Exeunt. 
[ Ext. 


* 7 » 


T Ps 
{:151, Thi day ſerves well for themnow. I have heard 
7 {iC, the fitteſt time to corrupt a Mans VVife, is when 
#7, {ln Gut with her Hesband. Your Noble Tullus Au- 
{iden iii arpear well in theſe V Vars, his great Oppoſer 
+ recs LEI NOW la ne TeEGuelt of his Country. 
| tie (arn0t chuſe: I am moſt fortunzte, thus 
get 10 EPOCCENTET Yeu. You have ended my By- 
inf 9 1 ll merrily accompany you home. 
Ro | all between this and Supper tell you moſt 


_ _ 
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| would the Gods had nothing elſe to do, _ Jh 


ſtrange things from Rome : all tending to the good «| 
their Adverſaries. Have you an Army ready, fay yo 4 
Yol. A moſt Royal one. The Centurons, and - x 
Charges diCtinQly billetted already in th? entertainme 
and to beon foot at an honrs warning. "mo 
Kom, 1 am joyful to hear of their readineſs, 4nq , 
the man I think, that ſhall -ſet them in preſent Action 
So, Sir, heart*ly well met, and moſt glad of your Company 
Yol. You take my part from me, Sir, I have the meh 
cauſe to be glad of yours. , 


Rom, Well, let us go together. [Exeum 


Enter Coriolanus in mean Apparel, difeui”d and muffled 
L The " 


Corio. A goodly City is this Antinm. City, 
*Tis I that madethy Widows : Many an Heir 
Of theſe fair Edifices for my Wars 
Have I heard groan, and drop : Then know me not 
Leſt that thy Wives with Spits,and Boys wick Stones 
In puny Battel ſlay me. ' Save you, Sir. 
Enter a CiutiZen, 


p 


Cit. And you. 

Corio. DireCt me, if ir be your will, where great 44. 
aius lies: Is he 1n Antium ? 

Cir. Heis, and Feaſts the Nobles of the State, at li 
Houſe this Night. | oF 

Corio. W hich is his Houſe, beſeech you ? 

Cit. This here before you. 

Corio, T hank you, Sir, Farewel. [ Exit Citizh, 
Oh World, thy ſlippery turns ? Friends now faſt ſvorn, 
Whoſe double boſoms ſeem to wear one Heart, 
Whoſe Hours, whoſe Bed, whoſe Meal and Exerciſe 
Are ſtill together : who Twine (as *rwere) in Love, 
Unſeparable, ſhall within this hour, 

On a diſſention of a Doit, break our 

To bittereſt Enmity. So felleſt Foes, 

Whoſe Paſſions, and whoſe Plots have broke their ſleep 
To take the one the other, by ſome chance, 

Some trick not worth an Egg, ſhall grow dear Friends, 


And inter-joyn their iſſues. $o with me, 

My Birth-place have I, and my Lover left ; upon 
This Enemy*s Town Ple enter, if he flay me, 

He does fair Juſtice : if he give me way, 


Ple do his Country Service. [Exit 
Muſick plays. Enter a Servingman, 
I Ser, Wine, Wine, Wine: What Service is hcre? | 
think our Fellows are aſleep. 
Enter another Servingman. 
2 Ser. Where?s Corus? my Maſter calls for him:Cotu, 
Enter Coriolanus. [Extt, 
Corio, A goodly Houſe ; 
The Feaſt ſmells; but I appear not like a Gueſt. 
Enter the firſt Serving-man. 
1 Ser, What would you have, Friend ? whenceare you! 
Here?s no place for you :: Pray go to the Door. [E*1. 
Corio. 1 have deſery*d no better entertainment, in bt 
ing Coriolanus. - 
Enter ſecond Servant. : 
2 Ser. W hence are you, Sir ? Has the Porter his Eyes 
his head. that he gives entrance to ſuch Companions? 
Pray get you Our. 
Corio. Away. 
2 Ser. Away ? Get you away. 
Corio, Now tÞ art troubleſome. : 
2 Ser. Are you ſo brave : Ple have you talkt with and 
Enter three Servingmen, the firſt meets him. 
3. What Fellow*s this ? : 
i. Aſtrange one as ever I lookd on : I cannot get luo) 
out o'th? Houſe : Prithee call my Maſter to bim. | 
3. What have you to do here, Fellow ? Pray you 
the Houſe. 
Corio, Let me but ſtand, I will not hurt your Hearth, 
3. Whatare you ? 
Corio, A Gentleman. 
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7. A marv'llous Poor one. 
Corio. True, ſolam. * < 
| 4, Pray you, poor Gentleman, take up ſome other ſta- 
{;0n; here's no place for you, pray you avoid : Come. 
Corio. Follow your Function , go and batten on cold 
bits. | Puſhes him away from him. 
3. What, you will not ? Prithee tell my Maſter, what a 
|frange Gueſt he has here. | | 2 
| 2. And I ſhall. [Exit ſecond Servingman. 
| 3; Where dwelPſt thou? 
| | Corio. Under the Canopy. 

| 3. Under the Canopy # 
Corio. |. : 
3. Where's that ? 
Corio. th? City of Kites and Crows. Ke 
3. Pth* City of Kites and Crows. What an Aſs it is, 
then thou dwelPit with Daws too ? 

Corio, No, I ſerve not thy Maſter. 

3. How, Sir, do you meddle with my Maſter ? : 

Corio, I, *tis an honeſter Service, than to meddle with 
thy Miſtreſs : Thou prat'ſt, and pratſt, ſerve with thy 
trencher ; Hence. [ Beats bim away. 


Enter Aufidius with a Servingman. 


Auf. Where is this Fellow ? 
2, Here, Sir, I'de have beaten him Iike a Dog,but for di- 
ſurbing the Lords within. (Name ? 
Auf. W hence convſt thou ? What would?ſt thou ? Thy 
Why ſpeak"ſt not ? Speak man: what's thy Name? _ 
Corio, If, Tailus, not yet thou know'ſt me, . and ſeeing 
me, doſt not think me for the Man I am, neceſlity com- 
mands me name my Self, | --1 1 | 
Auf. What is-thy Name ? _ . Ng" 
. Corio. A Name unmuſfical to the Yolſciars Ears; 
[And harſh in ſound to thine. | 

Auf. Say, . what's thy Name?  . _ 
Thou haſt a grim appearance, and thy Face 
bars a Command in't: Though thy Tackles tarn; 
JThou ſhew'ſt a Noble Veſſl : What's thy Name ? 


Corio.Prepare thy brow to frown : know'ſt thou me yet ? |: 


| Auf. I know thee not ; thy Name? ., x? 
Corio. My Name.is Caius Martins, who hath done - 
[To thee particularly, and to all the Yolſc:es, 
Great hurt and miſchief: thereto witneſs may 
My Sir-name, Coriolanus. The painful Service, 
[The extream Dangers, and the drops of Blood 
Shed for thy thankleſs Country are requited : 
Butwith that Sirname, a good memory 
and witneſs of the Malice and Diſpleaſure. .,,, 
[Which thou could'ſt bear me, only that Name remains. 
The Cruelty and Envy of the People, 
|?xrmitted by our daſtard Nobles,, who 
Have all forſook me, hath devour®d the reſt : 
And ſuffer*d me by th? voice of Slaves to be 
Hoop'd out of Rome. Now this extremity, | 
Hath brought me to thy Hearth, not out of hope 
(Miſtake me not} to ſave my Life : for if 
L had fear?d death, of all the Men 7th? World 
[would have voided thee.. But in meer ſpight 
Tobe full quit of thoſe my Baniſhers, 
rand I before thee here : Then if thou haſt 
A heart of wreak in thee, that wilt revenge 
Thine own particular wrongs, and ſtop thoſe maims : 
Of ſhame ſeen through thy Country, ſpeed thee ſtraight 
And make my miſery ſerve thy turn : So uſe it, 
hat my revengeful Services may prove 
as benefits to thee. For I will fight 
Againſt my Cankred Country, with the ſpleen 
{all the under Fiends. Bur if ſo be, 
ou dar#ſt not this, and that to prove more Fortunes 
Tart tyrd, then in a word, I alſo am 
ngerto live moſt weary , and preſent 
y Throat to thee, and to thy ancient Malice : 


| Fromtwelve to ſeventy : And pouring War 


| Who now are here,'taking their leaves of me, 


| Thy Countries ſtrength and weakneſs, thine own wales 


| Or rudely viſit ther in parts remote, 


| Which not to cut, would ſhew thee hut a Fool, 


| SinceI have ever, follow*d thee with hate, 

Drawn Tuns of Blood out of thy Countries Breaſt, 
1 And cannot live,but to thy ſhame, unleſs 

| it be. todo thee Service. 

| Auf. Oh, Martins, Martius, 

Each word thou halt ſpoke, hath weeded from my Heart 
A root of Antient Envy. If Fupzter 

Should from yon Cloud ſpeak divine things, 

And ſay, *tis trye : I'de not believe them more 
Than thee, all-Noble Martins. Let me twine 

Mine Arms about that Body, where againſt 

My grained Aſh an hundred times hath broke, 

And ſcarr*d the Moon with Splinters: here l cleep 
The Anvile of my Sword, and do conteſt 

As hotly and as nobly with thy Love, 

Asever in Antbitious ſtrength, 1did 

Contend againſt thy Valour. Know thou firſt, 

I lov?d the Maid I married : never Man 

Sigh*d truer Breath. Bur that I ſee thee here, 
Thou Noble thing, more dances my rapt Heart, 
Than when I firſt my wedded Miſtreſs jaw 

Beſtrid my. Threſhold. * Why, thou 4ars, I tell thee, 
We have a Power on foot: and had purpoſe 
Once more to hew thy Target from thy Brawn, 
Or loſe mine Arm for*t : Thou hat beat me out 
Twelve ſeveral times, and I have nightly ſince 
Dream?t of Encounters *twixt thy ſelf-and me: 
We have been down together in my Sleep, 
Unbuckling Helms, fiſting each others Throat, 
And wak*d half dead with nothi Worthy Martins, 
Had weno Quarrel elfeto Rome, but that, 
Thouart thence baniſld,we would muſter all 


Into the Bowels of ungrateful Rome, 
Like a bold Flood o're-beat. Oh come, .go in, 
And take our Friendly Senators by th? Hands, 


Who am prepar'd againſt your Territories, 
Though not for Rome it ſelf. WH C 
Corzo. You bleſs me, Gods. [ 


| 


Auf. Therefore, moſt abſolute Sir, if thouwilt have 
The leading of thine: own Revenges, take | 
TH one half of my Commiſſion, and ſetdown 
As beſt thou art experienc'd, ſince thou know? ſt 


'Whether to knock againſt the Gates of Rome, 


To fright them, ere deſtroy. But come in, 

Let me commend thee firſt ro thoſe thar ſhall 

Say yea to thy deſires. A thouſand welcomes, 

And more a Friend, than erean Enemy, | 
Yet, Martins, that was much. Your hand: moſt welcome. 
[ Excunt. 


- 


Enter two of the Sertungmen, 

1. Heres a ſtrangealteration. | 

2. By my hand, I had thought to have ſtrucken him 
with a Cudgel, and yet my .mind gave me, his cloaths 
made a falſe report of him. | | 

1, What an Arm he has, he turn'd me about with his 
Finger, and his Thumb, as one would ſet up a Top. 
2. Nay, I knew by his Face, that there was ſomething 
in him. He had, Sir, a kind of Face methought. I cannot 
tell how to term It. | 

1. Fe had ſo, looking as it were, would I were hang*d 
but I thought there was more in him, than I could think. 

2, Sodid1, Ple be ſworn : He is ſimply the rareſt man 
th world. | 

1. | think he is: but a greater Souldier than he, 
You wot one. . 

2, Who, my Maſter ? 

1. Nay, it's no matter for that. 

2. Warth ſix on him. 

1. Nay, not ſo neither : but | take him to be the greater 
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* 2. Faith, look you, one cannot tell how to ſay that: for 

the Defence of a Town, our General is excellent. 
| 1.1, and for an Aſſault too. | 

Enter the third Servingman. 
3. OhSlaves, I cantell you News, News, you Raſcals : 
Both. What, what, what? Let's'/partake. 
3. 1 would not bea Roman of all Nations ; I had as 
Lieve b: a condemn'd Man. 
Both. Wherefore ! Wherefore ? 
3. Why heres he that was wont to thwack our Gene- 
ral, Cams Martins, 
i. Why do you ſay, thwack our General ? _ 
3. I do not ſay thwack our General, but he was al- 
ways gocd enough for him. s 
2. Come, we are Fellows and Friends: he was ever too 
hard for him, I have heard him fay ſo himſelf. 
r . He was too hard for him direQly, to ſay the Troth 
owt before Coriolus z he ſcotcht him, and notcht him Iike 
a Carbongdo. © ? 
2: And he had beeff Cannibally given, he might have 
boyd and eaten him too. 
1 But more of thy News. 4 ; 
3. Why: he is ſo made on hcre within, as 1f he were 
Son 2nd Heir ro Mars, ſet at upper end oth? Table : - No 
Queſtion askt him by any of the Senators, but they ſtand 
bald before him. 'Our General himſelf makes a Miſtreſs 
of him, SanCtifics himſelf with's Hand, and turns up the 
white o'tt” Eye to his diſcourſe. But the bottom of the | 
News is, our General/is cat 2th? middle, and bur one half 
of what he was yeiterday. - For the other has half by 
the intreaty and grant of the whole Table. Hell go, he 
ſays, and ſole the Porter of Kome Gates by tw Ears. He 
will mow all down before him, and leave his paſlage 
pouPd. ENEAN 
2. And hesas like to do't, asany Man 1 can imagine. 
3. Do*t 7 he will do't : for look you, Sir, he has as ma- 
ny Friends as Enemies : which Friends,Sir,as it were,durft 
not (look you, Sir) ſhew themſelves (as we term it) his 
Friends, whilſt he's in Directitude. 
1, Dirctitude ? Whats that ? ; 
3- But when they ſhall ſee, Sir, his Greſt--up again, an 
the man in Blood, they will out of their Burroughs (like 
CTonies after Rain) and revel all with him. 
1 , But when goes this forward ? 
3. To morrow , to day, preſently, you ſhall have the 
Drum ſtruck up this afternoon : ?Tis as it were a parcel 
of their Feaſt, and to be executed &re they wipe their lips: 
2. Why then we ſhall have a ſtirring World again: 
This Peace is worth nothing, but to ruſt Iron, encreaſe 
Taylors, and breed Ballad-makers. ; 
1. Let me have War, ſay I, itexceeds Peace, as far as 
day docs night , its ſpiightly walking, audible, and full 
of Vent. Peace isa very Apoplexy, Lethargie , mulPd, 
dcaf, ilecpy, inſcnſible, a getter of more Baſtard Chil. 
dren, than Wars a deſtroyer of Men. 

2. ? Tis ſo,and as Wars in ſome ſort may be ſaid to be a 
Raviſher, ſo t cannot be denied, but Peace is a great ma- 
ker of Cuckolds. 

1. |, and 1t makes Men hate one another. 

3. Realon, becauſe they then leſs need one another : 

The Wars for my Moncy. I hope to ſee Romans as cheap as 
Volſcians. They are riling, they arc riſing. 


Both, 1n, in, 1n, In. 


[ Exeunt. 


Enter the twy Tribunes, Sicimnius 4nd Brutus. 


Sicia, We hear not of him, neither need we fear him, 
{115 retnedies are tame, the preſent Peace, 
And Quieineſs of the People, which before 
' \Vere in wild hurry. Here do we make his Friends 
[ Blaſh, that the World goes well : who rather had, | 
| Phouz'1 they themſelves did ſuffer by*r, behold 
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About their Functions friendly. a 


Hail, Sir. 


Crying, Confuſion. 


More fearful is deliverd. | 

' Billontions numbers peltring ſtreets, than ſee Sicin, What more fearful ? | 
; Our 1 rades-mey nnging Ther Shops, and going Me. It is ſpoke-freely out of many mouths _ 
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Enter Menenius. 
Bru, We ſtood tot in good time. Is this 2encn;y; 
Steen, ?Fis he, ?tis he: O heis grown moſt king of late : 
An. Hail to you both. | 
Szcin, Your Corrlanus is not much miſt, but with his 


Friends: the Common-wealth doth ſtand, and { woulg 
, do, were he more angry at it. 

Men. AlPs well, and might have been much better, jr 
he could have temporiz?d. : 


Sicin, Where is he, hear'you ? 
Aen, Nay, I hear nothing): | 


His Mother and his Wife hear nothing from him, 


Enter three or four Citizens, | 
All, The Gods preſerve you both. 
S:cin, Good-&en, Neighbours, 
Bru, Good-e&*n to you all, good-e'en to yau all, 
1 Our Selves, our Wives, and Children, on our knees, 


Are bound to pray for you both. 


Sicin, Live, and thrive, 
Bru, Farewel, kind Neighbours : 


We wiſht Corjolanus had lov'd you, as we did. 


All, Now the Gods keep you. . 
Both Tri, Farewel, farewel. Ex. Citizeny, 
Sic. This is a happier, and more comely time, 


Than when theſe Fellows ran about the ſtreets, 


Bru. Caius Martins was 


A worthy Officer i*th* War, but Inſolent, 
Orrecome with Pride, 
Self-loving. 


Ambitious paſt all thinking, 


S:c:.-And aftefting one fole Throne, without alliſtance, 

Men, | think not ſo. | 

Sci, We ſhould by this to all our Lamentation, 

If he had gone forth Conſul, found it ſo. | 

| Bru, The Gods have well prevented it, and Rome 
Sits ſafe and ſtill without him. | 
" Enter e/Edile. 

Agile, Worthy Tribunes, | 
There 1s a Slave, whom we have put inte Priſon, 
Reports the Yolſcies with two ſeveral Powers 
Are entred in the Roan Territories, 

And with the deepeſt malice of the War, 
Deſtroy what lies before %em. 
Men. *Tis Aufidins, | 
Who hearing of our Martia#s Baniſhment, 
Thruſts forth his Horns again into the World, 
Which were In-ſhelPd, when 4artizs ſtood for Rome, 
And qurlſt not once peep out. ; 
S:cin, Come, what talk you of Martins ? 
Bru, Go ſee this Rumourer whipt, it cannot be, 
The Yolſcies dare break with us. 
Men. Cannot be ? 
We have Record, that very well it can, 
And three Examples of the like have been 
Within my Age. ButReaſon with the Fellow 
Beforc you puniſh him, where he heard this, 
Leſt you ſhall chance to whip your Information, 
And beat the Meſſenger, who bids beware 
Of what is to be Dreaded. 

Sicin, Tell not me : I know this cannot be. 

Bru, Not poſlible. 

| Enter a Meſſenger, 

Meſ. The Nobles in great earneſtneſs are going 
All to the Senate-houſe : ſome News is coming 
That turns their Countenances. 

Sicir, ?Tis this Slave : 
Go whip him fore the Peoples Eyes : His railing, 
Nothing but his report. 

Me. Yes, worthy Sir, 
The Slaves report is ſeconded, and more; 
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How probable | do not know, that Martius | 
Joyn'd with Aupdius, leads a Power ?gainſt Rome, 
And yows Revenge as ſpacious, as between 
The young'ſt and oldeſt thing. 
Sicen, This is molt likely. | 
- Bru. Raigd only, that the weaker ſort may wiſh 
Good Martins home again. 
Sicin. The very trick on'c. 
Men. This is ullikely, 
He and Avfidins'.can no more atone 
Than violenCtſt Contrariery. 
Enter Meſſenger. 
XMeſ. You are ſent for to the Senats : 
A fearful Army, led by Cains Martins, 
Aſſociated with Arufidizss Rages 
Upon our Territories, and have already 
Ofre-born their way, conſucyd with Fire, and took 
What lay before them. io 
| Enter Cominius. 
Com, Ohisyou have made good: work. 
Men. What news? What news? 
Com, You have holp to ravift your own Davghters,and 
To melt the City-Leads uponyour pates, 
To ſee yout' Wives diſhonourd to your Noſes, 
Men. What's the news? Whats the news ? 
Com. Your Temples burned in their Cement , apd 
Your F ropckiſin, whereon youſtoad, contin'd 
| [{nto an Augers bore. TY 
Men. Pray now the news ? 
You have made fair work, 1 feay me : pray>FOUs news ? 
If Martizes ſhould be joyn'd with Folſciavs. ; 
Com. If? Heis their God, he leads them. like a thing 
Made by ſome other Deity than Nature, -:: (/* 
That ſhapes man better : and they follow him 
Againſt us Brats, with nolefs Confidence, 
Than Boyes purſuing Summer Butter-fties, 
or Butchers killing Flyes. 
Men. You have made good work, | 
You and your Apron-men : you, that ſtood ſo much 
_ the voice of occupation, and 
The Breath of Garlick-. caters. 
Com, He ſhake your Rome about your Ears. 
Men. As Hercules did ſhake down mellow Frult * 
You have made fair work. 
Bro: Bur is this true, Sir ? 
Com. I, and yowll look pale ; 
Before yols-find it other. All the Regions 
Doſmilingly revolt, and who reſiſts 
Are mock?®d for valiant Ignorance, 
And periſh conſtant Fools: whoigt can blame him ? 
Your Enemies and his find ſomething in him. 
Men. ' We are all undone, unleſs 
The Nobleman have Mercy. 
Com, Who thall ask it ? 
The Tribunes cannot do't for ſhame ; the People 
Deſerve ſuch pity of him, as the Wolf , 
Does of the Shepherds : For his beſt Friends, if they 
Should ſay, be good to Rome, they charg'd him even 
Asthoſe ſhould do that had deſerv?d his hate, 
And therein ſhew?d like Enemies. 6 
Me)Tis true, if he were putting to my Houſe, the brand 
That ſhould conſume ir, I have nor the Face 
Tofay, beſeech you ceaſe. You have made fair hands, 
You and your Crafts, you have crafted fair. 
Com. You have brought 
A trembling upon Rome, ſuch as was never 
Yincapable of help. 
Tri, Say not, we brought it. ; 
| M4, How? Wagt we? Welovd him, 
But like Beaſts, and Cowardly Nobles, 
Gave way unto your Cluſters, who did hoot 
Him out o*th* City- 
Com, Burt I fear 
bey?] roar him in again. Tullus Auſidius, 
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The ſecond Name of Men, obeys his points 
As if he were his Officer : Deſperatioi, 
Is all the Policy, Strength, and Defence 
That Rome can make againſt them. 
Enter a Troop of Citizens. 
Men. Here comethe Cluſters. 
And is Afiqins with him ? You are they 
That made the Ayr unwholſome, when you caſt 
Your ſtincking, greaſie Caps, in hooting 
At Coriolanu#Exile. Now hes coming, 
And not Hair upon a Souldiers Head 
Which will not prove a whip : As many Coxcombes 


| As you threw Caps up, will he tumble down, 


And pay you for your Voices. Tis no mfltter, 
If he could burn us all into one Coal, 
We have deſery*d it. | 

Omnnes. Faith, we hear fearful News. 

1 Cit, For mine own part, 
, When I ſaid baniſh him, I ſaid *twas pity. 

2. And ſo did I. ; 

3. And ſodid1; and to ſay the truth, ſodid very ma- 
ny of us, that we did, we did far the belt : and though we 
warns. conſented to his Baniſhmens, yet it was againſt 
our will. | 

Com, Yoare goodly things : you Yoices ! 

An. You have made you good work, ; 
You and your cry. ; ShalPsto the Capitol ? 

Com, Oh I, what elſe ? $a-s LExernt both, 


Sicin, Go, Maſters, get you home, be not diſnaid, | 
Theſe are a Side, that would be-glad to have_ _ _ 
'This true, which they ſa ſeem to fear, Go home, | 
And ſhew no ſign of Fear.) | | 

1 Cir. The Gods be good to us: Come, Maſters, let's | 
heme, I ever ſaid we were Pth? wrong, when we baniſtyd 

im- 


2 Cit. Sodid we all, but come, lets home. [Ex.,Cit, 
Ars. 1: do:ngt-like this News. | f 
Siogp, Nor þ 


Would buy this fora, Be 
Sin; Pray 1665/80. 6 v4 


; IF 3s VELP 3: | hoy if i d 
Bru, Let's thn Gapitnl- would half my wealth , | | 


Erb d oft 
AY By they ſtill flie to th? Roman? |, 
jes.. 1 do not know: what Witchcraft? 
Your Souldiers uk hun as the on &'fore Meat, 
Their-talk at Ta 'and their Fieaks at end, 
And you are darkaed in this action, Sir, 
Even by your own. 
Auf. 1 cannat help'it now; 
Unleſs by uſing means I lame the Foot 
Of our deſign. He bears himſelf more proudly, 
Even to my Perfon, than I thought he would 
When firſt I did embrace him.. Yet his Nature 
[nthay's no Changeling, and I muſt excuſe 
W hat cannot be amended. 
Licks. YetlI wilh, Sir, 
(I mean for your particular) you had not 
| Joyn'd in Commillionwith him : but either have born 
The action of your ſelf, or elſe to him nad left it ſolely. 
Auf. 1 underſtand thee well, and be thou ſure, 
When he ſhall come to his account, he knows not 
What I can urge againſt him, although it ſeems 
And ſo he thinks, and is noleſs apparent 
Toth? vulgar Eye, that he bears all things fairly, 
And ſhews good Husbandry for the Yol/ciar State, 
Fights Dragon-like, and does atchieve as ſoon 
As draw his Sword : yet he hath lefr undone 
That which ſhall break his Neck, or hazard mine, 
When e're we come to our account. 
Lia. Sir, I befeech you, think you hzH carry Rome ? 
Auf. All places yield ro him &re he tits down, 


And the Nobility of Rome are his : 
* Bbb 2 The 
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The Senators and Patricians love him-too :. 

| The Tribunes are no Souldiers : , and their People 
' | V Villbe as raſh in the repeal, as haſty 

| Toexp<l kim thence. 1 Bihk hel be to Ron e, 

| A>is the Aſpray tothe Fllh, who takes if 
1 By Sovcraignty of Narure. Firſt,” he was 

| A Noble Szrvart co fem, bur he could pot, 

| Carry his Horonrs &vEns: Peper ens Pride 

| V V hich out of dat Fortuns ever taihrs ED 

4 The happy Van ; Bp Judgment, 
| To fail in the.diſpolin2vt*thoſe' Chances 

4 V Vhiear ew EE TS "or whether Nature, 


{| Not t9 be ofthe Jt ©hing,” not moving 
| From th? Ck 1th Eittion: but commanding Peace | 
Even with the ſame Aiſterity and garb, . | 

As he controll'd the V.Vpr.. But one of theſe, ' 

(As he hath ſpices enall) not all, 

For I dare fo far frez him, made him fear*d, 

So hated, ard T6badfitu **bar he has a Merit 


Tochoak:it in theutPrance; So our Virtues, 
OST IR the tine, © 
i Ard PSWwer anto it fer oſt commendable, 

Fora Tomb ftVidehtas a Chair 
Teextol what 1c hatch done. 
One Fire drives car ont Fire one Nail, one Nail; * | 
Righis by rights fobler, ffrengths by ftrengrhs do fail. - ., 
Come Jer away **0tien, Cutkr, Ron? is thine, 
Thou art poor it of all, hen ſhortly art thoumine, * Ex. 
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| | Enter Mcnenius, Cotninius,” Sicinins, Brutus, the two Tri- 
E1- POET | huxes, with others. 


en. No, Vle not go: you hear what he hath ſaid 
V V hich was ſometime his General : who loved him - 
Ina moſt dear particular: He call'd'me Father : 
| | But what o*that. ? Go you that bahiflfdhim 
- |'A milebeforetis Tent, fall down and kneel 
"| The way into his mercy : Nay, if he coy'd 
To hear Cominivs ſpeak, Ple keep at home. 

Com. He would not ſeem ro know me. 
| .4n, Do youhear? _ 

' Com, Yetofe time he did call me'by my name : 

I vrg?d our old acquaintance, and the drops 
That we have bled together. Cor:olarns, 
| He would not anfwerto-: -Forbad all Names, 
' He was a kind of Nothing , Titleleſs, 
| Till he had forg'd himſelf a Name oft” Fire 
| Of burning Rome, 
'  24n, Why, ſo: you have made good work - | 
' A pair of Tribunes, that have wrack*d for Rome, 
To make Coals cheap: A Noble memory. 

Com. 1 minded him, how Royal ?twas to pardon 
When ic was 1:15 expected. Hes reply*d, 
Ir was a bare Petition of a State | 
To one whom they had puniliyd. 

Ain. Very well, could he ſay leſs ? 

Co. | cli-rcd to awaken his regard 
| For's private Friends. tis anſwer to me was 
| Hle could nct ſtay topick them, in a pile 
| Of voyiome muity Chaff. He ſaid, ?iwas folly 
| FOr ONE Poor £raln or two, to leave unburnt 
| Aud itil to noſe th? offence. 
{ Aa, For one poor grain or two ? 
fan cre of rhoſe : his Mother, Wife, bis Child, 
' And 1hts rave Fellow too : we arethe Grains, 
| {04 are the Muſty Chaft, and you are ſmelt 
"ah reike Moon. We muſt be burn for you. 

S167, Nay, pray be pztient: If you refuſe your aid 

\In this vo nevr-rnecded vip, yet donot 
Uptyraits with our diltreis. But ſure 1f you 
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PETE. | Would be your Countrics Plezder, your good Tongue 
, | More than the inſtant Army we can make + 


| And then Ple ſet upon him: 


Might ſtop our Country-man.-: 
Men. No : Ple not meddle. 
Sic:n, Pray you go to him. 
Atn, What ſhould I do'? | 
Br u. Only make tryal what your Love can do 


| For Rome, towards Martins... 


An. Well, and ſay that Martins return me, 
As Commius return'd; unheard-: . what then ? 


| But as a diſcontented Friend, grief-ſhot - |. 
With his unkindneſfs. Say*r be ſfo'? 


S.cin.. Yet your gocd will . N 936 1 
Mult have that thanks from Rome, after the meaſure 


| As you intended well. 1 ub. 


Men. Vle undertake: 


{ think he*l hear me. | Yet to bite his lips; +1: -! 
| And hum at good Cominins, much unhearts me. 
| He was not taken well, he:had'notdin'd, 
| The Veins unfilPd,.” our-blood is cold, and then 


We powt upon the Morning, are unapt- ... 
To give or to forgive; 'but when we have {tuffr 


| Theſe Pipes, and theſe Conveyances of our. blood 


With Wine and feeding,' we have ſuppler Souls 


'| Than in our Prieſt-like Faſts : therefore Ple-watch him | 


Till he be dieted to my requeſt, 
Bru, You know the very Rode into his:kindnelſs, 
And cannot lote your way. fx | 
Aden. Good faith, Ple prove him, 
Speed how it will. -I ſhall &re long have knowledge 
Of my ſucceſs, | | 
Com, He'll never hear him. 
S:cin, Not ? | | 
Cor. I tell you, he does ſit. in Gold, his Eye 
Red as*twould burn Rome : and his/Ihjury 
The Goaler to his Pity, I kneePd before him, 
"T was very faintly he ſaid, Riſe : diſmiſt me 
Thus with his ſpeechleſs hand. - What he would do 
He ſent in writing after me : what he would not, 
Bound with an Oath to yield to his Conditions : 
So that all hope is vain, unleſs his Noble Mother, 
And his Wife (who as 1 hear) mean to ſalicite hum 
For Mercy to his Country : therefore let's hence, 
And with our fair intreatics haſte them on. 


[Extt, 


[Extmn,| | 


Enter Menenius to the Watch or Guard. 


1 Wat. Stay : whence are you? 

2 Wat. Stand, and go back. 

Men. You guard like men, *tis well, But by your leave 
l am an Officer of State, and come to ſpeak with Coridlams. 

1. From whence ? Men, From Kome, 

1. You may not paſs, you muſt return: our General| 
will no more hear from thence. 

2. You'll ſee your Rome embrac'd with Fire, before 
You'l ſpeak with Cor:olanns. 

Men, Good my Friends, . 
If you have heard your General talk of Roe, 
And of his Friends there, It 1s Lots to Blanks, 
My Name hath toucht your Ears : it is Menenms. 

1. Be it ſo, goback : the virtue of your Name 
Is not here patllable. 

Men, 1 tell thee, Feilow, 
Thy General is my Lover : I have been 
The Book of his good Acts, whence Men have read 
His Fame ugparallePd, happily amplitied : 
For I haveever verified my Friends, 
(Of whom he's Chief) with all the ſize that verity 
Would without lapſing ſuffer : Nay, ſometimes, 
Like to a Bowl upon a ſubtil ground 


[| { have tumbled paſt the throw: and in his praiſe 


Have (almoſt) itampt the Leaſing. Therefore, FeloW, 
I mult have leave to paſs.. Faith 
I. . 
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|moſt of your having, back. 


| thee. The glorious Gods fit in hourly Synod about thy 


| Are ſervanted toothers: Though I owe 
| My Reyenge properly, my Remiſlion lies 
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as you ha 


als here 
jo chaſtly. Therefore go back. 


always Faftionary on the party of your General. 
2. How 

cannot paſs. Therefore go back. 
ſpeak with him, till after Dinner, 

1. You are a Roman, are you? 

| Men; 1 am, as thy General is. 
1, Then you ſhould hate Rome, as he does. Can you, 
when you have puſht out your. Gates the very Defender 
of thetn, and in a violent popular ignorance, given yout 
Enemy your Shield, think to front his Revenges with the 
|caſie groans of Old Women, the Virginal palms of your 
Daughters, or with the palſied intercellion of ſuch a de- 
cay'd Dotare, as you ſeem to be ? Can you think to blow 
{out the intended Fire, your City is ready toflame in, with 


{Condemr'd; our General has ſworn you out of Reprieye 
land Pardon. | 

| Aen. Sirrah, if the Captain knew I were here, 

He woyld uſe me with Eſtimation. 

{ 1. Come, my Captain knows you not. 

Met. 1 mean thy General. 

| 1. My General cares not for you. Back, I ay, go: leſt 
[let forth your half pint of Blood. Back, that's the ut- 
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— 


Men, Nay, but Fellow, Fellow. j 

Et Enter Coriolanus with Aufidius, 
Coria. What?s the matter ? | | 
Men. Now you, Companion : Ile ſay an Errant for you: 
you ſhall know now that I am in Eſtimatjon : you ſhall 
perceive, 'thata Jack-gardant cannot Office me from my 
Son Coriolanus , gueſs but my entertainment with him : if. 
thon ſtan@ſt not th? State of Hanging, or of ſome death - 
more long in SpeCtatorſhip, and Crueller in ſuffering, be- 
hold now preſently, and ſwaon for what's to come upon 


particular proſperity. and love thee no worſe than thy old 
Father 2fenenins does. . O my Son, my Son - thouart pre- 
paring Fire for us : look thee, here's Water to quench it. 
| was hardly mov?d to come to thee : but being aſſured 


out ef our Gates with ſighs, and-conure thee to par- 
don Rome, and thy petitionary Countrymen. The good 
Gods aſſwage thy wrath, and tnrn the dregs of- it. upon 
this Varlet here : This, who like a Block hath denied 
my Acceſs to thee- 

Corio, Away. 

Men, How ? Away ? ; 
Corio, Wife, Mother, Child, I know not. My affairs 


In YVolſciaz Breaſts. That we have been familiar, 
Ingrate forgetfulneſs ſhall poiſon rather | 
Than pity ; Note how much, therefore be gone, 
Mine Ears againſt your Suits are ſtronger than 

| Your Gates againſt my Force, Yet for | loved thee, 
Take this along, I writ it for thy ſake, | 

Ard would have ſent it. Another word, Menenus, 

| will not hear thee ſpeak- This Man, Avfidius, 

Vas my belov'd in Rome : yet thoy behold*ſt 
Aif, You keep a conſtant temper. _ 
Manent the Guard and Menenins. 

1. Now, Sir, is your name /Menentus ? 

__ 2. ?Tisa ſpell you ſee of much Power ; 

You know the way home again. 

i, Do you hear how we arc ſhent for keeping your 
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| , Faith, Sir, if you had cold as many lies in his behalf, 
ve uttered words in your own , you ſhould not 
'; no, though it were as virtuous to lye, as to 
Men, Prithee, Fellow, remember my name is /4enenins, 


ſoever you have been his Lyar, as you ſay you 
| have; I amp one that telling true under him, muſt ſay you 


Men. Has he dind, can'lt thou tell? Forl would not 


1fuch weak breath as this ? No,ypu are deceiv*d, therefore | 
back to Rome, and prepare for your Execution: you are! 


' | In the ſametime ?rig made? I will not. 


none but my ſelf could move thee, I have been blown | 


} Now by the jealous Queen of Heaven, that kiſs | 


| Hath Virgind it e*re ſince. You Gods, I pray, 


| Whil'ſt with no ſofter Cuſhion than the flint 


en 


2. What cauſe doyou think I have to ſwoon ? 
Aer, 1 neither care tor th? World, nor your General : 
for ſuch things as you, I can ſcarce think theres any, Yare 
ſo flight. He that hath a will to dye by himſcIf, fears it 
not from another : Ler your General do his worſt. For 
you, bethat you are, long ; and your miſery increaſe wich 
your Age. lfay to you, as I was ſaid to, Away. [Exz. 
1. A Ncble Fellow, I warrant him. 
2. The worthy Fellow is our General. He's the Rock, 
the Oak nor to be wind-ſhaken, [Exit Watch. 
Enter Ceriolanus and Auſidius, 
Corio, We will before the Walls of Rome to morrow 
Set down our Hoſt. My Partner in this Action, 
You muſt report to th? Yolſc;an Lords, how plainly 
[ have born this Buſineſs. 
Auf. Only their Ends you have reſpected. 
Stopt your Ears againſt the general Suic of Roe ; 
Never admitted aprivats whiſper,no not with ſuch Friends 
That thought them ſure of you. 
Corio. This laſt old man, 
Whom with a crack*d Heart I have ſcnt to Rome, 
Loyd me, above the meaſure of a Father, 
Nay, Gedded me indeed. Their lateſt refuge, 
Was to ſend him, for whoſe Lovel have | 
(Though Iſhew'd ſow'rly ro him) once more offer%d 
The firſt Condirions which they did refuſe, 
And cannot nov accept, to grace himonly, . 
Thar thought he could do more: A, very little 
I have yielded to, Freſh Embaſſies, and Suirs, 
Nor from the State, nor private Friends hereafter 
Will I lend Ear to. Ha ? what ſhout is this ? [Shows within, 
ShallI be tempted to infringe my Vaw | | 


| 


Enter Virgyig, Volumnia, Valeria, young Martius, with 
Attendants. 


My Wife comes formoſt, then the honohr*d Mould  - + | 

W herein this Trunk was fram?d, and in her hand . - | 

The Grand-child to her blood. But our Aﬀettion, .. -. } 

All bond and priviledge of Nature break ; 

Let-it be V irtugus S_ Obſtinare. | 

What is that Cart/fie worth ? Or thoſe Doves Eyes, 

Which can make Gods forſworn ? 1 melt, and am not 

Of ſtronger Earth than others ; my -Mother bous, 

As if Olympus to a Mole-hill ſhould | 

In ſupplication nod : and my young RBqy 

Hath an aſpect of interceſſion, which 

Great Nature cries, Deny not. Let the Yolſcics 

Plough Rome, and harrow Traly, Ile never 

Be ſuch a Goſling to obey Inſtin& : but ſtand 

As if a man were Author of himſelf, and knew no other kin, 
Virgil. My Lord and Hnsband. F<; 

Corio, Theſe Eyes are not the ſame I wore in Rome, | 

Yirg. The ſorrow that delivers us thus chang'd, 

Makes you think ſo, l 

Corio. Like a dull Aftornoyw, I have forgot my part, 

And I amout, even to a full diſgrace. Beft of my Feſt, | 

Forgive my Tyranny, but do not ſay, | 

For that forgive our Romans, O a kiſs 

Long as my Exile, ſweet as my Revenge ! 


| carried from thee, Dear ; and my true Lip 


And the moſt Noble Mother of the World 
Leave unſaluted : Sink my knee th? Earth ; 
Of thy deep duty, more impreſlion ſhew 
Than that of common Sons. 

Yolum. O ſtand up bleſt ? 


F Kncgls. | 


I kneel before thee, and unproperly 
Shew Duty as miſtaken, all this whilz," 
Between the Child and Parent. 


Steatnels back ? 


Corio, What's this? your xnees to me ? 
*Bbb 3 
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'Then let the Pebbles on the hungry Beach 
Fillop the Stars - Then, let the mutinous Winds 


Strike the proud Cedars ?gainlt the fiery Sun : 


| ; 


| Be held by you denial.  'Do not bid me 
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To your Corrected Son ? 


Murd”ring impoſlibility, to make 

What cannot be, flight work. 

YVolum. Thou art my Warrior, I hope to'frame thee, 
Do you know this Lady * i" 

Corio. The Noble Siſter of Publicola ; 

The Moon of Rome, Chaſt as the Ilficle 

That's curdied by the Froſt from*pureſt Snow, 

And hangs on D:aws Temple : Dear Yaterza. 

Yolum. This-is a poor Epitome of yours, 

W hich by ttinterpretation of full time, 

May ſhew like all your ſelf. 

©. Corio. The God of Souldiers, _ 

With the conſent of ſupream Fove, inform 

Thy thoughts with Nobleneſs, that thou maiſt prove 
To ſhame unvulnerable, and ſtrike Pth* Wars 

Like a great Sea-mark ſtanding every flaw, 

And ſaving thoſe that eye thee. 

Volum. Your knee, Sirrah. 

Corio, That?s my brave Boy. _ 

Yolum. Even he, your Wife, this Lady, and my ſelf, 
Are Suiters to you. 6412, | 
Corio, I bzſeech you; Peace : 

Or if yow1d ask, remember this before ; 

The thing I have forfworn-to grant, may never 
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Diſmiſs my Souldiers, or Capitulate 

Again with Romes Mechanicks. Tell me not _ 
Wherein I ſeem unnatural : Deſire not Vallay 

My Rages and Revenges, with your colder Reaſons. 
Volum, Oh, no more : no more: : 

You have ſaid you will not grant us any thing : 
For-we have nothing elſe.to ask, but that 

Which you deny already : yet we will ask, 

That if you fail in our requeſt, the blame 

May hang upon your hardneſs, therefore hear us. 
Corio. Anfidins, and you, Yolſces, mark, for well 
Hear novght from Rome in private. Your requeſt ? | 
FYolum. Should we be filent and not ſpeak; our Raiment 
And ſtate of Bodies would bewray what Life | 
Wehave led ſince thy Exile. Think with thy ſelf, 

How more. unfortunate than living Women | 
Are we come hither ; fince that thy fight, which fltould 
Make our Eyes flow with Joy, Hearts dance with Comforts, 
Conſtrains them weep, and {hake with Fear and Sorrow, 
{ Making the Mother, Wife, and Child to ſce;, 

The Son, the Husband, and the Father tearing 

is Countries Bowels out : and to poor we, 
Thine Enmity*s moſt Capital : Thou barr®lt us 

Our Prayers to the Sods, which is a comfort 

That all but we enjoy. For how can we ? 

Alas ! how can we, for our Country pray 
Whereto we arc bound ? together with thy Victory, 
Whereto we are bound ? Alack, or we mult loſe 
The Country, our dear Nurie, or elſe thy Perſon 

{ Our comfort in the Country. We muſt find 

An evident Calamity, though we had 

{Our wiſh, which {ide ſhould win. For cither thon 
Muſt as a Foreign Recreant be led 

With Manacles through our Streets, or elſe 

; Triumphantly tread on thy Countrics ruine, 

And bear the Palm, for having bravely thed 

Thy Wife and Childrens blood - For my felf,, Son, 
{ purpoſe not to wait on Fortune, till 

Theſe Wars determine : If I cannot perſuade thee 
Rather to ſhcw a Noble grace to both parts 

Than {e.k the end of one; thou ſhalr no fooner 
March to al{ault thy Conntry, than to tread 

(Truſt tt, thon ſhalt not) on thy Mothers Womb 


To keep your Name living to time. 

Boy. Aſhall not-tread on me - le run away 
Tiill am bigger, but then I'le fight. 

Corio, Not of a Womans tenderneſs to be 
Requires nor Child, nor Wamans Face to ſee: 
I have fate too long. 

Yolum. Nay, go not from us thus : 

If it were ſo, that our Requeſt did tend 

To fave the Romans, thereby to deſtroy 


No, our Suit 


This we receiv'd, and each in either ſide 


| Give the All-hail to thee, - andcry, be bleſt 
For/making up this Peace. Thou know'ſt (Great Son) 


Theend of War's uncertain ; ut this certain, 
Thar if thouconqutr Rome, the benefit 
Which thou ſhalt thereby reap, is ſuch a Name, 
Whoſe Repetition will be dogg?d with Curſes : 
Whoſe Chronicle thus writ, The Man was N oble, 
But with his laſt Attempt, he wip?d it our, 
Deſtroy?d his:Country, and his Name remains 
Totinſuing Age, abhorr*d. Speak tome, Son : 
Thou haſt affected the five ſtrains of Honour, 

To imitate the Graces of the Gods. ff 

To tear with Thunder the wide Cheeks oth? Air, 
And yet to change thy Sulphur with a Boulzx, 

That ſhould but rive an Oak. Why dot not ſpeak ? 
Think®ſt thou it Honourable for a Noble man 

Still co remember Wrongs ? Daughter, ſpeak you : 
He cares not for your weeping. Speak thou, Boy, 
Perhaps thy Childiſhneſs will move him more. 
[Than can ourReaſons. "There is no'Man inthe Wor 
More bound to's Mother, yet here he lets me prate 
Like one th? Stocks. Thou haſt never jinthy Life, 
Shew?d thy dear Mother any curteſie, 


_ || When ſhe (poor Hen) fond of no ſecond Brood, 


Has cluck'd thee to the Wars, and ſafely home 
Loaden with Honour. Say my Requeſts unjuſt, 
And ſpurn me back : But if it be not ſo, 

T hou art not Honeſt, andthe Gods will plague thee 
That thou reſtraint from me the Duty, which 
To a Mothers part belongs. ' He turns away : 
Down Ladies : let us ſhame him with our Knees. 
To his Sir-name, Coriolazus, longs more Pride, 
Than Pity to our Prayers: Down : and end, 


| This 1s the laſt. So, we will home to Rome, 


And dye among our Neighbours : Nay, behold's 
This Boy, that cannot tell what he would' have, 
But Kneels, and holds up Hands for Fellowſhip, 
Does reaſon our Petition with more ſtrength, 
Than thou haſt to deny*'t. Come, let us go : 
This Fellow had a Yolſcian to his Mother : 

His Wife is in Cor:olas, and his Child 

Like him by chance : yet give us our diſpatch : 


Corio, O Mother, Mother ! 


The Gods look down, and this unnatural Scenz 
They laugh at. Oh, my Mother, Mother : Ol! 
You have won a happy Victory to Rome. 
But for your Son, believe it, Oh bclicve it, 
Moſt dangeroufly you have with him prevaiPd, 
[f not molt mortal to him. Burt ler it come : 
Aufidins, though I cannot make true Wars, | 
Ple frame convenient Peace. Now, good A:fidizs, 
Were you 1n my ſtead, would you have heard 
A Mother leſs ? Or granted lefs, Arujidirs ? 

Arf. I was mov*d withal. 

Corio. I dare be ſworn you were : 
And, Sir, it isno little thing to make 


That brought thee to this World. 
[irg, 1, and mine, brought you forth this Boy, 


Mine Eyes to ſweat Compaſlion. But (good Sir) 


| 1 he Yolſcieg whomyou ſerve, you might condemn ys 
4 As poyſonous of your Honour. ; 
| Is that youreconcile them : While the Yol/cies 

| May fay, this Mercy we have ſhew*d ; the Komar;, 


Id 


Cid 


[ am huſht until ourCity be afire,and then Ple ſpeak a little, 
[ Holds her by rhe and, ſilent, 


W hat have you done ? Behold, the Heavens do oc» 
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What Peace you'l make, adviſe me: For my part, 

le not to Rome, Ile back with you, and pray you 

crand to me inthis Cauſe. O Mother ! Wite | 

Auf, Iam glad thou haſt ſet thy Mercy, and thy Honour 
a difterence in thee : Out of that Ple work 


| [Myelf a formerFortune. 


Corio. I, by andby ; but we will drink together : 
And you ſhall. bear | 
A better witneſs back, than words, . which we 
On like Conditions, will have counter-feal'd. 
Come enter with us: - Ladies, you deſerve 
To have a Temple built you : All the Swords | 
In /taly, and ber Confederate Arms 
Could not have made this Peace. __ [Exennt. 
- Enter Menenius and Sicinins, ; 
14.See you yond*Coin ot? Capitol,yond*Corner ſtone? 
| Sicin, Why, what of that ? + . #4 | 
Men. If it be poſlible for you'to diſplace it with 'your' 
little Finger, there is ſome hope the Ladiesiof Rome, efpc- 
cially his Mother, may prevail with him. But I fay,*thcre | 
isno hope in't, our Throats are fentenc*d, and ftay upon | 
Execution. 3 | 
Sicin. 1s't poſlible, that ſo: ſhort a time 'can alter the! 
condition of a Man. L Etfiek Lal | | 
Men. There is difference between a'Grub and a But- 
terfly, yet;your Butterfly was a Grab: ths Aartens 15 
|grown from\Manito Dragon': He, has wings, he's more 
than a creeping thing. * | 
$:cin, He lov'd -his Mother deanly. N . 
Men. So did he me: and he'no more remembers his 
Mother now, than an eight years'old Horſe. The rartnel: 
of his Face ſours ripe Grapes. When he walks, he moves 
[like-an Engine, and the ground fhrinks before his 'T'rea- 
[ding. He is able to piereea Corſet with tis Eye: Talks 
like a Knel), and his humisa Battery:  Heſtsinkws State 
25a thing made for Alexander. What he bids: be -dene 1s 
fniſt?d with his bidding; /He wahtsmothingiofa God, bur 
Eternity, and a Heavento Throne in. | 
Sicin, Yes, Mercy,if you report himtruly. -.1". 
. Men, 1 paint himan the Charatter; Mark what Mercy 
his Mother ſhall bring from him : There is no more Mer- 
cy in him, than there is Mlk ihaMate-Tyger, that fhall 
our poor City ſind : and all this 8s long of yeu 
Sicin, The Gods be good unto vs. . 230% 
Men. No, in ſfach @ caſe: the Gods will not be g60d 
unto us. W hen we banill”d him, we reſpected not them* 
and he returning to break ont Necks, they reſpect not us. 
SR Enter a Meſſenger... | 
Meſ. Sir. if yow'ld ſave your Life flye to your Houle, 
The Plebeians have got your Fellow Tribune, | 
And hale him up and down yz all ſwearing, it 
The Roman Ladies bring aot Comfort home, 
Theyl give him death by laches. 
_ Enter another Adeſſenger. 
Sicin, What's the News ?. : 
Meſ.Good News,good News,the Ladies have prevaiPd, 
The Yolſcians are diflodg?d, and arms gone x 
A merrier day did neyer yet greet Rome, 
No, not th* expulſion of the 7 arquins. 
Sicin, Friend, art thou certain this 1s true? 
lt moſt certain ? | =_ 
Meſ. As certain fs1 know:the Sun is Fire + 
Where have you lurk'd that you make doubt 6f it -? 
Nere through an Arch ſo hurried the blown Tide, 
As the recomforted through £b?- gates. Why, - hark you. 


The Trumpets, Sack-buts, Pſalterics, and Fifes, 
Tabors, and Cymbals, andthe ſhouting Romans 
Make the Sun dance. Hark you. 
Men, This is good News : | 

I will go mect the Ladies. This Yolunmia 
is worth of Conſuls, Senators, ..Patricians, 
; ACity full : Of Tribunes, ſuch as you, 
ASeaand Land full: you have pray'd well to day: 


—__— 
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This Morning, for ten thouſand of your Throats, 
[*d not have given a doit. Hark, how they joy. | 
- 4 : [Sound ſtill with the Shouts. | 

&c:m. Firſt, the Gods bleſs you for your Tidings : 

Next , accept my thankfulneſs. 
Meſ. Sir, we have all great cauſe to give great thanks. 
Sicin, They are near the City 2 
Meſ. Almoſt at point to enter. 
Sicty. Well meet them, and help the joy. 


[Exennt. | 


Enter two Senators, with Ladies paſſing over the Stage with 


other Lords. | 


Senat. Behold our Patroneſs, the life of Rome: | 
Call all your. Tribes together, praiſe the Gods, 
And make Triumphant Fires, itrew Flowers before them : 


| Unſhoort the noiſe that baniſh'd Martins ; 


Repeal him, with the welcome of his Mother : 

Cry welcome, -Ladies, welcome. | | 

All, Welcome Ladies, welcome. [Exennt. 
[4 Flourifh with Drums and Trumpets. 


Enter Tullus Aufidius, wich Attendants. 


Auf. Go tell the Lords oth? City, Iambere: | 
Deliver them this/Paper : having readir, © | 


(Trumpets, Hoboys, Drums beat,” altogether. 


[A ſhout withjn. 


Bid them repair to th? Market-place, where] | 


| Even in theirs, andih the'Commons Ears, gd 


Will vouch the truth of it. Him I accafe 
The City Ports by this hath enter*d, and 


Enter three or fin Conjyir aors'of Autiding's Eattion. 
Moſt welcone. £7999 tÞ bat 90 
1 Con, How-isKwith opr General 2 tk 
Auf. Even ſ6;/us with a Mai'by tris own Als impoy- | 


ſon'd, and with his Charity ſlain. 


2 Con, Moſt NobleSir,4f you do hold the fame intent, 

W herein you wiſh'dusParties: -We deliver you 

Of your great danger, 2-6-0 4 vhs 

Auf: Sir, Veantivt tell, © © © 

We muſt proceed 2s we do find the Pepple. ,  _ 
ute 
of either 


TRE P , 

p * - 
s EOS net Jl . 
LS . ” % 


3 Con, The People willremain uncetrai 
"Twixt youThere%' pe gr gr fall 
Makes the SurviverHeir'of all.” © 
Aef. I knolwde'S en tn SY 


Andany pretextto'ftrike at him admits | 


»a414..aaat;,- aA Ty 


W hen hedid ſtand for Conſul, which he loſt 
By lack of ſtooping. oo 


» Arf. Thatl would have ſpoke of . 


Bzing baniſtd for®r, hecame unto my Hear th, 
Preſented to my Knife his Throat : I took him, 
Made him joynt-ſervant with. me : Gave him way 
[n all his owndefires ; Nay, let him chuſe 
Out of myFiles; his Projects to accompliſh, 
My belt and freſheſt Men, ſerv*d his Deſignments 
In mine own Perfon : hop?d to reap the Fame 
W hich he did make all his; 'and took ſome Pride 
Todo my ſelf this wrong 3 till at the laſt, 
| ſeent'd his Follower, not Partner z and. 
He wag?d me with his Countenance.. as if 
| had been Mercenary. 

1 Coz. So hedid, my Lord: 
The Army marvelPd at it, andin the laſt, 
W hen he had carried Rome, and that-we look?d 


For: 


—_— 
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| For no leſs Spoil, than Glory—— | | 


Auf, There was It : 
| For which my ſinews ſhall be ſtretcht upon him : 
At a few drops of Womens Rheum, which are 
As cheap as Lies, he ſold the Blood and Labour 
Ofour great Aion , therefore ſhall he dye, 
And Vle renew me in his fall. But hark. 
[ Drums and Trumpets ſound, with great 
£ -  » . ſhouts of the People. 
1 Con. Your Native Town you enter'd like a Poſt, 


And had no Welcomes home, but he returns 
Splitting the Air with noyſe. 

2 Con, And patient Fools, | 

W hoſe Children he hath ſlain, their baſe throats tear 
{ With giving him Glory. 

3 Con. Therefore at your vantage, 

Erre he expreſs himſelf, or move the People 

Wirh what he would ſay, let him feel your Sword: 
Which we will ſecond, when he lies along, 

1 After your way. His Tale pronounc'd iball bury 

| His Reaſons, with-his Body. | 

Auf. Say no more, here come the Lords. 


Enter the Lords of the City, 


All Lords. You are moſt welcome home. 
Auf. 1 have not deferv'd it. | 
But, worthy Lords, have you with heed peruſed 
What I have wfitten to you? : 
All. We have. _ 
| 1 Lord. And grieve to heart 


W hat faults he made before the laſt, I think 


| | Might have found eaſie Fines; But there to end 


Where he was to begin, and give away 
The benefit of our Levies, anſwering us 


There was a yielding 5 this admits no excuſe. 
Auf. He approaches, you ſhall hear him, 


Enter Coriolanus marching with Drum and Colours, the 
Commons being with him, 


Corio. Hail Lords, I am return?d, your Souldier : 
No more infected with my Countries love, 
Than when I parted hence , butſtill ſubſiſting 
Under your great Command. You are to know, 
That [79s yr I have attempted, and 
Wirth bloody paſlage led your Wars, even to 
The Gates of Rome : . Our ſpoils we have brought home 
Doth more than Counterpoiſe a full third part 
The charges of the Aftion. We havemade peace 
With no leſs Honour to the Antares, 
Than ſhame to th* Romans. And we here deliver 
Subſcrib®d by th? Conſuls, and Patricians, 
Togeiher with the Seal o*ch* Senate, what 
We have Gompounded on. 

Arf. Read it not, Noble Lords, | 
Burt tell the Traytor in the higheſt degree 
He hath abusd your Powers. 
Corio. Traytor ? How now ? 
Arf. 1, Traytor, Martins. 
Corio. Martins ? 
Auf. 1, Martins, Cains Martins : Do'it thou think 
Ple grace thee with that Robbery, thy ſtoln name 
Corwolanus jn Coriolus ? | 
You Lords and Head o'th? State, perfidiouſly 
He has betray*d your buſineſs, and given up 
For certain drops of Salr, your City Rome, 
| ſzy your City, to his Wife and Mother, 
Breaking his Oath and Reſolution like 
A twilt of rotten Silk, never admitting 
Counſel! och? War : but at his Nurſes Tears 
He whiwd and roar?d away your Victory, 
Chat Pages bluſtd ar higz, and Men of heart 


_—e—_——— 


With our own charge, making a Treaty, where a Þ- 


| 2 Lord. His own impatience 


| Beat thou the Drum that it ſpeak mournfully - 


| Which to this hour bewail the Injury, 


Look*d wond'ring each. at others. 
Corio, Hearſt thou, Mars ? 
Auf. Name not the God, thou Boy of Tears. 
Corio. Ha ? ; 
Auf. No more. 
Corio. Meaſureleſs Lyar, thou haſt made my heart 
Too great for what contains it. Boy ? O Slaye. 
mobn =, ans, ty the firſt time that ever | 
was forc'd to ſcould. Your Judgements, my era | 
Muſt give this Cur the Lye : _ bis own Notion a. 
Who wears my ſtripes impreſt upon him,- that ' 
Muſt bear my beating to his Grave, ſhall joyn 
To thruſt the Lye untohim. 
1 Lord. Peate both, - and hear me ſpeak. 
Corio. Cut me to pieces, Yolſcies, Men and Lads, 
Stain all your edges on me. Boy, falſe Hound : 
If you have writ your Anaals true, ?tis there, 
That like an Eagle.in a Dove-coar, 1 
Flutter*d your Yol/cians in Coriolus, © 
Alone I did ir, Boy / 
, Auf. Why, Noble Lords, | 
Will you be put in mind of his blind Fortune, 
Which was your ſhame, by this unholy Braggart ? 
*Fore your own Eyes and Ears ? G. 
All Con. Lethim dye fort. 
All People, Tear him to pieces, do it preſently : 
He kilPd my Son, my Daughter, he kilPd my Couſin 
Marcus, he killd my Father. | 
2 Lord, Peace, hoe : no out-rage, peace : 
The Man is Noble, and his Fame folds in 
This Orb oth? Earth : His laſt Offences to us 
Shall have Judicious hearing. Stand, Arfidins, 
And trouble not the peace. | 
Corio, O that I had him, with fix Aufttlinſſes, or more; 
His Tribe to uſe my lawful Sword. > HE 
Auf. Inſolent Villain. | 
All Con. Kill, kill, \kill, kill, kill him. 


Drap both the Conſpirators, and kill Martivs, who fals, 
and Aufidius ſtands on him, 


Lords. Hold, hold, hold, hold. 

Auf. My Noble Maſters, hear me ſpeak. 

1 Lord, O, Tullas, 

2 Lord. Thou haſt done adeed, whereat 
Valour will weep. 

3 Lord, Tread not upon him, Maſters, all be quiet, 
Put up your Swords. 

Ayf. My Lords, 
When you ſhall know, (as in this Rage 
Provok'd by him, you cannot) the great danger 
Which this mans Life did owe you, you'l rejoyce 
That he is thus cut off. Pleaſe it your Honours 
To call me to your Senate, I'le deliver 
My ſelf your Loyal Servant, or endure 
Your heavieſt Cenſure. 

1 Lord. Bear from hence his Body, 
And mourn you for him. Let him be regarded 
As the moſt Noble Coarſe, that ever Herald 
Did follow to his Urn. 


Takes from Aufidivs a great part of blame ; | 

Let's make the beſt of it. | 
Auf. My Rage is gone, 

And1 am ſtruck with Sorrow e. Take him up : 

Help three oth? chiefeſt Souldiers ; Ile be one. 


Trail your ſteel Pikes. Though in this City he 
Hath widowed and unchilded many a one, 


Yet he ſhall have a Noble memory. Ailiſt. 
LExeunt bearing the Body of Martius. 
Sounded, | 


A dead March | 
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| Enter the Tribune and Senators aloft. And then enter 'Satur- 
| ninus ard his Followers at one door,, and Baſſiatins and his 
Followers at the other, with Drum and Colours, OV 


Saturninus., ©: 387 VAT 733-2140 7: 

Oble Patricians,. Patrons of my right,:/ - 

Defend the Juſtice of .my Cauſe. with. iArms, 
And Country.menz. my loving Followers, 
Plead my Succeſlive Title with your Swords.. 

[ was the firſt-born Son of him that laſt 1 11 

Wore the __—_—_ Diadem-of Rome : ts. 

Then let my. Fathers Honours live in me, 

Nor wrong mine Age with'this Indignity, 

Baſſian. Romans, Friends; Followers, 

Favourers of my Right :. | | 

If ever Baſſuznus, Ce/ar*s Sons!. © 

V Vere gracious in the Eyes of Royal Rome, 

Keep then this paſlage tothe Capitol; 

And ſuffer not Diſhonour to approach 

Th'Imperjal Scat to Virtue, | Conſecrate 

To Juſtice, Cpntinence, and Nobility ; 

But let Deſert in pure Election ſhine 34 

And Romans, fight for Freedom. in your Choice. 

Enter Marcus Andronicus aloft with the Crown, 

Princes that ttrive by Factions, and my Friends, 

Ambitiouſly for Rule and Empery : | 

Know, that the People of Rome, for whom we ſtand 

A ſpecial Party, have by Common Voice 

In Eleftion for the Roman Empery), 

Choſen Andronicus, Sur-nanvd Pzus, 

Formany good and great deſerts to Rozne, 

A Nobler Man, a braver V Varior, 

Lives not this day within the City V Valls. 

He by the S2nate is accited home 

From weary V Vars againſt the barbarous Gothes, 

That with his Sons (a terror to our Foes) 

Hath yoak?d a Nation ſtrong, train'd up in Arms, 

Ten years are ſpent, ſince firſt he undertook 

This Cauſe of Rome, and chaſtiſed with Arms 

Our Enemies pride. Five times he hath returu'd 

Ble:ding to Kome, bzaring his valiant Sons 

In Coffins from the Field. . ; 

And now at laſt, laden with Honours Spoyls, 
Urges the good Andronicus to Rome, 

Renowned Tits, flouriſhing in Arms, 


-u. 


:. |Pleadyour Deferts in Peace and. 


And to my Fortunes, 2 


Let us intreat, by Honour of his\Name _-_ . .. 

V'Vhom(worthily) you would have now ſucceed, 

And in the Capitol and Senates Righs, - . _ 

V V hom you pretend to Honour and, Adore, _. 

That you withdraw you, and abate. yoyr Strength, 

Diſmiſs your Followers, and as.Suiters ſh "thy vb 
ences, 


Saturnin. How: fairthe Tribune ſpeaks, 


' | To calm my thoughts. 


| Baſſia. Marcus Andronicys, fol doaffic | 


In thy Uprightneſs and Integrity :... ... 


| And ſo Love and Honour thee,. and. thine, 


Thy Noble Brother Trey, and his Sons. 
And her (to whom my thoughts are humbled all). 


| Gracious Lavinia, Rome”s rich Orname 
. That I will here diſmiſs my loving Fri 


nd the Peoples Fayour, 
Commit my Cauſe in ballance to be weightd. 7 

| | k LEx. Sowdiers. 
Satarnin. Friends that have been 


Thus forward in my Right, i | 
I thank you all, and here diſmiſs you all, | 


And to the Love and Favour of my Countrey, 


| Commit my Self, my Perſon, and the Cauſe ; 
{ Kome, be as juſt and gracious unto me, 


| 
As I am confident and kind to thee. | 
Open the Gates, and let me in. | 
Baſſia. Tribunes, and me, a poor Competitor, | 

; [They go up into the Senate-Houſe. 

Enter a Captain. | 54 
Cap. Romans, wake way: the good Andronicus, | 


| Patron of Virtue, Rome's beſt Champion, | 
| Succeſsful in the Battels that he fights, 


VVith Honour and with Fortune is return*d, 
From whence he circumſcribed with his Sword, 
And brought to yoke the Enemies of Rome, 
. 
Sound Drums and Trumpets, And then Enter two of Titus's 
Sons ; After them, two Men bearing a Coffin covered with 


cus, and then Tamora, the Queen of Gothes, and her rwo 
Sons, Chiron and Demetrius, with Aaron the. Moor, and 


Titus ſpeaks. | 
Arndronicus. Hail, Rome : 


Victorious | 


þ-— 


NR 


_— 
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black, then two other Sons. After them, Titus Androni- | 


others, as many as can be: They ſet down the Coffin, and 
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fs The Tragedy of Titus "Andronicus. | 


— — 


\Vitorious in thy mourning Weeds : 


Loe as the Bark that hath diſcharg'd her Fraught, 
Returns with precious lading to the Bay, 

From whence at firſt ſhe weigh'd her Anchorage : 
' Cometh Arndronicus bound with Laurel Boughs, 


| Tore-ſalute his Country with his Tears, 


of true Joy for his rexyrn to Rome, _ 
Py DE ot of this Capitol, |; 
cious tote Rites Bo we inteadþ-. 
is, of five anEtwenty/Valiant Sohs, +; 
Half «f the number that Priad had F-28 
Behold. the Poor remains alive and cad! 
Theſe that Survive, let Rome reward with Love : 
Theſe that I bring unto their lateſt home, 
With burial amongſt their Anceſtors, 
Here Gothes have given me leave to ſheath my Sword : 
Titus unkind, and careleſs of thine own, 
Why ſuffer®ſt thou thy 6gnsupburicd-yet; 
To hover on the dread hofe of by ? 
yt ret 


Make way to lay them eir ren. 


There greet in ſilence as the dead are wont, 
lr So peace, Nain in your Countries Wars : 
O ſacred receptacle of my Joys, IIs 
Sweet Cell of Virtue and Nobility, . * 
How.many Sons of mine haſt thou in ſtore, 
That thou wilt never render to me more ? 
Luc. Give us the proudeſt Priſoner of the Goehes, 
That we may hew his Litnbs, and on e Pile, 
Ad manes frarrum, Sactifice his Fleſh, 
Before this Earthly priſon of their Bones, 
That ſo the ſhadows be not unappeas', - 
Nor we diſturb%d with Prodigies on Earth. - 
Tit, I give him yop, the Nobteſt thar ſurvives, 
The Eldeſt Son of this diſtreſſed Queen. © 
Tam, Stay, Romarr Brethren, gracious Conquerour, 
Victorious Titus, pity he Tears I ſhed, 
A Mothers Tears in pafhon for her Son : 
And if thy Sons wers ever dear to thee, 
Oh think my Sons tobe as dear to me. 
Sufficeth not, . that we are brought to Rome, 
To beautifie thy Triumphs, and return 
Captive to thee, and to thy Roman Yoak ; 
But muſt my Sons be flaughtred in the Streets, 
For Valiant doings in their Conntries Cauſe ?. 
O ! If to fight for King and Common-weal, 
| Were Plety In thine, it is in theſe : 
Andronicus, ſtain not thy Yomb with blood. 
Wilt thou draw near the Nature of the Gods ? 
Draw near them then in being merciful, 
Sweet mercy is Nobilitics true badge, 
Thrice Noble Tjtzs, ſpare my firſt born-fon. 
Tit. Patient your ſelf, Madam, and pardon me. 
Theſe are the Brethren, whom you Gothes behold 
Alive and dead, and for their Brethren lain, 
Religiouſly they aska Sacrifice; 
To this your Son is markt, and die he muſt, 
To appeaſe their groaning ſhadows that are gone. 
Luc. Away with him, and wake a Fire ſtreight. 
And with our Swords upon a Pile of W ood, 
Let's hew his Limbs till they be clean conſum'd. 
[ Excunt Sons with Alarbus. 
Tam, O cruel irreligious Picty. 
Chi, Was ever Scythia half fo barbarous ? 
Dem, Oppoſe me, Scyth14, to ambitious Kore, 
Alarbus go to reſt, and we ſurvive, 
To tremble under T7: threatning looks, 
Then, Madam, ſtand reſolv*d, but hope withall, 
The ſclf-ſame Gods that arm'd the Queen of 1 roy, 
| With opportunity of ſharp Revenge 
Upon the Thraczz Tyrant in his lent, 
May favour Tamora, the Queen of Gorhes, 
(When Gothes were Gothes, and 7 amora was Queen) 
To quit the bloody Wrongs upon her Foes. 


— 


[They open the Tomb. 


| Shed on the-Earth, for thy return to Rome." 


—— 


Enter the Sons of Andronicus agair. 


Zuc. See, Lord and Father, how we have perfornyg 
Our Roman Rites, Alarbuss Limbs are lopt, 
And Intrals feed the ſacrificing Fire, 
: W hoſe Smoke, like Incenſe doth perfume the Skye. 

Aug nb ngyght but to inte our Brethren, 
with low ums welcome- to Rome. 

| Fo , and let AggFoninus 
lateſt farewel yo-theix Souls. 


it. Let- 
Make this 


Then Sound Trumpets, and lay the Coffins in the Toy 


{ 

Ini Peace and Honour reſt you here, my Sons, 

Romes readieſt Champions, repoſe you here in reſt, 

| Secyre from worldly Chances and Miſhaps - | 

Here lurks no Treaſgn,;hgre no Envy ſwells, 

; Here grow nodammed Grudges, here no ſtorms, 

' No noiſe, but fifence and Eternalſſleep : 

InPeace and Honour reſt you here, my Sons. 
Emer Lavinia. 

| ZEav. In Peace and Honour, liveLord 

| My Noble:Lord and Father, live in Fame 

Loe at 'this Tomb, my tributary Tears 

t I render for my Brethrens Obſequies : 

Andatthy Feet kneel with Tears of Joy 


Fitns long, 


O bleſs me here with thy victorious hand, 
W hoſe Fortune Rowes belt Citizens applaud. 
Tit. Kind Rowe, | 
That haſt rhys lovingly reſery'd 
The Cordial of mine Age, to glad mine Heart, 
avmia, live, out-livethy Fathers days : 
And Fames Eternal date for Virtues praile 
Mar. Long live Lord Titzs, my be Brother, 
Gracious Friumpher in the Eyes of Rome. 
Tiz. Thanks, gentle Tribune 
Noble Brother FS arany 
Mar. And welcome Nephews from ſucceſsful Wars, 
You that ſurvive, and you that in Fame: 
Fair Lords, your Fortunesare all alike in all, 
That in your Coutitreys Service drew yaus Swards. 
But ſafer Triumph is his Funeral Pomp, 
That hath aſpir'd to So/ons happineſs, 
And Triumphs over Chance in Honour*s bed. 
| Titus Andronicus, the People of Rome, 
' Whoſe Friend in Juſtice thou haſt ever been, 
| Send thee by me their Tribune, and their truſt, 
| This Palliament of white and ſpotleſs Hue, 
| And name thee in Election for the Empire 
| With theſe our late deceaſed Emperours Sons: 
Be Candidates then, and put it on, 
And help to ſet a Head on headleſs Rome. 
| Ti. A better Head her Glorious body fits, 
Than his that ſhakes for age and feebleneſs : 
What ſhould I d'on this Robe and trouble you ? 
| Be choſen with Proclamations to day, 
| To morrow yield up Rule, reſign my Life, 
And ſet abroach new buſineſs for you all. 
' Rome, 1 have bcen thy Souldier forty years, 
| And led my Countries ſtrength ſucceſsfully, 
| And buried one and twenty Valiant Sons, 
Knighted in Field, flain manfully in Arms, 
In Right and Service of their Noble Country : 
Give me a ſtaffof Honour for mine Age, 
But not a Scepter to controul the World, 
Upright he held it, Lords, that held ir lalt. 
Mar, Titus, thou ſhalt obtain and ask the Empery-. 
Sat. Proud and ambitious Tribune, can?ſt thou tcl * 
Titus. Patience, Prince Saturninus. 
Sat. Romans, do me right. 
Patricians draw your Swords, and ſheath them. not, 
Till Saturninus be Romes Emperovr : 
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| dndroniens; would thou wert ſhipt to {3ell, 
Rather than rob me of the Peoples Hearts. 

Lc. Proud Saturn;ne, interrupter of the good 
That Noble-minded Trtas means to thee. | 

Tit:* Content thee Prince, I will reſtore to thee, 
The Peoples Hearts, and wean them from-thenuelves. 
| Baſs. Andronicns, 1 do not flatter thee, 
. [Bur Honour thee, and will do til] I die : 
My Faction, if thou ſtrengthen with thy Friends, 
[ will moſt thankful be, and Thanks to men 
OfNobls minds .is' Honourable Meed, 

Tit, People of Rome, and Noble Tribunes here, 
1 ask your Voices, and your Suffrages, | 
Will you beſtow them friendly on Andronicus ? 
Tri, To gratifie the good Arndronicus, | 
| And gratulate his ſafe return to! Rome, 
The People will accept whom ho admits. 
| Tit, Tribunes, I'thank you, and this ſnit 1make, 
That you create your Emperours Eldeſt Son, 
Lord Sarwnire, whoſe Virtues will, 1 hope, 
Reflett on Romez as Titans Rays on Earth, 
And ripen Juſtice in this Common-weal : 
{Then if you will Elect by my adviſe, 
Crown him, and'fay, Long live over Etvperour. 
Mar. An. With Voices and applauſe of every ſort, 
Patricians and Plebeians, we Create 
Lord Saturninas, Romes Great Emperour. 
And ſay, Long tve our Emperour, Saturnine. 
| YM Fa long Flouri ſh till they come down. 
f Sat. Titus Andronicus, for thy Fayours done, 
{Tous in our Election this day, 
11 give thee thanks in part of thy Deſerts, 
| And will with deeds requite thy gentleneſs ; 
| And for an Onſfer, Titus, to advance 
Thy Name, and Honourable Family, 
Lavinia will I make LOR | 
Romes Royal Miſtreſs, Miltreſs'of my Heart, 
| |[And in the Sacred Pantheon her Eſpouſe : 
[Tell me, Andromens, doth this Motion pleaſe thee ? 
Tit. It doth, my worthy Lord, and in this Match, 
{I hold me highly Honour*d of your Grace, 
And here in ſight of Rome, to Satwrnine, 
King and Commander of our Common-weal, 
The wide Worlds Emperour, do l Conſecrate 
{MySword, my Chariot, and my Priſoners, 
Preſents well worthy Romes ImperijalLord. 
Receive them then, the Tribute that 1 owe, 
Mine Honours Enſignes humbled at my Feer. 
Sat. Thanks Noble Titus, Father of my Life, 
| How proud I am of thee, and of thy Gifts, 
Rome (hall record, and when Ido forget 
The leaſt of theſe unſpeakable Deſerts, 
Romans forget your Fealty to me. 
Tit. Now, Madam, are you Priſoner to an Emperour, 
| To him that for your Honour and your State, 
| Will uſe you Nobly, and your Followers. 
Sat. A goodly Lady, truſt me of the Hue 
That I would chuſe, were I to chuſe a new : 
| Cleer up, Fair Queen, that cloudy countenance, 
Though chance of War hath wrought this change of cheer , 
[Thou com'ſt not to be made a ſcorn in Romy : 
Princely ſhall be thy uſage every way. 
Reſt on my word, and let not diſcontent 
; Daunt all yapr hopes : Madam, he comforts you, 
; Can make your Greater than the Queen of Gothes ? 
; Lavinia, you are not diſpleasgd with this ? 
| Lav, Notl, my Lord, ith true Nobility 
; Warrants theſe words in Princely Courteſie. 
Sat. Thanks, ſweet Lavinia, Romans, let us go : 
| Ranſomleſs here we ſet our Priſoners free, 

yrcclaim our Honours, Lords, with Trumpet and Drum, 
Laſs. Lord Titus by your leave this Maid is mine. 
1[:t, How, Sir ? Are you in carneſt then, my Lord ? 
E:fs. 1, Ncble Titus, and refolv'd withall, 
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| That faid'ſt;:4 b 
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lo do my tc!t this reaſon, and this right. 
Ale, $4: C1i9iie, 18 our Roman Jultice : 

This Prince in Jultice ſeileth bur his own. 
Zac. And that he will, and ſhall, if Lucius live, 
{it. Traytors, avant, where is the Empcrours Guard ? 

Treaſon, my Lord, Lavinia is furpris'd. 
Sat, Surpris'd, by whom ? 
Baſs. By him that juſtly may 

Bear his Betroth'd. from all the World away. 
Aur. Brothers, help to convey her hence away. 

And with my Sword Ple keep the door cloſe. 
Tit. Follow, my Lord, and Ple ſoon bring her back. 
Aut. My Lord; you paſs not here. 
[ir, What Villain, Boy, barr*ſt me my way in Rome ? 
Aut, Help, Zucins, help. (_ He kills him. 
Lu. My Lord, youare unjuſt, and more than lo, 

In wrongful Quarrel you have ſlain your Son. 
1it, Nor thou,'nor he, are any Sons of mine, 


| My Sons would never ſodiſhonour me. . 
Traytor, reſtore Lavinia to the Emperour. 


Luc. Dead, if you will, buvnot to be his VV ife, 
That is anothers lawful promis'd:Love. 


Enter aloft the Empeyour with Tamia, 4d her two Sons, and 
© © Aaron the Moor, | 


Emp, No, Titus, no,'the Emperour needs her not, 
Nor her, nor thee; nor any of thy ſtock :- 11 

Ple trult by .leiſure/tim'that mocks me once, ' 
Thee never , \northy Traiteroushaughty Sons, * 
Confederatesall, thus to diſhonour me. 

Was there nogeelinRometomakea ſtale of 


| But Satarmne ?/Fulb well, Andronicut: | 


Agree theſe 'with thatproud'Brag of thine, | 
'd'the Empire at rw: ; 
Tit, O monſtrous; whatireproachful words'are- theſe } 

Sar. But go thy ways, gogive'that changing/piece, | 
To him that flouriſh*d for her with tiis Sword 3 7+ 
A Valiant Sona Law thou ſhalt enjoy's; | 
One, fit to bandy with'thy lawleſs Sons, | 
Toruffle in the Common-wealth of Rome, 

Tit. Theſe wordyart Razors tomy wounded/Heart. 

Sat. And therefore; lovely T, —_ Queetr-of Gorhes 


; 4 


That like thedately Phabe * -her Nymphs, 
| Dolſt oyer-ſhine the Gallant'ſt: Dames of Rome? : 


If thou be pleas'd with this my ſudden Choice, 
BeholdI chuſe thee, Tamora; for my Bride, 
And will Create thee-Empereſs of Rome. | 
Speak, Queen of Gorbes, doſt thou applaud my Choice ? 
And here: ſwear by-all the Roman Gods, 
Sith Prieſt and Holy-water-arc fo near, 
And Tapers burn ſo bright, andevery thing 
| n readineſs for Hymeneus ſtand, 
| { will not re-ſalute the Streets of Rome, 
Or climb my Palace, till from forth this place 
I lead eſpous'd my Bride along with me. 
Tam. And hereinfight of Heayen to Rome 1 ſwear, 
If Saturnine adyancethe Queen of Gorhes, 
She will a Hand-maid be to his deſires. 
A loving Nurſe, a Mother to his Youth, 
Sat. Aſcend, Fair Queen, 
Pantheon Lords, accompany 
Your Noble Emperour, and his lovely Bride, 
Sent by the Heavens for Prince Saturnize, 
Whoſe V Viſdom hath her Fortune Conquered, 
T here ſhall we Confummate our Sponſal Rites. 
[ Exeunt omnes, 
Tit, lam not bid to wait upon this Bride. 
Titus when wer'cthou wort to walk alone, 
Diſhonoured thus, and Challenged of wrongs ? 


Enter Marcus and T itns?s Sons, 


Mar. O Titus ſee, O ſee what thou haſt done | 


OO —— 


——— 
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| Son, He that iedakd, vouch it in any place but here. © | ' 
| Ti. ) pl | Komeand the Righteous Heavens be my Judge, 
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In a bad quarrel ſlain a Vertuous Son. 


{| Repoſe in Fame : None baſely ſlain in Brawls. 


{ His Noble Nephew here in Virtues neſt; 
| That died in Honour, and Lavinzas Cauſe. 
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Tit. No, fooliſh Tribune, no : No Son of mine, 
Nor thou, ' nor theſe Confederates in the deed, 
That hath diſhonoured all our Family, 
Unworthy Brother, and unworthy Sons. 

Luc. But let us give him Burial as becomes. 
Give Mutizs Burial with our Brethren. 

Tit. Traitors away, he reſts not-in this Tomb: 
This Monument five huridred years hath ſtood, 
W hich I have ſumptuoully re-edified : _ 
Here none but Souldiers, -and Romes Servitors, 


Bury him where you cat, he comes not here. 
Mar. My Lord, this is Impiety im you, 

| My Nephew A4»tizs*s deeds do plead for him, 
| He muſt be buried with his Brethren. | 
| $7 ai&ftc, [Titus's two Sons ſpeak, 
2 Sons, And ſhall-or him we will accompany. | 
Tit. And ſhall! What Villain was it ſpake that word ?- 

| | [Titus's Sor ſpeaks. 


Tit. What would you.bury him in my deſpight ! 
Mar. No, Noble Titus, but intreat of thee, 
To pardon /Autins, and to bury him. -. | 
| Tit. Marcus, even thou:haſt ſtruck. upon my Creſt, 
And with theſe Boys mine Honour thou haſt wounded, 
| My Foes, I do repute you every one. 
So troub!e me no more, but get you gone. 
1 So, He is not himſelf;; let us withdraw. 
2 Son, Not 1, till 24«545;Bones be buried. T4 
[The Brother and the Sons kneel. 
Mar. Brother. for in that name doth Nature plead. 
2 Son, Father, and in that Name doth Nature ſpeak. 
Tit, Speak thou no more, if all the reſt will ſpeed. 
Mar. Renowned Tits, :more than half my Soul. 
. - Luc, Dear Father, ſoul and ſubſtance of us all. 
Mar. Suffer thy Brother arcus to inter 


: 


Thou art a KRomar, be not barbarous * 
The Greeks upon advice did bury 4jax 
That flew himſelf : And Zaerrtes Son 
Did graciouſly plead for his Funerals : 
Let not young urins then, that was thy joy, 
Be barr*d his entrance here. 
Tir. Riſe, Marcus, riſe, 
The diſmalPIt day is this that ere I ſaw, 
To be diſhonoured by my Sons in Rome : 
Well, bury him, and bury me the next. 
[They put him in the Tomb. 
Luc. There lie thy Bones,ſweet Adutins,with thy friends, 
Tl we with Trophies do adorn thy Tomb. 
[They all kneel and ſay. 


My true betrothed Love, and now my Wife ? 

But let the Laws of Rome determine all, 

Mean while I am polleſt of that is mine. _ 

Sat. *Tis| good, Sir: you are very ſhort with us, 

But if we live, we'll be as ſharp with you. 

Baſ. My Lord, what I have,done, asI may, 

Anſwerl muſt, and ſhall do with my Life, 

Only thus much I give your Grace to know, 

By all the duties that 1 oweto Rome, .. 

This Noble Gentleman, Lord 7i#s here, 

Is in opinion and in honour wrong?d, 

That in thereſcue of Lavimaj, , 

With his own hand did ſlay his youngeſt Son, 

In zeal to you, and highly mov?d to wrath, 

Tobe controlPd in that he frankly gave : 

Receive him then to favour, Saturnine, 

Thar hath expreſt himſelf in all his deeds, 

A Father and a Friend to thee, and Rome. 
Tit. Prince Baſſianus, leave to plead my Deeds, 

*Tisthou, and thoſe, /that have diſhonour*d me, 


How I have lov*d and honour?d Saturn. 
Tam, My worthy Lord, if ever Tamora 
Were gracious in thoſe Princely Eyes of thine, 


. | Then hear me ſpeak indifferently for all : 
1 And at my Suit (Sweet) pardon what is paſt. 


Sat, What, Madam, be diſhonoured openly, 
And baſely put it up without Revenge ? 

1am, Nor ſo, my Lord, _ GRAB 
The Gods of Rome fore-fend, 
I ſhould be Author to diſhonour you, 
But on mine Honour dare I undertake 
' For good Lord Tirus*s innocence in all : 


| Whoſe Fury not diſſembled ſpeaks his griefs : 
| Then at my Suit look graciouſly on him, 


Loſe not ſo Noble a Friend on vain ſuppoſe, 


| Nor with ſowre looks affti:t his gentle Heart, 
{| My Lord, be ruPd by me, be won at laſt, 


Diſſemble all your Griefs and Diſcontents, 

You are but newly planted in your Throne ;z 
Leſt then the People, and Patricians too, 

Upon a jult ſurvey take Z7:tas part, 

And fo ſupplant us for Ingratitude, 

Which Rome reputes to be a hainous ſin. 

Yield at intreats, and then let me alone : 

]*le find a day to maſlacre them all, 

Andrarze their Faction, and their Family, 

'The crael Father, and his Traiterous SOns, 

To whomI ſued for my dear Sons Life 

And make them know what ?tis to let a Queen 
Kneel in the Streets, and beg for Grace in vain. 
Come, come, ſweet Emperour, (come Ardronicus) 


No Man ſhed tears for Noble 7/utins. 
He lives in Fame, that drd in Virtues Cauſe. [CExi, 
Mar. My Lord, to ſtep out of theſe ſudden dumps, 
How comes it that the ſubtle Queen of Gorhes 
[s of a ſudden thus advanc'd in Kome ? 
Tit. l know not, Marcus : but I know it is, 
| (Whether by deviſe or no) the Heavens can tell, 
ls the not then beholding to the man, 
Thar brought her for this high good turn ſo far ? | 
Yes, and wil! Nobly him remunerate. 


with the Moor at one Door. Enter at the other Door Baſlia- 
nus and Lavinia with others, 


Sat. So, Ba(ianus, you have plaid your prize, , 
God give you joy, Sir, of your Gallant Bride. | 
Baſ. And you of yours, my Lord : I ſay no more, 
Nor wiſh no leſs, and fol take my leave. 

Sat. Traitor, if Rome have Law, or we have Power, 
Thou and thy Faction ſhall repent this Rape. 


{ 


3 
? 


| 


| 
A 
* Theſe words, theſe looks, 


Take up this good old Man, and chear the Heart, 


That dies in tempeſt of thy angry trown. 
Sat. Riſe, 7s, riſe, 

My Emperels hath prevail'd. 

Tit. | thank your Majeſty, 

nd her, my Lord. 


'\nfuſe new Life in me. 
Tam, Tins, lam incorporate in Rome, 


| 4 Roman now adopted happily : 
| - and muſt adviſe the Emperour for his good, 


Flouriſh. Enter the Emperonr, Tamora , and her two Sons, | 


is day all quarrels die, Andromcas, 
: \::d let it be my Honour, good my Lord, 
- Chat have reconcil'd your Friends and you, 


| t or you, Prince Baſſianus, I have paſt 


iy word and promiſe to the Emperour, 


' That you will be more mild and tractable. 
.And fear not, Lords : 

And you, Lavinia, 

By my adviſe all humbled on your Knees, 
'You ſhall ask Pardon of his Majeſty. 


— 


by 


Baſ. Rape call you It, my Lord, to ſciſe my own, 


| | Tam. Nay, tay, 


id 
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Son. We do, _ ''f 17 7 
and vow to Heaven, and to: 'his- Highneſs, 
That what'we did; was mildlyyas: we might. .. 
Tendring our Siſters Honour/and' our own... 
Mar. That on mine Honour here-I do onde; 
| Sat, Away, and talk not, trouble us.1a MOER.. 
"f1:t3 Ge 


Sweet Emperour, we muſt alt be friends, 


{The Tribuge and his Nephewskneel for - arc 


Sat, Mares, - | T- 
or thy ſake and-#h Brothers her, 42 


And at my-lovely -Tamora's intreats, 


* not be denied, Svont-hoare, look backs -' 


} 
[ 


a, 


[ do remit, theſe young/ mens heinousfaults. 
nd up, Lavinia, though you left me tike a-churle, 


{1 found 2 Fried; and fore as death I ſinare,, / 

1 would not part a Batchelor from: the' Pricft« 

Come, if the Emperours Court can caſt two:Brides, 
[You are my Gueſt, Lavinia, and your Friends: 

' [This day ſhallbe a { Love-day, T.amora, 


Tit. To morrow, and it pleaſe your Majeſty, 


To hunt theePanther and the Hart with me, 
With Horn' and Hound, 
We give your Grace Bon jour. - 

Sat. Beit ſo, 7:tus,. and Gramercy'too. 


[FExeunt. 


Aa Secundus. 


En Aaron ahve, 
Aaron. Now climbeth T.zmora Olympus top, | 0 4 


@fc out of Fortunes ſhot, and fits aloft, 

Fcure of Thanders crack, or Lightning flaſh, 
Advanc'd above pale Envies threatning reach ; 
As when the golden Sun ſalutes the-morn, 

and having gur the Ocean with his Beams, 
Gallops the Zodiack in his gliſtring Coach, 

And over-looks,the higheſt piring Hills : 

S Tamora. 

Upon her Wit doth early Honour waat, 

And Virtue ſtoops and tremblesat her frown. 
Then Aaron arm thy Heart, and fit thy Thoughts, 
To mount aloft with thy Emperial Miſtreſs, 
And mount her pitch , whom thou in triumph long . 
Haſt Rriſoner held, fettred in amorous Chains, 
And faſter bound to Axrons charming Eyes, 
Than is Prometheus ty*d to Cancaſus, 

Away with flaviſh weeds, and idle thoughts, 

will be bright, and ſhige in Peax] and Gold, 
Towait upon this new made Emperels, 

To wait, faid I ? To wanton with this Queen, 
This Goddeſs, this Semiramis, this Queen, 
This Syren, that will charm Rome?s Saturnne, 

And fee his ſhipwrack, and his Common-weals. 
Holla, what ſtorm is this ? 


Enter Chiron and Demetrius braving. 


Dem, Chiron, thy years want Wit, thy wit wants on 


And manners to intrude where I am grac'd, 
And may for ought thou know*ft 


t affected be. 
Chi, Denictrius, thou doſt over-ween in all, 


And fo in this, to bear me down with Braves, 


"Tis not the difference of a year Or two 
Makcs me leſs Gracious, or thee more Fortunate: 


[am as able, and as fit as thou, 
Toſerve, and to deſerve my Miſtreſs Grace, 
And that my Sword upon thee ſhall approve, 


And plead my paſſions for Lavinia's love. 
Aar. Clubs, Clubs, theſe Lovers will not keep the Peace. 
Dem, Why Boy, although our Mother (unadvis'd ) 


Gaye you a dancing Rapier by your ide, 


| 


By this deviſe} 7 773; 


| Are you ſo deſperafe grown to-.threat your Friends ? 


' Go to: have your..Lath glued within your Sheath, 
Tilt you know better, haw to handle. ig. | 
Chi. Mean while, Sir, ith. the little Skill kane, 
Full well ſhalt, thou percelve- how, Tux dare--. 
Dem. 1 Boy, ,graw,yelo brave #. | 
Aar. Why naw yay WS ani 
So near the Empexours Palace nanny EOS ? 
And maintain ſuch wy .openlyg- 1, 
Full well I wet, the, gro ay. of! allthis, 6 6998- 
[1 would not for a'millzaniat; Sf [3&5 
| The cauſe were knowyi to-them "HEY 


If 
| Nor would. your Noble. _ 3 


| Beſodiſhonoured in We Court 
For ſhame put;up 


Dem, Not I, 14; leak Weed) | 


My Rapler in his Boſgm,, ang ical 
Thrutt cheſe reprgachfyl. ipeeches dpwnyhis Throaks » br 
That he hath beard in, my. di r, here. {I 
Chi. For that; I amprepar?d, and full: reſoly'd, -- 
Foul ſpokey 22] 1 310CD 21otaget oft 
That thundreft with (thy Fongus, nx 7 Wot 139 5; 
And with thy, Weaponnothing das per farm. ... \ or 
Aar« AWAY; Hay: 210; i Syi70) Hap it A831 
Now by the Gods that warlike Go 9 VE 21 2 
This pctty brabble will undarws @tt: 14. 4guivs,s, 1; i wor 
Why Lords, .and chink you-not how FO: 
[t is to ſet up9ke fringes. Fight ? TREE OE 
What is Lavinin-gheurbes T{ 


MF 9: 
ioxqmd 4 


S% Qf . 


Oe: i» look, : 
Qx. Beffianus ſo degenerate, 66k 


FA... tor her love ſuch \- when may Qy broacht, 


{<a reg not in Rom... 
How furious and inapglient: theyÞeyr ; 
And cannot breok Gompetitors in love?.:; -// br 

[ tell you, Loxdksi you do but: ME: yous Droihs - 


SS OE Y tr7 


Chi. Aaron, athouſand deaths would | 1 propoſe, 
Loh 6g; her whom 1 do -— = A 

Aar. 10 atchieye: 

Dem. Why his Fn itſo a ?, 

She is a Woman, therefore may be woo'd, 

She is a Woman, tHerefore:may be worl, 

She is Lavinia, therefore muſt be Jov?d. 

What* man, more Water glideth by the Mill 

Than wots the Miller of, and'eafie it is 

Of a cut Loaf. ta ſteala Shive we know: 

Though Baſſ:anas be the Emperours Brother, 

Better than he have yet worn Yalcans badge. 

 Aar, I, and as gaod as Saturnimus may. 

Dem. Then why ſhould he deſpair that knows to court it 


| With words, fairJooks, and liberality ? 
- | What halt thou not full often ſtruck a Doe, 


And born her cleanly by the Keepers Noſe ? 

Aar, Why then it ſeems ſome certain inatch or ſo 
Would ſerve your turns: 

Chi. I, ſo the turn were ſerved. 

Dem. "Aaron, thow halt hit it. 

Aar. Would you had hit it too, 

Then ſhould not we be tir?d with this ado: 

Why, hark ye, hark ye, andare you ſuch Fools, 

To ſquare for this ? Would it offend you then 7 y 
Chi, Faith, not me. 
Dem, Nor me, {ol were one. 

Aar. For ſhame be fricnds, and joyn for that you jar, 
*Tis policy ang ftratagen mult do 


TT hat you aftect, and fo mult you reſolve, 
* Ccc 


LT, hey. dram. 
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Th Traget of Titus Andronicus. 


That what you cannot as you would atchieve, | 
| You muſt perforce accompliſh as you may - 

Take this of me, Lntreve'was not more chaſt 
Than' this mA, Fea, tov nga S416 


viſhment 
th : 
My ps a ſolemn hunting gi Is in in hank 


The Forreſt walks are 

' And many red'P 

Fitted by "kind for Rape-af 

Single you thithet Yen this' dainty 

And ſtrike her homey: "if conn Hates: 

} This way, or not ati, "Wtan 5 

|Come, come, our Empreſs to her o_ Wit 
To Villany and Ven [conſecrate, ' | 

Will we acquaint with allthat we'jntend, | 

And ſhe ſhall file es with: 4dvice, ; 

That will not ſuffer youto ſquare your ſelves, | 

But to advance you both. 

| The Emperours Court is like the Houſe of Fame, 
The Palace full.of Tongyits, "of Eyes," of Ears: © - 

The Woods are / dreadful deaf, and dull: 

[There ſpeak, and ſtrike, braye Boys; and take your turns. 

| There Rive your laſts” ſhadow?d foot Heavens Eye, 
'And.revel in Lavinia's 'Treaſi ury. | 

| Cs. Thy' Counſel, Lad," ſmells of no Cowardiſe. 

' Dem. Si fas aut nefas, till Hind the'ftredms ©! © 

[To cool this heat : a Charm to calmtheir' fits, + 

'Per S198, 20 ep ee vehor. 


 CExeunt, 


| Eater Titus Androict oil his FEE "I making a noiſe 
with Hounds and Horns, and Marcus. 


| Tit. The hunt is up, the Morn is bright: and gray, 


. | The Fields are' fragrant, and the Woods are green, 


Uncovuple here, and let us make a Bay, 
And wake the E mperour and his lovely Bride, 
And rouze the Prince; and ring a Hunters peal, 


| Thatall the Court may Eccho with the noiſe. 


Sons, let it be your charge, as it is ours; 

To attend the Emperours perſon carefully: 

I have been troubled in my ſleep this Night, 
But dawning Day new comfort hath inſpir'd. 


Wind Horns. Here a cry of Hounds, and wind Horns in a 
Peal, then enter Saturninus, Tamora, Baſlianus, Lavinia, 
Chiron, Demetrius, ard their Artendanss, 


Tit, Many Good morrows to your Majeſty, 
Madam, to you, as many and as good. 
I promiſed your Grace a Hunters Peal. 
Sat. And you have rung it Iuſtily, my Lords, 
Somewhat too early for new married Ladies. 
Baſ. Lavinia, How ſay you ? 
Lev. I ſay, no: 
[ have been awake two hours and more. 
Sat, Come on then, Horſe and Chariots let us have, 
And to our ſport : Madam, now ſhall ye ſee 
Our Roman Hunting. 
Mar, 1 have Dogs, my Lord, 
| Will.rouze the proudeſt Panther in the Chaſe, 
And climb the higheſt Promontory top. 
Tit. And TI have Horſe will follow, where the Game 
Makes away, and runlike Swallows o're the plain. | 
Dem. Chiron, we hunt not. we, with Horſe nor Hound, 
But hope to pluck a cainty Doe ro Ground. [Exeunt. 
Enter Aaron alone. 
Aar. He that had Wir, would think that I had none, 


To bury fo much Gold under a Tree, 


And never after to inherit ir. 

Let him that thinks of me ſo abj=aly, 

| Know that this Gold muſt coin a ſtratagem, 
| Which cuaningly effefted, will beget 


Re to. 


A very excellent plece of Villany : —_— 
And fo repoſe ſweet Gold for their unreſt, 
That have their Alms out of the Empreſs Chcſt, 
Enter Tamora to the Moor, 
Tam. My lovely Aaron, 

| Wherefore lookit thou! fad, 

When every thing doth make' a Gleeful boaſt ? 
The Birds chaunt melody: on every. buſh, 
The Snake lies rolled in the chearful Sun, 
The green leaves quiver with-the-cooling wind, 
Ana make a checquer*d ſhadow on the ground : 
Under their ſweet ſhadg,; Aaron, let-vs lit, 
And whiPT the babling Eccho mocks the Hounds, 
Replying ſhrilly to the-well-tun?d Horns, - 
As if a, doublechunt wore heard at once, . 
Let us fit down and mark their yelping noiſe: 


- | And after conflict ſuch as was ſuppogd 


| The wandring Prince and Drdo.once enjoy'd, 
| When with a happy ſtormthey wete ſurpriz'd, 
{ And Curtain'd with a-Gounich-keeping Cave, 
, We may eachwreathed in-the others arms, 
(Our paſtimes done) poſleſs a Golden ſlumber, 
' Whiles Hounds and Horns, and ſweet Melodious Birds 
Be unto us, as is a Nurſes Song 
Of Lullaby, to bring her Babe aſleep. 

Aar. Madam. . 
' Though Yenus govern your deſires, 
, Saturn is Dominator over mine : 
W hat ſignifies my-deadly-ſtanding Eye, + 
| My filence, and my Cloudy Melancholy, 
| My Fleece of Woolly Hair,: that now uncurls, 
Even as an Adder when ſhe doth unrowl 
. To do ſome fatal Execution ? . _ 
No, Madam, theſe are no Venercal ſigns, 
Vengeance is in my Heart, :death in my-Hand, 
Blood and revenge are hammering i inmy Head, 
Hark, Tamora, the Empreſs. of my Soul, 
| Which never hopes more Heaven, than reſts in thee, 
This is the Day of Doom for Baſſtanx: ; 
His Ph:lomel muſt loſe her Tongue to Day, 
- Thy Sons make Pillage of her Chaſtity, 
And waſh their Handsin Baſſiams's Blood. 
Seeſt thou this Letter, take itup I pray thee, 
And give the King this fatal plotred Scrow]l ; 
Now queſtion me no more, we are eſpied, ' 
Here comes a parcel of our hopeful Booty, 
Which dreads not yet their lives deſtruction. 


Enter Baſlianus and Lavinia, 


Tam, Ah my ſweet oor, 
Sweeter to me than Life. 

Aar. No more, Great Empreſs, Baſſtanus comes, 
Be croſs with him, and Þle go fetch thy Sons 
To back thy Quarrels whatſoe”re they be. 

Baſ. Whom have we here ? 

Romes Royal Empreſs, 

Unfurniſh'd of our well-beſeeming troop ? 
Or is it Dzaz habited like her, 

Who hath abandoned her holy Groves, 

To ſee the gerieral Hunting in this Foreſt ? 
Tam. Sawcy controller of our private ſteps: 


| Had I the Power that ſome ſay Diaz had, 


Thy Temples ſhould be planted preſently 
With Horns as was Att2ors, and the Hounds 
Should drive upon his new transformed limbs, 
Unmennerly Intruder as thou art. 

Lav. Under your Patience, gentle Empreſs, 
*Tis thought you have a goodly gift in Horning, 
And to be doubted, that your A4oor and you 
Are ſingled forth to try Experiments : 

Fove ſhield your Husband from his Hounds to Day, 
Tis pity they ſhould take him for a Stag. 


— 


Baſ, Believe me, Queeen, your ſwarth Cymmerian , 


 ——— ne, 
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Doth make your Honour of his bodies hue, 

cnotted, deteſted, and abominable. 

Why are you ſequeſtred fromall your train ? 

Niſmounted from your Snow-white goodly Steed, 

And wandred hither to an obſcure plot, 

Accompanied with a barbarous oor, 

if foul defire had not conducted you ? 

Lew, And being intercepted in your ſport; 

Great reaſon that my Noble Lord be rated 

ror Saucineſs3;1 pray you let us hence, 

And let her Joy.JEr Raven-coloured love, 

This valley\ fits-the purpoſe paſſing well.” - |» 
Beſ.. The-N ng my: Brother ſhall have notice of this. 
Lav, 1; for theſe flips have made him noted long, 

Good King, ;to:be ſo:mightily abuſed; 13-0 
Tam. WH have l patience to endure all this ? 

-+Exter Chiron and Demetrius. 
Dem. How now. dear Soveraign 

And our gracious Mother, | 

|why doth your Highnefs look ſo pale. and wan ? : 
Tam. Have Enot reaſon, think you, to look pale * 

Theſe two have tic'd-me hither to.this place, 

\ barren, defeſted vale you-ſee.it is. F 

The Trees (though. Summer) yet forlorn and lean, 

0re-come with. Moſs,: and baleful Miſſelto. 

Here nevef ſhines the Sun, here nothing breeds, 

Unleſs the nightly Owl, or. fatal Raven. 

And when they ſhew?d me this abhorred Pat, - 

They told me, here at dead time of the night, 

\ thouſand Fiends, a: thouſand hilling Snakes, 

[Ten thonſand ſwelling Toads, - as many Urchins, 

[Would make ſich fearful and confuſed cries, 

[45any. mortal body hearing it, | 

ould ſtreight fall mad, or elſe die ſuddenly. 

No ſooner had they told this helliſh Tale, 

But ſire lg they told me they would bind me-here, 

lo the body of a diſmal Yew, | | 

Ad leave me to this miſerable death. 

And then they call'd me foul Adultereſs, 

Lacivious Goth, and all the bittereſt terms 

That ever Ears did hear to ſuch effect. 

And had you not by wondrous fortune come, 

This vengeance on me had they executed : 

Revenge It, as you love your Mothers life, 

Or be ye not henceforth calPd my Children. 

Dem, This isa witneſs that 1 am thy Son. 

C4. And this for me; 

Sruck home to ſhew my ſtrength. 

Lav, I come Semiramis, nay Barbarous Tamora, 
forno Name fits thy Nature but thy own. 


Tour Mothers hand ſhall right your Mothers wrong. 
Dem. Stay, Madam, here is more belongs to her, 
firſt thraſh the Corn, then after burn the Straw : 
This Minion food upon her Chaſtity, 
Upon hzr Nuptial Vow, her Loyalty, 
1d with that painted hope ſhe braves your Mightineſs, 
310 ſhall ſh2 carry this unto her Grave ? 
Ci, Ard if ſhe do, 
lwould L were an Eunuch. 
Vrag hence her Husband to ſome ſecret Hole, 
and make his dzad Trunk Pillow toour Luſt. 
an, But when ye have the Honey ye delire, 
[it otthis Waſp out-live us both to ſting. 
_ Ch, | warrant you, Madam, we will make that ſure 
OMe Mitreſs, now perforce we will enjoy, 
at nice-preſerved honeſty of yours. 
Lev. O Tamora, thou bear*ſt a Womans Face. 
lar, Iwillnot hear her ſpeak, away with her. 
Lav, Sweet Lords,intreat her hear me but a word. 
Ven, Liſten, fair Madam, let it be your glory 
To ſechertears, bur He your heart to them, 
vb Wrcienting fints to drops of rain. 


[ Stabs him, | 


{ Bring thou her Husband, | 
| This'is the Hole where Aarop bid us hide him. [Exeunt. 
Tam, Give me thy Poygnard : you ſhall know, my Boys, | 


149. When did the Tygers young-ones teach the Dam? 


O do not learn her wrath, ſhe taught it thee, 
The Milk thou ſuck*ſt from her did turn to Marble, 
Even at thy Teat thou had'ſt thy Tyranny, 
Yetevery Mother breeds not Sons alike, 
Do thou intreat her fhew a Woman pity. 
Chi, What, | 

Would'lt thou have me prove my ſelf a Baſtard ? 
| Lav, Tis truez 

The Raven doth not hatch a Lark, 


| Yet havel heard, O could I find it now, 


The Lion mov*d with pity, did indure 
To have his Princely Paws par'd all away. 
Some fay, that Ravens foſter forlorn Children, 
The whiPſt their own Birds famiſh in their neſts : 
Oh beto me though thy hard hearr ſay no, 
Nothing ſo kind but ſomething pitiful. 
Tam. 1 know not what it means, away with her. 
Lav. Ohlet me'teach thee for.my.Fathers ſake, _ 
That gave the&life, when well he might have ſlain thee : 
Be not obdurate; "open thy deaf Ears. 
1am, Had?lt thou in Perſon'nere offended me, 


Even for his ſake'am Fog PRES LEE 


To fave your Brother from theSactifice 
But fierce Andromens Ther; ade 


fit,” 


ras you will, 


That Womant6ed denies iny Tongr 
Oh keep me from'their wortethap 
And tumble me into-ſome-loathion 


| For thon haſt ſtaid us here too long. + 


Lav. No(Gracs Pi” ii IP 
No Woman-hood ? Ah beaſtly Creature, 
The blot an&Enemy to our general name, 


Confuſion all SI 


” 


Chi. Nay then'Ple ſtop ydur Mouth, 


” 


Tam. Farewel,: my Sons, ſce that ye make her ſure, - 
Ne”re let my, heart know merry cheer indeed, 
Till all the Andronze: be made away : | 
Now will I hence to ſeek my lovely ep, 
And let my ſpleenful Sqns this Trul deflour. [Ext 
Enter Aaron with two of Titus's Sons. 


Aaron, Come on, my Lords, the better foot before, 
Straight will 1 bring you-to the loathſome Pit, 
W herel eſpicd the Panther faſt aſleep. 
Quin, My tight 1s very dull what ere it bodes. 
Mar. And mine, I promiſe yon, were it not for ſhame 
Well could I leave our ſport to ſleep a while, 
Ou:n, W har, art thou fallen? 
What ſubtle Hole is this, 
W hoſe Mouth is covered with Rude growing Briers, 
Upon whoſe leaves are drops of new-ſhed-blood, 
As freſh as morning Dew diſtilPd on flowers ? 
A very fatal place it ſeems to me : 
Speak, Brother, halt thou hurt thee with the fall ? 
A1ar, Oh Brother, 
With the diſmaPlt obje-t 
T hat ever Eye with ſight made Heart lament. 


—— 
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"Aw. Now will I fetch the King to find them here, 
That he thereby may have a likely gueſs, 
How theſe were they that made away his Brother, 


Mar. Why doſt not comfort me hd help me out, 
From this unhallow*d and blood-ſtained Holy = 
in, I am furpriz*d with an uncouth fear, 
A chilling ſweat o*re-runs my trembling joynts, 
My heart ſuſpects more than mine eye-can ſce. 
Mar. To provethou:halt a true diviging heart, 
Aaron and thou look down into this Den, | . 
And ſee a fearful fight of Blood and Death. 
| Quin. Aaronis gong on 
And my compaſtionats heart, + 
Will not permit mingEygs once to behold. 
by ſurmiſe - 


The thing whereat it, trewb 
-| Oh tell me;how. jt. "For here till now 
Was I a Child, to 


» 


Pet's Fe an rg oP mow 
Agr, Lord Baſſianus ey embrewed here 
All ona heap like to the ſlaughter'd Lamb, 
In this deteſted,; dark, bloogd-drinking pit. + 
Quin. It it be dark. how daſt.thog know *tis he ? 
Mar. Upon bis bloody finger he dath wear 

In 


A precious Ring, that lightens all:the Hole ; 
W hich like a Taper.in ſome Monument,. 
Doth ſhjne, vpon the deap, mans carthly:Gheeks, 
And ſhelvs the ragge inrrails of the PIt: - 
So pale did ſhine the Moon on Pyramms, .. | 
When he by night lay "ee: F MR 240 : 
O Brother help me.with.thy:taintingthand, 
If fear hath Sh FH ».AS.IME y hath, 
Out of this fell devourisgTeceptacle,. .' , | 
As trateful as, Cocytus. myitie. mourh 

Ovin, Reach we thy hand 
Or wanting ſtrength to ac 
I may.be pluck into the 
Of this deep pit,” poor 


? 


Enter the Emperour, Aaron the Moor. 


' Sat. Along with me, Ple ſee what hole is here, 
And what he is that now is leapt into it. 
Say,, who art thou that lately d1dit deſcend 
[nto this gaping Hollow of the Earth ? 

Mar. The unhappy Son of old Ardronicus, 
Brought hither in a moſt unlucky hour, 
To find thy Brother Baſſianus dead. 

Sat, My Brother dead ? I know thou do'ſt but jeſt, 
He and his Lady both are at the Lodg, 
* [Upon the North-ſide of this pleaſant Chaſe, 
Tis not an hour fincel Jeit him there. 

Mar. We know not where you left him all alive, 
But out, alas, here have we found him dead. 


Enter Tamora, Andronicus, and Lucius. 


Tam, Whcre is my Lord, the King ? 
Sat. Here T4, though griev?d with killing grief. 
Tam. Whore is thy Brother Baſſianus ? 
Sit. Now to the bottom do?ſt thou ſearch my wound, 
Door. B.iſtznmus here lies murthered. 
744i, Then all too late I bring this fatal writ, 
The complot of this timeleſs Tragedy, 
\nd wonder greatly that Man's Face can fold 
(3 plealing {miles ſuch murderous Tyranny. 


S2turninus reeds the 7.ctier, 
dif we miſs to meet him handſomly, 
Set F2,1tfrac,, Bafhanns, rs we ritan, 


| Do thou ſo much as dig the Grave for bim, 


| Do this, and purchaſe us thy laſting friends. 


[She grverb Saturnine 4 Letter, 


——— 


Thou know'ſt our meaning, look for thy reward 
_— the Nettles at the Elder tree : 

Which over- ſhades the mouth of that ſame Pit, 

| Where we decreed to bury Baſlianus 3 


Sat. Oh Tamara, was ever heard the like ? 
This is the Pit, and this the Elder-tree, 
Look, Sirs, if you can find the Huntſman out 
That ſhould have murthered Baſſianus here. 
 Aar, My gracious Lord, hereis the Bag of Gojq 
Sat, Two of thy whelps, fell'Curs, of bloody king 
Have here bereft my Brother of his life : 
Sirs, drag them from the Pit unto the Priſon | 
There let\them bide until we have devisd 
Some never heard-of torturing pain for them. 
Tam, What are they in this Pit ? ; 
Oh wondrous thing ! TA 
How eaſily Murder is diſcovered ? 
Tit.. High Emperour, upon my feeble Knee, 
I beg this boon, with-rears:not lightly ſhed, 
That this fell fault of my accurſed Sons, 
Accurſed; if the faults be-prov*d'in them—<__. 
| Sar. It it be prov?d ? you ſee it is apparent 
Who found this Letter, Zamora, was it you ? ; 
Tam, Andronicus himlelf did take it up. 
Tit. I did; my Lord, 
Yet let me be their bail. 
For by my Fathers reverend Tomb I vow 
They ſhall be ready at your Highneſs Will, 
To anſwer their ſuſpition with their lives. 

Sat. Thou ſhalt not bail them, ſee thou followne: 
Some bring the murthered Body. ſome the Murthererg, 
Let them not ſpeak a word, the Guilt is plain, | 
For by my Soul, were there worſe end than death, 
That end upon them ſhould be executed. 

Tam. Andronicus, | will intreat the King, 
Fear not thy Sons, they ſhall do well enough. 

Tit, Come Eucins, come.- 

Stay not to talk with them. 


2 


TExemn, 


Enter the Empreſs Sons, with Lavinia, her Hands cuff, and| 
her Tongue, cut out, and raviſht. | 


Dem. So now go tell, and if thy tongue can ſpeak, 
W ho ?twas that cut thy tongue and raviſhr thee. 
Chi. Write down thy mind, bewray thy meaning o, | 
And if thy ſtumps will let thee play the Scribe. | 
Dem, See how with ſigns and tokens ſhe can ſcoml. 
Chi. Go home, | 
Call for ſweet water, waſh thy hands. 
Dem, She hath no tongue to call, nor hands to waſh, 
And ſo let's leave her to her ſilent walks. 
Chi. Andtwere my cauſe, I ſhould go hang my {lf 
Dem. If thou had*ſt hands to help thee knit = _ 
xe, 


Enter Marcus from hunting to Lavidla 


| 


Wind Horns. 


Mar. Who is this, my Niece, that flies away fo fat! 
Coufin, a word, where 1s your Husband ? 
If I dodream, would all my wealth would wake it; 
If I dowake, ſome Planet ſtrike me down, 
That I may ſlumber in eternal ſleep. 
Speak, gentle Niece, what ſtern ungentle hands 
Hath lop'd and hew?d, and made thy Body bare 
"Of her two branches, thoſe ſweet Ornaments, 
W hoſe circling ſhadows, Kings have fought to liefp1Þ 
And might not gain ſo great a happineſs 
As half thy love? why do*ſt not ſpeak to m2 ? 
Alas, a Crimſon River cf warm blood, 
Like toa bubling Fountain ſtird with Wind, 
Doth riſe and fall between thy roſed lips, 


Coming and going with thy Honey breath. 


—_ 
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2G 4s hath deflour*d thee 1it, Ah Lucins, for thy Brothers let me plead 
_ mw Cn oolePſt dered them, cut thy Tongue » Grave Tribunes, once more 1 intreat of mo pom 
rr now thou turnſt away thy Face for ſhame ! Du, ny gracious Lord, no Tribune hears you ſpeak. 
| and notwithſtanding all this loſs of blood, | 7 Tic. Why,tis no matter, Man, if they did hear, . 
| 4; from 2 Conduit with their iſſuing Spouts, 2 would not mark me : oh if they did hear, 
Yerdo thy cheeks look red as Titans Face, The? —_— NOt PITy ME. 
2uthing to bs encountred with a C loud, Therefore I tell my ſorrows bootleſs to the ſtones, 
Shall I ſpeak for thee ? Shall I fay, *cis ſo ? Who though they cannot anſwer my diſtreſs, 
Oh that | knew thy Heart, and knew the Beaſt, Yet in ſome ſort they are better than the Tribunes, 
That I might rail at him to eaſe my mind. _ they will not intercept my tale ; 
crrow concealed, like an Oven ſtopr, R en1 do weep, they humbly at my Feet 
Doth burn the heart to Cinders where It 1s. L _— as and ſeem to weep with me, 
Fair Philomela, ſhe but loſt her Tongue, nd were they but attired in grave weeds, 
And in a tedious Sampler ſewed her mind. Kome could afford no Tribune like to theſe. 
But lovely Niece, that mean is cut from thee, 5 _ ke = Wax, 
A craftier-Terexs haft thou met withall, 5 unes more ard than Stones : | 
And he hath cut thoſe pretty Fingers off A ye is filent, and offendeth not, - 
That coufd. have better ſewed than Philomel. And Tribunes with their Tongues doom men to death. 
[Ok had the Monſter ſeen thoſe Lilly hands ' But wherefore-ſtandſt chou with thy weapon drawn ? 

Tremble like Aſpen Leaves upon a Lute, r Lu. To reſcue my two Brothers from their death, 
[And make the filken ſtrings delight to kiſs them, Ia: which attempt the J udges have 'proneunc'd 
He would not then have toucht them for his Life. Y Sag laſting dooni of Baniſhment. wony 
Or had hetheard the Heavenly Harmony, W %g p O ts 5g, they have befriended thee : 
Which that ſweet Tongue hath made 3 TS y _— pas do'ſt thou-nor perceive, 
He would have dropt his Knife and fell afteep, 14 at Rome is bnt'@? 11derneſs of Tiga? on 
| As Cerberus at the Thraciaw Poets feet. N igers muſt prey, and Rowie' affords 6 prey 7 
Come, let us go, and make thy Father blind, P I” open 1 mines” ove ps; © wed lrg, 
For.ſuch a ſight will blind a Fatber*s Eye. | Ay theſe devourersts be't iſhed? -erfptogitng 
[0nehoursſtorm will drown the fragrant Meads, ut who comes with our Brother Afarejis;, here ? 
[What will whole Months of Tears thy Father's Eyes ? Emer Mateus'avd Lavinha. 

Mar. Titus, prepare-thy og to weep, 


———_—_——— 


[Do not draw back, for we will mourn with thee: oo |. © « Prepare- thy Þ 
NNE, nhracdr xeunt. | Or if not ſo, 'thy*Noble Heartto b1 

10h could our mourning eaſe thy willery (= I bring es ener ; Cris age 

_ | | Ti, Will it renfiime nie? Berme feet then, = 
"MI Mar. Thiswas thy Dartghrery: 707 7 

.»» Aﬀus Tertins. Tit, Why, Marens, ſoihe ig. 70 1 77” | 


i rows Fonts oo A crane 
Enter the Tudges and Senators, with Titug?s two Sons bound, #, rainted-Hearted Boy, ariſe, and look pon her, 
paſſing on the Stage to the place of Execution, and Titus go- | SPeak my Lavinia, what accuried han. a $2.6 f ; 
ing before, pleading \  _* | Hathymadechcehaydleſs iuthyFatdersight # © | 
W hat Fool hath added'Water tothe'Sea7: 1 | 
Tit. Hear me, grave Fathers, Noble Tribunes ſtay, | Or brought afaggortobrizht-burning Troy? | 
For pity of mine'Age, whoſe youth was ſpent My grief was at the as: before thou caſt, © — {| 
In dangerous Wars, whilſt you ſecurely ilept : And now.like Nifes ig'diſdainerhibonnds ct 
for all my blood in Rome's great quarrel ſhed, Give me a Swordy'Plechop.off my handstoo, | 
For all the froſty Nights that I have watcht, For they havefoaghtfor:Rime; and all-in vain; 3 
And for theſe _ Tears, which now you ſee And they have mir&*dthis woe, * 
Filing the aged wrinkles in my Cheeks, In feeding Life $57 1 ! LCN 
Be pitiful to my condemned Sons, In bootleſs Prayer have they been held UP, 
Whoſe Souts are not corrupted, as *tis thought ; And they have ſery*d me to effe&leſs uſe. 
for two and twenty Sons 1 never wept, Now all the Service I require of them, 
Becauſe they died in Honours lofty Bed. Is, that the one-will help to cut the other : 
Andronicus lyeth down, and the Fudges paſs by him, *Tis well, Lavinia, that thou haſt no Hands, 
for theſe, theſe, Tribunes, in the dult I write For Hands to do Kome ſervice, is but-vain. 
My hearts deep languor, and my Souls fad Tears : Lu. Speak, gentle Siſter, who bhathmartyr*d thee ? 
Let my Tears ſtench the Earths dry appetite, A1ar.,. O that delightful Engine of her Thoughts, 
My Sons ſweet blood will make it ſhame and bluſh : Tharblab'd them with ſuch pleaſing Eloquence, 
OEarth! I will befriend thee more with rain, = [[Exemt. |.Is torn from forth that pretty hollow Cage, 
Thar ſhall diſtill from theſe two ancient ruins, Where like a ſweet melodious Bird it ſung 
Than youthful Apr:l ſhall with all his Showers Sweet various notes inchanting eyery Ear. 
InSummers drought : Ple drop upon thee ſtill, Lu. Oh ſay thou for her, 
In Winter with warm Tears Ple melt the Snow, ' | Who hath done this deed ? 
And keep Eternal Spring-time on thy Face, Aar. Oh thus I found her ſtraying in the Park, 


$0 taou refuſe to drink my dear Son's Blood. | Seeking to hide her ſelf, as doth the Deer 
That hath receiv*d ſome unrecuring Wound. 


Enter Lucius with his weapon drawn. Tir, It was my Deer, 
{ And he that wounded her 

OhReverend Tribunes, oh gentle aget men, Hath hurt me more, than had he kilPd me dead ; 
Unbind my Sons, reverſe the doom of Death, For now I ſtand, as one upon a Rock, 
And let-me ſay (that never wept before) Environ'd with a Wilderneſs of Sea, 
My Tearsare now prevailing Orators. | Who makes the waxing Tide 

Ex, Oh Noble Father, you lament in vain, Grow Waye by Wave, 
The Tribunes hear you not. no man is by, Expecting ever when ſome envious Surge 
And you recount your ſorrows to a Stone, Will 1n his briniſh Bowels ſwallow him. 
EE *CCcCC3 
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This way todeath my wretched Sons are gone : | Writing deſtruCftion on-the Enemies Caſtle? 
Here ſtands my other Son, a baniſt'd-man, 

And here my Brother weeping at my woes. 

But that which gives my. Soul the greateſt ſpurn 
Is dear Lavinia, dearer:than my Soul. :_ 

1 Had I but ſeen thy Picture in this plight, 

It would-have madded me. What {ball I do ? 
Now I behold thy lively body ſo ? 

Thou haſt no Hands to. wipe away thy Tears, 
Nor Tongue to tellme who: hath martyr?d thee ; 
Thy Husband he is:dead,-and .for his death 
Thy Brothers arecondemn'd, and dead by this. 

| Look Marcns, ah Son: Lucius look on her: 
When I did name her Brothers, then freſh tears 
Stood on her cheeks, as doth the Honey dew, 

| Upon a gather?d Lillie almoſt withereds. | | 
Mar. Perchance ſhe-weeps becauſe: th 
\F band. 4 BY ' . 


y kill her Huſ- 
Perchance | 


knows him innocent. 
T iz. If they, did-killthy;Husband, then be 
Becauſe the gg hath@ne-revenge on them. 
No, no, they would Ret daiſo foul a.deed, 
| Witneſs the-ſarrow that their Siſter makes. 
Gentle Lavinia, let me kiſs thy lips, >. 
Or make ſome 
Shall thy good: 


dq thee: aſe - 
2, -andthy Brother Arncins, 
And thou and L-fit raund-about ſome, Fountain, 
Looking all downwargs;to;behold our cheeks 
How they are Taid-in:Meado 
With miery ſlime tefc,on them-by a/flood-: 
tainſhallwe gazeſo: long, -:. . 
be taken from that clearneſs, 
And made a Brine-pitwith pur bittertears?. 
Or ſhall we-cut away our-hands-like thine ? _ | 
Or ſhall we bite our tongues; and in-dumb; Shows -.. .. 
Paſs the remainder of our hatefulidays?” + | 
What ſhall we do ? Let aus that have our: 
'Plot ſome deviſe of further miſeries; ;- 
'To make us wondred-:at tn time to-come... 
\* Luc. Sweet Father, ceaſe your tears, for at: your gr 
See how my wretched Siſter-ſobs and: weeps- ! '..: | 2: 
Mar. Patience, -dear - Niece, {£90 


vs yet not dry 


And in the Fo 
Till the freſh 


Tongues .:... 


Marcus, Brother, wellI wot, 
Thy Napkin cannot drink'a tegr.of ming, 37 
For thou, poor Man, haſt drown dit with th 
Luc. Ah, my Lavimia, 1 will wipe thy:Cheeks. i: '-+: 7 
Tir. Mark, Marcus, mark, I underſtand her ſigns, : : 
Had ſhea Tongue to ſpeak, now would ſhe ſay 
That to her Brother which 1 ſaid to: thee. 
His Napkin with his true tears all bewet, . 
Can do no ſervice on her ſorrowful cheeks. 
Oh whata ſympathy of woe is this! | 
As far from helpas Limbo is from Bliſs. 
Enter Aaron the Moor alone. 
Moor. Titus Andromens, my Lord the Emperor, 
Sends thee this word, that if thou love thy Sons, 
Let Marens, Lucius, or thy ſelf, old Tins, 
Or any one of you chop off your Hand, 
And ſend it to the King : he for the fame, 
Will ſend thee hither both thy Sons alive, 
And that ſhall bethe Ranſom for their fault. 
Tit, Oh gracious Emperour, oh gentle Aaron. 
Didever Raven ſing ſo like a Lark, 
That gives ſweet tydings of the Suns Uprilſe ? 
| Wichall my heart, Vle ſend the Emperour my hand, 
Good Aron wilt thou help to chop it off ? 
Lc. Stay, Father, for that noble hand'of thine, 
That hath thrown down ſo many Enemies, 
Shall not be ſent: my hand will ſerve the turn. 
My youth can better ſpare my Blood than you, 
And therefore mine ſhall ſave my Brothers lives. 
Air. Which of your hands hath not defended Rome, 
And rear*d aloit the bloody Battel-ax, 


Tit. Ah Marcus, 


Ine OWN. :./ 


— 


Oh none of both byr are of high deſert : 
My hand hath been bur idle, let it ſerve | 
To ranſome my two Nephews from their death; 
Then havel kept itto a worthy end. 
Mor. Nay, come agree, whoſe hand ſhall go along 
For fear they die before their Pardon come. y 
Mar. My hand ſhall go. 


| Luc, By Beaver it ſhaY not go. 


Ti. Sirs, ſtrive no more, ſuch wither'd herbs as the: 
Are meet for plucking up, and therefore mine. 

Luc, Sweet Father, if I ſhall be thought thy Son, 
Let me redeem my Brothers b6th from death. 

Mar. And for ont Fathers ſake, and Mothers care 
Now let me ſhew a, Brothers love to thee... *' 

Tit, Agree between. yqu, I will ſpare-my hand. 

Luc, Then Phe go fetch an Ax. 

1ar. ButI will uſe the Ax, wor Exe. 

Tir. Come hither, Aaron, le deceive them both, 
Lend me thy hand, and I will give thee mine. 

Moor. It thar be call'd deceir, I will be honeft, 
And never whiPltI live deceive men ſo: 


| Burt Ple deceive you in another ſort, 


And that yowl ſay e*re half an hour pals, "TR, 
| [He cats of . Titus's hard. 


Enter Lucius and Marcus Again, 
Tit. Now ſtay your ſtrife, what ſhall be, is diſpatcht; 


| Good Aaron, give his Majeſty my hand: - _ - 


Tell him, it was a hand that warded him. . 


| From thouſand dangers, bid .him bury it, . | 


More hath it merited : That let it have. 


| As for my-Sons, ſay, Lacconnt of them, ----- - -- 
| As Jewels purchag'd at an eaſie Price, ,.. 
] And yet dear too, becauſe Ibought mine own. 


Aaron. I go, Andronicus, and for thy hand 
Look by and by to have. thy Sons with thee: 
Their Heads I mean : Oh, how this ,Villapy 
Doth fat me with the very thought of It; ..... 
Let fools do good, and fair men call for Grace, 
Aaron will have/ his Soul:black like bis Faeg.ry + [Exit 
Tit. O hear, 11ift this one hand up to Heaven, | 
And bow this feeble ruine ;to:the'Earth;.;'\// 
If any Power pities wretched tears, \ {1 500 | 
To that I call ; what wilt thou kneel with-me ? | 
Do then, dear heart, for Heaven ſhall heat par Prayers, 
Or with our ſighs we? breathe the welkio dim, 


| And ſtain the Sun with Fogg; as ſometime Clouds, 


When they do hug hint in their: melting boſoms. 
Mar. Oh, Brother, ſpeak with Poſſibilities,- - 


- . ] And do not break intotheſe deep Extreams- 


Tir, ks not my forrew deep, - having no; bottom ? 
Then be my paſſions bottomleſs with them, : 

Mar. But yet let Reafon govern thy lament. 

[:t. If there were Reaſon for theſe miſcries, 

Then into limits could lbind my woes :. 

When Heaven doth weep, doth not the Earth o're-flow? 
If the winds rage, doth not the Sea wax mad, 
Threatning the welkin with his big-ſwoln Face ? 

And wilt tho have a reaſon for this ccil ? 

1am the Sea. Heark how her. ſighs do blow : 


| She 1s the weeping welkin, 1 the Earth: 


Then muſl my Sea-be mov<d with her ſighs, 
Then muſt my Earth wich her continual ccars 
Bccomea deluge, over-flowd and drown'd : 
For why, my Bowels cannot hide her Woes, 
But like a Drunkard muft Iyomirt them : 


| Then give me leave, for loſers will have leave, 
To caſe their Stomachs with thetr bitter 'I ongues. 


Enter a Meſſenger with two Heads and a Hand. 


AMeſ. Worthy Azdronices, ilt art thou repay'd, For 
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(0 Bru two He 
And threat me, 


{The Vow is ma 
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{1Asfrozen 


Ah now io, v11L.1 contr 
Rent off thy Silver hair, thy other hand _ 
teeth, and beghis:diſmal ſight -- 
wretched eyes 

y art thou till ? 


Iror that good hand thou ſenr?lt the Emperour : 
Here are the heads of thy, two Noble Sons. 
And here's thy hand in ſcorn to thee ſent back : 
Thy griefs, their ſports: Thy reſolution mockt, 
That woe is me to think upon thy woes, 

More than remembrance of my Fathers death, 
| _ Mar. Now let hot £tna cool in Szcily, 
{And be my heart in ever-burning Hell : 
Theſe miſeries are mare than may be born. 
To weep with then that. weep, doth eaſe ſome deal 
-flouted at, is double death. 
that this ſight ſhould make ſo deep a wound, 
1 And yet deteſted life not ſhrink thereat : 
That ever death ſhould let life bear his name, 
Where life hath no more intereſt but to breathe. 
£ Alas poor heart, that kiſsis comfortleſs, 
ater to a ſtaryed ſhake. 
_ Tit, When will this fearful lumber. have' an end ? 
Mar. Now farewel flatiery, die Andronigus, 
Thou doſt not ſlumber, ſee thy two Sons heads; . 
Thy warlike hand, thy mangled: Daughter here.z : 
Thy other baniſht Son with this dear fight | 
Struck*pale and blogdlefs;,and thy Brother I, 
Even like a ſtony Image, cold and nung-o © 


re willl controylmy grieſs, 


Gnawing with thy: 
|The Aofngtp of af 
[Now is a time to ſtorm, w 

Tit. Ha, ha, ha. 
ar. Why dot tho! | 
Tir. Why I baye not another tear 
Beſides, this ſorraw is an'Enemy, 
And would uſurp upon my watry-eyes, AT: 
{And make themiblind withtributary tears, - -- 
ball I figd/Revenges Cave? :'< 

ds do ſeem. to ſpeak to:me, -- -. »i" 
.ſhall never come to bliſs, 2 1] 
{Till all theſe miſchiefs be return'd again, -: 7 4” 

|Even in their T hroats.that hays commitred theny, :e-.1 
|Come let mees whatitagkl have to do z 4! 12 | 
You heavy peoplsccircle.me about, - Tis TRE 
That I may turn me te £ach-aneof:you, *: '0 75176 | 
| And ſwear unto-my;:Squl 4qright your wrofigs: ©" | 
e come Brather take a heal,” + >> | 
{And in this hand the other. will L bear, 42793 | 
| Lavinia, thoy-ſbalr, be emplay?d, in theſe things:: 5: 


” 


Levs kiſs and part, 


our m0 


C 


} 


hou langh2. it-firs not with this 


Hanet Lucius. 


A Banquet. 


to ſheds | 


*7'] "Lis! & 


4 « 
# 2; 
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{Bear thou my hand, ſweet wench, between thy tecth: | 
[As for thee, Boys g0 get thee from my ſight, -'/ 
Thou art ag Exile, and thou muſt-not ſtay, :'i-.: :: 
Hie to the Gorhes, and raiſe an Army: there, - * 
And if you love'me, as I thiyk you-do;; 

for we have much to do. 


Luc, Farewel Andronicus,, my Noble: Father : 
The woful't man- that ever liv*d in Rome - 
Farewel, proud Rowe, till LZucias come again, 
fc loves his pledges dearer than his life : 

Farewel Lava, my Noble Siſter, 
0 would thou wert as thou to fore hait been, 
But now, nor Lxcizs nor Lavinia lives 

But in oblivion and hateful griefs : 
If Lucizs live, he will requite your wrongs, 
and make proud Saturninus and his Empreſs 
beg at the Gates like Targquin and his Queen, 
Now will 1 to the Gorhes and raiſe a Power, 
Tobe reveng?d on Rome and Saturnine. 


[Exit. 
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' CExenunt.' 


LExit Lucius. 


Enter Andronicus, Marcus, Lavinia, and the Boy, 


Ar. So, ſo, now ſit, and look you eat no more 
Than will preſerve juſt ſo much ſtrength in us, 
BY will revenge theſe bitter woes of ours. 


Marcus unknit that forrow-wreathen knot : 
Thy Niece andI (poor Creatures) want our hands 
And cannot paſſionate our ten-fold grief, 


Is left to tyrannizeupon my breaſt, 

Who when my heart, all mad with miſery, 
Beats in this hollow priſon of my fleſh, 

Then thus I thump ir down. 

I hou Map of Woe, that thus'doſt talk in ſigns; 


WY 
——_  Q 


| With foulded Arms. This poor right hand of mine 


When thy poor heart beats with outragions beating, 


Thou canlſt not ſtrike it thus ro make ir {till : 
Wound it with fighing, Girl, kill it with groans : 
Or get ſome little knife between. thy teeth, | 


{| And juſt againſt thy heart make thou a hole, 


That all the tears that thy poor eyes ler fall 
May run into that ſink, and ſoaking in, 
rown the lamenting fool in Sea-falt tears. 


. Mar. Fie, Brother, fie, teach her not thus to lay 


| Such violent hands upon her tender life. 


| 4. How now/ Has farraiv tnade thee doat already ? 
| Why, Marcus, noman ſho 


|| What violent, handscan the lay/on- her-life ? 
| Ah, whcrefore doſt thou wrge: the. name of hands; 


be mad but 1 : 


To bid eneas tell the tale twice ore, | .- 
How Troy was hurat,. and he made! miſerable ? 


| O handle not the Theam, .to.talk;of hands, he] = 
| Oy dy Play 0 yy ywehdvenone.' 
| FIC, ne w Frantiq\ ly  fqua re 1alk_. 
| As if we ſhould {04 ei | 

hour.: 


”-, 
= 


If Marcus did not name the; word of hands? 
Come, let's fall too, and gentle Girbeat this, 


Here is no drigk; -Hleark, Mercas,; what ſhe fays- 


I can interpret all her 
She Pong #f inks: 
Brewd with ex'farr 
Speechleſs complaint, 


other: | 


+ 


- 
: 


As begging Hermits intheir-holy Prayers. 


VaitITEA | 
Thou ſhalt not ſigh,ynar hold. thy'ftumps to Heaven! | 
2 nor make a fign, 61 304 P. | 


Nor wink, hor ned; 
But I (of theſe} willwreſt an-Alphbber, 


» 


And by ſtill Practice, learnto know thy-meani 


Boy. Good 'Grandiireltave theſe bitter 


Make my Aunt merry, with -ſaine pleaſing Tate. Fr 


Mar. Alas, - the tender:Boyy:irpaſſion moy'd: 
Doth weep to ſee his Grandbres keayineſs. : 
An. Peace tender ſap} 


T98 Marcys ſtrikes the aſh with'a. Knife. tj, 
What doſt thou ſtrike at A4erexs with thy Knife? 


% 
. 
. 


| O Twill: learn:thy thoughe.”'-/ = 
| in thy dumb acHon! will 1 be as; perfect ra 1% 


EL? 
. ry 


| a4 ing, thop art made of tears; 
And tears will quickly melt thy life away, <1 


Mar. Atthatthat I have kilPd, my Lord, a Fly; 
An. Out on, thee, Murderer ; thou kill'ſt my heart; 


Mine eyes are cloy'd with view-of Tyranny : 


'| A deed of death;done on'the Innocent 
| Becomes not 7:ews Brother; :getithee gore, 


I ſee thou art not for my company. 
Mar. Alas, (my Lord) I have but kilPd a Fly. 


An. But, how if that Fly had a Father and Mother ? 


| How would he bang his ſlender gilded wings, 
| And buz lamenting doings in the Air ? | 


Poor harmleſs Fly, - -- 
That with his pretty buzzing melody, 
Came here to make us merry, 
And thou haſt kilPd him. 
Mar. Pardon me, Sir, 
It was a black ill-favour'd Fly, 
Like to the Empreſs Adeor, thereforel killd him! 
Az. O, o, 0, 
Then pardon me for reprehending thee, 
For thou haſt done a Charitable deed : 
Give me thy Knife, I will inſult on him, 
Flattering my ſelf, as if it were the 24ooxy, 
Come hither purpoſely to poiſon me. 


There's for thy ſelf, and that's for Tamora ; Ah firra, 
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He takes falſe ſhadows ut ; 
'| And, Come, take away z; £avizia, go with me, 
Fleto thy Cloſet, and go;read with thee 
Sad Stories, chanced in the times of old. 
Come, Boy, and go with.me, thy ſight is young, 
A nd thou ſhalt read, when-mine begia to dazle. [Exemnt. 


—_—— 


— 


Enter y 


—_ 


4 cry eur—_ Fra” 


296 


The Tragedy of Titus Andronicus. 


—_ be Rad a air id 


/ Yer | think we are not brought ſo low,. 
| But that between .us, we-can killa Fly,  - 
That comes in likeneſs of a Cole-black Moor. 


. 


Mar. Alas poor man,, grief has ſo wrought in him, 
for true ſubſtances. 


| ——— 


Aus Quartus. 


Boy flies from her with bis Books under bis Arm. 
Tits and Marcus. © *- \ 


- - 


Boy Help, Grandlire, help, my Aunt Lavinia 


Follows me every where, 1know not why. 
Good Uncle Marcis, ſec how ſwift ſhe comes : 
Alas, ſweet Aunt, I know-not what you mean. 


Har.” Stand by me;,>&urins,- do not fear thy Aunt. 
Tit. SheJoves thee, Boy;too well to do thee harm. 
Boy. I, wher my Father was-ig Rome'ſhe did. 


Ma, What meansmyNeece Lavinia bythe ſigns?” 

e mean: |” 
See, Lucius, ſee, how muchſhe makes of thee : 5 
Some whither would:ſhe have thee go with her. 
Ah, Boy, Cornelia never with more-care-  / 
. | Read to, her Sons, than ſhe hath. read to Thee, | 


Tit, Fear not, Lucius; ſomewhat dath 


Sweet Poetry, and Takes Orator':' '''' + - 
Canſt thou not gueſs, whereforeſhe plics thee thus ? 


Boy.” My Lord, Lknow'not, nor-can IFiefs 


| Unleſs.fome fit or frenſie do polleh her:*'-. 


For have heard my Grandlfire ſay full:off, 
Extremity of griets would make men mad.” 
And I have read that Heewba of Troy ''* * 


| Ran mad through ſorrow, - that tnade-me to fear, 


Although, my Lord, I know my Noble Augt 


| Loves meas dear as e're my Mother did, ' ! 


And would not but in fury fright my Youth, © 
Which made me down to throw my Books, and flye 


Cauſleſs perhaps, but pardon me, ſweet Aunt, 


And, Madam. if my Uncle arcs go, 
[ maſt willingly attend your Lady-ſhip. 


dar. Lucins, 1 will. 


Tit. How now, Lavmia? Marcus, what means this ? 


Some book there is that ſhe deſires to ſee, 

W hich is it, Girl, of theſe ? Open them, Boy, 
But tho art deeper read, and better skilPd, 
Come and take choice of all my Library, 

And ſo beguile thy Sorrow, till the Heavens 
Reveal the damn'd contriver of this deed : 
What Book ? Wt 

Why lifts ſhe up her Arms in ſequence thus ? 


Mar, | think ſhe means that there was more than one 


Confederate in the Fatt. 1, more there was : 
Or elſe to Heaven ſhe heaves them to revenge. 
Tit. Lucius, what Book is that ſhe toſleth ſo* 
Boy. Grandlire, *tis Ovids Metamorphoſis, 
My mother gave It me. 
Mar. For love of her that's gone, 


{ Perhaps ſhe culPd it from among the reſt. 


Ti. Soft, ſo buſily ſhe turns the leaves. 
Help her, what would ſhe find ? Lawmza, ſhallIl read ? 
This is the Tragick tale of Philomel, 
And treats of Tereus Treaſon and his Rape, 


| Ard Ripe { fear was root of thine annoy. 
Mar. Sce,Brother,ſee, note how ſhe quotes the 1.aves. 
Tit. Lavinia, wert thou thus ſurpriz'd, ſweet Gir}, 

Raviſh'd and wrong?d, as Phrilomela was, 

Forc'd in the ruthie!, vaſt, and gloomy woods ? 


oung Lucius, and Lavinia running after him, _ the 
ner 


ng 


> "SF 
A Cn nn nn IS ” 


—__p_— 


See, ſee, 1ſuch aplace there is, where we did hunt, 
(O had we never, never hunted there) | 
 Pattern'd by that the Poer here deſcribes, 
By Nature made for Murders and for Rapes. 
Mar. O,. why ſhould Nature build ſo foul a Den 
Unleſs the Gods Uelight in Tragedies ? 
Tit .Give ſigns, ſweet Girl, for here are none butFrienq 
What Roman Lord it-was durſt do the deed ? " 
Or ſlunk not Saturnine, as Tarquin erſt, 
=o __ _> v_ to ſin in Zacrece bed ? 
Mar. S$1t down, {weet Neece, Brother, fit do 
Apollo, Pallas, Fove, or Meremnry, : a 
Inſpire me that I may this Treaſon find. 
My Lord, fook here, look here, Lavinia. 


He writes hjs Name with bis Staff, and guides it with bis Fee 
5 and Mouth. | 

This ſandy Plot is plain, guide if thou canſt 

This after me, when1 have writ my Name, 

Without the help of any hand ar all. | 

Curlt be that Heart that forc*d us to this ſhift: - 


| Write thou, good Niece, and here diſplay at laft 
| What God wil have diſcover'd "1=r0.f ; 
| Heaven guide thy-pento print thy Sorrows plain, 


| That we may know 'the Traytors and the Truth. 


| | She rakes rhe Sbaff in ber Mouth, and guides ir with ler uy, 


and writes, © 


+ 


Tit. Oh do you read, ny Lord, what ſhe hath writ ! 


'| Stuprum, Chiron, Demetrins, 
. | | Afar. What, what, theloſtful Sons of Tamors, 
© | Performers of this hainous bloody deed ? 


Tit. Hagm Dominator Pol, 


| 7, am lentus audis ſcelera | tam lintus vides! 


Aar. Oh'calm thee, gentle Lord : Although. 4 know 
There is enough written npoiithis Earth, - 
To ſtir a Mutiny in the mildeſt thoughts, 
And arm the minds of Infants toexclaims. 
My Lord, ' kneel down with me: Lavinia, kneel, 
| And kneel, ſweet Boy, the Roman Heftors hope, 
And fwear with me, as with the woful Peer, - 


| And Father of thar chaſt'diſhonoured Daine,' - 
Lord Funivs Brutus ſware for Ducrece Rape,' 


Thar we will proſecute (by good advice) 
Mortal revenge upon theſe Trayterous Gorbes, 


| | And ee their Blood, or die with this Reproach. 


Tit. ?Tisſure enough, and you knew how. 
But if you hunt theſe Bear-whelps, then beware 


' | The Dam will - wake, and if ſhe wind you once, 


She's with the Lion deeply ſtill in league, 

And lulls him whilſt ſheplayeth on her back, 

And when he ſleeps will ſhe'do what ſhe liſt. 

You are a young Huntſman, Afarcrs, let it alone: 

And come, I will go get a leaf of Braſs, 

And with a Gad of Steel will write theſe words, 

And lay it by: theangry Northern wind 

Will blow theſe Sands like Sybils leaves abroad, 

And where's your Leſſon then ? Boy, what ſay yoo? 
Boy. I ſay, my Lord, that if I werea Man, 

Their Mothers Bed-chamber ſhould not be ſafe, 

For theſe bad Bond-men to the-yoak of Rome. - 
Mar. I, thats my Boy, thy Father hath full oft 

For his ungrateful Country done the like. 

Boy. And, Uncle, ſo will I, and if I live. 
7it, Come, go with me into mine Armory 

Lucius Ple fit thee, and withall, my Boy 

Shall carry from me tothe Empreſs Sons, 

Preſcnts that I intend to fend them both, 

Come, come, thoult do thy M.fſage, wilt thou not ? 
Boy. 1, with my Dagger in their Boſome, Grandlire: 
7it. No, Boy, not fo, Ple teach thee another Courſe, | 

Lavinia, come ; Marcus, look to my Hculſe, 

Licins and Vlz go brave itat the Court, *" 


—_—— 


Os. 
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1 marry will we, Sir, and we?ll be waited on. [ Exeunt. 
Mar: O Heavens, can.you hear a good Man groan, 

And not relent, or not compaſlion him ? 

Marcus attend him in his extaſle, SRNEET 

That hath more ſcars of Sorrow in his Heart, 

Than Foe-mens marks upon his battered Shield, 

But yet. ſo juſt, that he will not revenge, | 

Revenge the Heavens for old An.ronicas. [Extt. 

and Demetrius at one Door : and at 


FSR s n, Chiron 
Enter Aaron, > with a bundle of 


* another. Door young Lucius and another , 
Weapons, and Verſes writ upon them, 


Chi. Demetrius,-here*s the Son of Lucius, 
He hath ſome rheflage to deliver us. ' 
Aaz; |, ſoine nad. Meſſage from 
1: My Lords, with all the humbleneſs may 
[ greet your Honours from Antlonicus,  «  \ 
And pray the:R9»za» Gods confound you both... 
Dem. Gramercy lovely. Luchis, 'whar's:the News ? 
Boy. For Villains'mark*d with Rape. May it pleaſe you, 
My Grandfire,well adviPd hath ſent by me,” | 
The goodlieſt 'Weapons of his Armory, 
To gratifie your Honourable Youth, 
The hope of Rome, ' for {o he bad me ſays 
And ſo I do, ant with his gifts preſent 
Your Lordſhips;' whenever you have nced, 
You may be armed and appointed well, _ 4445s 459 
andfol leave you both, like bloody Villas. [Exit 
Dem. What's here, a Scrole,) and written round' about ? 
Les fee. © *: | | mw ALY 
Integer vite ſeeleriſque purus, non eget Mapti jarulrs nec 
p-4 | (FI SF, HE 03:380; 
| - Chir, O'tisa Verſe in Horace, I know it well: - 
[read it in the Grammar long ago. - | RS, 23 
Moor. I juſt, a Verſe in Horace: right, you have it; 
[Now what a thing it'is to be an Aſs ?. 244 
Here's no ſound jeſt, th? old Man hath found their "Guilt, 
| And ſends the'Weapons, wrapt about with Lines. '- - 
That wound (beyond their feeling) to the quick : 
But were our witty Empreſs well a foot, 
She would applaud Andronicus concelt : 
But let her reſt, in her unreſt a while. | 
And now. young Lords, was*t not a happy Star 
Led us to Rome ſtrangers, and more than ſo, 
Captives, to be advanc'd to this height ? 
[t did me good , before the Palace Gate _ 
To brave the Tribune in his Brothers hearing. * "' 
Dem. But me more good, to ſee ſogreat a Lord 
Baſely infinuate, and fend us gifts.” 
Moor. Had he not reaſon, Lord Demetrius ? 
Did you not uſe his Daughter very friendly ? 
Dem. 1 would we had a thouſand Roman Dames 
At ſuch a bay, by turn to ſerve our Luſt. 
Chi. A charitable wiſh, and full of Love. 
Moor. Here lacks but yorſr Mother for ro ſay, Amen. 
Chi. And that would ſhe for twenty thouſand more. 
Dem. Come, let us go, and pray to all the Gods 
For our beloved Mother in her pains. 
Moor. Pray to the Devils, the Gogs have given us over. 
[Flouriſh. 
Dem. Why do the Emperours Trumpets flouriſh thus ?. 
Chi. Belike for joy the Emperour bath a Son. 
Dem, Soft, who comes here ? 


Enter Nurſe with a black-a-Moor Child. 


Nurſe. Good morrow, Lords : 

0 tell me, did you ſee Aaroz the. Moor ? 

Aaron, Well, more or leſs, or nere a whit at all; 
Here Aroz is, and what with Aaron now ? 

Nurſe. O gentle Aaron, we areall undone. 
Now help, or woe betide thee evermore. 


bis mad Grandfather. | 
- | Sweetblowſe, you are a beauteous bloſſom ture: 


W hat doſt thou wrap and fumblein thine Arms ? 
Nurſe. O that which 1 would hide from Heavens Eye, 
Our Empreſss ſhame, and ſtately Romes diſgrace, | 

She is delivered, Lords, ſhe is delivered. 
Aaron, To whom ? 
Nurſe, 1 mean, ſhe is brought to bed ? 
Aaron, Well, God give her good relt. | 
What hath he ſent her ? | 
Nurſe. A Devil. | 
Aar. Why then ſheis the Devils Dam : a joyful iſſue, 
Nurſe. A joylels, diſmal, black and ſorrowful iſſue, 
Here 1s the Babe, as loathſome as a Toad, 6 
Amongſt the faireſt breeders of our clime, 
The Empreſs ſends it thee, thy ſtamp, thy Seal; 
And bids thee Chriſten it with thy Daggers point. 
Aaron. Out you Whore, is black ſo baſe a hue ? 


Dem, Villain, what haſt thou done ? 

Aaron, That which thon can'ſt not undo. 

Chi. Thou haſt undone our Mother. 

Dem. And therein, helliſh Dog, thou haſt undone——< 
Woe to her chance) | and damn*d her loathed choice, 
Accur'lt the off. ipring of ſo foul a Fiend. | 

Chi. It ſhall not live.-- EL KG2! 

Aaron, It ſhall: not dye. | BE | 

Nurſe. Aaron, ' it mult, the Mother wills it ſo. 

Aaron, What, muſt ir, Nurſe? Then let no man but 1 
oy war" oe on my fleſhand blood; 1 = 
em. Ile broach the Tadpole on' my Rapiers point : 

Nurſe, give it me, my Sword ſhall ſob atch it. - © 
Aaron. Sooner this Sword ſhall plough thy Bowels ups | 
Stay murtherous Villains, ' will you-kill your Brother ? * 
Now by the burning Tapers eSky, - _ | 
That ſhone fo brightly when this B5y-was got, | 
Hedies upon my-Semicars ſharp. point, - | 
T hat touches this myfirſt-born Sen and Heir. 
I tell you, younglings,' not Enceladys - * - | | 
s brood; FS 8h | 


#+ 


A 


With all his threatning band of Typhory 
Nor Great Alcides, hor the Godof War, 
Shall ſeize this-prey ont of his Fathers Hands: © 
What, whar, ye ſanguine'ſhallow-hearted Boys, 
Ye white-lim?d Walks, 'ye Ale-houſe painted Signs, - 
Cole-black is better than another hue: © 
In that ic ſcorns to bear another hue, © * * 
For all the Water in' the Ocean © © 
Can never turn the Swans black legs to white, 
Although ſhe lave them hourly in the Flood. 
Tell the Emperefs from'me, I am of age 
To keep mine own, excuſe it how ſhe can. 
Dem, Wilt thou betray thy Noble Miſtreſs thus ? 
Aaron, My Miſtreſs is my Miſtreſs : this, my ſelf, 
The Vigour, and the PiCture of my Youth : | 
This, before all the World dol prefer, 
This, - maugre all the World, will I keep ſafe, 
Or ſome of you ſhall ſmoke for it in Roe, 
Dem, By this our Mother is for ever ſham'd. 
Chi. Rome will deſpiſe her for this foul eſcape. 
Nur. The Emperour in his rage will doom her Death. 
Chi. I bluſh to think upon this Ignominy. | 
Aaron. Why there's the priviledge your beauty bears : 
Fie treacherous hue, that will betray with bluſhing 
The cloſe enacts and counſels of the Heart :* 
Here's a young Lad fram?®d of another leer, 
Look how the black Slave ſmiles upon the Father ; 
As who ſhould ſay, old Lad lam thine own. 
He is your Brother, Lords, ſenlibly fed 
Of that ſelf-blood that firſt gave life to you, 
And from that Womb where you impriſoned were, 
He is infranchiſed and come to light : 
Nay, he1s your Brother by the ſurer fide, 
Although my Seal be ſtamped in his Face. 
Nurſe. Aaron, what ſhall I ſay untothe Empreſs ? 
Dem. Adviſe thee, Aaron, what is to be done, 


—_ 


Aaron, W hy, what a Caterwalling dolt thou keep ? 


And we will all ſubſcribe to thy advice : 
Savel 


—__ 
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' | a long-tongu'd babling Goſlip?, No; Lords, no : 


The Ocean ſwells not ſo as Aaron ſtorms:: 
But fay again, how many ſaw the Child'? 
'Nar ſe. ' Corneliathe Midwife, and my ſelf, 

And none elſe but the:delivered Empreſs. | 
Aaron. . The Empreſs, the Midwife, and your ſelf, 
Two may keep' Counlel,-: when the thirds away: 
Goto the Empreſs, tell; her, this 1-faid;: [He k:l!s her, 

Week, week), ſocries a Pig prepar*dto;th? Spit. | 
Dem. What meant thou, Aaron ? 6] 
Wherefore did*ſt thow this 2. bp dt gti . 
Aaron. O Lord, :;Sir, *tis2a deed-of Policy: 
Shall ſhe live to betray this Guilt ofours? 1 _- 


And now beit known.ro you-my full intent. - 0% 

Not far, one Mulzeus, my Country-man, | 

| His Wife but yeſternight was brought to:Bed, my 

His Child is like to her, fair as.you are :' | 

Gopack with: him,- andgive:the Mother Gold, ; 

And'tell them-bothsthe circumſtance of all, | 

And how by this their Ghild ſhall be adyanc*d, 

And be receivedforthe Emperout?s Heir, 

And ſubſtituced. in the) place of mine, _ 

To-calm this tempeſt;whirling/in the Cpurt, 

And let the Emperour dandle him-for his own. 

| Hark ye, Lords, ye ſee] have given her Phylſick, 

| And you muſt neegds:-betow her Funeral, 1 3&8 1 

{ The Fields are near, and-you are gallant, Grooms : >. 

This done, ſee that: you take nolonger Days _ 1! 

| But ſend the Midwife preſently to me. R ig2 | 

{ The Midwife and'the-Nyrſe-well made, away, ; . ff 

| Then let the Ladies tattle what they pleaſe. Jy 
Chi. Aaron, 1 ſee thou wilt not truſt the Air with ſecrets. 
Dem, For this care of Tamora, 

Fer ſelf, and hers are highly bound to thee. [Exennt . 
Aaron. Now to the Gorhs, as ſwift as Swallow flies, 

There to diſpoſe this treaſure in mine Arms, 

And ſecrethy to greet the Empreſs Friends : 

Come on you thick-lipt-ſlave, Ple bear you hence, 

| For it is you that puts us to our ſhifts : 

le make you feed on Berries, and on Roots, 

And feed on Curds, and W hay, and ſuck the Goat, 

And Cabin in a Cave, and bring you up 

Tobea Warriour, and command a Camp. 


_ 


[ Exit. 


Enter Titus, old Marcus, young Lucius, . ard other Gentle- 
men with Bows, and Titus bears the Arrows with Letters 
on the end of them. 


Tit. Come, Marcus, come Kinſmen, this 1s the way. 

Sir Boy, now Ict me ſee your Archery, | 
Look ye draw home enough, and ?tis there ſtraight : 
Terras Aſtrea reliquit, be you remembred, /Aarcus, 
She's gone, ſhe's fled, Sirs, take you to your TI cols, 
You, Coulins, ſhall go found the Ocean : 
And caſt your Nets, haply you may find her in the Sea, 
Yet thcre?s as little Jultice as at Land: 
No Prblizs and Ser;pronins, you mult do it, 
*Tis you muſt dig with Mattock and with Spade, 
And pierce the inmolt Center of the Earth : 
| Then when you come to Plury?s Region, 
; I pray you to deliver him this Petition; 
' Tell him it is for Juſtice, and for Aid, 
| Aid that 1: comes from old Azdronicrs, 
; dhaken with ſorrows In ungratctul Rome. 

Ah, Rowe! Will, well, 1 made thee miſcrable, 

C147 


/ 1:0 Lime } threw the Peoples Suitrages 


| | He rhinks-with ove in Heaven, or ſome where elſe : 


| No big-bon*d-men, fran*d-of the Cyclops dize, 


TT We will ſolicit Heaven, and move the Gods 


| 298 The Tragedy of Titus Andronicus. 
Save thou the Child, to we may all be ſafe. | On him that thus doth Tyrannize o're me. 
Aaron, Then fit we down, and let us all conſult. Go get you gone, and pray be careful all, 
My Son and 1 will have the wind of you : And leave you not a man of War unſearch'q, 
Keep there, now talk at pleaſure of your ſafety. This wicked Emperour may have ſhipt her hence, 
Dem. How many women ſaw this Child of his ? And Kinſmen then we may go pipe tor Juſtice. 
| Aaron. Why ſo; brave Lords,when we all joyn in league, | ar. O, Publius, is:not this a wavy cale 
l am a Lamb : bur if you brave the oor, To ſee thy Noble Uncle thus diſtract * 
The chafed Boar, the Mountain Lioneſs, Pub. Therefore, my Lord, it highly vs concerns, 


By Day and Night CVattend him carefully : ' 

And feed his humour kindly.as we may, + 

Till time beget ſome-careful remedy. | 
Mar. Kinſmey, his. Sqrrows are paſt remedy. 

Joyn with the Gorhs, and with revengeful W ar, 

Take wreak on:Rome far this lngratitude,: 

And Vengeance on the,Fraytor Serra. 

_ Tit.” Publens, how iow: 2: how now,/ my: Maſters 

| What bayeyou met with ber? - 47 + þ 

| _ P»b, No, my.good Lordy*but Plutofends you word 

If you will have revenge-from Hell, . you. ſhall ; 

Marry for, Juiticeſheis-ſg/imploy?d,- * 3 

So that perforce you mult-needs ſtay'a time, 
Tit. He doth me wrong'to feed me with delays, 

Ple dive into the burning.Lake below, + | 

And pull her out of Hcheron by the heels... | 

Marcus, we are but;Shrubs;*no Cedars we; : | 


But Metal, Marcus, Steeb tothe very-back,:., - - 
Yet'wrung with-wrongs-more than our: Backs can bear, 
And lith:there'sno;Juſtice inEarth nor: Hells. . 


To-ſend.down Juſtice for to:wreak our wrongs : 
Come to this Gear, you are a good Archer, Marcus, 
501977 214 Wort 1% [He gives them the Arrays, 

Ad Forem, thats for you :: here ad Apollonem, | 
Ad Maxtem, that's for myſelf, 
Here Boy, to Pallas, here to Mderenry, 
To Saturnzve, to Cains; not to Saturnine, 
You were as good to ſhoot: againſt the Wind: 
Toit, Boy, Marcus, looſe iwhen I bid : 
Of my word, I haye written to effect, 
There's not a God left unſolicited. .. 

Mar. Kinſmen, ſhoot all your ſhafts into the Court, 
We wil] attlift the Emperour:in his Pride. 

Tit, Now Maſters, draw,” Oh well ſaid, Zzcius - 
Good Boy in Yireos lap, give it Pallas. 

Mar. My Lord, I aim a Mile beyond the Moon. 
Your Letter is with 7-pzter by this. | | 
Tit, Ba, ha, Publius, Publius, what haſt thou done ? 

See, ſee, thou haſt ſhor off one of Taur«s's Horns. 
Mar. This was the ſport, my Lord, when Publius ſhot, 
The Bull being galPd, gave Aries ſach a knock, 
That down fell boththe Rams Horns in the Court, 
And who ſhould findthem but the Empreſs Villain: 
She laugh*d, and told the Moor he ſhould not chuſe 
But give them to his Maſter far a preſent. 
1:r. Why there it goes, God give your Lordſhip joy- 


Enter the Clown with a Basket and two Pidocons, 


Tit. News, News from Reaven. 
Aircus, the Polt is come. 
Sirrah, what tydings, have yon any Letters ? 
Snall I have Juſtice, what ſays Jupiter ? | 
Clow. Ko the Gibbet-maker, he ſays that he hath taken 
them down again, for the Man muſt not be hang'd till the 
next Week. — 
1{:;t, Tut, what ſays Jzpiter, I ask thee ? 
Clow. Alas, Sir, I know not Fupzter, 
[ never drank with him in all my Life. 
{it. Why Villain, art not thou the Carrier ? 
Clow. I, of my Pidgcons, Sir, nothing elle. 
Tit, Why, dit thou not come from Heaven ? 
Ciow, From Heaven ? Alas, Sir, I never came __ , 


_— 
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The Tragedy of Titus Andronicus. 


God forbid I ſhould be ſo bold to preſs to Heaven in my 
young days» Why Iam going with my Pidgeons to the 
Tribunal Plebs, to-take upa matter of brawl, betwixt 
nj Uncle, and one of che Emperials Men. | 

" "Mar. Whys'Sir, that is as fit ascan be to ſerve for your 
oration, and let him deliver the Pidgeons to the Empe- 


rour from YOU. oY 
| Tit. -Tell me . can you 
perour with Grace ? 

Clow.Nay,truly, Sir, 


hae Sirrah; come hither, make no more ado, 

put give your Pidgeons to the Emperour. 

By me thou ſbalt-have Juſtice.at his Hands. 

gold, hold, mean while here?s Money for thy Charges. 

| [Give mea Pen and Ink. \..; -. ; 

cirrah, can you with a Grace 

' Chow. 1, Sir. 372-8 Albi: lod 1 : 

Tir, Fhea here is a Supplicatign-for you, and when you 

come to him; at. the firſt approach you mult; kneel, then 

ifs his Foot,thendever vp:your Pidgeons, and then look 

for your reward. Ple be at hand,Sir, ſee you do. it bravely. 

| Clow. 1 warrant; you, Sir; let me-alone, -{. 4/17 
Tit. Sirrah, haſt thou a Knife  Comelet me; 

fere, Marcus, fold-it in-the;Oration, ., 

For thou haſt made it like an humble Suppliant, 

4nd when thou haſt given it the Sygeroer, 

Knock at my. Door, and tell me what he ſays. 
Chow. Godibewith you, Sir, will. [me 

Tit. Come, 44arens, let us gos Publins follow me. | 7” 

ye PoE UCSF { Exeunt. 

Enter Emperous and Empreſs, and her (two Sons, the Emperour 

Sings che Arraws in his band, that Titus ſhot at him, 

Sat. W hy Lords, 1 Nat HMOS: 

What wrongs are theſe ? was ever ſeen 

kn Emperour'in-Rome thus over-born, . 

Troubled, confronted thus, and for the extent 

Of equal Juſtice, usd in ſuch contempt? | 

My Lords, ' you know the mightful Gods, 

(However theſe diſturbers of our Peace | 

Buz in the Peoples Ears) there nought hath paſt, 

ku; even with Law againſt the wilfulſ Sons 

Of old Andronicns. And what and if 

His Sorrows have ſa over-whelavd his Wits, 

$hall we be thus afflicted in his wreaks, 

His fits, his frenzy, and his bitterneſs ? 

And now he writes to Heayen for his redreſs. 

See, heres to'Fove, and this to Mercury, 

This to Apollo, this to the God of War : 

Sweet ſcrowls toflie about the ſtreets of Rome : 

What's this but Libelling againſt the Senate, 

And blazoning our injuſtice every where ? 

Agoodly humour, is it not, my Lords? 

As who wou!d ſay, in Rome no juſtice were. 

But if | live, his feigned Extaſies 

Shall be no ſhelter to theſe outrages : 

But heznd his ſhall know, that Juſtice lives 

In Saturnjaus health, whom if he ſleep, 

Hell ſo awake, as he in fury ſhall 

Cut off the proudlt Conſpirator that lives. 

Tam. My gracious Lord, my lovely Saturnine, 

Lord of my life, Commander of my thoughts, 

Calm thee, and bear the faults of Tiras age, 

Tt-cffects of Sorrow for his valiant Sons, 

Whoſe loſs hath pierc'd him deep, and ſcarrd his Heart z 

And rather comfort his diſtreſſzd plight, 

Than proſecute the meaneſt or the beſt 

For theſe contempts. Why thus ir ſhall become 

High witted 7 amora to gloſe with all : 

But Titus, I have touch'd thee to the quick, 

Thy life-blood on't : if Aaron now be wile, 

Thea is all ſafe, the Anchors in the Port. ' 

Enter Clown, 


deliver an Oration to the Em- 


1 could never ſay Grace in all my 


deliver aSupplication ? 


ſee it. 


F* 


| 


Sat. Go, take him away, and hang 
Clow. How much Money muſt 1 have ? 
Tam, Come, Sirrah, thou muſt be hang?d. 


Neck to a fair end. 
Sat., Deſpightful and intolerable wrongs, 
Shall I endure this Monſtrous Villany ? 


Go, drag the Villain hither by the Hair, 


| Emer Nuntius Amilivs. 
Sat, What News'with thee, e/£milens ? 


Of-High reſolved men, bent to the ſpoyl 
They. hither march ainain; u 

Of Lucius, Son to old Arnaronicus : 
| Who threats in conrte of this revenge to do. 
As much as ever Coriolanns did. ' 


Theſe tydings nip me, and1 hang the head 


I, now begin our ſorrqws to approach, 
*Tis he the common mp loye ſo much, 
My ſelf hath often heard them ſay, _. 
(WhenlT have walked like a private man) 
That Znc4zs baniſhment-was wrongfully, 


Sat, 1, but the, Citizens favour Lucius, 
And will revolt from me, to fuccour him. 
Tam. King, be thy thoughts imperious 
Is the Sun dim'd, that Gnats do flic in. it ? 

The Eagle ſuffers lictle Birds to-ling, 
And is not careful what they mean thereby, 
Knowing that with the ſhadow of his Wings, 
He can at pleaſure ſtint their melody. 

Even ſo may?lt thou, the giddy men of Rome ; 


I will enchant the old Ardromcns, 


| With words more ſweet, and yet more dangerous 


Than baits to fiſh, or honey ſtalks to ſheep, 
When as the one is wounded withthe bait, 
The other rotted with delicious Food. 
King. But he will not intreat his Son for us. 
Tam, If Tamora intreat him, then he wall, 
For I can ſmooth and fill his aged Ear 
With golden promiſes, that were his Heart 
Almoſt impregnable, his old ears deaf, 


Go thou before to our Emballadour, 
Say, that the Emperour requeſts a parly 
Of warlike Zucims, and appoint the meeting. . 


Andit he ſtand on Hoſtage for his ſafety, 


Emil. Your bidding ſhall I do effeCtually. 
Tam. Now will l to that old Azdronicus, 
And temper him with all the Art I have, 
To pluck proud Lucizs from the warlike Goths, 
And now, ſweet Emperour, be blith again, 
And bury all thy Fear in my Devices. 


How now, good Fellow, wouldſt thou ſpeak with us ? 


Clow. Yea forſooth, and your Miſterſhip be Emperial. 
Tam, Empreſs I am, but yonder ſits the Emperour. 
Clo. ?Tis he : Gad and Saint Stephen give you good-een, 

I have brought youa Letter, and a couple of Pidgeons here. 
[ FZereads the Letter, 


him-preſently. 


Clow, Hang'd? by*r Lady, then 1 have bronght up a 


| know fram-whence this ſame device proceeds : 
May this be born ? As if his Trayterous Sons, 
That dy*d by Law-for Murther of our Brother, 
Have by my means been butcher*d wrongfully ? 
Nor: Age, nor Honour, ſhall ſhape priviledge : 

For this proud mock," Ple.be thy Slaughter-man : 
Sly frantick wretchz | that holp*{tro-make me great, 
[n hope thy felf ſhould govern Rome and me. 


eApil. Arm my Lords, Romie never had more cauſe, 
The Gorhs have gather*d head, atid with a Power: _ - 


the condut | ) 
Sat, 'Is warlike Excius General of the Goths ? - 


As Flowers with Froſt; or Graſsbeat down with 


And they have wiſh'd, thar Luvias were their Emperour, - | 
Tam, Why ſhquld you fear ? 1snot our City ſtrong? ... 


like thy Name. 


Then cheer thy ſpirit, for know, thou Emperour, 


Yet ſhould both Ear and Heart obey my Tongue. 


King. eAmilius, do this meſlage Honourably, 


Bid him demand what pledge will pleaſe him beſt, 


Sat. Then go ſucceſſantly and plead for him, 


. [Exit. 


Storms. | 


[Exz, 


ee eee eas 


_y 


- $0 


"y 


CU DEE TE TED 


<>JiN0 200% Þ:1: ofa ? [Gon of Black-night, abominable Deeds, 


The\Tragedy of Tiras Andronicus: \ 


619993  19hng?y 3! is | af area oranges 'Treafong. Villanies .'/ 
o-boog #07 2 GAA REI Lbs © ' \Ruthfultq hear, yet piteouſhy performNd,; . 
fl actopmbid Aitts OuUntus.. , | [And this ſhall all be bribed bye death. S) 
\ dvcari i) Unleſs thou:ſwear to mo my Chald ſhall live. 
ncias mich ar :4dechpbof Gothes, imith Drum and”. | - Zu. Telbon thymind,o13 104/11 
| - 2 9364 Soldiers, (1 ' |1 fay thy Child ſhall live. 
; Ln VEL HIRTIC potitch nn k 7 Aaron; Swear that he: fſhall;- and ther I will begin 
5; Zn. Approved Warriors, and ny: faithfulFriendss | Zy. Whoſhould I ſwear by 2 $938 __ 
I havereceived Letters from Great Romtzio '. | Thou believeſttid Godz vo) Diu 1 we hee 
'Which ſignifies'what hatethey-beattheir Emperour, + . | That granted, how can'ſt thou believe an Oath ? 
{And how deſirous of oor fight theyare,” -: ©} Aarov. Whavifil do notyras indeed do nor, 


4 33 nA IQ) 
Enter. 


_- 
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'Therefore; greatlgrds;be as your Titles witneſs, '''/ || Yet for I know thowarrRdigions,- cc. \ 
[Imperious agdimparient'of: your wrongs, '' ' '- | And haft athingwithinthezcalldConfrience, - 
And wherejnKome hath-done you any: ſcathe, _ - | With twetigyPbpith rricksarid:Ceremonics, / 
Lerhim make treble fatisfattion. | Which I have ſeen thee careful to obſerve: 
| Goth, Brave ſlip,\ſprung from the Great 4raronics;, | Therefore-Vivxgethy Oath; for that Eknow 
; Whoſe Namewasonceour Terror, nowour Comfort, *| An Idiot holds bis Bauble for a God, wi; 
| Whoſe high Exploits, and horiourable-Deeds,, - — | And keepsthe Oathy/iwhjctoby;chat God: he ſwears, 
[ngrateful Kone requiteswith foul contempt : . To that Pleiutge hinv:/ cherefore thou ſhalt vow 
'{ Be bold .in us, .wel} follow where thowlea&ſt, |} By: that ſame/Gody wharGod/foergit be 
Like ſtinging Bees. in hotteſt-Summers day, -_- | Thatithouadoreſt and" haſtin reverence, 
Led by their Maſter to'the flowred Fields - | Tofave my Boy,-nonriſh and bring himup, 
'And be:aveng?d on curſed: Famora, '' -* | Orelfe wilkdiſcovennonght'ts thee: | | - |, 
| Onn, Andas he faich, foſay we all with him. Lu, Even by my God fiwear tothee, 1 will; 
| Ls. 1 humbly thank him; -and'I thank you all. _ * Aaron, Firſt knowthouy! is 2! 1 et 
'But who comes here let by:a laſfty 'Gorth? | 4:4 | ['Tbegot him on-thy"Empreſs, : 1. [111 1 
j : 2M 31G Os | £4. Oh moſt infatiate yxurious/Woman!' / 
Enter a Goth leading Aaron with his' Child in his arms, «\ | Aaron, Tut, Lucius, this was but; a deed of Charity, 
| REL ; 4 |. 5.4] To thatwhich/thowihalt bearof me anon, 
Goth. Renowndd Eucivs, from our Troops 1 ffraid* _ |* Twas her two Sons that murdered Baſſianc, 
cS__— +1» y <rfT . . ; ” » ; 
To gaze upon a ruinous Monaſtery, " They.cur-thy:-Siſters Tongues aiid Raviſht her, . 
And as+earneſtly did fix mine Eye | . + + | Andcut herflands 6fff-andtrimm'd her as thou ſaw, 
; Upon the waſted building, ſuddenly © '| £#. Ohdeteſtable Villain”. - -— 
I heard a Child cry underneath a'wall: '- ' _ | CalPR thou that trimming? to + 
I made untothe noiſe, when ſoon I heard, - w_ * Aaron. Why ſhe mcodatar, and cut,'and trimm'd, 
The crying Babe controlPd with this diſcourſe : - + _.| And twas trint ſport for them that had the doingof it. 
Peace, Tawny Slave, half me, and half thy Dam, : Lu. Oh barbarous beaſtly Vilkins like thy ſelf ! 
Did not thy Hue bewray whoſe Brat thou'arf, Aaron, Indeed, I was their Tutor to inſtruct them, 
Had Nature lent thee but thy Mothers look, Thar Codding Spirit had theyfrom their Mother, 
Villain, thou might*lt have been an Emperour. As ſureaCard; as ever won the Sct : 
But whzre the Bull and Cow are both Milk-white, That bloody mind I think-they learn'd of me, 
They never do begert a Cole-black Calf. As true a Dog as ever fought at Head. 
Peace, Villain, peace, (even thus he rates the Babe) Well, let my Deeds be witneſs of my worth: 
For 1 mult bear thee to-a truſty Goth, . | I train'd thy Brethren to that guileful Hole, 
W ho when he knows thou art the Empreſs Babe, Where the dead Corps.of Baſſtanus lay : 
Will hold thce dear]y for thy Mothers-ſake. [ wrote the Letter that thy Farther found, 
With this, my Weapon drawnlT ruſht upon him, And hid the Gold within the Letter mention'd. 
Surpriz'd him ſaddenly, and brought him hither, Confederate with the Queen, and her two Sons, 
To uſe, as yon think needful of the Man. And what not done that thou haſt cauſe torue, 
Ln. Oh worthy Goth, this is the incarnate Devil, Wherein I had no ſtroke of Miſchief in it. 
That robb*d Azdronicus of his good hand : [ plaid the Cheater for thy Fathers hand, 
This is the Pcarl that pleas?d your Empreſs's Eye, And when I had it, drew my ſelf apart, 
And here*s the baſe Fruit of his burning Luſt. And almoſt broke my Heart with extream laugiter. 
Say, wall-cyd Slave, whither would'lt thou convey I priced me throuyh the Crevice of a Wall, 
Fhis growing Image of thy Fiend-like Face ? When for his Hand, he had his two Sons Heads, 
Why doſt nor ſpeak ? what deaf? no! Nota word ? Beheld his Tears, and laugh*d fo heartily, - 
A HBalicr, Souldicrs, hang him on this Tree, That both mine Eyes were rainy like to his : 
And by his fide Ins Fruit of Baſtardy. And when I told the Emprels of this ſport, 

Azron, Touch not the Boy, he is of Royal blood. She 1wooned ;almoit at my pleaſing tale, 

/.u, oo like th: Syre for ever being good. | And for my tydings; gave we twenry kitles, K 
 Fi:tt havg the Child, that he may ſee it ſprall, Goth. What canlſt thou ſay all this, and never vii 
| Aljight t& vex the Fathers Soul withal. Aaron, 1, likea black -ifog, as the ſaving is. 

' Amxm. Getmea Ladder, Lucius, fave the Child, £1. Art thou not forty. for thete hainous 4ects ? 
And bear it from meto the Emprels: Aaron, I, that] had not done a thoutznd 
' if racu do This, Ple ſhew thee wondrous things, EVEN now I curie the day, and yer | think 
That highly may 2dvantiage th:e to hear 3 rew Come within the compats of my Curls, 
(fihon wit nor, befall what may befall, \Wheretn 1 did not ſome Notorious !!t, 
oe ſpeak no more : but Vengeance rot you all, As kill a Man, orelſ deviſe his dcath 
and if 1t pleaſe m?2, which thou ſpcak2lt | Raviin a Maid, or plot the way to do it, = 
2!1 five, ard] will fee it Nourinvd. | Accuſcilome innocent; ant forfweoar my 1. 
iifir nlcaſe thee ? why allure thee, Licius, ! Set deadly Enmicy between wo Frieng. 
264! ro hear whor 1 ſhall ſpeak 2 | Make poor Mens Catrle break their Nec: 
I Rapes, 2nd Maſlacres, | SCT FICE ON Barns ar.cl + 
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"The Tragedy 4 of Titus Andronicus. 3OI 
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; And bid the Owners quench them with-thei 
| oft have rao dead men from their Grants; ; | There's nar a hollow Care or lurking place, 
And fet thegvupriz brat their dear Friends Doors; wW her CT alc, 
Eyen when their:forrow almoſt was forgot, ? C ere bloody Murther or detelted Rape, 
| And on;their Skins,/'as0n ihic Banque of Trove, Fro couch for fear, but I will find themour, 
| Have with my Knife carved in Roman Letters D "6 in-their Ears tell them my dreadful Name, 
| Let not yaorſorrow'dye;) though I am dead. ) | Revenge, which makes the foul Offenders quake. 
| Tat, 1 have done's thouſand dreadful things 1:1. Art thon Revenge? andart thoufent 
1 Fo 1 4 asone would kill a Fly, '-- , | TRIOA a prong ro mn Enemies ?;: 1 cop 
£4] ing grieves:me'hearti am, therefore come. down'and we 
; But that'1 m_— do ten th wely comptgy ts | SF Do me'fome Service; ©re 1 oy ——_ = 
| + nn Bring:down'the'Devil, for -heimuſt not.dye' | N y thy ſide where Rape and Murder ſtands 
| $o ſweet a death, asHanging, preſently. ye I Aa pare ſome ſurance that rhou art: Revenge 
_ | / Aaron. If there:be.-Devils, woult't were a- Devil + TEA id Them, Or tear theagomdhy: Chardon Wheels 
| | T o live;and burn 1g everlaſting: Fire; - - 4 ay lars Lle come and-be- thy Waggoner, . . 
| 1 wight have youri company in Hell, | | And whirlalong: with thee;abourt the Globes. 
en, mos | nh pr as ack Jer 
whey Mouth, and lethim ſpeak no more. | And find a. Murder:irtheir coroawgmc | 
' Enter Ramilins: |-05 And when ton is Joatien with: their Head, | 
KD i Lord, th Macy is a Meſſenger: from Rome - | Trot Free ona; Seda = 
ro I 
—_ {92 4p 5 ei roy {voor | Even from Hyperiai”3 tifingrin deplongyn. MI, 
I ES chetaevin thay Anne 3 _ Util his very downfali/im theiSea. 1:2; 2Þrl eb1ons ASE, 
1. Ami 5 Lord Zaede, -anid; you Princes of the Goth - thou der) Rapinzms Marc | iT FN ned 
| The Roman Em r'greets youll by-rite, " wh | So thou roy Rapineand:Murder-there-: Wot cs) 
| andfor-beun een, | . Theſe are.my Miniſters, andfyoids with na 
[Murs Fart tannge —_— oe - 3 fi «. Arechey thy thy Kilſtrs, mnt, —_ 
Willing RR 7. 3 ok rags Rapin anc therefdre:c 4 gs $5 \ 
| Andes they ſhall ll bes reg won paper” ar delivered.” : "ey Caule they take vengeance:of-fuch ki Wk pb if 
| Goth, Whar ſays. our; General? 1: Fo: |. , = Gree OS, 
| Lu. e/Emilins, let the Emperour give his Pled =, - IN Wy 
ba og /andl wy Uncle Mares,” g On ER en not 
we will.come:: try OY 7 'Revenge,:nowidoi I come t ; ava 
dons 65 Op _ ; Tfos | And, 3f one Arms inbemaamn Al T4 
; a \Tamoia, ard ber tiv Son Bf _ | * | Tam: Tok "This long wie yl Eo -if 
an, Thus in this ſtra pos t.ere xlobehch _——_— +=a64, ad 
[i uifoncomce vitir tub erens fe rbllimets - | Joouphold, and Nee nes to OY 
an ſay, ER ſent from below, - | | Fong | ro nOWbe froay ms OH NE -. "It 
|To joyn with him and ri 4 L ing credulous. in-thi $ == 2 28 1 
reg ror beinows Wrong, i |Ple makebim = = l 
To rumigate ſtrange Plots of dire Aevedes, And whiPf1 at a, 31 vt + 
Tell bio! Revengeis come to joyn with him, - | Ple find ſome.cunning:PraticeguiotHa EY 
| And work Confolitn-o0 his Eneuvies. To ſcatter and diſperſethe giddy. Goths,-. 7 
They krock,, and Titus opens bis Study Door. Orar the leaſt, make them his Enemies: 
Tit. Who doth.moleſt 'my Contemplarion ? See here he comes, and Binuſt. pla play my * Thea 
ls it your trick to! make me ope the Door, _ Tit. Long have l been forlorn, andal} "qe fe 
| That ſo: my ſad Decrees may fly awa \ | Welcome, dread Fury, tomy woful Houſe _ 
And all my Study-be to.no effect ? & Rapine/'and Murther,"you are: melodie 
| You are deceiv?d, for what I mean to do | How like the Empreſs,” and:her-Sons you ar 
See here in bloody Lines ive fer down - Well are you fitted, had you but a Moor: ny 
| And what is written fhall be executed. | | Could notall Hell afford: you ſuch a Devil? - 
Tam, Titus, 1am come to talk with thee. For well I wote the Empreſs never wa 
Fe: Nonotaword:: how can 1 grace my talk, ' 2 But in her Company there is'a Moor ; #7 
Wanting a Hand togiveit Action ? y alk And would you. repreſent our Queen weight 
Thou haſt the odds of me, therefore no m [t. were. convenicgg you had ſuch a Devil - 
Taw, If thow did know:me ore. But welcome as re. what ſhall we do? 
| Thou wonld'it talk with me. ) | Tam. What wouldſt thow have us do nd 
Ti, lam not'mad, . I know thee well Dem, Shew mea Murtherer, Ple deal "jj 
Witneſs this atenied ſtump enough, Chir. Shew mea Villain, that h = _ _ 
ny ee Crimfoh lines, ay . _—_ to be reveng'd on ue __ . 
Itneſs theſe Trenc am, yew Mme 
Witack the tyring tne W> —-_ = care, | And 1 will be ern arr pro ene gags "'. 
Witneſs foo chart know: bf ir key - Tit. Look round about the wicked ſtr f R 
or our proud Empreſs, mighty Tamora : And when thou finOſt a;Man that?s 11} ers Pk 
' T. ot thy coming for my other Hand ? | | Good Murder, ſtab him, he's a Martherer: _- 
: os, Ms: Lemmon Fa Go thou with him, and when it is thy ha 
le is thy Enemy, ard 1 thy Frien q ora, To find another that is like to thee CO” 
am Revenge, ſent from the infernal Kingd Good Rapine, ſtab him, heis a Raviſher. 
nr the enawing Vulture of thy mi rp om, Go thou with them, and i in the Emper C 
= working wreakful vengeance on thy F es: | There is a Queen attended by a Moor TO 
—_ down and-welcome me to this worlds light, Well may?ſt rhou know her by thy ewn proportion 
ner with me of Murder and of Death, , F ths rand Rr | 
_ pray thee do on them fome violent death, 
_ *D They 


| 302 The: Tragedy of Titus Andronicus; 


They have been violent tome-and mine.. | W hat woyld you-ſay, if 1 ſhould let you ſpeak? © 


Ai 7, —_ 


Tam. Well haſt thou leſſon*d'us, this ſhall we do... | Villains, for ſhame you.could-not..beg-for Grace. 
| But would it pleaſe'thee, good Anaronicus, ; | Heark Wretches, how I-mean to Martyr you, 
To ſend for Lzcms thy thrice valiant Son, | This one Hand yetiis left-to cut your Throats, 
'\ Who leads towards Rome a Band of Warlike Goths, *- || WhiPlt that Zavinia”rween her itumpsdoth hold, 
| And bid himcome and Banquet at thy:Houſe. .{] T he Baſon thatreceives-your guilty Blobd. 


You know your Mother meansto feaſt with me, 
And calls her ſelf Revenge, and'thinksme mad. 
Heark Villains, I will grind your Bones to DuZ, 
And with your Blood aid it I'le makea Paſte, 


| Whemheis here, evenatithy folemnFeaſt, 
11 will bring in the Empreſs and ther: Sons, 
The Empermir-hinſelf, and albthy Foes, 
And at thymiercyhalbthey ſtoop and kneel, | 
And on them'ſhalt thou:eaſe thy angry:heart : And of the Paſte aCoffi-will-L rear, 
W hat ſays. ex3 to this devites. — -- | And maketwo Paltiesof your ſhameful heads, 
1-101 1] 10i1Enter. Marcus.!:'-: - And bid that Strumpetyyour unhallowed Dam, 
Tir. Marcus, my Brother, ?tisſad Terms calls, {| Like tothe Earth ſwallow her 'own Increaſe. 
Go, gentle Marcus,” to thy Nephew iLucins, { This 1s the Feaſt thatl have bid her 20s: 


!] Thou ſhalt enquire him out among the Goths, |»... | {| And this the Banquet the ſhall ſarfeit;on, 
| | 


- eerie a6 


'| Bid him repair rome, and bring: with him | For worſe than-Phxlomel you us'd-my Danghter 
;| Some of hs chiefeſt Princes of the Gorhs, | | And worſe than Progne, I will be-reveng'd, 4 


| Bid him encampihis Souldierswherethey are, | | And now prepare your Throats : 'Lavimd come, 

| Tell him the Emperour and the:Empreſs toy: - -.\. | Receive the Blood, and when that they are dead 
| Feaſts at my Houſe; and heſhall with them 3/7! || Let me gogrind their Bones to: Powder! fimall, 
| This do thou for miy-love, andſoikthim,  - © + | And with this hateful Liquor temper1it; 
|} As he regards his aged Fathers lafe;* 7 211 | And in that Paſte let their wild headsbe bak'd. 

'{ Afar. This will:1-do, and'ſoon return again. | [Exit.| Come," come, bexyery oneofficions , -. 

' Tam. Now wittthence about thy-buſineſs, / - | Lo make this Banquet, which'l wiſh-might prove | 
FAnd.take'my Miniſters along with me. - : - +7 . - | Moreſtcrn and bloody thanthe CentaursFealſt. | 
'' Tit. Nay,/nay,. tet Rape and:Murder ſtay with me, . | 4 016 197 2 Ge ents their Throgs, 
;| Or elſe Plecallmy Brother back:again, .. 1] So now bring themin, ifor Ple play-the: Cook, 
i And cleave:tonbrrevenge but Twins.  , ; 4. | 1” || And ſee them ready ?gainſt the Mother:comes. . | Exext, 
\ - Tam. WhatHay:you, Boys, will. you bide with hbith, | 317 ortien | | 
| Whiles I go tellmy Lord, the Emperour, 1g | Enter Lucius, Marcus, /a#d" the Goths. 
'{ How I have govern*dour determined jeſt ? :: 7: 2 e233 Toh 2412 100532307 S4f3 35) | 
| Yield to his humour, ſmooth and ſpeak him fair, - | _ £#c. Uncle Marcus, fince tis my Fathers thind 
| And tarry with him till1 turn again. | That i repair to Rome, l-am content. : -: 


Tit. I know them all, though they ſuppoſe me mad, | Goth, And ours with thine, betal what Fortune will, : 
And will o're-reach them in their .own deviſes, £Zxc. Good Uncle, take you in this barbarous Mw, 


| A pair of curſed Hell-hounds, 'and their Dam. + * This Ravenous Tiger, this accurſed Devil, 
| Dem. Madam, depart at pleaſure, leave us here. Let him receive-no ſuſtenance, fetter him, 
i . Tam. Farewel, Andronicus, Revenge now goes | Till he bebrought unto the Emperours Face, 
| Tolay a Complot to betray thy Foes. - {| For teſtimony of his foul _ 
Tir. I know thou doſt, and ſweet Revenge, farewel. And ſee the Ambuſh of our Friends be ſtrong, 


Chi. Tell us, Old Man, how ſhall we be-employ*d * [. fear the Emperour means no good tous. 


i Tir. Tur, I have work enough for you to-do, Aaron. -Some Devil whiſper Curfes:in my Ear, 
| Publixs come hither, Cains, and Valentine. And prompt me, that my Tongue may utter forth 
Pub. W hat is your will? The Venemous Malice of my ſwelling Hearr. 
Tix. Know you theſe two? #* | Luc. Away, Inhumane Dog, Unhallowed Slave, 
Pub. The Empreſs Sons - Sirs, help our Uncle, to convey him in, [ Flow, 
6 -} I take them, Chiron, Demetrius. 'The Trumpets ſhew the Emperour is at hand. 
[ET R4g ! 7T:t. Fie, Publias, fie, thou art too much deceiy*d, | 
| S812: 6 i The one is Murder, Rape is the other's Name, «| Sound Trumpets, Enter Emperour and Empreſs, with 
i AETy % #2 : j And therefore bind them, gentle Publius, Tribunes and others. 
T's; | | Caius, and Yalentme, lay handson them, : -” 
6 FEAR b ltd 14 ; Oft have you hcard me wiſh for ſuch an hour, Sat, What hath the Firmament more Suns ry Ne: 
il. T8 U10EE | | And now [ find it, therefore bind them ſure. Luc, W hat boots it thee to call thy ſelf a Sun : 
W000 TE it Chi, Villains, forbear, we are the Empreſs Sons. Mar, Komes Emperour and Nephew break the Parly, 
REAL | 7«b. And therefore do we, what weggre commanded. | Theſe Quarrels mult be quietly debated, 
lþ a: io IWR” Stop cloſe their Mouths, let them not ſpeak a word. The Fealt is ready which the careful 7:rws 
4 {1008 "#7 5: { Is he ſure bound ? look that ye bind them faſt. [Exenrr. | Hath ordained to an honourable end, A 
f ho zl FH IH | : | = For Peace, for Love, for League, and good to _ : 
; TR kf i 74 ; Emntcy Titus Andronicus with 4 Knife, and Lavinia with Pleaſe you therefore draw nigh and take your _—_— 
a Ag *Þ T: a Baſon, Sarur, Marcus, we will. [ Hoboys, 
he: Ny wr Tit, Come, come, Lavinia, look, thy Foes are baund | 4 Table brought in. Enter Titus like 4 Cook, placing the 
34; FO Sirs, ſtop their Mouths, let them not ſpeak to me, meat on the Table, and Lavinia with a Veil over ber Fate. 
uf Bur ler them hear what fearful words | utter. | 
| Oh Villains, Chiron, and Demetrius, Titus, Welcome, my gracious Lord, 
p | Here ſtands the Spring whom you have ſtain*d with Mud, | Wclcome, Dread Queen, | 
gd | I ms codiy Summer with your Winter mixt, Wclcome, ye Warlike Goths, welcome Zucus, 
| ; You £114 her Husband, and for that vile fault, And welcome all : although rhe cheer be poor, | 
' I wo of her Brothers were condemn'd to death, Twill fill your Stomachs, pleaſe you eat of it. | 
' My Hand cur off, and made a merry jcit, $4, Why art thou thus attir®d, Ardromens f | 
{ Both her ſweet Hands, her Tongue, and that more dear Tit. Becauſe I wou!d be jure to have all well, 
' Phan Hands or Longue, her ſpotleſs Chaſtity, To entertain your Righneſs, and your Emprels. 
(lniinane 3 raitors, you conflrain'd and forc'd. Tam. Weare bcholding to you, good Aaron Tit, 
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 -| And with thy ſhame thy Fathers ſorrow dye. 


Eating the Fleſh that ſhe her ſelf hath bred. 


There's meed for meed, death for a deadly deed. 


The Tragedy of Titus Adronicus. 


"” >” — 


1 Tir. And if your Highneſs knew my Heart, you were : 
My Lord, the Emperour, reſolve me this, | 
Was it well done of raſh Yirgenins, 
| Toflay his Daughter with his own Right-hand, 
Becauſe ſhe was enforc'd, ſtain'd, and deflour?d ? 
Satur. It was, Andronicas, 
Tir-" Your Reaſon, Mighty Lord ? _ 
Sat. Becauſethe Girl ſhould nor ſurvive her ſhame, 
And by her preſence ſtil, renew his ſorrows. | 
Tit. A Reaſon mighty, ſtrong, and effectual, 
Apattern, preſident, and lively warrant, _ 
For me (moſt wretched) to perform the like : - - 
Dye, dye, Lavinia, and thy ſhame with thee, 


[ He kills her. 


Sat. What haſt thou done, unnatural and unkind ? 
Tit. KilPd her for whom my tears have made me blind. 
I am as woful as YV:rgininus was, 
And have a thouſand times more cauſe than he. - 
Sat, What, was ſhe raviſht ? tell, who did the deed ? 
Tit. WiPt pleaſe you cat, 
Wipc pleaſe your Highggls tced ? 
Tam, Why haſt thouMain thine onely Daughter thus : 
Tit. Not 1, *twas Chiron and Demetrius. 
They raviſſither, and cut away her Tongue, 
'And they, *twas they, that did her all this wrong; 
Sat, Go fetch them hither to us preſently. : 
Tit, Why there they are both, baked in that Pye, 
Whereof their Mother daintily hath ted, | 


[Tis true, ?ci irncſs my Knives ſharp point. 

'Tis _ s true, witneſs my — 4 = ares 
Sat... Dye, frantick-wretch, for this accurſed deed. 
Lec. Can the Sons Eyes, behold his Father bleed ? 


Mar. You ſad-fac?d Men, People, and Sons of Rome, 
By uprore ſever®d like a flight of Fowl, 

Scatier?d by winds and high tempeſtuous gults, 

Oh let me teach you how, to knit again | 


| Speak, Komans, ſpeak, and if you'fay we ſhall, 


_..| And bring our Emperour gently in thy Hand, 


| And hither hale that misbelieving Adoor, 
] To be adjudg*d ſome direful ſlaughtering death, 


To beg relief among Rome?s Enemics, 

Who drown their enmity in my true Tears, 

And op'd their Arms to imbrace me as a Friend : 

And 1 am turn'd forth, be it known to you, 

That have preſery*d her welfare in my Blood, 

And from her boſom took the Enemies point, 

Sheathing the Steel in my adventrous Body, 

Alas, you know, I amno Vaunter, 1, 

My icars can witneſs, dumbalthough they are, 

That my report is jult and full of truth: 

But ſoft, methinks I do digreſs too much, 

Citing my worthleſs praiſe: Oh pardon me, 

For when no Friends are by, Men praiſe themſelves. 

Aar. Now is my turn to ſpeak: Behold this Child 

Of this was Tamora delivered, : 
The iſſue of an Irreligious 44or, 

Chief Architect and plotter of theſe woes, 

The Villain isalive in Tirz#9s Houſe, 

And as he is, to witneſs this is true. h 

Now judge what cauſe had 7zrzs to revenge 
Theſe wrongs, unſpeakable, palt Patience, 
Or more than any living man could bear, 
Now you have heard the truth, what ſay you, Romans ? + 
Have we done ought amiſs ? ſhew us. wherein | 
And fromthe place wiere- you behold us mow, 
The poor remainder of Andronicus, 
Will Hand in Hand all headlong caſt us down, 
And on the ragged Stones beat forth our Brains, 
And make a mutual cloſure of our Houſe ; 


Lo Hand in Hand Zzcims and 1] will fall. .. 
Emil, Core, come, thou reveren'd Man of Rome, © 


Lucius our Emperour : For well I know, 

The common voice do cry, it ſhall be ſo. 

Mar. Lucius, all hail, Komes Royal Emperour, 
Go, gointo Old Tieus's ſorrowful Houſe, 


————— 


This ſcattred Corn into one mutual Sheaf, 

Thoſe broken limbs again into one Body. ® 

' Goth. Let Rome her ſelf be baneunto her ſelf, © © 
And ſhe whom mighty Kingdoms curtſiie to, 

Like a forlorn and deſperate caſtaway, 

Do ſhameful execution on her ſelf. | 

Mar. But if my froſty ſigns and chaps of age, 
Grave 'W itneſles of true experience, 

Cannot induce you to attend my words, 

Speak, Rome?s dear friend, agerlt our Anceſtor, 
When with his Solemn Tongue he did diſcourſe 

To Love-ſick Didoes ſad attending Ear, 

The ſtory of that baleful burning Night, 

When ſubtile Greeks ſurpriz'd King Priams Troy: 
Tel us what S:z02 hath bewitch*d our Ears, 

Or who hath bronght the fatal Engine in, 

That gives our Troy, our Rome the civil wound. 

My Heart is not compact of Flint nor Steel, 

Nor can 1 utter all our bitter grief, 

But floods of Tears will drown my Oratory, 

And break my very utterance, even m the time 
When it ſhould move you to attend me molt, 
Lending your kind Hand, Commiſeration. 

Hcre-is a Captain, let him tell the Tale. 
Your Hearts will throb and weep to hear him ſpeak. 
Luc. This Noble Auditory, be it known to you, 
That curſed Chiron and Demetrius 

Were they that murdred our Emperonrs Brother, 
And they it were that raviſhed our Siſter, 

For their fell faults our Brothers were Beheaded, 
Our Fathers tears deſpisd, and baſely couzen*d 

Of that true Hand, that fought Rome?s Quarrel out, 
And ſent her Enemies unto the Grave. 

Laſtly, my ſelf unkindly baniſhed, 

The Gates ſhut on me, and turn'd weeping out, 


Lucius, all hail to Rome*s gracious Governour. 


- Friends ſhould aſſociate Friends, in Grief and Woe ; 


As puniſhment *for his moſt wicked life. 


Luc.” Thanks, gentleRomans, may t govern fo, © - — 
To heal Romes harms, and wipe away her woe. . x 
But, gentle People, give me-aima-while, 

Fo Nature puts me to a heavy task : 

Stand all aloof, but, Uncle, draw you near 

To ſhed obſequious Tears upon this Trunk : 

Oh take this warm kiſs on thy pale cold Lips, 

Theſe ſorrowful drops upon thy Blood-ſtaind Face, 
The laſt true Duties of thy Noble Son. 

Mar. A tear for tear, and loving kiſs for kiſs, 

Thy Brother Marcus tenders on thy Lips ; 

O were the ſum of theſe that I ſhouldpay-- 

Countleſs and infinite, yet would I pay them. 

Luc. Come hither, Boy, come, come, and learn of us 
To melt in ſhowers : thy Grandſire lov*d thee well, 
Many a time he danc*d thee on his Knee: 

Sung thee alleep, his loving Breaft, thy Pillow : 

Many a matter hath he told to thee, 

Meet and agreeing with thine Infancy : 

In that reſpect then, like a loving Child, 

Shed yet ſome ſmall drops from thy tender Spring, 
Becauſe kind Nature doth. require ito: 


Bid him farewel, commit him to the Grave, 

Do him that kindneſs, and take leave of him. 

Boy. O Grandiire, Grandhre : even with all my Heart 

Would 1 were Dead, ſo youdid live again. | 

O Lord, I cannot ſpeak to him for weeping, 

My tears will choke me, if 1 ope my mouth. 

Romans. You ſad Andronici, have done with woes, 

Give ſentence on this execrable Wretch, 

'That hath been breeder of theſe dire events. 

Luc. Set him breaſt decp in Earth, and famiſh him : 
TUUU2 There 
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The Tragedy of 
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There let bim ſtand, id, ang rave, and; cry for Food : 
Pits hi 


If any one religyes,. 
For the oligng | 
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My Fat ather, and Lavittia, That forthwith 
Be cloſed in our Honſtolds Monument : 
As for that heynous phat, fc anora, 
 faneral Rit: anin mournful | Weeds, 
| No mourgful Be ſhall ring her Burial: 
But throw her forth to Beats and Birds of Prey : 
er Life was Beaſt- like, and devoid. ofpis.” 
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© Aﬀus Primus. 


| Scena Prima... 


*r. 


'14 


Emer Sampſon and Gregory, .9ih Sperds and Bucklers, 


e A 2 my wor dwel 6 carry Coals. | 

Gn * No, for then wo ſhould be-olliars. 
Tf Sapp. 1 mican, if webeincholer, welldray. 
k Greg. I, while you live, draw your Neck out 

0th? Collar. - Wok Ve ono ET an 
Sap, 1 ſtrike quickly, being mov'd. | 


S 4 4 : 
"44609 AT ALL" En 1 


. | Nay, astbeytdare. I will bite my 
p- "1-6 
| 


Ss $47 
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> SS EOS 
138% IKL# . 
Thumb 
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| | I bite my Thutgb;Sirs' OLSEN DS 


Greg. Doy 
Abra. Quarrel, 


Samy. A Dog'of the Houle of Mount ague moves me. 
Greg. To move; is to ſtir :andto be valiant, is to ſtand: 
Therefore, if thou art mov?d, thou runnlt away. | 
| Sap. A Dog of that Houſe ſhall move me to ſtand : 

11 will take the Wall of any * Man or Maid of Aduwrague”s. 


[to the Wall. 

Samp. True, and therefore Women, being-the weake 

Veſſels, are ever thruſt to-the'Wall : therefore'l will puſh 

Monntagnes Men from theWall, and thruſt his Maids to 

the Wall. > + | 

Greg. The Quarrel is between our Maſters , .and us 

| their Men. 

| Samp. *Tisall one, I will hew myſelf a Tyrant: when! 

[1 have fought*+with the Men, 1 will be civil with the 

| Maids, and cut/off their: Heads. _ | | 

Greg, The Heads of the Maids ? SY | 

Samp. 1, the Heads of the Maids, or their Maiden-heads, 

| Takeit in what ſenſe thou wilt. ; 

Greg, They muſt take it in ſenſe that feel it. 

Samp. Me they ſhall feelwhile Lam able to ſtand : 

And *tis known I am a-prefty plece of Fleſh. 

Greg. ?Tis well thou art-nort- Fiſh : if thou had?ſt,. thou 

| ha#'ſt been Poor Fohn, Drawthy Tool, here comes of 
the Houſe of the 2orntagues. 


Enter two other Servingmen. 


Samp, My naked weapon is out: quarrel, I will back thee. 
Gre, -How ? 'Turn thy back and run ? 

Samp. Fear-menot. 

Greg, No, marry : I fear thee. 

Samp. Let us take the Law of our ſides : lettherh begin. 
Gre, lwillfrown as1 paſs by,& let them take it as they liſt. 


Greg, That ſhews thee-weak, Slave, for the weakeſt g 


|| Or manageit to part theſe men 


Abra, You Lye. , | 
Sam, Draw if you be Men. Gregory, rethember_ th 


waſhing blow. 


L 
Sen. Part, .Fools, put up your. Swords, you Ryo] 
what you do. 
Emer Tybalt. 


7 39. What art thou drawn, among theſe heart] | 

Hinds ? Turn thee, .Bexvolso, look —_ death. = 
Sen, 1 do but keep the Peace, put up thy Sword , 

with me. 

Tyb. What draw, and talk of Peace ? I hate 

As 1 hate Hell, all Jdawnagues, and thee ; 

Have at thee, Coward. 


the word 
CFight. 
Enter three or four. Citizens with Clubs. 


Offic. Clubs, Bills, and Partiſans, ſtrike, beat themdown, 
Down with the Capalcrs, down with the Mountagues, 


Enter Old Capulet in his Gown, and his Wife, 


Cap. What noiſe is this ? Give me my long Sword, ho ? 
Wife...A Crutch, a Crutch: why call you fora Sword ? 
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Cap. A Sword, I fay : OIA Mountague is come, + 
NS.3 And} 
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The Tragedy of Romeo and Juliet. 


9 — 


| And Hourithes his Blade in ipight of me. | 


' 


I 


[ 


—_— —_ Pr—_— 


| 
| 
] 


Prophaners of this 
W1ll they not hear ?. 


If ever you diſturb our Streets again, \\ \ | 
{Your lives ſhall pay the forfeit of the Peace. 
For this Time all the TelF departaway: x 
You, Capwler, ſhall go along with me; 
| And, ountague, come you this afterhoon, 

To know our Father's pleaſure inthis caſe, 
To old Free-town, our common Judgment-place : 
| Once more, on-pain of death, ! all men depart. 


| Speak, Nephew, were you by when it began ? 


And yours, cloſe fighting ere I did approach; 

| drew-to part them, in the inſtant came 

The fiery T:balr, with his ſword prepar*d, 

W hich as he breattd defiance to my Ears, 

He ſwong about his Head, and cut the Winds, 
Who nothing hurt withall,* hiſsd himin ſcorn, 
While we were interchanging thruſts and-blows, 
Came more and more, and fought on part and part, 
Till the Prince came, who parted either part. 


| Right glad am I, he was not at this Fray. 


Pcer?d forth the golden window of the Eaſt, 


; So early walking did I ſee your Son 3 


Enter Old Mountagyue, and his Wife. 


Moun. Thou Villain, Capler. Hold me not, let me g0- 
2 Wife. Thou ſhalt got ſtir a foot to ſeek a Foe. 


green —— 
4 Enter Prince Exkales with his T' rain. 
i ; x? / : a - 
Prim, RebellioksSubjetts,' Enemies*to Peace, 


pur-ſtairted Steel, _ £4 


d of an Aijery,wor, / ED 
and Mountague, * : 38 
equiet of our Streets, | 0 


[Exeunt, 
Moun. W ho ſet this ancient Quarrel new abroach ? 


Ben. Here were the Servants of your adverſary, 


Wife. O where is Romeo, ſaw you him to day ? 
Ben, Madam, an hour before the worſhipp'd Sun 


A troubled mind drave me to walk abroad, 
W here underneath the grove of Sycamour, 
That Weſt-ward rooteth from this City ſide, 
Towards him 1 made, but he was ware of me, 
And ſtole into the Covert of the Wood ; 
[ meaſuring his Aﬀections by my own, _ 
W hich then moſt ſought, where moſt might not be found, 
Being one too many by my weary {clt, 
Purſued my Honour, not purſuing his, 
And gladly ſhun*d, who gladly fled from me. 
Mount, Many a morning hath he there been ſeen, 
With tears augmenting the fre{h morning Dew, 
Adding to Clouds, more Clouds with his deep ſighs, 
But all ſo ſoon as the all-cheering Sun, 
Should in the fartheit Ealt b&1n to draw 
The ſhady Curtains from Aurora's Bed, 
Away from light ſteals home my heavy Son, 
And private in his Chamber pens himſelf, 
Shutsup his Windows, locks fair Day-light out, 
And makes himſelf an artificial Night: 
Black and porrentous mult this humour prove, 
U:lefs good Connſel may the Cauſe remove. 
Bes., My Noble Uncle, do you know the Cauſe ? 
Ajan, | neither know it, nor can learn of him. 


But he his own affections Counſellor, 
4 Is to himſelf (I will not ſay how true) 
But to himſelf ſo ſecret and focloſe, 


.Ere he can hs his ſweet Leaves.to-the Air, | 


73” | We would as willingly give cuxe, as know. 


hat hoe, you Men, you Beaſts, | 

That quench the Fire of your pernicious Rage, 

Wich purple Fountains iſſuing from your Veins : 

On pain of Torture fram theſe bloody hands, 

Throw. your miſtemper*'d Weapons to the ground, 

And hear the Sera oh yo moved Prigce., . 

Three civil Broils, ,bri 

By thee, old Capulet 

Have thfice diſturb'd t of 

And made Yerona's ancient Citizens | 

Caſt by their grave beſeeming Ornaments, 
To-weild-old-Partizans,--in-hands as old,-- 

Cankred with Peace, to part your Cankred-hate, 


x 
1 Was that my Father that went hence ſo faſt ? 


| Being vext, a Sea nouriſhd with loving tears, 


Moun, Both my ſelf, and many other Friends, 


So far from ſounding and diſcovery, ' 
As is the bud bit with an envious worm, 


$ Beauty to theffame. . 


0 


Or dedicate 
Could we bu 


learn from whence his Sorrows grow, 
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idk fff 0 
ONE Enter "Romed.- © 


Ben. See where he comes, ſo pleaſe you ſtep aſide, 
Ple know his grievance, or be much deny?d. 
Aoun. 1 would thou wert fo happy by thy ſtay, 
To hear true Shrift. Come, Madam, let's away. [Exeyr. 
Ben. G60d'morrow, Couſin.” it. "Ta { 

* Rom, [s the day fo youtg?/ | 


Ben. But. new ſtrook nine.” . | 
Rom. . Ay me, ſad hours ſeem long: * 


Ben, It was, what ſadneſs lJengthens Romeo?s hours ? 
Ko. Not having that, which having, makes them ſhort, 
Ben. 'In love. © 

Rom, Out. 
'Ben;-Of-Love: CO Ron 

Rom. Out of her favour, where I am in Love. 

Ben. Alas that Loveſo gentle in his view, 
Should be fo Tyrannous and rough in orbof! 

Kom. Alas, that Love, 'whoſe view is muffled ſtill, © 
Should without Eyes, ſee path-ways to his will : | 
Where ſhall wedine ? O me : what fray was here? 
Yet tell me not, for I haye heard it all :. . 
Here's much to do with hate,- but morewith love : 
Why then, O brawling Love, O loving Hate, 
O any thing of nothing firſt create : 
O heavy lightneſs, ſerious Vanity, 
Miſhapen Chaos of well-ſeeming forms, 4 
Feather of Lead,' bright Smoke, cold Fire, ſick Health, 
Still-waking Sleep, that is not what it is : 
This Love feel I, that feel no Love in this. 
Dot thou not laugh ? | | 
Gen. No, Cour, I tather weep. 
Rom, Good Heart, at what ? 
Ben. At thy good Hearts oppreſſion. 

Rom. Why ſuch is loves tranſgreſlion. ji 
| Griefs of mine own lye heavy in my Breaſt 

W hich thou wilt propagate to have it preſt 
V Vith more of thine, this Love that thou haſt ſhewn, 
Doth add more grief to too much of mine own. 
Love is a ſmoke made of the fume of lighs, 
Being purg'd, a fire ſparling in Lovers Eyes, 


- > OI onroIEr > oe. 


VVhatis itelſe? amadneſs moſt diſcreet, 
A choaking gall, and a preſerving ſweet : 
Farewel my Couz. | 
Ben. Soft, I will go along. 
And if you leave me ſo, you do me wrong. 
Kom. But have loſt my ſelf,, I am not here, 
This is not Romeo, he?s ſome other where. 
Ben. Tell me in ſadneſs, who is that youove ? 
Rom, V Vhat ſhallI grone and tell thee ? 
Ben, Grone? why no : but ſacly tell me, who. 
Rom. Afick man in good ſadneſs makes his will : 
O, wordill urg'*d to one that is ſo ill : | 
In ſadneſs, Conſin, Ido lovea woman. : 
Ben. 1 aina*d ſo near, when 1 ſuppos*d you lov'd. 
Rom, Aright good Marks-man, and ſhe's fair I love. 
Ben, Aright fair mark, fair Couz, is ſoonelt hit. 
Rom, VVell in that hit you miſs, ſhe?l not be hit 
V Vith Cupids Arrow, ſhe hath Dzans wit : 
And in ſtrong proof of Chaſtity well arnvd * 


Py a9 , 3 mw co» at th. mnt in. 2u aa{f cms... wc ee ot...» cons 4. ao ood Es ans 


Bea. Have you importun'd him by any means ? 


From Loves weak childiſhBow, ſhe lives uncharm'd. ah; 
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he will nor. ſtay. the, Siege of Loving terms, | ri _ 7 | 
Nor bide tl? incotinter of aſlailing Eyes, yr Emer Benvolio, and Romeo. 
Nor ope her Lap to Saint-ſeducing Gold : 
0 ſhe is rich in Beauty, only poor — 
\ |That whet ſhe dies, with Beauty dies her ſtore. 
' Ben, Then ſhe hath ſworn, that ſhe will ſtil] live chaſte ? 
Rom. She hath, and in- that ſparing makes huge waſte ? 
For Beauty ſfarv*d with her ſeverity, 
Cats Beauty off from all poſterity. 
che is too fair, £00 wile, wiſely too fair, 
To merit bliſs by making me deſpair : | 
che hath forſworn to love, and in that Vow 
Dol live dead, that live to tell it now. 
* Ben, BeruPd by me, forget to think of her. 
; Rom... O teach me how I ſhould forpyt to think. 
\'FUTEGN 26S © 4 I48* *p > de j 
! Be, By giving liberty unto thine Eyes ; 


Examine other Beauties. 5 Os | ti 
fo,? Tis the way to call hers (exquiſite)in queſtion more. 


\ 


ing black, put us in mind they hide the fair : 
is Kken blind cannot forget 
The precious Treaſure of his Eye-ſight loſt : 
Shew mea Miſtreſs that is paſſing fair : - 
Whar doth her Beauty ſerve but as a Note, HED beef 5) Cams 
Where | may read who paſt that pailing fair. | 1... HereadsthelL 
 |Farewel, thou cawſt not teach me to forget. - Fn neur Martino,ang his Wife and 1 
'Ben.l'le pay that doctrine, or elſe die in debt. [Exennt.,|\ I. felm and his,; Sift 


pag, por that kiſs fair Ladies brows, 


ps . , 23 42 £64 #4 $1 £7 
vio, os jag Placentio, and 
../ | his Broth 


; 
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Roof Os POR SRPIG, | Wi 
Capu. Mountague is bound as well as I, ROMEO tio, gud bis Coufa T b 
In penalty alike, and tis not hard I think, a | ESL as ee KRIS 
[For Men ſo old as we to keep the Peace. ..._ 'F Afair Aſſembly, phither no 
Par. Of honourable reckning, are you both, -. SEE BD jive 4 i 
|knd pity ?tis you Liv?d at-odds ſolong:,  .  -+|* | 
But now, my. Lord, what ſay youto my ſuit ?. 
Cap. But ſaying o're what I have faid before, 


Emter Capulet, County Paris, | and the Clown. 


Z 


DE SOW} YER COBIT IG 1,4 | 


My Child is yet a ſtranger in the World, © 8) 1 NT WEFIETIES+ 
She hath not ſeen the change of fourteen years, .. Rok, Indeed 1 ſhould have askt you that before. |... ./ 
Let two more Summers wither in their pride, | ; Ser.” NowVletell' you without asking. My Maſter is 
Ere we may think her ripe to be a Bride. LIGETe thegreat rich Capulet, and if you be not of the houſe c 
Par. Younger than ſhe, are happy Mothers made. Mount agues, T pray come and cruſha cup of Wine. - Reſt 
Cap. And too ſoon marr*d are thoſe ſo early made: you meey: A OL a OCWES LExit, 
Earth up hath ſwallowed all my wp but ſhe, | Aer; At this ſame ancient Fealtof Capalers, 

She is the hopeful Lady of my Earth : ; Sups the fair Roſaline, whom thou.ſo loveſt : 

But wooe her, gentle Paris, get her Heart, With all the admired Beauties of Yerona, 

[My wilt to her conſent, is but a part, Go thither\, and with unattainted Eye, 

And ſhe agree, within her ſcope of choice, Compare her Face with ſome that I ſhall ſhew, 

Lies my conſent, and fair according voice : | And 1 will make thee thiak thy Swan a Crow, 

Thisnight I hold an old- accuſtonvd Fealt, Rom. When the devout Religion of mine Eye 

Whereto [ have invited many a Guelt, | - | Maintains ſuch falſe-hood, thenturn Tears to Fire ; 

Such as T love, and you among the ſtore, - And theſe who often drown'd could never die, 

One more, moſt welcome makes my number more : Tranſparent Hereticks be burnt for Liers. 

Atmy poor Houſe, look to behold this night, One fairer than my Love ! the all-ſceing Sun- 
Earth-treading Stars, that make dark Heaven light, Nee ſaw her Match, ſince firſt the World begun. 

Such comfort as do luſty young Men feel, Sen, Tur, tur, you ſaw her fair, none elſe being by, 
When well apparelPd Aprz! on the heel | Her ſelf poygd with her ſelf incither Eye : 

Oflimping Winter treads, even ſuch delight But in that Cryſtal ſcales, let there be weigh'd, 

Among freſh Female buds ſhall you this night | Your Ladies love againſt ſome other Maid, 

Inherit at my Houſe : hear all, all ſee: | That I will ſhew you, ſhining at this Feaſt, 

And like her moſt, whoſe merit moſt ſhall be : And ſhel11 ſhew ſcant well, that now ſhews beſt. 

Which one more view, of many, mine being one, Rom. Ile go along, no ſuch ſight tobe ſhewn, 

May ſtand in number, though in reck*ning none. But to rejoice in ſplendor of mine own. 

Come, go with me : go, firrah, trudge about, 
Through fair Verona, find thoſe Perſons out, Enter Capulet's Wife, and Nurſe. 
Whoſe Names are written there, and to them ſay, | 
My Houſe and Welcome, on their pleaſure ſtay. [Exzt. Wife.Nurſe,where*s my Daughter ? call her forth to me, 
_ Ser, Find them out whoſe Names are written. Here it | MVurſe. Now by my Maiden-head, art twelve years old 
Is written, that the Shoo-maker ſhould meddle with his | I bad her come, what Lamb, what Lady-bird, God forbid 
Yard, and the Tayler with his Laſt, the Fiſher with his | Where's this Girl ? what, Futzer ? | , | 
Penſil, and the Painter with his Nets. But I am ſent to Enter Juliet, 

ind thoſe perſons whoſe Names are wrir, and can never | Fulict, How'riow, who calls ? 

find what Names the writing perſon hath hers writ, (1 Narſe, Your Mother. 

mult to the Learned) in good time, Fuliet, Madam, I am here, what is your will ? 
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Wife, 
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Iii? Toa bf Rotrico aneh' Joker.” 
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Wife. Thisis then matter : N Nurſe, ©, IVE Ng, leave a while, wE 
" muſt talk in ſecrer-uNdtfeprome SINAT have remem- 


(bred me, Pr u'ſe hear my Counkel: [Fhou knowelt my 
Daughte bal be FY SI 
Nurſe. Faith, | &41 PN jr 5 age pL HRP Hott. 
| Wife e. Rr ; i Id PUG, OP WW - . | 
Es 16289 fogrecatit we,” 
And yet to wr te =: Fab 
I have but four, ſhes nop; Ton! oY 
How long ix We HOTTA : 
Wife. A fortnight and odd gays. LEI 
| Nurſe. Even or ode Aus I'k comme Lam | 
] 2145 Evg at igh hall ſhe tou; e, God| 
Teſt aÞOH {SOUS b: 2 is with 


fool, to ſee it teachy, 
quoth the Dove-h 
and-ſncte 


lar my Þ 


2aniery mins 3 Fook'nþ klGlnnd, 
falzopoithy Face? uvilthan ba 
'more wit, wilt thou gk ? 
the pretty wretth Fort IR, 
'a Jeſt ſhall come about. 1 - __ 
-thouſand years, I never ſhobſq hos 8 | 
Juliet, quoth he? and pretty fool, zt dy 
. Old Za. Enoughof this, I pray 
Nur. Ye Macamy yet TE cannot chuſe i thy me to \ think | 
« ſhoyld/Jea ing, and fay, 1: and yet [rink ithad 
po fs Brom.a a\ I) as big. Lf bong! 
Hetbils oe ck, ard it, cried bitetly. 
pris kag fall'-upon thy Face? thou vile N 5 Faoeh any 
when-thou comeſt to age * wilt thou not, Fuljet ? It ſinted, 
and ſaid, I.- _ 
Fuli. And ftint thee too, I pray thee, Nurſe, ſay I. 
Nur. Peace, I have done: God mark thee ts his Grace, 
thou walt the prettieſt Babe that e*re I'nurſt, and I might 
live to ſee thee married once, I have'my wiſh, 
014 La. Marry that marry is the very theam 
[ cameto talk of, tell me, Daughter Juliet, 
How ſtands your diſpoli tion to be Married : ? 
Juli. ?Tts an hour that I dream not of, 
Nur. An hour, were not I thine onely Nurſe; I would 
ſay that thou hadſt ſack'd wiſdom from thy teat. 
Old La. Well think of Marriage row, younger than you 
Here inYerona, Ladies of eſtecm, 
Are made already Mothers. By my count, 
I was your Mother, much upon theſe years, 
That you arenow a Maid, thus then in br ief, 
_ valiant Parzs ſeeks you for his Love. 
Nurſe. A Man, young Lady, Lady, ſuch a Man as all the 
world WW hy he's a Man of Wax 
Old La. Verona's Sammer hathnor fach a flower. 
'urſe. Nay he's a flower, in faith a very flower. 
; Old La. V hat fayyou, can you love the Gentleman ? 
This night you ſhall behold him at our Feaſt, 
| Read ore the Volume of young Paris's Face, 
| Ar:d find deftght writ there with Beauties Pen : 
| Examine every ſeveral lineament, 
| And fec how one another lends content : 
| And what obſcur'd in this fair Volume lies, 
| Finde written 1n the Margent of his Eyes. 
T his precions Book of Love, this unbound Lover, 
Tobcantific him, only lacks a Cover. 
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Bowe! bke now ele- 
en rer ſhall forget it, of | 
fl che "ft theo Frll 
Worm-woodto oe acer the Do 
|houſe y ty | (rh ute, Nay. 
do bear « brain. BUEN the Worm 
wood on the Nipple of my” the iter, ll 
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Gkrels Stone: A | 


| calPd, my yourig Lady 4 for, t 
Pantr 
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Of fitall ve 


FThe Fiſh lives th the Sea; aan Ys much ride 
For fair without,' the fair withir to hide : 
That Book in manies' Eyes d6th ſhare the glory, 


.[[That in Gold Claſps locksth et _ ſtory : 
So ſhall you m_ all onion #6th Ad ornpve 
By tivinghim, 'oaki no leſs 
Nittſe, NbIeſs, tray Fs Wor Ow by men, 


Old ot Speak brit. yo ke of Pais love 


Juls. Ple look to mp "if [6c King liking move, 
But no miore deep will I endart thine Eye. 
[Than your conſgat gives ft ngch to: take it fly. 


- Eitts a Serviugian 


Ser. Malt the Guſtave cotris; 
and Bark 168 in ex entity 
wait; LBele@H Re. 


Mo. We bong Gs the© otity ſtays. 


| - Nurſe. G8, Sith Hey ek 


Enter Riki, ects oh "Whit 10, . cl 


What' ſhall this Sicech be eto ourexc 
ec 'ofr without A wo8y ? fk 

Ben, The date I Is _—_ ot. LO 

Wel 


Rom. 


rolixity 
with-a Scarf. Searf, 


|| Bearing a Tartars ron Bow wn Lath, 


| Scaring the Ladies 
But ler them meaſtire 
©1 meaſu hems 
Rom. Gl 
Being but nary I lin Bee 
Mer. Nay tle Rbteo, We ney 
Rom. Net # Balieve hb, r have ancibg Shots 
With nimble Soles; 'T hk + robe Lead, 
So Stakes nie to the grown Bn move. 
Mer. Youate a A Shay borrbiw Cnpids kc 
And.ſoar with thetn'a a cormmon bound 
* Rom. 1 arn t6o fore in xi with his ſhaft, 
To foar with his ligtit f Atid'tobound : 
I cannot botnd apitch io 'woe, 
Under lavyes heayy Lreeraehed fink. 
Hora. And to'fink in it, Thould: you burden love, 
Too great oppreſlionffor a terder thing. 
* Rom, Is Love a tender thiitig ? it is too rough, 
Too rude, too boyfterons, it/pricks like Thorn, 


ey Til _— : 
Ol Hy WA. 
Hgrdrr+ AY 


Prick Love for pricking, and'you beat Loye down, 


| Give me a Caſe to put my Viſage'in, 


A Viſor for a Viſor ; what cate 1 

What curions Eye doth quote deformities, 

Here are the Beetle-brows ſhall 'bluſh for me. 
Ben. Come knock and enter, and no fooner In, 

But every man betake him to bis Legs. 


Tickle the ſenſeteſsRuſhes with their Heels : 


| For I am proverb'd with a Grandfire Phraſe, 


Ple bea Candle-holder, and took on, 
The Game was ne're ſo fair, and I am Dun. 


If thou art Dun, wel draw thee from the mire. 


up to the Ears : come, we burn day-light, ho- 

Rom. Nay, that*s not ſo. 

Mer, 1 mean, Sir, I delay. 
We waſte our Lights in vain, lights, lights, by day 
Take our good Meaning, for our Judgment lits 
Five times 'in that, ere once in our fine Wits. 

Rom.” Ard we mean well in going to this Mask, 
But *ris no'wit to go. 

Aer. Why, may one ask ? 


s pet ſervd up, you 
m 'curſt in the 
.Vuſt hence to 


[ Exit. 


to 2PP) 7 


Totchy eh [nr not for this ambling, 
hi-jow dance. 


Mer. If Love be rough with you, be rough with Love, 


Rom. A Torch for me, let Wantons light of Heart 


Ar, Tut, Dun's the Moliſe, the Conſtables own word, 


Or. ſave your reverence, Love, wherein thou ſtickell 


uſe? 
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Rom. 1 dreamt a Dream to. Night. | 
Mer: And ſodidl, | 
fon.” Well, what was yours? 

Mer. That Dreamers often lie. 
Zom. In Bed aſleep while they do dream this true. 
Mer. © then I ſee Queen Mab hath tu; with you: 
che is the Fairies Mid-wife, and ſhe comcs tn ſhaps no big: 
' zer thanan Agat-ſtone on the fore-finger of an Aldermany 
| drawn with a tecm of little Atomies, over 


they lic alleep ; he | F 
ners hops: e Coyer of the Wings of Graſhoppers z het 
Trace of the ſmalleſt Spiders Web ; her Collars of the 
Moog-ſhines watry beams & ber Whip of Creckets bone, 
the Laſh 'of filme her Waggoner; 2 ſwall gray coated 


finger ofa Woman. Her Chariots an empty. Ha- 
wt, made Þ 
mind, the 


' the Joyner Squirrel or old Grub, time out 


oach-makers ;. and in.this ſtate ſhe 


- 


etl 


again-;. this isthat very Mabthbat 
orles 1n the Night : and bakes the Elf- 
Hairg, which once intangled > much 


This is the Hag, when Maids lie on their backs, | 

That preſſes them, and learns them firſt tobear, 

Making them women of good Carriage,:,, 

I oe 

| AO. ce, e 40, PEACE. 

Thou ralk*ſt rote, ovaay 

Mer. True, I talk of Dreams: _ 

Which are the Children of an idle Brain, 

Begot of nothing, bur vain phantaſie, 6 1 

Which is as thin of ſubſtance as the Air, 

And more unconſtant-than the Wind, who wooes: | +: 

Even now the frozen boſom of the North : 

And being anger*d, puffs away from thence 

Turning his ſide to the dew-dropping South. - - 

| Ben, This wind youtalk of blows us from- our ſelves, 

Supper is. done, and we ſhall come too late. | 
Rem, I fear too early, for:my mind milgives, 

Some conſequence yet hanging 1n the Stars, 

Shall bitterly begin his fearful date 

With this Nights Revels, . and expire the term 

 Ofadeſpiſed Life clas'd in my Breaſt, 

By ſome wile forfeit of uotimely death, 

 þBut he that hath the ſteerage of my courſe, 

Direct my ſat&: On, luſty Gentlemen. 

| Zen, Strike, Drum. 


4 


They march about the Stage, an1 Servingmen come forth with 
their Napkins. , 

Enter Servant. 
Ser, Where?s Potpan, that he helpsnot.to take away ? 
fe ſhift a Trencher ? He ſcrape a CG 

1, When good Manners ſhall lie in one or two Mens 
hands, and they unwaſh*d too, ?rtis a foul thing. 
Ser. Away with the Joyn-ſtools, remove the Court- 
apbord, look to the Plate : goog thou, ſave me a piece of 
March-pane, and as thou loveſt me, let the Porter ler in 


LET 


Mens Noſes as | 
: her Waggon Spoke's made 0f long Spin- 


Gratz not half ſo-big as a round little Worm, prickt from 


- fof yonder Knight? *: 

| * Zam. (0 ſhedothteach-the Forche 
| Her Beauty hangs upon the cheek of nighr;+- 
«| Beaury too rich for uſe, . for Earth 


Suſan Grindſtone, and Nell, Anthony, and Porpan. 
2, I, Boy, ready. 


for, in thegreat Chamber. 
1. Wecannot be here and there too, chearly Boys, 
Be brisk a while, and the longer liver take all. 


Enter all the Gueſts und Gentlewomen 'to rhe 
Makers, 


1 Cap. Welcome, Gentlemen, 
[adles that have their Toes 


Ah, Sirrah, this unlook 
4 .danc --þ- b '. TLRs 5 
your If and 1 F712] 


= 7 - . "bad 
% . : . . 
> 4 4 ; 1 ex} > & <0 - 
0. {OERL < ah + "1 . 
'L LE Me, 


o 
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Some fivear 
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Ser. I know not, Sir. Au ai ro7 ut 
fo burn-bright: 


Like a rich Jewel in an <£zbwops Ear +: 
So ſh PEAT A wg. ner WHEGH>: 
ews a Snowy. Dove trooping, with Crows, ' 
As yonder Lady ore her Fellaws ſhows : + 
The meaſure done, Ple watch her. place of ſtand,  - | 


| And touching hers, make bleſſed my rude hand. - 


Did my heart love till now, forſwear it, fight, 


| For I never ſaw true Beauty will:this Night. -- 


Tib. This by his voice ſhould. He a donntagae.. 

Fetch me my Rapier, Buy., what dares the Slave 
Come hither cover?d withanAntique: Face, 
To fleer and ſcorn at our Solemnirty'?. : - 
Now by the ſtock and honour of my kin, .:.. 
To ſtrike him dead 1 hold itnot a fin. -- 

Cap. Why how now, Kinſman, 

W herefore ſtorm you ſo ? -. ww 

T:b. Uncle this is a Adonntagae, our Foe ; 
A VUlain that is hither come in ſpight, 

To ſcorn at our Solemnity this Night. 

cy Young Romeo is it ? 

Tip. ?Tis he, that Villain Romeo. 

Cap. Content thee, gentle Couz, let him alone, 
A bears him like a portly Gentleman : | 
And to ſay truch, Yerona brags of him, 

To bea vertuous and well-govern'd Youth -, 
I would not for the wealth ofall the Town, 
Here in my Houſe do him diſparagement : 
Therefore be patient, take no note of him, 
Itis my will, the which if thou reſpect, 


[ Exeunt, 


Greed _ Fs 
the-Rogm.1s grown $00:hot.. + 
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Ser, You are look'd for, calPd for, ask*d for, and fought | 
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Shewa fair preſence, and put off theſe frowns, 

Anill beſeeming ſemblance for a Feaſt. 

T46. lt fits, when ſuch a Villain is a Gueſt, 

['le not endure him. 

Cap. He ſhall bz indur?d. * 
'hat, goodman-boy. I ſay he ſhall, goto, 

Am the Maſter here, or you? go to, 

Yow'l.not endure him, God ſhall mend my Soul, 

You'l make a mutiny among the Gueſts : 

You will ſet cock a hoop, you?l be the Man ? 
Tib. Why, Uncle, *tis a ſhame. 
Cap. Go to, go to. | 

You are a ſawcy Boy, *tis ſo.endeed ? £4 

This trick may chance to ſcathe you, I know what, 

You muſt contrary me, marry ?tis time.  / 

Well ſaid, my Hearts, you area Princox, go 

Be quiet or more light, for ſhame, 

Ple makeyou quiet. What, cheerly my Hearts. | 
T+b; Patience perforce, with willfal choler MEctIng + 


| Makes my fleſh tremble in their different greeting : 
1.1 will withdraw, but this intruſion ſhall 


Now ſeeming ſweet, convert to bitter gall. 
Rom. If I prophane with my unworthieſt hand, 
This holy ſhrine, the gentle fin is this, - 
My lips two bluſhing Pilgrims ready ſtand, | 
To ſinoeth that rough touch with a tender kiſs. 
Faul. Good Pilgrim, 
You do wrong your Hand too much, 
Which mannerly devotion ſhews in this, 
For Saints have hands, - the Pilgrims hand, do touch, 
And palm to palm, is holy Palmers kiſs. 
Rom. Have not Saints Lips; and holy Palmers too ? 
Jul. 1, Pilgrim, lips that they muſt uſe in Prayer. 
Rom. O then, dear Saint, let Lips do what Hands do, 
They pray, (grant thou, leaſt Faith turn to Deſpair. 
Ful. Saints'do not move, + -* « IE 
Though grant for Prayers ſake. HR PL; 
Rom. Then move not while my Prayers effeft do take : 
Thus from my Lips, by thinemy ſin is purg'd. - 
Fal. Then have my Lips the {in that they have took. 
Rom. Sin from my Lips? O treſpaſs ſweetly urg'd : 
Glve me my ſin again. | f 
Ful, You kiſs by th* Book. 
Nr. Madam, your Mother craves a 
Rim, Whatis her Mother ? 
Nur, Marry, Batchelor, 
Her Mother is'the Lady of the Houſe, 
And a good Lady, and a wiſe, and vertuous, 
i Nurs*d her Daughter that you talk withal] : 
i tell you, he that can lay hold of her, 
Shall have the Chinks. 
Rom, Is ſhe a Capuler ? 


- 


word with you. 


© dezr account ! my Life is my Foes debt. 


Ben. Away, be gone, the ſport is at the beſt. 
Rom, 1, fo | fear, the more is my unreſt. 
Cap. Nay, Gentlemen, prepare not to be gone, 
We havea trifling fooliſh Banquet towards : 
is it cen ſo * why then, I thank you all. 
! thank you, honeſt Gentlemen, good Night: 
More I orches here come on, then lets to Bed. 
AhSirrah, by my Fate It waxes late. 
PIC £6 17y reſt, | 
[ Exenrt, 
7%, Come hither, Nurſe, 
Vhatis yond? Gentleman ? 
{'/ur. The Son and Heir of 01d Tyberio. 
Fel. What's he that now is going out of door? 
Der, Marry, that 1 think to be young Perruchio. 
Je?, Whats he that follows here, that would not dance? 
IVer. \ know not. 
Jl. Go a his Name; if he be Married, 
My Grave is like to be my wedding Bed. 
INesr. His Name is Romeo, and a Afountague, 
} tie 081), YON of our great Enemy. 


| Being held a Foe, he may not have accefs 


| With tender Fal:et match*d, is now not fair, 


| Turn back, Dull'Earth, and find'my Center our, 


Jul. My only Love ſprung from my only Hate b 
Too early ſeen, unknown, and known, too late, 
Prodigious birth of Love it is to me, x 
That I muſt love a loathed Enemy. 

Nur, What's this ? what?s this ? 

Tal. A Rhimel learn'd even now 
Of one I danced withall.. 


, [One calls within, Tyjj 
Nur. Anon, anon - Je 
Come let's away, the Strangers all are gone. 


5 [Exenm 
Chorus. 


Now old defire doth in his Death-bed lie, 
And young Aﬀettion gapes to be his Heir, 
That fair, for which Love groan'd for and would die, 


Now Romeo is beloved, and loves again, 

A like bewitched by the charm of looks : 

But to his Foe ſupþos?d he mult complain, 

And ſhe ſteal Loves ſweet bait from fearful hooks. 


To breathe ſuch Vows, as Lovers uſe to ſwear ; 
And ſhe as much in Love, her means much leſs, 

To meet her new Beloved any where : | 

But paſlion lends them Power, time, means to meet, 
Tempring extremities with extream ſweet. 


Exter Romeo aloze. 


Rom." Can 1 go forward, when my Heart is here ? 


f 


Enter Benvolio wich Mercutio, 


Appear thou in the likeneſs of a fight, 


Ben. Romeo, my Couſin Romeo, Romeo. 
Mer. He 1s wiſe, 9 
And on my life hath ſtoln him home to bed. 
Bey, He ran this way, and leap*d this Orchard wall. | 
Catl, good Mercurio: 
Nay, Ple conjure too. | 
er. Romeo Humours, Madam, Paſſion, Lover; | 


Sp-ak but one time, and I am ſatisfied : 
Cry me but aim, Couply but Love and Day, 
Speak to my Goſlip Yerus one fair word, 
One Nick-name for her pur-blind Son and her, 
Young Abraham Cupid, he that ſhot ſo true, 
When King Copherua loy?d the Beggar-maid, 
He heareth not, he ſtirreth not, he moveth not, 
| The Ape is dead, and I muſt conjure him, 
I conjure thee by Roſabnes bright Eyes, 
| By her high Fore-head, and her Scarlet lip, 
By her fine Foot, ſtreight Leg, and quivering Thigh, 
And the Deſmeans that there adjacent lie 
That in thy likeneſs thou appear to us. 
Ben, And if he hear thee, thou wilt anger him. 
Mer. "This cannot anger him, *twould anger bl, 
To raiſe a Spirit in his Miſtreſgs Circle, 
Of ſome ſtrange Nature, letting it there ſtand 
Till ſhe had laid it, and conjur*d it down, 
That were ſome ſpight. : 
My Invocation is fair and honeſt, and in his Miſtreſs's 12% 
1 conjure only but*to raiſe up him. 
Ben, Come, he hath hid himſelf among theſe Trees 
To be conforred with the humorous Night : 
Blind is his Love, and beſt befits the dark. 
Mer. If Love be blind, Love cannot hit the mark, 
Now will he fit under a Mcdlar-trec, 
And wiſh his Miſtreſs were that kind-of Fruit, 
As Maids call Medlars when they laugh alone, 
O, Romeo, that ſhe were,. O that ſhe wer® 


An Open, or thou a Poprin Pear, 
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"Te? Tr aged if Romeo and Julier. 


CEP IE 


: ood night Plet to my Truckle-bed, 
bn bed is: too cold for meto fleep : 


ſhall we go ? 
we" Go in for ?tis In vain to ſeek him here= 


That means'not to- be-found. 


Rom, "He oy at Sears that never fair a'wound, ' © 
But ſoft, beta LINE throggh yonder window breaks? . 
[tis the Eaſt Fuller is the Sun, © * 

[Ariſe fair $un, and kill the envious Moon, 

Who is already ſick and' pale with grieh/ 

That thon her Maid, arbfar more fair chan fe * 
Be not her Maid- Ntice [lie is envious,” « 
Her veſtal Liveryis but\fick and green, 

And ran&bur Fools do wear it, - caſt it off: 
tis my Lady,O it is my Love, O that 
che ſpeaks, yer/ſhe ſay «nothing; wike of that ? 
fer EyeUiſcourſes,' 1 will anſwerit% 00 
| mtoo bold; cis not2ro me ſhe (PEAKS 217? | 
|Twoof the faireſt Srats in'atl the Heaven, 
Having ſome buſineſs, 'do jntreat her Eyes 
Totwinckle in their Spheres till they return. 
What if her Eyes were-:there, they in her Head, 

The brightneſs of her Cheek would ſhame thqſe Stars, ” 
ks Day-light-dorh a'Lawp,/ her Ey&in/Neaven;, _ 
Would through the-airy Region” ſtfexdin' fo'bri 
Tha#Bitds would Jing, and think i OE not 
See how ſhe leans Hier Cheek n Lt, 

0 that I were a Glove upoiitMit Ye 

That I might touch ant Cheek. 
Tul, Ay me. 

"foe ET is deqed for thor”. 
Oh again, rig] t Anpel; 

As þ once this Night i Angel o're my” Head, - 
Asis a winged Meſſe erof Heaven ' -* 

lito the pam (= rm Fondring Eyes 

Of Mortals that fall back to gaze on h M; 
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When he beſtrides the 1#2y puffing Clonds, 
and ils upon the boſoth'of the air. ' ' -- Di 
Jul, O, Romeo, Romeo, whierefore aft thou Rotheo?” fp. : 


Deny'thy Father, and refuſe thy name : 
Or þ thou wilt not; be but ſ\morn my Love, 
And Ple no longer be a Capuler. : | 
Rom, Shall I hear more; or ſhall T Xeak at this? 
Jul;. ?Tis but thy” name that is my = | 
Thou art thy elf, thoughnot a' Mounts 
What's Moimtag ue 2 it's nor hand nor hoe, 
Nor arnf}'nor face, O be ſonie other name 
bclonging to a man. | 
What's in a name ? chat which we call a Roſs, 
Byany other word would Tmell as fveet 
$0 Romeo would, were he not Romeo cal}d, 
Retain that dear perfection which he'owes, 
Without that Title; Romeo; doff rhy Nathe, 
Andfor thy Name; which is no part of thee, 
Take all my ſelf. 
| Ron. I take thee atthy word : 
Call me-but Love, and Fle be new baptiz?d, 
Henceforth I never will be Romeo. 
Jul, What Man art thou, that thus befcreen i 1n Night, 
0 ſtumbleſt on my. Counſel ? : 
Rom, By a Name, 
[ know not how to tell thee who I am - 
My Name, dear Saint, is hateful to my ſelf, 
Becauſe it is an Enemy to thee, 
fadTit written, I would tear. the word. 
Jul. My Ears have yet not drunk a hundred words 
Of thy Tongues uttering, yet I know the ſound. 
Art thou not Romeo, anda Mount ague ? 
Rom, Neither, fair Maid, if either thee — 
Jul. How carz?ſt thou hither, 
Tell me, and wherefore ? 
The Orchard Walls are high, and hard to climb, 
Andthe place Death, conſidering who thou art, 
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'- -. || Than twenty of their ſword 
\: 4 i] AndI am proof againſt their 


' i] And but thu \6ver me; fer thi find 


ſhe knew ſhe wee, | 


' | Which the dark night 


Ifany of my Kinſmen h 


{ Doft | rtly'9a 


© | I ſhould ha 

'| But that th Ka over-h 
-. | My true Loves paſli6n, 
| And not impute this In to Pry 


Thee here. 
Rom, Witt Loves light wings 


| DidI &fre-perch theſe Walls, 
=—;| For ſtony Limits cannot "Hold Love out, 
* ij] Andwhat Love_can-do, that 
[Ext 


| 
S 


| : fares Love attempt: 


ng op gk |  _ 
SF, y. will rhprller thee. 
mY re peril in thine Eye, 
,, look thou but ſweet, 


fmity..; 
Jul. 1 would nor fort the World 29 & ſw thee here. 
Rom. 1] have Ni; ghts c cloak # to-hl ide efom their i yew, | 


£4 2 Joe: 


Therefore t #Kinſmen 
Jul. If they do ſee t 
Rom. Alack therelies' 


| My Life were better ended b y. their Ha 
Than 


— h prorogh  waptio f thy Lowe 
HA 


e ect tho lace? | 
Rom.” BL oe ch ar firft 1 nip pt ri plies z 
||-Be tehit a Coon, ad lent h him Eyes: | 


AS that valt- thre, we ba the fart Sea 
'T ſhould atventbte for ſuch wank of 1 ? 

; Ful., Thou knoweſt the bt. is an 11 
Elſe woulda Miigth blafk 


For that which thou _ heard ny 
Fain would : _ Qn. jy, 
What I hays oh $i | 


Wil 
1 


wilt Ayels; : 
Afa1 = 
[Tron ap® poor ae + — 
ey lay Fove _ Sy ON gen 
If thou doſt love, pr PORSe He = 
Or if thou okeſt l a mto £7 
Ple frowitandbe Peryerſe, 


So thou wilt w BY Ll : 
In truth, fair? Ee fond.:.--. : 
And therefo 1 mayelt think my | 
__, cali Ger of Tet: is 'OFe. IT 

an thoſe that bn q tob 


— Lady, by yonde Pe, | $3. 03.0: 
at tips with Silver all theſe ee tops: ; 
Jul. O ſwear not by r| i es LoÞs | 
That mofithly changes inh r | Circled Orb, 
Leſt that ara prove; likewiſe variable. 
Rom. 11 ſwear 
Ful.-Do not ſivear at all : 
Orif thou wilt, ſwear by thy gracious Gf, 
W hich is'the God of my. dolatry, 
And I le believe thee. _, 
Rom. If tny Hearts dear Bains | 
Jul. Well do nox {ear although joy in thee, 
[ have no joy of this contract to Night, 
It is too raſh, too unadvig?d, too ſudden, + 


| Toolike the 1i ghtning which doth ceaſe to be, 


E're one can ſay, it lightens, Sweer, good Night, 
This bud of Love by Summers ripening breath, 
May prove a beauteous Flower when next we meet: 
Good night: good night, as ſweet repoſe and reſt, 
Come to thy Heart, as that within my breaſt. 
Rom. O wilt thou leave me ſo unſatisfied ? 
Jul. What fatisfattion canſt thou have to Night ? 
Rom. TW exchange of thy Loves faichful Vow of mine. 
Jul. 1 gave thee mine before thou didſt requelt it : 
And yet I would it wereto give again. 
Rom, Would'ſt thou withdraw it ? 
For what purpoſe, Love ? 
Fel. But to be frank, and give it thee again, 
And yet I wiſh but for the thing I have, 
My bounty is as boundleſs as the Sea, 
My Love as deep, the morel giveto thee, : 
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'; Shall I ſend to thee ? 


- 2. "ways 


Th Trayh of -Romeo and en 


SB as Ap — ame... 


The more I have, for both are; infinite.: nn) bh 
I hear ſome noiſe withip,, ear Lore adiew. 1.) 


Forced thy ſtrife, and leave ee to, my. grilp... | 
To morrow: will I ſend. © ©. ©__ | 
Rom”'So thrive my Soul. | 
Jul. A thouſand Times, ; 60d N ight.... 
Rom. A thouſand got worſe to watt TEN ht, - : 
| Love goes toward Love, as School-boys from their 00s, 
Bur Love from Love, towards School [ich DOTY Jooks, ; 


Ene Juliet again. 


'| Fel. Hiſt, Rowieo, hiſt : 'o 'for a F alkners Voices 

{| Tolure this Faſk] gentle back again, . 

'| Bondage is kvarfe and 'miay'tig xy pr aloud, 

Elſe would [I tear*the' Cave ihe e Eccho lies, | 
And make erayry Torgy ofe hoarſe, than with 
The repetition of my Rom | 
| Rom,” Itis* my Soul that Tang upon my Name. 

| How filver-ſweet found Lovers. Tongues by Night, 
| Like ſofteſt Muſick to WE Ears. 

| TFul, Romeo.” © 

Rom, My Sweet. 

Jul, What a Clock to morrow 


- 


Sin 


» © oo 4 Ie IIIEoes oa 


Rat .” 
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.Rom. By the hour of Ni ine. 
' Fal. I will not fail, *tis twenty years till then, 
I have forgot why I did call thee back: 
Rom. Let me ſtand here till thou remember it. 
Fa, 1 ſhall forget, to have thee ſtill ſtand there, 
: Remembring how I love thy Company. 
Rem. And Ple ſtill ſtay to have thee ſtill forget, 
| Forgetting any other name but this. 
| Jul. Tis almoſt morning, .I would have thee gone. 
And yet no further then a wantons Bird, 
That lets it hop a little from his hand; 
| Like a poor Priſoner in his twiſted Gyves, 
And with a ſilken thred plucks it again, 
50 loving jealous of his Liberty. 
Z Kom, | would I were thy Bird. 


Jul. Sweet, ſo would I, 
Yet I ſhould kill thee with much cheriſhing : 
Good night, good night. 
| Fon, Parting is ſuch ſweet ſorrow, 
That | ſhall ay Good night, till it be morrow. 
Je, Slecp dwellupon thine Eyes, peace in thy B1 70 
xit, 
fem. VVould | were Sleep and Peace ſo ſweet to reſt, : 
: he gray-ey*d Morn ſmiles on the frowning Night, 
SUIS A= £ the Eaitcrn Clouds with ſtreaks oi 1ighr, 
Tag Darkneſs SeckePd like a Drunkard reels, 
| { xom torth days path-way, made by Titan's W heels. 
{033 CE Ve }! I tc my Ghoſtly Friers cloſe Cell, 
fr $$ B83p LOCtave, and iny dear hap to tell. 
j 
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Ext. 


| | ""CCals Pico _ Th OR _- 
'| A nod ot be ee: ' [|-__£74,.Now-&retheSun advance his burning Eye, 
| ray but a a Tie If ire bs m— wo {| The day to chear, and Nightsdank-dew to iy, 
'| Rom.'O bi 7} | 1.afrar'd,:::.. | {| Lmuſtup-fill this Ofier Cage of ours, 
Being in firs "a ar [| With baleful. Weeds, -and precious juiced Flowers, 
| | Too flatter tweet £6 NE Ft þ . {{] The Earth that's Natures: Mother, is her Tom, 
| NEE Tabu ( 4 2 | Reg is ber burying CGrayes; _ isher Womb: 
- ul: Thr eedh, ©: 4g . j| And from her Womb Chileren of divers kind | 
Fm nigh j dee. "" wii We ſucking on her;natural Boſom-find : - 
[f that cyber be Hort pi Abe, ET *7 Many for many: Virtues Excellent: .:; 
Thy-purpoſe of G Wha nd me hangs to > Morro, x] None but for ſome, and yet all different. 
By one ou age of T ome: to thee,, ; O mickle is the powerful Grace, that lies 
W here, and what time: yl rform the Rite, | tn Plants, Herbs,, Stones, andtheir' true Qualities; 
And all my Fort nes at thy io 1 na 2 or ponghele uu hat open ney _—_ live, 
Ahd fall thes m Lord, throu has oe Torld. | But tothe {ome-ſpecial good doth: give. 
$13 03 99 my fg S Wh oy ON —_— ſo.good, but jy ma «ng that mo uſe, 
come, anon: but'if 6 mean eſt not LH ; {| Revolts from true Birth, ſtumbling.on ab 
I do beſeech,] thee, bo 4 Fl gs [| Vertneit £elf turns vice being: vyokel. 
| _—_ ys "li; Madam. | And Vice ſupene ron action dig 
(By and by, I cos | ST2ge 
| 1 "Enter Romeo. 


» i Ct 


| Thouart up-rouz'd with ſome diſtemperature 
FJ Orif not-ſo, . then here[] hirit right, 
| Our Romeo hath not been in bed to Night. 


| : © Exoiy Erin aldedbich a'Barket, 


j 
| Two >fuch oppos'd Kings egeamp;them ſtill, 


| And-where the worſer is predominant, . 
. ' Full ſoon the Canker Death cats up that. Plant. 


| What early Tengo: fof ſweet flutethem e 
| Young Son, it argues a diſtemper: 2d Head), 


| Within the lofant Rind, of this, weak; Flower, 
Poyſon hath lonchs: and medicing Power : 

For this being ſipelt, -with that partchears each ay. 
Beirig taſted mpagll Senſes with,the Heart. 


In Man as well as (inn Grace! and-rude Will: 


Rom. Good;morrow, Father: ' 
Fri, maae7 gg 


So ſoon to bid Good morrow to thy, Bed z 

Care keeps his watch'in every old Mans Eye, _. 
And where Care lodgeth, Sleep, wilt never lie: 

But where unbruiſed-Youth with unſtuft Brain 
Doth couch his Limbs, there golden ſleep doth raign; 
Therefore thy carlineſs doth me aſſure, | 


Rom. That laſt istrue, the ſweeter reſt was mine. 

Fri. God pardon {ſin - waſt thou with Roſalize ? 

Rom. With Roſ-line, my Ghoſtly Father * ? No, 

I have forgot that Name, and that Name's woe. : 

Fri. That's my good Son, but-where haſt thou been then: 

Rom. Ve tell thee &re thou ask it me again * 

[ have been feaſting, with mine Enemy, 

Where on a ſudden one hath wounded me, 

That*s by me wounded : both our Remedies 

Within thy help and holy Phyſick lies : 

[ bear no hatred, Bleſſed man, for lo 

My interceſſion likewiſe ſteads my Foe. 
Fri. Be plain, good Son, reſt homely in thy drift, 

Ridling confellicel nds but ridling ſhrifr. - 
Rom, Then plainly know my heart's dear Love 1s ſet 

On the fair Daughter of rich Capwler : 

As mine on hers, ſo hers is ſet on mine, 

And all combin'd, ſave what thou muſt combine 

By holy Marriage : when, and where, and how, 

We met, we wood, and made exchange of vow, 

Ple tell the as we paſs, but this I pray, 

That thou conſent to marry us to day. , 

Fri, Holy Saint Francis, what a change is here : 

Is Ro/aline, that thou didſt love ſo dear, 

So ſoon forſaken ? young mens Love then lies 

Not truly in their Hearts, but in their Ey&s- 

Feſu Maria, what a deal of brine 

Hath waſht thy fallow Cheeks for Roſatine : ? 


How much ſalt Water thrown away in waſte, To: 
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The Tragedy of Romeo-and Juliet. 


313 


| To ſeaſon Love, that -of it. doth not taſte ? 


The Sim- not. yet thy ſighes from heaven clears, 
| Thywld groans yet ring/in/my ancient :ears 
| _— R/ ia cheek the ſtain'doth it, 
||0688 old tear that is not waſht oft yet. © - 
ifere-thou waſt thy ſelf, and theſe. woes thine, 
Thou afidtheſe woes were all for Roſaline. | 
| Andiartthou chang?d ? Pronounce this ſentence then, 
'Women-fitay fall; when there?s no ſtrength in men. 
| #9», ;/Fhou chiddft. me oft for loving Roſaline. 
Fri. For doting, not for loving,” Pupil mine. 
Rom. And baMit me bury Love. 
Fri, Not in a grave, | 
To lay one in, another out to have. _ | 
K2."1 pray thee chide me.not, her. Love now 
Doth grace for grace, and Love for Love allow : 
The other did not ſo. A 
Frj. Oh ſhe knew well, ES 5-4 : 
Thy-Love'did read by rote, that could not ſpell : 
But come young waverer, coine go with me, 
[n one refpett Ple thy aſliſtant be :* 
For thisalliance niay'$0'happy. prove,” 
To turn, your houſhold-rancour to pare Love. 
Ron, O let us hence; Tiſtand on ſudden haſte; 
Fri, Wiſely and flow; they ſtumble thar-run faſt. -.- - 
* @B{H1 4 II 343 { Exennt. 
Þp Lee fe $2 ly 
-: | Enter Benyoleo -and Mercatio. - 


Mer, Where. the'devit ſhould this Romeo be ?. came he 
not home to night ?.' © 1 -* 34 
Ben, Not. to his Fatffers ff ſpoke with his man, -. . + 
Mer. Why that ſame pale hard-heartedwench, that 
koſaline torments him ſo, that he will-fure run'mad. 
Ben. Tybal:, the kinſman' to old Capmlctyhath ſent a Let- 
ter to his Fathers houſe. | 
Mer. & Challenge on my life. - 
Ben. Romeo will anſwer it, _. ” 
Mer. 'Any ran that,can write, may anſwer a Letter. 
being dared, DR bs 6 6 5550 Y 
Mer. Alas poor Romeo, he is already dead, ſtabb*d with a 
white whenches black eye, run through the ear with a 


% 
” 


Love-ſong, the very. pin of his heart cleft with the blind | 
Bow-boyes-but-ſhatr, and is he a man' to' encounter Ty- | 


balt ? | | 
Ben. Why what is Tybalt ? | 
Me#.” More then Prince - of Cats. Oh hes the Couragi- 


ſongs, keeps time, diſtance, and proportion; he reſts his 
minum, one, two, andthe third in your Boſom: the very 
butcher of a ſilk button; a Duelliſt,a Duelliit : a Gentleman 


Ben, The what? _. 

Mer. The Pax of ſuch antique liſping affefting phanta- 
firs, theſe new tuners of accent : Jeſu, a very good blade, 
avery tall man, a very good Whore. Why is not this a la- 
mentable thing Grandfir, that we ſhould be thus afflicted 


don-me's, who ſtand ſo much on. the new form, that they 
_ ſit at eaſe on the old bench. O their bones, their 
nes, 


Enter Romeo. 


Zen, Here comes Romeo, here comes Rozneo. | 

Mer, Without his Roe, like a dried Herring. O flzſh, 
fleſh, how art thou fiſhified ? Now is he for the numbers 
that Perrarch flowed in : Laura to his Lady was a Kitchen- 
wench, marry ſhe had a better love ro berime her : Dido 
a Dowdy, Cleopatra, a Gipfſie, Helen and Hero, hildings and 
tarlots : Thjsby a gray eye or ſo, but not to the purpoſe. 
vgnior Romeo, Bonjour, there's a French ſalutation to your 


ee. 


F F » #5, 3. (4 5 - 
' . f Swits and Spurs, or Ple cry a matchav A zi! 1 


Ben,Nay he will anſwer the Letters Maſter'how he dares, | - 


ous Captain of Complements : he fights as you ſing prick- | 


of the very firſt houſe of the firſt and ſecond cauſe : ah the : 
wmortal Paſſado, the Punto reyerſo, the Hay. 


ith. theſe ſtrange flies, theſe faſhion-mongers, theſe par- | 


French flop: you gave us the counterfeit fairly laſt night. 
Romeo, Good morrow to you both, what counter feir did 
I give you? _ 
Aer. The lip Sir, the {lip, can you not conceive ? 
Rom. Pardon Aferentio, my buſineſs was great, and in 
ſuch a caſe 2s mine, a man may ſtrain courtekte. - 
Mer. That's as much as to ſay, ſuch a caſe as yours con-- 
{trains a man to bow in the hams. 
Kom. Meaning to courtelie. + | 
Ar. Thou haſt moſt kindly hit it, _ ; 
| . Rom, A moſt courteous expoſition: 
Aer. Nay, I am the very pinck of courteſie. 
Rom. Pinke for flower. JF Net 
Mer, Right. 
Rom. W hy then is my Pump well flowr'd. ' _ i, 
Acr. Sure wit, follow me this jeſt now: till thou kaſt 
worn out thy Pump, that . when the ſingle ſole- of -it ts 
__ the jeit may remain after the wearing, ſole-ſingu-! 
ar. COILS 07 WOUCE HH 
Rom O ſingle-ſol'd jeſt... ns i245 7 
Solely fir gular, for the ſinglenefs; ; bil vc 
Atr. Come between us good Bervolio, my wit faints. 
Rem, Swits and Spurs, ©: ou EY 


% 


Mer. Nay, if our wits:rud the: Wild-gooſe chaſe, Fam 
done ; For thou haſt:more of the:Wild:gooſe: in one! of 


- | thy wits, thenlam fure I, have in.my whole five. Was 1;| 


"4 


with you there for the. Gooſe ?.': 1 g5nl, 
| Kom, Thou was'never with me for 
. thou waſt not there for the Gooſe. 
Mer. 1-will bite thee by the ear for that jeſt. 


TY 
Rom,Nay. good Goaſe bite not. 1:15 | þ 
Atr. Thy wit is a very bitter-ſweeting;'. - 4 73:KY 


an inch narrow, to: an eth broad. ': | {1:5 ;H 
to the Gooſe, proves the far-and wide, zbroad Goole: 
: MeroWhy is not. this, better now, then'greaning for 
Love ? now;art thou ſeciable,- now art: thow-Komeo'; now | 
art thou whatithou art, by:Art-as welk.agby: Nature, for 
up and down to hide his;bauble-in a hole; - +. 
' Ben, Stop there, ſtopthere, 1 BENS : 
Atcr. Thou deſireſt me to ſtop in my:Tale againlt the | 
Ben: Thou would'It elſe made thy tale-large. . © 1010 þ 
Mer. O thou art deceiv'd, I, wculd have: made ir ſhort, Þ 


% 


for I was ccme to the whole depth of xyy-Tale,and meant F 


indeed to occupy the argument no-longer. 
Enter Nurſe and ber Mai, 


Rom, Here?s goodly gear. | | 
A ſayle, a ſayle. © OIL 
Aer. Two, two, a Shirt and a Smock, 
Nur. Peter e 
Peter. Anon. ;Þ 
Nur. My, Fan Peter, | 7 'F 
Mer. Good Teter,to hide her face : ; 
For ker Fan's the fairer face ?. 
Nur.God ye good morrow Gentlemen. | 
| Mer. Goil ye gooden fair: Gentlewonan. 
| 


Nur. 1s it gooden ? I 

Atr.*Tis no leſs 1 tell you; for the bawdy hand of the 
Dyal is now upon the prick of Noon. | 
Nur. Out: upon you : what a man are you ? 

Rom. One, Gentlewoman, 

That God hath made himſelf to mar. © 

Nur. By my troth it is fad, for himſelf tomar,quotha ? | 
Gentlemen, can any of you tell me where | may ftiad 


the young Komeo ? } 


Komeo, | can tz1l you: but young Romeo will be older 


any thing; when|| 


| a | 4 = | 'D ob | : "ab 5, oY . | 
"Rom. Andis it not welh-ſery'd in to afcet Gooſe $. v. || 
Aer,:Olht here's a wit of-Cheverell, that ſtretches from | 


| / __— OE ,- 2O0c. || 
Rom. | ſtretch it out far-thit word, broad, which added 


| 


this driveling Love's anna. ae Natbrab;thatruns lolling | 


a *# 7 , by p 4 Fad » y 
= Jo 5 oor wes or Aron et - v Gs, and « 
i þ II 4 ts LA. 
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Eee | when | 
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when you have found him, than he was when you ſought 


_ PO 


þ1 deſire ſome Confidence with you. 


| that is ſomething;Srale and Hoar e*reir be ſpent. © 
1 An old Hare hoar,and an old Hare hoar is very good meat 


| But a Hare that'ishoar, is too much for a Score, when 1t 


| Romeo, | will:you-come to your Fathers? Wee'l to Dinner 


| Farewel Lady, Lady, Lady. 
| down.canda were luſticr than he is, and twenty ſuch Jacks: 
| Weapon ſhould quickly have been out, I warrant you, I 
dare draw as ſoon as another Man, ' if I ſee occaſion in a 


[what ſhe bid me ſay, I will keep tomy ſelf : But firſt let me 


PEW) 1! 


The Tragedy 'of Romeo and Juliet. 


him 1 am the youngeſt of that Name, for fault of a on. 
Nur. You ſay well. | | 
Mer. Yea, isthe worlt well ?. . 

Very well took, Ifaith, wiſely, wiſely. 

«.-Nur, If you be he Sir, Li 


Ben. She will invite him to ſome Supper. 

Mer. A Baud, a Baud, a Baud.. So ho. 

Rom, What haſt thou found ? : 
Mer. No Hare Sir, unlefa HareSir in a'Lenten Pie, 


in Lent. ; 
. hoars:2re itbe ſpent. 


thither. rtf 
Rom. 1 will follow you. | 
Ar. Farewel ancient Lady : 


Hire CEx.. Mercutio, Benvolio.. 
Nur. I pray you Sir, what ſawcy Merchant was this that 


| was ſo full of his Roguery ? | 
Rom. A Genteli, Nurſe, that loves to hear. himſelf 


i . 


ralk, and will ſpeak more in a minute, than he will ſtand 


to in a Month. _. ; : : 
Nur. And a ſpeak any thing againſt me, Ple take him 


And if I cannot, Ile find thoſe that ſhall: Scurvy Knave, 
| am none of kis flurt-gils, I am none of his skains-Mates. 
And thou muſt ſtand by too, and ſuffer every Knave to-uſe 
me at his Pleaſure. 

Pet. 1 aw noManuſe you at his Pleaſure : if I had, my 


good Quarrel, and the Law on my fide. 

"Nur. Now afore God, I am ſo vext, that every part 
about me quivers :, ſcurvy Knave : Pray you Sir a Word: 
And asI told you,my young Lady bid me enquire you out ; 
{tell ye, if ye ſhould lead her 1n a fools Paradiſe,as they ſay. 
it were a very groſs kind of behaviour, as they ſay : For 
the Gentlewoman is young, and therefore, if you ſhould 
deal double with her, truly it were an ill thing to be of- 
 fered to any Gentlewoman, and very weak dealing. 
Rom. Nurſe, commend me to thy Lady and Miſtreſs, 1 
proteſt unto thee 
Nur. Good heart, and I Pfaith I will tell her as much : 
Lord, Lord, ſhe will be a joyful Woman. 

Rom. W hat wilt thou tell her, Nurſe ? Thou doſt not 
mark me ? 

Nur. 1 will tell her, Sir, that you do proteſt, which, as I 
take it, is a Gentleman-like offer. 

Rom. Bid her deviſe ſome means to come to ſhrift this 
And there ſhe ſhall at Frier Lawrence Cell (afternoon ; 
Be ſhriv*d and married: here is for thy pains. 

Nur. No truly Sir, not a penny. 

Rom, Go to, I ſay you ſhall. 

Nur, This afternoon Sir ? Well, ſhe ſhall be there. 
Rom, And ſtay thou,good Nurſe, behind the Abby-wall, 
Within this hour my Man ſhall be with thee, 

And bring thee Cords made like a tackled ſtair, 

\W hich to the high top-gallant of my joy 

Muſt be my Convoy in the fecret Night. 

earewel, be truſty, and Ple quite thy pains: 

Farewel, commend me to thy Miltrels. 

IVzr. Now God in Heaven blets thee : Hark you Sir. 
Fum. What ſaiſt thou, my dear Nurſe ? 

Nurs your man ſecret?did you ne're hear ſay, Two may 
keep Counſel, putting one away ? 

Rom. | warrant thee my man as true as Stcel. 


L 


F_7 


Nur. Well Sir, my Miſtreſs is the ſweeteſt Lady; Lord, 


ble man in Town, / one Parzs, that would fain 
board : But ſhe, good'Soul, had as live ſee a Toad 
Toad, as ſee him;: Langer her ſometimes, and tel] 
Paris is the properer man, but Ple'watrant yon 
ſo, ſhe looks as pale as.any Clout - in ' the verſal World 
Doth not Roſemary and Romeo begin both with a letter + 


 She*ld beas ſwift in motion 


p) 


Rom, 1 Nurſe, what of that ? Both with an R. 


would do you good to hear it. 

Rom. Commeud me to thy Lady. 
Nur, I a thouſand times. Peter ? 
Pet. Anon. h 
Nur. Before, and apace. 


Enter Juliet. 


In halfan hour ſhe promiſed to retutn, 


| Perchance ſhe cannot*meet him : That's not fo : 
Oh ſhe is Lame, Loves Heraulds ſhould be thoug hts, 


Which ten times faſter glide than the Suns Beams, 


. Driving back ſhadows over lowring Hills. 


Therefore do nimble Pinnion®d Doves draw Love, 
And therefore hath the wind-ſwift Capid Wings : 
Now is the Sun upon the highmoſ H11l 

Of this days journey, and fron nine till twelye, 
I three long hours, yet ſhe is not come; 

Had ſhe afteftions and warm youthful Blood, 


mam 

My words. would bandy her tony feet Love, 
And his tome; but old Folks, 

Many fain as they were Dead, 

Unwieldy, flow, heavy, and pale as Lead. 


Emer Nurſe. | 


O God ſhe comes. O honey Nurſe, what News? 
Haſt thou met with him ? Send thy Man away. 
Nur. Peter ſtay at the Gate. 
Juli, Now good ſweet Nurſe : 
O Lord why look*ſt thou ſad ? 
Though News be fad, yet tell them merrily. 
If good, thou ſhanyſt the Muſick of ſweet News, 
By playing it to me with ſo ſower a Face. 
Nur. 1 am a weary, glve me leave a while ; 
Fie, how my Bones ake, what a Jaunt have I had ? 


Nay come, I pray thee ſpeak, good Nurſe ſpeak. 
Nur. Jeſu, what haſte ? can you not ſtay a while? 
Do you not ſee how I am out of breath ? 


To ſay to me, that thou art out of breath ? 
'The Excuſe thar thou doſt make in this delay, 
Is longer then the Tale thou doſt excuſe. 

Is thy News good or bad ? Anſwer to that, 
Say either, and Ile ſtay the Circumſtance: 
Let me be ſatisfied, is't good or bad ? 


of Courteſie, but I warrant him as gentle a Lamb: 


 Fuli, No, no: Burall this did 1 know before : 
W hat faies he of our Marriage ? Whatof that * 


{t beats as it would fall in twenty Peices. 

My back a tother ſide : O my back, my back: 

Beſhreiy your Heart for ſending me about 

To catch my Death with jaunting up and down. 
Fal:, I faith I am ferry that thou art fo 11, 


———_—— 


| 
hk when *ewas a little prating thing. O, there 1s a No- 
j ; 


tor Wo. _ 


DST 


lay Knife Qq+ 


her thar 
T) When ] ſay 


Nur. A mocker that's the Dogs name. R. is for the no 
I know it begins with ſome other Letter, and ſhe hath the 
pretrieft ſententious of it, -of .you and Roſemary, that ; 


[ Ex. Nurſe and Peter| 


Juli, The Clock ſtrook nine,when I did ſend the Nur 


Juli. 1 would thou hadft my Bones, and 1 thy News : 


Fuli. How art thou out of breath, when thou haſt breath 


Nur. Well, you have made a ſimple choice, you kno 
not how to chuſe a man : Ro-reo, no nor he, though his Face 
be better than any mans,yet his Legs excell all mens ®? 
for a Hand and a Foot,and a Bawdy, though they be _ 
be talk*d on,yet they are paſt compare: He isnot ap 


; ? 
waics Wench, ſerve God; what have you din'd at hh 


Nur, Lord how my Head akes, what a Head havel ? 


a Ver 


| 


Sweet, | 


3zweets {weet, ſweet Nurſe, tell me what ſays'my Love? | | | 
Nur. Your Love. ſays like an honeſt Gentleman, Enter Mercutio, Benvolio, and 44:7. 
And a courteous, and a kind, and a handſom,  -- | * 
And I warrant a vertudus; where is your Mother? -* : Zen, 1 pray thee good Aferentio lets retire, 
Ful;; Where is:my Mother ?. .': 3'L {1 1, - | Thedayis hot, the. Capulets abroad; 
| Why ſhe is withio, where ſhoutd:ſhe be ? 71 ' | And if we meet, we ſhall not ſcapea brawl, for now t 
| How odly thou reply?it | hot days is the mad blood ſtirring. £ 
|your Love ſays like an honeſt Gentleman : Mer. Thou art like one of thoſe F ellows, that- when 
| Where is my Mother ? | he enters'the confines of a Tavern, claps me. his ſword up- 
"Nur. O Gods Lady dear, 1] on the table, and ſaies, God ſend me noneed of thee: and 
Are you ſo hot ? marry come up I trow, ; by the operation of the ſecond Cup, draws him on the 
is this the Poultis for my aking bones ? { Drawer, when indeed there is no need: © + 
Hence forward do. your: meſſages your ſelf. - | | . Sen. /Aml like ſuch a fellow? 14. | 
| Julj. Here's ſacha coil, come; what ſays Romeo ? Mer.. Come, come; thou art as hot a-Jack-in thy mood, 
Nur. Have you got leave to'go to ſhrift to day? | as any in Jraly , and as ſoon moved-to be moody, and! as 
Juli. 1 have. 1 | loon moody to be moy?d. ; 
Nur. Then hie.you hence to Frier Lawrence Cell, - | Ben. And what too? © '* 55 N 8, | 
[There ſtaiesa Husband to make you a W ife : Mer. Nay, and there were'two' ſuchy we ſhould:have 
Now comes-the-wanton blood up 1n your Cheeks, none ſhor tly,for one would knl-the other; thou, why thou { 
7] be in Scarlet ſtraight abany news: | wit quarrel with a'man'that hath-a hair-more, or 'a hair 
Hie you to Church, I muſt another way, ; | leſs in his Beard than thou haſt : thow wilt quarrel with a. 
To fetch.a Ladder.,by the whichryour Love | man for cracking Npts,-having no other” reaſon, but” be» 
Muſt climb a Birds neſt/ſoon, when'itiis dark : ' -+- | cauſe thou, haſt haſel Eyes; what eyeybgt ſuch /an-eye, 
[ am the drudge, | and toil in your-delight: . 1 | would ſpy out ſuch a quarrel ? thy head is as full of * rag 
But you ſhall bear the Burthen ſoon ar night.  - + - || Tels, asan Egg isfull of meat, and yetthy head'hathbeen, 
Go Vle to Dinner, hie-you to the Cell: - - ii 3:1, - | beaten as addle asan Egg'for quarrellitg':*thowhaſt qiiar-! 
7alr, 'Hie to high Fortune, honeſt Nurſe farewell. * | re]Pd with a man forCoughing in:theſtrecr;Becauſe hechath' 
T7 w © £2427 © 7, HExtwet.'| wakened thy Dog that hath lain aſſeepin the: Sun. Did*({t' 
_— | 11 & Ati! y* -* | thou not fall out'with, a Paylor for wearfog his new Doub- 


; 


20 245 29: 55614 20% 1| let before-Eafter ? with another, for tying his new 'Shoes! 
Enter Frier and Romeo: 2. ] with old'Ribband? 'and-*yer thou wilt» Fautor } me:from| 


-—\ 34 W451 £ "os .v Th . Kggnc5.. (i: WY 6h Ps de L | 
Fri. So ſmile the Heavens upon this holf at; © Ser. And I were foapt to quarrets5 hoy art,” any min 
That after hours "with forrom chi E al; de pers tis Feb fanpt© e-my-- Lito gd hoon andea| 
Rom. Amen; ain > bug come what arrow can, OT ee Sa ea ied coed, ons 
canoe comnerrai the extange of jy > "| | = The Feodmple ZOfinple bult {1 
That one ſhort minute gives mein her ſight: _ pr: ee, CE eB Er. Conn} 
Do thou but coſe var Hands with holy words ee Es - Enter 'Tybalt Petruchio, am others, © 
Then Love-devortring Death do what, he dare, 2 OO oe bot, bs nd 
It is enough may nh call her nt 5 | Hen, Bymy head here come the Capers,” 1) | is | 
Fri. Theſe viokent delights have violent ends, _ —- By my heetFearemot.' 2 0 gm gt 
And in their triutnþh die 1ike Fire and Powder, G yo. Follow me claſe, for will ſpeak toi them, | 
Which as they kiſs conſume.” The ſweeteſt honey _ | Gentlemen, Good-deny'a.word withoneof you, | 57! || 
s loathſom in his own deliciouſneſs, ' | + | _ 44er. And butoneword-withoneot us?! couple it with 
And in the taſte confounds the' appetite : © apes Tnthing, make ita word and a blow. L 
Therefore love moderately, long Love doth ſo, , . *..' will ite mc rt apt enoughto tliat Sir, and'you 
. $063 22 : ; s by 545. 5 
_ _ par Das uy ” Tran m_ Mercu. Conld yew'not 'take fonte occaſion without 
| | Ly giving ? | \ yon 37k 
Enter Juliet. Tyb. Mercut:o, thou conſort®ſt with Romeo. - | 
| Ar. Conſort ? what doſt thou make us Minſtrels 2-arid 
Here comes the Lady. Oh ſo light a foot) thou make Minſtrels of. us, look to hearinothing but 'Diſ- 
Will ne*er wear out the everlaſting flint ; cords : here's my Fiddleſtick ; heres that ſhall make you 
A Lover may beſtride the Goſſamour dance. Come conſort. | 
That idles in the wanton Summer Air, Ben. We talk here in the publick haunt of men: 
And yet not fall, ſo light is vanity. Either withdraw unto fome private place, 
Juli, Good-even to my ghoſtly Confeſlor. Or reaſon coldly of your grievances, 
Fri, Romeo ſhall thank thee Daughter for us both. Or elſe depart; here all Eyes gaze on.us. 
Fuli, As much to him, elſe is his thanks too much. | Aer. Mens Eyes were made to look, and let them gaze, |. 
Rom. Ah Fuliet, if the meaſure of thy joy | I will not budge for no mans pleaſure I. 
Be heapt like mine, and that thy skill be more 
Toblaſon it, then ſweeten with thy breath Enter Romeo, 
This neighbour Air, and let rich Muſicks Tongue = 
Unfold the imagin'd happineſs that both Tyb. Well, peace be with you Sir, here comes my mn. 
Receive ineither, by this dear encounter. Ar, But Ple be hang'd Sir if he wear your Livery ; 
Fuli, Conceit more rich in matter then in words, * Marry go before to field, hee?l be your follower, 
Brags of his Subſtance, not of Ornament - | Your Worſhip in that ſenſe may call him man. 
They are but beggars that can count their worth, Tyb. Romeo, the love l bear thee, can afford 
But my true Love 1s grown to ſuch exceſs, No better term than this ; Thouarta Villain. 
| cannot ſum up ſome of half my wealth. Rom. Tybalt, the reaſon that I have to love thee, 
Fri, Come, come with me, and we will make ſhort work, | Doth much excuſe the apperraining rage 
For by your leaves, you ſhall not ſtay alone, To ſuch a greeting : 
Till holy Church incorporate two in one. Therefore farewell, I ſce thon know?lt me not. 
[Exeunt, | Tyb. Boy, this ſhall not excule the Injuries 
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That thon haft done me, therefore turn and Draw. | 
Rom. I do proteſt I never injur?d thee, 
} But lov'd thee better than thou cawſt deviſe , 
Till thou ſbalt know-the Reafon'of my Love. 
And ſo good Capuler, which Name I'tender . 
AsGdearly as my'own, be ſatisfied. {2 
Aer. O calm, diſhonourable, vileſabmiſſion! - 
| Aeſfturatho carries it away. >Þ2Þ 2 ; 
| Zybwr, You Rat-catther, will you walk ? | 
|! ib: What iſt thou have with me? | v0] 
1 - | :2fer. Good King of Cats, nothing but one of your nine 
! Lives, that I mean to:make boid withat, .and as you ſhall 
uſe me hereafter dry beat the reſt of the eight.” Willyou 
pluck your Sword{out of bis Pitcher by the Ears? Make 
taſte; -leſt mine bt abaut your Eats ere it be ont. 
Tb. I am for you. #46: 
Rom. Gentle Mercutio, put thy Rapier up. 
--- 4; me Si: your Paſlado. 
Rom. Draw; Seytioho, beatidown their Weapons : 
Gentlemen, for ſhame; forbcar this outrage, 
Tybide j- 2derewrdo,r the Princetxpreſly hath = 
| Forbidilen bandying in Yerona Streets, 
Hold Tybalr, good 4ferentio. . 


|. .-4fr. 1 am'hurt;-- | 5: 
| a Plague of both the'bouſes, Iam ſped - 
1s ke gpne and hath nothing ?* | 
-, "Be. Whar artthou'hurt ? 1 | 
|- *- A#r. I, 1, a'Scratch, a Scratch,” marry *tis enough, 
{-Where is my Page? Go Villain ferch a Surgeon: ”* | 
{-. - Rox. Courage man, the hurt cannot be much. | 
| Mer. No, *tis not ſo deepas a Well, nor {ſo wide as a 
| Church-door, but *tisenough, *twill ſerve: ask for me to! 
| morrow;and you ſhall find mea Grave Man. I ampepper'd' 
1 I warrant for this World : a Plague of both your Houſes. 
| What, a Dog, aRat, . a Moule, a Cat toſcratch a Man to 
| Death ! a Braggart, a Rogue, a Villain, that fights by the. 
book of Arithmetick. Why the Div'l came youbetween us ? 
I was hurt under your Arm. 
{ Rom. 1 thought all for the beſt. ; 

tr. Help me into fome Honſe Bervoko, 
Or I ſhall faint : a Plague o*both your Houſes, 
They have made worms-meat of me, _ 
I have it, and ſoundly too, your Houſes. 


— — 


Ro ————— 


— 


[LExtit. 
Rom, This Gentleman, the Princes near Allie, 

My very Friend, hath got his mortal Hurt , 

In my behalf,--my Reputation ſtain®d 

With Tybale's ſlander, Tyvalr, that an Hour 

Hath been my Cozen : O Sweet Falter, 

Thy Beauty hath made me Effeminate, 

And in my Temper ſoftned Valaur*s Steel. 


Enter Benvolio. 


; Ben. O Romeo, Romeo, brave Mercutio's dead, 
That Gallant Spirit hath aſpir*d the Clouds, 
W hich too untimely here did ſcorn the Earth. 


| This but begias the Woe, others mult end. 
Emer Tyvalt. 


Ben. Here comes the furious 7ybale back again. 
Rom. He gone in Triumph, and Aercutzo Slain ? 
Away to Heaven reſpective Lenity, 
And Fire, and Fury be my Conduct now : 
Now Tybalr take the Villain back again 
That late thou gavſt me, for erentio's Soul 
| isbuta little way above our Heads, 
Sraying for thine to keep him Company : | 
Either thou or {, or both, muſt go with him. | 
| Tyb. Thou wretched Boy that didlt conſort him here, 


' tShalt with him hence. 


CEx:t .Tybalt. 


Rom, This days black Fate, on more days does depend, 


Rom, This ſhall determibe that. 
They fight:  Tybalt falls... 
Ben. Romeo, away, . be gate: _ 
Stand not amaz'd, the Prifice will doom. thee Death; 
If thou art rakefi': |Henbe; -be gone; away. 
Rom, O! I am Fortunes Fool, 
Ben, Why doſt thou ſtay ? | 


Enter Citizens, 


Citi, Which way:ran-he that kild: Adercnrio ? 
T ybalt that Murtheret, which way ran he 7 

Ben. There lics that Tybalr, | 

Citi. UpSir, go with me : 
I charge thee in the Princes Nate obey. 


Enter Prince; old Mountague,-Capulet, they 
_ Wives andall 


Prin. Where are the vile beginnersof this Fray? 
Ben, O Noble Prince i can diſcover all - . 

L: w_—_ | oy this fatal Brall : 
ere lies the manſlain by young; Fomeo, 

That flew thy Kinſttan braye Afercurio, 


Of my dear Kinſman. Prince as thou art true, 
For Blood of ours, ſhed Blood of Xountague. 
O Cozen, Cozen. mw 

Prin, Benvolio, Who began thisFra 

Ben. Tybalt qory Slain, whom 
Romeo that ſpoke him fair, bid him bethipk 
How nice the narrel was, and urg?d withal 
Your High Diſpleaſure : All this uttered, 
With gentle Breath, calm Look, Kn 
Could not take Truce with the unruly Spleen 
Of Tybalt,* deaf to Peace, but that he Tilts 
With Piercthg Steel at bold 2ercutio*s Breaſt, 
Who all as hot, turns deadly Point to Point, 
And with a Martial ſcorn, with one hand beats 
Cold Death aſide, and with the other ſends 
It back to Tybalt, whoſe Dexterity 
Retorts it : Romeo he cries aloud, 


His able Arm beats down their fatal Points, 

And twixt them Ruſhes, underneath whoſe Arm, 
An envious thruſt from Tybals, hit the Life 

Of ſtout Mercurio, and then Tybalt fled. 

Bat by and by comes back to Romeo, 

Who had but newly entertaiped Revenge, © 
Anto't they go like Lightning, for erel 

Could draw to part them, was ſtout Tybalt Slain : 
And as he fell, did Romeo turn and Fly : 

This is the Truth, or let Benvolio Die. 

Cap. Wi. He 1s a Kinſman to the Afonntague, 
Aﬀection makes him falſe, he ſpeaks not true. 
Some twenty of them fought in this black ſtrife, 
And all thoſe twenty could hut kill one Life. 

I beg for Juſtice, which thou Prince muſt give: 


| Komeoflew Tybalt, Romeo muſt not Live. 


Prin. Romeo flew him, he ſlew Merentio, 
Who now the Price of his dear Blood doth owe. 
Cap. Not Romeo Prince, he was Mercntio's Friend, 
His Fault concludes but what the Law ſhould end, 
The Lifeof Tybale. 
Prin, And for that Offence, 
Immediately we do Exile him hence: 
I have an Intereſt in your hearts Proceeding, 


| My Blood for your rude Brawls doth lye a Bleeding. 


But1'le amerce you with ſo ſtrong a Fine, 
That you ſhall all Repent the loſs of Mine. 
| will be deafto Pleading and Excuſes, 


e 
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CEx:t Romeo, 


Cap. W:: Tybalt wy Cozen? O my Brothers Child,.. 
-@ Prince, O Cozen, Husband, O the Blood is ſpill, 


,- 
Porneos hand did Slay, | 


ces humbly boy's, 


Hold Friends, Friends part, and fi wifter than his Tongue, 
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or Tears, nor Prayers ſhall purchaſe our abuſes. 
Therefore-uſe none, let Romeo hence in haſte, 
Fiſe when he is found; that hour is his laſt, 
Bear hence this Body, and attend our Will : 
Mercy but Murders, pardoning thoſe thar Kill. 


- Enter Juliet alone, 


7Fuli, Gallop apace,i you fiery footed Steeds; 
Toward Phebus lodging, ſuch a Wagoner 
ks Phaeton would whip you to the Welt; 
And bring in cloudy night immediately, _ 
Spred-thy cloſe Curtain, Love-performing night; . 
That run-aways eyes may wink, and Romeo 
Leap to theſe Arms, untalkt of and unſeen, 
Lovers can ſee to do-theirAmorous Rites, 
By their own Beauties: Orif Lovebe blind, _ 
[: beſt agrees with night”: Come civil'night; .': 
Thou ſober-ſuted Matron, all in black, - | 
And lzarn me how to lofe a winning/Match, ' 
Playd for a pair of ſtainleſs Maidenheads, 
Hood my unmann'd'Blood baiting in'miy Cheeks; 
With thy black Mantle, till ſtrange Love grow bold, - 
Think true Love acted ſimple Modeſty + 


For thou wilt lie upon the Wings of night, 
Whiter than new Snow: on a Ravens back : 
| come gentle night, 'come loving black-brow?d night,” - 
|Give me my Romeo, and when I ſhall die, 

[Take him and cut him out in little'Stars, 

| 4nd he will make the Face of Heaven ſo fine, 
[That all the World will be in Love-with night, -:. 
lid pay no Worſhip to the Gariſh Sun. 

0[have bought the Manſion of a' Love, 

fit not poſſeſ#d it, and though I am ſold, 

Nt yet enjoy?d, ſo tedious is this Day, 

kis the-night before ſome Feſtival,, _ 

Toan impatient Child that hath new Robes 


| - \ $5. 
Enter Nurſe with Cords. 


But Romco*s name, ſpzaks Heavenly Eloquence : 
Now Nurſe, what News ? W hat haſt thou there ? 
The Cords that Romeo bid thee fetch ? © 
Nur. 1, I, the Cords. 
Ju. Ay me, what News ? 
Why doſt thou wring thy Hands. 
Nar. A weladay he's dead, hes dead, 
|Weare undone, Lady, we are undone. | 
[Alack the day, he*s gone, he's kilPd, he's dead. 
| Juj. Can Heavn be ſo envious ? 
Nur, Romeo Can, 
Though Heaven-eannot. O Romeo, Romeo, 
Who ever would have thought it, Romeo? 
Jill, W hat Divel art thou, HE, 
That doſt torment me thus? _ 
This Torture ſhould de roar'd in diſmal Hell, 
Bath Romeo lain himſelf ? Say thou burl : 
Ard that bare Vowel 7 ſhall poyſon more 
Than the Death-darting eye of Cockatrice, 
lam not Z, if there be ſuch an 7. 
Or thoſe Eyes ſhot that makes the anſwer I, 
if he be ſlain ſay1, or if not, no: | 
|8ricf ſounds derermine of my weal or woe. ' 
Nar, 1 faw the-Wound, I faw it with mine Eyes, 
ood fave the Mark here on his manly Brealt. 
!Pitteous Coarſe, a bloody pitteous Coarſe ; 
Pale, pale as Aſhes, - all bedawb'd in Blood, 
al tn gore Blood, I ſwooned at the ſight. 
Juli, O break my heart, 
oor Bankrupt break at once, 


| Come night, come Romeo, come thou day-in niglit, 201 


- .*-. ' {| For *tis a Throne where Honour may 
[4nd may not wear them.” Q here comes my Nurſe : * 


\nd ſhe brings news, andevery Tongne that ſpeaks 


-| Your Tributary drops belong to Woe, 


| Allthis is Comfort, wherefofe weepl1 then ? 


--- 1] That Murdered me, 1 would forget it fain, 


| Why followed not, when ſhe faid TybalPs dead, 
| Thy Father, or thy Mother, nay or both, | : 
.| Which modern Lamentation might have mov'd. | 
| But with-a Rere-ward following 7ybalr*s death, 


To Priſon Eyes, nc: e look on Liberty, 

Vile Earth to Earth reſign, end motion here, 

And thou and Romeo prelis one heavy Beer. 
Nur. O Tybalr, Tybalt, the beſt Friend I had : 

O courteous Tybalt , honeſt Gentleman, 


LExcunt.| Thatever I ſhonld live to ſee thee Dead. 


Juli, What ſtorm is this that blows ſo contrary ? 
Is Romeo ſlaughter?d ? and is Tybalt dead ? 
My deareſt Cozen, and my dearer Lord : 
The dreadful Trumpet ſound the general Doom, 
For who is living, if thoſe two are gone. ? 
Nur, Tybalt is gone, and Romeo baniſhed, 
Romeo that kill'd him, he is Baniſhed. 
Fuli, O God! | 
Did Romeo? hand ſhel Tybalrs Blood ? _ 
- Nur. It did, 1t did, alas the'day, it did. 
. Falz, O Serpent Heart, hidwith a flowring face, 


i |Didever Dragon keep ſo fair a Cave ? | ; 
Beautiful Tyrant, Fiend. Angelical, - "PD 


| Ravenous Dove, feather*'d 
Wolviſh-ravening Lamb, 9: 
| Deſpiſed ſubſtance of Divineſt ſhow: - 
Jaſt oppoſite to what thou juſtly: ſeenvſt; *: - 
A damned Saint, an /Honourable Villain: : / 
O Nature ! What hadſt thou to do in Hell; - A. 97:1 
W hen thou didſt bower the Spirit of a Fiend SF 1 
In mortal Paradiſe of ſuch ſweer fleſt-?....- .. 4/4 
Was ever Book containing ſuch vile matter . - EF 
So fairly bound? O that deceit ſhould-dwell: 
In ſuch a gorgeons Pallace. ' + (lt 
Nur. There's no Truſt, 'n« 
All perjur?d, all forfworn,-4ll cooght, all diſſemblers, 
Ah where's my man? Giye me ſome-idqaa-wite ? 
Theſe Griefs, theſe woes, theſe ſorrows make me 01d / | 
Shame come to'Romeo. i 10 | . 
| Fuli. Bliſter'd be thy. Tongue Y 
| For ſuch a wiſh, he was not born toſhame : 10] 
| Upon his Brow ſhame is'aſbanyd'to ſit +. . © + $6, 
lono :Crown'd 
| Sole Monarch of the Univerfal Earth2 : -.- 
| © what a Beaſt was Ito chide'him ſo/25:1 7-45. 
| Aur. Will you ſpeak well of him- iv 5 56, 
That kiiPd your Cozen ? #9! ti ol ot 
Juli. Shall I ſpeak ill-of him that is my -Husband ? 
Ah poor myLord, what Fongue ſhallſmooth thy name, - 
| When I thy three hours Wife have mangled it ! 
| But wherefore Villain didft thou kill'my: Cozen ? | 
That Villain Cozen would have kilPd my Husband :- 
Back fooliſh Tears, back to your native Spring, 1 


- 


aven;” 
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W hich your miſtaking offer up to Joy: * 
My Husband lives that Tybale would have Slain, 
And Tyb-#t dead that would have kilPd my Husband, 


Some word there was -worſer then 7 ybale?s Death 


But oh it preſſes tomy Memory, - - 

Like damned guilty deeds to finners minds, 
Tybalt is dead, and Romeo Baniſhed * © 

That Baniſhed, that one word Baniſhed, 

Hath flainten thouſand Zybales : Tybalr*s death 
Was woe enough if it had ended there: ©: 

Or if ſower woe delights in Fellowſhip, -:-- 
And needly:will be rank*d with other Griefs, 


Romeo is baniſhed, to ſpeak that word, 
Is Father, Mother, Tybalr, -Romeo, Fulter, 
All Slain, all Dead : Romeo is baniſhed, 


'no Faith, no honeſty in men, 


| 
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Thereis noend, nolimit, meaſire, bound, 
[n that words death, no words can that woe ſound. 
Where is my Father and my Mother, Nurſe ? 
*EEE 3 


Near. 
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Nur. Weeping ard wailing over Tybalts Coarſe. 

Will you go to them? I will bring you thithey. 

Fali. Walh they his wounds with tears:mine ſhall be ſpent 

When theits.areidry for Romeo: Baniſhment. \, <Q) 

Take up thoſe Cords, poor Ropes you are beguibd, 

| Both you andI, for Romcois ExiPd : 

He made you for an High-way to'my bed,” 

But 1a Maid, dye [Maiden widowed. © — | 

Come Cord, comb Nurſe, 'leto my Wedding-bed, 

| And Death, no rot) Romeo, take my Maiden-head.  , | 
Nur, Hie to*your Chamber, Vle find Romeo - 

To comfort you, wor well where hz is:  * 

Hark ye, your Romeo will be hereat N SES 

P'le to him, he is hid at Lawrence Cell. *W 

| Fab. O find him, (give this Ring tomy true Knight, 

And bid him co, " die ou pevebi: $3007 


—_—cy 


Enter Prier, nd Romeo 


—— - 


Fri. Romeo, come forth, : 
Come forth, "thou fearfiil "Man, | 
Afﬀiction is "enarphur'd of tj Parts : 
And thou art weddcd to Calamity. 
Rom. Father, what News? :!- Abs! 51 
What is the-BridcesDoont 2. + |! 
|. What Sorrow craves admittance at: y hand, 
That I. yet know: mot 2? - | 
Fri. Too fkimiliar._ |! 
Is my dear Son with' ſach ſowr e A TY 
kbring tlite/Iydings'of: the: Princes Doom, . 1 
 _Kom, | Whax [leſs . yok Lboms-day, } ls 
[s the Princes Doom ? 
"Fri, Agentle Judgment: vaniſht. from his Lips, ) 
| Not Bodies Death, but Bodies Baniſhment.,. 
ij Rom. Ha, Baniſhment ? Be merciful, ay Death': : 
| For Exile hath -more terror: in-his look, iv 8 tout i 
Much more than Death,: do-not ſay Baniſhmeat. TT 
Fri. Here from Ferona art thou baniſhed ; & ff 5, 
| Be patient, for the world is. broad and wide. 
Rom. There is no world without Yerona-walls, 
But Purgatory, Torture, Hell it {elf : 
Hence baniſhed, is baniſht from the World, 
And worlds Exile is death.' ' "Then baniſhed 
is Death mis-term'd, calling Death Baniſhed, 
Thou cur'ſt my Head off with a Golden Ax, 
And ſmiÞſt ypon the'ſtroak that Murders me. 
Fr4.' © deadly fin, -O rude unthankfulneſs ! 
Thy fault our-Law calls Death, bur the kind Prince 
Taking thy part hath ruſht alide' the Law, 
And turn'd that black word Death, to Banilhment, 
i This is dear Mercy, and thou ſecſt ir not. | 
Rom. ?Tis Torture and not;Mercy, heaven is here. 
| Where Fuher lives, and every Cat and Dog, 
: And little Mouſe, every unworthy thing 
Live here ta heaven, and may look on her, 
But Romeo may not. More Validity, 
More honourable:State, more Courtſhip lives 
ln Carrion Flics, than Romeo : They may ſeize 
Nn the white wonder of dear Jabets hand, 
| And {teal immortal bleſſings from her. lips, | 
by ho even in pure and Veſtal Modeſty 
£11} bluſh, as thin! king their own kitles fin. | 
Th 1s may Flies dg, when I from this muſt fly, 
And failt thou yer, that Exile 1s not Death ? 
| Bur Romo may noy, he is bantined. 
 Had!t thon tio poſon mixt, no ſharp-zroundKuife, 
No ſudden mean of Death, though nere {o mean, 
RBurhbanihed to kill me? Banlihed ? 
2 Fricr, the Damned uſe that wordin Hell: 
How ling *« attend it, how halt thou the heart 
' Bui a Divine, a Ghoſtly Conſeſjor, 
A Sin-  Abſolyer, 21d my Friead prof- 't, 
{ mangle me with that word Baniſhed ? 
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. Adverſities ſweet milk, Philoſophy, 
To comfort thee, though thou art baniſhed. 


-LExtr 
t | Then might? 


.- | Run to my ſtudy..: 'By and by, Gods will ? 
What Simplengſ$- js this : I come, I come. 


| Who knocks fo VIP ? 


- WO Hs Cs ew. 


1] And you ſhall know my Errand: 
|1 come from Lady: Fuijer. - 


{ Wher's my Ladies Lord ? wheres. Romeo, 


| Blubbring and weeping, weeping and blubbring, 
_ (| Stand up, ſtand vp, ſtand and you be a Man, 
_ {| For Fubler*s ſake, for her ſake riſe and ſtand: 


1 Fri. Fond Mad-man, hear me ſpeak. 
Rom, O thou wilr ſpeak again of baniſhment. 
Fri, Ple give thee Armour to keep off that worg, 


Rom, Yet, baniſhed ? Hang up Philoſophy, 
Unleſs Philoſophy can make a Falter, 
Diſplant.a Town, reverſe a Princes Doom, 
[c helps not, it prevails not, talk no more : 
Fri, O then 1 ſee; 'that mad-men have no ears, 
Rom. How ſhow'd they, } 8+ 
When wiſe-men hayenoeyes 2: 1: 
Fri, Let me deſpair with:thee of thy'Eſtate. 
Rom. Thon canſt'not ſpeak of that thou doſt not feel, 
Wert thou as young, as F«her my Love : 
An hour but married, 'Tybalt maraeſed, 
Doting like me,: and Jike me baniſhed... 
thou ſpeak; .' YO: 251 
Then migh'{t/'thou i tear thy: hairy i 
And fall vpon the'gtdund as Ido: now, 
Taking the meaſure. of: an Wewats GIrare: 


| Enter Norſe dndiond;. 


Bad Ariſe, one. "kndcks; 
Good, Romeo hide', thy: ;elf. | 
Rom. Not Iz2#3%in 
Unleſs the breath of Heart-fi k; groans | 
Miſt-like infold me frotn the farh's of eyes. 
Sib I i} [Kmck, 
Fri. Hark, how. they: knock, | 
(Who's there) Romeo, ariſe, 
Thou wilt :be taken,: ſtay a while, fiand up : 


edt 


[Xn 


[Kck, 


Whence Come: "for! ? what? s your Will ? 


Enter Noſe 


Iur. Let me come in, 


Fri.” Welcom then: 
Nur, O holy Frier, O tell me holy Frier, 


Fri. There on the ground, 
With his own tears made drunk. 

Nur, O he: 1s ever in my Miſtreſs caſe, 
Juſt in her caſe, O 'woful Sympathy ! 
Piteous predicament, even ſo lies ſhe, 


Why ſhould you fall into ſo deep an O. 
Rom, Nurſe. 
Nur, Ahfir, ah fir, death*s the ad of all. ; 
Rom, Speak'It thow of Fuliet ? How igt with bt * 


| {| Doth not ſhe think me an old Murtherer, 


Now I have ſtain*d the Child-hood of our joy 
V Vith blood, removed but little from her own f | 
Where is ſhe *? 7 and how does ſhe ? and what fays 
My conceal'd Lady to our conceal'd Love ? 
Nur. Oh ſhe ſays nothing, Sir, but weeps and weeps 
And now falls on her bed, and then ſtarts uP- 
And Tybalr calls, . and then Romeo Cries, 
And then down falls again. . ea Gun 
Ro.Asif that Name ſhot from the deadly level 014 


| Did murder her, as that Names curſed hand 


Murdered her Kinſman. Oh tell me, Fricr, Cell mes 
In what vile part of this Anat omy , 
Doth my Name lodge ? Tell me, that I may ſac The 
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| The hateful Manſon! I fO7GU mw-_ * II 
Fri. Hold, thy TS han; F Gaal 


Thy tears fare. womwanilh, thy: wild arnape dos note " ons 
The unreaſon3ble ;fury,. of a. Beal 257: 
wh Z ,.In a ſeeming! an; 
Womm.lip.s in ſeeming ; hath; . | 
| 2 "aſt amaz'd;.me... By. my; holy Order, . 
| thought thy. dig ma itipn better temper?d.: 
| cs how) {lain ., halt2.. Wilt thou flay thy ſe? Þ; 
04 Ms thy Lad 2dys: that in thy life ;lives, 
By 7 Goin damned hatg if pon thy ſelf ? 


Why raiPſt t qn.thy 
Since birthz, and heaven, 206 earth, all three do meet 
In once, ,winchthoui;at onee would*ſt loſe. 


-|Fie.*fie, thou ſhanvlt thy; ſhape thy:Love thy Wit: 
Which: like © wo iS abound in alk: : 
Ana uſeſt none in. that true uſe indeed... 14 


Thy dear Love, ſworn, bart hollow.! Perjury,: 


Thy Wir, that, Ornament. to ſhape. and Lore: 
Miſ- ſhapen i in the. Conduct, of. them; Yon 99 [! 
Like Powder in a.$killeſs Souldiers flasks. 

Is ſer; a fire by thine own ignorance, 

And* thou diſmembreg- with thine :OWn Deficee: 
What, rouſe' thee, Man, thy Fubet is alive, . 
For whoſe dear ſake- thou. waſg..but.. lately dead. 
There art thou' happy. | Tybalt would kill thee, 


( thou ha Op: - 
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The"Law that t reatned © 
And turn'd it to Exile, there art thou! happy: / 
11A pack of Bleſlings. light FDOBi ; thy; back; | 
Happineſs courts ce. in beſt Arrays. - | 977 
'But like a' miſ-ſhapey can A. z follensWenchs- 
Thou putteſt y ok; -thy Fortune | andithy Love * 
[Take heed,: 5 Pos for; ſuch., diei miſcrable. 
'Go get thee to. thy. Love as was decreed, ::::: © 
Aſcend her Chamber, hence 'and comfort her: 
But look thou ſtay *not till. the Watch: be ſet, 
'For then thou- canſt not paſs to Mantua, 


'To blaze your Marriage, reconcile your Friends, 

Beg pardon of thy. Prince, --and call! thee back,. 1 

With twenty, hundred thouſand times more Joy 

han thou went?ſt forth in Lamentation. 

Go before, Nurſe, . commend me to. thy Lady, 

And bid -her haſten all the Houſe to! Bed, + 

Which heavy Sorrow makes them | apt unto. 

[Romeo is coming. 

' Nur. © Lord, I could have ſtaid here all _ 

To hear good Counſel : Oh what Learning is / 

My Lord, Ile tell my Lady you will come. 

Rom. Do ſo, and 

Nur. Here, Sir, a Ring ſhe bid me give you, Sir: 

Hie you, make haſte, for it grows very late. 

Kom, How . well my comfort is reviv*d by this. 

Fri, Go hence. 

Goodnight, and here ſtands all your ſtate: 

Either be gone before the V Vatch be ſet, 

Or by the Break of day diſguis'd from hence, 

Sojourn in 4antua, Ple find out your man, 

And he ſhall ſi enifie from time to time, 

Every good hap to. you that chances, here : 

Give me thy hand, ?ris late, farewel, Good night. 
Rom, But that a joy, palt joy, calls out on me, 

it were a grief, ſo brief to part with thee: 

Favemel. 


Enter old Capulet, his Wife, and Paris. 


Cap. Things have faln out, Sir, ſo unluckily, 


Tha! Digg COD and, Juliet 


' 255 


Art thou a, .man,f -:-Fhy form; Eries, onty thou! art: os | 
= Madamy'' Good fiight! 'onmend me ro'your" 


ith 2: the Heaven and Earth ? 


Which ſhouldbegeck;thy ſhape,: thy Love, thy Wit :. 
1Thy Noble ſhape." is but a Form, of. Wax, _ 
Digreſling from the. Valour, of a Man; -:.'3 75 351-4 wy | 


[Killing that Love; which thou haſt yow'd berily 


id my Sweet prepare to chide.® 


[LExennt. 


— — 


_  3u9 


bl That we- hayeno tine'ts cihove our Datgtiters 
2 || Eook: you; he Tov d her” Ritſman Tybatr dearly, 


And ſo didI. Well, we were born to die. 

[Tis very late, heIſ- not twin down "to Night : 

I promiſe you, but for your Company, 

I would have been a bed an hour ago.' Ts 
Par. Theſe times of woe afford. no time to wode: 

aughter.. 
Lad. I will, and know Het! mind 'earty to n morrow z 

To night the is, mewed 'vp- tg her he un. : 
Cap. Sir Paris, 'F will mak a 'deſperat@ > mer” © | 


Of-'my. Childs Loves: of chit *fhe- will b8ruPd 

In all reſpe@ts by me,''nay *more, I "doe it. "not. © 
Wife, go you to her*@rg you go to be mag Ho 
Acquaint her here” of. ry'*Son Paris Lhre' Sr 10 | 
And bid her, mark you me; -oN Vs. | 
But ſoft, what day is this ? 


Par, Monday, my Lord. *.. T3 tn i'© : _ . 
. Cap, Monday, tia" 4a: cywe | Wedn __ 
A Thurſday: Jet-it: 18843 NE" | Varela cot 
She ſhall Þ@/mriarried to > Nobte! +1 6 i 
Will you be ready'? Ds L 3991 TO 
Weel keep A gr _— O .\at 


For, hark Yon, 4 He Nai pede 9 4 22 ridgaM 
It may be thoug bay 'Hinv + ns £# _0» 5110 2A 
Being our Kina," if 'we reyel'mbct; I yer T2101112 | 
Therefore/we?ll- have! formecHAlf, Ph OO 


And there aiiend.-'Bvt what fay you's 
Pup. Lord, x | 
Cap. Well, , Bet you you & pe Th 
Go you tg?! 0 t0.- 
| Prepare her Wife,; > wede 


Farewel, my Lord, She to my Ch: 11 URI 
Afore me, it is ſo HELI We Nay call i it exrly by and by.” 


Good night. _Oxraply, 0 
: = 7 en 


'" Enter Rants cn Hater, * 
Juli. Wilt ' thou. be! goiie 7 


G5 DNROT: JB 


\"/F It was the Nightingale, AIR Ea, -- 
0: 17 F That pier©d thy fearful 
'Where thou' ſhalt live. till we can. find 3 time - Eres 


-of thine Far, 


' Nightly" ſhe ſings on Fes 3 te- Tree, 
| Believe:-me Love,” it *was' the Nighting a.” - - 
Rom, It : was the Lark, the! Herauld''of Morn : 


'No, Nightingale * L06k,: : Love, what envious ſtreaks ; 
Do lace the ſevering Clouds in yonder /Faſt : | 


Nights Candles are burnt out, and joeund'day * *- 

Stands tiptoe on- the miſty Mountain' to ET : 

[ muſt be gone and. live, or ſtay and he. ; ob 
Fuli, Yon light- is not Day-lightz- I know it, 1 

It is ſome Meteor that the Snn* oo ing 

To. be to thee this night a 'Forch-bearer, 

And light thee on thy way to Mantra. 

Therefore ſtay yet thou needſt- not to be gone. 

Rom, Let me be tane, let me be put to death, 

I am content, ſo thou wilt have it ſo. 


 Ple fay yon gray is not' the Mornings eye, 


'Tis but the pale reflex of Cynthias brow. 

Nor that is not the Lark. whoſe Notes do beat 
The vaulty Heavens ſo' high above our Heads, 
| have more care to ſtay, than will to go : 
Come. Death and welcome, Julier wills it 10. 
How 19t, my Soul, -lets talk, it is not day. 

Full, It Is, It is, hie- hence, be gone, away : 
It is the Lark that ings ſo out of Tune, 
Straining harſh Diſcords, and unpleaſing Sharps. 
Some ſay the Lark makes ſweet Divilic on 3 

This doth not ſo : For ſhe divideth us. 

Some ſay, the Lark, and loathed Toad change Eies, 
O now I would they had chang'd voices too : 
Since arm from arm that Voice doth vs affray, 


| Hunting thee hence, with Huntſup to the day, 
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0 now be © gone, more light, anda lightigxoms: :\ 
Ro. "Ks bee anda 
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I will on no opportunity, Fl, BN 


Lover! ro th6u0./ _R ? 
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Rom. | 


As one dead if ity 
Either my Eve 
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Fuls, O Forty Foreans. 2 all 
fa ayart. fic ge hart: 
Tharks nowind es For be! 
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MeV: call thee fickle,” 
with him - Hes # 0 
5 home ov 


T 5% . 
__ 
\ 


a3 4 O 
4 38. } 


yd br. 


PE” "7 Ho Daughter, are you up? 


Fuli. Who ig. that calls 2. is. 1tm Lady: Mother ? 
Is ſhe not dow Tat E, orupſo early ? 
What unaccuſtom'd cauſe Precyres her hither? 
La. non 21 «He S375: at 7 
uli, Ma Lam-not w 1 76 
= ——_— weeping for your: Couſin ns death? Pl 
What wilt thou waſh him from his Grave with tears ?. 
And if thou cou[dft, thou couldſt not make him live-: 
| Therefore have done, ſome gricf fhews muth of Love, 


21: much of grief ſhews ſtill ſome want of wit. 
_ Fuli, Yet let me. weep, for ſuch a feeling wk 
| La. So ſhall you feel the loſs, bur not the Friend 
' Which you weep for. 
'  5Fuli. Feeling fothe loſs, . | . 
'I cannot chuſe but ever weep the Friend. 
* La. Well Girl, thon weep'fſt not ſo much for his nit; 
. As that the Villain lives which ſlaughter*d him. _ - 
Juli, What Villain, Madam ? 
' La. That ſame Villain, Romeo. 
Juli, Villain and he be many miles aſunder : 


(God Pardon him, I do with all my hearr, 

And yet no man like hedoth grieve my heart. 

-- La. 4 eh is becauſe the Traitor lives. 

| Fili, 1, Madam, from the reach of theſe my hands : 
Weldon none but I- might venge my Couſins death. 


| Then veep no more. 


La, We will have vengeance for it, fear thou not. 
Ple ſend to one in Mantua, 
W hers that ſame baniſh'd Runnagate doth live, 


! Shal! give him ſuch an unaccuſtonyd dram, 


- wt 
k 
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Thar ie ſhall ſoon keep Tybalt Company : 

And then [ hope thou wilt be ſatisfied, 
Fei. Indeed 1 never ſhall be fatisfied 

With Romeo, till I behold him. Dead 

is Py Poor heart, ſo for a Kinſman vext : 

(dai, if you could find our but a man 

) bar a Poiſon, I would temper it ; 
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In | But now Fle retbehexrjuful titing#5Gi 
to yourr.Thambers- | 
| canta © | 


6 ki, 2nd.BR —_ 
$. pi 2 faod, friend, 
Rn 2s hourg35051 as 61 | 


FL YBOL a gs ns 16TH Let $-+Þ _ 


-c;»:7 | Bur forwhe!Syuſere my irs 


1 © | Withougaluddew walh Wi 
' | Thy tempeſt-tafſed Body. 


1 || That Romeo ) ſhouldupon receiptthetebf; ' - Vf 
Soon fleep in quiet. wy heart hors - cM 26) ; 
To hear-hinvinan'd,zaint cannot the ke _— 
' (| To weak thb kdy&l bbre ris FRET nad 
Upon his Body that Foo zltiterd ſh 
AM. Find thawehe meatis; neg Hs y man, 
Juli. Andjoytortes well; in ſuch' a: _y time, 
'| What are they: ” Dbefeton! ronf: f Lady: Ne ! | 
4, Well; wellstonihaRt 'a-carehht ther cfila; 
| One, who toputitheeifroim wy oor} 
Hath ſorted out a TiltdenUayvtzoynt 0h = | 
Eharntivuexpedts-bbt; ot Lo ge 1 9 l 
Mb. Marry: ; i "@hilG; early 
The gallant; "Yoonkytne Noble Gen 
The County Paris Si. Pres T 
Shall happily makexhee > SJopfil Br: 
Zi. Now by/Salrit Pcrer's/Chuy: 
He ſhall not,make rhe there joffh 
[ wonder at this haKtb, 
E're he thatſhonldl beÞugband 7. mh ops 
| pay relÞ ox ts ate Father, 
will nat marry yery"land whe! Fas. Ly 
It ſhall be Rozts; »homjbu Know: bates yo 
Rather than Pav6s./! Theſt'ate News indeed. 
240.” Here comes your Father, tell him ſo-your Rf, 
And co HewliFKEM afyour'h s. | 
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1 phe Capper at? Nie.” 


Trrow 


Capi When Vellore the Earth doch trizzle Dey 


ther's$00,” 

It rains dowp-Tights 73 577 03 oi 
How now? a Coaddie Girl; what kin' in an 263 
Evermore ſhowrin in dfie little Body'? 7. k 
Thy Counterfeit /Barky a Sea; Wind: ' Wi 
For ſtill thy Eyes; Whidks I tay ca th; = 
' Do ebb anitiflow'with/tears;. the EE 
(Sailing in this Sale flood; the Wihd 
| Who raging with the Tears, and ef i 
| over-ſer , 
How now, 
Have youdeliyered toher otr Decree? . 

La. 1; 5 0)! 
But ſhe, with: none, ſhe pivewyor bites" 
1 would the Fool wet married to her Grave 

Cap. Soft, rake me'with y6n, take me oe, you, wit, 
How, wall. ſhe none 2-deth ſhe not give ns thanks 7 ? 
Is ſhe not proud? doth-ſli& not count her bleſt, 
| Unworthy as ſhe 1s;] that-we have wrought 
'So worthy a Gentleman to be her Bridggroom.? ? 

7, Not proud yo have, | | 
But thankful that: you haye.' | | 
Proud can I never be of what E have, 
'Blt thankful even for Hare, thart is meant Love. 
| :Cap. How now? 
{How now? .Chopt Logick? what is this.? 
. .Proud,:and I thank yout: and I thank you not. 
Thank me no thankings, nor proud me no, prouds, 
But ſettle your fine joints *gainſt Thurſtay next, 
To go with Parzs to Saint Feter”s Church': 
Or I will drag thee on a Hurdle thither. 
Out you Green-ſicktieſs Carrion, out you baggage, 
Out you Tallow-face. 

Lad. Fie, fie, what'are you mad ? 

Tal, Good Father, E beſcech you on my Knees 
'Hear me with patience, but to ſpeak a word. 

Fa. Hang thee, Young Baggage, diſobedient wretch, 
I tell thee what, get thee to Church a T7; Ms 
; Or never after look me in the Face. 
Speak not, reply not, do not an{wer me, 
My Fingers itch, Wife : we ſcarce thought us bleſt, 
That God had lent us but this only Child, 
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But now =" | re chin one is qi6:L0Þ > mbichy,.. fg! 
- And that we have a Curſe in having; ber ;-: 
Ocgqu her, Hilding. 
- Nur. God in Heaven bleſs her, 
Youar&kQ _ my.Lorg, tp, rate her ſo. 
Fa. And W 
Good Prudence, ſmatter with yout Go bp, on. 
Nur, [ſpeak no yy: 
'O Gad gr gooddfen;) ::: 
Maymitiona ſpeak 1: 
Fa. Peace you munbling Taal, 1320, 
Utter your Gravity v'st a; Gollps books ,SIWO 
o_ ld neonoecditadt;/ 0 | 1 of 
;-ZacXqure: to9 hots: 
Fa, Gods bread, it maktsn me te $ 
Dayy-night, hour, tade, -tinie,, work, play, 
{| Alohep"inzompany, ftitiomy-care hath been - 
To have her matctd, and having now provided 
A of. /Nolale Parentage, 
Of fair Demeans, . Youthfiil; :and Nobly Allied; 7 
uft, as they ſay, with Honourable parts, 
Proportion?d as ones thonght would wiſh a Man. 
And then to have a wretched puling Fool, 
A whining Mammet;:inher Fortones! tenders . 
: To anſwer Ple __ wed, __ Lovey.. 
'{ I am too young, I pray: on/me, . 
But, and you wo not WO: pardon you; . 
 Graze where: wouwil; | pon "NOT fd rt 2 a 
| Look to't, think ont, I do not uſe-to; jeſt: |. \.+!? 
{ Thurſday is near, lay Hand on Heart, adviſe,;. _: 
And you be mine; -Plegiteypu'to my Friend::\. 
And you be got Hangi-Bdgz Starve, die in the: Strons, 
For, by my Soul, We tg at. i 1 
Nor what is mine, .ſhalbneyer do-tliee-good: | - 
Truſt tot, berhink you, Tho rote farſovorn. | 


Ful. Is there no pity. fi itting in the Clondss. 
That ſees into the bottom of my grief ? 

O ſweet tnmyMother, caft ine novaway, 

Delay this Matviage'fora'Month, 'a Works," 
Or if you do not;' makethe Bridal Bed 

In that dim Mehument:where Zybalt lies, .'. >. 
Mo. Talk not to me; for le not ſpeak 2 (word, 


Do as thou wilt, for Itave done with carl 


Tul, O God! (7 
O Nuffe;” how! ſhall this be provented 2. 
My Husband is on Earth, my Faith in Heaven, 
How ſhall that Faith return again to Earth, 
Unlefs that Husband fad it me from Heaven, 
By leaving Earth ? Comfort me, counſel'me , 
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; Upon ſo ſoft a Subject, as my ſelf. 
| What ſay?ſtrhou ?- haſt thou not a word' of joy ? 
: Some comfort, Nurſe: 
; Nur, Faith here It-1s, - 
; Romeo is baniſhed, and all the World to nothing 
| That he dares nere come back to challenge you : 
Or if he do, . it needs muſt be by ſtealth. 
| Then ſince the caſe ſo'ftarids as now it doth, 
 Ithink it beſt you married with the Count, 
| Oh he*sa tovely Gentleman : 
| Romeo's a diſh-clout to him : an Eagle, Madam, 
| Hath not ſo green, ſo quick, ſo fair an Eye 
| As Paris hath, beſhrew my very Heart, 
| think you are happy In this ſecond match, 
| For it excels your firff :-or if it did not, 
| Your firſt isdead, or ?twere as good he were, 
 Asliving here, and you no uſe of him. 

Ful. Speakeſt thou from-thy Hearr ? 

Nur, And from my Soul to, 
Or elſe beſhrew them both, 

Ful. Amen. 

Nur, What ? 


my Lady; Wiſdom ? hold 'your tongue, 


| [Exit 
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Alack, alack, that Heaven ſhould practite Stratagems F 
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'' !| So many thoufand times ?: 


| Thou and my boſom henceforth dhall bei * vita 
| Ple to the Frier to know. his xamedys;i. mm" 5: a 
| Ifall elſe fail, my ſelf} have © PABET todies :, | 


Jul, Well, thou haſt comforted me > 
Go in, and Fl my Lady: mcg ney ws much; 
Having dif} pleas my 4s ht, to Lawrence Cell, 
To make Gonfellion,/-and.to. be Abſolyed, - 

Nur. Marry Ewill, and BIS, 1 1s wiſely: do, 


Ful. Ancient Damnation, -Q moſt wicked: Fiend. . 
Is it more Sin to wiſh me thus forfworn, 5.1.0 
Or to diſpraiſe my Lord with that ſame ;Fangue | 
Which ſhe hath praisd him withaboye 4 "ng 
'Go, Counſellor,.. ; ; 
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19 ) Enter Frief ebdiCnen Parks, DlotH 


Fri. On Thmnſdey, Sir, the tame is very. tort. 
Par. My Father Gapwler will have: it fo, 
And I am fpahing flow-toiſſack ol + 91 

Fri, You fay you Fg > the 
Uneven is the o og: li 


tx 
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HY Being ſpoke behind your back,; than to your Fad. 
For it was bad enough before their ſpight.. ;-.;: /., 
And -what l ſpeak, | ſpeak it. to my Face. 


| Are you at leiſure, Holy Father now, 
;| Or ſhall I come to you at evening Maſs ? 


| Fuliet, on Thurſday early will l[rowze ye,, 
| Till then adieu,, _ keep this holy kiſs. 


| Come weep with me, paſt hope, paſt care, _= help. 


| On Thurſday next be married to this Count. 


{ Unleſs thou tell me how I may prevent it: 


Pa. Ig 
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Wrong 
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Par. cr ono mm Wit, SED IES 
Ful. That mayhe,-$ ny 4 9 5 

Par. Thatinay;be; mube, Lowe, ow'T —_ i 
Tal, What muſt be, $2 21115; t hev; 

Fre. That's a certain Text«! 10061} "Hh ib ei 

Par. Corag-ybuto abc Ooatehon i 

Ful. To anſwer.thats 1fhould confels ta you. 


Par. Do net deny tobim, !$h9t-you, INTO 
Jul. 1 will confels to ybuthatl Love him. ;:i; 
Par. So will ye, 1 am fore; that you Love ane.. / 
Fal. 1f I do ſo, it wilk-beof more Price, ., 


Par. Poor Seul,thy,Face is much-abug'd with: Tears. 7 
Ful. The Tears have got ſmall Viftory by that.; 


| 


Pa. Thou wrong/it it more than Tears withthat report. 
Jul. That is no ſlander, Sir, which is truth, 

Par, Thy Face is mine, and thou haſt llandred ic. 
Jul, It may be ſo, for it is not mine own. 


1 


Fri, My'leilore ſerves me, penfive Daughter, now. 
My Lord, I mult jntreat the time alone. 
Par. God ſhield, L ſhould:diſturb Devotion ; | 


FExit Paris. 
Jul. O-fhur the Door, and when thou haſt done ſo, 
Fri, O, Fulict,] already know thy grief, , 
It ſtrains: me palt the compaſs of-my wits : 
I hear thou muſt, and nothing may prorogue it, 


Jul, Tell me nor, Frier, that thou heareſt of this, 


If 
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4 22 | Jie _ The "Tragoy of ; Romeo and fuliet. 
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If:in in thycwiluowmy: thou clnft five no ih. 
Do thou but call my reſolutibn' Go 


_—_ CS 


God joyn'd my heart-'and Romeo, thou'our hands 
And Ne this hand, by theets' Romeaea1%d;* X 
Shialt be the Label to another Deed, 
Or my iras Here with trectherous re 
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Tre DR PraſbLOCLUANN, ot behold - 
Give : O 
Twixt my extrthssr@me? "this bloody Raiſe 


Shall play rhewmpire, /arbitraripg that | Or ng 
Which che Commilſiotof/my*Fears and Arty" ' 


Could to no Iſſue ofitrue H6gqur bring : + 
long to.ſpeak, I long to die, 

If whar hows yr ſpeak not of Remedy. 
: Fri.” Hold, Daughter, Ido ſpice a kind of "+ 
Which craves as deſperate an Execution, _. Y 
As that is UdPerate WES bale prevent.” 

If — than ta'marr: Fey Cos ty Paris, ' 
}} Thou Ricks the Havee of Will to ſlay thy fl,” 

| Then ifi# Hy thou:wiltutidertake 


{| That cop'ſt with'Death himſelf, © ſeape fromit:" : 


'\ Fuli. Obid me: leap, rather than marry Pare, | 
From off the Battlements of any Tower, 
!! Or walk i Thieviſh Ways, or bid me lurk ' 


| 
{| Where Serpents are'* Chain me with rorkng/ Bears 3, 
{{ Or hide me nightly in a Charnel Houſe, = . 
| Ore-covered quite with dead Mens ratl ing nodes, 
" With recky ſhanks, and yellow chapleſs Skuls; 
| Or bid me go into a new made/Grave, ' 

And hide mewith agdead Mann his Grave, 
| Things that to hear them told; "have made me tremble, 
'| And 1 will do it without fear or doubt, 
'| To live an unſtain'd Wife ta my ſweet Love. 
Fri. old then : Go home, be merry, give conſcat, 
{ Tomarry Paris: WedneſUay'i is:to morrow, + ; 
{ To morrow Night look that-thou lie alone, 
1 Let not thy Nurle lie with thee in thy Chamber: - 
| Take thou this Viol being then in Bed, 
{ And this diſtilling Liquor drink thou off, 
When preſently through all thy Veins ſhall run 
| Acold and drowfie Humour -- For no Pulſe 
| <k:all keep his Native Progreſs, but Surceaſe - 
' No warmth, no breath ſhall teſtife thou livelt. 
i ne Roſes in thy Lips and Cheeks ſhall fade 
To mealy aſhes, the eyes windows fall 
Like Death when he ſhats up the day of Life; 
Each part depriv*dof ſupple Government, 

Shall ſtiff and ſtark, and cold appear like Death, 
{ And in this borrowed likeneſs of ſhrunk Death, 
{ Thou ſhalt continuetwo and forty Hours, 
| And then awake, as from a pleaſant Sleep, 
| Now when the Bridegroom in the morning comes 

To rowſe thee from thy Bed, there art thou Dead : 
{ Then as the manner of our Country i is, 
{ In thy beſt Robes uncover*d on the Beer, 
Be born to Burial in thy Kindreds Grave, 
{ Thoa ſhalt be bornto that ſame Ancient Vault, 
Where all the Kindred of the Capulers lie, 
In the mean time;-againſt thou ſhalt awake, 
Shall Rowco by my Letters know our drift, 
And hither ſhall he come, and that very Night 
Shall Romeo bear thee hence to antua, 
| And this ſhall free thee from this preſent ſhame, 
| if n6 unconſtant Toy nor Womantſh fear, 


CP SO ' 


Abate thy Valour in the ating it. 
Jal:, Give me, give me, O tel] not me of fear. 
| Hold, get you gone, be ſtrong and proſper ous 
in this reivive, le lend a Frier with ſpeed 
To Mana with my Letters to thy Lord. 
Ful, Love give me ltrength, 


A— 


iſe, TEE 1% * -þ- 
And with this Knife, Yle* helpit preſently”! Tits 1] 1 | 


Turn to another, «this ſhall'ſlzy then Bork & 142 10 51 21 
oo86eHckyIodg experienc?d Time,” | Nip Sin - 


' || lick their fingers. 
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| = with me, 
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14 peering RIFwild Harlotry'icis.. . 


{| Athing. like Death to chide way this ſhame, p oe 


And ſtrength- ſhall: helpaffordy +12: 'O* om "BY 
Farewel, dear Father; id on SH 5 il ow 3:hs 
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Emer Fathes Capulet!. mambo Nrſe) "OY 
 ſervingmen, "twoorthree.- YL Big, 
2 AND Toy. ANW1937E9!: ,no05b1;9 1 - / 
Cap. Sor many Gueſts invite-asher2 arc writ, | 
Strrah, go hire me twenty cunning Cooks. - | 
Ser. You ſhall have none il, "ry for Ple try ihe can 


Ts 
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Cap. Howcanſt thou try chem ſo? 
Ser. Marry, Sir, *tis an ill Cook that: cannot lick his own 
fingers : Therefore | he that cannot Ack his Angers, goes 


Cap. Go, begone; weſhall be muck, uofurgiſted for this 
time: Whar is:xny! Daughter etoF ricr —_— ? 
_—_ [forf6othyrc.: £441 4. 5f ns e JITETH 
Cap. Well he may. chanceits do ſome good: on 6 her, 


pfird = T0024 [7 


arts "Eine wiee. To K 
Yo01DIIT' 
Nur. See where ſhe th framnſhrift 


With merry. look. FO 2 CHTELED [1 8; 


| | — 
And if thou dar; 'le- give theeremedy.” : | 


-* I] Where have-yo you bvbu.gn Henhixongy rs tie t 
| Of diſobedient!Oppoſition: ' 
| By holy Lawrence, ' to fall. —_—_—_— here, ;. 
| Henceforward'am'ever-ruPd by you: 
| | Ple have thisKnot.knit.up to-ihbrrow morning, - 


| Thich is ag ſhould be, let me ſeethe' County : 
{1 marry, gol ſay, and fetch-him liither. - 

| Now afore God, . this reverend Holy. Frier, 
1 All our whole City is much bound to him, 


| Wee?l to Church to morrow. 


] They areall forth, well I will walk my ſelf 


Cap. How p56 my 


Fall. WhereThave fartrinors repent the Sin. 


To you and;your beheſts,; and amenjoyn'd 


. To «be your Pardon : n:bbeſeech you, -:: 


Cap. Send for the Count, :-gortell him of this, 


\ Fil] 1 met the youthful Lord at Lawrence Cell, 1 
And gave him what becomed LoychH mi ht, (- 
N 5 epping ore. the bounds of::Modelſty: - ; ;; Bb 
Why 1 am glad -owt,-thiscis ne ſtand wp; 


Fauli, Nurſe, will you 20. ith we .into my. Cloſet, 
To help me ſort ſuch needful Ornaments, | 
As you think fit to furniſh me to morrow 020: 

Mo. No not till Thurſday, there is time enovgh. 

Fa. Go Nurſe, ' go with her, 


+; CExennt Juliet and " 

Mo. Weſhall be ſhort in our - Proviſion, 
Tis now neer Night. / | 
Fa. Tuſh, I will ſtir about, 1 
And all things ſhall be well, I warran tthee, wiſe: f 
Go thou to Ju{zer, help to \ deck. up her, 
[le not to bed to night, let me alone: | 
le play the Huſwife for this once. What ho ? 


To County Par:s, to prepare him up 

Againſt to morrow, my heart is wordrous light, 
Since this ſame way-ward Girl is ſo reclaim'd. 
CExeunt Father and Mother | 


Enter Juliet and Nurſe. 


Fuli, 1, thoſe attires are beſt, but gentle Nurſe 
I pray thee leave me to my ſelf tro N ight : 

For I have need of many Oriſons, 

To move the Heavens to ſmile upon my ſtate, 

W hich well thou know'ſt is croſs and full of ſin. 


Enter PTR 


M40, What are you buſie, ho ? Need you my help? Fuls. 


I nm ————_——_—_—Y 


Tn. | The Tragedy of Romeo and jJulier. SS: 7] 
, | Fab. No, Madam, we have cul[d ſuch neceſlaries Bur I will watch you from ſuch watchins now. 
As are behoveful for our ſtate to morrow : [Exit Lzdy and Nurſe. | 
So pleaſe you, let me now be left alone z Cap. A jcalous-hood, a jealous-hocd, 
And let the Nurſe this night fit up with you, Now, Fellow, what's there ? 
| ForI am ſure you ve FOYr hands full all, 
this ſo ſudden bulineſs, | | © »” fac "* IP 
ln CC odainke: ter three or four with Spits, and Logs, and Back: 5. 
Get,thee to bed and reſi, for thou hait need. - Fel, Things for the Cook, Sir, but I know not what. 
pe TY | [Exennt, Cap. Make haſte, make haſte, ſirrah, ferch drier Logs. 
Fuli, Farewel : | Call Peter, he will ſhew thee where they are: 
God knows, when we ſhall meet again. Fel. I have a head, ſir, that will find out Logs. 
[ have a faint cold fear thrills through my Veins, And never trouble #Zerer for the matter. | 
That almoſt freezes up the heat of Fire : Cap. Maſs and well ſaid, a merry Horſon, ha. 
| Þle call them back to comfort me. | "Thou ſhalt be Logger-head, good Faith, ris day. 
Nurſe, what -ſhonld ihe. do here ? ; Os [Play Muſick, 
{ My diſmal Scene, I needs muſt aCt alone : . |] TheCounty will be here with Muſick ftraight, 
Come Vial, what if this mixturedo not work at all ? For ſo he faid he would, I hear him near, 
Shalll.be married-to,morrow morning ?. Nutſe, Wife, what ho ? *What, Nurſe, I ſay ? 
No, no, this ſhall forbid it. Lie thou there, = | PTTL 
| Whatifit-be a Poyſon, which the Frier, . | Enter Nurſe. 
Sabtilly hath Miniſtred to have me Dead, . bac 
Leſt inthis:Marriage he:ſhould be diſhonour'd, Go waken Fuliet, goand trim herup,, _ . ; 
Becauſe he Married mebefore to Romeo ? Ple goand chat with Paris :'Hie,. make, haſte, "oy 
I fear it is, and yet methiaks it ſhould not, |] Make haſte, the Bridegroom, he is come already : 
Forhe hath ſtill beentryed a Holy Man... Make haſte, I fay. ; | WOBISOT | 
How, if when | am1laid into.the Tomb, Nur Miſtreſs, what Miſtreſs ? Fuliet ? Faſt I warranther.. 
| wake before the time that Romeo | Why Lamb, why Lady ? Fie you ſlug-a-bed, b 
Come to redeem me £ TT here?s a fearful Point a F Why Love, [ ſay M Madam, Sweet-heart . 0 hy Bride ? / 


Shall I not then beſtifled in the Vault 7 Wiki, not a-word ? You. take your Peaniworths now, 
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To whoſe foul mouth no healthſome Air breaths.in, Sle&Mora week, for the/next night I warrant. 
And there die ſtrangled ere my Romeo comes, The County Paris hath ſetup his reſt,: . , : 
Ar it 1 live, is it not very like, | That you ſhall reſt but little,, God forgive me : | 
The horrible-conceit of- Death and,Night, | -, | Marry and Amen: How ſound is ſhe. aſleep? . ry, 
Together with the Terror of-the Place, +... + _ | I muſt needs wake her :,Madam,, Madam, Madam, + _ + 
As in a Vault, an ancient Receptacle, / 1; letthe County take.you-4n, your Beds... | | 
W. far theſe many hundred years the Bones Heel fright you up; Y!faith... Will it.not be ? x ef ape 
Of allny buried Anceſtors are packr, . | What dreſt, and in you, Cloths,. and down, again 2 . \. - "= : 
Wherebloody Tybalr, yer but green in Earth, I muſt needs wake you; Lady, Lady, Lady? -. | ou 
Lies feſtring in his Shrowd, where, as theyAay, Alas, alas, help, belp, my Lady's Lad. WTO # 
| Ar ſome hours 1n the night, . Spirits reſort : | Oh wel-a-day, that ever Lwas born, - _ -......_ _ I | F 
Alack, .allack is it not like thar'l © Some 44ua-vie ho, my Lord, my Lady.?.. , : 
So early waking, whag with loathſome-ſmells, Mi NOT F 
And ſhrieks like Mandrakes torn out of the Earth, | Enter Mother, - « 
Thar living Mortals, hearing them, run-mad. we SO VS EO Ry | 
Or if 1walk, fhaltT not be diſtraught, - * ' A. What noiſe is here? - | 
lnviron'd with all theſe Hideous fears, = + | _ Nur. O lamemable day. At I 
And madly play with my fore-fathersjoynts-? : Mo. What isthe matter ? 05a Y | 
And pluck the mangled Tybalr from his ſhrow'd ? Nur. Look, look, oh heavy day. 1), /«.. | 
q And in this rage, with ſome great Kinſmans Bone, *' 20. O me, Q me, 'my Child, -my only life: +: | 
As (with a Club) daſh ontmy Ueſperate Brains. Revive, look up, or1 will die with ghee : & | 
| 0 look, methinks Fee my-Cozens Ghoſt, |  - | Help, help, callhelp.' | - TT 
Seeking out Romeo that did ſpit his Body nate 
Upon his Rapiers point: Stay, Tybale ſtay; ; Enter Father, (+5) | 


Romeo, Romeo, Romeo, here*s drink : ] drink to thee. 


ESaAIES OI Fa, For ſhame bring Flier forth, 'her Lord is come. 
Emer £:99):97 the houſe and Navſe.. - Nur. She's dead : Deceaſt; ſhe's dead : Alack the day. 
Lady. Hold, | Mo. Alack the day, ſhe's dead, ſhe*s dead, ſhe's dead. 


Take theſe Keies and fetch more Spices, Nurſe. Fa, Ha? Letmeſce her: Out alas, ſhe's cold, 


» YT -1cec in The Paſtry, Her blood 1isſetled, and her joynts are Riff: | / 
Nr. . They call E318 and Quinces inthe FURY Life and theſe Lips have long been ſeparated: 


-_ Death lies on her like an untimely Froſt 
Enter od Capulet. Upon the ſweeteſt flower of all the Field. 
Nur. O lamentable 'day! = 
A. -O woful time. 
Fa. Death that hath ta'ne her hence to make me waule, 
Ties up my Tongue and will not ler me ſpeak. 


Cap. Come, ſtir, ſtir, ſtir, 
The ſecond Cock hath Crow?d, 
{ The Curphew Bell hath rung, ?ris three a Clock: 
Look to the Bak*d Meats, good Angelica. 
Spare not for coſt, 

Nur. Go, you Cot-quean, g0 
Get you to Bed, faith yowl be ſick to morrow 
For this nights Watching. | 


Enter Frier and the County. 


Fri. Come, is the Bride ready to g9 to Charch ? | 


Cap. Nonot awhit, I have watch'd ere now Fa. Ready to go, but Never tO return. 
All Night for a leſs Cauſe, and nere been ſick. O Son, the night before thy Wedding day, 
Li. 1, you have becn a Mouſe-hunt in your time, | Hath Death lain with thy Wite : Sce, there ſh2 lies, 


Flower 


—— 
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Flower as ſhe was, Deflowj*d now by him, 
Death is my Son in Law, Death is my Heir, 
My Daughter he hath wedded.: I will die, 
And leave him all Life living, all is Deaths. 
Pa. Have I thought long to ſee this mornings face, 
And*doth-it give me ſuch aſighg as this ? 
24. Accurit, unhappy, wretched, hateful day, 


1 Moſt miſerable Hour, that Ore time ſaw 


In laſting Labour of his Pitgrimage. ; 

But one, Poor one, one Poor and loving Child, 

Bur one thing, to rejoyce and folace in, 

And cruel Death hath catchtir from'my ſight. 
Nur. -O wo, O woful, woful, woful Day, 

Moſt lamentable Day,- molt woful-Day, 


] That ever,. ever, did yet behold, 


O day, O day,. O day, O hateful day, 
Never was ſeznſobl:ck a day as this: 
O woful day, O wofulday. 


Pa. Beguild, divorced, wronged, ſpighted, flain, 
Moſt deteſtable death, - by thee -beguild, 


| By cruel, cruel thee quite overthrown : 


O love, O life,; not Life, but Love in Death. _ 
Fa. Deſpivd,' diſtreſſed, hated, -martyr*d, kild, 


] Uncomfortable time, why cart thou now - 


To.murther., murther our Solemnity ? -. 
-©-Child, QO Child ; mySoul and not my Child, 
Dezd. art thou, alack my Child is Dead, | 


| And with my Child, my joys are Buried. - 


Fri. Peace ho for ſhame, Confuſions: Care lives 
In theſe Confufions, Heaven and your ſelf | 
Had part in this fair Maid, now Heaven hath all, 


' And all the berter is it for the Maid : 


Your part in her, you could not keep from Death, 
But Heaven keeps his part in Eternal Life : 


The moſt you ſought was her Promotion, 


For *twas your Heaven that ſhe ſhould be advan©d; 
And weep ye now, ſeeing ſhe is advanc'd 
Above the Ctouds, as high as Heaven itſelf? 
O in this love, you love your Child fo ull, 
That yon run mad, ſeeing that ſhe' is well, 
She's not well married, that lives married long, 
But ſhe*s bet married, that dies married young. 
Dry up your tears, and ſtick your Roſemary 
Oa this fair Coarſe, and as the Cuſtom is, 
And in her beſt Array, bear'her to Church : 
For though fond Nature bids all us lament, 
Yer Nartures te rs are Reaſons merriment. 

Fa. A!l things that we ordained Feſtival, 
Turn from their Office to black Funeral : 
Oar l[nſtruments to melancholly Belk, 


| Our wedding Chear, to a fad burial Feaſt: 


Our ſolzma Hymns, to ſullen Dyrges change; 

Our Brica! Flowers ſerve for a buricd Coarſe ; 

And ail thtags change them to the contrary. 

Fre. Sir go you in, and Madam, - go with him, 

And go Sir Pars, every one prepare 

To foilow this fair Coarſe unto her Grave : 

The Heavens do lowre upon you, for ſome ill : 

Move th-m nog more, by croliing thr high Will. 

4% + [Exeunt. 
As, Faith we may put up our Pipcs and be gone. 
Nur. Honeſt good fellows © Ah put up, putup, 

For w.ll you know this 1s a pittitul Caſe. 

Aſz. lby my Troth, tne cale may be amended. 


Ewtcr Peter. 


Pet. Niafitians, oh Malitians, 
FIcarts Caſe, hearts eaſe, 


3, aud you will have me live, play hearts eaſe. 


' Why hearts caſe ! 
Pa. (3 Mulitians, 


Becauſe my heart it ſelf plays, my heart is full. 


G78. Not ayunp we, us no time to play now. 


4" a ——_— I —— _— 


The Tragedy of Romeo and Juliet. 


| 


.| With her ſilver ſourd. t 


| lend redreſs. 


| My boſoms Lord lits lightly in his Throne : 


1 your Pate. I will carry.no Crotchets,Ple Re you, Vle Fa Jou, 


When but Loves Shadows are ſo rich in Joy. 


Pet, You will not then ? 
14, No. | 
Pet, 1 will then give it you ſoundly, 
Au. What will you give us ? 
. Pet. No Money on my Faith, but the Gleek. 
I will give you the Miniſtrel. | 
Aa. Then will I give you the Serving Creature. 
Per. Then will I lay'the ſerving Creatures Dapper on 


do you Note me ? | | 
A. And youRe us, and Fa us, you Note us. 
2 Mu, Pray you put up your Dagger, 
And put out your Wir. 
Then have at you with my Wit. 
| Pet, 1 will drie-beat you with an-Iron Wat, 
And put up my Iron Dagger. iS, Hf 
Anſwer me like Men : | | 
When griping griefs the Heart doth wound, then Muſick 


Why Silver ſound ? V Vhy Muſick with her Silver ſound? 
What fay you Simon Cathng? © | 
Mu. Marry Sir, becauſe Silver hath a ſweet ſound. 
Per. Prateſt, what ſay you Hugh-Rebeck.? - 
2 Mu. 1 ſay Silyer ſound, becauſe Muſfitians ſound for $i. 
Per. Pratzſt too, what ſay you James Sound. Poſt ? (yer. 
3 M4. Faith I know not what to-ſay: | 
Per. Ol cry you mercy, you are the Singer. 
I Frill fay fof you, 'it is Muſick with her Silyer ſound, 
Becauſe Muſitians have no Gold for ſounding : 
Then Muſick with her Silver ſound, with ſpeedy help (pt 


3 IROs [ Ext, 
_ Mu, What a peſtilent Knave is this ſame ? | 
2 Mu. Hang him Jack, come we'll in here, tarry*for 
the Mourners, and ſtay dinner. ral | 
| | xt, 


* 


Enter Romeo. 


Rom. If I may truſt the flattering truth of ſleep, 
My Dreams preſfage ſome joyful news at hand : 


And all this winged unaccuſtom?d Spirit, |. 

Lifts me above the ground with chearful Thoughts. 
| dreamt my Lady came and fouhd me Dead, 
(Strange Dream that givesa dead man leave to think) 
And breait?d ſuch life with Kiſles in my lips, 

Thatl reviv'd, and was an Emperour. 

Ah me, how ſweet is Love it ſelf poſleſt, 


Enter Romeo's Man. 


News from Verona, how now Balthazar ? 

Dot thoa not bring me Letters from the Frier ? 
How doth my Lady ? Is my Father well ? 

How doth my Lady Julice ? Thatl1 ask again, 
For nothing can be ill, .if ſhe be well. 

an. Then ſhe is well, and nothing can be ill. 
Her Body fleeps in Capulews Monument, ; 
And her immortal part with Angels lives, 

[ ſaw her laid low in her Kindreds Vault, 

And preſently took Poſt to tell it you : 

O pardon me for bringing theſe ill News, 

Since you did leave it for my Office, Sir. 

Rom, Is iteven ſo ? 
ThenlI deny you Stars. | 
Thou knowelt my Lodging, get me Ink and Paper, 
And hire Poſt- Horſes, I will hence to Night. | 
1zn, 1 do beſeech you, Sir, have Patience * 


Your looks are palz and wild, and do import 
Some miſadyenture. 
Rom. Tuſh, thou art deceiy'd, 


us ——————_———_— 
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| fi mex and dothe thing 1 bid thee do : 
| i choa no Letters $o me from the Frier ? 
| 145. No, my good Lord. 


Rom, No matter :- Get thee gone, 
AndÞfte thoſe'Hotfes, Ile be with thee ſtreight. | 
Well Fali#t, -I will The with thee to Night : 

Let's ſeefor means: O miſchief thou art ſwift 
Toenter in the Her as of deſperate Men : 
oremember an Apothecary, 

for hereabouts he dwells, which late 1 noted 
In tatter'd Weeds, with overwhelming Brows, 
Culling of Simples, Meager were his Looks, 
Sharp Miſery had worn him to the Bones.: 
And in his needy Shop a Tortoiſe hung, 
An Allegator ftaft; and other Skins 
| Of illLſhap'd Fiſhes, and about his Shelves - 
Aboggari Account of empty Boxes 3 
| Grettr edrthen Pots; Bladders, and muſty Seeds, 
Rethithits of Backthted, and old Cakes of Roſes 
Weretiinly ſeattered, ro make vp 2 ſhew. 
Noting this Pemury,, to my Self I faid, 
And if a Man did need a Poyſon now, 
Whoſe fale is preſent Death in Mantra, 
Here lives a Caitiff Wretch would fell it nm. 
0 this ſame Thought did bat fore-run my need, 
And this ſame needy Man muſt ſell it me. 
| AsI remember, this ſhould be the Houſe, 

Being holy day, the Beggars Shop is ſhut. 
What ho ? Apothecary * | 


[Exit Man, 


Emer Apothecary, 


Ap. Who call*s ſo lowd ? : 

Rom, Come hither Man, FI fee that thon art Poor, 
Hold, there is forty Duckets, let me have 

A Dram of Poyſon, fſach ſoon-ſpeeding Geer, 
Aswitt difperſe it ſelf through all the Veins, 

That the Life-weary-taker may fall Dead, 

And that the Trunk may be diſcharg'd of Breath, 

As violently, as haſty Powder fir*d 

Doth hurry from the fatal Cannons Womb. 

Ap. Such Mortal Drugs I ave; but MManmtne*s Law ' 
[5 Death to any he that utters them. ' 

Rom. Art thou ſo'bare and full of Wretchedneſs, 
And fear*ſt to die? Famine is in thy Cheeks, 

Need and Oppreflion ſtarveth in thine Eyes, 

. | Contempt and Beggary hang on thy Back ! 

The world is not thy Friend, nor the worlds Law: 
The world affords no Law to make thee Rich. 

Then be not Poor, but break it, and take this. 

Ap. My Poverty, but.not my Will conſents. 

Rom, 1 pray thy Poverty, and not thy Will. 

Ap. Put thisin any Liquid thing you will, 

And drink it off, and if you had the Strength 

' Oftwenty men, it. would diſpatch you ſtreight. 

Rom. There's thy Gold; 

Worſe Poyſonto Mens'Souls, 

Doing more Murder in this loathſom World, 

Than theſe poor Compounds that thou maiſt not ſell: 
| ell thee Poyfon, thou haſt fold me none. 
Farewel, buy Food, and get thy ſelf in Fleſh, 
Come Cordial, and not Poyſon, go with me 
To Jules Grave, for there mult I uſe thee. 


[ Exenrt, 


Enter Frier John to Frier I awrence. 
John, Holy Franciſcan Frier, Brother, ho ? 
Enter Frier Lawrence. 


Law, This ſame ſhould be the Voice of Frier Fobn, 
Welcome from Mantua, what ſays Romeo ? 


Ms OO 


| Get mean Iren-Crow,: and brig it ſtreight 


| VVithin this three Hobrs will fair 
| She will beſhrew me mach: that; Fomes: +! '; ;-.- 

| Hath had na notice of the&Artidents: :i! >; 1! ++ 

But I will write again t0 fant, 

| And keep her at my Cell ei | p< 

| Poor living: Coatſe, clog ina dead Man's T 


| bo er wage i for Rome _ 2TH), FR 
| Under:yond/young Trees ilayit —_ KS 
Laying thy har) payrn wwe gromd,:.:; [ 
| Being logfe, unfirm, > 
| As ſignal thatthou heareſt fom approach, - - ''// 
'| Give me thoſe Flowers. Doe eoag 6 Yon Hit] 
_ | Here 1n the Church-yard, yetL will adventure. 6 


+ | O woe, thy Canopy 


| Nightly ſhall be, to ſtrew thy Grave and 


V Vhat with a Torch? Muffle me Night a while. 


. 


1 So that my fpeed to Martua there was ſaid, -- 


| Foh. I could not ſend it, here it is again, 


Orif mind be writ, give me his Letter. 

Fob, Going to find abare-foor Brother out, 
One of our Order, to aflociate me, 
Here 1 this City viſiting the Sick, | 
And finding him, the Searchers of the Town 
Suſpecting that we both were in a Houſe 
Where the infectious Peſtilence did reign, 
SeaPd up the Doors, and would not let us forth, 


Law. Who:bare my Letter:then to Romeo ? .: 


Nor get a,Meſflenger tobring it thee, 

So fearful were they of InfeQtian. - . ;: -; 14. | 
Law. Unhappy Fortune !- by: my Brotherhood 

The Letter was not nice, bucfull of charge '-- 

Of dear Import, andthe negiefting it 

May do much Danger ::/Erier Fow, go hence, 


Unto my"Call: | | 
John. Brother, Ile-go and-bring it thee. | 
; 448 T1017) TC1 11th © L 
Law, Now muſt; I to the Mdnument: aldnes::: - 
Fulies wakes 
{1 73 ; ' 
L128 i 
-—— [Ext 
Enter Paxis aud: bis Þ age..'  - -a 4 


Par, Give me thy Torch, Boy, hence and land aloof: 


: 


So tall no foot apon tha gan enmns 
with dj Up of (Graves, 
TT gee ps 


But thon ſhalt hear it: 


Pag. I am almoft afraid toſtand alone +." 


% 


| rs:duft and ſtones, | 

V Vhich with-ſweet VVater:nightly1 will dew, - 

Or wanting;that, withredrs dftilPd by Mones ; 

The Obſequies that I-for thee will keep, +. 

weep. 

| | | .  L/brftle Bay. | 
The Boy gives warnings ſomething doth approach, 

V Vhat curſed Foot wanders this way to-night, « ' * 

To croſs my Obſequies, and true Loves Right? 


' pl )-ATSS AM OTTER .! 1 [Exin. 
Pa. Sweet Flowervith Blowers thy Bridal-bed 1 ſtrew: 


Enter Romeo and Peter. 


Rom, Give me that Mattock, and the wrenching Iron, 
Hold, take this Letter, early in the Morning 
See thou deliver it to my Lord and Father, 
Give me the Light:: _ thy LifeI charge thee, 
What-ere thou hear*| or ſeeſt, ſtand all aloof, 
And do not interrupt me in my Courſe, 
Why deſcend into this Bed of Death, 
ls partly to Hehold my Lady?s Face ; 
But chiefly to take thence from her dead finger, 
A precious Ring, A Ring thatl muſt uſe 
In dear Employment, thErefore hence be gone : 
But if thou, Jealous, doſt return to Pry 
In what I further ſhall intend to do, 
By Heaven will tear thee jaynt by joynt, 
And ſtrew this hungry Church-yard with thy Limbs : 


| The time, and my intents are Savage Wild: 
More! 


— DOSY  WEER—_S —_— 


4 Can Vengeance be purſued further then Death 2 


» 
1 


More fierce, and more mexorable'far, . i 4 #11 
Than empty: Tygers, of the Roaring Sea.-'!iv+- - 
Pet. I will be gone Sir; and not trouble'you7”'o + © 
Ro. So ſhalt thou ſhew me-Friendſhip: Takethou that, 
Live and be Pfoſpetous,; \andifarewel good Fellow. 
Pet. For all this famep Mlehide me here-abour, -- 


— 


] { Bis Looks I fear; and his Intefts I'goubt. 3 


- 3 - CS, ; RE < . - n bd 4 
«; blows br 5 0[ Exit. 


il Rom, Thou\deteſtable Maw, thou Wombof. Death, 
Gorgd with thedeareit Morſe of the Earth. -- - 

Thus I enforce!thy rottewJaws to'open, 1 ! -- 
And in deſpight, Plecramitheewith more Fdod. 

Par. This is that Banifhtthaughty!Mdownagre t: 1. - 
That mirdetdady-Loves Qozimg!with which Grief, 
It is ſuppoſed -thFair*Ciearare died, 7 535112 ft 
And here is come todo forme V illanous Shame * * 


Stop thy unhalliywediToyly: omagutie) 


i. 
—_ 


CondEmied Villain; 1do<apprehend/thees'o «- . 
| y, and go with me, for thou mult Die. 

Rom, 1 mufſtiindeed;:andtherefore came F hither. _ 
> Good gentle Youth,” tempt tiot a:deſperateMan,: 
Fly hence and leave me, "think upon thoſe-gone;, : +. 
| Let them affright thee. -I be thee Youth;: =: :'/ 
| Put not another Sin upon'my Head, e934 lili 3g 
| By urging'me to Fury.  O be gone, oy 
| By HeavenT Love thee better:than my ſelf, 

.Fer [come hither Arm'd- againſt my ſelf : 

Stay not, be gone, Live, and hereafter ſay, 

A mad Man's Metcy bid theerun/away. 

 Pygr. I do defie thy Commiſeration, 

And apprehend thee for a-Fellon here. i . 
Rom. Wilt thou' provoke me ? Then have at :thee: Boy. 
|] Pet. O Lordtheyfight, -I:;willgocall the'Watch. 
| Pa, OI amSlain;: if thou be:Merciful, -. 

| Open the Temb, lay me'with Falter, . ' / 'Þ 

Kom, Ia Faith I will :ilet me peruſe this Face, 
Mercutio's Kiriſman, Noble County Paris. ©... 
W hat ſaid'my:Man, whenimy betoſled Soul: :.3 :-- 
Did not attend- him as we'Rode ? I think Sil 
He told me Paris ſhould have:Married Faler. 

Said he not: 10? 'Or did I Dream it ſo ? 
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To think it was ſo ? O give me thy Hand, 
One writ with me in ſowr Misfortunes Book, 
Ple bury theein a Triumphant Grave. | 
| A Grave, O-noa Lanthorn, ſlaughter*d Youth : 
:| For here lies Fulet, and her Beauty makeg 
This Vault a Feaſting preſence full of Light... 
Death, be thou there by a Dead Man intrer*d. 
How oft when Men are at the Point of Death, 
Have they been Merry ? Which their Keepers call 
'+ A Lightning before Death ? Oh how may I 

Call this a Lightning? O my Love, my Wife, 
- | Death that hath ſuckt the Honey of thy Breath, 
j Hath had no Power yet upon thy Beauty : 
Thouart not Conquer?d, Beauties Enlign yet 
{s Crimſom in thy Lips, and in thy Cheeks, 
And Deaths pale Flag is not advanced there. 
7 ybalr, Iy*ſt thou there in thy Bloody Sheet ? 
O© what more Favour can I doto thee, 
Then with that Hand that cut thy Youth in twain, 
To funder his that was thy Enemy ? 
{ Forgive me Cozen, Ah dear 7ubet : 
{ Why art thou yet fo fair e£ I will believe, 
Shz!}I believe, that unſubſtantial Death is Amorous ? 
Ang thar the ican abhorred Monſter keeps 
Thee kere in Dark to bz his Paratnour ? 
tor fear of that, TI {till will ſtay with thee, 
{ AG ncyer from this Palace of dim Night 
{ Depart agail : Come lic thou in my Arms, 
{Here's to thy Health, where &re thou tumbleſt in. 
{O rue Apothecary ! 
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32s © The Tragedy of Romeo andJulict. 


To the DeadBodys2 Lwillapprehendhim./ 


:| Or am I Mad, hearing him talk of Fuber, | 
© 1 Tolie diſcolour'd by, this place of Peace? _ 


Thy Drugs are quick..', Thus witha Kiſs 1 _ 


Depart again 5 here, here will I remain, 


Willl:ſet up my Everlaſting reſt : 
And ſhake thy Yoak of; inaufpicious:Stars 


Arms take your laſtEmbrace:, And Lips, O you 
The Doorsof Breath,:;ſcal with,a Righteous Kiſ 


| A dateleſs Bargain to engroſling, Death : 

| Come bitter Condutt, come unſayoury Guide, 

| Thou deſperate Pilpt,, now, at once-ron on 

| The daſhing Rocks thy Sea-lick weary Bark - 
Here's to my Love. .; O.trye Apothecary ! 

| Thy Drugs arequick.:; Thus wk | 


thaKils I Die. 


Fri. St. Francis be my ſpeed, ;how.oft to Night 


Fri , Bliſs be,upon you. ; Te 
To grubs and eyeleſs.Sculls? As1 diftern, 


| It burneth in the Capler*s Monument. 


Man. It dotho, Holy Sir. 


| and theres. my Malter, one that you Love. | 


Fri, Whois It £,, ;; >. | 
Han. Romeo. -: | 
Fri. How long, hath he been there ? 
Mas. Full half an hour. - 
Fri. Go with me to the Vault. 


Man, I dare not, Sir. 


| My Maſter knows not but I am gone hence, 


And fearfully did Menace me with Death, . 


{| 1f 1 did ftay to look on his Intents; 
| Fri. Stay, then Ple goe alone, fears come upon me, 

| O muchl fear ſome ill unlucky th 

Man, As 1 did fleep under this. young Trec here, 

| Idreamt my Maſter and another fought, 

' [| And that my Maſter. flew him.; ...... 


ing. 


- Frier, Romeo. 


| Alack, alack, what Blood is this which ſtains 
| The ſtony entrance of this Sepulchre ?. 


W hat mean theſe Maſterleſs and Goary Swords 
Romeo, oh pale ! Whoelſe ? What Paris too ? 


'] And ſteep'd in, Blood ?. Ah what an unkind Hour 


Is guilty of this Lamentable chance ? 


| The Lady ſtirs. 


Fub. O comfortable Frier, where's my Lord? 
I do remember: well where 1 ſhould be : 


And there I am, - where is my Romeo ? 


Of Death, contagion, and unnatural Sleep z 
A greater Power than we can contradict 

Hath thwarted our intents 3 come, come away 
Thy Husband in thy Boſome there lies Dead, 
And Paris too : Come Ple diſpoſe of thee, 


| Among a Siſterhood of Holy Nuns : 


Stay not. to queſtion, for the Watch is coming, 
Come, go good Jwlzct, I dare no longer ſtay. 


Juli. Go, get thee hence, for I will not away- 
What's here ? A Cupclos'd in my true Loves han 
Poyſon I ſee hath been his timeleſs End. 

O Churle, drink all, and left no Friendly drop, 
To help me after ? I will Kiſs thy Lips, 

Haply ſome Poyſon yet doth Hang on them, 

To make me Die with a Reſtorative. 

Thy Lips are warm, 


Enter Boy and Watch. 
Watch. Lead Boy, which way ? 


With Worms that are thy Chamber-Maids : © here 


From this Worlds wearicd Fleſh; Eyes look your lat: 


exo 20330 T egoft., 51 ci 
Enter Frier with Lantharnz 'Growy and Spade, 


| Have my.'old Feet ſtumbled at:Ggayes.2? Who's there? 

| 24a. Here's OSS Eee ang ons that knows you well, 
| 1.me good my Friend 

| What Torch is yond,; that vainly lends his Light 


Fri. I hear ſome noiſe Lady, come from that Nelt 


[ Ext, 


d!? 


Full, 


endnote 
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_—  W\Rragedy of Romeo\md Juliet. = 
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(8 : = hor levfihance be Sleye to Pacicnce, 
| : rief. . O happy Dageet? ©; ee IM ring torththe Parrtes of ſaſpicion. 

| They, ee = there _Y a fer Wy Fri, I am the greateſt, able 1o do leaſt 
Tx i thy ſheaths there rult 3ng-ler me q.% 2 
p FOBoEL el Wai 405t BIH 91911  -1* 37; -oep felfe. | Yet moſt ſuſpztted,as the Time and Placz 


Rar 8” 7% LIT. 
| 70} OIL 1.8: 


Las <P - . 6M V8.1 co: 
| Jul, Yeas neifs » 


Wh 3s bod ata; 3-174 y 5177 : * 6P- Whit 44; Mich 
| "THY face ESTI oy Ls Doth make a ainft me; of” this direful Murther : 
\ Ther were $i hep d6th burns” 7 0 0: | fAnd herel ſend both ro Impeach and Purge 
| "Wach The gron nd'K bloody,” FIQ2CE ©5171 My ſelf Condemned,” and my ſelf Excus'd. CY 
0M TR the Churdliyard. © 28 5 12! Pri, Then fay at once what thou doſt know in this ?** 


me of you, whoe're you find attach. Fri, 1 will be brief, for my ſhort date of Breath - 
Gary ſehr, heres lies che County tlain, -- not ſo long as is a tedious Tale. | 
And Faliet bleeding, warm, and newly dead, omeo there Dead, was Husband to that Juliet, 
Who here hath lain theſe two dates Buried. And ſhe there Dead, that's Romeo's faithful Wife : | | 
Go tell the Prince, run tothe Capulers, [ Married them : and their ſtoln Marriage Day 
Raiſe up the 44onnraguesy ſome others ſearch, Was 1 ybalt *s Dooms-day, whoſeuntimely Death 
We ſee the Ground'whereon theſe Woes do lye. Baniſh'd the new-made Bridegroom from this City : 
But the trae Ground of all theſe piteous Woes n oy Ton — 4 =_ —_ 

1 Ci Ty- 2 e riet tirom her, 
by Rome CONSE: oy BetrotlPd, and would have Married her perforce 
To County Paris: Then comes ſhe to me, 


—_ 


58” I 
SE, Enter Romeo?s. 44an. RS A nd Calera! id ore nn pr deviſe ſome means 
*« Romeo*s Man orid her from this ſecond Marriage 
OF one's "an, » _ | Orin my Cell there would ſhe kill her ſelf, . 


found him in the Churchyard. , | 
Fen Hold him in ſafety, tl the Prince comes hicher. | Then gave her (fo tutor?d by my Art). 


A ſleeping Potion, which ſo took Effet 
LF 6 hathags ASI intended, for it wrought on her 
EO Friar anc ant R8r" I Af COR The Form of Death. Mean time I writ to Romeo, 


' 3. Wat. Here is a Frier that trembles, fighs,and weeps: | That he ſhould hither come, as this dire Night, 


Weraok this Mattock and this Spade. from him,, ..._...... | To help to take. her from her borrowed Grave, -.._— 
'Ashe was coming from this Church-yard fide. Being the time the Potions force ſhould ceaſe. | 


' *Con. A greatSuſpicion, ſtay the Frier too. But he which bore my Letter, Frier Fohn 
| m4 P GEN Was ſtay*d by accident, and yeſternight * 
Enter the Prince. Return'd my Letter back ;, then all alone, 
| ; | | Ar the prefixed Hour of her waking, 
' Pri. What miſadventure is fo early up, Came Ito take her from her Kindreds Vault, 
That calls our Perſon from our Mornings Relt ? Meaning to keep her cloſely at my Cell, 
EEO ; | FillI conveniently could ſend to Romeo. 
""Eiter Capulet aid bi1Wife, © Oo | But whenTcame (ſomeMiniteeretherime==———— 
| | . Of her awaking) here untimely 1a 
Cap. What ſhould it be that they ſo ſhrick abroad ? | The Noble Par:s, and true Romeo dead. 
Wife. O the People in the Street cry Romeo, She wakes, andI intreat her to come forth, 
Some Fulet, and ſome Parss, and allrun And bear this Work of: Heaven with Patience : 
Withippen out-cry toward our Monument. But then, a;Noiſe did ſcare me from the Tomb, 
Pri: What Fear is this which ſtartles in your Ears ? And ſhe (toodeſperate) would not go with me, 1 
Wat. Soveraign, here lies the County Paris ſlain, _ | But (as it ſeems) did Violence on her elf. | 
And Romeo dead, and Juliet dead before, All this I know, and to the Marriage her Nurſe is privy : | 
Warm and new kill'd And if ought in this miſcarried by my fault, 
Pr;. Search, | Let my old Life be facrific'd ſome Hour before the time, 
Seek, and know how this foul Murther comes: ** UnorteRiporo ily 
Wat. Here is a Frier, and ſlanghter'd Romeo*s Man, Pr;, We til] have known thee for an Holy man. 
With Inſtruments upon them fit to open Where*s Romeos Man ? What can he ſay to this ? 
Theſe Dead mens Tombs. Boy. I brought my Maſter News of Fulzers Death, 
Cap. O Heaven ! And then in Poſte he came from Mantua 
0 Wife, look how our Daughter Bleeds! To this ſame place, to this ſame Monument. 
This Dagger hath miltaine, for loe his Houſe This Letter heearly bid me give his Father, 
kempty on the back of Aountague, | And threatned me with Death, going in the Vault, 
And is miſ-ſheathed in my Daughters Boſom. If I departed not, and left him there. . | 
Wife. O me, this ſight.of Death is as a Bell, Prin. Give me the Letter, I will look on it. 
That warns my old Age to a Sepulcher. W here is the Counties Page that rais*d the Watch ? 
Sirrah, what made your Maſter in this Place ? 
Enter Mountague. Pag. He came with Flowers to ſtrew his Ladies Grave, 
And bid me ſtand aloof, and ſo I did: 
Prj, Come Mountague, for thou art early up Anon comes one with light to ope the Tomb, | 


To ſee thy Son and Heir now early down. ; And by and by my Maſter drew on him, 
Moun. Alas my Liege, my Wife is dead to Night, And then I ran away to call the Watch. | 
Grief of my Sons Exile hath ſtopt her Breath : Prin, This Letter doth make good the Friers words, | 


What further Woe conſpires againſt my Age ? Thetr Courſe of Love, the tydings of her Death: 
Pri, Look, and thou ſhalt ſee. And here he Writes, that he did buy a Poyſon 
Mow:. O thou untaught, what Manners is in this, Of a poor Pothecary, and therewithal | 
To preſs before thy Father to a Grave ? Came to this Vaultto die, and lie with Ja!:er. | 
Pr;, Seal up the Mouth of out-rage for a while, Wherebetheſe Enemies ? Capulct, Montag us, 
| Till we can clear theſe Ambiguities, See what a Scourge is laid upon your Hate, 
And know their Spring, their Head, their true Deſcent, | That Heaven finds means to kill your Joyes with Love ; 
And then will T be Gencral of your Woes, And1, for winking at your diſcords too, 
And lead you even to Death ;, mean time forbear, Have loit a brace of Kinſmen : Al] are paniivd. | 
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Timon of Athens. WP v5 a | Flaminius, one of Timon'” s gp, Php "KS 
Lucius, fl | L 40 7 1) 3 {A Servilius, another 704 Hi (3 148: AA pars 
Lacullus, Two ng . } - f 4 baby % ; 'c ph» 2 5 MI 2 itt? p- mood © 3 2-{t L 4641 | | 
pemantuis, ; Churli Philoſopher... LM. .Vart B's tho03 In, "Bs 7 2 2516h] 31413 936 in 11G © 4 
. - h ter 'L d, 40! b Fs 5 vbek; oat 213VOS: M1319: 75 > DIO" ; 
Sempronius, another flat 3g Lor 4 Sever dS - ” 1200 Divers, ak 
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Poet. : , ; 3 T3 Y $5 \ IT.» \.} : £4 1 2 bits g's Aj} 16 912aq 03: + Po WA # -þ 4 
Painter. OOO 315 3 ianid 2arm23 viledtoH eff + pizr i. 
Jeweller. oor vin 165d 10n fitfm Y! | Ventidius, oue Timor's falſ, ell oa 
Merchant. \ cajel 9701.9:ftevolF- 5x On Goof ilifd: 2513 ns oe 2PUIG zi Snvnl'F 210 F}; 
Certain Senators. . : {a basgen97 09. .008 hunted _ .MON 12-82 _ bro ye ymapir 63 %/F 
Certain Maskers. - 3:2! 03 20010 2090990 17 Bw THB 6 QT Oansy dants.  - £ 
Certain Thieves. WO 7. 04 ENTRY ? 2Q 42! JOG oe Int 40143 031 
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n It 22:ddoll 21 2h dl} 2d woRe TP 
Aw Prim. Scenii' PHthhs.. 2804129 Þ0644 aidfirae abs iþ 
| li wotH | - ni fanoad3 bas ome wthoes bare 34D | 
Enter Poet, Faint, goon ghen Mterchant;: and;Mercer it | Poer. A thing lipt idly from me. MA 551 202 ai C4 
ol ;1 658) | Gora.) {s] 51GF. ov. 4 Our Poeſic is as a'Gowng whi Doe: Ty 
Wis bara 5 [L677 3) 2104, nk Fram whenee?cis | *Phefice ith? Flint - JERIA 
Ood day, Sir. «nno! +: | Shews not till 4 66 fiviick : ; Onrogeatle- Flame 0b 2421 
Pain...lamighd, ye. are wollei, tiindat. Proyokes, itfelfyrandotikerthecurrentflies' ©! 1 
"Poet. Lhave: vo! ſen ou 9ns, how = Exch boundrirobaRgnitWhathave yon there ? / 
the W orld:; > ty Pain. A PicturezoSir':''Whenzcomes your: Book forth? 
Pain, It wears, Sir, as it, grows: y rhe gzin bak Poet. Upon the Heels of my preſentment, irs * 
| Poet, I, that's well known. if DO SER Ler's ſee your piecen!! 553.1 22013167 SFO! Tor ioih & | 
| But what particular Rarity ? What i 51 © 183 Pin; ?Tis ayood Picee, v; 12t13 92891] M 3867 
Which manifold record not matches: See; - i Poet, Sotis,othisgcomes off well, andeexcellen 
| Magick of Bounty, all theſe rn thy "__ r | Pain, Indifferengi 20 02m gods grmy © | | 
| Hath conjur'd to attend. ; Poet. Admirable ! How this-Gtace' - 
| know the Merchant. \... {| Speaks his own ſtanding: whata AT nower- 
Pain. 1 know them both,  UiPother' SA Jemeller / | Thiseye ſhoots forth & How:big:amagination 
"Mer. Oh'tis a worthy Lord. 2L9V . ; Moves in this Lip3*to th"idumbacks of the geſture, | 
ew. Nay, that's moſt fixt. |. | Onemighti interpret. ow1ws v=> 
Mer.,. A moſt incomparable;man, breath'd as it were, | Pain. It isa pretty mocking of the life 
To an untyrable and continuate goodneſs: : | Here is a touch : Is't good? | 1 8-4 
He paſſes. - i A 1 Poet, Twill fay of uty's 7 oi 
Few, I have a Jewel her ; 4 [t tutors:Nature,- Artificial ſtrife + ,- 
Mer. O pray let's ſee?r. For the Lord Tomn, Sin ? {| Livesin theſe touches livelier than life; . 
Few. If he will touch the eſtimate, but for that——- fn 01 TIT HOTET 
Poet, When we for recompence have prais'd the vild, | "Aw. Certain Senatars, 
lt ſtaines the Glory in. that happy Verſe, "y 
hy aptly ſings the good. - | | | Pain, How this Lord is followed ! | | 
r. 'Tis a good form, ' ij}  Poer The Senators of «Athens, happy meti, Ty] 
ow. Andrich : here is a Water, look ye, Pain. Look mgei”” 
Pain, You are rapt, Sir, in ſome work, fome Dedication'| Poes. You ſeethis.confluence, this great flood of Viſitors, 
tothe Great Lord. [ have in this rough work ſhap'd out a mari, oy 
Aaa on 
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| Allthoſe which 
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Whom this beneath world doth Labaace and hugg 
With ampleſt entertainment : My free drift 


In a wide Sea of Wax, no levelPd malice 
infets one comma in the courſe I hold, 
But flies an Eagle flight, bolgy-aay 
Leaving no Tract behind. 

Pain. How ſhall I underſtag 

Poet. I will unbolt to you. ' {| 
You ſee how all Conditiong, how'Ml 


| As well of glib and ſlipp'ry Creatures, as 


' Of grave and auſtere quality, render down 

; Their ſervices to Lord Timor : His large Fortune, 
; Upon his good and om Nature hanging, 
'Subdues and pro 


[To Apemantus, Ot 


Molt rich in Timor's nod. 

Pain. | ſaw them ſpeak ks 

' Poet, Sir, I have upon a hgh and 40g wit 
Feigntd Fortune to be thr 


Is raok*d with all deſerts, all kind of 2x =o 


Whoſe eyes are on this _—_— Lady fixt, ID - 
:One do l per (oag{@U hand #7 
Whom Foctoms with her Ivory —_— wafts td her, :* 
Whoſe preſent grace, to. preſent ſlaves and ſefvants *' 
Tranſlates his Rivals. [27111799 
Pain, *Tis ceertv.g)kofeaperniT \' ITO 21 ' gory 3 
This Throne, this Fortune, and this Hil methinks.! ws 
With one man beckn'd from the reſt below, ,, :-,+ G 


To cligb his happen; RongYe _ k das 


[n our ——— 
Poet. Nay, Sir, but hear me on: 


Some _—_— than his value ; on the moment 

Follow his ſtrides, his Lobbies fall w {&Pance, . , 
Rain Sacrificial whiſperings in FOR & 6 
Make Sacred, even his SULCOD, and through bim 

Drink the free Air. 261 1:1 144] 2. Dy! 
Pain, 1 marry, what. of: theſe 2. oo. af 
Poet. When Fortune wer ſhift. and hinge of dts 
Spurns down her late beloved; : alt his Dependants 
Which labour'd afterhim-to the-Mouptains top,. | 
Even on their kneesand hands let/hinn 4" 

Not one Accompanying his; declining he; I 
Pain. *Tis common : F noQYy 2258) 
A thouſand moral Paintings I can ſhew,. iq * 

That ſhall demonſtrate theſe quick blbives of Fortune, 
More pregnantly than words. Yet you: do well, | 
To ſhew Lord Timor, that mean "_ have ſeen | 


' The foot above the head. 


Tr bags: ſnd. 
Ag every SHO 


Tim. Impriſoned i Is ; he, ſay you? I 

Meſ. 1 my good Lord, five Talents is his debt, 
His means molt ſhort, his Creditors malt ſtraight : 
Your honourable Letter hedeſires .! © - 
To thoſe have ſhut him up, which — to him, 
Periods his comfort. ms 

Tim, Noble Yentidius, well : 
I am not of that Feather, to'ſhake oft. . | 
My friend when he moſt needs me. - Ido know bim | 
A Gentleman, that well deſervesa help, ..; 


| Which he ſhall have. Ill pay the debr, and eels im. | 


Meſ. Your Lordſhip ever _ hum. 


'The Baſe o'th* bs ohms oe © Hom \o ; Ih: : wo 


'That labour on the boſom of this Sphere, / P's q ; 
To propagate their ſtates; amongſt them all; vicy 


Enter Lord Timon, addreſſing: himſelf curteonſy 


Halts not particularly, but moves it ſelf i i 


3s e4j naſe a Flafterer A 


| [Than! to abhor ww even No drops down 


{1 
*L is | 
49,1 
>? | 
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Joyn with me to fogbid: > "mp 


i 


bi; Aeb-+ in her Marti 
Nos Het 


Tim. Commend me to ew, I will ſe 
And being enfranchized, bid him il ed bicanm 
4. ns not enough to help the feeble up, : 
to ſupport him after. Fare you well. 
_ All happineſs to your Honour, 


Enter n Ol Athenian. Exit, 


C Ts rnvant, bal the fore thee, 


Tim. Attends he _— 


-. Luc. Hexe, at fo, ig 
" Q-Ath. FE w' = 4; 
That a ents my houſe, 


am a man 
| wk my firſt have been inclin'd to thrift, 
my eſtate deſerves an rais'd, 


Ta _ which holds a Trencher. - 


ola b What further? 
ps kb. only Daughter have I, no Kin elſe, 
gi whom | may confer what I have gat.:,\. 


[The Maid is fair; a'th?youn eſt for a B 
' And I have bred her ary. actos ride, 
{In Qualities of the beſt. 


eqreſtcaſb,.. 


1s man of X 
; Attempts her Love : 4 pray thee Sits 
m__ 
My ſelf have ſpoke in, TRAD 
KOs. drow 


Tim, The man is h 
O. Ath. Therefore he will be, Timor, 
His Honeſty rewards him in it ſelf, 
It muſt not bear my Daughter: 
Tem, Does ſhe love him ? 
. O. Ath. She is young and apt : 
Our own precedent ntloem do inſtruCt.us. 
What levity's in Youth. 
Tim. Love you the Maid ?. 
Lucs. I my good Lord, and ſhe accepts of it. 
my conf: 
I call the Guo ro mienſy I will _—_ An 
_— the Beggars of th 
And & i her all. 4 _—_ 
Tim. How ſhall ſhe be endgwed, 
if _ prog _ an equal Husband ? 
t ree Talents'en the pre 
Tim. This Gentleman of __ 200iem__n 
Hath ſerv'd me long : 
2oY build his Fortune | will rain alittle, 
For tis a in men. Give him thy Dau 
What you beſtow, in him 111 render Aus nn- 
And make him weigh with her. 
0. eAth, Moſt Noble Lord, 
Pawn me to this your Honour, "ſhei Is his, 
Fim. My Hand to thee, 
Mine Honour on my Promiſe. 
Luci, Humbly I thank your Lordſhip, never may 
That State or Fortune fall into my keeping, 
Which'is not owed to you, - [Ex 
Poet, Vouchſafe my Labour, 
And long live your Lordſhip. 
Tim, 1thank you; you ſhall hear from me anon: 
Go not away. 'What have yon there, my Friend? 
Pain, A piece of Painting, which Ido beſeech 
Your Lordſhip to accept: 
Tim, Painting is welcome. 
The Painting is almoſt the Natural Man - 
For fince Diſhonour trafficks'with mans Nature, 
He is but outſide : The Penſil'd Figures are 
Even ſuch as they give out. Fike your work, 
And you ſhall find I like it : Wait Attendance | 


> 


| Till you hear further from me; 


Pain, The Gods preſerve ye. 


Tim, Well fare you Gentleman : Gi verne-your _ 
c 


IK 


' —— 


TO of Athens. 


| = muſt needs dine together : Sir, your Jewel 
Hath ſuffered under praiſe, 
aw. What my Lord, diſpraiſe.? 
| Tim. A meer latiety of ommendations, 
[f1 ſhould pay you for't as 'tis extolÞFd, 
| It, would unclew me quite. 
Few. My Lord, *tis rated 
As thoſe which ſelt would give: But you well know, 
Thingsof like value diftering in the Owners, 
Ace priz'd by their Maſters. Believ'r, dear Lord, 
| Yon-mend the Jewel by the wearing It. 
Tim, Well mock'd. + - [Enter Apemantus. 
Mer... No, my good Lord, he ſpeaks the common tongue 
Which all men ſpeak with him. 
m.. Look who comes here, will you be chid ? 
| Ve'll bear with your {te 
"Her. He'll ſpare none. - 
Tam, Hop morrow to thee, 


—_ ri _ ll 1 I be gentle, "EXE thou ES thy good morrow. 
' When thou art Timers dog, and theſe Knayes honeſt. 
& "Tim... . Why doſt thop call chem Bonnet thou know'ſt 
| them not ? oY 
Be kl they. not Athenians ?. 
| T 6 Yes. Moen 4 
Apem. Then Irepent 1 not. | 
.. You know me, antus'?.. 
pra Thou know?'ſt 1 do, 1 call'd; thee by thy narue. 
Tim. Thou art/proud, Apemantics. 
Apem. Of nothing ſo much, as that I Am not like Timon 
Twm. Whither art going? £ 
Apem. To knock out an honeſt Athenians brains. in 
Tim, That's a deed thou'lt die for. 
c#. Right, if doing nothin death by thy Law, 
im. How lik'ſt thou this Piture,  Hperadirng 2 A 
Apem. The bell, for the Innocence. | 
Ti Tims Wrought he not well that painted i it 2 
He wroug ht better that made the Painter, 
| he's - gk filthy ers 'of work. 
Pain, Y:are a. Dog. * : 
Apem. Thy Mother's of my generation "What s ihe, 
If I be a Dog ? 
| Tim. Wilt dine with me, Apemantas 7 F 
.' No, I eat not. Lords... 
Tim. And thou ſhould'ſt, thou'd'ſt. anger Ladies, 
Apem, .O they eat Lords. THIS 
So they come by. great bellies. //-i-- 
| Tim. That's alaſcivious apprehenſion; 
Apem. S0 thou apprehend'ſt it; 
| Take it for thy labour. 
- Tim, How doſt thou like this Jewel,” Apemantus ? | 

Apem. Not ſo well as Peai0-enHag » Which will not |; 
[coſt a man a Doir. 11.083 
| _ Tim. What doſt thou think is worth? 

Apem. Not worth my thinking: 

How now, Poet ? | 

Poet. How now,. Philoſopher ? 

Apem, Thou lieſt. 

Poet. Art not one ? 

Apem, Yes. 
Poet, Then [ lie not. 

Apem, Art nok a Poet ? 

Poet. Yes. 

Apem. Then tho lieſt : 

Look in thy laſt work, where thou haſt feign'd him a 
worthy Fellow. 

Peet, That's not feign'd, he is ſo. 

Apem, Yes, he is worthy of thee, and to pay thee for 
thy labour. 
flatterer, Heavens, that I were a Lord. 

Tim. What wouldſt do then, Apemantus? 

Apem. Een as Apemantus does now, hate a Lord with 
my heart. 


nd yet 


| Shew me this piece, Jam joyful of your ſights, 


| E're we depart, we'll 


Matothy recaeſings thyFriend, 
| Or ll ſpurn thee hence. 


; Andtaſte 


The very heart of kindneſs. 


| Seven-fold above it ſelf :-No gift to him, 


He that loves to be flattered is worthy och? | 


Apem. 1. 

T:m, Wherefore ? 

Apems, That | had no angry wit to be a Lore. 

Art not thou a Merchant ? 

Mer. 1, Apemantus, 

Apem, Fraffick confound thee, if the Gods will not; 
Mer. If Traffick do it, the Gods do it, 

Apem, Trafftick's thy God, and thy God confound thee. 


Trumpet ſounds. Enter a Meſſenger. 


Tim, What Trumpets that ? 

Meſ. *Tis Alcibiades, and ſome twenty Horſe, 
All of Companionſhip. 

Tim...Pcay entertain them, give them guide to us, 
You muſt needs dine with.me : Go not you hence 
Till I bave thankt you; and when dinner's done 


Enter Alcibiades with the. reſt. 

Moſt welcome Sir, 

Apem. Soo, theic Aches contract;and ſtarve yout ſup- 

ple Joynts: That there ſhould be. {mall love amongſt theſe 

{weet Knayes, and all this Courteſie.  Theſtrain of man” $| 

bred out into Baboone and Monkey | 
<Alci. You have ſay'd, longing, and fee 

Moſt hungerly on your «=> Me 

Tww. Right welcome; Sir - | 

ſharea bountcous time. 

In different pleaſures. 
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Is i Lond att 


2 Why, han} 
NET 
Iver none, | fr 
y 1; Hang thy ſelf; 1: 11:4) 
Apem« :No;, bell donotbing'a 


Weſt 6) i 


BY 


2. Away uapeaceable Dog, 
ave. 1 vill fly like a Dog, the heels #*th' Aſs. 
He's oppoſite-to humanity; | ' | 
Ce, ſhall we in, | 
Lord T:mon's Bounty ? He oktgves, 


2, Hepours it out:; © 'Plutic, the Gadiaf gold, 
Is but his Steward; no meed but he repaies _ 


But breeds tlie giverareturn : Exceeding 
All uſe of quitrance. 
7. The Nobleſt mind he carries, 
That ever govern'd man. 
2. Long may he live in Fortunes: Shall we in? 
P11 keep you companys. LExeunt, | 
 Hoboyes playing, Loud Muſick. | 
A great Bang uet ov L - + then m—_— Timon, the 
States, x, Athenian Lords, Ventidius which Timon re- | 
detmed from priſon, Then comes dropping after all, Apeman- 
tus d:ſcontentedly like himſelf. 


Ventid, Moſt honoured Fimor, 
It hath pleas'd the Gods to remember my Fathes age, 
And call him to'long peace : 


Tim. Whattby ſelf? 


He is gone th and has lefc me rie1: 
A aa 2 


3 a. 


Then, 


CY 


- 
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_ 


WR 


|. To your free heart, I doreturn thoſe Talents 


| I deriv'd liberty. 


_  Ajem./Nos Yourſhallnot-make 


| Bur yond man is very angry. -* 


| There's much example for't, the fellow that. ſits next him | 


1 been proved,- if I were a huge man, I ſhould fear to drink. 
| at meals, leſt they ſhould ſpy my wind-pipes dangerous 


| tides well, thoſe healths will make thee and thy ſtate look. 


| Feaſts are too proud to give thanks to the Gods. 


Then as in grateful virtueI am bound 
| Doubled with thanks and ſervice, ' from whoſe help 


Tim, O by no-means, 
Honeſt Yentidius : You miſtake my Love, 
[| gave it freely ever, and there's none 
Can truly fay he gives, if he-receives: © © 
If our betters play at that game, we muſt not dare 
To imitate them. Faults that are rich are fair. 
 FYemid. A Noble Spirit. £ ID 
'' Tim, Nay my Lords, Ceremony: was but devis'd at firſt 
To ſet a gloſs:on-faint deeds; hollow welcomes; 
Recanting goodneſs, ſorry ere *tis ſhown - 
But where there js'true friendhip there needs none. © © 
Pray, \fit,, more:welcome are'yetomy Fortunes, + - 
; Than my Fortanestome, of os nh 
1 Lord My'Lord, we alwaies have confeſt it. 
Apem. Ho, ho, confeſt it ?-Hangd it? Have you not ? 
Tim. O <Apemantus, You are welcome. ad ack 
| | L make me'welcome. **. - 
Lcome to; bave theeithruſbme ont of doors, 0 
 - Tim." Fye, art a Churleyye have got a humour there 
' Does not become a man, *cigninch'toblame: ©! © 
' They ſay, myiLonds,31rs furiy brevis eft, © : 


Go, let him have a Table by himſelfs- +] 

For he does neither afteticompany, FILED 

' Nor is he fit for*t indeed. E927 0 
"oper. Let me ſtay at thine apperil, Timon”: - 
[ come to obſerve, 1 give thee warning on't. 

Tim. I take no heed of theey Theart an Arheman, there- 
fore welcome : 1 my ſelf would have no power, prethee 
let my meatimakethee ſilent. {© 5 ot I 
| Apem. | ſcorn thy meat, *twouldchoak me : For Iſhould 
ne*er flatter thee. Oh you Gods Whata eumber of men 
cats Timor, \and he ſees”eminot?-Iogtieves'me to-ſee- ſo 
many dip their meat in-one-mansiblood ; andrall the mad- 
neſs is,'. he cheers them up too! ) ef OY 
| wonder men dare truſt themſelves'with men.” * | 
Methinks they ſhould invite them without knives, 

Good for their meat, and ſafer for their lives.” 


now, parts bread with him, pledges the breath bf him in 
a divided draught: is the readieſt man to kill him. *T-has 


notes, great men ſhould drink with harneſs on their 
throats. | 

Tim. My Lord in heart : and let the health goround. 

2 Lord. Let it flow this way, my good Lord. 

Apem. Flow this way? A brave fellow; he keeps his 
ill, T mon. | 
Here's that which is too weak tobe a ſinner, 
Honeſt water, which ne'er left man Ptly'mire: 

This and my food are equa], there's no ods, 


Apemantus's Grace, 
Immortal Gods, I crave no pelf, 
I pray for no man but my ſelf, 
Grant ] may never prove ſo fond, 
To truſt man on hu Oath or Bond :+ 
Or a Harlot for her weeping : 
i 0 a Dog that ſeems a ſleeping : 
| Or a Keeper with my Freedom : 
| Or my Friends if 1 ſhould need "em. 
| Amen, So fall toott : | 


Rich men fin, and I eat root, 


{ Much good dich thy good heart, Apemantus. 
Tim, Captain, 
eAlcibiades, your heart's in the field now. 


| 


[4 Timon of Athens. 
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" pneed we have any Friends if -we 


. | manding one-anothers'Fortunes!- Oh" Joys, een made + 


a dinner of Friends, 


themſelves bave provided that I ſhall have much help from 


| With poyſonous Spight and Envy. 


Tim, You had rather be ata breakfaſt of Enemics than 


Alci.. So they were bleeding new my Lord 
meat like *em, I could WAY ng friend A ſuch wh Nm 
Apem. Would all thoſe flatterers were thine F;. 
then, that then thou might'ſt kill *em: And bid me to? 
| I Lord, Might we but have that happineſs, my Lind 
_ you would _ uſe =_ hearts, whereby we might ex. 
preſs ſome part of 'our zeals, we ſhonld thi | 
for ever perfect. DTC ROTE TT 5 Og 
Tim. Oh no doubt, my good*Friends, but the Gods 


Enemies 


you: How\had youbeen my Friends ele? Why haye ou 
that charitable title from thouſands? Did not you chief 
belong to my heart?! Jhave told more of you to my 
than you can with-modeſty ſpeak *itt your own behar 
And Thus far I cofirm you. Qh'yoi'Gods'(think 1 ) what 
: | never haye 
need of 'em? They were the molt needleſs Creatures | 
ving', ſhould we ne'er have uſe-for em! "And would mot 
reſewble ſweet Inſtruments hing up#in Caſes, that keep 
their ſounds to themſelves. WHy'E! ave often wiſht my 
ſe]f poorer, that I might come nearer to, you : We ar: 
born todo benefits. . And what better or properer can we 
call our own, than the riches of our Friends? Oh what a 
precious comfort *tis to have ſo many like Brothers con- | 


way-e're't; can be born, mine eyes cannot hold out ware; 
methinks, to forget their faults: -Idrink to you. ' 
-*Hpem."Thou weepſt to make themUrink , Timor, 

| 2. Lord Joy had the like conception'in our eyes, 
And af that inſtant like a Babe ſprung up. | 
<Apem. Ho, ho, klaughto ebink that Babe a Baſtard. 
3 Lord 1 promiſe yourny Lord:you moy'd me much, 
Aheus,” REIGN 495 EOROUL HL A 


Sound Tucket.” Enter the Mackers of” eAmazons with 
Lutes in their hands , dancing and playing. 


| Tim, What means that Trump? How now? 
Enter Servant, | 


Ser. Pleaſe you, iny Lord , there are certain Ladies 
Moſt defirous of admittance. h 

Tim. Ladies? What are their wills? | 

Ser, There comes with them a Fore-runner, my Lord, 
which bears that office to fignifie their pleaſures, 

Tim, I pray let them be admitted; © © i 


- * Enter Cupid with the Mak 'of Ladies, 


Cup. Hail to thee, worthy Timor, and to all that of his 
Bounties taſt: The five beſt Senſes acknowledge thee their 
Patron, and come freely to gratulate thy plenteous Boſom. 
There taſt, touch all, pleas'd from thy Table riſe : 

They only now come but to feaſt thine eyes. 

Tim,They're welcome all ; let *em have kind admittance. 
Muſick make their welcome. 

Luc. You fee, my Lord, how ample you are belov'd. | 

Apem. Hoyday ! $0 
What a ſweep of vanity comes this way. 

They dance, they are mad Women. 

Like Madneſs is the Glory of this life, 

As this pomp ſhews to a little oyl and root. 

.We make our ſelves fools, to diſport our ſelves, 
And ſpend our flatteries todrink thoſe men, 
Upon whole Age we void it up agen. 


Who lives, that's not depray*d, or depraves ? 
Who dies, that bears not one ſpurn to their graves 
Of their friends gift ? 

I ſhould fear, thoſe that dance before me now, 


eAlci, My heart is ever at your ſervice, my Lord. 


Would one day ſtamp upon me : *T-as been done, Men 


pgs ,  —_ CO—_— 
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OY F a FONG ET IE. > 


Timon of Athens. 


— 


Men ſhut- cheix dgors againſt a-Setting, Sun. 


Joy e from Table, with much adoring of Timon; and 

wrt f "ira each ſingle out an Amazon, and all 
dance, Av with Women, a lofty ſtrain or emo. 

PE c;,7. FP rhe Hoboyes, and ceaſe. | 


| 


o TO" 05 
Tim Nay have done your pleaſures, 
Mach Gacs (Fair-Ladies).. | - 
Sets 4 -Qn qQur entertainment, 
Which was not half ſo beautiful, and kind :- 
You have added worth unto't, and lively luſtre, 
A And entertain'd me with mine. own device. fy 
_—_ you for it. - 
a8” 1 Lord. .My Lord, youtake-us even at the beſt. 
Faith-for the worſt-is filthy, and mou not 
Y doubt me. | 
-Ladies - there isanidle Banquet attends you. 
wto diſpoſe your ſelves. _ | 
All La. Moſt Rs wh Lord. 


| 


hold | 


' Exenne, [| 


- Ak y X 
little Cagket, bring.me hi ither. | 
my Lord. More Jewels yet ?- 
ng him in?s humour, ni 


: T0 


[namenberol , 
Elſe I ſhould tell him well,,i? faith 1 ſhould; | 


[When all's ſpent, 'he'd be croſs'd then, and he could: 

| Tis pity bounty has not eyes behind,.-/ _ - 

That man might ne'r be wretched for his minds; k- 

'* 1, Lord. Where be our men? 255» X 

' Serv. Here;' my Lord, -in readineſs, | 

=7T2 Lord.- Our Horles, $24rf FER 

Tim. O my Friends! + +7 [- | 

[ have one ward to ſay, to you: Lan Nw, my good Lot @ |; 

[muſt entreat.you, honour mefomnch, --- | 

As to advance this Jewel, accept, and wear ws 

Kind. my. Lord. yt 
1. Lord. Lam. ſo far already in your Gifts: ob 

Alt. So are-we all, - St 
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./ | 
Emer 4 Servants. | = | 
Serv. My Lord, there are certain Nobles of the Senate 
newly. alighted, and come £0-viſit- you. | 
Tim. Theyare fauly welgame: | 


Enter Flayius, q 


Fla. 1 beſeech your Honour, vouchſafe me a word, ha 
does concern you near. - ; 
Tim. Near | Why then another time ll bear thee. 

| [ prethee let's be provided to ſhew them entertainment, 
Fla, 1 ſcarce know how. | # | 


| 


"__ another Servame; 


Ser. May i pleaſe:your Honour, Lord Lucius - 

(Out of his free Love) hath preſented to you 

Four Milk-white Horſes trapt in Silver. 

Tim. Iſhall accept them. fairly : Let the Prefents 

Be worthily entertain'd. . 

Enter 4 third Servant. 

How now? What News? 

3 Serv. Pleaſe you, my Lord, that wa Gentle- 
man, Lord Lucullus, entreats your company to-morrow, 
to hunt with him, and las ſent your Honour two brace of 
Grey. Hounds. | 

Tim, T'll hunt with him; 

And let them be received, not without fair Reward: 

Fla, What will this come to? 

He commands us to provide, and give great gifts, and all 
out of an empty Cofter : 

_ will he know his purſe, or yield me this, 


_—  ————————— 


\words the other day. of a and Courſer Ito 
becauſe you lik'd it: 


{man can juſtly praiſe; be what h 
my friends affection.with my own?:: Plc you wh 


So kind to heart, *tis not en 


Keep with you, Lord Zn 


Thus honeſt; 


| To Counſel deaf, but not to fatrery. . 


Being of no Power to make his wiſhes good, 
His promiſes fly ſo beyond his ſtate, 
' That what he ſpeaks is all in debt, owes for ey* cy word : 
He is ſo kind, that he now payes intereſt for't; 
| His Land's put to their Books, Well, would | were 
' Gently put out of Office, efer I'were forc'd : 
Happier is be that has no friend to feed; 
Than ſuch that do e'en Enemies exceed. 
I bleed inwardly for my Lord. 
Tim. You do:your ſelves much wrong, 
| You bate too much of your own merits. 


- 1\Here, my Lord, a trifle of our love. 


2 Lord With more than common thanks" 


1.1 will receive it. 


3 Lord. O ha'sthe very ſoul of Bounty. 
Tim. And now Fretmember, my Lord., you gave food 
de on. *Tis yours | ' 


me; my Lord, in that, ” } 
OPER [Lord : 1 know no | 
c idoes affect. I weigh 


1 L. Oh, I beſech: 


b4Þ pardon 
Tim, You may ta 20u,p 


Ill call to you. @ 3 > A666 37 99 3 
eAll Lords. Ornonefo welcome: if! £ 7» 
Tim, I take all, and your ſeveral riſcations 

togive:: 


% . 
Nats o . 
$23: £4 


> ad 


Mcthinks I could deal Kingdoms tomy Friends, 


[And ne&er be weary.” 
Thou art'a Souldier, therefore ſeldom rich, - 

.lt coms;in charity to thee ; for all thy living ' - 
s *mongſt the dead z _ all ms Lands thou TY 
[Lie in ALES TDs 


e + 3-9 


wh 


a yd 


Ss © 


Tim. All ta. 4% IO OTC LIBali 
I Lord, The belt © | Happige neſs, Pore tn poo bore 
L445 «© © GJ 
Tim. Ready for A14gp *riends:; 


Jout RS 


”, & Hs GE 1 


out of We 


the ſummes that are e given for *em, 


Friendſhip's F301} 0-77 | 
| EK ; 299 


Merthinks falſe jearts 10] 
Ti Now. emar <6 %b 0; ihon Goren - 
om. , Y ROTH £D 
I would be good to thee. 
Apem, No, I'll nothing ; ' for if 1 ſhould be brib'd too, 


| there would be none.left toirail yPon thee , 'and then thon 
wouldſt fin the faſter.” Thoy giv'lt fo long, Timen (Fear 


me) thou wilt give away thy ſelf in-paper ſhortly. What | 
Tim. Nay, and, you begin to: rajl on Society once, I 

am {worn not to give Fegard to you, FREwel, and come 

with better Mulick;.. [Exit. 
Apem. So: Thou wile not bear me now, thou ſhalt not 

then, I'll lock thy Heaven from thee: _ 

Oh that mens ears ſhould. be 


| need theſe Feaſts, Pomps, and Vain-glories? 


[Ex 


.. Enter a Senator; 

Sen. And late five thouſand-:, to-Farro and to 1/dore 
He owes nine thouſand, beſides my former ſuamme, 
Which make it five and twenty. Still. in, motion 
Of raging waſte? -It cannot hold, it will nor. 


| If I want Gold, ſteal but a Beggar's Dog, 
'| And give it Timon, why the Dog coins Gold. 


If 1 would fell my Horſe, and buy twenty more 


| Better than he; why give my horſe to Timor. 


Ask nothing, give it him, it foals me ſtraight 
An able Horſe: No Porter at hisgate, 
But rather one that ſmiles and {fill invites 


Toſhew him what a Beggar his heart is, 


fo II 


All that paſs by. Ic cannot hold, no reaſon 
Aaa 3 


_—_ mY 


—_— 
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— 


Athens. 


Can ſound his ſtate in ſafety. Caph#, hoa. | 
Caphs: I ſay. 


Enter Caphis.. 


Caph. Here, Sir, what is your pleaſure? 
Sen. Get on your Cloak, and haſte you to Lord Timor 
Importune him for my monies, be nox ceaſt j* 
With flight denial; nor then filenc'd, then 
Commend me to your Maſter, and the Cap 
Plaies in the right hand, thus : But tell him, firrab, 
My uſes cry to me; I muſt ferve my. turn 
Out of mine own, his dayes and times are paſt, 
And my reliances on his frafted dates we 4+ 
Have ſmit my credit. Hove and honour him, 
But muſt not break my back, to heal his finger. 
[nimediate are my needs, and my relief 
Muſt not be toſt and turn'd to me in words, 
But find ſupply immediate, Get you gone, 
Put on a moſt importunate aſpect, 
A vifage of demand: Forl do fear 
When every Feather ſticks in his own wing, 
Lord Timon will be left a naked gull, 
Which flaſhes now a Phcenix, get you gone. 
Sen. I go, Sir? | 
Take the Bonds along with'yor, 
And have the dates in. Come. 
Caph. 1 will, Sfp. | 
Sen. Wo. +; | 


5 


Enter Steward » With many Bills in his hand. 


Stew. No care, no ſtop, ſoſenſelefs of expence, 
That he will know neither how to maintain it, 
Nor ceaſe his flow of Riot. Takes no account 
How things go from him, nor reſume no care 
Of what 1s to continue: Never mind 


| Was to be ſo unwile, to be ſo kind. 


What ſhall be done, he will not hear, till feel : 
[ muſt be round with him, now he comes from bunting. 
Fie, fie, fie, fie. 


Enter Caphis, Iſidore, and Varro. ; 
Caph. Good even, Yarro, what, you come for money ? 
Yar. Ist not your buſineſs too? 

Caph.-It is, and yours too, 1ſidore ? 

Ijid. It is ſo. 

Caph. Would we were all diſcharg'd. 

Var, 1 fear it. 

Caph. Here comes the Lord, 


Enter Timon, and his Train. 
4 | 


Tim. So ſoon as dinner*s done, we'll forth again, 
My Alcibiades. With me, what is your will ? 
Caph. My Lord, here is a note of certain-dues. 
Tim. Dues.? Whence are you ? 
Caph. Of Athens here: My Lord. 
Tim. Go to my Steward. 
Caph. Pleaſe it your Lordſhip, he hath put me off 
To the ſucceſſion of new dayes this month : 
My Maſter is awak'*d by great occaſion, 
To call upon his own, and humbly prays you, 
Tat with your other Noble parts, you?ll ſuit, 
In giving him his right. 
Tim. Mine honeſt Friend, 
| prethee but repair to me next morning. 
Caph. Nay, good my Lord. 
Tim, Contain thy ſelf, good Friend. 
Var. One YVarro's ſervant, my good Lord. 
15d. From T1/idore, he humbly prays your ſpeedy pay- 
ment. 


Timon of 
; Am ſentexpreſly to your Lordſhip. 


j/And the detention, long ſince due debts © 


 Het's have ſome ſport with %em. 


| [Exenat. | 


Fool, I will go with you to Lord Timors. 


your ſelves. Speak to *em Fool. 
_ Fool, How do you, Gentlemen ? 


Ceph. If you did know, my Lord, my Maſter's wan,” 
| 4 "Twas due on forfeiture, my Lord, fix weeks ne 
paſt, " 
1/id. Your Steward puts me off, my Lord, ang j 


Tim, Give me breath: 

'I do beſeech you, good my Lords, keep on, 

Pl wait upon you inſtaritly. Come hither, Pray you 
How goes the world that I am thus encountreg 
With clamorous demands of debt,” broken Bonds, 


Againſt my Honour ? 

; Stew. Pleaſe you, Gentlemen, 

The time is unagreeable to this buſineſs : 

Your importunacy ceaſe, till after dinner, 

That I may make his Lordſhip underſtand 

Wherefore you are not paid. 5TH 
Tim, Do-ſo, my Friends, fee them well entertain'g. 


Stew, .Pray draw near. - - [Exir.| 
Enter Apemantus avd Fool. 
Caph, Stay, ſtay, here comes theFool with Apemoru, 


Var. Hang him, he'll abuſe us 
1/id. A plague upon him dog. 
Var, 'How doſt, Fool? ' ' HF 
eApem, Doſt dialogue with thy ſhadow ? 
Var. I ſpeak notto thee. 
Apem. No , 'tis tothy ſelf. Come away. 
Ifid, There's the Fool hangs on your back already, 
Apem. No, thou ſtandſt ſingle, thou art not on him yet, 
Caph. Where's the Fool now ? | 
Apem, He laſt ask'd the Queſtion. Poor Rogyes and 
Uſurers men, Bawds between Gold and: want, 
All. What are we, Apemarntns ? 
Apem. Aſſes. 
All, Why? | 
e-Zpem. That you ask me what you are, and do not know 


All, Gramercies, good Fool: 
How does your Miſtrefs ? 
Fool. She's e&*en ſetting on water to fcald ſuch Chickens 
as you are, Would we could fee you at-Corinth, 
Apem. Good, Gramercy. 


Emer Page. 


Fool. Look you, here comes my Maſter's Page. 

Page. Why how now, Captain ? What do you inthis | 
wiſe company ? & 
How doſt thou, Apemantus ? : 

Apem. Would I had a Rod in my mouth , that I might 
anſwer thee profitably: 1 

Page. Prethee, eApemantus, read me the ſuperſcription 
of theſe Letters, I know not which is which. 

Apem, Canſt not read? 

Page. No. | 

Apem. There will little learning die then that day thou 
art hang*d. This is to Lord Timon, this to Alcibiades. Go 
thou waſt born a Baſtard and thow'lt die a Bawd. 


Page, Thou waſt whelpt a Dog, and thou ſhalt famiſh a 
Dogs death. | 
Anſwer not, I am gone, [Extt. 


Apem. E'en ſo thou out-runſt Grace, 


Fool. Will you leave me there ? 

Apem. If Timon ſtay at home. 
You three ſerve three Uſurers ? 

All. I wov'd they ſerv'd us. 

Apem, So would 1: | 
As good a trick as ever Hangman ſery'd Thief. 


Fool. Are you three Uſurers men ? All 


Oe 


Fra 


ll 


—— 


Timon of Athens. 


TT» 


eAll 1; Fool. 

Fool, 1 Thiok no Uſurer but has a fool to his Servant. 

My Miſtreſs is one, and I am her fool: when men come 
to borrow of your Maſters, they approach fadly, and go 
away merrily : but they enter my maſters houſe merrily, 
and go away ſadly. The reaſon:of this? 

Yar. I could render one. | 

Apem. Do it then, that we may:account theea Whore- 
maſter, and a Knave,; which notwithſtanding thou ſhalt 
be-n0 leſs eſteemed. 

Var. What is a Whore-maſter, Fool? 

Fool. A Fool in good cloaths, and ſomething like thee. 
'Tis a-ſpirit; ſomtime *c appears-like a Lord, ſometimes 
like a Lawyer, ſometime like a Philoſopher, with two 
' (tones more _than's artificial one; He is very often like a 
'Knightz and generally, in all ſhapes that man goes up 
and down in), from foutſcore; to thirteen, this Spirit 
| walks 104 7 ul 
FYari Thou art; not alcogether a fool. 

Fool. Nor thou altogether a. wiſe man,  * | 

| As much foolery as I have, ſo much wit thou. Jack'ſt. 

'  Apem, That anſwer might have become «Apemantus. 
8h Aſide, alide, here comes Lord Timon. | - 


Enter Timon. as Steward. 


Apem, Come with me (fool) come, ls * 

Fool. I do not always follow: Lover, elder Brother, 
and Woman, ſometime the Philbſopher. - ; 
Stew. Pray you walk near, if havgop 
Pl ſpeak with you anon. | [Enoine; 
Tim, You make me maryel wherefore e'er this time 
Had you not fully laid my ſtate before me, 


That I might ſo have rated my' oa 


As I had leave: of means. e114-421'0! 
Stew. You would not hear-me 7730; x! 
At many leifures I propos'd. ve of 77; brands 1 

Tim, Go to: " by Y 
Perchance ſome ſingle vantages. you took, Tg 
When my indiſpoſition put you back, JO 
And that unaptneſs made you miniſter . 6H und 


Thus to excuſe your ſelf. gy "v1 
Stew. .O mypood Lord, 5444 
At many times I brought in. my accompts, '* + 


And ſay you found them in mine honeſty, ! 1: 1 4 
When for ſome trifling Preſent you have bid-me! - + \ 


Yea againſt tl? Authority of manners, pray'd you -- 
To hold your hand more cloſe : -1 did endure :: 


, | Not ſeldom, nor no flight checks, when I have 


Prompted you in the Elzbe: of your: Eſtate, ' 

And your great flow of -Debts ; my dear lov'd Lord, 
Though you here now ( too late ) yet now's a time! 
The greateſt of your having, lacks: a half, 

To pay your preſent debts. - | 

Tim, Let all my Eand-. be ſold. 

Stew. *Tis all engag'd, ſome forfeited and gone, 
And what remains will hardly ſtop the mouth 

Of preſent dnes; the future comes apace: 

What ſhall defend the interim, and at length 

How goes our reck*ning ? 

Tim, To Lacedemon did my Land extend. 

Stew, O my good Lord, the world is but a world, 
Were it all yours, to give it in a breath, 

How quickly were it gone ? 

Tim, You tell me true ? 

Stew, If you ſaſpet my Husbandry or Falſhood, 
Call me before the exacteſt Auditors, 

And ſet me on the proof. So the Geds bleſs me, 
When all our Offices have been oppreſt 

With riotons Feeders, when our Vaults have wept 
With drunken Spilth of wine; when every Room 


Hath blaz'd with Lights, and braid with Minſtrelſie, 


A —— 


CI 


Laid them before you, you would throw them pf, yn $ 


© pe 


Return ſo much, - I have ſhook my head, :and wept; :*! 


©” I AAS al, C——————_— 


- - <> cacrwoneneneine ae wed 


I have retic'd n me to a 'walteful cock, 
And ſet mine eyes at flow. 

Tim, Preethee no more. 

Stew, Heavens have I ſaid, the bounty of this Lord ! 
How many prodigal bits have Slaves and Peazants 
| This night englutted ! who is not Zimor's ? 
What heart, head, ſword, force, means, but is L, Timor's ? | 
Great Timon, Noble, Worthy, Royal Timor's : 
Ab, when the means are gone, that buy this praiſe, 
'The breath is gone: whereof this praiſe i 1s made: 
Feaſt won, Falt loſt, one-cloud-of winter ſhowres, 
"Theſe flies are coucht. 
Tim, Come ſerman 'me.no further. 
No villanous-bounty yet hath paſt my heart; 
'Unwiſely not ignobly have l given. 
Why doſt thou weep, canſt thou the couſtlany lack; 
To think I fhall lack Friends? Secure thy heart, 
If I would broach the Veſlels of my Love, 


And try the argument of hearts, by: borrowing, 
| Men and mens Forthnes could F: Tankly uſe, 
 As1 can'bid thee ſpeak; 


- Stews Aſſaurance'bleſs your thoughts, : | 
- Tim And in ſomeforttheſe wantgof! mine are crown'd, 


| That:I: account themBleſſings; ' For! by theſe 
Shall I try Friends... You ſhall perceive - 
|| How you miſtake my fortunes : | SO 


| am! wealthy in my fr riends.? et "et PIES 2:54. ont h 


| ! deyooneany oe Fhinitay Servilas | > 3 om) 


7 2M 05c 


ne LE . "Emtacrbree ns 


6 - +. OE? FD 07 IMA" 


| 56. My Lordy.c +113 gl b b 1: 4 
ny wilh:di 


You! ord Lucia, torLord Luxalls yo 


hetites with 
reroerb a 


_ 


938 :#fv, 


Ef Ht 7” 


" FA yoo-thrs RB #5 * : 1oQangq ©; 


SirgitochsSendedgs; 1! 5 11h) 11 


| pur 
| 3G. whom, even to. the Rm baCedaD/2 abs: 
: 1 Deſerv'd this hearing ; 


; bid *em ſend's "eh inſtante 
A thouſand Talants? me, £912 wt 
Stew, I bave been bold 
(For that Lkmei# SRO dias - 
To themito:uferyour Sigtietuandvyoor 
But they do ſhake-their heads, and 1 am ters 0] 2 924: 
No richer in-vefturdg 31797 @ 529 qiot00.7 207 nv nt 
Tim. Is't trbe?-iGawt Sef boviotta 0455 | 
Stew. They anſwer ina) joimt 2ntcorporate hola. 


| That now they 1arevati:fall; wagtoFerafare, cainiots' 
; Do; whatthey, wonld; areſorry? Youre Honourable, 
|-But —_— they icoold.bave-wiſlitz' hep knew worh! = Hip 


+ 
| 


' hath been, anviſs3/-a''NaBble” Nature”: 
May catch werent ,0woule ab were well; "cis pity, 
Ando 'intendin g"ocher' &rigus matters, 
After diſtaſtful: Jookv? and cheſerHard Fractions, 
With certain hatf-cps, and cold moving nods, -' 
They froze me into ſilence. 
Tim, You Godsrewardithen+' 


| Prethee man; ook-oeerly; Theſe dons 


Have their Ingratitude in them Hereditary : 
Their blood:is. cakd; ?tis cold; itfeldom: flowes, 
'Tis lack of kindly warmth, they are not kind ; 
And Nature,:asit grows'again-toward carth, 
Is faſhion'd for the jourtiez "full and heavy. 

Go to Yentidins'iCptethes 'be nor fad, 

Thou art true, and honeſt 3 ingenuouſly I ſpeak, 
No blame belongs: to thee JF FVentidias lately 
Buri'd his Father, 'by whoſe death- he's ſtepp'd 
Into a great eſtate : when he was poor, 
Impriſon'd, and in fcarcity of friends, 


[ clear'd him with five Talents. Greet him from yy : 
| 


— a 


| Bid him ſuppoſe, ſome good neceſſity 


—_ + AO A GY 5 


$ 'Fitib 


+ — LY - oma a ot wy <_ws ——- 
ry w% P as 
n of Athens. 


pore _ 


Touches his Friend, which craves tobe remembred 
With thoſe five Talents ; that bad; giv't theſe Fellows 
To whom ”tis inſtant. due: Nev?c! ſpeak,-or'think,*:-: - 
That Timers fortunes ?aiang his Friends can fink. 
Stew. I would I-could:nort-think it: (911 2 
That thought is_bounties: Foe: 


Being free it ſelf it thinks all ot 


hers ſo. [Exeunt. 


YOu 3562 , 438 ci N 
Flaminius waiting to ſpeak with a' Lord from his Maſter : 
442. 1 2 enters aServaltt to:him. | | 


Ser. I have told 


to you. 2.7J p44 — 4 d 
Flam. I thank you,:Sir. ' ©5544 \ 


r 


t 


” 


00 903 £0C::.4 £2 0 ; 
+182.) 17 © "Enter Lucullus: - 


Ser. Here's my Lord: p -34 1s TENT | 
Luc. Onie of :Lord:;Timar's men? 'A Gift-I warrant. 


ry "reſpectively: welcome. Sirz-Fill :me-Come Wine. And 
how does- that Honoufable,,./Cotmpleat ; Free-hearted 
| Gentleman of e Athens, thy.rvery/bountiful good! Lord: 
' and Maſter. + SPBIW}7i2 0959797 voy wwe 
Flam. His health is well, Si; 045k yia of 9 7 
Luc. I am right glad thathis-health-is well,- Sirz:' and 
what haſt thou there under thy Cloak, pretty Flammins ? 
Flam. Faith, nothing but an emptybox,' Sir, which in 


who having great and inſtant d& ufe fifty Talents, 
ing your preſent aſliſtance'thereino? air id 05 119 
. Lyc La, 1a, Ia, lai: Nothing doubting;\-fays:het) Alas, 
good Lord, a Noble: GentJemabv'eis; ifihe would not keep 
ſo good a-houſe. * Manya.time andoffen'Tba' dinjd with 
him, andtold him on't, and come-agaigito ſupperto-him | 
on purpoſe to have him Tpend leſs} andiyet;he- would: em- 
brace no counſel, take.no\warning:by my. cominggevery 
man hath his fault, andhoneſty is his;/tha'told himan't, 
but I could never get him-from't; 1 3 oo 175 ar Yup | 

> ; | | mT i viMHXET 


»-» -, 5.4 \ 
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Enter Serva 


nt, 
Ser. Pleaſe your Lordſhip, here is the Wine. - 6.1), 
Luc. Flaminins, 1havernoted: thee always wiſe. - © | 
Here's to thee, - { O48 th © wv1oQfy Av xi; Y 
Flam.. Your Lordſhip ſpeaks your pleaſure. 627 
Luc. 1 have obſerved thee alwaies for a: towardly 
prompt ſpirit, give >thee thy: due, andione_ that knowes 
what belongs to reaſon;:and'canſt.uſe. the time well; if 
the time uſe thee well.” Good parts in'thee ; get you gone, 
Sirrah. Draw nearer, honeſt Flamimus.i.Thy Lord's a.boun- 
tiful Gentleman, but'thbu art wiſe, :and thou. knoweſt well 
enough (although then 'comeſt to: me) that this 1s.'no 
time to lend money, eſpecially -upon- bare { Friendſhip 
without ſecurity. Here?s three Solidarts:for thee, Good 
Boy, wink at me, and fay thon ſaw?*ſt me not. Fare. thee 
veell. Wa:k Gaiis hdd ---< 
Flam, Is't poſſible the world ſhould ſo. much differ, 
And we alive that liv'd? Fly damned baſeneſs: 
To him that worſhips' thee. -. 
L:c. Ha? Now I-ke thou art a 
Maſter. | T\s > þ (le 
Flam, May theſe add to.the number 
Let molten Coyn be thy: damnation, 
Thon diſeaſe of a Friend, and not himſelf : 
Has Friendſhip ſuch a faint aml milky heart, 
It turns in leſs than two-nights ?. Q you Gods ! 
{ feel my Maſters paſſion. This Slave unto his honour 
Has my Lords meat in him :. 5198 
\Viy ſhould it thrive and come to N 


- 


£ 
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Fosl , and fit for thy 
'>:: [Exit Lucullus. 
that may ſcald thee ; 


| When he is turn'd to poyſon? 


utriment, 


: :| O 'may diſeaſes only work upon't : 
\| And when he's fick to death, let not that part of 


»J | 


«| 


| | what neceſlity belon 
Why, this hits right : I dreamt-of-a Silver Baſon and | 
'Ewre>to night. Flamingys,! honeſt Flaminins,. you are... ve- 


my Lords behalf, I come to intreat your honour to ſupply, | 


hath ſent to your Lordſhip-to farniſh:bimi; nothing danbt- | 


1 Lord; requeſting your Lordſh 
\ | with ſo many Talents. | | 


A ————  — 


. Nat 
Which my Lord paid for, be ''of any power, MIN 


'To expel ſickneſs, but prolong his hour. [Exp 


Enter Lucius; with three Strangers: 


| © Zuci/ Whoz the LordTimen ? "He is m 


| ve 
Friend, and an honourable Gentleman. E900 


1. We know him for no leſs, though we are but tran. 
|;gers to him. But Ican'tell-you one thing, my Lord, and 
It +. | which T hear from common' rumours, now Lord 7m 
my :Lotd-of - you;;-the is coming down 


'happy hours are done and 
from him, | 
' Duck Fy 
: Money. = 
 - 2. But believe you this, my Lord, that not long apo 
one of his men was with the Lord Zncullus, to borrow b 
'many Talents, nay, urg'd extreamly for'r, and ſhewed 
g'd tot; and yet was deny'd, 


. 


paſt, and his eſtate ſhrinks 


e, No, do not believe it : He cannot want for 


Luci. How: 
2. I tell-you, deny*d, my Lord, 

| Luci. What a ſtrange caſe was that ?.:Now before the 
' Gods Iam aſham'd'on't. Deny'd that honourable man? 
' There was very little honour ſhew'd in'that. For my on 
part, I muſt needs confeſs, I have received ſome imall 


| kindneſſes from him, as:money, Plate, Jewels, and ſuc; 


like" Trifles 3- nothing). comparing /to- his: Yet had hc 
, miſtook him, and ſent him'to me, I ſhould ne'er hay: 


;denyed his occaſion ſo many Talents. 


Enter Servilius. 
Servil. See, by good hap yonder*s my Lord, I have 
ſwet to ſee his honour. My honom?d Lord. | 
Luci. Servslius? You are” kindly met, 'Sir. Fare thee 
well, commend me to thy henourable vertuous Lord, my 
very exquiſite Friend, C14 
Servil, May it pleaſe your honour, my Lord hath ſent 


Luci, Ha ! What hath he ſent? I am ſo much endeared 
to that Lord ; he's ever ſending: How ſhall I thank him, 
think*ſt thou ? And what has he ſent now? 

Servil, F'as:-only ſent his' preſent occaſion now, My 
ip to ſupply his inſtant uk, 


Luci. I know his Lordſhip is but merry with me, 


* '| He cannot want fifty five hundred Talents. 


Servil. But in the mean time he wants leſs, my Lotd. 
If his occaſion-were not vertuous, 
| ſhould not nrge it half. ſo faithſully. 

Luci. Doſt thou ſpeak ſeriouſly, Servilins ? 

Servil. Upon my Soul ?tis true, Sir. : 

Luci. What a wicked Beaſt 'was I, to disfurniſh my 
ſelf againſt ſuch a good time, when I might ha' ſhewn 
my ſelf honourable ? How -unluckily it hapned, tt | 
ſhould purchaſe the day before for a little part, and undoe 
a great deal of 'honour ! Serviline, now before the Gods| 
am not able to-do (the more beaſt I ſay) I was ſending 
to uſe Lord Timon my ſelf, theſe Gentlemen can witneſs; 
but I would not for the wealth of £4thens 1 had don't NOW: 
Commend me bountifully to his good Lordſhip, 20 
hope his honour will conceive the faireſt of me, becaulc 
I have no power to be kind, And tell him this from Me 
[ count it one of my greateſt afflictions, ſay, that | ar 
not pleaſure ſuch an honourable Gentleman. Good 9% 
lus, will you befriend me ſo far, as to uſe my 0wn W079» 
co him ? RE: 

Servil, Yes, Sir, I ſhall. [ Exit Servilivs- 

Luci. Ill look you out a good turn, Servilins. 
True as you ſaid, Timor is ſhrunk indeed, 
And he that's once deny'd will hardly ſpeed. 

1. Do you obſerve this, Hoſtilixs ? 

2, I, too well, 


[ Exit. 
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Timon of Athens. 9| 


1. Why, this is the worlds ſoul, 
And juſt of the ſame piece En Enter Varro's man, meeting others. All Timon's Creditors to 
x every flatterers ſport: Who can call him his Friend wait for his coming out. Then enter Lucius 
That dips in the ſame diſh? For in'my knowing, and Hortenſius. 

Timon has been this Lords Father, | | 
And kept his credit with his purſe : Var. man. Well met; good morrow, Tit#s and Hortenſius. 
Supported his eſtate, nay, Timon's money | Tir. The like to you, kind Yarre. 

Has paid his men their wages. He ne'er drinks, Hort. Lucius, what do we meet together ? 

But Timor's Silver treads upon his lip; Zuc. I, andI think one buſineſs do's command us all. 
And yet Oh ſee the monſtrouſneſs of Man, For mine is money, 

When he looks out in an ungrateful ſhape : Tit. So01s theirs, and ours. 

He does deny him (in reſpect of his) 
What Charitable Men afford to Beggars, Enter Philotus. 

3, Religion groans at it. ; | 

1.. For mine own part I never taſted Timon in my life, | Zuci, And Sir Philotus too. 
| Nor came any of his bounties over me, Phi. Good day at once. 

To mark me for his Friend, Yet I proteſt, Luci.” Welcome, good Brother. 

For kis right Noble Mind, 1!]uſtrious vertue, What do you think the Hour ? 

And Honourable Carriage, ' | | Phi. Labouring for nine. 

Had his neceſlity made uſe of me, Lucs, So much ? 

[ would have put my wealth into Donation, Phil. Is not my Lord ſeen yet? 

And the beſt half ſhould have return'd to him, Luci. Not yet. x | 

So much I love his heart : But I perceive, Phil. I wonder on't, he was wont to ſhineat ſeveri. 

Men muſt learn now with pity to diſpence. Luci, I, but the days are wax'd ſhorter with'him :'- 

For policy fits above-Conſcience. LExeunt. | You muſt conſider that a prodigal courſe 1 þ 

| 23's - [Is like the Suns, but not like his recoverable, I fear : af | 

Enter a third Servant with Sempronius, another *Tis deepeſt Winter in Lord Timor's purſe, that is : Oe | 

of Timon's Friends. | may reach deep enough, and yet find little. rg NY 
Phil. 1 am of your fear for that. - - 

Semp. Muſt he needs trouble me in't? Humb. | Tit: PII ſhew you Yobſerve a ſtratige eyett : 

Bove all others ff 51 Rs « þ6: * | Your Lord ſends now for money ? 2 

He might have tried Lord Luci, 'or ZLicullus, Hort, Moſt tre, he+does,-  * + 4 | 

And now Yentidirs is'wealthy too. - --- - | Tit, And he wears Jewels now of Timor's gift, 

Whom he redeem'dfrotwpriſon. - All theſe * © © | For whichT wait for money. 1.28% 

Owe their''Eſtates unto him. i- AOL HORNY 300. Hort. It is againſt my heart. 

Ser. My Lord, ' ' WET | Zucs. Mark how ſtrange it ſhows, 

They have all been touch'd, and all are found baſe Mettal, | Timor in this ſhould pay'more than heowes: 


For they have all deny'd him. 1] Ande'enasif your Lord ſhould wear' rich: Jewels; - - | 
Semp. How 2 Have they deny'd him ? | And ſend for money for *em. . 
Has Yertidins and Luculle deny*d him ? Hort. I'm weary of thisCharge, + 

And does he ſend to me? Three? Humb. - The Gods can witneſs : 4 #97 

It ſhews but little love .or judgment in him. I know my Lord hath ſpent of Time's wealth, 

Muſt I be his laſt Refuge? His Friends (like Phyſicians) © | And now ingratitude makes it worſe than ſtealth. 

That thriv'd, give him over. Muſt I take th*Cure upon me? | 7x. Yes, mine's three thouſand Crowns: 


Has much diſgrac'd me in*t, I'm angry at him, | What's yours? [- 

That might have known my place, I ſee no ſenſe for't - Luci, Five thouſand mine, 

| But his occaſions might have wooed-me firſt : Var, 'Tis much deep, and it ſhould ſeetn by th* ſam, 

For in my conſcience I was the firſt man Your Maſter's confidence was above mine, 

| That &er received gift from him. Elſe ſurely his had equall?d. 

And does he think ſo backwatdly of me now, | | 

That PII requite itlaſt? No: | Enter Flaminius; 

Soit may prove an argument of laughter | FR. 

Toth'reſt, and *mongſt Lords I be thought a fool» _. Tit. One of Lord Timor's men. GY 8 

I'd rather than the worth of thrice the ſum, Luc. Flaminius? Sir, a word : Pray 1s tfiy Lord ready | 

Had ſent to me firſt, but for my minds ſake : to come forth ? #161] | 

Id ſuch a courage to do him good. But now return, | Flam, No, indeed he is not. | 

And with their faint reply this anſwer joyn 3 Tit, Weattend his Lordſhip: Pray ſignifie ſo much, 

Who bates mine honour, ſhall not know my Coyn. [_Exzt. Flam. | need not tell him that, he knows you ate too | 

Ser, Excellent: Your Lordſhip's a goodly Villain, the | diligent. 

Devil knew. not what: he did, when he made man Poli- A 

tick; he croſled himſelf by*t: And I cannot think, but: Enter Steward in a Cloak, muffled. 

in the end the villanies of .man will ſet him clear. How 

fairly this Lord ſtrives to appear foul ?' Takes vertuous | LZaci. Ha ! Is not that his Steward mufed {6 ? 

Copies to be wicked : Like thoſe that under hot, ardent | He goes away in a Cloud: Call him, call him. 

zeal, would ſet whole Realms on fire,. of ſuch a nature is | Tir. Do you hear, Sir ? 

his politick love. | 2. Varro. By your lieve, Sir. | 

This was my Lord's beft hope, now all are fled, Stew, What do you ask of me, my Friend ? 

Save only the Gods, now his Friends are dead, Tit. We wait for certzin money here, Sir: 

Doors that were ne'er acquainted with their Wards, Stew. If money were as certain as your waiting, 

Many a bounteous year, muſt be imploy'd *T were ſure enough, 

Now to guard ſure their Maſter. Why then preferr*d yoti not your Sums and Bills, 

And this is all a liberal courſe allows When your falſe Maſterseat of my Lords meat ? 

Who cannot keep his wealth, muſt keep his houſe; Then they would ſmile and fawn upon his debts, 

LExit. | And take down tliinfereſt into their glutt*nous _— 
ou | 
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'You do your ſelves but wrong to ſtir me up, ſoul; there's nor ſo much left to furniſh it « mak 
'Let me pals quietly: Table, : ate 
'Believ'r, my Lord, and I have made an end, Tim. Be it not in thy care : 
'[have no more toreckon, he to ſpend, Go I charge thee, invite'them all, let in the tide 
' Luci. I, but this anſwer will not ſerve. | Of Knaves once more: My Cook and [11 Provide, F 
Stew. If *twill not ſerve, *tis not ſo baſe as you, | « Exeunt 
For you ſerve Knaves., | LY Enter three Senators at one door, Alcibia 
1. Varro. How ? What does his caſhier'd worſhip mut- them, with Attendants. 
ter 3 | hy | 7 
hats Farro. No matter what, he's poor, and that's re- I, Sen. My Lord, you have my voice to't, 
'venge enough. - Who can ſpeak broader, than he. that bas The fault's bloody 
no houſe to put his head in ? Such may rail againſt great | *Tis neceſſary he ſhonld die : 
buildings. - | Nothing emboldens fin ſo much as Mercy. 
| | / | 2 true ; = _ ſhall bruiſe *em. 
'F | Enter Servilius. L-.5 Alcs, Honour, health and compaſſion to th 
= | |  ]J 1. Now, Captain; my om 
Tit. Oh, here's Servilize, now we ſhall know ſome | cz. I am an humble Snitor to your Vertues ; 


des meeting 


anſwer. _ _ | For pity is the Vertueof the Law, - 
' Servil. If 1 might beſeech you, , Gentlemen, to repair | And none but Tyrants uſe it cruelly. 
ſome other hour, I ſhould derive much from't, For tak't Ic pleaſes Time and Fortune tb lie hea 
'of my Soul, my Lord leans wondrovuſly to diſcontent: His | Upon a Friend of mine, who in hot bloud 
[comfortable remper has forſook him, he's much out of | Hath ſtept into the Law : which is paſt depth 
(health, and keeps his Chamber. | 'To thoſe that (without heed) do plunge into't. 
| Luci, Many. do keep theic Chambers, are not ſick : He's a man (ſetting his Fate aſide) of comely Vertyes 
| And if it be ſo far beyond his health, | Nor did he ſoyl the fact with Cowardiſe. \ 
| Methinks he ſhould the ſooner pay his debts, - And honour in him, which buyes out his fault) 
' And, make a clear way to the Gods. 7 Tran But with a Noble Fury and Fair Spirit, 
Servil. Good Gods! i Seeing his reputation touch*d to death, 
Tit. We cannot take this for anſwer, Sir. He did oppole his Foe ; 
Flaminius within. Servilius, help, my Lord, my Lord. | And with ſuch ſober and unnoted paſſion 
| : "_ He did behoove his anger ere *twas ſpent, 
Enter Timon 37 a rage. ; As if he had but prov'd an Argument. 
| - 5 I. Ser. . You yndergo too ſtrict a Paradox, 
Tim. What, are my doors oppos'd againſt my paſiage ? | Striving to make an ugly deed look fair : 
Have l been ever free, and mult my houſe 7 Your words have took ſuch pains, as they labour'd 
Be my retentive Enemy ? My Gaol? did To bring Man-ſlaughter into form, and ſet Quarrelling 
The place which Lhave feaſted, does it now: Upon'the head of Valour ; which indeed 
(Like all Mankind) ſhew me an Iron heart 2 Is Valour mis-begot, and came into the world, 
Luci, Put in now, Titus, _ © | When Sects and FaCtions were newly born. 
Tir. My Lord, here's my Bill. | He's truly valiant,” that can wiſely ſuffer 
Luci. Here's mine, | The worſt that man can breath. 
i. Varro, And mine, my Lord. And make his wrongs his Out-ſides, 
2. Varro. And ours, my Lord. To wear them like his Rayment, careleſly, 
Philo. All our Bills. G And ne'er prefer his injuries to his heart, 
Tim, Knock me down with *em, cleave me to the To bring it into danger. 
Girdle. | If wrongs be evils, and enforce vs kill, 
Luci, Alas, my Lord. What Folly *tis to hazzard life for ill. 
Tim, Cut out my heart in ſums: eAlci, My Lord. 
Tir, Mine, fifty Talents. I. Sex. You cannot make groſs ſins look clear, 
Tim. Tell out my Blood. Torevenge is no Valour, but to bear. 
Luci. Five thouſand Crowns, my Lord. eAlcs. My Lords, then under favour, pardon me; 
Tim. Five thouſand drops pays that, If I ſpeak like a Captain. 
What yours? And yours ? + Why do fond men expoſe themſelves to Battel, 
i. Yarra. My Lord. And not endure all threats? Sleep upon't, 
2 Varro. My Lord. And let the Foes quietly cut their throats 
Tim, Tear me, take me, and the gods fall upon you. Without repugnancy ? If there be 
Exit Timon: | Such Valour in the bearing, what make we 
Hort Faith, I perceive our Maſters may throw their caps | Abroad? Why then, Women are more valiant 
at their money, theſe debts may well be call'd deſperate | That ſtay at home, if bearing carry it - 
ones, for a mad man owes *em. LExennt. | And the Aſs, more Captain than the Lion? The Fellow 
Loaden with Irons, wiſer than the Judge? 
Enter Timon. If Wiſdom be in ſuffering. Oh my Lords, 
| As you are great, be pitifully good, 
Tim. They have e'ne put my breath from me, the ſlaves. | Who cannot condemn raſhnelſs in cold blood ? 
Creditors ? Devils ' To kill, I grant, is fins extreameſt Guſt, 
Stew, My dear Lord. But in defence, by Mercy *tis moſt juſt. 
Tim. What if it ſhould be ſo ? To be in Anger, is tmpiety : 
Srew. My Lord. But who is man, that is not Angry ? 
Tim, |'ll haveit ſo. My Steward ? Weigh but the Crime with this. 
Stew, Here, my Lord. 2.Sen. You breath in vain. 
Tim. So fitly ? Goe, bid all my Friends again, Alci, In vain? | 
Lucius, Lucullus, and Sempromus : All, His ſervice done at Lacedemon, and Bizantmm, 
I'll once more Feaſt the Raſcals. Were a ſufficient Briber for his life. 
Stew. O my Lord, you only ſpeak from your diſtracted | 1, What's that? 
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'S oe Alcib. Why, 1 ſay my Lards h* as done fair ſervice, 


| ls this the Balſom that the uſuring Senate 


([tred. I hope it is not ſo low with him as he made it ſeem 
| In the tryal of his ſeveral Friends. | 
. 1.2. It ſhould not be, by the perſwaſion of his new Feaſt 


i Timon 


of Athens. 


— 


II 


ain in Fight many of your Enemles : 
A Fall of Valour did he bear himſelf 
n the laſt Conflit, and made plenteous Wounds ? 
3, He has made too much plenty with *em, 
He's a ſworn Rioter, he has a fin _ : 
That often drowns him, and takes his valour Priſoner, 
if there were no'Foes, that were enough 
To overcome him. - In that beaſtly fury, 
Hehas been known to commit outrages, 
And cheriſh Factions. *Tis inferr'd to us, 
His days are foul, and his drink dangerous. 
. He dyes. | 
Heb ard'Fate! He might have dy'd in War. 
My Lords, if got for any Parts in him, : 
Though his rjght arm might purchaſe his own time, 
And be in debt ta none: yet more to move you, 
Take my deſerts to his, and joyn *em both. 
And for | knaw, your Reverend Ages love Security, 
[1] pawn my Victories, all my Honours to you, 
Upoa his good returns. fp 
If by this Crime, he owes the Lay his life, | 
Why let the Wac receive 't 1n valiant Gore, 
For Law is ſkrift, and War is nothing more. 
1, We are for Law, he dyes, urge it no more 
On heighth'of our diſpleaſure: Friend, or Brother, 
He forfeits his own blaud, that ſpills another. 
Alcib. Muſt it be ſo? It mult not be: 
My Lords, 1 do beleech you know me. 
Þ _ _ + et 
Alcib. Call me to your remembrances, 
2, What! 
Alcth. 1 cannot think but your Age hath forgot me, 
[t could not elfe be, I ſhould prove fo baſe, | 
To ſue, and be deny'd ſuch common Grace. 
My Wounds ake at you. 
I, Do youdare our anger ? 
'Tis few words, but ſpacious in effect. 
We baniſh thee for ever. : 
Alcib, Baniſh me, baniſh your dotage, 
That makes the Senate ugly. 
1, If after two days ſhine, Aches contain thee, 
Attend our weightier Judgment, 
And, not to ſwell our Spirit, 
He ſhall be executed preſently, 
Alcib Now the Gods keep you old enough, 
That you may live 
Naly in Bone, that none may look on you. 
'm worſe than mad : I have kept back their Foes 
While they have told their Money, and let out 
Their Coin upon large Intereſt, I my ſelf 
Rich only in large hurts; All thoſe, for this? 


baniſh Uſl ury, 


Pours into Captains wounds ? Ha / Baniſhment ? 
[t comes not ill : Ihate not to be baniſht, 

[t is a Cauſe worthy my Spleen and Fury, 

That I may ſtrike at Athens. Vll cheer u 

my diſcontented Troops, and lay for hearts : 

'Tis honour with moſt Lands to be at odds, 
Souldiers ſhould brook as little wrongs as gods. 


Enter divers Friends at ſever:1 Doors. 
4 
I, The gogd time of day to you, Sir. 
2. Ialſowiſhit toyou: Ithink this honourable Lord did 
but try us this other day. 
I. Upon that were my thoughts tiring when we encoun- 


Ing. 
_ T., I ſhould think ſo: He hath ſent me an earneſt invi- 
ing, which many my near occaſions did urge me to put 


Excugt. 


off : but he hath conjur'd me beyond them, and I muſt 


_ | needs appear, 


2. In ike manner was I in debt to my importunate bu. 
lineſsz but he would not hear my excuſe. I am ſorry, 
when he ſent to borrow of me, chat my Proviſion was 
out. | 

1. I am ſick of that grief too, as I underſtand hoy all 
things go. 

2. Every man here's ſo : What would he haye borrow. | 
ed of you ? 

1, Athouſand Pieces. 

2. Athouſand Pieces ! 

1, What of you? 

2, He ſent tome, Sir—— Here he comes. 


Enter Timon and Atteudants. 


Tim. With all my heart, Gentlemen both ; and how | 


| fare you ? 


1. Ever at the beſt, hearing well of your Lordſhip. 

2. The Swallow follows not Summer more willingly, 
Than we your Lordſhip. | 

Tim, Nor more willingly leaves Winter, ſuch Summer- 
Birds are men, Gentlemen, our Dinner will not recom- 
pence this long ſtay : Feaſt your ears with the Muſick a 
while : if they will fare ſo harſhly o* th* Trumpets ſound ; 
we ſhall ro't preſently. | 

1. [ hope it remajns not unkindly with your Lordſhip, 
that I return'd you an empty Meſſenger. Ll 

Tim. O Sir, let it not trouble you. 

2: My Noble Lord. as 

Tim. Ah my good Friend, what Cheer ? 

| The Banquet brogght in. 

2. My moſt honourable Lord, Iam een lick of ſhame, 
that when your Lordſhip the other day ſent to me, 1 yas 
ſo unfortunate a Beggar. 

Tim. Think not ont, Sir. | 

2. If you had ſegt but two hours before——. 

Tim, Let it not cumber your better remembrance. 
Come, bring in all together. 

2. All cover?d Diſhes ! 

I. Royal Chear, I warrant you. 

3. Doubt not that, if Money and the Seaſoncan yieldit, 

i.. How do you ? What's the News? 

3. Alcibiades is banjſht : Hear you of it ? 

Both. Alcibiades baniſh'd ! | 

3. ?Tis fo, be ſure of it. 

1, How? How? 

2. I pray you upon what ? 

Tmm. My worthy Friends will you draw near ? 

3. Plltell you more anon. Here's a Noble Feaſt toward, 

2, This is the Old man ſtill. 

3. Will*t hold ? Will *t hold ? 

2. It does, but time will, and ſo— 

3. I do conceive. 

Tim. Each man to his Stool, with that Spur as he would 
to the Lip of his Miſtris : Your Diet ſhall be in all places a- 
like, Make not a City-Feaſt of it, to let the Meat cool, e're | 
we can agree upon the firſt place, Sir, Sir. 

The Gods require our thanks. 


You great Benef aftors, ſprinkle our Society with Thankful- 
neſs. For your own gifts, make your ſelves prais ds But re 
ſerve ſtill to give, leſt your Deities be deſpiſed. Lend to each | 
man enough, that one need not lend to another. For were your 
godheads to borrow of men, men would forſake the gods, Make 
the meat be beloved, more than the man that givesit, Let no 
Aſſembly of Twenty, be without a Score of Villains. If there 
ſit ewelve Women at the Table, let a Dozen of them be as they | 
are The reſt of your Fees, O gods, the Senators of A 
thens, together with the common leg of People, what us amiſi in | 
them, you gods, make ſutable for deſtruction. For theſe my | 
preſent Friends, as they are ro me nothing, ſo in nothing blefs 


Alct, 


US 


th. 
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them, and to nothing are they welcome. | 
Uncover 
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"FI Timon of Athens. 


Uncover Dogs, and lap. ; 
Some ſpeak, What does his Lordſhip mean ? 
Some other, | know not. + 
Tim. May you a better Feaſt never behold, 
You Knot of Mouth Friends : Smoke,and lukewarm Water 
[s your perfection. This is Tsmor's Jaſt, 
. Who ſtuck and ſpangled you with flatteries, 
' Waſhes it off, and Tprinkles in your faces 
Your reeking villany. Live loath'd, and long 
Moſt ſmiling, ſmooth, deteſted Paraſites, | 
Courteous D:ſtroyers, affable Wolves, meek Bears: 
You Fools of Fortune, Trencher-frjiends, Time-flies, , 
| Cap and Knee Slaves, Vapours and Minute Jacks 
Of Man and Beaſt, the infinite Malady 
Cruſt you quite o'r. What doſt thou go? 
Soft, take thy Phyſick firſt; thou too, and thou ; 
Stay, I will lend thee Money, borrow none. 
What ! all in motion? . Hencefocth be no Feaſt, 
Whereat a Villain's not a welcome Gueſt. 
Burn houſe, ſink Athens, henceforth hated be 


| Of Timon, Man, and all humanity. Exit. 


Enter the Senators, with other Lords. 


1. How now, my Lords ? | 
2. K1ow you the quality of Lord Timon's fury? 

' 3. Puſh, did you ſee my Cap ? | 

_ 4. 1 have loſt my Gown. ; 

1, He's but a mad Lord, and nought but hnmour ſways 
him, He gave me a Jewel th” other day, and now he has 
beat it out of my Hat, | 
Did you ſee my Jewel ? 

2, Did you ſee my Cap? 

3, Here 'tis. | 

4 Here lyes my Gown. 

1.” Let's make no ſtay. 

2. Lord Timor's mad. 

3, | feel't upon-my Bones. G 

4. One day he gives us Diamonds, next day Stones. 

Exeunt the Senators. 


© Eiter Timon. 


Tim. Let me look back upon thee. O thou Wall, 
That girdles in thoſe Wolves,. dive in the Earth, 
And fence not eArhers. Matrons, turn incontinent : 
Obedience fail in Children : Slaves and Fools 
Pluck the grave wrinkled Senate from the Bench, 
And miniſter in their {teads to general Filths, 
Convett 0” thi inſtant green Virginity, 
Do't in your Parents eyes. Bankrupts, hold faſt, 
Rather than render back ; out with your Knives, 
And cur your Truſters throats. Bound Servants, ſteal, 
Large-handed Robbers your grave Maſters are, 
And Pill by Law. Maid, to thy Maſters Bed, 
Thy M:ltreſs is o'th' Brothel. Son of ſixteen, 
Pluck the 11:24 Crutch from thy old limping Sire, 
With it, bear out his Brains Piety, and fear, 
Religion tothe gods, Peace, Juſtice, Truth, 
Domeſtick awe, Night-reſt, and Neighbourhood, 
[n{truction, Manners, Myſteries, and Trades, 
Degrees, Obſervances, Cuiloms, and Laws, 
D=cline to your confounding contraries. 
And yet confuiion live : Plagues incident to men, 
Your potent and infectious Feavers, heap 
On Athens ripe for ſtroke. Thou cold Sciatica, 
Cripple our Senators, that their Limbs may halc 
As lamely as their Manners. Luſt and liberty 
Creep in the Minds and Marrows of our Youth, 
T rat *gainſt the Stream of Vertue they may ſtrive, 
And drown themſelves in Riot. Itches, Blains, 
Sow all the Athenian boſoms, and their Crop 
Be genera! L:profie : Breath infect breath, 


| That thin Society (as their friendſhip) may 


— 


Be meerly Poyſon. Nothing [I'll bear. from thee 
But Nakednefs, thou deteſtable Town. 
Take thou that too, with multiplying Banns : 
Timon will to the Woods, where he ſhall find 
'Ti' unkindeſt Beaſt much kinder than Mankind. 
The gods confound (hear me you good gods all) 
. Ti Athenians both within and out that Wall; 
And grant as Timon grows, his hate may grow 
Tothe whole Race of Mankind, high and low. 
Amen. Ext, 


Enter Steward with two or three Servants. 


1, Here you, Maſter Steward, where's our Maſter ? 
Are we undone, caſt off, nothing remainjog ? 
Stew. Alack, my Fellows, what ſhould [ ſay to you? 
Let me be recorded by the righteous gods, 
lamas poor as you. 
'» I, Such a Houſe broke? | 
So Noble a Maſter faln, all gone, and not 
One Friend to take his Fortune by the Arm, 
And goalong with him. 
2. As wedo turn our Backs 
From our Companion, thrown into his Grave, 
So his Familiars to his buried Fortunes - © 
Slink all away, leave their falſe Vows with him 
Like empty Purſes pickt, And his poor ſelf 
A dedicated Beggar tothe Air, 
With his Diſeaſe, of all ſhun'dpoverty, 
Walks like contempt alone. More of our Fellows. 


Enter other Servants. 


Stew. All broken Implements of a ruin'd Houſe. 
3. Yet doour hearts wear Timor's Livery, 
That feel by our faces : we are Fellows ſtill, 
Serving alike in ſorrow: Leak*d is our Bark, 
And we poor Mates ſtand on the dying Deck, 
Hearing the Surges threat: we muſt all part 
Into this Sea of Air. | 
Stew, Good Fellows all, 
The lateſt of my wealth 1'1l ſhare amongſt you. 
Whereever we ſhall meet, for Twmor's ſake, 
Let's yet be Fellows. Let's ſhake our heads, and ſay, 
As *cwere a Knell unto our Maſters Fortunes, 
VYe have ſcen better days, Let each take ſome: , 
Nay put out all your hands : Not one word more, 
Thus part we rich in ſorrow, parting poor. 
Embrace, and part ſeveral ways. 
Oh the fierce wretchedneſs that Glory brings us! 
Who would not wiſh to be from wealth exempr, 
Since Riches point to Miſery and Contempt ? 
V Vho would be ſo mock'd with Glory, or to live 
But in a. Dream of Friendſhip, 
To have his Pomp, andall what ſtate compounds, 
But only painted like his varniſht friends: 
Poor honeſt Lord, brought low by his own heart, 
Undone by goodneſs : ſtrange unuſual blood, 
V Vhen man's worſt ſin is, he does too much good. 
V'Vho then dares to be half ſo kind agen ? 
For Bounty that makes gods, does ſtill mar men, 
My deareſt Lord, bleſt to be moſt accurſt, 
Rich only to be wrerched ; thy great Fortunes 
Are made thy chief affliftions. Alas (kind Loid) 
He's flung in Rage from this ungrateful Seat 
Of monſtrous Friends : 
Nor has he with him to ſupply his life, 
Or that which can command it : 
I'll follow and enquire him our. 
[Il ever ſerve his mind, with my beſt wil}, | 
Whilſt I have Gold, I'll be his Steward ſtill. Ext 
Enter Timon in the Woods. 
Tim. O bleſſed breeding Sun, draw from the Earth 


Rotten humidity : below thy Siſters Orb Infect 
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YI , 


Timon of Athens. 


— 


*2 


Pm 


[nfect the air. Twin'd Brothers of one womb, 
Whoſe procreation, reſidence, and birth, 

Scarce is dividant; touch them with ſeveral fortunes, 
The greater ſcorns the leſſer. Not Nature 

(To whom all ſores lay Siege ) can bear great Fortune 


| Bur by contempt of Nature. 


Raiſe me this Beggar, and deny't that Lord, 
The Senators ſhall bear contempt Hereditary, 
The Beggar Native honour. 


| {t is the Paſtor Lords, the Brothers ſides, 


The want that makes him lean : who dares ? who dares 
[n purity of Manhood, ſtand upright 

And ſay, this man's a Flatterer ? If one be, 

Go are they all, for every grize of fortune 

15 ſmooth'd by that below. The Learned pate 

Ducks to the Golden Fool. All's obliquy : 

There's nothing level in our curſed Natures 

But direct Villany. Therefore be abhorr'd, 

All Feaſts, Societies, and Throngs of men. 

His ſemblable, yea himſelf Timor diſdains, 

Deſtrution phang mankind, Earth yield me Roots, 
Who ſeeks for better of thee, ſawce his pallate 

With thy moſt operant poiſon. What is here ? 

Gold? Yellow, glittering, precious Gold ? 

No gods, I am no idle Vortariſt, hs 

Roots you clear Heavens. Thus much of this will make 
Black, white ; fowl, fair; wrong, right ; 

Baſe, Noble z Old, Young ; Coward, Valiant. 

Ha you gods! why this? what this you gods? why, this 
Will lug your Prieſts and Servants from your ſides : 
Pluck ſtout mens Pillows from below the Heads. 

This yellow Slave | 

Will knit and break Religions, bleſs th*accurſt, 


|Make-the hoar Leproſie ador'd, place Thieves, 


And give them title, knee, and approbation 

With Senators on the Bench ?. This is it 

That makes the wapen'd Widdow wed again ; 

She, whom the Spictle-Honſe, and alcerous Sores, 
Would caſt the gorge at. This Embalms and Spices 
To th? epril day again. Come damn'd Earth, 

Thou common Whore of Mankind, that puts: odds 
Among the rout of Nations, I will make thee 

Do thy right Nature. eHarch afar off. 
Ha! a Drum? Tt art quick, 

But yet [I'll bury thee : Thou'lt go (ſtrong Thief) 
When Gouty Keepers of thee cannot ſtand : 

Nay ſtay thou out for earneſt. 


Enter Alcibiades with Drum and Fife in warlihe manner, 
and Phrinia , and Timandra, 


Als, What art thou there? ſpeak. 

Tim, A Beaſt as thou art. The Canker gnaw thy heart 
For ſhewing me again the Eyes of man, 

eAlci.* What is thy name? is man ſo hateful to thee, 
That art thy (elf a man ? 

Tim, I am Miſanthropos , and hate Mankind. 

For thy part, I do wiſh thou wert a Dog, 

That 1 might love thee ſomething. 

Alci. 1 know thee wel] : 

But in thy fortunes am unlearn'd, and ſtrange. 


| not deſire to know. Follow thy Drum, 

With mans blood paint the ground Gules, Gules : 
Religious Cannons, civil Laws are cruel, 

Then what ſhould War be? This fell Whore of thine, 
Hath in her more deſtruction than thy Sword, 

For all her Cherubin look. 

Phrin, Thy Lips rot off. 

Tim, | will not kiſs thee, then the rot returns 

To thine own Lips again. 

Alcis. How came the Noble Timor: to this change ? 
Tim. As the Moon do's, by wanting light to give : 
But then renew I could not, like the Moon, 


| The want whereof, doth daily make revolt 


Tim, I know thee too, and more than that I know thee | 


There were no Suns to borrow of. 

Alci, Noble Timon, what Friendſhip may 1 do thee ? 
 Tw, None, but to maintain my opinion, 

Alci, What is it Timon ? 

Tim, Promiſe me Friendſhip, but perform none. 
If thou wilt not promiſe, the Gods plague thee, for thou 
art a man: if thou doſt perform,. confound thee, for thou 
arta man. - 

Alci, 1 have heard in ſome ſort of thy Miſeries. 

Tim, Thou ſaw'ſt them when l had proſperity. 

Alci. 1 ſee them now, then was a bleſſed time. 

 Twm. AsSthine is now, held with a brace of Harlots, 

Timan. Is this th* Athenian Minion, whom the World, 
Voic'd fo regardfully ? 

T;m, Artthou Timandra ? * Timanara. Yes, 

Tim, Be a Whore ſtill, they love thee not that uſe thee, 
give them Diſeaſes, leaving with thee their Luſt. Make 
uſe of thy ſalt hours, ſeaſon the Slaves for Tubs and 
Baths, bring down Roſe-cheek'd Youth to the Fubfaſt, 
and the Diet. 

Timan. Hang thee Monſter. 

Alci. Pardon him, ſweet Timanadra, for his Wits 
Are drown'd and loſt in his Calamities, 
[ have bur little Gold of late, brave Timon, 


In my penurious Band. I have heard and griev'd, 
How Curſed Athens, mindleſs of thy worth, . 
Forgetting thy great deeds, when Neighbour ſtates 
But for thy Sword and Fortune trod upon them. 
Tim, I prethee beat thy Drum, and get thee gone, 
Alcs, 1 am thy Friend, and pity thee, dear Timon. 


[ had rather be alone. 
Alci. Why fare thee well : 
Here is ſome Gold for thee. 
Tm, Keep it, I cannot eat it. 
Alci, When I bave laid proud eLrhens on a heap, 
Tim. War'ſt thou *gainſt Archers ? 
Alcs. I, Timon, and have cauſe. 
Tim, The gods confound them all in thy Conqueſt, 
And thee after, when thou haſt conquer'd. 
Alcs, Why me, Timon ? 
Tim, That by killing of Villains 
Thou was't born to conquer my Country. 
Put up thy Gold. Go on, here's Gold, goon 
Be as a Planetary plague, whom 7ove 
Will o're ſome high-vic'd City hang his poiſon 
[n the ſick air : let not thy Sword skip one. 
Pity not honour'd Age for his white Beard, 
He is an Uſurer. Strike me the counterfeit Matron, 
[t is her habit only, that is honeſt, 
Her ſelf*'s a Bawd. Let not the Virgins cheek 
Make ſoft thy trenchant Sword : for thoſe Milk-Paps 
That through the Window Barn bore at mens Eyes, 
Are not within the Leaf of pity writ, 


Whoſe dimpled ſmiles from Fools exhauſt their mercy ; 
Think it a Baſtard , whom the Oracle 

Hath doubrfully pronounced, the throat ſhall cut, 

And mince it ſans remorſe. Swear againſt ObjeRs, 

Put Armour on thine Ears, and on thine Eyes, 

Whoſe proof, nor yels of Mothers, Maids, nor Babes, 
Nor ſight of Prieſts in holy Veſtments bleeding, 

Shall pierce a jot. There's Gold to pay thy Souldiers. 
Make large confuſion : and thy fury ſpent, 

Confounded be thy ſelf. Speak not, be gone. 
Alci. Haſt thou gold yet? I'll take the gold thou giveſt 
me, not all thy Counſel. | 
Tim, Doſt thov, or doſt thou not, Heavens Curſe upon 
thee. 

Both, Give us ſome gold, good Timon, haft thou more ? 
Tim. Enough to make a Whore forſwear her Trade, 
And to make Whores a Bawd. Hold up, you Sluts, 


Your Aprons Mountant, you are not Othable, 


Tim. How doſt thou pity him, whom thou doſt trouble, | 


But ſet them down horrible Traitors. Spare not the Babe | 


, Bbb Although 


_ - —_— — 


1.4 


Fimon of Athens. 


Although 1 know you'l ſwear, terribly ſwear 
' into ſtrong ſhudders, and to Heavenly Agues 
Ti? immortal gods that hear you. Spare your Oaths: 
{le truſt to your conditions, be V Vhores ſtill, 
' And he whoſe pious-breath ſeeks to convert you, 
| Be ſtrong in V Vhore, allure him, burn him up. 
| Let your cloſe fire predominate his ſmoak, 
' And be no Turn-Coats: yet may your pains ſix months 
| Be quite contrary. And Thatch | 
' Your poor thin Roofs, with burthens of the dead, 
(Some that were hang'd) no matter: ; 
V Vear them, betray with them z V Vhore ſtill. 

Paint till a Horſe may mire upon- your face : 

A Pox of wrinkles. ' <A. ; 
' Both. VVell, more Gold, what then? - | 

Believ't that we'l do anything for Gold. 

Tim. Conſumptions ſow 

In hollow bones of man, ſtrike their ſharp ſhins, 4 
And mar mens ſpurring. Crack the Lawyers Voice, :. 
That he may never more falſe Title plead, - x4 
Nor ſound his Quillets ſhrilly. Hoar the Flamen, 
That ſcold'ſt againſt the quality of fleſh, 14 
And not believes himſelf, Down with Noſe, 
Dowa with it flat, take the Bridge quite away | - | 
Of him, that his particular to foreſee - (bald 
Smells from the general weal, Make curl'd pate Ruffians 
4 And let the unſcarr'd Braggarts of the War 
| Derive ſome pain from you. Plague all, 
That you aCtivity may defeat and quell 
The ſource of all Ereftion. There's more Gold. 
Do you damn others, and let this dama you, 
And Ditches grave you .all. | 


Timon. 
you earneſt. 


Timon + if I thrive well, PHI viſit-thee again. 
Tim. If I hope well, I'll never ſee thee more. 
Alci, 1 never did thee harm. 
Tim. Yes, thou ſpok'ſt well of me. 
e/lci, Call'ſt thou that harm ? 
' Tim, Men daily find it. Get thee away, 
And take thy Beagles with thee. 
Alci, We but offend him, ſtrike. LExennt, 
7im, That Nature being ſick of mans unkindneſs 
Should yet be hungry : Common Mother, thou 
Whoſe Womb unmeaſurable, and infinite breaſt 
Teems and feeds all : whoſe ſelf ſame mettle 
Whereof thy proud Child (arrogant man) is puft, 
Engenders the black Toad, and Adder blew, 
The gilded Newt, and Eyeleſs venom'd Worm, 
With all th? abhorred Births below Criſp Heaven, 
Whereon Hyperions quickning fire doth ſhine: 
Yield him, who all the hamane Sons do hate, 
From forth thy plenteons boſom, one poor root 
Enſear thy Fertile, and Conceptions Womb, 
Let it no more bring out ingrateful man. 
Go great with Tygers, Dragons, Wolves, and Bears, 
Tecm with new Monſters, whom thy upward face 
Hath to the Marbled Manſion all above 
Never preſented. O, a Root, dear thanks: 
Dry up thy Marrows, Vines, and Plough-torn Leas, 
Whereof ingrateful man with Liquoriſh dravghts 
And Morſels UnCtious, greaſes his pure mind, 
That from it all conſideration ſlips —— 


Enter Apemantus. 


More man ? Plague, Plague. 
Ape. | was directed hither, Men report, 
Thou doſt affe&t my Manners, and doſt uſe them. 
Tw, Tis then, becauſe thou doſt not keep a Dog 
VVnom I would imitate, Conſumption catch thee. 


———2>, w<oop-o—ous 


Ape. This/is-in thee a Nature but infected, 


IA poor unmanly Melancholly ſprung 


From-change of future.. VVhy this Spad e? this place? 


[|This Slave-like Habit, and-theſe looks of Care ? 


Thy Flatterers.yet-wear Silk, drink V Vine, lye ſoft, 


Both, More counſel with more Money, bounteous | 
7im. More Whore, more miſchief firſt, I have given | 


Alci, Strike up the Drum towards Athens , farewel | 


Hug their diſeaſed Perfumes, and have forgot 


That ever. Timer was. Shame not theſe VVoods, 
By putting on-the cunning of a-Carper, 


Be thou a Flatterer now, and ſeek to thrive 
By that which has undone thee; hindge. thy Knee 
And let his very breath. whom/thou'lt obſerve 
Blow off thy Cap: praiſe his moſt vicious ſtrain, 
And call it excellent; thou waſt told thus : 
Thou gav'ſt thine Ears (like Tapſters, that bid welcome ) 
To Knaves, and: all approachers: *Tis moſt juſt 
That thou turn Raſcal, hadſt thou wealth again, 
Raſcals ſhould hav't. Do not aſſume my likeneſs. 
Tim, V Vere, | like: thee, I'de throw away my ſelf | 
Ape. Thou haſt caſt away thy-ſelf, being like thy ſelf 
A Madman fo long, nowa Fool: what.think't | 
That the. bleak Air, thy boiſterous Chamberlain 
VVill put thy Skirt-on- warm ? VVill theſe moiſt Trees 
That have out-liv'd the Eagle, page thy heels, 
And skip when thou poin&ſt out ? V Vill the cold Brook | 
Candied with Ice, Cawdle thy Morning taſte 
To cure thy o're-nights furfeit ? 'Call the Creatures, 
V'Vhoſe naked Natures live in-all the ſpight - 
Of wreekful Heaven, whoſe bare unhonſed Trunks, 
To the confliting Elements expos'd 


| Anſwer meer Nature: bid them flatter thee, 


O thou ſhalt find. 
Tim. A Fool of thee: depart. 
Ape, | love thee better now than ere 1 did. 
Tim. I hate thee worſe. | 
Ape, VVhy? 
Tim. Thou flattecſt miſery, 
eſpe. | fatter not, but ſay thou art a Caytiff, 
7im, VVhy doſt thou ſeek me out? 
Ape. To vex thee. | 
Tim. Always a Villains Office, or a Fools. 


 Dolt pleaſe thy ſelf inc? 


Ape. 1. 

Tim, VVhat,.a Knave too ? 

Ape. If thou didſt put this ſowre cold habit on 
To caſtigate thy pride, *twere well: but thou 
Doſt it enforcedly : Thou'dſt Courtier be again 
V Vert thou not Beggar : willing miſery 
Our-lives : in certain pomp, is crown'd before : 
The one is filling ſtill, never compleat : 

The other, at high wiſh: beſt ſtate Contentleſs, 
Hath a diſtracted and moſt wretched being, 

V Vorſe than the worſt, content. 

Thou ſhouldſt delire to die, being miſerable. 

Tim, Not by his breath, that is more miſerable. 
Thou art a Slave, whom Fortunes tender arm 
V Vith favour never claſpt : but bred a Dog. 
Hadſt thou like. us from our firſt ſwath proceeded, 
The ſweet degrees that this brief VVorld affords, 
To ſuch as may the pailive drugs of it 
Freely command'ſt : thou wouldſt have plung'd thy ſell 
In general Riot, melted down thy youth 
In different beds of Luſt, and never learn'd 
The Icy precepts of reſpect, but followed 
The Sugared Game before thee. But-my ſelf 
V Vho had the world as my Confectionary, 

The mouths, the tongues, the eyes, the hearts of MEN, 
At duty more than I could frame employments : 

That numberleſs upon thee ſtuck, as leaves 

Do on the Oak, have with one Winters bruſh 

Fell from their boughs, and left me open bare, 

For every ſtorm that blows. 1 to bear this, 

That never knew but better, is ſome burthen 

Thy Nature did commence in ſufferance, Time 


? 
| Hath made thee hard in't. Why ſhouldlt thou hate TR 


SS OEO—— 


Timon of Athens. 


he! 
vy 


—_ — —— 


They never flatter*d thee. What haſt thon given ? 
if thou wilt Curſe : thy Father (that poor rag) 
Muſt be thy Subject 3 who in ſpight put ſtuff 
To ſome She-Begger, and compounded thee” 
Poor Rogue, hereditary. Hence be gone, 
{f thou hadſt not been born the worſt of men, 
Thou hadſt been a Knave and Flatterer. 
Ape. Art thou proud yet? 
Twm. I, that | am not thee. 
Ape. I, that I was no Prodigal, 
Tim, l, that 1 am one now, 
Were all the'wealth 1 have ſhut up in thee, 
[1d give thee leave to hang ic. Get thee gone : 
That the whole life of Athens were in this, 
Thus would 1 eat it, | 
. Here, I will mend thy Feaſt. 
Tm. Firſt mend thy Company, take away thy (elf, 
. Soi-ſhall:mend mine owny by ttlack of thine, 
- Fin 'Tis not well mended ſo, it is but botcht; 
if not, I would itwere. : 
_ Ape. What wouldit thou bave to Athens? - 
Tim. Thee thither in a Whirlwind: if thou: wilt 
Tell chem there I have Gold, look,'ſo 1 have. | 
Ape. Here'isnouſe for: Gold... 
Tim, The beſt, and'trueſt:' b 
For here it- ſleeps, andido's no hired harm b 
- Ape.) Where ly'ſtanights,T# von (£4. ) SHMSIC 
Tw. Underithat's above'me. - HFA 
Where feed*ſt thou a daies, 
, Ape. Where my ſtomach 
[eat it. 
Tam. 
Ape. 


—_— 1 he; Bd 
ads meat, or —_— whack 
Would poiſon were obedient, and knew my win, 
Where. wouldfſt thouſend it? | 
'Tim, To ſawce thy Diſhes.” =—_ vi F.50 

© Ape. The middle of —_— thou never i knelt; but 
the extremity. of both ends. -'When thou walt in thyGilr, 
and thy Perfume, 'they mockpiis, for too minch/Curio- 
ſity : in thy Rags thou:knoweſt-none, but art deſpisd for} 
the contrary. There's'a Medler for thee, eat it; '#7 
Tim, On what 'l hate, 1 feed'not. Ow Et 
Ape. Doſt hatea Medler ?. 19-53 
Twm, I, though it look like thee. W 
eApe. And th'hadſt hated Medlers Ceoneeraiica Mould'ſt 
have loved thy ſelf better now; What'man did*ſt thon ever 
know unthrifr, that was beloyed/after his means?" 
Tim, Who without thoſe means then bed of, didft 
thon ever know belov'd'? 
Ape. My lf. | 
Tim lunderſtand thee, thou hadſt ſome means to keep 
aDo 
pu What things inthe World canſt thou'neareſt com. 
pare to thy Flatterers ?- 
Tim, Women neareſt; but men: men are the things 
themſelves. What wouldſt thou do with the World Ape- 
mantus, if it lay in thy power? | 
Ape. Give it the Beaſts, to be rid of the men. 

Tim, Wouldſt thou have thy ſelf fall in the confuſion 
of men, and remain a Beaſt with the Beaſts. 
Ape. I Timon, 
Im, A beaſtly ambition , which the Gods grant. 
thee Vattain to. If thou wert the Lyon, the Fox would 
deguile thee : | if 'thou/ wert ithe Lamb, the Fox would 
eat thee : if thou wert the Fox, the Lyon would ſuſpect 
thee, when peradventure thou wert accus'd by the Aſſe : | 
If thou wert the Aſſe, thy: dulneſs would torment thee ; | 
and ſtill thou liv*dſt but as a Breakfaſt to the Wolf, If 
thou wert the Wolf, thy greedineſs would afflit thee, 
and oft thou ſhouldſt hazard thy life for.thy Dinner, Wert 


-—— —_——__ 


and make thine own ſelf the.conqueſt of thy fury,” Wert 
thou a Bear, "thou wouldſt be killd by the' Horſe: '+ wert 
thou a Horſe, thou wouldſt be ſeiz'd by the Leopard : 

wert thou a Leopard, thou wert'German to the Liot, and 
the ſpots of thy Kindred, were Jurors on thy life. 


———  ——— — 


| Thou ſhalt be welcome. 


Toſpic.o YE ha 


) | Lye where the leh 


thou the Unicorn, pride and wrath would confoand thee, | 


thy ſafety were remotion, and thy defence abſence. What 
Beaſt couldit thou be, that were not ſubje& to a Beaſt : 
and what a Beaſt art thou already, that ſeeſt not thy loſs 
in transformation. 

Ape. If thou couldſt pleaſe me 
With ſpeaking to me thou mighr'ſt 
Have hit upon it here. 
The Commonwealth of Athens is become 
A Foreſt of Beaſts. 

Tim. How-has the Aſs broke the Wall, that thou art 
out of the City, 

Ape. Yonder comes a Poet and a Painter : 
The Plague of Company light upon thee : 
[ will fear to catch it, and give way. 
Whenl know not what elſe to do, 
[le ſee thee again. 

Tim. Vhen there is nothing living but thee, 


 [ had rather be a Beggars Dog - 
' Than Apemantus. 
Ape. Thou art the Cap - 
Of all the Fools alive*%* © 
Tim. V Vould ny pots clean enough” 


< thee IOW JODI ERIC 1 IND k 
Byls20 bo + noe. 8 LOSSHTAAE 5 


ſt ha,3%b da IG: ; Kg Dial 4TH 

7. Rogue; - Ro8 T: Sake 3. | 
[ ameſick of this'1 T-\ Borls d./and-wi tl RE 
But even the meet weedMitſes op! hh 


Then Timon pref - prepa PEI 
n of the Sea may beat 

Thy Grave. ſtone'daily;* make chine Epiraph, 

That Death in me; at otherslives + mar tg: 

O thou ſweer King-Killer, and d 

Twixt natural Sun and Fire: thon bright defiler 

Of Hymers pureſt Bed; thou valiant <Ffars, | 

Thou ever, young; freſh; loved, and delicate woo, 

VVhoſe bluſh doth thawe ehe conlt ated Snow 

That lies on Dias Lat | 

Thou w#tfible God, L 

That fonldreſt cloſb Impoſibilitie 

And mal*ſt them kiſs z/'that ſpeak*ſt-with every Tongue 

To every purpoſe; O thou touch of hearts, 

Think thy flave-man Rebels, and by thy vertue 

Set- them into confounding odds, that Beaſts 

May have the VVorlditEmpire. 

Ape. VVould *twere ſo, 

But not till 1 amdead,” He fay th*haſt Gold : 

Thou wilt be throng'd too ſhortly. 

Tim, Throng'd to * ? 

Ape. I. | 

Tim, Thy back I i 

Ape. Live, and love thy miſery. 

Tim. Long liveſo, "and ſo die. I am quit. 

Ape. Mo things likemen ; 


Eat, Timor, and abhor then. [ Exit, Apeman. - 


All |. 


Enter 


—_— 


Bbb2 


Timon of Atheis. 


— 


+ Enter the Bagditti. 


1, Where ſhould be have this Gold ? 1t.j Is, ſome | Por, 
| Fragment, ſome ſlender Oct of-hisxremajnder ; phe. meer 
want of Gold, and the Pligg FO Hip Friends, naw 


him into this Melancholy. 
2. It is nois'd 
He hath a Maſs of TS re 
| Let us.make t 
he will Tapas bs kl; 
ſhall's get ite... 
; 2, True: for he Io 
Tis hid. 
2, Is not thishe? © 
_ Where ? 


-2, ?Tis hi "ny 

a He 2*< Nees. mM. 

eAll. Save thee, Timon. ..: 
Tim, Now Thieves. * Rh 

All. Souldiers, not Thieves. ,,,->, oth mn ib 1363; #1 EY 
Tim. Both too, and Womenr obs, 533 oi fer IC 


All. We are ng «<p bare... 
That much do wan ""q 
You: Wagt cap 


Tim. Your greateſt want is, | of | 

' Why ſhould you want? Behold, Ra be 
Within this Mile break- forth an undred Springs: 
:The Oaks bear Maſt, the Briers.Sgarls at} S444 
The bounteous Huſwife Nature, ,qn-£8 

Lays her full Meſs before you. 


I. We cannot live gn, G 
As Beaſts, and Birds, and. 


1 BPn lms him, i he care not. for' t, 
ouanonlly Lakes it, how 


s bus 3: Oe: & 29} il ua f 


aſs, (0nBerri | LOS 
'L g1 y $B5j6it \Joill 4 14; 


Tim. Nor on the Beaſts chews lyes.t 1 yn Liſhen, 
You mult eat men. Yet thanks I muſtygy;cop, 4: 1:1 
LNAbnok ax 


That you are T ou ej nie 
ln holier ſhapes : Re A there Is bou le 3 theft: — ET; 


[n limited profeſlig ae] ETA $3 Jorfr1986 1 


RatuDLk PEtrS 
E; your Bloud. tg, Froch; A ma 
uſt not the Phyſician;; 49 4; 


fl 


'j Here's Gold. Co 
Till -the high Fea 

And ſo 262 KENTe F 
His Antidotes are poyſon, and he flayes IN 
More than you Rob : Take wealth, and live tagethers.: \ 
Do Villain do, fince you proteſt to-do't. | 
Like Workmen, Ile Example. you with Thievery 


1 
*} 


Tie Sun's. a Thief, apd Fyith, his gyeat aetraction, . 
Robs the vaſt Sea, he Mock! $ an:Arrant Thief, 
And her pale fire ſhe fnatches fromthe Sun. - | 
The Sea's a-Thief, ,whaſe. liquid-Sprge reſolves 
The Moon into Salt. tears... The;Earth's a:Thief, 
That feeds and breeds. by a compoſtyre ſoln 
From gen'ral Excrement, : Each, thing 8a Thief. 
The Laws, your curb and whip, ;in their rough power | 
Ha's uncheck'd theft, Lgye. not ypur {elves ——, (I 
Rob one another, there's more Golg, Cut-Throats ;; 
All that you meet are Thieves: toe Athens 80, 
Break open Shops, nothing can you;ffeal 1 > --, - 
But Thieves do loſe it : ſteal leſs, for this 1 give you, 
And Gold confound you howlſoere ; eAmes. 
;. Fas almoſt charm'd me from my Profeſſion, by Per- 

oli me to It, 

- *Tis in the malice of mankind, that he thus adviſes us 
| do have us thrive 10: our myſtery. 

2. [le believe him as an Enemy,, 

= give over My Trade. 

Let us firſt ſeg peace in A: bens hers is no timeſo mi- 
crable but a man may be trye.  [Exennt Ti Iweves 


1 = 


IM 
% 1 & 


Enter the Steward to Timgn; 


Stew. Oh you Gods!. :; 
i's yond deſpis'd ang, EVINOQUS; manany, Lox 2: 
Full of decay and failing ? Oh Mpgonmeat 
And wonder of good deeds, evilly beftow'd ! 
hat an alteration of honour has deſp'rate want made ? 


tn 


— 


©... | Never did 


| 4 Strange-times that weep with Jau 


| Debts wither *m to nothing, be men like Þ 


.1;0 What Tiderghingapon the Earth, i 


 Whocan ring. Nobleſt minds to baſeſt ends, 

| How rarely,gdoes it meet with this times guiſe, 

When man s wiſht to love bis Enemies : 

Grant I may ever love, and rather woo 

Thoſe that would miſchief me, than thoſe that qg, 

FPas caught me in-his Eye; 1 will preſent my honelt grief 
Unto him z--and as my Lord, till:ferve him with my life, 
| My deareſt Maſter. 


Tim. Away : what art. thoy? -. 
Stew. Have you forgot me, Sir? 
Tim, Why doſt'ask thai? Lhave forgot al men, 
Then if thoy, Ware 6 ar 2.man, 991 
I have forgot thee; +; 4144 + 
Stew. An honeſt poor Servant of yours: 
Tim, Then I know thee mot : | + 
I nev'r had, honeſt man | ut;me, I, all 
| kept were Kneves, toſerye-in meat to Vallains, 
Stew. The Gods are; wignels, 
or Steward wear a truer grief 
For his undoge Lord, than mine Eyes for you, 
Tir, What doſt thou-weep? 
Come nearer, then I loye thee - ) 
Becauſe thou art a Woman, and diſcain'ſt 
Flinty Mankind : whoſe Eyes do- never: give, 
But through Lyft and Laughter: pitie's fleeping: 
ing, not'with weeping, 
Stew. I beg of you to know'me, good my Lord, 


5 '* | TÞ accept my grief, and-whillt this poor wealt laſts, 
4] To entertoin me as your Steward | 


. Tim, Had I a Steward 

$9 tepes:: {a juſt, and Bow. /*- 3-4 

It almoſt turns my dangerous Nature wild. 
Let me behold thy face: Surely, ithis: man 
Wasbargof Woman, ; © 

Forgive my general,  and' exceptleſs raftineſs 
You-perpetual-ſober Gods, 1 do laim- 
Qnehoneſt man : Miftake'me not, but one : 

No more pray,” and he's a Steward: : 

How fain would. | have hated all mankind, 

And thou redeemy*ſt thy lf: But all fave. thee, 
I fel] with Curſes. _-- 

Me thitiks thou art more honeſt now than wiſe: 
For, by.opprefling and betraying me, 

Thou mightr'ſ haye ſooner got-another Service : 
For many ſo arrive at ſecond Maſters, 


: | Upon their firſt Lords neck. But tell me true, 


(For 1 muſt ever doubt, though ne?ce ſo ſure) 


| Is not thy kindneſs ſubtle, covetous, 


If nota Uſuring kindneſs, and as rich men deal Gifts, 
Expecting in return twenty for one ? 

Stew. No, my moſt worthy Maſter, in whoſe breſt 
Doubt and ſuſpedt (alas) are plac'd too late: 
You ſhould baye fear'd falſe times, when you did Feal. 
Suſpect ſtill comes where an-eſtate is leaſt. 
That which-I ſhew, Heaven knows, is meerly Love, 
Duty, and Zeal, to your unmatched imind, 
Care of your-Food and Living, and believe it, 
My moſt honour?d Lord, 
For any benefit that points to me, 
Either 1n hope, or preſent, I'de exchange 
| For this.one wiſh,” that you had power 'and wealth 
1 Co requite me, by making rich your ſelf. 

Tim, Look thee 'tis ſo : thou ſingly honeſt man, 
Here take : the Gods out of my miſery, - 
Ha's ſent thee treaſure. Go, live rich and happy. 
But thus condition'd : Thou ſhalt build from men: 
Hate all, Curſe all, ſhew Charity to none, 
But let the famiſht fleſh flide from the bone, 
Ere thau relieve the Beggar. Give to Dogs 


What-thou' denyelt to men.. Let Priſons —_— 


| And fo farewel, and thrive. 


And may Diſeaſes lick up their falfe blouds, 


Stew, 


PD OO—_—_—_——— 
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[Timon of Achens. 


72, If thou bar'ſt Curſes, 
Stay not : flee, whjPſt, thou, art bleſt and free: 
Ne're fee thou.1 man, and let me ne're ſee thee, 


- 'Enter .Poet and Painter. 


Where bed 

| Poet, W bye oP thought of him ?: 
Does the WRar', hold fop true, 

FROM he's "a of Gold? : 


Certalp,. 


ih Acile re : eports ya Phrinia and Timandra 


d Gold of him. he likewiſe enrich'd 

Poor ſtragliog Souldiers, with great. quantity, 
'Tis ſaid, be. gaye unto his Steward 

we umm, 

| Poer. Then this breaking of his, 

Has been but-2 try for his Friends: 

Pain, Nothingelſe : -;;-- 

You ſhall ſee. him a Palm in Athens again, - | 
And flouciſh with the higheſt : 

Therefore, cis not aliſs,; we modern our Joves 
To him, in this ſup} d diſtreſs of his 2/ + 
It will ſhew honeſtly. jn-.vs,-/ + -- 
And'is ver bbely toload our purpoſes 
'With nk ey travail fory ;;- 


Of his having. 

; Poet.. What haye, you. now t 
'To preſent. unto him? _ | 1144 
| Painter. Nothing at this time: 


An  excxllgpt, Piece. 


| +: mult ſerve biauſo too 4: 

£0 p _ fi intent that? $ COmIng toward hin; 
Painter: Gogd as the. beſt,: += -: 

Proanikng 2 is the very Air o'th? Tintez 

'[t opens the Eyes of Expectation. ., 

Pert ormance is, ever the .duller-for his aft, 


| And but in the plainer and ſimpler kind of people, 
[The deed.of, Saying is-quite out of ule. 


'To promiſe, is moſt. Courtly and faſhionable ; 
' Pecformance is a kind: of Will or Teſtament, 
Which argues. a great ſi cknefa1 in bis judgment 
'That makes | it, 


Emer Timon from bis C ave, 


Timon, Excellent Workman, 

Thou canſt not paint a man fo bad 

As is thy ſelf. 

Poet, Iam thinking 

What [ ſhall ſay I have provided for him 2 

lt muſt be a. pesſonating of himſelf: 

A Satyre againſt the ſoftneſs of Proſperity, 
With a Diſcovery of the infinite Flatterics 
That follow youth and opulency. 

Timon, Muſt thou needs 

Stand for a Villain in thine own Work ? 

Wilt thou whip thine own faults/in other men ? 
Do ſo, 1 have Gold for thee, 

Peet. Nay let's ſeek him. 

Then do we ſin againſt our own eſtate, 

When we may profit meer, and come too late. 
Paintor,. True: 

When the day ſerves before black corner'd night ; 
Find what thou want'ſt, by free and offer'd light. 
Come, 

Tim, Ile meet you at the turn : 

What a Gad 's Gold, that he is worſhipt 

in a baſer Temple, than where Swine feed? 


| 


———— 


If it be a juſt and true report, har goes <0) L281 bi 


Stew. O let we ſtay and.comfort you my Maſter ; 


: LEx:; 


| | Pai As1I rang note of the place, it cannot de far 


But my Viſitation ; only I will promiſe tim cad x 


'Tis thou that rigg'ſt the Bark, and plow'lt the Fonie, 


=. - 
 . jars 


+} 


w 8&4! 
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| Came not my. Friend, nor 1,264! | 


Setleſt admired reverence in a Slave, 
To thee be worſhip't, and thy Saints ſor aye: 
Be crown 'd with Plagues, that thee alone obey. 
Fit I meet them, 

Poet, Hail, worthy Timon. 

Pain. Our late Noble Maſter. 

Timon.” Have ]:once liv'd 
To ſee two honeſt men ? 

« Poet. Sir : 


|' Having often of your open Bounty taſted, 

| Heariog you wererretir'd,: your Friends faln of, 
| Whoſe thankleſs Natures (O abhorred Spirits, ) 
| Not all-the Whips of Heaven' are large enough; 


What, to you, 
Whole Srar:like'Nobleneſs gave life and influence 


'|'To their whole being ? 1 am rapt, and cannot covet. 


The monſtrous bulk of this lngratitude 


[| With any ſize of-words, : 


Timon, Let it go; 


| Naked men may ſee't the better :/* 


'You that are honeſt, »by being: whatyou are; 


|| Make them belt ſeen, [and known. - 


| Pain. He, and my ſelf! -/'! '* / 

; Have traveF' din the great ſhowre of your gifts; 

'And ſweetly felt it. : 
| Timon, 1, you are honeſt men.- B76 0H 2; b1SFE ns 
Paint. We are-hither conic” | 1709 B45 


To offer yow ourſepvice; : 2 3185-396 


Timon; - Moſt-honeſt men : 10 CHI 36 


| Why how ſhall | requite ate ; 07 399% 


Can you eat Roots, and drink cold Water, tio 
Both. What we-canidoy © | 
Wee'l do, todo you ſervice. Wes Betek 
Tim. Y are honeſt.trien,*: 1:5 an tl hte 7 
Y*bave heard that I have Gold _ 


_ [lam fire aro ow4s prog cre; Yar boat 


4 
3 
Pain. So it is faid;my Noble Lor y nh £5 : 
YE"; Ef: ere. 


Tim. Good honeſt man: thou draw'Þa6 bs 
Beſt in all Athens, tha'rt indeed: mac 


' Thou counterfeir'ſt moſt lively. ; | 12 nd P By DO OR 
Pain. S@;-1o, my Lotd. 1 MERE 5k, 1 
Tim, E'nefo, Sir, as I ſa An i for thy fidtivn FRY 

| Why thy Verſe ſwells with and ſmooth; 


That thou art eyen Natural-ithiheArt;' 
But for all this (my honeſt Natur'd Friends) 
1 muſt needs ſay you have @ little favlr, 
| Marry *tis not mofiſtrous in you, neither wiſh = 
You take mbch'pains'to-mend; 
Both, Beſeech your Honour 
To make it known to usz 
Tim, You'l take it ill. 
Beth. Moſt thankfully, tny Lord. 
Tim,” Will you indeed ? 
Both, Doubt it not, worthy Lord fa 
Tim, There's never a one of you but truſts-a a Knaye, | 
| That mightily deceives you. - | 
Both, Do we, my Lord? 
Tim, I, and you hear him cogge, 


* See him diſſetnble, 


Know his groſs patchery, love him, feed'him, 
Keep in your boſom, ' yet remain aſſur%d 
That he's a made-up Villain. 

Pain; | know none ſuch, my Lord, 

Poet, Nor |. 

Tim. Look you, 
| love you well; ile give yot Gold, 
Rid me-theſe Villains from your Companies ; 
Hang them, or ſtab them, drown them in draught, 
Confound them by ſome courſe, and come to me; 
[le give you Gold enough 

Both, Name thetn, my Lord, let's know them; 

Twn, You that way, and you this; 
But two in Company : 

Bbb 3 Each, 


& 


2-4 wb oo og tre whe eros 


1 8 Timon of Athers. 
[Each man apart, all ſingle and alone, ; | Wholtke a Boar too ſavage, doth root up 
| Yet an arch Villain keeps him company : His Countreys Peace. 
|[f where thou art, two villains ſhall-not be, 2, And ſhakes his threatning Sword 
; Come not near him. If thou would'ſt not recide | Agaiaſt the Walls of Arbers. 
| ' But where one villain is, then him abandon. { Is Therefore,Timon. 
' Hence, pack, there's Gold, ye'came for Gold ye Slaves : |, Tim, Well Sir, 1 will: therefore I will Sic thus - 
| You have work for me: ; there's payment, thence, If Alcibiades kill my Countreymen, 
You are an Alchymiſt, make Gold of that: | \ . | Let eAicibiader know this of Timer, 
Out Raſcal Dogs. [Exctnt. That Timon cares not. But if he ſack fair eMthens, 
; 2 val And take our goodly ;aged ment by th' Beards, 
Enter Steward, and two Senators, . +] Giving our holy Virgins ta'thie ſtain 
-| Of contumelious, beaſtly, mad.brain'd War : 
3 Stew. It is in vain that you _ ſpeak with Timiow Pt Then let him know, and tell him Timon ſpeaks it. 
L For he is ſet ſo onely to himlelf, I pitty of ouraged,-and-onrt-yourt, | 
E - That nothing but! himſelf, which looks ike mas, cannot chuſe buc tell hin that t care not, 
; Is friendly. with, him. , --: | | | [And let him tak*r at worſt: For their Knives care not, 
1 Ser. Bring us to his Cave. - | /  /]While you have throats to/anſwer.- For my ſelf, 
It is our part and promiſe to th? Athenians 4, 1] There's not a whittk in th'unruly Camp, 
To ſpeak with Timor. <8 [- | But I do prize it at my love,' defore* ' 
2 Sen: At all times alike 1-41 21 The reverendſt Throat in-M#thehs;' So 1 leave you 
Men are not ſtill the ſame :-*twas Time and: Griefs . -- /|To the proteRtion of the proſperous Gods, 
That fram'd him thus, , Time with his-fairer hand, SV As Thieves to Keepers, 
Offering the Fortunes of his former days; - - || \ |, Stew. Stay not, all's in vaiti. - 
The former- man may make-him : bring nt us to him || Tim, Why: i was writing of my ygjeph, 
And chance it as it may. \ »-, [It will be ſeen to Morrow. My long lickneſs 
2 Stew, Here is his Cave.zi-/ | 4 for. 1-;  JlOf Health, and Living, now begins to mend, 
Peace and content be here, ©Ti imon; Fdahany: 532% JAR nothing brings me all things. Go, live til, 
Look out, and ſpeak to Friends: Thi Athenians ; : | - | ||Be Alcibiabes your plague; you his, 
By two of their moſt reverend Senate: yu thee: [And laſtſo long enough. - 
Speak to them, Noble Timon. pai { ., 1, We ſpeak in vain. 
. | as EIT UITE | Tim, Burt yet I love my Countrey, and am not 
: Enter Timon out of bis Cave. | . > JOne that rejoicesin the common wrack, 
| -, LAs common bruit doth pur it. -. 
Tim, Thou Sun that comfort burn, I. That*s well ſpoke. - 
Speak and be hang'd : Tim. Commend me to my loving Countrey men; 
For each-true word, 'a bliſter; and each falſe I. Theſe words become yOur'Uge as they paſs thorow | 
Be as a Catherizing to the root o'th tongue. vai Jae. 704 
Conſuming it with ſpcaking., | 011 AR 2. And enter into our Ears, like oreat Exfumphers 
1-Worthy Timor. :;" In their applauding Gates. 
Tim. Of none but ſuch as you, | Tim, Commend me to them, 
And you of Timon. | "| And tell them, that to eaſe them of their griefs, 
I.. The Senators of Athens greet thee, Timor, Their fears of Hoſtile ſtrokes, their Aches,loſſts, | 
Tim, | thank them. -” Their pangs of Love, with other incident throes | 
And would ſend them back the plague, That Natures fragile Veſſel doth ſuſtain | 
Could [ but catch it for them: In lifes uncertain Voyage, I will ſome kindneſs do them, | 
I. O forget lle teach them to prevent wild Alobiades wrath. | 
What we are forry for our ſelves in thee: | 1. Ilikethis well, he will return again. | 
The Senators, with one conſent of love, Tim, I have a Tree which grows here in my Cloſe, 
lntreat thee back to Athens, who have thought That mine own uſe invites me to cut'down, 
On ſpecial Dignities, which vacant hie And ſhortly mult I fell it. Tell my Friends, 
For thy beſt uſe and wearing, . . | Tell Archers, in the frequence of degree, 
2. They confeſs From high to low throughout, that who ſo pleaſe 
Toward thee, forgetfulneſs too general groſs ; To ſtop Afﬀiction, let him take his haſte ; 
Which now the publick Body, which doth ſeldom, Come hither ere my Tree hath felt the Axe, 
Play the Re<-canter, feeling in it ſelf And hang himſelf. 1 pray you do my greeting. 
A lack of Timons aid, hath ſince withal Stew, Trouble him no further, thus you ſtill ſhall 
Of it own fall, reſtraining aid to Timon, Find him. 
And ſend forth us to make their ſorrowed render, Tim. Come not to me again, but ſay to Arher, 
Together, with a recompence more fruitful Timon hath made his Everlaſting Manſion 
Than their offence can weigh down by the Dram, Upon the Beached Verge” of the ſalt Flood, 
I even ſuch heaps and ſums of Love and Wealth, Which once a day with his emboſſed Froth 
As ſhall to thee blot out, what wrongs were theirs, The turbulent Surge ſhall cover z thither come, 
And write in thee, the Figures of their Love, And let my Grave-ſtone be your Oracle : 
ﬀ Ever to read them thine. Lips, let four words go by, and Language end : 
{4 Tim. You witch me 1n it ? What is amiſs, Plague and Infeftion mend. 
FS F-1; Surprize me? to the very brink of tears; Graves onely be mens works, and Death their gain; 
WEIR Lend me a Fools heart, and a Womans Eyes, Sun, hide thy beams, Finer hath done his Reign- 
Ft And ile beweep theſe comforts, worthy Senators, [Exit Timon. 
| 4; $a: 1. Therefore ſo pleaſe thee to return with us, 1. His diſcontents are unremoveably coupled £0 Ne- 
APE 354 AnJ of our Athens, thine and ours to take ture, 
oy 17” 1T 1 ; Tne Captainſhip, thou ſhalt be mer with thanks, 2. Our hope in him is dead : let us return, 
1 WA 9:1 Rl Ailowed with avſolute power, and thy good name And ſtrain what other means is left unto us 
4-10 F210 "it * | Live with authority : ſo ſoon we ſhall drive back [n our dear peril. 
Pg: Of Alcibiades Wapprozches wild I. It requires ſwift foot. _ 
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Timon of Arhens. F g 


—_—_—— A. 


2. Nor are they living 

Enter two other Senators, with a Meſſenger, Who were the motives that you ficſt went out, 
Shante (that they wanted cunning in exceſs) 
1, Thou haſt pontully diſcover'd : are his Files * Hath broke their hearts, March, Noble Lord, 


As fall as thy report ?. _ | Into our City with thy Bangers ſpred 
| ih pr 2 and a eat 4 


des, his expeditioN romie} fF $ Ay | | *that Fo 

oo We ſtand! much Mzard, K they bring not Timon, ' ch Micooa _ th efgeſtin'd tenth; 
Meſ. 1 met a Currie” one mine aricient Friend, = [ And by r 5 kted die, 

Whom though in general part we were oppos'd, Let die the —_—_ 

Yet our old love made a particular force, FT; All have not offended : 

And made us ſpeak like Friends, This man was riding thoſe that were, it is not ſquare to take, 

From Alcibiades to Timons Cave, On thoſe that are, Revenge : Crimes, like Lands 

With Letgers of intreaty, which imported n-4 Are I d,,then dear Coun afl,... 

His Rllowſhip i'cWcauſe againſt your Civy, Bring i thy Fankyy but ' withd t thy kage, 


for his lake moy'd: adle; and thoſe. Kin' 
M Ld Ide t er of cffy wrath nfnſt fall 


"Dire the ak Senators. With thoſe that have offended, like a Shepherd, 
——__ nmr Approach the OTPney taht ferrh, 
EF; Here come our Brothers. | But kill age-ail t 
3. No talk of Timor, nothing of him expert, . - 2\\What thou 
The Enemies Drum is heard and fearſul ſcouring Thou rather ſhalt I it with = Sib 
 |Doth choak the air with Duſt: In, and prepare, . Than hew to't with thy." Sword, | - 
Ours is the fall I fear, our Fors the Snare. [Exchnt. t Set bur thy foot | 
| Againſt our rampyr'd Gates, _ the ſhall ope : 
' Enter a Souldier in the Woods ſeeking Timon.” :So than wilt ſend tf tle POEM ore, a 
To hy. "i Pe ent qt TE a = 
, Sol. By all deſcription this ſtiould be the place. Throw hy Gl 8 - 
Who's here ? Speak ho. Noatfwer ? What is'this? | Or "oy token of Kitts hoyour rig 
Timon is dead, who hath out-ſtretcht his ſpan, {That thou wilt uſe the-Wars as thy fe el, 
Some Beaſt read this; There do's not live a Man. __ . And not as ors Om on: All'thy Powers 
Dead ſure, and this his Grave, what's on this Tottb? 'Shall make the rbo an ph onn till we 
|1 cannor read : the Charatter ile take with Wis: | [ d thy y ll e, 
Our Captain hath in every figuteskill, _ # ; eMlc. Then the _ [ are n 


An ag'd interpreter, though young in ERR | ed 
Before proud Athens * he's {> r down by this, | Deſeggd and eg of Tres mir 
Whoſe fall the mark of his acabicion i iS. | feet: Whom you your ſelyes — i ous. f 7 


Fall aid fn more; and fo atone, 


Trumyets frund. emer Alcibiades with his Powers _ With giy more Nobl ble nj eanigg, not 4 oY 
before Athens. | Shalf paſs his quartery-of pays G, Ref ream 
Of Rep tar Juſtice i in. your Cities bon mo 
Alc. Sound to this' Coward and laſcivious Town, But Hol be remedied by your publick [ Laws 
Our terrible approach, | At heavieſt anſwer, A 
| Soundia parley. } Bath. *Tis moſt Nobly ſpoken,” 4: 
The Senators appear upon the Walls. | Alc! Deſcend, and Keep your words. 
Till now you have gone on; and'fi1Pd the time 
With all Licentious meafure, making your wills Enter a. Meſſenger. 
The ſcope of Juſtice. Till now my ſelf and ſuch 
As ſlept within the ſhadow of your power - Hil. My Noble General, Timon is dead, 
Have wander'd with our traverſt Arms, and breath'd {| Entomb'd upon' the very, hem o'th* Sea, 
Our ſufferance vainly. Now the time is fluſh, -And oh his Graveſtone, this TInſculpture which 
When crouching Marrow ia the bearer ſtrong With Wax l brought away ; whoſe ſoft Imprefſioti 
Cries (of it ſelf ) no more: Now breathleſs wrong, PRO for my poor Ignorance. 
Shall ſit and pant in your great Chairs of caſe, | 
And purſy Inſolence ſhall break his wind Alcibiades reads the Epitaph. 
With fear and horrid flight. Here lies a wretched Coarſe, of wretched” Soul bereft, 
I. Sex. Noble and young ; | Seek, not my name : <A Plague conſume you Catiffs left * 
When thy firſt griefs were but a'meer conceit, Here'lie I Timon, who all living men aid bate, 
Ere thou hadſt power, or we had cauſe to fear, Paſs by, and curſe thy fill, but ſtay not here thy gate, 
We ſent to thee, to give thy rages Balm, 
To wipe out our ingratitude, with Loves Theſe well expreſs in thee thy latter ſpirits : 
Above their quantity. | Though thou abhotrd'ſf in us-our humane griefs, 
2. Sodid we wooe Scornd*ſt our Brains flow, and thoſe our droplets, which 
Transformed Timon to onr Cities love From niggard Nature fall; yet Rich Conceit 
By humble Meſſage, and by promis'd means: Taught thee to make yalſt Neptune weep for aye 
We were not all unkind, nor all deſerve - On thy low Grave ; on faults forgiven, Dead 
The common ſtroke of War. Is Noble Timon, of whoſe Memory 
I, Theſe Walls of ours Hereafter more? Bring me into your City, 
Were not ereCted by their hands, from whom' And I will uſe the Olive with my Sword : 
You have receiv'd your grief: 'Nor are they ſuch, Make War breed Peace; make peace ſtint War,make each 
Thar theſe great Towres, Trophees,andSchools ſhould fall | Preſcribe to other, as each others Leach; 
For private faults in them. Let our Drums ſtrike, [Exe:m. 
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| Conſcience, whicli'ts indeed, Sir, a'tnender of bad ſoals. 


| That Tyber trembled underneath her banks 
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| Enter Flavius , Mu ellus,' tld wt oaldadly" over Fi o hear the replication of 1 your ſounds, | 


the Stage, -- |, ......, 4 | Made in her Concave Shores ? 


| -| And do you now put on-your beſt attire ? 
Flav Ence: ALE idle Lean ures, «get you uf ome: And do you noggieull out an Holy-day ? 
La: Is this a Holy.day now yo 4. And do you now ſtrew-Flowers in his WAY: 
(Being SIC you'd J 1ght not walk 
Upon a iabouring 5 Gay, hour the ſign - k 
Ot your Profeſſion ? Speak, what Trade art. thou ? 

Car. Why Sir, a (> arpetiter, s $008 
 Mur. Where is thy Leather Apron, and thy Rule? 
What dolt thou with thy beſt apparel on? 

You lir, what Trad ACE, yob Aſſemble all the poor men of your ſort ;.. 

Cob. Truly Sir, *ih'Felpett of a fine warkaian, 1.atn tile (Dcaw them to Tyber banks, and weep your tears 
as you would ſay,"a'Cobler, lato the Channel” cill the Joweſt ſtream _ 

Mur. But what Trade'art thob? adfYet me direQly,,. | Do kils the moſt exalted Shores of all. 

Cob. A Trade, Sir, "that Þ tiope I may uſe with a ſafe [Exennt all the Commoners, 
See where their baſeſt mettle be not moy'd, | 

Fla. What Trade'thon Knaye } ? _ Thou | naughty Rnave, | They vaniſh tongue-ty'd in their guiltineſs : 
what Trade ? | | Go you down that way towards the Capitol, 

Cob. Nay I beſeech you Sir, be not” out with me : yet | This way will1: Diſrobe the Images, 
if you be out Sir, | can mend you.. . . * If you do find them deck'd with Ceremonies. 

Mur. What mzau/lt thou by that : Mend me, thou | Aur. May we do ſo? 
ſawcy fellow ? ' {| You know it isthe Feaſt of. Lupercal. 

Cob. Why Sir, Cobble you. Fla. It is no matter, let no [mages - 

Fla. Thou att a Cobler, art thou ? Be hung with the Ceſar's Trophies : I'll about, 

Cob. Truly Sir, all that.1 liye by is with the Awl : 1| And drive away the Vulgar from the ſtreets ; 
meddle with no Tradeſmans matters, nor, Womans mat-q So do you too, where you perceive them thick. 
ters; but withal, lam indeed, Sir a Surgeon to old Shooes, | Theſe growing Feathers, pluck*d from Ceſar's wing, 
when they are in great danger, I recover them. As-pro- | Will make bim fly an ordinary pitch, 
per men as ever trod upon Neath-Leather, have gone up- | Whoelſe would ſore above the view of men. 
on my handy work. | And keep us all in ſervile fearfulneſs. [ Exeunt, 

Fla. But wherefore art not in thy Shop to day ? 

Why dolt thou le:d theſe men abont the ſtreets ? 

Cob, Tiuly Sir, to wear out their Shooes, to get my 
ſe]f into more work. But indeed Sir, we make Holy-day 
to ſee Ceſar, and to rejoyce in his Triumph. 

Mur, Wherefore rejoyce ? 

What Conqueſt brings he home ? (4k, Peace ho, Ceſar ſpeaks, 

What Tributaries follow him to Rome, Ce Calphurma. 

To grace in Captive Bonds his Chariot Wheels ? | Here my Lord. 

You blocks, you ſtones, you worſe than ſenſeleſs things : Gf Stand you dire&ly in Antonio's way, 
0 you hard hearts, you cruel men of Rome, When he dath run his courſe. Lows. 
Knew you not Pompey many a time and off ? Ant, Ceſar, my Lord. 

Have you climb'd up to Walls and Battlements, Cef. Forger not in your ſpeed, Antonio, 
To Towers and Windows? Yea to Chimney tops, To touch Calphurna : for our Elders ſay, 
Your Infants in your Arms, and there have fate The barren touched in this holy chaſe, 
The live-long day with patient expectation, Shake off their ſteril curſe, 

To ſee great Pompey pals the ſtreets of Rome : Ant. 1 ſhall remember 

And when you ſaw his Chariot but appear, When C2ſar ſays, Do this; it is perform'd. 
Have you not made an Univerſal ſhout, Ceſ. Set on, and leave no Ceremony our. 
Sooth. C «ſar. 


[That comes io Triumph, over Pompey' $ blood: ? 

1 Be gone, rol | 

Run to your Houſes, fall ppon your knees, 

Pray to the Gods to intermit the Plague: 
-]\That needs mult light on. this ipgratitude, 

. Fla. Go, go," good Countrymen, and for this fault 


” 


i 


Enter Czſar, Antony for the Courſe, Calphurnia, Portia, 
Decius, Cicero, Brutus, Caſſius, Caska , 4 Sooth- 
ſayer : : after them Murellus and Flayius. 


Caſ. Capburnie, 


Ce. 


'The Tragedy of Julius Czar. 


Ce|. Ha! Who calls? 
Ca k; Bid every noiſe be ſfil] : peace yet again, 
Ceſ. Who is iT 1n the preſs, that calls on me ?. 
[hear a tongue ſhriller than all the Muſick 
Cry, Ceſar : Speak, Ceſar is turn'd to hear. 
Sooth. Beware the Ides of Marche 
Ceſ. What man is that ? 
Br. A Sooth-fayer bids you. beware the Ides of March. 
Ceſ. Set him before me, let me fee his face, 
Caſſi. Fellow, come from the throng, look upon Ceſar. 
Caſ. What ſay'ſt thou to me now ? Speak once again. 
Saath," Beware the Ides of: March. 
Ceſ, He isa;Dreamer, let us keave him: Paſs. 
| Senates Exeunt. Manent Brut. & Caſli. 
Caſſs Will you go ſee the-order of the courſe : ? 
Brut... Not I. 
Caſſi. I pray you do. 
Brut, lam not Gameſom:: I do lack fome part 
Of tharquick Spirit that is in Antony : 
Let me not hinder Cafſivs; your _ res 5 
| 1H] leave you. 
Caſſs. Brutus, 1do obſerve you now of late : 
| have not from yaur ieyes that gentleneſs 
| Aud-fhew of Loye, as'l was wont to baye : 
Yau beer-t0o ſtubborn, -apd too ſtrange a band 
Oyer your: Friends, that ou you. 
|. B#ru:cGafſins, . 
| Be not decgiy'd - if {have veil'd. my look, 
|Jturn-the-rreuble of .my Countenance - 
| Meezly. upoo my ſelf, VexedT am | - 
{Of late,: with paſſions of ſome difference, 
Conceptionsonly proper tommy: ſelf, . 
Which give ſome ſoil (perhaps) to my Behaviours : 
But let not therefore my:;good: friends be griev'd. 
| (Among which-nymber Caffizs be you one) 
Nor conſtrue any further my-neglect,.- | 
| Than that poor Bratz with hamfelf at woes” | 
Forgets the ſhews of Love to: other men, | 
| Cafſ. Then Bruqw, Ihave much miſtook: your paſſion, 
By meabs whereof,: thig Breaſt of mine hgh buried 
Thoughts of great yalue,; worthy Cogitations. _ 
Tel me good Brutus, 'can you ſee your face ? 
Bre. No Cafſuw': 
| For the eye ſees not himſelf: but by reflection, 
By ſome-obher things.” © 
_ Caſſi;; 'Tis-jult, wt | 
And t1s'very much Ars 7 FI ; 
|That'you have no ſuch mirrors, as will turn 
' Your hidden worthineſs into your eye, 
That you: might ſee your ſhadow: 
[ have heard, 
Where: many of the beſt reſpect i in Rowe, 
(Except Immartal Ceſar ) {peaking of Brutys, 
And groaning underneath this ages yoak,', - 
Have:wiſl'd that Noble Bratus had his eyes. 
Bru. Into what dangers: would you 
Lead me, Caſſius ? 
That you would have me ſeek into my ſelf, 
For that-which is not in me ? 
(aſſ,. Therefore good Brutus be prepar'd to hear ; ; 
And ſince you know you cannot-ſee your felf 
So well as by refleCtion , I your Glaſs, 
Will modeſtly diſcover ro your ſelf 
That of your ſelf, whichyet you kriow not of, 
And be'not jealous on/me, gentle Brutus, 
Were ' a common Laughter, or did-uſe 
To ſtale with ordinary Oaths my Love 
To every new Proteſtor : if you know, 
That I do'fawn on men,. and hug them hard, 
An: after ſcandal them : or.if you know, 
Thar I profeſs in Banqueting | 
To all the Rout, then hold me dangerous. 
Flouriſh and Shout. 
Bru. What means this Shouting ? 


Km ST TY 
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| The troubled Tyber cbafing. 


And. ſwim: te am > ly rm 
'| Accounted as | was, I 
-| And bad him follow: 


| Did from the Flames of 'Troy, 
'The old <Anchiſes bear) ſo from tt 


I do fear the people chooſe Ceſar 
For their King. 
Caſſe. 1, do you fear it ? 
Then muſt I think you would not have it ſo. 
Bru. I would not, Caſſius, yet I love him well : 
But wherefore do you hold me here ſo long ? 
What is 1t, that you would impart to me ? 
If it be ought toward the general good, 
Set Honour in one eye, and Death i'th'other, 
And I will look on both indifferently : 
For let the Gods ſo ſpeed me, as I love 


| The :name of Honour, more than I fear Death. 


Caſſi. 1 know that vertue to be in yon, Brutus, 
As well as Ido know your outward favour, 
Well, Honour is the Subje&t of my Story : 
| cannot tel}, what you and other men 
Think of this life : But my ſingle ſelf, 
[ had as lief not be, as live 'to be 
In awe of ſuch/a'thin , as I my elf. 
| was born free as:C 1 ſowere you, 
We both have fed as'well, and we can both 
Endure the Winters cald, as well as he. 
For once upon a Raw and Gafty Day, | 
with her Shores, © 
Ceſar ſays to me, dar'ſt thou be; onde Us now ! A Gy s 
Leap in with me into this js 4 hnugp | is 
the word, ' 


Junged to, | 10, 


The Torrent roar'd, Ar we did aſſes it 
With luſty Sinews, throwingit aſide, 

And ſtemming i it with hearts of Controverſic, 
But ere we could arrive the Point poeger's; 
Ceſar cry'd, Help me Caſſins, -or T fink. 

I (as eEneac, Our. Anceſtor, | 


Did I the tired Ciſar': Andthis 
Is now become & God, and LCuſſms is | 
A wretched Creatnte, "and muſt bend his — 
If Ceſar carekefly but n6d'on him. | 
He had a Feaver when'he was in' Spain | 
And when the Fit was on him, T' did'mark' ' 
How he did fhake's *Tis'true, this God did ſhake, 
His Coward lips did from their colour flye, 
And that ſame eye, whoſe bend doth awe the World, 
Did loſe his Luſtre : I did hear him groan : 
I, and that taggne- of his that bad the Romans 
Mark him, and-writ his Speeches i in their Books, 
Alas! it cryed, Give me ſome drink, Tir5nins, 
As a ſick Girl: Ye Gods, it doth amaze me, 
A man of ſuch a feeble temper ſhould 
So get the ſtart of the Majeſtick Werld, 
And bear the Palm alone. 
* Shout, | 
Bru. Another general ſhout ? 
I do believe, that theſe applanuſes are 
For ſome new Honours that are heay'd on. Ceſar. 
Caſſi. Why man, he doth beſtride the narrow VVotr1d 
Like a Coloſſus, and we petty men 
V Valk under his huge Legs, and peep about 
To find our (elves diſhononrable Graves. 
Men at ſome time, are Maſters of their Fates. 
The fault - (dear Bratxs) is not in our Stars, 
But in our ſelves, that we are Underlings. 
Brutus and Ceſar : VVhat ſhould be in that Ceſar ? 
Why ſhould that name be ſounded more than yours ? 
Write them together: yours is as fair a Name : 
Sound them, it'doth become the mouth as well, 
VVeigh them, it is as heavy : Conjure with *em man, 
Brutus will ſtart-a Spirit as ſoon as Ceſar, 
Now in the names of all the Gods at once, 
Upon what meat doth this our Cz/ar feed, 
That he is grown ſo great ? Age, thon art ſham'd. 


| " Flonri ſh. 


Rome, | 


—————— 


"= | The Tragedy 0 


f Julius Ceſar. 


Rome, thou haſt loſt the breed of noble Blouds. 


When went there by an Age, ſince the great Floud, 


| But it was fam'd with more then with:one man ? 


When' could they fay (till now) that talk%d of Rome, 


That her wide walks incompaſt but one man? 

Now is it Rome indeed,” and Room enough 

When there is in it but one only man.. 

O ! you and 1, have heard our Fathers ſay, 

There was a Brutz once, that would have brook'd 
Th? eternal Devil to keep his State in Rome, 

As eaſily as.a King, | 


Bru. That you do love me, I am nothing jealous: 


| What you would work me to, I have ſome aim: 
How I have thought of this, and-of -theſe times 
[ ſhall recount hereafter : For this preſent, . 
[ would not ſo (with love I might entreat you) 
Be any further moy'd : What you haye ſaid, 
I will conſider : what you have to ſay - 
[ will with patience hear,-and find -a time 
Both meet to hear, -and anſwer ſuch high things. 
Till then, my noble Friend, chew- upon this : 
| Brut had rather be a Villager, ' | 
Than to repute himſelf, a Son of Rome 
Under theſe hard Conditions, as'this time 
[s like to lay upon us. © 

Caſſi. 1 am glad that my-weak words. 


Have ſtruck-but chus much ſhew ot fire from Bratw. 


Emter Czſar and bis Train, 


Bru. The Games are done, 
And Ceſar is returning. 
Caſſi. As they pals by, 
Pluck Cacka by the Sleeve, 
And he will (after his ſowre faſhion) tell you 
What hath proceeded worthy note today. 

'Bru. I will do ſo :- but look you, Cafſine, 
The angry ſpot doth blow on Ceſars'brow, \ 
And all the reſt look like a chidden train ; . 
Calphurnia's Cheek is pale, and Cicero 
Looks with ſuch Ferret, and ſuch fiery Eyes 
As we have ſeen him in the Capitol 
Being croſt in Conference, by ſome Senators, 

Caſſi. Caska will tell us what the matter Iss 

(ef. Antonio, 

Ant, Ceſar. 

Ceſ. Let me have men about me that are fat, 
Sleek-headed men, and ſuch as ſleep a nights : 
Yond Caſſius has a lean and hungry look, 

He thinks too much - ſuch men are-dangerous. 

Ant. Fear him not, Ceſar, he's not dangerous, 
He is a Noble Roman, and well given. 


Ceſ. Would he were fatter; But I fear mnot : 


Yet if my name were liable to fear, 

| do not know the man | ſhould avoid, 
So ſoon as that ſpare Caſſius. He reads much, 
He is a great Obſerver, and he looks 


Quite through the Deeds of men. He loves no Playes, 


As thou doſt Antony : he hears no Muſick : 
Seldom he ſmiles, and ſmiles in ſuch a ſort 
As if he mock'd himſelf, and ſcorn'd his ſpirit 
That could be mov'd to ſmile at any thing, 
Such men as he, be never at hearts eaſe 
Whiles they behold a greater than themſelves, 
And therefore are they very dangerous, 

| rather tell thee what is to be fear'd, 

Than what I fear : for always I am Ceſar, 
Come on my right hand, for this Ear is deaf, 
And tell me truly, what thou think'ſt of him. 


[Exeunt Ceſar and his Train, 
Cask, You pulPd me by the Cloak, would you ſpeak 


with me ? 
Bru, 1 Caska, tell us what hath chanc'd to day 


- 


That Ceſar looks ſo ſad. 
Cask. Why you were with him, were you not > 
Bru. I ſhould not then ask Caska what had chanc'y 
Cath, Why there was a Crown offer'd him, ang bein 
offer*d him, he put it by with the back of his hand thy 
. ? 


| and then the people fell a ſhouting. 


Bru, What was the ſecond noiſe for ? 

(ash. Why for that too, : 

Caſſi. They ſhouted thrice : what was the laſt Cry for? 
Cak, Why for that too. —- Re 
Bru, Was-the Crown offer'd him thrice ? 

Cask. I marry was't, and he put it by thrice, every 


[| time gentler than' other; and at every putting by. mn: 
| honeſt Neighbours ſhouted. E260), mine 


Caſſi. Who offer'd him the Crown ? 

Cath, Why, Antony. © 

Bru, Tell us the manner of it, gentle Caska. 

Cask; || can'as well be hang?d as tel} the manner of it- 


; | | It were meer Foolery, I did not mark it. I ſaw 144 
Antony offer him a Crown, yet twas not a Crown neither, 


"ewas one of theſe Coronets : and as1 told yov, he put it 
by once : but for all that, 'to:my thinking, he would fain 


have had it. Then he offered-it'ts him again: then he 
| put it by again : but to my thinking , he was very jot 


co lay his Fingers off it: - And: then he offered it the thirs 


| time : he put it the third time by, and till as he refyg' 


it, the rabblement houted, and clapp'd their chopt hands, | - 


'} and threw up their ſweaty Night-Caps,: and uttered ſuch 
| a deal .of Tinking Week; decauls vc 


uſe Ceſar refus'd the 
Crown, that it- had (almoſt) choaked' Ceſar : for hc 
ſwoonded, and fell down at it : And for mine own part, 
I ducſt not laugh, for fear of opening my Lips, and ce. 
ceiving the bad Air. ' © "OO 

Calf But ſoft 1 pray-you:: ' what did Ceſar ſwound ? 
- Cask, He fell down. in the Market-place, and foam'd 


at mouth, and was ſpeechleſs. 


Brut. *Tis very like be bath the falling-ſickneſs, 
Caſſi. No, Cezſar bath it not :* but you, and I. 


And honeſt Caka, we have the falling ſickneſs. 


Cask. I know not what you mean by that, but I am fire 
Ceſar fell down, if the tag rag people did not clap him, 
and hiſs him, according 'as he pleas'd, and diſpleas'd 
them, as they uſe to do the Players inthe Theatre, | am 
no true man, _ ; 

Brut, What ſaid he, when he came unto himſelf? 

Cask, Marry, before he fell down, when he perceiv'd 
the common Herd was glad he refus'd the Crown, he 
pluckt me ope his Doublet, and offer'd them his Throat 
ro cut : and I had been a man of any Occupation, it | 
would not .have taken him at a word, 1 would I might 
go to Hell among the Rogues, and fo he fell, When 
he came to himſelf again, he ſaid, If he had done, or 
ſaid any thing amiſs, he deſir'd their worſhips to think 
it was his infirmity. Three or four Wenches where | 
ſtood , cryed, Alas good Soul, and forgave him with 
all their hearts : But there's no heed to be taken ofthem; 
if Ceſar had ſtabb'd their Mothers, they would have done 


no leſs, 


Brut, And after that, he came thus ſad away. 

Cask, I. 

Caſſi, Did Cicero ſay any thing? 

Cack, T, he ſpoke Greek. + 

Caſſi, To what effeCt ? _ 

Cath. Nay, and [ tell you that, Ile ne're look you | th 
face again. But thoſe that underſtood him, ſmil'd at 9n* 
another, and ſhook their heads : but for mine own part 
was Greek to me, I could tell you more news t00: 
rellus and Flavius, for pulling Scarffs off Ceſars 1MaB65) 
are put to ſilence. Fare you well. There was more F oolery 
yet, if I could remember it. 

(aſi. Will you ſup with me to night, Casks * 

Cask, No, I am promis'd forth. | 

Caſſi. Will you dine with me to morrow ? 


Cask. 


ere es re ae dat En ts 
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: PUPPY if [ be alive, and your mind hold, and your 


Dinner worth the. cating. *> . 
Caſſi, Good, | will expect you. 
Cak, Doſo: farewel both. _ | 
Bru. What a blunt fellow is this grown to be? 
He was quick Mettle,” when he went to School. 
Caſſi. 50 is he now, in Execution 
Of any bold or noble Enterprize, 
 How-ever he puts on this tardy form: 
This Rudeneſs is a Sawce to-kis good wit, 
Which gives men ſtomach to.digeſt his words 
With better Appetites. , 
- Brut, Andſoitis: 
For this time I will leave you : : 
To morrow if you pleaſe to ſpeak with me, 
[ will come home to you ;. or-if you will, 
Come home to:me, .and L will wait for you. 
Caſſi. 1 will doſo: till then, think of the Workd. 
| LExit Brutus, 


LEmxit. 


Well Bratus, thu art Noble: Yetl fee 

Thy bonourable- Metal may/be: wrought . 
From that it isdiſpos'd, therefore *tis meet, 
That Noble minds keep.ever-with their bikes : 
For who ſo firm, that cannot be ſeduc'd ? 
Ceſar doth bear me hard, but he loves Brutus. 
if | were Brutus now, and he were Caſſins, 

He ſhould not humor me. I-will this night, 
In ſeveral hands, in at his Windows throw, 
As if they came from ſeveral Citizens, - IL 
Writings, all tending to the great opinion | | '. | 
That R ame holds of his Name: wherein obſcurely.. 
Ceſars ambition ſhall be glanced at. P2011 
And after this, let Ceſar ſeat him ſure, 

For we will ſhake him, or worfe days endure; 


&Aavi 


 [Exir. 
Thunder and Liglitning, Enter CaSka;) (i. 
and Cicero. f 


Cic. Good even, Caska -- brought you (ſar home ? 
Why are you breathleſs, and why ftare yau ſo'? : 
Cask, Are not you mov'd, when all the fway of Earth” 
Shakes, like a thing unfirm ?- O Cicero, yi, y lt f 
[ have ſeen Tempeſts, when: the ſcolding Winds 
Have riv*d the knotty Oaks, and | have ſeen 
Th' ambitious Ocean ſwell, and rage, and foam, 
To be exalted with the threatning Clouds: 
But never till to night, never till now, 
Did I go through a Tempeſt-=dropping-fire. 
Either there is a Civil ſtrife in Heaven, 
Or elſe the World, too fawcy with the Gods, 
lacenſes them to1end deſtruction. 
Cic. Why, ſaw you any thing more wonderful ? 
Cask, A common ſlave, you know him well by fight, 
Held up his lefr hand, which did flame and burn 
\1Like twenty Torches join*d ; and yet his hand, 
Not ſenſible of fire, remain'd unſcorch'd. 
Beſides, I ha' not ſince put up my Sword, 
Againſt the Capitol I met a Lion, 
Who glaz'd upon me, and went ſurly by, 
Without annoying me. And there were drawn 
Upon a heap, a hundred gaſtly Women, 
Transformed with their fear, who ſwore, they ſaw 
Men, all in fire, walk up and down the ſtreets. 
And yeſterday, the Bird of Night did ſit, 
Even at Noon day, upon the Market place, 
Houting, and ſhreeking. When theſe Prodigics 
Do ſo conjointly meet, let not men ſay, 
Theſe are their Reaſons, they are Natural : 
| For [ believe, they are portentous things 
Unto the Climate, that they point upon. 
Ge. Indeed, it is a ſtrange diſpoſed time : 
| But men may conſtrue things after their faſhion, 
| Clean from the purpoſe of the things themſelves. 
| Comes Ceſar up the Capitol to marrow ? 


- 
. 


i. 


Is it not, Caſſius? 


| Why Birds and Beaſts, *from quality and kind, 


Cak, He doth : for he did bid Antonio 

Send word to yau, he:would be there to morrow. 
Cic. Good-night then, Caska : 

This diſturbed:Sky is'not to walk in, 
Cask, Farewel, Cicero. | [Ex:t Cicero, 

Enter Caſlius. 


1 £4) £ 
Caſſi. Who's there 2: 
Cask, A Romanes': + © q 
Cajſi. Caska, by your Voice, /i (); 
Cask, Your Ear is;good; 
Caſſius, What night igthis?- : © 7 
Caſſi. A very pleaſing night: to honeſt men. 
Cath, Who everknemwithe Heavens menace ſo ? | 
: a_ Thoſe that haye-known the Earth ſo full of 
aults, 1617 3:03} 03 Þ TR | 
For my part I have malk'd abaut.the ſtreets, 
Submitting me unto-the perilous Night ; 
And thus unbraced,, Gzxkss :48:;yjouw fre; 
Have bar'd my Boſom to the Thunder-ſtone : 
And when the croſs blue Lightning ſeem'd to.open 
The Breaſt of Heaven, Idid/preſeptimy ſelf 
Even in the aim «and very flaſyiob it.-' 1 | 1.1 -(vens ? 
Cark Byt whergforedid:you:1q-mnch tempt the: Hea- 
[t is the part of men; £0\feas apch bremble;/'- 1 | 
When the ie 004 fad: ©) ! :; 
vs. | 


Such dreadfy} Heralds;: to:aſbon 
Caſſ:. You aregulli .Coaks pnifig! 1 on 4 

And thoſe ſparks of Life that;ſhovld be. in a Remas, 

You do want, gp:glfer. you male not + e: 


You look pale, and' gaze; And:putzon, fear, . -/. 
And caſt your ſelf in wonder, 

To ſee the ſtrange impatietge-ofthe Heavens : 

But if yon would confiderthe true cauſe, 

Whyall thefe-fires,! alt the gliding Ghoſts, ' 


Why Qld men, 'Faplszi and Childyeh galculate? * .* -2* 
Why all thefe things change-ftam..their Ordinance, : -.. 
TheirNatures, aiidipre-formed Faculcies, : ' _...- 
To monſtrous quality; why yau ſhall find, * = - 
That Heaven hath iofus'd-themtwith cheſe Spirits, ..” 
To make them inſtroments of fear, /and warning, -. 
Unto ſome monſtrous State. _-:; | [ v1 
Now could 1 (Caska)) name to thee amao, 

Moſt like this dreadful Night,-c *-: yaa 
That Thunders, Lightens, 10pens Grayes, and tears, 
As doth the Lyon in the Capirol ; 
A man no mightier than thy ſelf, .or me, "re 
In perſonal aftion ; yet prodigious grown, 
And fearful as thefe ſtrange eruptions ares 

' Cask, *Tis Ceſar that:you mean, 


- 
E 


Caſſe. Let it be who-it is : for R omays now | 
Have Sinews and Limbs like to their Anceſtors ; 
But woe the while, our Fathers minds are dead, 
And we are govern*d with our Mothers ſpirits, 
Our yoke, and ſufferance, ſhew.-us Womaniſh. 
Cask, Indeed,- they ſay, the Senators to morrow 
Mean to eſtabliſh Ceſar as a King: 
And he ſhall wear his Crown by Sea; and Land, 
In every place, fave here in tay, 
Caſſi. 1 know where I will wear this Dagger then ; 
Caſſius from bondage will deliver Caſſizs : 
'Therein, ye Gods, you make the weak molt ſtrong ; 
Therein, ye Gods, you Tyrants do defeat, 
Nor ſtony Tower, nor Walls of beaten Braſs, 
Nor air-leſs Dungeon, nor ſtrong Links of Iron, 
Can be retentive to the ſtrength of Spirit : 
But Life being weary of theſe Worldly Bars, 
Never lacks power to diſmiſs it ſelf. 
If I know this, know all the World beſides; 


That part of Tyranny that I do bear, | 
| Thunder ſtill. 


—— 


23| 


| 


I can ſhake off at pleaſure. 
Cask,' 
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Poor tnan, I know he would not bea Wolf, - - 
But that he ſees the Romans are but Sheep, 

He were no Lyon, were not Romans Hinds, 

Thoſe that with haſte will make a mighty fire, 
Begin it with weak Straws, What traſh'is Rome ? 
What Rubbiſh, and what Offal ? whenit-ſerves 
For the baſe matter, to illuminate © \ © . 

So vile a thing as Ceſar. But oh grief! 1 
Where haſt thou led me? I (perbaps) ſpeak this 
Before a willing Bondman: then'I know ' 


- | My anſwer muſt be made. 'But-Iamarir'd, 


And dangers are to meiindifferent-': - - - . 
Cath. You ſpeak to Cake, and to ſuch a man, 
That is no flearing Tell:tale; Hold, *my"hand : 


- | Be factious for redrels of all theſe Griefs, 


And 1 will ſet this foot of mineas far, - 
As who goes fartheſt, ''/ 03:22:5 
Caſſi. There's a Bargain made. © | 


| Now know you, Cakg; 1 have mov'd already 


Some certain of the Nobleſt-minded Romans 
To under-go, with'me; 'atenterprize, 
Of Honourable Eangerous conſequence; - 


And 1 do know by-thisy they: ſtay-forime- © i /* 


| In Pompey's Porch 3 for now this fearful night, 


There is no ſtir, or walking in the ſtreets, 

And the Complexion of the-Element 7! 32 bi 
Is Favours, like the work we have in hand; . # 
Moſt bloody, fiery; -and/moſt terrible, . ' > * 


. - Emer Cinna. ' *: 
y þ : 14g . ; aþ 
: Cask,. Stand cloſe - a while. fot” here: comes one in 
aſte. - | "FE pear vt get Fig 
Caſſi. *Tis Cinna, | do:know 'him by his Gate, 
He is a Friend, Cinra,” where haſte you ſo? + C 
Cinna.. To find out you : * Who's that , Mereliue 
Cymber ? OS | TOESIP 
. Caſſi. No, it is Caska,' 'one incorporate 
To our Attempts. Am I not ſtaid for, Gina ? 
(#. 1am glad on'r. ws 
What a feartul Night ? ; WT 
There's two or three of us. have ſeen ſtrange ſights. 
Caſſi. AmI not ſtaid for ? tell me. 
Cin, Yes, you are, O Caſſie, 
If you could but win the Noble Brute 
To our party —— | | : 
Caſſi. Be you content. Good Cirna take this paper, 
And look you lay it in the Prztors Chair, 
Where Brutus may but find it : and throw this 
In at his Window; ſet this up with Wax 
Upon old Bratz Statue : all this done, 
Repair to Pompey's Porch, where you ſhall find us, 
Is Decins Brutus and Trebonius there ? 
Cin. All, but Merellus Cymber, and he's gone 
To ſeek you at your Houſe, Well, I will hie, 
And ſo beſtow theſe papers as you bad me. 
Caſſi. That done, repair to Pompey's Theater. 
[CExit, Cinna. 


J 


Come Casks, you and I will yet, ere day, 
See Brutus at his Houſe : three parts of him 
Is ours already, and the man entire 
Upon the next encounter, yields him ours. 
Cask. O, be ſits high in all the peoples hearts : 
And that-which would appear offence in us, 
His Countenance, like richeſt Alchymy, 
Will change to Vertue, and to Worthineſs. 
Caſſi. Him, and his worth, and our great need of him, 
You have right well conceited : let us go, 
For it is after Mid-night, and ere day, 


We will awake him, and be ſure of him. [Exeunt. 


—m_—. 
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Cask, S0 hr kb: +: bk LLES þ7Y wr R F 
So every. Bondman in his own hand bears 
The ——_ to Cancel. his'Captivity.'- i HS DECHNAHS, 
Caſſi. And why ſhould {ſer bea Tyrant then? | "FWF > 


Enter Brutus in his Orchard, 


| Bro. [Hat Lucius, hoe ? 


I cannot, by the progreſs of the Stars 
Give gueſs how near to day — Lucius, I ſay? 
I would it were my fault co ſleep ſo ſoundly. 
When Lucivs, when ? awake, I ſay : what Luciy; : 


Emer Lucius. 


' Luc, Call'd you, my Lord? 
Bru. Get mea Taper in my Study, Lucius : 

When it is lighted, come and call me here, 
Luc. I will, my Lord. [Exit 
Bru, It muſt be by his death: and for my part, 


| I know no perſonal cauſe, to ſpurn at him, 


But for the general. He would be crown'd : 

' How that might change his Nature, there's the queſtion} 
It is the bright day, that brings forth the Adder, 

And that craveswary walking : Crown-him thar, 

And then I grant we put aſting in him, 

That at his will he may do danger with, 

Th? abuſe of Greatneſs, is, when it disjoins 
Remorſe.from power : And to ſpeak truth of Ceſar, 


- | I have not known, when his affeftions ſway*d 


More than his Reaſon. But ?*tis a common proof, 
That Lowlineſs is young Ambitions Ladder, 
Whereto the Climber vpward turns his face : 

But when he once aftains the upmoſt Round, 

He then unto the Ladder turns his back. 

, Looks in the Clouds, ſcorning the baſe degrees 
By which he did aſcend : ſo Czſar may ; 

Then leſt he may, prevent. And ſince the quarrel 
Will bear no colour, for the thing he is, 

Faſhion it thus z that what he is augmented, 
Would run to theſe, and theſe extremities : 

And therefore think him as a'Serpents Egge, 
Which hatch'd, would as his kind grow miſchievous; 
And kill him in the ſhell. 


Enter Lucius. 


Luc. The Taper burneth in your Cloſet, Sir: 


|] Searching the Window for a Flint, I found 


This Paper, thus ſeaPd up, and Iam ſure 
It did not lye there when 1 went to Bed. 
Gzves him the Letter, 
Bru. Get you to Bed again, it is not day : 
Is not to Morrow (Boy) the firſt of March ? 
Luc. I know not, Sir, 
Bru, Look in the Kalendar, and bring me word. 
Luc, 1 will, Sir, : Ext, 
Bru. The exhalations, whizzing in the alr, 
Give ſo much light : that I may read by them. 
Opens the Letter and read. 
Brutus, thou ſleep'f# ; awake, and ſee thy ſelf : 
Shall Rome, &c. ſpeak, ſtrike, redreſs. 
Brutus, thou ſleep'ſt : awake. 
Such inſtigations haye been often dropt. 
Where I have took them up : 
Shall Rome, &c, Thus muſt I piece it out: 
Shall Rome ſtand under one mans awe? What Rome * 
My Anceſtors did from the ſtreets of Rowe _ 
The Tarquiz drive, when he was call'd a Ring. 
Speak, ſtrike, redreſs, Am lentreated c 
To ſpeak, and ſtrike? O Rome, 1 make thee promve, 
If the redreſs will follow, thou receiveſt 


Thy full Petition at the hand of Brutus oo 


—-— 


| The Tragedy of Julius Czhar. 


Enter Lucius. 


Luc. Sir, March is waſted fifteen days. 

[Knock within, 
Bru. 'Tis good. Go to the Gate, ſome body knocks : 

Since Caſſius firſt did wher me againſt Czſar, | 

| have not ſlept. 

Between the aCting of a dreadful thing, 

And the firſt motion, all the /rterim 1s 

Like a Phantaſma,. or, a hideous Dream : 

The Genius, and the mortal inſtruments 

Are then in counſel; and the ſtate of man, 

Like to a little Kingdow, ſuffers then 

The nature of an inſurrection. 


Entey Lucius. 


Luc. Sir, *tis your Brother Caſſius at the door, 
Who doth deſire to ſee you. 
Bru. Is he alone ? Wed 3-8 5 
Luc. No, Sir, there are moe with him. 

| Bru, Do you' know them ? | ; 

Luc. No, Sir, their Hats are pluck'd: about their Ears, 
And half their Faces buried in their Cloaths, 

That by no means I may diſcover them, - 

By any mark of favour. 

Bru. Let them enter : : 

They are the Faftion. O Conſpiracy, 

Sham'ſt thou to ſhew thy-dang*rous Brow by Night, 
When evils are moſt free? Othen, by day 

Where wilt thou find a Cavern dark enough, 

Hide it in Smiles, and Afﬀability : 

For if thou path thy nativegemblance on, 

' [Not Erebus it elf. were dim enough, 

To hide thee from prevention. 


Enter the Conſpirators,. Caſſius, Caska, Decius, Cinna, 
Metellus, and Trebonius. 


Caſſe. -l think we are too bold upon your Relt : 

Good morrow, ' Brutus, Co we trouble you ? 

Bra, I have been up this hour, awake all Night : 
Know [ theſe men, that come along with you ? 

Caſſi. Yes, every man of them ; and no man here 
But honours you: and every one doth wiſh, 

You had but that opinion of your ſelf, 

Which every Noble Roman bears of you. 

This is Trebonime. 

Bru, He is welcome hither. 

Caſſi, This, Decim Brutus, 

Bru. He is welcome too. 

Caſſi. This, Caska; this, Ginna;, and this Metellus 
| Gimber. 

Bru. They are all welcome. 

What watchful cares do interpoſe themſelves 

BetwixTt your Eyes and Night ? | | 
Caſſi, Shall I intreat a word ? [They whiſper. 
Dec. Here lies the Eaſt: doth not the Day break here ? 
Cask, No. 

Gn, © pardon, Sir, it doth, and yon grey Lines, 
That fret the Clouds, are Meſſengers of Day. 

Cask, You ſhall confeſs that you are both deceiv'd : 
Here as I point my Sword, the Sun ariſes, 

Which is a great way growing on the South, 

Weighing the youthful Seaſon of the year. 

Some two months hence, up higher toward the North 
He firſt preſents his fire, and the high Eaſt 

Stands as the Capitol, directly here. 

Bru, Give me your hands all over, one by one. 

Caſſi, And let us ſwear our reſolution. 

Bru. No, not an Oath : if not the face of men, 


To mask thy monſtrous Viſage ? Seek none, Conf piracy, | 


—— 


» ws » 
—— 


The ſufferance of our ſouls, the times abuſe n 


— 


If theſe be motives weak, break off betimes, 
And every man hence, to his idle bc : 

So let high-lighted-Tyranny range on, 

Till each man drop by Lottery. Bur if theſe 
(As Iam ſure they do) bear fire enough 

To kindle Cowards, and to ſteel with yalour 
The melting Spirits of women ; Then, Countrymen, 
What need we any ſpur, but our own cauſe 

To prick us to cedreſs ? What-other Bond, 

| Then ſecret Romans, that have ſpoke the word, 
And will not palter ? And what other Oath, 
Than Honeſty to Honeſty engag'd, . 

That this ſhall be, or we will fall for it. 

Swear Prieſts and Cowards, and men cautelous, 
| Old feeble Carrions, and ſuch ſuffering ſouls 
That welcome wrongs : Unto bad cauſes, ſwear 
| Such Creatures as men doubt ; but do not ſtain 
The even vertue of our Enterprize, 

Nor tlinſuppreſlive Mettle of our Spirits, 

To think, that or our Cauſe, or our Performance 
Did need an Oath. When every drop of blood 
That every Roman bears, and nobly bears, 

Is guilty of a ſeveral Baſtardy, 

If he doth break the ſmalleſt Particle 

Of any promiſe that hath paſt from him. 


Caſſi. But what of Cicero ? Shall we ſound him? 


| I think he will ſtand very ſtrong with us. 


Casck, Let us not leave him out, 
Cin, No, by no means. + 
Met.” Olet us have him, for his ſilver hairs 


| Will purchaſe us a good opinion. 

And buy mens voices, to commend our deeds: 
It ſhall be ſaid, his judgment raPd our hands, 
Our youthsz and wildneſs, ſhall no whit appear, 
But all be buried in his gravity. 


Bru. O name him not; let us not break with him. 


For he will never follow any thing 
That other men begin. By 


Caſſi. Then leave him out, + - 
Cask, Indeed, he is not fit, 
' Dec, Shall no man-elſe be touch'd, but only Ceſar? . 
Caſſi. Decins, Well urg'd - I think it is not meet, | 


Mark eAntony, ſo: well belov'd of Ceſar, 
Should out-live Ceſar, we ſhall find of him 
A ſhrewd Contriver. 
If he improve them, may well ſtretch ſo far 
| As to annoy us all : which to prevent, 

Let Antony and Ceſar fall together. 


And you know, bjs means, 


Bru« Our Courſe will ſeem too bloody, Cains Caſſins, 


To cut the Head off, and then hack the Limbs : 
Like wrath in death, and Envy afterwards: 

- For Antony is but a Limb of Ceſar. 

Ler's be Sacrificers, but not Butchers, ( a : 
We all ſtand up againſt the Spirit of Ceſar, 
And in the Spirit of men, there is no bladd : 
O that we then could come by Ceſar's Spirits, 
And not diſmember Ceſar ! But (alas) 

Ceſar muſt bleed for ir. 
Let's kill him boldly, but not wrathfully - 
Let's carve him, as a Ditſh fit for the Gods, 
Not hew him as a Carkaſs fit for Hounds ; 

And let our hearts, as ſubtle Maſters do, 

Stir up theit Servantsto an act of rage, 

And after ſeem to chide them. This ſhall make 
Our purpoſe neceſſary, and not envious. 

Which ſo appearing to the common eyes, 

We ſhall be call'd Purgers, not Murderers. 

And for Mark, Antony, think not of him - 

For he can do no more than Ceſar's Arn, 

When Ceſar's head is off. 


And gentle Friends; 


Caſſi. Yet fear him, 


For in the ingrafted Love he bears to Ceſar: 


Bru. Alas, good Caſſius, do not think of him : 


If he love Ciſar, all that he can do 
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{ ls to himſelf, take chought, and dye for Ceſar. 


| Whether Ceſar will come forth to day, or no: 
| For he is ſuperſtitious grown of late, 


Os 9 


| It may be, theſe apparent Prodigies, 


| Who rated bim for ſpeaking well of Pompey 3 
| 1 wonder-none of you have thought of him.. 


| He loves me well, and 1 have given him Reaſons, 
1] S2nd him but hither, and Ill faſhion him. 


| Wee'l,leave you, Brutus, 
| And Friends diſperſe your ſelves : but all remember 


Bur, when [I tell him, he bates Flatterers, 


ths 


| But bear it as our Roman Actors do, 

| With untir'd ſpirits, and formal Conſtancy, 
| And ſo good morrow to you every one. 
Boy : Lucius : faſt aſleep? It is no matter, 

| Thou haſt no Figures, nor no Fantaſies, 


| Therefore thou ſleep'ſt ſo ſound. 
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And that were much he ſhould : for he is given 
To ſports, to wildnels, and much company. _ 
Treb, There is no fear in him; let him not die, 
For he will live, and laugh at this hereafter. 
[ Clogk ſtrikgs. 


Bru, Peace, count the Clock. . 
Caſſi. The Clock hath ſtricken three. 
Treb. 'Tis time to part. 

Caſſi. But it is doubtful yet, 


> —— - 


Quite from the main opinion he beld once, 
Of Fantaſie, of Dreams, and Ceremonies : 


The unaccuſtom'd terrour of this Night, 

And the perſwaſion of his Augurers, 

May hold him from the Capitol to day, 

Dec. Never fear that : if he be fo r&folv'd, 
[ can o're-ſway him : for he loves to hear, 
That Unicorns may be betray'd with Trees, 
And Bears with Glaſſes, Elephants with Holes, 
Lyons with Toils, and Men with Flatterers.' 


He ſays, he does z being theg moſt flattered. 

Let me work: 

For I can give his humopr the true bent ; 

And 1 will bring him to the Capitol, ; 
Caſſi. Nay, we will all of us be there to fetch him. 
Bru. By the eighth hour,” is that the uttermoſt ? 
Cin, Be that the uttermoſt, and fail not then. 

Met. Cains Ligarius'doth bear Ceſar hatred, 


w_ 


' Bru. Now good Metellus go along by him : 


. 
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Caſſi The Morning comes upon's - 
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Whart you haye ſaid, and ſhew your ſelves true Romans. | 
Bru, Good Gentlemen, look freſh and merrily, 
Let not our looks put on our purpoſes, 


[Exennt. | 
Aanet Brutus. 


Enjoy the hony-heavy-dew of Slumber : 


Which buſie care draws in the Brains of men ; 


Enter Portia. 


Por. . Brutus, my Lord. 
Bru. Portia, What mean you ? wherefore riſe you now ?. 
It is not for your health, thus to commit 
Your weak condition to the raw cold Morning. 
Por, Nor for yours neither, Y*have ungently, Brutus, 
Stole from my Bed : and yeſternight at Supper 
You ſuddenly aroſe, and walk'd about, 
Muſing, and ſighing, with your arms a-croſs : 
| And when I ask'd you what the matter was, 
You ſtar'd upon me with ungentle looks. 
I urg'd you further, then you ſcratch*d your head, 
And too impatiently ſtamp'd with your foot : 
Yet I inſiſted, yet you anſwer'd not, 
But with an angry wafter of your hand 
Gave ſign for me to leave you : So 1 did, 
Fearing to ſtrengthen that impatience 
Which ſeem*d too much inkindled, and withal, 
Hoping it was but an effet of Humour, 


| He would embrace the means to come by it, 


] To walk unbraced, and ſack vp the humors 


| And will he ſteal ous of bis wholſom Bed, 

| To dare the vile coptagion of the Night ? 

1 And tempt the Rheumy, and pnpurged Air 

| To add unto his ſickneſs? No, my Brutus, | 
| You have ſome ſick offence within your mind, 
| Which by the Right and Vertue ot- my place 

| I ought to know of : And upon my knees, 

| 1 charm you, by my once commended Beauty, 

| By all your vows of Love, and that great Vow 


| Giving my ſelf a voluntary wound 
| Here, in the Thigh : Canl bear that with patience, 


| Hark, hark, one knocks : Poreia, go ina while, 


It will not let you eat, nor talk, nor ſleep ; 
And could it work fo much upon your ſhape, 
As it hath much prevail'd on your Condition 
1 ſhould not know you, Bras. Dear, My Lord 
Make me acquainted with your cauſe of grief, ' 
Bry. | am not well in health, and that is all. 
Por, Brutus is wile, and were be-not in health, 


Bru, Why fo I do: good Portga, go £0 Bed. 
Por, Is Brutus ſick? and js it Pbylical 


Of the dark Morning? What, is Brwtas lick ? 


Which did incorporate and make vs ove, - 

That you unfold to me, your if, your balf; 

Why you are heayy, and what men to night 

Have had reſart-to you : for: bece have been 

Some fix or ſeven, who did hide tbeir faces 

Even from darkneſs. | 

Bru. Kneel not, gentle Portia. 

Por. I ſhould not need, if you were gentle Brutus, 
Within the bond of Marriage, tell me, Bretas, 

Is it excepted, 1 ſhould know go ſecrets 

That appertain to you ? Am1-your felf, 

But as it were in fort, or limitation ? | 
To keep with you at meals, comfort your Bed, | 
And talk to you ſometimes 2, Dwell I but in the Suburbs 
Of your good pleaſyre ? If it be no more, 

Portia is Brutus Harlot, not his Wife. 

Bru. You are my true and honourable Wife, 

As dear to me, as are the ruddy drops 

That viſit my ſad heart. 

Por. If this were true, then fhould I know this ſecret. 
[ grant I am a woman; but withal, 

A woman that Lord Brutus took to Wife : 

I grant lam a woman ; but withal, 

A woman well reputed : Cato's Daughter. 

Think you, 1 am no ſtronger than my Sex, 

Being ſo Father'd, and ſo Husbanded ? 

Tell me your Counſels, I will not diſcloſe them : 

| have made ſtrong proof of my Canſtancy, 


And not my Husband's Secrets? 

Bru, Oye Gods! 
Render me worthy of this Noble Wife.  ' [Knock, 
And by and by thy boſome ſhall partake 
The ſecrets of my heart. 
All my engagements, 1 will conſtrue to thee, 
All the Charactery of my ſad brows : ; 
Leave me with haſte [Exit Portia, 
Enter Lucius and Ligarius. 


Lucius, who's that knocks ? 
Lnc. Here is a ſick man that would ſpeak with you. 
| Bru. Caius Ligarins, that Metellus ſpake of. 
Boy, ſtand aſide. Cairns Ligarius, how ? 
Cai. Vouchſafe good morrow from a feeble tongue. 
Bru. O what a time have you choſe out, brave Cams, 
To wear a Kerchief ? Would you were not ſick. 
Cai. I am not ſick, if Brutus have in hand 
Any exploit worthy the name-of Honour. 
Bru. Such an exploit have 1 in hand, Ligarias, 


Which ſometime hath his hour with every man. 


Had you an healthſul Ear to hear of it. . 
Al, 
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Cai. By all the Gods that Romans bow before, 
[ here diſcard my lickneſs. Soul of Rome, 
Brave Son, deriv'd from honourable Loins, 
Thou like an Exorciſt, baſt conjur'd up 
My mortified Spirit. Now bid me run, 
And 1 will ſtrive with things impoſlible, 
Yea get the better of them. What's to do? 
Bru. A piece of work, 
That will make ſick men whole. 
Cai. But are not ſome whole that we muſt make ſick ? 
Bru, That muſt we alſo. What it is, my Cam, 
[ ſhall unfold to thee, as we are going, 
To whom it-muſt be done. 
Cai. Seton your foot, 
And with a heart new fir*d, I follow you, 
Todo I know not what: But-it ſufficeth 


That Brutus leads me on, [Thunder, 
Bru, Follow me then. LExennt. 
Thunder and Lightning, 
\ "| Enter Julius Czſar in his Night-Gown 


| Ceſ. Nor Heaven, nor Earth, 

Have been at peace to night : 

Thrice hath Calphurnia in her fleep cryed out ; _ 
Help, ho: They murder Ceſar. Who's within ? 


Enter a Servant. 


Ser. My Lord. Fad ANY 
{eſ. Go, bid'the Prieſts do preſent Sacrifice, 
And bring me their opinions of Succeſs. 

Ser. I will, my Lord. 


Enter Calphurnia. | 


Cal. What mean you, Ceſar ? Think you to walk forth ? 
You ſhall not ſtir out of your houſe to day. 

Ceſ. Ceſar ſhall forth; - the things that threatn'd me, 
Ne'r lookt but on my back : When they ſhall ſee 

The face of - Ceſar, they are vaniſhed. 

(alph. (ſar, | never ſtood-on Ceremonies, 

Yet now they fright me: There is one within, 

Beſides the things that we have heard and ſeen, 
Recounts moſt horrid ſights ſeen by the Watch. 

A Lioneſs hath whelped in the ſtreets, 

And Graves have yawn'd and yielded up their dead ; 
Fierce fiery warriours fight upon the Clouds 

In Ranks and Squadrons and right form of war 
Which drizzePd blood upon the Capital : 

The noiſe of Battel hurried in the Air : 

Horſes did neigh, and dying men did groan, 

And Ghoſt did ſhriek and ſqueal about the ſtreets, 

0 Ceſar, theſe things are beyond all uſe, 

And I do fear them. | 

{aſ. What can be avoided 

Whoſe end is purpos'd by the mighty Gods ? 

Yet Ceſar ſhall go forth : For theſe Predictions 

Are to the world in general, as to Ceſar. 

Calph, When Beggars die there are no Comets ſeen, 
The Heavens themſelves blaze forth the death of Princes. 
Ceſ. Cowards die many times before their deaths, 
The valiant never taſte of death but once : 

Ofall the wonders that I yet have heard, 

Itſeemsto me moſt ſtrange that men ſhould fear, 
Seeing that death, a neceſſary end 

Will come, when it will come. 


Enter a Servant. 


What ſay the Avgurers? ; 

Ser. They would not have you ſtir forth to days 
Plucking the Entrails of an Offering forth, 

They could not find a heart within the beaſt, 

Ceſ. The Gods do this in ſhame of Cowardiſe : 
Ce/ar ſhould be a beaſt without a heart 


- [Exit 


If he ſhould ſtay at home to day for fear : 
No, Ceſar ſhall notz Danger knows full well 
That (ſar is more dangerous than he. 
We hear two Lions litter*d in one day, 
And l the e[der and more terrible, 
And C2ſar ſhall go forth, 

Cal. Alas, my Lord, 
Your wiſdom is conſum'd in confidence : 
Do not go forth to day : Callit my fear, 
That keeps you in the houſe, and not your own. 
We'll ſend £24ark-eAntony to the Senate houſe, 
And he ſhall ſay your are not well to day : 
Let me upon my knee prevail in this. 

Ceſ. e Mark, eAntony ſhall ſay I am not well, 
And for thy humour, I will ſtay at home. 


Enter Decius. 


Here's Decius Brutus, he ſhall tell them ſo. 

Dec. Ceſar, all hail: Good morrow, worthy Ceſar, 
I come to fetch you to the Senate bouſe. 

Czſ. And you are come in very happy time, 


| To bear my greeting to the Senators, 


And tell them that 1 will not come to day : 
Cannot is falſe : and that I dare nor, falſer : 
I will not come to day, tell them fo, Decius. 
(al. Say he's ſick. | 
Ceſ. Shall Ceſar ſend a Lie ? 


Havel in Conqueſt ſtretcht mine arm ſo far, 


To be afraid to tell Grey-beards the truth: 
Decius, gotell them Ceſar will not come. 
Dec. Moſt mighty Ceſar, let me know ſorne caule, 
LeſtI be laught at when l tell them ſo. 
Ceſ. The cauſe is in my will, I will not come, 
That is enough to. ſatisfie the Senate. 
But for your private ſatisfaction, 
Becauſel love you, I willlet you know. 
Calphurnia here my wife, ſtays me at home :. 
She dreamit to night ſhe ſaw my Statue, 
Which like a Fountain , with an hundred ſpouts, 
Did run pure blood : and many luſty Romans 
Came ſmiling, and did bathe their hands in it: 
And theſe does ſhe apply, for warningsand portents, 
And evils imminent; and on her knee 
Hath begg'd that I will ſtay at home to day. 
Dec.. This dream is all amiſs interpreted, 
[t was a viſion fair and fortunate : 
Your Statue ſpoutipg blood in many Pipes, 
In which ſo many ſmiling Romans bath'd, 
Signifies that from you great Rome ſhall ſuck 
Reviving blood, and that great Men ſhall preſs 
For Tinctures, Stains, Reliques, and Cogniſance; 
This, by Calphurnia's dream is ſignified. . 
Ceſ. And this way have you well expounded it. 
Dec. I have, when you have heard what [ can ſay; 
And know it now, the Senate have concluded 
To give this day a Crown to mighty C2far. 
If you ſhall ſend them word you will not come, 
Their minds may change. Beſides it were a mock 
Apt to be render'd for ſome one to ſay, 
Break up the Senate till another time, 
-When Cezſar's wife ſhall meet with better Dreatns : 
[f Ceſar hide himſelf, ſhall they not whiſper, 
Lo, (ſar is afraid ? 
Pardon me, Ceſar, for my dear dear love, 
To your Proceeding, bids me tell you this : 
And reaſon to my love is liable. | 
{eſ. How fooliſh do your fears ſeem now, Calphurna ? 
[ am aſhamed | did yield to them. 
Give me my Robe, for I will go. 
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Enter Brutus, Ligarius, Metellus, Caska, Trebonius , 
 Cinna, and Publius. 


And look where Publiz is come to fetch me, 
Pub. Good morrow, Ceſar. 
Ceſ. Welcom, Publius. 
What, Brutus, are you ſtirr*d ſo early too? + 
Good morrow, Caska, Cains Ligarins, 
Ceſar was ne're ſo much your Enemy, 
As that ſame Agne which bath made you lean. 
What is'c a Clock ? 
Bra.. Ceſar, *cis ſtrucken eight. 
Ceſ. I thank you for your pains and curteſle. 


Enter Antony. 


See Antony, that revels long a-nights, 
Is notwithſtanding up. _ Good morrow, Antony. 
Ant, So to molt noble Ceſar. : 
Czſ. Bid them prepare within : 
I am to blame to be thus waited for. 
Now Cinna, now Metellys : what, Trebonins, 
| have an hours talk in ſtore for you : 
Remember that you call on me to day : 
Be near me, that I may remember you. 
Treb. Ceſar, 1 will ;. and ſo near will I be, 
That your beſt Friends ſhall wiſh | had been further. 
Ceſ. Good Friends go in, and taſte ſome Wine with me, 
And we (like Friends) will ſtraightway go together. 
Bru. That every like is not the ſame, O Ceſar, 
| The heart of Brurzs earns to think upon. [Exenrt. 


Enter Artemidorus.. . 


Czar, beware of Brutus, take heed of Caſſius, come not 
near Caska, have an eye to Cinna, truſt not Trebonius, mark 
well Metellus Cymber, Decius Brutus loves thee n0t : Thou 
haſt wrong'd Caius Ligarius. There 5s but one mind in all 
theſe men, and it is bent againſt Czar : If thou beeſt not Im- 
mortal, look about you : Security gives way to Conſpiracy. The 
michty Gods defend thee. 

Thy Lover Artemidoru. 


Here will I ſtand, till Ceſar paſs along, 

And as a Sutor will I give him this: 

My heart laments, that Vertue cannot live 
Out of the teeth of Emwlation. 

If thou read this, O Ceſar, thou mayeſt live; 
1f not, the Fates with Traytors do contrive. 


Enter Portia and Lucius. 


Por, 1 prythee, Boy, run to the Senate-houſe, 
Stay not to anſwer me, but get thee gone, 

Why dolt thon ſtay ? 

Lice To know my Errand, Madam. 

Por, 1 would have had thee there and here again 
E're I can tell thee what thou ſhould'ſt do there : 
O Conſtancy, be ſtrong upon my ſide, 

Set a huge Mountain *rween my Heart and Tongue : 
| have a mans mind, but a womans might - 
How hard it is for women to keep counſel. 
Art thou here yet ? 
Luc. Madam, what ſhould I do ? 
Run to the Cap:tol, and nothing elle ? 
And fo return to you, and nothing elſe ? 

Por. Yes, bring me word it thy Lord look well, 
For he went ſickly forth : and take good note 
What Ceſar doth, what Suitors preſs to him, 

Hark Boy, what noiſe is that ? 

Luc. | hear none, Madam. 

Por, Prythee liſten well : 
| heard a buſSling Rumour like a Fray, 


_I-—————— - I” 


And the wind brings it from the Capitol. 
_ Luc. Sooth, Madam, I hear nothing, 


Enter the Soothſayer. 


Por. Come hither fellow, which way haſt thoy been? 
Sooth, At mine own houſe, good Lady. ; 
Por. What is't a Clock ? ; 
Sooth. About the ninth hour, Lady. 
Por. Is Ceſar yet gone to the Capitol ? 
Sooth, Madam, not yet, 1 go to take my ſtand, 
To fee him paſs on to the Capitol, 
Por, Thou haſt ſome ſute to Ceſar, haſt thou not ? 
Sooth, That I have, Lady, if it will pleaſe Ceſar 
To be ſo good to Ceſar, as to hear me: 
| ſhall beſeech him to befriend himſelf. 
: Por. Why know'ſt thou any harm's intended towarg; 
im ? | 
 Sooth. None that I know will be, 
Much that I fear may chance : 
Good morrow to you : here the ſtreet is narrow: 
The throng that follows Czſar at the heels 
Of Senators, of Pre=tors, common Suitors, 
Will crowd a feeble man (almoſt to death : 
PII get me to a place more void, and there 
Speak to great Ceſar as he comes along. 
Por. I muſt goin: 
Aye me! How weak a thing 
'The heart of Woman is? O Brut, | 
The Heavens ſpeed thee in thine enterprize. 
Sure the Boy heard me : Brutus hath a ſuis 
That Ceſar will not grant. O, I grow faint : 
Run, Lucius, and commend me to my Lord, 
Say I am merry z Come to me again, 
And bring me word what he doth ſay to thee. 


* 


Ext, 


Aus Tertins. 
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Flouriſh. 
Enter Czſar, Brutus, Caſſius, Caska, Decius, Metellus, 
Trebonius, Cinna , Antony, Lepidus, Artemi- 
dorus, Popilius, and the Soothſayer. 


Ceſ. Phe Ides of March are come. 
Sooth. I, Geſar, but not gone. 
Art. Hail, (ſar : read this Schedule. 
Dec. Trebonins doth deſire you to o're-read 
(At your beſt leiſure) this bis humble ſuit. 
eArt. O Ceſar, read mine firſt : for mine's a ſuit 
That touches Ceſar nearer, Read it, great Ceſar. 
Ceſ. What touches us our ſelf, ſhall be laſt ferv'd. 
Art. Delay not, Ceſar, read it inſtantly. 
Ceſ. What, is the fellow mad ? 
Pub. Sirrah, give place. 
Caſſi. What urge you your Petitions in the ſtreet ? 
Come to the Capitol. 
Pop. 1 wiſh your Enterprize to day may thrive. 
Caſſi. What Enterprize, Populius ? 
Pop. Fare you well. 
Bru. What ſaid Popilins Lena? 
Caſſi. He wiſh'd to day our Enterprize might thrive: 
I fear our purpoſe is diſcovered. 
Bru. Look how he makes to Ceſar : mark him. 
Caſſi. Caska, be ſudden, for we fear prevention- 
Brutus, what ſhall be done? If this be known, 
Caſſius or Ceſar never ſhall turn back, 
For I will ſlay my ſelf. 
Bru. Caſſius be conſtant : 
Topilins Lena ſpeaks not of our purpoſes. 
For 00k he ſmiles, and Ceſar doth not change. 
Caſſi. Trebonins knows his time ; for look you, nat” - 
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He draws Mark, Antony out of the way. : 

Dec. Where is Metellus Cimber ? let him go, 

And preſently prefer his ſuit to Ceſar. : 
Bru, He is addreſt : preſs near, and ſecond him. 
Gin. Caika, you are the firſt that rears your hand. 
Caf. Are we all ready ? What 1s now amils, 

That Ceſar and his Senate muſt redreſs? 

Mi. Moſt bigh, moſt mighty, and moſt puiſſant Ceſar, 

Metellus Cimber throws before thy Seat, 

An bumble heart. 

Ceſ. 1 muſt prevent thee, Cimber : 

Theſe couchipgs, and theſe. lowly curtſies 

| Might fire the blood of ordinary men, 

{ And turn pre-Ordinance, and firſt Decree, 

{ [nto the lane of Children,:” Be not fond, 

To think that Ceſar bears ſuch Rebel BJood 

That will be thaw*d from the true quality 

With that which melteth-Fools, 1 mean, ſweet words, 

Low-crooked-curtſies, andbaſe Spaniel fawning : 

Thy Brother, by Decree is baniſhed : s 

[f thou doſt bend,: and: pray; and fawn for him, 

{ [ ſpurn thee like a Cur,cut of .my-way.s «© - | 
Know, [Gear doth not wrong,” nor without cauſe . 
Will he be fatished. :.. \ao1'+ | 
| Aer. Is thereno voice more worthy than my own, 

To ſound more ſweetly inigreatCeſar's Ear, 

For the repealing of -my:banifſh'd-Brother? /:- - 

Deſiring thee that Publius, Cimber may 

Have an immediate freedom of .repeal. 

Ceſ. What Brutus ? 

Caſſi. Pardon, (ſar : Ceſar, pardon: 

Avlog as to thy:Footidoth Caſſivs fall, 

To beg infranchiſcment for Pablia Cpnber, | 

Cef. 1 couldibs-well mowd;n:if-Ewere as you, -- , 

If I could:pray toimove, [Prayets would move me-: 

But I am conſtant as the Narthern Star, 

[Of whoſe true fixt,” and reſting: quality 

There is no fellow 1n the Firmament, 

| The Skies are painted- with vnnumbred ſparks, 

They are all fire, and every one doth ſhine : 

But there's but one in all doth hold his place. 

So, in the World, *tis furniſh'd well with men, 

And men are fleſh and blood, and apprehenſive ; 

Yet in the number, I do know but one 

That unaſſailable holds on his rank, 

Unſhak'd of motion : and. ttiat I am he, 

Let me a lictle-ſhew it, even in this: 

That I was conſtant Gmber ſhould be baniſh'd, 

And conſtant do remain to keep him ſo. 

Cin, O Ceſar. 

Ceſ. Hence : wilt thou lift up Olympus ? 

Dec. Great Ceſar. 

Ceſ. Do not Brutus bootleſs kneel ? 

Cask, Speak hands for me, 


Ceſ. Et tu Brute Then fall Ceſar. 
Cu, Liberty, Freedom; Tyranny is dead, 
Run hence, proclaim, cry it about the ſtreets, 
Caſſi. Some to the common Pulpits, and cry out, 
Liberty, Freedom, and Enfranchiſement. = 
Bru, People and Senators, be not afirighted : - 
Fly not, ſtand ſtill, ambitions debt is paid. 
_ Cack, Go to the Pulpit, Brutus. 

. Dec. And Caſſias too. 

Bry, Where's Publius ? VY 

Gn, Here quite confounded with this mutiny. 


Should chance 
Bru, Talk not of ſtanding. Pablius, good cheer, 
here is no harm intended to your Perſon, 

Nor ot no Romanelſe : ſo tell them, Publiys. 

Caſſi, And leave us, Publias, leſt that the People 
Ruſhing on us, ſhould do your age ſome miſchief. 


OR 


Bri] kiſs thy:hand, but:not in flatteryyCeſer ; - 


l | So0 


They ſtab Czſar, 


Met. Stand faſt together, leſt ſome friend of Caeſar's 


Bru. Do ſo, and let no man abide this deed, 
| But we the Doers. 


Enter T rebonius. 


Caſſe. Where is Antony ? 

Treb, Fled to his houſe amaz'd, 

Men, Wives, and Children, ſtare, cry out, and run, 
As it were Doomeſday: 

Bru. Fates, we will know your pleaſures : 
| That we ſhall dye we know, *tis but the time 
j And drawing days ouf, that men ſtand upon. 
Caik, Why he that cuts off twenty years of life, 
| Cuts of ſo many years of fearing death. : 
Brgy. Grant that, and' then is death a benefit : 
| So are we Ceſar's friends, that have abridg'd 
His time of fearing death, ſtoop Romans, ſtoop, 
| And let vs bath gur hands in Cezfar's blood | 
Up to the Elbows, and beſmear our Swords : 
Then walk we forth even tothe Market Place, 
And waving our. red Weapons o're-our heads, 
Let's all ery-Peace,: Freedom, and' Liberty. 

Caſſi. Stoop then, and waſh, How 'many ages hence 
Shall this our lofty. Scene be afted 'over, | 
[n States: ubborn; and Accents yet unknown ? 

Bru. How many times ſhall Csſzr bleed in ſport; 
That now on Pompey's Baſis lies along; © 
No worthier than the duſt? i. 
Cap So oft-as that ſhall be, © 

ten ſhall-the knot of us be-call'd, 

The men that gave their Country Liberty. 

Dec. What, ſhall we-forth? © 

Caſſs. I, every; man away. '' © + 
2. ſhall lead>and we will grace his heels - 
| With the moſt boldeſt, and hearts of Rome. 


' Enter «a Servant. 


| ru Soft, who comes here ?-a friend of ner bo 


Ser, Thus, Bratus,/ did my Maſter bid me kneel ; 
| Thus did Mark. Antony bid 'me'fall down; - - 
| And being proſtrate, thus he bad' meffay, 


| Brutus is noble, Wiſe, Valiant, and:Honeſt 


Ceſar was Mighty, Bold, Royal,;'and Loving: 
Say, 11ove Brutus, and/I honour him ;; 


| Say, I fear'd Ceſar, honour'd him;: and loy'd bim. 


If Brutus will vouchſafe, that Antony 
May ſafely come to-him, and be refoly'd 
How Ceſar hath deſery'd tolye in death, 
Mark, Antony ſhall not love Ceſar dead 

So well as Brutus living ; but will follow 


] The Fortunes and Afﬀairs of Noble Rrutus, 
] Thorough the hazards of this untrod State, 


With all true Faith. So ſays my Maſter Antony, , 
Bru. Thy Maſter is a Wiſe and Valiant Roman, 
I never thought him worſe : 

Tell him, ſo pleaſe him come unto this place 

He ſhall be ſatisfied, and by my honour 

Depart untouch'd. x 

Ser. I'll fetch him preſently, CExit Servant. 
Bru. I know that we ſhall have him well to Friend. 
Caſſi. 1 wiſh we may : But yet have | a mind 

That fears him much : and my miſgiving ſtill 

Falls ſhrewdly to the purpoſe. 


Enter Antony, 


Bru. But here comes Antony : 

Welcome, Mark Antony. 

Ant, O mighty Ceſar ! doſt thou lye ſo low ? 
Are all thy Conqueſts, Glories, Triumphs, Spoils, 


'| Shrunk to this little Meaſure ? Fare thee well, 


| know not, Gentlemen, what you intend, 


Who elſe muſt be let blood, who elſe is rank : 
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[f 1 my ſelf, there-is no hour ſo fit 

As Ce/ar's deaths hour; nor no inſtrument ; 
Of half that worth, as thoſe your Swords z made rich 
With the moſt Noble Blood of all this World. 

[ do beſeech ye, if you bear me hard, | 

Now, whilſt your purpled hands do reek and ſmoak 
Fulfil your pleaſure. Live a thouſand years, 
{ ſhall not find my ſelf fo apt to dye. 


*| No place. will pleaſe me ſo, no mean of death, 


As here by Ceſar, and-by. you cut off, - .. 

The Choice and Maſter Spirits of- this age. 

Bru. O Antony ! Beg not your death-of us:  . 
Though now we muſt appear bloody and cruel, 
As by our hands, and this our preſent Act 

You ſee we do : yet ſee you but aur: hands, 

' And this, the bleeding buſineſs they. haye done - 

Our hearts you ſee-nat," they are-pitiful:: : | 

And pity to the general. wrong of: Rome, - 

As fice drives. out fare;; ſo. pity, Pity,: i | 

Hath done this deed on Ceſar. For your part, c 
To you, our Swords haye Jeaden:points, : Adark Antony 
Our Arms in ſtrengthiof- malice, and our Hearts 
Of Brothers temper, do receive: you in,'; 

' With all kind love, good thoughts, and reverence. 

Caſſi. Your voice ſhall be as ſtrong as any mans, 

[In the diſpoſing of 'new Dignities. 
Bru. Only be patient tillwe have appeas'd - 
The multitude, beſide themſelves with: fear, 
And then we will deliver you'the cauſe, - 
Why I, that did loye Ceſar 'when I ftrook' him, 
Have thus proceeded. EE 

Ant, 1 doubt not of your wiſdom : 
Let each man render me his bloody hand. 
Firſt, arcs Brutus, will I ſhake with you 3 
Next, Cai Caſſius, do 1 take your hand, (51 
Now, Decins Brutus, yours, now yours, fetellus 1, 
Yours, Cinna ;,, and my valiant Cake, yours 3 
Though laſt, not leaſt in love, yours, good Trebonins - 
Gentlemen all, alas, what ſhall I fay, _. 
My credit now ſtands on ſuch ſlippery ground, 
That one of two bad ways you muſt conceit me, 
Either a Coward, or a Flatterer. 
That I did love thee, Ceſar, O 'tis true : 
If then thy Spirit look upon us now, 
Shall it not grieve thee dearer than thy death, 
To ſee thy Antony making his peace, 
Shaking the bloody fingers of thy foes ? 
Moſt Noble in the preſence of thy Coarſe, 
Had I as many eyes, as thou haſt wounds, 
Weeping as faſt as they ſtream forth thy: blood, 
[t would become me better, than to cloſe 
In terms of friendſhip with thine Enemies. 
Pardon me, Falius, here was't thou bay'd brave heart. 
Here didſt thou fall, and here thy Hunters ſtand 
Sign'd in thy ipoil, and Crimfon'd in thy Lerthe. 
CO Werld ! thou waſt the Foreſt to this Hart, 
And this indeed, O World, the Hart of thee, 
How like a Deer, ftricken by many Princes, 
Doſt thon here lye ? 

Caſſi. Mark Antony. 

Ant. Pardon me, Caius Caſſius : 
The Enemies of Ceſar ſhall ſay this : 
Then, ina friend, 1t is cold Modeſty. 

Cajſi. I blame you not for praiting Ceſar 10, 

But what compact mean yon to have with us?. 
\X1i!ll you be prick'd in gumber of our friends, 
Or ſhall we on ; and not depend on you ? 

Ant. Therefore | rook your hands, but was indeed 
Sway*d from the point, by looking down on Ceſar, 
Friends am 1 with you all, and love you all, 
 Lipon this hope, thar you ſhall give me Reaſons, 
Why, and wherein Ceſar was dangerous. 

Bru, Or elſe were this a ſavage ſpectacle : 

Gur reaſons are fo full of good regard, 


2 PEI 


That were you Antony the Son of Ceſar. 
You ſhould be ſatisfied. 
Ant. That's all I ſeek, 
And am. moreover ſuitor-that. I may 
Produce:his Body to the Market-place, 
And in the Pulpit as becomes a friend, 
Speak in the order of his'Funera], 
Bra.: You-Jhall,, ark Antony. 
Caſſi. Brutus, a word with you : x 
You know not what you do; do not cenſent 
That Antony ſpeak in his Funeral : | 
Know you how-much the people may be moy'q 
By that which he will utter, 
Bru. By your pardon :: |; , 
[ will my ſelf into the Pulpit firſt, 
And ſhew the reaſqn of 'onr Geſar's death, 
What Arony ſhall ſpeak, I'will proreſt 
He ſpeaks by teave, -and by permiſſion : 
And that yve.are contented; Ceſbr fha}l ' |. -. 
Have all true Rites, and lawful Ceremonies, 
It ſhall agyantage more; than'do.us wrong. : 
( aſſi. 1 know not what may fail, I Tike'it nor, 
Bru. Mark, 'Antony, here take you'Cſar's Body : 
You ſhall not in your Funeral ſpeech blame us, 
But ſpeak all good you can deviſe of Ceſar, - 
And fay you dot by our permiſſion : + © 5» 
Elſe ſhall you not have any hand at alb +: 
About hisFuneral.: And yourſhall ſpeak: i: 
[n the ſame Pulpit whereto I am-going, 
After my ſpeech is. ended. - /:. Ft 
Ant. Be it ſo: 
I do deſire no more. WHI3D + | 
Bru. Prepare the Body then, and follow us. [Exe 
AMaznet Antony. | 
O pardon me, thon bleeding piece of Earth : 
That lam meek and gentle with theſe Butchers, 


4 Thou art the Ruines of the Nobleſt man 


That ever lived in the Tide of: Times. 

Woe to the hand that ſhed this coſtly Blood. 
Over thy wounds, now do I prophbelie, 

(Which like dumb mouths do ope their ruby lips, 
To beg the voice and utterance of my tongue) 

A Curſe ſhall light upon the limbs of men; 
Domeſtick fury, and fierce civil ſtrife, . 
Shall'cumber all the parts of Jraly : 

Blood and deſtruction ſhall be fo in uſe, 

And dreadful objeCts ſo familiar, | 

That Mothers ſhall but ſmile, when they behold 
Their Infants quartered with the hands of War: 
All pity choak'd with cuſtom of fell deeds, 
And Ceſar's Spirit ranging for revenge, 

With Are by his fide, come hot from Hell, 

Shall in theſe Confines, with a Monarch's voice, 
Cry havock, and let flip the Dogs of War, 
That this foul deed ſhall ſmell above the earth 
With Carrion men, groaning for burial. 


Enter Octavio's Servant. 


You ſerve Ofavins Ceſar, do you not ? 
Ser. Ido, Mark Antony. 
Ant, Ceſar did write for him to come to Rome, 
Ser, He did receive his Letters, and is coming, 
And bid me ſay to you by word of month—— 
O Ceſar ! 
Ant. Thy heart is big, get thee a-part and weep: 
Paſſion I ſee 1s catching, for mine eyes, 
Seeing thoſe Beads of ſorrow ſtand in thine, 
Began to water. Is thy Maſter coming ? 
Ser. He lies to night within ſeven Leagues of Rome. 
Ant. Poſt back with ſpeed, 
And tell him what hath chanc'd: 


1 No Rome of ſafety for Ottavins yet, 


Here 1s a mourning Rome, a dangerous Rome, 
Hie 
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Hie hence, and tell him ſo. Yet ſtay a while, 

Thou ſhalt not back, till I have born this Coarſe 

Into the Market-place : "There ſhall I try 

[ln my Oration, how the people take 

The cruel iſſue of theſe bloody men, 

According to'the which, thon ſhalt diſcourſe 

To young Ofavins of the ſtate of things. 

Lend me your hand. [ Exeunt. 

Enter Brutus, and goes imto the Pulpit 5, And Caſſius, 
with the Pleberans. 


Plb. We will be ſatisfied : let us be ſatisfied. 

Brut. Thien follow me, and grve meaudience, Friends. 
{aſſus, go you into the other Street, 
And part the Numbers: - 
Thoſe that will hear me ſpeak; let” em ſtay here ; 
Thoſe that will follow Caſs, 'go with him, 
And publick Reaſons ſhall be rendred 
Of Ceſar's death. | 

1. Pleb, 1 will hear Brutzs ſpeak, © 

2. I will tiearCuſſvs, attdcottpare their Reaſons, 
| Whenſeverml9owe hear thein'refdred. 

3. The'ndbſe Brits is aſcended : (Silence. 

Brut. Be patient till the Taſt. 4 | 

Romans; "Country-men,' and Lovers, hear me for my 
Cauſe, and beMent, thatyor may hear. Believe tte for! 
mine Honour, and have reſpe&tts mine Honour, that you' 


| may believe. Cenfſure me in yout wiſtlot, and, ayake| 
your Senſes, that you may the betcer judge. ' If there be 
any in this Aſſetbly, afy tear Friend of Ceſar,” tothem, 
I ay; That 'Brutas love to 'Ctftr was ys leſs than his.” 1f 
then, thar Friend derriand; why Briras roſe againſt Caſar,! 
this is my *Atifwer : Not that 'loy*d Ceſar le1s, but that! 
| lov'd Rome "tfiore, 'Had' you" rather Ceſar Were nving, 
and dye all Slaves ; than that Cufor were d ad, to live'a 
 [Free-men ? As Ceſar loy'd me, 1 weep for hid}. { he was 
forturiate, I rejoyce at ity 4$ he was valiatit,” I, honour, 
him : But; as he was ambitious, 1 ſlew him, * There is: 
Tears for his Love, Joy for his Fortune, Honour'for his 
Valour, atid Death for his Ambition. Who is het& fo 
baſe that would be a Bond-man? If any, Tpeak';'for him. 
have I offended. Who is here. ſb rude, that would not be. 
a Roman ? If any, ſpeak ; fot hittibave 1 offended, Who 
is here ſo vile, that will nor love his Conntrey ? If any, 
ſpeak 3 for him have I offended. © I panſe for a reply. 
All, None, Bratus, none. | | 
Brut, Then none have 1 offended; 1I_have done no 
more to Ceſar than you ſhall do to Brutus. The-Queſtion 
of his Death is intoll'd in the Capitol; his Gloty not ex- 
tenuated, wherein he was worthy ; not his 6ffences en- 
ſorc'd, for which he ſuffered death. 
| Enter Mark Antony, with Czſar*s Body. 
Here comes his Body, moutn'd by Mark Antony, who 
though he had no hand in his death, ſhall receive the bene: 
lit of his dying, a Place in the Commonwealth ; as which 
of you ſhall not? With this F depart, That as I flew my 
beſt Loyer for the good of Rome, I have the ſame Dagger 
— my ſelf, when it ſhall pleaſe my Countrey to need my 
cath. | 
All, Live, Brutus, live, live. 
I. Bring him with Triumph home unto his houſe, 
2. Give him a Statue with his Anceſtors. 
3. Let him be Ceſar. 
4. Ciſar's better Parts 
Shall be crown'd in Brutas. 
1, We'll bring him to his houſe 
With Shouts and Clamors. 
Brut, My Country-men— 
2, Peace, ſilence, Brutus ſpeaks. 
I, Peace, Ho. 
Brut. Good Country-men, let me depart alone, 
And (for my ſake) ſtay here with Antony : 
Do grace to Ceſar's Corps, and grace his Speech 


———— 


| 


| I come to bury, Caſe, 
| Theevil that For &t 
'| The Good is oft ifite 


/ken.t 

| Solet it be wi Lhe 
| Hath told* Eder bi 
EY ; 


'| If it were fo, 
And gri 

Beth 
(For 1 

| hes e 


Come 1 to ſpe 
He was my 


| Did thigls Caſar, ſeem ab 
Ambition ſhowld be. ma 


O Judgment ! thquart fled to Brutiſh-Beafts, 
And Men have loſt their Reaſon. 


If thou conſider rightly of the matter; 
Ceſar has had great wrong, 


| And ſure he is an Ho 
| 1 ſpeak not to diſprove what Brut 
| But here 1 am to-ſpeak.whar 1.do; know z 


AndI mult pauſetill ir come back co me. 


Therefore *tis certain,” he was not ambitious. 


Who-(you all know) are Honourable men. 

I will not dothem wrong : I rather chuſe 

To wrong the dead, to wrong my ſelf and you, 
Than I will wrong ſuch Honourable men. 

But here's a Parchment, with the Seat of Ceſar, 


Tending to {e/ar's' Glories, which e2/ark Antony 
(By our permiſſion) is allow'd to make, 
{ do'entreat you, not a man-Gyepart, 
LExt. 


We are gladthat 'e 
2. Peace, l Wy car. 
Ant, You gentle 
All, Peace, | 
Ant. Friends, 


what e-7ntony can ſay. 
_ 
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ten, lend me your ears: 
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But Bratzs Fe : { -was anÞ1 ous, * 
And Brutus is an Honourable man. 
He hath brought many Captiv 
Whoſe Ranſomes did the genet; 
it1 
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what Brutus ſpoke, 


Whet that the 


Yet Brutus 1a 
And Briy 


Yet Brutus ſays, 


You all did love him once, not without cauſe, 
What cauſe witH-hqlds you then to mourn for him ? 


their Re _ Bear with me, 
My heart is in the Gofin-there with Czſar, 


1, Methigks there is much reaſon in his Sayings. 


| (place. 
3. Has he, Maſters ? I fear there will a worſe come in bis 
4. Mark*d ye hiswggrds? He would not take the Crown, 


1, If it be found fo, ſome will dear abide it. 
2. Poor Soul ! his eyes are red as fire with weeping, 
3. There's not a nobler man in Rome than eLntony, 
4. Now mark him, he begins «#5: to ſpeak. 
Ant. But yeſterday the word of Ceſar might 
Have ſtood againſt the World ; Now lyes he there, 
And none fo poor to do him reverence. 
O Maſters ! 1f I weredifpos'd to ſtir 
Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rage, 
| ſhould do Brutus wrong, and Caſſius wrong z 


I found 
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| found it in his Cloſet, ?tis his Will : 
Let but the Commons hear this Teſtament : 

(Which pardon me)” Ido not meati to read, | 
And they would go and kiſs dead Ceſar's Wounds, 
And. dip their Napkins in his Sacred blood: ' | 
Yea, beg a hair of hit for Memory, _. 

And dying, mention it within their Wills, 
Bequeathing it as 4 rich Legacy _ | 

Unto their iſſue. was 


"Tis good you know tot that y uare h Heirs, 

For if you ſhould, O what would Tome of it ? 
4. Read the Will;*wee'll hear Intony c_ . 

You tall read us the Will, Ceſar Will © 
Ant, Will you be" Patient ? will you ſtay a while? ga 


my KI to tell you of it, | 

I fear I wrong the” Honovrabke'men,' | 
Whoſe Daggers hive ſtabb'd'Coſer * 16 feat it. "|. 
4. They were Traytors, Hondtirable'men? > . 
12. The Wil, TEN OE w- N 
Ant, You will co 
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Then make a'Ring about the CP Sor. ar, IE, 
And let me ſhew you hitn that made theWill 
Shall I deſcend? an&will yob give ihe Jeave ? © 
OS. 7 i oor ip ai te ah 
2. Jared. IE. = 
3. You ſhall have leaye. | 
4. A Ring, ſtandTound.” ig. Das | 
I. Stand from the Hearſe, ſtand from' the Body. 
2, Room for Azcrvny, moſt Noble Antony, . 
Ant. Nay prefs'not-ſo upon me, ſtand far off. 
All. Stand back, room, bear back. _ 
Ant. If you have tears, prepare to ſhed then nowe* { 
You all do know this Mantle, I remember 
The firſt time ever {ſar put ir on, © 
*'Twas on a Summers Evening in his Tent, 
That day he overcame the Nervis 
Look, in this place ran Caſſizs's Dagger through: _' 
See what a Rent the envious Caska made: - *_ * 
Throvgh this, the well beloved Brutus ſtab'd, 
And as he pluck*d his curſed Steell away, 
Mark how the blood of Ceſar followed it. 
As ruſhing out of Doors, to be refolv'd, 
If Brutus ſo unkindly knock'd, or no: 
For Brutus as you know, was Ceſar*'s Angel. 
Judge, O you Gods, how dearly Ceſar lov'd him : 
This was the moſt unkindeſt cut of all. 
For when the Noble Ceſar ſaw him ſtab, 
Ingratitude, more ſtrong than Traitors arms, 
Quite vanquiſh'd him : then burſt his'Mighty heart, 
And in his Mantle, muffling up his face, 
Even at the Baſe of Pompey's Statue 
(Which all the while ran blood) great Ceſar fell. 
O-what a fall was there, my Country-men ? 
Then I, and you, and all of us fell down, 
Whilſt bloody Treaſon flouriſh'd over us. 
O now you weep, and l perceive you feel 
The dint of pity : Theſe are gracious drops. 
Kind Souls, what weep you, when you but behold 
Our (aſar's Veſture wounded ? Look you here, 
Here is Himſelf, marr'd as you ſee with Traytors. 
1. O piteous SpeCtacle ! 
2. O Noble (ſar / 
3. O woful day ! 
4. O Traytors, Villains ! 
i. O moſt bloody ſight / 
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'| They that have done this Deed,. are Honourable, 


-| And will no. doubt, with reaſons anſwer you. 


, || T am no Orator, as Brutus is; 

- {| But (as you know me all) a plain blunt man 

/| That love my Friend, and that, they know full wel] 
| That give me. publick leave to ſpeak of him: ; 
| For I have neither Wit, nor words, nor worth, 

| Action nor utterance, nor the power of ſpeech, 


| I tell you that, : which you your ſelves do. know, 


tric then t646@d'the Wilt; "2 | 


 !| Wherein'hath Ceſar thus de 
| Alas you know not, I mult tell you then: 
| You haye forgot the Will I told you of. 


| To every Roman Citizen he gives, 


1. 2. Ple, Moſt noble C2ſar, wee'll reyenge his Death, 


| His private Arbours, and new-planted Orchards: 
1 On this ſide Tyber, he hath left them you, 


2, We will be reveng'd: Revenge 
About, ſeek, burn, fire, kill,” ſlay, 
Let not a Traytor live. 

Ant. Stay, Country-men, 

7, Peace there, hear the Noble Antony, 


Ant. GoodFriends,ſweet Friends, let me not {t; 
To ſuch a ſudden Flood of Mutiny: ns you Y 


What private 'griefs they have, alas I know nor, 
That made them do it : They are wiſe and honourable 

2 
I come not ( Friends,).[to ſteal away your hearts ; 


LY 4: 


To ſtir mens Blood, I only ſpeak right on: 


Shew you ſweet Ce/ar*s Wounds, poor, poor dumb mon 
And bid them, ſpeak for me: But R—_ Brutus, wr 
And Brutus Antony, there were an eAntony 
Would ruffle up your Spirits,. and put-a; Tongue 
In every Wound of Ceſar,: that ſhould 'move 
The ſtones of Rome toriſeand mutiny.. - 
All, Wee'll Mutiny... .. '.... 
1, Wee'fl burn the. Houſe of Brutus. - 
3. Away then, come ſeek the Conſpirators. 

Ant, Yet hear me, Country-men, yet. hear me ſpeak, 
l. Vo ho, hear. Antony, moſt Noble e4ntory, 
at. Why, Friends, you go to. do you-know not what, 

v'd: your loves ? 


All. Moſt true, the Will, let's ſtay and hear the Will, 
en, Here is the Will, and under Caſar's Seal: 


To every ſeveral man, ſeventy five Drachmaes. 


3. Ple. O Royal Ceſar. 

Axnt. Hear me with patience. 

All. Peace ho, SO IN 

eAnt. Moreover he hath left you all his Walks, 


And to your Heirs for ever : common pleaſures 
To walk abroad, and recreate your ſelves, 
Here was a Ceſar : when comes ſuch another ? 
I, Ple, Never, never: come, away, away : 
Wee'll burn his body in the holy place, 
And with the Brands fire all the Traytors Houſes. 
Take up the Body. . 
2. Ple. Gofetch fire. 
3. Ple, Pluck down Benches. : 
4. Ple. Pluck down Forms, Windows, any thing. 
[Exeunt Plebeials 
Ant. Now let it work : Miſchief thou art a foot, 
Take thou what courſe thou wilt. 
How now, Fellow? 


Enter Servant. 
Ser. Sir, Oftauvins is already come to Rome. 
Ant. Where is he ? 
Ser, He and Lepidus are at Ceſar's Houſe. 
Ant. And thither will I ſtraight, to viſit him: 
He comes upon a wiſh. Fortune is merry, 
And in this mood will give us any thing. 
Ser. I heard him ſay, Brutus and (aſſius 
Are rid like Madmen through the Gates of Rowe. 
Ant, Belike they had ſome notice of the people, 


How I had moved them. Bring me to Oftavins. [Exeunt. 


2, Wee'll hear him, wee'll follow him ) 
|| with him, = ; dns... 
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Enter Cinna the Poet, and after him the Plebeians. 


' Gn. 1 dreamt to Night, that I did Feaſt with Czſar, 


| And things unluckily charge my Fantaſie : 


| have no will tro wander forth of Doors, 

Yet ſomething leads me forth. 

1, What is your Name ? 

_ Whither are you going ? 

Where do you dwell ? 

. Are you a Married Man, or a Batchellor ? 

Anſwer every man directly. 

. I, and briefly. 

, 1, and wiſcly. 

..1, and truly, you were belt. 

Cin. What is my Name? Whither am I going 2 Where 
do | dwell? Am1I a "Married Man, or a Batchellor ? Then 
ro Anſwer every Man directly and briefly, wiſely and 
truly : wiſely, 1 ſay, Iam a Batchellor. 

2. That's as much as to ſay, they are Fools that Marry : 
you'll bear me a bang for that I fear : Proceed directly. 
Cin, Direftly, 1am going to Cezſar's Funeral, 

1. As a Friend, or an Enemy ? 

Gn. As a Friend. 

2, That matter is anſwered direQly. 

4. For your Dwelling : briefly, 

Cine Briefly, I dwell by the Capitol. 

3- Your Name, Sir, truly. 

Gin. Truly my Name is Ci. | 

1, Tear him to pieces, | he's a Conſpirator. * 

Cin. ] am Cinna the Poet, I am Cinna the Poet. 

4. Tear him for his bad Verſes, tear him for his bad 
Verſes, | | 
Cin, 1 am not Cinna the Conſpirator, 

4, It is no matter, his Name's G4, pluck but his 
name our of his heart, and turn him going. 

3. Tear him, tear him; Come Brands ho, Firebrands : 
to Brutus, to Caſſins, burn all, Some to Decaw's Houſes, 
and ſome to Casks's, ſome to Ligarins : Away, g0. 
LExennt all the Plebeians. 
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Aus Quartus. 
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Enter Antony, Oftavius, and Lepidus. 


Oo many then ſhall die, their Names are 
prickt, 

Fay Your Brother too muſt die : conſent you, Le- 

plan ? 

Lep. Ido conſent. 

O#. Prick him down, Antony. 

Lep. Upon condition Publius ſhall not live, 

Who is your Siſters Son, Mark Antony. 

Ant. He ſhall not live ; look, with a ſpot, I damn him. 
but Lepids, go you to Ceſar's Houſe : | 
Fetch the Will hither, and we ſhall determine 
How to cut off ſome charge in Legacies. 

Lep, What ? ſhall I find you here ? 

Oc, Or here, or at the Capitol. 

Ant, This is a flight unmeritable man, 
Meet to be ſent on Errands : is it fit ; 
The three-fold World divided, he ſhould ſtand 
One of the three to ſhare it ? 

0. So you thought him, 

And took his Voice who ſhould be prickt to die 
la our black Sentence and Proſcription. 

Ant. Oftavius, I have ſeen more days than you ; 
and though we lay theſe honours on this man, 
Tv eaſe our ſelves of divers land'rous loads, 


[Exit Lepidus, 


ED PORES * 


He ſhall but bear them, as the Aſs bears Gold, 
To groan and ſweat under the Buſineſs, 
Either led or driven, as we print the way : 
And having brought our treaſure, where we will, 
Then take we down his load, and turn him off 
(Like to the empty Aſs) to ſhake his Ears, 
And graze in Commons. 

Of. You may do your will : 
But he's a tri'd and valiant Souldier, 

Ant. Sois my Horſe, Oftavins, and for that, 
I do appoint him ſtore of Provender. 
It is a Creature that I teach to fight, 
To wind, to ſtop, to run direRly on : ; 
His cot poral Motion, govern'd by my Spirit, 
And in ſome taſt, is Zeprd#s but ſo : 
He muſt be taught, and traitn'd, and bid go forth - | 
A barren ſpirited Fellow, one that feeds | 
On Objects, Arts, and Imitations. | 
Which out of aſe; arid 'fall'd by other men 
Begin his faſhion. Do not talk of hit; 
But as a property : aiid now; Off kvites, 
Liſten great things. he mrkd ee 024 - : 
Are levying Powers; We-muſtfiraight make head: 
Therefore let our Alliance be comBin'd, -  _ {| 
Our beſt Frieds made; and out beft- means ſtretcht' our, | 
And let us ptefencly poſit in Council, 7 | 
How covert matters -miy be beſt'difclo&d, _ 


/ 


- 


And open Perils fureſtanſivered;* ' > owt 

OX. Let us doſdi for we'are at the ſtake, © | 
And bayed about with thany Enemies; ESI 
And ſome that ſmile have in their-hearts, 1 fear, | 
Millions of Miſehiefs, I 1 DExtamt.! 
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Drum. Enter Beutiis, Undilivs, #:d + Army. Titivins | 
and] Pindaris meet them,” © © | 


Bru. Stand, ho, fe 4 2004 
Luc. Give the word; ho, ard Stand 
Bru, What tioWw; Enmvilius, is Cuſſins near ? 
Lut, He is at hand, dtid'Pirdaerns is come 
To do you falutation from his Maſter. - 
Bru. He greets me well. Your Maſter Pridarus, 
[n his owti change, or by ill Officers; © 
Hath given me fone worthy eauſe to with = 
Things done, undoiie + But if he be at hand, 
[ ſhall be ſatisfied. 
Pin, I do not doubt | 
But that my Noble Maſter will appea 
Such as he is, full of regard, and Honour. 
Bru. He is not doubted. A word, Zncilins, 
How he receiv'd you.: let me be reſolv'd. 
Luc. With curtefte, and with reſpe&t enough; 
But not with ſuch familiar inſtances, 
Nor with ſuch free and friendly Conference, 
As he hath us'd of old, | 
Bru. Thou haſt deſcrib'd 
A hot Friend, cooling : Ever note, Zuc:l;us, 
When Love begins to ſicken and decay, 
It uſeth an enforced Ceremony. | 
There are no tricks in plain and ſimple Faith : 
But hollow men, like Horſes hot at hand, 
Make gallant ſhew, and promiſe of their Mettle : 
| Low March within, 
But when they ſhould endure the bloody Spor, 
They fall their Creſt, and like deceitful Jades, 
Sink in the Trial. Comes his Army on ? 
Luc. They mean this Night in Sardis to be quarter'd : 
The greater part, the Horſe in general 
Are come with C aſſurs, 


Enter Caſſius and his Powers. 


Bru. Hark, he is arriv'd : 
March gently on to meet him. 


Caſſ.. 
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Caſſi. Stand, ho. 

Bru. Stand, ho, ſpeak the word along. 
Stand, 

Stand. 
Stand. 

Caſſi. Moſt Noble Brother : you have done me wrong. 

Br. Judge me, you Gods ; wrong I mine Enemies ? 
And if not ſo, how ſhould I wrong a Brother ? 

Caſſi. Brutus, this ſober form of yours, hides wrongs, 
And when you do them —— 

Bru, Caſſius, be content, _ , Don 
Speak your griefs ſoftly, Ido know you well. 

Before the Eyes of both our. Armies here 
(Which ſhould perceive nothing but Love from us) 
Let us not wrangle.. Bid them move away : 
Then in my Tent Caſſius enlarge your Griefs, 
And [ will give you Audience. 
Caſſi. Pindarus, 
Bid our Commanders lead their Charges off 
A little from this ground. | 

Bru. Lucilius, do you the like, and.let no man 
Come to our Tent, till we have done our Conference. 
Let Zucius and Titsins guard our Door, _ [Exennt. 
£5 I Manent Brutus and Caſlius, 

Caſji. That you have wrong'd me, doth appear in this 
You have condemn'd,.,and noted Lucius Pella 
For taking Bribes here of the Sardzavs ; 

Wherein my Letter, praying on his ſide, 
Becauſe I knew the man, was ſlighted off. 
Bra. You wrong'd your ſelf to write in ſuch a caſe. 

Caſſs. In ſuch a time as this, it is not meet, 

That every nice offence ſhould bear his Comment. 

Bru, Let me tell you, Caſſius, you your ſelf, 
Are much condemn'd to have an itching Palm, 
To ſell, and Mart your Offices for Gold 
To Undeſervers. 

Caſſi. I, an itching Palm ? | 
You know that you are Brutus that ſpeaks this, 

Or by the Gods, this ſpeech were elſe your laſt. 

Bru. The name of Caſſius honours this Corruption, 
And Chaſtiſement doth therefore hide his head. 

Caſſi. Chaſtiſement ? 

Bru. Remember e. arch,the Ides of March remember : 
Did not great Julius bleed for Juſtice ſake ? 
What Villain touch'd his Body, that did ſtab, 
And not for Juſtice ? What, ſhall one of Us, _ 
That ſtruck the Formoſt man of all this World, 
But for ſupporting Robbers : ſhall we now 
Contaminate our Fingers with baſe Bribes? 
| And ſel] the mighty ſpace of our large Honours 
For ſo much traſh, as may be graſped thus ? 
| had rather be a Dog, and bait the Moon, 
Than ſuch a Rowan. 

Caſſi. Brutus, bait not me, 
PII not endure it ; you forget your ſelf, 
To hedge me in, I am a Souldier, I, 
Older in practice, abler than your ſelf 
To make Conditions, 

Bru. Goto: you are not Caſſius. 

Caſſi, I am. 

Bru. I ſay, you are not. 

Caſſie. Urge me no more, I ſhall forget my ſelf: 
Have mind upon your health: Tempt me no farther, 

i Bru, Away, (light man. 

\ Caſſi. 1s poſſible ? 

Bru. Hear mc, for I will ſpeak. 

Muſt I give way, and room to your raſh Choler ? 
Shall I be frighted, when a mad man ſtares ? 

Caſſi. O ye Gods, ye Gods, muſt I endure all this? 

Bry, All this ? I more. Fret till your proud heart break, 
1 Go ſhew your Slaves how Cholerick you are, 

And make your Bondmen tremble. Mult I budge ? 
Muſt I obſerve you ? Muſt I ſtand and crouch 
Under your teſty humour ? By the Gods 
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You ſhall digeſt the Venom of your ſpleen - 
Though it do ſplit you. For from this day forth 
PII uſe you for my Mirth, yea for my Laughter 
When you are waſpiſh. : 

Caſſi. .Is it come to this ? 

Bru. You ſay, you are a better Souldier : 
Let it appear ſo; make your vaunting true, 
And it ſhall pleaſe me well. For mine own part, 
I ſhall be glad to learn of Noble men, 

Caſſi. You wrong me every way : 
You wrong me, Brutus - 
I faid, an Elder Souldier, not a Better. 
Did I fay Better ? | 

Bru If you did, I care not, * 

Caſſi. When Ceſar liv*d, he durſt not thus have moy'; 
me. - 

Bru, Peace, peace, you durſt not ſo have tempted him, 

Caſſi. I durſt not. 

Bru. No. © 

Caſſ.. :What ? durſt not tempt him ? 

Bru. For your life you durſt not ? 

Caſſi. Do not preſume too much upon my love, 

I may do that I ſhall be ſorry for. 

' Bru, You have done that you ſhould be ſorry for. 
There is no terror, Caſſizs, in your threats. 

For l am arm'd ſo ſtrong in honeſty, 

That they paſs by me, as the idle wind, 

Which I reſpect not. I did ſend to you 

For certain ſums of Gold, which you'deny*d me, 
For I can Caife no money by vile means : 

By Heaven, [ had rather coin my heart, 

And drop my blood for Drachmaes, than to wring 
From the hard hands of Peazants,. their vile traſh 
By any indirection, - I did ſend 

To you for Gold-to pay my Legions, 

Which you deny*d me : was that done like Caſſu ? 
Should I have anſwer'd Cains Caſſie ſo? 

When Marcus Brutus grows ſo covetous, 

To lock ſuch Raſcal Counters from his Friends, 

Be ready gods with all your Thunder-bolts, 

Daſh him to pieces. 

Caſſi. 1 deny'd you not. 

Bru. You did. 

Caſſi. I did not, He was but a Fool | 
That brought my anſwer back. Brutus hath riv'd my heart, 
A Friend ſhould bear his Friends infirmities, 

But Brutus makes mine greater than they are. 

Br». I do not till you praftiſe them on me. 

Caſſi. You love me not. 

Bru. I do not like your faults. 

Caſſi. A Friendly Eye could never ſee ſuch faults. 

Bru. AFlatterers would not, though they do appear 
As huge as high Olympuz, 

Caſſi. Come, eAntony, and young Octave come, 
Revenge your ſelves alone on Caſſius, 

For Caſſius is a weary of the World: 

Hated by one he loves, brav'd by his Brother, 
Check*d like a Bondman, all his faults obſerv'd, 

Set in a Note-Book, learn'd, and con'd by roat 

To caſt into my Tecth. Ol conld weep 

My Spirit from mine Eyes: There is my DaggtT, 

And here my naked Breaſt: Within a heart 

Dearer than Plto's Mine : Richer than Gold: 

If that thou beeſt a Roman, take it forth. 

I that deny'd thee Gold, will give my Heart: 

Strike as thou didſt at Czſar, for I know, : | 
When thou didſt hate him worſt, thou lovedſt hin hetter 
Than ever thou lovedlt Caſſius. 

Bru. Sheath your Dagger : | 
Be angry when you will, it ſhall have ſcope, 
Do what you will, diſhonour ſhall be humour- 
O, Caſſius, you are yoaked with a Lamb 
That carries anger, as the Flint bears fire, 
Who much inforced, ſhews a halty ſpark, 
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And ſtraight is cold again, 
Caſſi. Hath Caſfius liv'd ; 
To be but Micth and Laughter to his Brutus, 
When grief and blood ill temper'd, vexeth him ? 
Bru. When | ſpoke that, 1 was ill-temper'd too. 
Caſſi. Do you canfeſs ſo much? Give me your hand. 
| Bru, And my heart too. | 
Caſſs. O Brutus 
Bru, Whar's the matter ? TE 
Caſſs. Have not yau love enough to bear with me, 
When that raſh humour which my Mother gave me 


{ Makes me forgetful ? 


Bru. Yes, Caſſius, and from henceforth 


| When yau are aver-carnelt with your Brut«s, 


Hee!ll think your Mother chides, and leave you fo. 


Enter a Paet. 


Po, Let me go in to ſee the Generals, 
There is ſome grudge between 'em, "tis not meet 
They be alone. . 
Lygi. You (hall pot come to them. 
Poet. Nothing but Death ſhall ſtay me. 
Caſſi. How now ? What's the matter ? 
Poet. For ſhame yau Generals ? what do you mean ? 
Love, and be Friends, as two ſuch men ſhould be, 
Forl have ſeen more years Fm fore than ye. 
Caſſi, Ha, ha, how vilely doth this Cynick rbime: 
Bru, Get you hence, Sirrah : Sawcy fellow, hence. 
Caffi, Bear with him, Braqs, *tis bis faſhion. 
Bru, Pll know his humour, when he knows his time : 
What ſhould the Wars do with theſe jigging Fools ? 
Companion, hence. 2h Oe 
- Caſſi. Away, away, be. gone. +. [Exit Poet. 
Brut, Lucilius and Titimas, bid the Commanders 
Prepare tolodge their Companies to Night. . ... _ 
Caſſi. And come your ſelves,and bring Meſala with you 
[Immediately to us. 
Bru. Lucius, a Bowl of Wine. 
(aſſi. 1 did not think you could have been ſo angry. 
Bra. .O Cafſuws, | am ſick of many griefs. 
Caſſs. Of your Philoſophy you make no uſe, 
[f you give place to accidemal evils. 
Brut, No man bears ſorrow better. Portia is dead. 
Caſſs. Ha! Portia? 
Bru. She is dead. | | 
Caſſi. How fcap'd [ killing, when 1 croſt you ſo ? 
0 inſupportable, and touching loſs ! 
Upon what ſickneſs ? 
Bru. Impatient of my abſence : | 
And grief, that young Oftavins with Mark, Antony, 
Have made them(elyes ſo ſtrong : For with her Death 
That tydings came. With this ſhe fel diſtract, 
And (her Attendants abſent) ſwallow'd fice. 
Caſſs. And dy'd ſo? 
Bru, Even ſo. 
Caſſi. O ye immortal Gods / 


Enter Boy with Wine and T apers. 


Bru, Speak no more of her : Give me a Bowl of Wine. 

la this [ bury all unkindneſs, Caſſius [ Drankg. 
(aſs. My heart is thirſty for that Noble pledge, 

Fill, Lacixs, till the Wine o're ſwell the Cup: 

[ cannot drink too much of Bratus's love, 


Enter Titinius, 4nd Meſlala. 


Bru, Come in, Titmins : 
Welcome, good Meſſala : 
Now ſit we cloſe about this Taper here, 
And call in queſtion our neceſſities. 

Caſſe. Portia, art thou gone ? 
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Bru, No more, I pray you. 
Meſſala, I have here received Letters, 
That young Octavins, and Mark Antony, 
Come down upon us with a mighty power, 
Bending their expedition toward Phileppr. 
AMeſſ. My ſelf have Letters of the ſeit ſame tenure. 
Bru, With what Addition. 
Meſſe That by proſcriptioo, and Bills of Outlawry, 
Ottavins, Antony, and Lepidus, 
Have put to Death an hundred Senators. 
Bru, Therein our Letters do not well agree : 
Mine ſpeak of ſeventy Senators, that dy'd 
By their profcriptions, Cicero being one. 
Caſſi. Cicero one ? 
Meſſ. Cicero is dead, and by that order of proſcription. 
Had you your Letters from your Wife, my Lord ? 
Brut. No, Meſſala. 
e Hef. Nor nothing in your Letters writ of her 
Bru. Nothing, Mefſala. 
Mefſ. That methinks is ſtrange. 
Bru. Why ask you? | 
Hear you ought of her, in yours ? 
Meſ. No, my Lord, , 
' Bru, Now, as you are a Rowan, -tel} me true, 
Meſſ. Then like a Roman, bear the truth I tel}, 
For certain ſhe is dead, and by ſtrange manner. 
Bru. Why, farewel, Portia : we muſt die, Meſſala, 
With meditating that ſhe muſt die once, 
[ have the patience to endure it now: 
M:ſf. Even ſo great wen, great loſſes ſhould endure. 


—_ 


Caſſi. 1 have as much of this in Art as you, 


| But, yet my Nature could not bearir ſo; - 


Bru. Well,. to our:work alive. What do yan think 
Of marching to Philpps preſently. | 

Caſſi. 14o not think it good, 

Bru. Your reaſon? © 
'*Tis better that the Enemy ſeek us, 


Sq ſhall he waſte his means, weary his Souldiers,. - 
Doit If offence, whilſt we lying ill, 
Are full of ceft, defence, and nimbleneſs. 
Bru. Good reaſons muſt of force give place to better : 
The people *rwixt Philippj, and this ground | 
Do ſtand bur in a forc'd affeftion: 
For they have grudg'd us Contribation. 
The Enemy, marching along by thera, 
By them ſhall make a fuller number up, 
Come on refreſht, new added, and enconrag'd; 
From which advantage ſhall we cut him off. 
[f at Philipp: we do face him there, 
Theſe people at our back. 
Caſſi. Hear me, good Brother. 
Bru. Under your Pardon. You mult note beſide, 
That we have try'd the utmoſt of our Friends ; 
Our Legions are brim full, our cauſe is ripe, 
_The Enemy encreaſeth every day, 
We at the height, are ready to decline. 
There is a Tide in the affairs of men, . 
Which taken at the Flood, leads on to Fortune ; 
Omitted, all the Voyage of their Life, 
[s bound in Shalſows, and in Miſeries. 
On ſuch a full Sea, are.we now a-float, 
And we mult take the current when it ſerves, 
Or looſe our ventures. | 
Caſſs. Then with your will go on - we'll along 
Qur ſelves, and meet them at Philips. | 
Bru. The deep of night is crept upon our talk, 
And Nature mult obey Neceſlity, 
Which we will niggard with a little reſt ; 
There is no more to ſay. 
Caſſi. No more, good night, 
Early to Morrow will we riſe, and hence. 


Enter Lucius. 


Bri. Lucius, my Gown : farewel, good Meſſala, 
Good Night, Tiimus : Noble, Noble Caſſins, 
Good Night, and good repoſe. | 
Caſſs, © my dear Brother : 
This was an ill beginning of the night : 
Never come ſuch diviſion *tween our Souls : 
Let it not, Brutus, 


Enter Lucius with the Gown, 


Bru. Every thing is well. 
Caſſi. Good Night, my Lord. . 

. Bru. Good Night; rother. 

Tit. Meſſa. Good Night, Lord Brutws. 
Brg.. Farewel, eyery 0ne.. ; (i; 4. 

- Give me the Gown. Whereis thy Inſtrument ? 
Luc. Here in the Tent,  __;;; : 
Bru, What, thou ſpeakeſt drowſily,? . | 

Poor Knave, I blame thee, thou art o're-watch'd. 

Call Claxdio, and ſome other of my men, 

['ll have them ſleep on Cuſhions in my. Tent. 

Luc. Varrus and Claudio. | 


Enter Varrus and Claudio. 


Var. Calls my Lord? -.. | meer ng; 
Bru, 1 pray you, Sirs, lie in my Tent, and ſleep,. 
It may be [ ſhall raiſe you by and by E-- 
| On buſineſs to my Brother Caſſ7z. * 
. Var. Sopleaſe you, we will ſtand, . 
And watch your pleaſure. | 
Bru. I will not have it ſo: lie down, ; good Sirs, 
It may be l ſhall otherwiſe bethink me. 
Look Lucius, here's the Book I ſought for {0: 
[ put it in the Pocket of my Gown. 
Luc, I was ſure your Lordſhip did not give it me, 
Bru. Bearywith me, good Boy, I am much forgetful. 
Canſt thou hold up thy inſtrument a ſtrain or two. + 
And touch thy heavy Eyes a while. 
Luc. 1, my Lord, an't pleaſe you. 
Bru. It does, my Boy ; TY 
[ trouble thee too much, but thou art willing. 
Luc. It 1s my duty, Sir. | 
Bru. 1 ſhould not urge thy duty paſt thy might, 
[ know young bloods look for a time of. reſt. 
Luc. | have flept, my Lord, already. 
Bru. It was well done, and thou ſhalt ilcep again: 
I will not hold thee long. If I dolive, 
I will be good to thee. 


Huſick, and a Song. 


This is a ſleepy Tune : O murderous ſlnmber ! 
Layeſt thou thy Leaden Mace upon my Boy, 

That plays thee Muſick? Gentle Koave, good night : 
[ will not do thee fo much wrong to wake thee : 

If thou doſt nod, thou break*ſt thy Inſtrument, 

[I] take it from thee, and (good Boy) good night. 
Let me ſee, let me ſee? is not the Leaf turn'd down 
Where L left reading ? Here ir is, I think, 


Enter the Ghoſt of Ceſar. 


How ill this Taper burns. Ha! Who comes here ? 
I think it is the weakneſs of mine Eyes 
That ſhapes this monſtrous Apparition. | 
It comes upon me : Art thou any thing ? 
Art thou ſome God, ſome Angel, or ſome Devil, 
That mak*ſt my blood cold, and my hair to ſtare ? 
Speak to me, what thou art. 

Ghoſt, Thy evil Spirit, Brutrs, 


LExeunt. 
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| Now 1 have taken heart, thou vaniſheſt. 
| 11 Spirit, 1 would hold more talk with thee. 


| Claudio. 


- Bru. Why com'ſt thou ? m_ 


Ghoſt.. To tell thee thou ſhalt ſee me at Philippi 
Brut, Well : then I ſhall ſee thee again? 
Ghoſt. 1, at Philippi. 

Bru. Why, I will ſee thee at Philipps then ; 


Boy, Lucius, Varrus, Claudio, Sits: awake: 


Lucs. The ſtrings, my Lord, are falſe. 

Bru. He thinks he. is ſtill at his Inſtrument, 
Lucins, awake. | 

Luci, My Lord. ; | 

Bru, Didſt thou dream, 
out ? | "I | 

Luc. My Lord, Ido not know that did cry. 

Bru. Yes, that thou didſt; Didit thou fe any thing 

Luc. Nothing, my Lord. G! 

Bru. Sleep 
Thou, awake. 

Var. My Lord. . 

Clau, My Lord. 

Bru, Why did you ſo cry out, Sirs, in your Slecy? 

Both. Did we, my Lord ? 

Bru. 1 : ſaw you any thing ? 

Var. No, my Lord, I ſaw nothing. 

Clau, Norl, my Lord. 

Bru, Go, and/commend me to my Brother Caſiuc : 
Bid him ſet on his powers betimes before, 
And. we, will follow. 

Both, It ſhall be done, my Lord. 


Lucius , that thou ſo cryeqg 


again, Zucins : Sirrah, Claudio, Fellow, 


[Exeunt 


—_— 


AFus Quintus. 


Dd 


Enter OCtavius, Antony, and their eArmy. 


Ofa. OW, Antony, our hopes are anſwered, 

| N You faid the Enemy ny not come down, 

But keep the Hills and upper Regions: 

It proves not ſo : their Battels are at hand, 
They mean to warn us at Philzpps here : 
Anſwering before we dodemand of them. 

Ant. Tut Iam in their boſoms, and I know 
Wherefore they do it : They could be content 
To viſit other places, and come down 
With fearful bravery : thinking by this face 
To faſten in our thoughts that they have Courage : 
But *cis not ſo. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Me. Prepare you Generals, 
The Enemy comes on in gallant ſhew : 
Their bloudy ſign of Battel is hung out, 
And ſomething to be done immediately. 
eAnt, Oftavins, lead your Battel ſoftly on 
Upon the left hand of the evil Field. 
Ofta. Upon the right hand I, keep thou the left. | 
Ant, Why do you croſs me in this exigent ? | 
Of. I do not croſs you: but I willdo fo. [4% 


Drum, Enter Brutus, Caſſius, and their Amy. 


Bru. They ſtand, and would have parley. 

Caſſi. Stand faſt, Titinizs, we muſt out and talk. 

Octa. eMark, Antony, ſhall we give ſign of Battel ? 

Ant. No, Ceſar, we will anſwer on their Charge. 
Make forth, the Generals would have ſome words. 

Octa, Stir not until the Signal, 


Bru. Words before blows : is it ſo, Country-men "0h 


-- 
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04s. Not that we love words better, as you do. 


Ant. 1n your bad ſtrokes, Brutus, you give good words, 
Witneſs the bole:you-made-in (ſars heart, 
Crying, long live, hail Czſar. 
Caſſi. Antony, 
The poſture of your blows are yet unknown 
But for your words, they rob the Hbla Bees, 
And leave them-Haney-leſs. 
Ant,” Not ſtingleſs too. 
Br. O yes, and ſoundleſs too : 
For you bave.ſtoln their buzzing, Antony, 
And yery wiſely threat before you ſting. 
Ant. Villains : you did not ſo, when your vile Daggers 
Hack one another in the ſides of Ceſar - 
You ſhew'd your teeth like Apes, 
And fawn'd:like Hounds, Thy 
And. bow'd-like Bondmen, kiſſing Ceſar's feet : 
Whilſt damned Caska, like a Cur, behind 
Struck Ceſar 0n the neck.” O you flatterers! 
Caſſi. Flatterers ? Now Brutus thank your ſell : 
This tongue had not offended ſo to day, 
If Caſſues might have ruPd. 
0#ta, Come; come, the cauſe. : If arguing make us ſwet, 
The proof of-it will turn to' redder drops: 
Look, 1 draw a Sword againſt Conſpirators, 
When think youithat-the'Sword goes up again ? 
Never till Ceſar's three and thirty wounds 
Be well aveng'd ; or till another Ceſar 
Have added Slaughter to/the:Sword-of "I raytors. 
Bru. Ceſar, T hou.canſt not die by Traytors bands, -' 
Unleſs tho bringſt them with'thee: FT 
084. 'Sol hope: i; 
[was not born to die on Brutus Sword, 
Bru. O if thou Fert the Nobleſt of thy Strain, 
Young-man, thou couldſt not die more honourable. 
Caſſi. A peeviſh School-Boy, worthies of ſuch honour 
Join*d with a Masker and a Reveller. 
Ant. Old Caſs ſtill. 
Otta. Come, eAntony : away : 
Defiance, Traytors, hurle we in your teeth. 
If you dare fight to day, come to the field: 
[f not, when you have ſtomachs, | 
[ Exit Oftavius, Antony, 
Caſſi. Why now blow wind, ſwell billow, 
And ſwim Bark: | 
The Storm is up, and all is on the hazard, 
Bru, Ho, Lucilitzs, hark, a word with you. 
Lucillius, and Meſlala ſtand forth. 


and Army. 


Luc, My Lord: \ 
Caſ. Meſſala. | : 1 
Meſſa. What ſayes my. General ? 
Caf Meſjala, this is my Birth-Day': as this very day 
Was Caſſius born, Give me thy hand, Meſſala : 
be thou my witneſs, that againſt my will, 
(As Pompey was) am I compel}*d to ſet 
Upon one Battel all our Liberties. 
You know that 1 held Epicarus ſtrong, 
And his opinion - Now I change my mind, 
And partly credit things that do preſage. 
Coming from Serdis, on our former Enſign, 
Two mighty Eagles fell, and there they pearch', 
Gorging and feeding from our Souldiers hands, 
Who to Philipps here conſorted us: 
This Morning are they fled away, and gone, 
And in their ſteads, do Ravens, Crows and Kites, 
Fly o're our heads, and downward look on us 
AS we were ſickly prey ; their ſhadows ſeem 
A Canopy moſt fatal, under which 
Our Army lies, ready to give up the Ghoſt. 
Meſſa. Believe not ſo. 
Cai. I but believe it partly, 
For lam freſh of ſpirit, and reſolv'd 
To meet all peril, very conſtantly. 


eee eee 


Bru. Good words are better than bad ſtrokes, Oftavins. | 


Bru, Even ſo, Lucillur. 

Caſſi. Now moſt Noble Brurys, 

The gods to day ſtand friendly, that we may 

Lovers 1n peace, lead on our days to age, 

But ſince the aftairs of men re!:s ſtill incertain, 
Lets reaſon with the woi ſt that may belal, 

It we do loſe this Batte!, tacn is tliis 

The very Jalt time we ſhall ipzs* together : .” 

What are you then determined io co ? 

Bru, Even by the rule of that Pt:i!ofophy, 
By which I did blame Caro, for the death 
Which'he did give himſelf, 1 know not how : 
But 1 do find it Cowardly, and vile, 

For fear of what might fall, ſo to prevent 
The time of life, arming my ſelf with patience, 
To ſtay the providence of ſome high Powers, 
That govern us below. 

(Caſſi. Then if we loſe this Battel, 
You are contented to be led in triumph 
Through the ſtreets of Rome. 

Bru, No, Cafſms, no : 
Think not thou, Noble Roman, ©: 
| That ever Bratas will go bound to Rome, 
He bears too great a mind, But this ſame day 
Muſt end that work, that Ides of earch begun. 
And whether we ſhall meet again, I know not: 
Therefore our everlaſting farewel take : 
| For ever, and for ever, farewel, Caſſias, 
If we do meet again, why, we ſhail-tmile : 


- | If not, why then this parting was well made. 


Caſſi. For ever, and for ever, farewel, Brutus : 
If we do meet again, wee'l ſmile indeed 
If nor, *tis true, this parting was well made: 
Bru, Why then lead on. O thata man might kpaw. 
The end of this days buſineſs, ere it come : 
But it ſufficeth, that the day will end, | 
And then the end is known, Come ho, away. [Excurt. 


eAlarum; "© Enter Brutus | and Meſlala, 


Bru. Ride, tide, Meſſals, ride and give theſe Bills 
Unto the Legions, on the other fide. x FP 
[Loud Alarum. 


Let them ſet on at once: for I perceive 
But cold demeanour in Of#avio's Wing : 
And ſudden puſh gives them the overthrow : 
Ride, ride, Meſſala, let them all come down. [Exenrt. 


Alarums. Enter Cailius azd Titinius. 
Caſſi. O look, Titinias, look, the Villains fly : 

My lelf have to mine own turn'd Enemy : 

This Enſign here of mine was turning back, 

[ ſlew the Coward, and did take it from him, 
Titin. O Caſſius, Brutus gave the word too early, 

Who having ſome advantage on Oftavius 

Took it too eagerly : his Souldiers fell to ſpoil, 

Whilſt we by Antony are all inclog'd. 


Enter Pindarus; 


Pind, Fly farther off my Lord : fly further off, 
Mark Antony is 10 your Tents, my Lord : | 
Fly therefore, Noble Caſſius, fly far off. 

Caſſi. This Hill is far enough. Look, look, Titinins, 
Are thoſe my Tents where | perceive the fire ? 

Tit. They are, my Lord. 

Caſſi. Titinins, if thou loveſt me, 

Mount thou my Horſe, and hide thy Spurs in him, 
Till he have brought thee up to yonder Troops, 
And here again, that I may reſt afſur'd 

| Whether yond Troops are Friend or Enemy. 


Tit. I will be here again, even with a thought. [Exit. 
Caſſi. Go, Pindarus, get thither cn that Hil, 
Dd d My 
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\ My ſight was ever thick : regard, Ttenims, 
And tell me what thou not'ſt about the field. 
This day I breath'd firſt, time is come round, 
And where I did begin, there ſhall I end, 
My life is run his compaſs. Sirrah, What news ? 
Pind. Above. O, my Lord, 
Caſſi. What news ? | 
Pind. Titinius is encloſed round about 
With Horſemen, that make to him on the Spur, 
Yet he ſpurs 0n. Now they are almoſt on him: 
Now T:t5nius, Now ſome light : O he lights too. 
He's tane. | 
And hark, they ſhout for joy. - 74g 
{aſſi. Come down, behold no more: 
O Coward, that I am; tolive fo long, '- 
To ſee my belt Friend: tane before my Face ! 


[[Shout. 


Enter Pindarus. 


Come hither Sirrah ; In Parthia did I take thee Priſoner, 
And then 1 ſwore thee, ſaving of thy lite, 

That whatſoever I did-bid thee do, 6013 OT AI 5 
Thou ſhouldſt attewpt it. Come now, keep thine Oath, 
Now be a Freeman, and with this good Sword 

That ran through Ceſars Bowels, ſearch this Boſom. 
Stand not to-Anſwer : Here, take thou the Hilts, 
And when my face is cover'd, as *tis now, 

Guide thou the Sword — Ceſar thou art reveng'd, 
Even with the Sword that kill'd thee. [Ks 
Pin. So, | am free, 

Yet would not ſo have been, 

Durſt I have done my will. O Caſſius, 

Far from this Country: Pindarue ſhall run, 

Where never Roman ſhall take note of him. 


Enter Titinius, 4nd Meſſala. 


Meſſa. It is but change, Tiimus : for Offavins 
Is overthrown by Noble Brutus power, 
As Caſſius Legions are by Antony. 
Titin, Theſe tidings will well comfort Caſſie 
eHeſſa. Where did you leave him ? 
Titiz. All diſconſolate, 
With Pindarus his Bondman, on this Hill. 
Meſſa. Is not that he that lies upon the ground ? 
Ti. He lies not like the Living, O my heart! 
M:ſſa. Is not that he ? 
Titin, No, this was he, Meſſala, 
But Caſſeus is no more, O ſetting Sun : 
As in thy red Rayes thou doſt ſink to night ; 
So in his red blood Caſſius day it ſet. 
The Son of Rome is ſet. Our day is gone, 
Clouds, Dews, and Dangers come ; our deeds are done : 
Miſtruſt of my ſucceſs hath done this deed. 
Meſſa. Miſtruſt of good ſucceſs hath done this deed. 
O hateful Error, Melancholies Child : 
Why doſt thou ſhew to the apt thoughts of men, 
The things that are not? O Error ſoon conceiv'd, 
Thou never com'ft unto a happy Birth, 
But killſt the Mother that engendred thee. 
Tit. What Pindarus? Where art thou, Pindarus ? 
Meſſa. Seek him, Titinius: whilſt I go to meet 
The Noble Brutzs, thruſting this report 
Into his Ears; I may fay, thruſting it : 
For piercing Steel, and Darts invenomed 
Shall be as welcome to the Ears of Brutus, 
As tydings of this ſight. 
Tit. Hye you, Meſſala, 
And I will ſeek for Pindarxs the while : 
Why didſt thou ſend me forth, brave Caſſirs ? 
Did I not meet thy Friends, and did not they 
Put on my brows this wreath of Victory, 
And bid me give it thee ? Didſt thou not hear their ſhouts? 


|| Will do his bidding. Brutus, come apace 
-| And ſee how I regarded Cains Cafſins: * 


| Thy Spirit walks abroad, and turns our Swords 


bim Leſt it diſcomfort us. .Lucills come, 
' And come, young Caro, let/us to the Field, 
' Labio and Flavins, ſet our Battels'on : 


Alas, thou haſt miſconſtrued every thing. 
But hold thee, take this Garland' on thy Brow 
Thy Brutus bid me give it thee; and 1 ; 


By your leave, gods: This is a Romans part, 
Come Caſſius Sword, and find Tirenixs heart. [Dir 
Alarum, Enter Brutus, Meſſala., youns © 
Strato, Volumnius, and Lacillice on 
Bru. Where, where, Meſſals; doth his Body lie > 
Meſſa. Lo yonder,. and 'Titinins mourning i " 
Bru. Tutmins face is upward. 
Cato, He is ſlain. ; 
Bru. O Fulins Ceſar,thou art mighty yet, 


' In'our own proper Entrails. 
Cato. Brave Titimiue 7 LLow Alun, 
Look where he have not Crown'd dead Caſſius. 
Bru. Arte. yet two Romens living ſuch as theſe ? 
The laſt of all the Romars, fare: thee well : 
It is impoſſible that ever Rowe 1 
' Should breed: thy Fellow: Friends I owe moe tears 
To this dead man, than you ſhall ſee me pay, 
| I ſhall find time, Caſſius - I ſhall find time, 
Come therefore, and to Tharſus ſend his body, 
His Funerals ſhall not be in our Camp, 


Tis three a Clock, and Romans yetere night, 

We ſhall try Fortune in a ſecond fight. [CExtun, 

Alarum. Enter Brutus, Meſlala, Cato, Lucillins, 
and Flavius. | 


Bru, Yet Countrymen : O yet, hold up your heads. 
Cato, What Baſtard doth not ? who will go with me? 
[ will proclaim my name about the field. 
I am the Son of Marcus Cato, ho. 
A Foe to Tyrants, and my Countreys Friend. 
I am the Son of Marcus Cato, ho. 
| Enter Souldiers and fight. 
And I am Brutus, Marcus Brutus, I. 
Brutus my Countries Friend : know me for Brutus. 
Luc. O young and Noble Cato, art thou down? 
Why now thou dyeſt, as bravely as Tit:nins, 
And may'lt be honour*d being Caro's Son. 
Sould. Yield, or thou dyeſt. 
Luc. Only 1 yield todie : 
There is ſo much, that thou wilt kill me ſtraight : 
Kill Brutus, and be honour'd in his Death. 
Sould, We mult not : a Noble Priſoner. 


Enter Antony. 


2. Sould. Room ho : tell Antony, Brutus is tane. 
1. Sould. 1'll tell thee news, here.comes the General, 
Brutus is tane, Brutus is tane, my Lord. 
Ant. Where 1s he ? n 
Luc. Safe eAntony, Brutus is ſafe enough : 
[ dare aſſure thee, that no Enemy 
Shall ever take alive the Noble Brutus : 
The gods defend him from ſo great a ſhame, 
When you do find him or alive, or dead, 
He will be found like Brutxs, like himſelf. 
Ant, This is not Brutus, Friend, but I aſſure you, 
A prize no leſs in worth : keep this man ſafe, 
Give him all kindneſs. I had rather have 
Such men my Friends, than Enemies. Go on, 
And fee where Brutzs be alive or dead, 
And bring us unto O#avins Tent, 


[. Exeunt. 


How every thing is chanc'd. 
Enter 
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Enter Brutus, Dardanius, Clitus, Strato, 
and Volumnius, 


Bru. Come,poor remains of Friends, reſt on this Rock. 
Cit. Starillins ſhew'd the Torch-light, but, my Lord, 

He came not back, he/is, or tage, or ſlain. 

Bru, Sit thee down, Clitys - laying is the word, 

[t isa deed in faſhion, Hark thee, Cltus. 
Clit. What |, my Lord ? No, not for all the World. 
Bru, Peace then, no worcs. 

Clit. Pll rather kill my ſelf. 

Bru, Hark thee, Dardamus. 

Dard. Shall I do ſuch a Deed d 

Clit, O Dardanius. , 

Dar. O Clitus. | 
Clit, What ill requeſt did Brutus make to-thee'? 
Daxy.' To kill him, Cltus { look he medirates. 
Clit. Now is that Noble Veſlel full of grief, -_ 

That it runs over even ar his Eyes. 

' Bru. Come hither, good Yolumnius, liſt a word. 
Volum. What ſays, my Lord? 

Bru, Why this, Volummins : 

The Ghoſt of Ceſar hath appear'd to me 

Two ſeveral times by night : at Sardss, once ; 

And this laſt night, here in Philippyfields : 

[| know my hour is come. 

YVolum. Not ſo, my Lord. 
Bru. Nay, 1 am ſure it is, Yolummius. 

Thou ſeeſt the World, Yolumnius, how it goes, 

Our Enemies have beat us to the Pit : [Low Alarum, 

[t is more worthy, to leap in our ſelves, 

Than tatry till they puſh us. Good Yolummus, 

Thou knoweſt that we two went toSchool together : 

Even for that our love of old, I prethee 

Hold thou my Swords Hilr, while 1 run on it. 

Yol. That's not an office for a Friend, my Lord. 

CAlarum ſtil, 
Clu, Fly, fly, my Lord, there isno tarryiog here. 
Bra. Farewel to you, and you, and you, Yolumnizs. 

Strato, thou halt been all this while aſleep : 

Farewel to thee, to Serato, Countrymen :. 

My heart doth joy, that yet all my life, 

I found no man, but he was true to me. 

| ſhall bave glory by this looſing day, 

More than Oftavius and Mark Antony, 

By this vile Conqueſt ſhall attain unto. 

So fare you well at once, for Brutus tongue 


. 


The Conquerours can but make a fire of hiin : 


\ 


Hath almoſt ended his lives Hiſtory + 
Night bangs upon mine Eyes, my Bones would reſt, 
That have but labour'd, to attain this hour. 
Alarum, . Cry within, Flie. flie, flie. 
Cl. Flie, my Lord, flie. 
Bru. Hence : I will follow : 
[ prethee, Strato, ſtay thou by thy Lord, 


| Thou arta Fellow of a good reſpect : 


Thy life hath. had ſome ſmatch of honour in it. 

Hold then my Sword, and turn away thy face, 

While I do run upon it. Wilt thon, Strato ? 

. Strat, Give me your hand firſt. Fare you well, my Lord. 
Bru. Farewel, good Strato. — Cefar, now be till, 

[ kilPd not thee with half ſo good a will. [ Dies. 


Alarum. Retreat. Enter Antony, Oftavius, Meſlala, 
| Lucillius, and the Army, 


OZa. What man is that ? 
Meſſa. My Maſters man. Srrato, where is thy Maſter ? 
Stra, Free from the Bondage you are in, 21eſala ; 


For Brutus only overcame himſelf, 
And noman elfe hath honour by his Death. 
Luci. SO Brutus ſhould be found. 1 thank thee, Brutzs, 
That thou haſt prov'd Luczllus ſaying true. 
Ota, All that ſerv'd Brutus | will entertain them, 
Fellow, wilt thou beſtow thy time with me ? 
Stra. I, if Meſſala will prefer me to you. 
Ota. Do ſo, good Meſſala. 
Meſſa. How died my Lord, Stratos? - 
Stra. I held the Sword, and he did:run on it. 
Meſſa. Oftavius, then take him to follow thee, 
That did the lateſt ſervice to. my Maſter. 
Ant. This was the Nobleſt Roman of them all: 
All the Conſfpirators ſave only he, | 
Did that they did, in envy of great Ceſar : 
He, only in a-general honeſt t 
And common good to all, made one of them. 
His life was gentle, and the Elemefits | 
So mixt in him, that Nature might ſtand up, 
And ſay toall the World ; - Thiswas/a man, 
OX#a. According to his Vertue, let us uſe him 
With all reſpe&, and rites of Burial. 
Wichin my Tent his Bones to night. ſhall lie, 
Moſt like a Souldier, . ordered honourably : 
So call the field to reſt, and let's away, 
To part the glories of this happy day. 


| 


[Exeunt onnes. | 
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:||Shipwracking ſtorms and direful Thunders breaking 
So from that ſpring, whence comfort ſeem'd to come 
; Diſcomfort ſwells : Mark, King of Scotland; mark, : 

' No ſooner Juſtice had with Valour arm'd, 

| Compel['d theſe skipping Kernes to truſt their heels, 
' But the Norweyarn Lord ſurveying vantage, 

| With furbuſht arms and new ſupplies of men, 


Thunder and Lighthing. Enter thrte'Witches. 


TL THEN fhall we thiee meet'dgain ? - 
In Thunder; Eiphtning; or in Rain ? 
2. Whei'the Hurlycburly's dohe, 


When the BatteP's loſt and won. 2 = 


3. That will be &re the {et of Sun. 
1. Where the plate? _ 

2. Upon the Heath: * 

3. There to meet with Macbeth; 

I. I come, Gray-Malkin, | 


<All. Padocke calls anon: Fair is foul, and foul is fair. 
Hover through the'fog and filthy air. ' 


Scana Secunda. 


Alarum within. Enter King, Malcolme, Domalbaine, 
Lenox, with Attendants, meeting 
a bleeding Captain. - 


King. What bloody mitt is that ? He can report, 


As ſeemeth by his plight, of the revolt 
The newelt ſtate. - 


eal. This is the Serjeant, 


Who like a good and hardy Souldier fought 
'Gainſt my Captivity : Hail, hail, brave Friend ; 
Say to the King, the knowledge of the broyl, 


As thou didfſt leave it. 

Cap. Doubtful it ſtood, 
As two ſpent Swimmers, that do cting together, 
And choak their Art : The mercileſs Macdonnel 
(Wortby to be a Rebel, for to that 
The multiplying villanies of Nature 
Do ſwarm upon him) from the weſtern Iſles 
Of Kernes and Gallow glaſſes is ſupply'd, 
And Fortune on his damned Quarry ſmiling, 
Shew'd like a Rebels whore: But all's too weak : 
For brave Macbeth (well he deſerves that name ) 
Diſdaining Fortune with his brandiſht Steel, 
Which ſmoak*d with bloody execution 
Like Valours Minton) carv'd out his paſlage, 
Till he fac*d the Slave: 


" Which never ſhook hands, nor bid farewel to him, 


Till he unſeam'd him from the Naye to th? Chops, 
And fix*'d his head upon our Battlements. 
King. O valiant Couſin, worthy Gentleman, 
Cap. As whence the Sun gins his reflection, 


[LExtint, 


Scena Prima. 


Began a freſh afſault; | 

King. Diſmaid not this our Captains, Xacbeth and 
Banquo ? : 

Cap. Yes, as Sparrows Eagles; 

Or the Hare the Lion. 

It 1 fay fobth, I muſt report they were 

As Cannons overcharg'd with double Cracks, 

So they doubly redoubled ſtroaks on the Foe - 
Except they meant to bathe in reeking Wounds, 

Or memorize another Golgotha, 


| I cannot tell: But I am faint, 
| My Gaſhes cry for help. 


King. So well thy words become thee, as thy wounds, 
They ſmack of Honour both : Go, get him Surgeons. 


Enter Roſſe and Angus, 


Who comes here ? 
Mal. The worthy Thane of Roſſe. 
Len. What haſt looks through his eyes ? 
So ſhould he look, that ſeems to ſpeak things ſtrange, 
Roſſe. God ſave the King, 
King, Whenee cam'ſt thou, worthy Thane * 
Roſje. From Fife, great King, 
Where the Norweyan Banners ftout the Sky, 
And fan our people cold. 
Norway himſelf, with terrible numbers, 
Aſſiſted by that moſt diſloyal Traytor, 
The Thane of Cawdor, began a diſmal Conflict, 
Till that BeFona's Bridegroom, lapt in proof, 
Confronted him with ſelf-compariſons, 
Point againſt Point, rebellious Arm *gainſt Arm, 
Curbing his laviſh ſpirit : And to conclude, 
The victory fell on us. 
King, Great happineſs. 
Roſſe. That now Sweno, the Norwayes King, 
Craves compoſition : 
Nor would we deign him burial of his men, 
*Till he disburſed, at Saint Colmes-hill, 
Ten thouſand Dollars, to our general uſe. 
Xing. No more that Thane of Cawdor ſhall deceive 


Our boſom intereſt: Go, pronounce his preſent S_—_ 
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And with his former Title, great Macbeth. 
ofſe. V11 ſee it done. 
King, What he hath loſt, noble Macbeth hath won. 
[| Exeunt, 


Scena Tertia. 


Thunder. Enter the three Witches. 


1. Where haſt thou been, Siſter ? 
' 2, Killing Swine. 
3. Siſter, where thou ? 
1. ASaylors wife had Cheſtnuts in her Lap, 
And monncht, and mouncht, and mouncht : 
Give me, quoth I. PERL 
Anoynt thee, Witch, the Rump-fed Ronyon cries. 
Her husband*s to <Mleppo gone, Maſter o'th? Trger : 
But ina ſieve P11 thither ſail, 
And like a Rat withonta Tail, 
P11 do, F'1l do, and Pll do, 
2. Pll give thee a wind. 
1, Thyart kind; 
3. And [ another. 
1, I my ſelf have all the other, 
And the very Ports they blow, 
All the Quarters that they know. 
th? Shipman's Card. 
PII drain him dry as Hay : 
Sleep ſhall neither night nor day, 
Hang upon his Pent-houſe Lid : 
He ſhall live a man forbid : 
Weary Sev'nights, nine times nine, 
Shall he dwindle, peak and pine: 
Though his Bark cannot be loſt, 
Yet it ſhall be Tempeſt-tolt. 
Look what I have. 
2. Shew me, ſhew me. 
1, Here, I have a Pilot?s Thumb, 
Wrackt as homeward he did come. 
3. A Drum, a Drum: 
Macbeth doth come. X 
All. The weyward Siſters, hand in hand, 
Poſters of the Sea and Land, 
Thus do go, about, about, 
Thrice to thine, and thrice to mine, 
And thrice again to make up nine. 
Peace, the Charm's wound up. 


[ Drum within. 


% 


Enter Macbeth and Banquo. 


Macb. So foul and fair a day I have not ſeen. 
Bang. How far is't call'd to Soris ? what are theſe ? 
So wither*d, and ſo wild in their attire, 
That look not like th? inhabitans o'th* Earth, 
And yet are on*t? Live you, or are you ought 
That man may queſtion? You ſeem to underſtand me, 
By each at once her choppy finger laying 
Upon her skinny Lips : You ſhould be Women, 
And yet your Beards forbid me to interpret 
That you are ſo. 
Macb. Speak if you can: What are you? . 
I. All hail, Macbeth, hail to thee, Thane of Glamis. 
2. All hail, Macbeth, hail to thee, Thane of Cawdqr. 
3. All hail, 4eacberh, that ſhalt be King hereafter, 
Ban, Good Sir, why do you ſtart and ſeem to fear 
Things that do ſound ſo fair ? I'th* name of Truth, 
Are ye fantaſtical, or that indeed 
Which outwardly ye ſhew? My noble Partner, 
You greet with preſent Grace, and great Prediction 
Of Noble having, and of Royal hope, 
That he ſeems wrapt withal ; to me you ſpeak not. 
If you can look into the Seeds of Time, 
And ſay, which Grain will grow, and which will not, 
Speak then to me, who neither beg, nor fear 
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Your favours, nor your hate. 
1, Hail. 
. Hall, 
. Hail. 
. Leſſer than Macbeth, and greater. 
. Not ſo happy, yet much happier. 
3. Thouſhalt get Kings, though thou be none : 
So all hail, Afacbeth and Banque. | 
I. Banquo and Macbeth, all hail. 
Macb. Stay, you imperfe& Speakers, tell me more : 
By S:neb's death I know | am Thane of Glamss, 
But how of Cawdor ? The Thane of Cawaor lives, 
A proſperous Gentleman: And to be King , 
Stands not within the proſpect of belief, 
No more than to be Cawdor. Say from whence 
You owe this ſtrange intelligence, or why, 
Upon this blaſted heath:you ſtop our way 
With ſuch Prophetique greeting ? 
| Speak, I charge you. | [Witches vaniſh. 
Bang. The Earth hath bubbles, as the water has. 


. | And theſe are of them : Whither are they vaniſh*d ? 


eHacb.' Into the Air : and what ſeem'd corporal, 


| Melted, as breath into the wind. | 


Would they had ſtaid. 
Bang. Were ſuch things here, as we do ſpeak about? 

Or have we eaten of the inſane Root; | 

That takes the Reafon Priſoner ? + = | 
Mach. Your Children ſhall be Kings: 
Bang. You, ſhall be King. EPO 9S'S 
Macb: AnfThie of Cawdor too ; Went it not ſo? | 
Bang. To tiff ſame tune, and words: Who's here? | 


| Emter Rolle ind Angus.” 


Reſſe. The King hath happily receiv'd, Macherh, 
The news of thy Succeſs: and when he reads © 
Thy perſonal Venture in the Rebels fight, 

His wonders and his Praiſes do contend;” © © 
Which ſhould be thine or his: Silenc'd with that; 
In viewing o're the reſt o'th* elf-ſame day, n 
He finds thee in the ſtout Norweyan Ranks, 
Nothing afraid of what thy ſelf didſt make 
Strange Images of death, as thick as tale 
Can poſt with Poſt, and every ane did bear 

Thy praiſes in his Kingdomdace iE defence, 

And pour'd them down before him. | 

'eAng, We are ſent, 

To give thee, from our Royal Maſter, thanks, 
Only to herald thee into his ſight, 
Not pay thee. | 

Roſſe. And for an earneſt of a greater honour, 
He bad me, from hitn, call thee Thane of Cawdor : 
In which addition, hail , moſt worthy Than, © 
For it is thine. | 

Bang. What, can the Devil ſpeak true ? 

eMacb. The Thane of Cawdor lives : 

Why do you dreſs me in his borrowed Robes ? 

Ang. Who was the Thane, lives yet, 

But under heavy judgment bears that life; 

Which he deſerves to loſe. 

Whether he was combiti'd with thoſe of 7\orway; 
Or elſe did line the Rebel with hidden help, 

And vantage; or that with both he labour'd 

ln his Countreys wrack, I know not : 

But Treaſons Capital; confeſs'd, and prov'd, 
Have overthrown him. 

Macb. Glamis, and Thane of Cawdor : 

The greateſt is behind. Thanks for your pains. 
Do you not hope your Children ſhall be Kings, 
When thoſe that gave the Thane of Cawaor to me; 
Promis'd noleſs to them ? 

Bang. That truſted home, 

Might yet enkindle you into the Crown, 


Beſides the Thane of Cawdor. But "tis ſtrange : 
bt 


And | 
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And oftentimes, to win us to our harm, 
The inſtruments of Darkneſs tell us Truths, 
Win us with honeſt trifles, to betray's 
In deepeſt conſequence. 
Couſins, a word, I pray you. 
Mach. Two truths are told 
As happy Prologues to the ſmelling Act 
Of the imperial Theam.” I thank you, Gentlemen : 
This ſupernatural ſolliciting: 
Cannot be ill ; cannot be goad. 


| [f ill ? Why hath it given me carneſt of ſucceſs, * 


Commencing in a Truth? I am Thane of Cawdor. 


{If good ? Why dol yield to that ſuggeſtion, 


Whoſe horrid [mage doth ynhx my. heir, . 

And make my ſeated $eWaen at my Ribs, 

Againſt the uſe of nature ?. Preſent fears 

Are leſs than horrible imaginings: | 

My thought, whoſe murther yet.is but fantaſtical, 

| Shakes ſo my. ſingle ſtate of man. _ 

That igen 1s IMOPhr a in fyurmiſe, 

Andm ing 15, but what isnot, . Sf | 

+ © Ban, Look how our Partner's rapt. nl dat» 

* Mact. If Chancewill haye me King, | 

Why Chance may crown me 

Without my, ſtirr. .. ... -.. owt £ 
Ban. New honours come upon him,; | oy 

Like our ſtrange Garments, cleave not.ta their mould, -;- 

But with the aid of.uſe.-; Wer 


. 


Macb, Come what come may, _ ../ |}: ; 

Time and the hour runs through the rougheſt day. 
Ban., Worthy Macbeth, we ſtay upon your leifure. 
Macb. Give me your favour : | | 

My dull brain was wrought with things fergotten. 

Kind Gentlemen, your pains are regiſtred, 

| Where every day I tyrn;the Leaf, | - 

' To read them. , -. jt tos +51 Po 

'Let us toward the King z think upon, .., - 

| What hath chanc'd : and at more time, .... 

| The snterim, having weigh'd it, let us ſpeak 

' Our free hearts each to,other. | 

' Ban, Very gladly. 

' Macb. Till then enough : 

Come, friends. <FS [CExeunt. 


Scana Quarta.” 


Flouriſh. Enter King, Lenox, Malcolme, 
Donalbain, and Attendants. 


King. Is execution.done on Cawdor.? 
Are not thoſe in commiſſion,yet return'd ? 

Mal. My Liege, they.are not yet come back. 
But I have ſpoke with one that ſaw hint die : 
Who did report, that very frankly he _ 
Confeſs'd his Treaſons, implor'd your Highneſs pardon, 
And ſet forth a deep Repentance : 

Nothing in his life became:him, 

Like the leaving it, He dy'd, 

As one that had been ſtudicd in his death, 
To throw away the deareſt thing he ow'd, 
As *twere a careleſs trifle. 

King. There's no Art, 

To find the minds conſtruction in the face : 
He was a Gentleman on whom [ built 
An abſolute truſt. 


Enter Macbeth , Banquo, Roſle, and Angus. 


O worthieſt Coulin, 

The fin of my Ingratitude even now 

Was heavy on me. Thou art ſo far before, 

That ſwifteſt Wine of Recompence is {low : 

To overtake thee. Would thou hadit leis deſerv'd, 


-/ | The Harveſt is your own. 


. * | Wanton in fulneſs, ſeek to hide themſelves 


+/ | We will eſtabliſh our Eſtate upon 


That the Proportion both of. thanks and payment T7 
Might have been mine :. Only | have left to ſay 
More is thy due, than more than all can pay, 

. H4acv. The ſervice and the loyalty 1 owe, 

In doing it, paies it ſelf. 

Your Highneſs part isto receive'bur Duties : 

And our Duties are to your Throne and State. 
Children and Servams; which do but what they ſhould 
By doing every thing ſafe toward your love 
And honour. | 

| Kang. Welcome hither : ge 
I have begun to plant thee, and will labour 

'To make thee. fall of growing, Noble Banque, 

' That haſt no leſs deſery*d ». nor mult be known, 

Nor leſs to have done ſo: Let meenfold thee, 

: And hold thee to-my heart. 

Ban, There'if. 1, grow,” | 


King, My plenteous joys, 


In drops of Sorrow. Sons, Kinſman, Thanes, 
And you, whoſe places are the neareſt, know, 


,Qureldeſt, Malcolm, whom we name hereafter, 

; The Prince of Cumberland: Which honour muſt 

| Not unaccompanied, inveſt him only. 

, But ſigns of Nobleneſs, like Stars ſhall ſhine. 

'On all Deſervers. From hence to Envernes, 

' And bind vs further to you. ls? 

; Mal. The reſt is labour, which is not us?d for you : 

(PII be my ſelf the Harbenger, and make joyful 

; The hearing of my wife with your approach: 

'So humbly take my leave.. _ 

' King. My wotthy (awdor. 

' Macb. The Prince of Cumberland; That is a ſtep, 

{Oa which I muſt fall down, or elſe o'r leap, 

'For in my way it lies. Stars hide your fires, 

;Let not light ſee my black and deep deſires : 

| The eye wink at the hand : Yet let that be, 

Which the eye fears, when it is done to ſee. LExit, 
King. True, worthy Bangquo : He is full ſo valiant, 

And in his commendations, I am fed : 

It is a Banquet to me, let's after him, 

| Whoſe care is gone before, to bid-us welcome : 

\It is a peerleſs kinſman. [Excunt, 


Scena Quinta. 


Enter Macbeth's wife alone with a Letter. 


; Lady. They met me in the day of ſucceſs : and I havelearn'd 
by the perſeti ſt report, they have more in them, than mortal 
knowledge. When T burnt im deſire to queſtion them further, 
they made themſelves Air. Into which they vaniſtd. While 1 
ſtood rapt in the wonder of it , came Miſſives from the King, 
.who all hail'd me Thane of Cawdor , by which Title before, 
theſe weyward-Siſters ſalutedme , and referr'd me to tie c0- 
"ming on of time , with hail King that ſhalt be. Thu have l 
thought good to deliver thee (my deareſt partner of Greatneſ) þ 
that thou might*ſt not loſe the dues. of rejoycing by being ignor ail 
of what Greatneſs # promis'd thee, Lay it to thy beart , and 
farewel, 

Glamy thou art, and {awaor, and ſhalt be 

What thou art promis'd : Yet 1 do fear thy Nature, 

It is too full o'th* milk of humane kindneſs, 

To catch the neareſt way, Thou wouldlt be great, 

Art not without ambition : But without | 
The IlIneſs ſhould attend it. What thou would'ſt highly, | 
That wouldſt thou holily : Wonld'ſt not play falſe, | 
And yet would'ſt wrongly win. | | 
Thou d'lt have, great Glamss, that which cries, 
Thus thou muſt do if thou have it; | 
And that which rather thou doſt fear todo, 


ad. —_ FI IA" 


/ 


The Tragedy of Macbeth. 


F —— 


Than wiſheſt ſhould be undone. Hie thee hither, 
That. I may pour. my Spirits in thine ear, 
And'chaſtiſe with the vatour of my tongue 

All that thee hinders from the Golden Round, 
Which Fate and Metaphyſical aid doth ſeem 

* {To have thee crown'd withal. 


Enter Meſſenger. 


What is your tidings ? deb 
24}. The King comes here to night, 
Lady. Thou'rt mad to ſay it, | 
[s not Thy Maſter with him ? who, wer't ſo, 
Would have inform'd for preparation. .  _ 
Meſſ. So pleaſe you, it is true : our Thane is coming, 
One of my fellows had the ſpeed of him ; _ 
Who almoſt dead for breath, had ſcarcely mote 
Than would make np his Meſfige. 
Lady. Give him tending, _ 
He bring grear News, _ 
The Raven himſelf is hoatſe, 
That croaks the fatal entrance of Duncane 
Under my Battlements. Come you Spirits. 
That tend on mortal thoughts, unſex me here, 
And fill me from the Crown to the Toe, top-full 
Of direſt Cruelty : make thick my blood, 
Stop up the acceſs and pafſage to Remorſe, 
That no compundCtious vifitings of Nature 
Shake my fell putpoſe, nor keep peace between, 
Th'effett, and it. Come to my Womans braady, | 
And take my Milk for Gall, you murth*cing Miniſters, 
Where-ever in your fightlefs ſubſtances, 
- [You wait on Natures Miſchief. Come, thick Night, 
And pall thee in the dunneſt fmoak of Hel), 
That my keen knife ſee not the wound it makes, | 
Nor Heayen peep through the blanket of the dark, 
To cry, hold, hold.” | 


LExit Meſſenger. 


Enter Macbeth. 


Great Glamss, worthy Cawdor, Xn 
Greater than both, by the all: hail hereafter, 
Thy Letters have tranſported me beyond 
This ignorant preſent, and l feel now 
The future in the inſtant, 

Mach. My deareſt Love, 
Duncane comes here to Night. - 

Lady. And when goes hence ? 

Macb. To morrow, as he purpoſes: 

Lady. O never, 
| Shall Sun that morrow ſee. | 
Your Face, my Thane , is'as a book, where men' 
May read ſtrange matters to beguile the time, 
\ [Look like the time, bear welcome in your eye, we” 
Your hand, your tongue 3 look like the innocent flower, 
But be the Serpent under'r. He that's coming, 
Muſt be provided for ; and you ſhall put 
This Nights great” buſineſs into my diſpatch, 
Which ſhail to all'our Nights and Days to come, 
Give ſolely Soveraign Sway and Maſterdom,. 

Macb. We will ſpeak further, 

Lady. Only look up clear : 
Toalter favour ever is to fear : 


Leave all the reſt to me. [Exeunt, 


Scana Sexta. 


Hoboys, and Torches. Enter King, Malcolm, Donalbain. 
Banquo, Lenox, Macdufſe, Roſſe, Angus, 
and Attendants. 


King, This Caſtle hath a pleaſant ſeat, 
The air nimbly and ſweetly recommends it ſelf 
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Were poor, and ſipgle Buſiveſ, to 
Againſt thoſe hot og s 6g! and br 


Unto our gentle ſenſes, 

Bang. This Gueſt of Summer, 
The Temple-haunting Barlet does approve, 
By his loved Manſonry, that the Heavens breath, 
Smells wooingly here : No Jutty frieze, 
Buttrice, nor Coigne of Vantage, But this Bird 
Hath made this pendant Bee, and procreant Cradle, 
Where they mult breed; and haunt : I have obſery'd 
The air is delicate, 


Enter Lady. 


King. See, ſee, our honour'd Hoſteſs : 
The love that follows us, ſometime is our trouble, 
Which ſtill we thank as Loye. Herein I teach you, 
How you ſhall bid god-eyld us for your pains, 
And thank us for your trouble. | 
Lady. All our ſervice, 


In every point twice dotie; and then dohe double, 


Faptend 
Wherewith your Na {ty oads 0h 3" 
For thoſe of old, a 1 the late Dignities, \ 
Heap'd up to them, we reſt your Hermits. 
King. Where's the Th of Camdor'? .. 
We courſt him at the hieks, and h; 
To be his Purveyor : But he tides 
And his great Loye (ſbatp as bis 
To his home be 1 Let 
il fo 
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We are your. gu | 


ight, 
. Your Setvatits ever, __ | 
rn Re 'the ly s, and what if 
To make their Fi U At Jo it highne 
a hg your ol... 
King, Givg a you! WET hoot 
ConduCt me tom "rn, ſt, we [ors big yighty, 
And fhall contiave,” our Graces towards him, _ __.. | - 
By your'lcave, olich.. 7 ad ap) [LExeunt. 


d S10 den aEGH 
theirs in compt, 
pleaſure, 
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Scena ' Siptima. - 


Enter a Sewer, and divers Seryants with Diſhes and Service 
over the Stage. n enter Macbeth. 


FE. 


Mach. If it were done, when "tis done, then 'twere well, 
[t were done vickly : if th* Aſſaſſination 'X 
Could trammeTup the Conſequence, and catch 
With his ſurceaſe, Succeſs : that but this blow 
Might be the be all, and the end all. Here, 
But here, upon this Bank and School of time. _ 
We'ld jump the life, to come. But in theſe Caſes, 
We ſtill have judgment here, that 'we but teach 
Bloody inſtructions, which. being taught, return 
To plague tlingrediepce'of our poyſon'd Chalice 
To our own lips. Hes here in double truſt ; 
Firſt, as I am his Kinſman, and his Subjec, 
Strong both againſt the Deed: then, as his Hoſt, 
Who ſhould againſt his Murderer ſhut the door, 
Not bear the knife-my ſelf. Beſides this Diuncare 
Hath bora this Faculty ſo' meek : hath been 
So clear in his great Office, that his Vertues 
Will plead like Angels, Trumpet tongu'd againſt 
The deep damnation of his taking off: 
And Pity, like a'naked new. born- babe, 
Striding the blaſt, or Heavens Cherubio, hors'd 
Upon the ſightleſs Curriors of the Air, 
Shall blow the horrid deed in every eye, 
That tears ſhall drown the Wind. 1 have no Spur 
To prick the ſides of my intent, but only 
Vaulting Ambition, which o're-leaps it (elf, 
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| 44 
Enter Lady. 


And falls on tWother. 
How now ? What News ? 
La. He has almoſt ſup'd:why have you left the chamber? 
Mac. Hath he ask*d for me? | 4 7 
Lady. Know you not, he has ? "wage 
Mac, We will proceed no further in this Buſineſs : 
He hath honour'd me of late, and I have bought 
Golden Opinions from all ſorts of People, 
Which would be worn now in their neweſt gloſs, 
Not caſt aſide ſo ſoon. | | 
Lady. Was the hope drunk, 2 5 BOO! | 
VVherein you dreſt your ſelf? Hath it ſlept ſince ? 


2 > ER 


That made you break this enterprize to me? | 


When you durſt'do it, then you were a man: | 
And to be more than what you were, you would _. 
Be ſo much more the may. Nor time, nor place '> ©, 
Did then adhere, and/yet you would make both: 
| They have made thenjſelves, and that their fitneſs now - 
Do's uamake:you. TI have given Suck, and know 
How tender *tistolove the cxodarn ona me, 
I would, while it was ſmiling io my face, | 
Have pluckt my Nipple from his bonelefs Gumms, 
And daſht the Brains out, had I but ſoſworn 
As you have done to this. 
Mach, If we ſhould fail? ::::.2< 
Lady. We fail? | 
{ But ſcrew your courage to the ſticking place, 
And we'll not fail : When Ducan is aſleep, 
(Whereto the rather ſhall his days hard Journey 
ſoundly inyite him) his two Chamberlains 
Will I with V Vine and VValſlel, ſo convince, 
That memory, the warder of the Brain, 
Shall be a Fume, and the Receipt of Reaſon 
A Limbeck only , when in ſwiniſh ſleep, 
Their drenched Natures lie as in a Death, 
What cannot you and I perform upon 
Th*unguarded Duncan ? What, not put upon 
His ſpungy Officers? Who ſhall bear the guilt 
Of our great Quell ? 
Macb. Bring forth Men-Children only : 
For thy undaunted Metal ſhould compoſe 
Nothing but Males, VVill it not be receiv'd, 
VVhen we have mark'd with blood thoſe ſleepy two 
Of his own Chamber, and us'd their very Daggers, 
That they have don't ? 
Lady. Who dares receive it other, 
As we ſhall make our Griefs and Clamour roar, 
Upon his Death ? 
Mach. 1am ſetled, and bend up 
Each corporal Agent to this terrible Feat, 
Away, and mock the time with faireſt ſhow, 
Falſe Face muſt hide what the falſe heart doth know. 
Exeunt, 


| Their Candles are all'out :. Take thee that too. 


_ | That Nature gives way to in repoſe... 


| Mach. Being unprepar'd, 


| A Dagger of the Mind, a falſe Creation, 


> A@Gus Secundius. Scena Prima. 


Enter Banquo, ard Fleance, with a Torch 


before him, 
304-F] O W goes the Night, Boy ? | bf. 
Fleance. The Moon is down: I haye __ 


heard the Clock. 
Bang. And ſhe goes down at Twelve. | 
Fleance. 1 tak*t *tis later, Sir. | 
Bang. Hold, Take my Sword : 

There's Husbandry in Heaven, 


A heavy Summons lies like lead upon me, 
| And\yet I would not ſleep: - 
| Merciful Powers, reſtrain in me the curſed thoughts 


[ 
. Enter Macbeth , and a Servant with a Torch. 


| Give me my Sword : Who's there ? 
 Macb. AFriend. $9 
Bang. What, Sir, not yet at reſt? The Kins* 
He hath been in unuſual 4 La ita | 
, And ſent forth a great Largeſs to your Offices. 
This Diamond he greets your Wife withal , 
By the name of moſt kind Hoſteſs, | 
And ſhut it up in meaſureleſs content. 


; Our will became the ſervant to defect, 
' Which elſe ſhould free have wrought. 
' Bang, All's well. | | 
, Idreamt laſt night of the three weyward Siſters: 
\To you they have ſhew'd ſome truth. 
Mach. 1think not of them : 
| Yet when we can intreat an hour to ſerve, 
| We would ſpend it in ſome words upon that Buſiaeks, 
If you would grant the time. 
Bang. At your kind leifure, 
Macb. If you ſhall cleave to my conſent, 
' When *tis, it ſhall make honour fot you. 
Bang. Sol loſe none, 
In ſeeking to augment it, but ſtill keep 
My boſom franchis'd, and allegiance clear, 
[ ſhall be counſeIFd. - 
Macb. Good repoſe the while. 
Bang. Thanks, Sir: The like to you. [Exit Banquo. 
Macb. Go, bid thy Miſtreſs, when my drink is ready, 
She ſtrike upon the Bell. Get thee to bed. [Exit 
Is this a dagger which I ſee before me, 
The handle toward my hand ? Come let me clutch thee : 
I have thee n6t, and yet I'ſee thee ſtill, 
Art thou not fatal Viſian, ſenſible 
To feeling, as to ſight ? Or art thou but 


nm PLES 


Proceeding from the heat- oppreſſed Brain ? 

I ſee thee yer, in form, as palpable 

As this which now | draw, | 
Thou marſhaPſt me the way that I was going, 
And ſuch an Inſtrument I was to uſe. 

Mine eyes are made the fools o'th? other Senſes, 
Or elſe worth all the reſt : I ſee thee ſtill, 

And on thy blade, and Dudgeon, Gouts of blood, 
Which was not ſo before, There's no ſuch thing : 
[t is the bloody Buſineſs, which informs 

Thus to mine eyes. Now o're the one half world 
Nature ſeems dead, and wicked Dreams abuſe 
The Curtain'd ſleep: Witchcraft celebrates * 
Pale Hecates Offerings : and wither*d Murther, 
Alarum'd by his Sentinel, the Woolf, 


Whoſe 


——— 


A— 
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Whoſe howPs his watch, thus with his ſtealthy pace, 
With Tarquin's raviſhing ſides, -towards his deſign 
Moves like a Ghoſt. Thou ſour and firm-ſet Earth, 
Hear not my ſteps, which they- nay walk, -for fear 
Thy very ſtones prate'of my where-abour, 

And take the preſent Rorrontifrom the time,” - | 
Which now ſuits with it. Whiles 1 threat he lives: 
Words to the heat of deeds too'cold breath gives. 


* A'Bell*vinps,) © > 
[gaz arid it is done : the Bell invites me, :- 
| Hear it not, Duncare, for it is a Knell, | 

That ſummons thee to-Heaven, of to Hell. LCExit. 


gm 5 ind ey. 20G opal ng! 
Scena Secunda... 1) 


Enter '-Lady: 9 2.J & ; 
; 1-417} Jo& T2703 © 2 q ; wall bold: 
La, That which hath made them drunk, hath made-/me 
What bath quench'd them, hath given me fire. 
Heark, peace*” It was the O#l chat ſhriek'd, + ; 
The fatal Bell-man, which gives the ſternſt good night, 
He is abont'it;” the doors are open: "+ DET G4 
And the ſurfetted Grooms do mock their charge- - 
With Snores. | bave drugg'd theire Poſſets,' 
That Death and Natnte do contend about them, 
Whether they Hive'or dies OT 
| Enter Macbeth. DH 
Mach. Who's there ? What ho?  _ 
Lady. Alack, I am afraid they have awak'd, © 
And *tis not done : The atterhpt, -and notthe deed;>" | 


Confonnds us: Hark : I laid ents. Et 
He could not miſs*em. Had he not reſembled'- * © * + © 


My Father as he flept,'T hat done*r. tt 
ooo WE Landa DL bas 

Mach. Yhave done thedeed © © * TT. LY 
Didſt not thow'hear a noiſe? © © ' 


Lady. 1ticard the Owl'ſcreani, and the CricketS cry. - 
|Did-not' you ſpeak? | U2 6 


Lady. 4 . » {. 5Y : P, o& 
| -Matb. Hatk, wholies Pth' ſecond Chamber > © 
Lady. Don ame. . : s un 7 NF 
Mach. This is a ſorry fight; * FIT0.24 
Lady. -A fooltfhthought, to ſay a ſorry ſight." 
Mach, Thet&s one did Javehin's fleep, © 
And one cry'd Marder, that they did wake each other : 
[ ſtood, and heard them ; 'Butthey did fay their Prayers, | 
And addreſt them again to ſleep. F1 De 
Lady. There are two lodg'd together. | | 
Mach. One cry*d, 'God blefs us, and Amen the other, 
As they had ſeen me with theſe Hangmans hands : | 
Liſtning their fear, I could not ſay Amen, 

When they did ſay, God bleſs vs. 
| Lady. Conſider it not ſo deeply. 
Macb. Bat wherefare could not I pronounce Amen? | 
[ had moſt need of bleſſing, and Amen ſtuck'in my throat., 
Lady, Theſe deeds muſt not be thought 
After theſe ways : ſo, 'it will-make us mad. 
Mach. Methought I heard a voice cry , {kep no more : 
Macbeth does murder ſleep, the innocent ſleep, : 
Sleep that knits up the ravelPd'Skeye of Care, 
The death of each daies Life, fore Labours Bath, 
Balm of hurt'minds, ' great Natures ſecond Courſe, 
Chief Nouriſher in Lifes Feaſt. 
Lady. What do you mean? 
Mach, Still it cry*d, ſleep no more to all the houſe : 
Glam; hath murther'd ſleep, and therefore {awder 
Shall ſleep no mote + Macbeth ſhall ſleep no more. 


Macb. When'? F x13 677 1 
| Lady. Now. LIKE 3 037.5 DEEDS 
| - Mach, As I deſcended ? 6504 HOT DEF 


You do unbend your noble ſtrength, to think 
So brain-{ickly of things : Go, get ſome water, 
And waſh this filthy witneſs from your Hand, 
Why did you bring theſe Daggers from the place ? 
Fhey muſt lie there: Go, carry them, and tſmear 
The fleepy Grooms with bloud. 
AMacb., I'll go no. more: | 
I am afraid, to'think what I have done: 
Look on*t again ,' [dare nor. 
| Lady. Infirmof: purpoſe: !! 51. + 
Give me the Daggers : The ſleeping and the dead, 
Are but as Pictures: *Tis the Eye of Child-hood, 
That- fears a painted Devil. If 'he:da bleed , 
[11 gild'the Faces of the Groomy withal, + 
For'it muſt ſeem their Guile, ©: 44 1! Ext. 
Knock within. .\' 5 07 
Mach. Whence is that Knocking ? 
How is*c with me, when evety noiſe appalls me ? 
What Hands are bere? Hah : they pluck out mine eyes. 
Will all great Nerd Ocean waſh'this bloud . + | 
Clean from myHand?”No# This'my Hand will rather 
The'multitudinous Seafiincarnirgineg; vi 
Making the Cory ed, 74 rome! sf bots 


b.4 
. 
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#35 


g3L IE £6 CLAN WE 97 {he OOMSro wh 5 at. * 
. Lady, My hands are of your'golour: But I ſhame ++: 


To wear a heart ſo white. "iti 0304 20/1, 14 [Kneck, 
[ hear a Knocking at'he Bonth Entry;s 2 | ts | 
Retire we toour Chamber : © - © oe: nie benno 47 

| A little Water cleath yoof thisideeduyry ws 


Conſtanc 


* 


How es 
Hath'le 
Heark ocki 
And ſhew us to be! $+ Benotioft: -/ 1 

$376 +11: 1+42C 24823 


. "23x wr Abe : k " ' ; 
| would thou could'ſt;-5 2319936 01199 SO 1 JPExout, 


F . 7 — 1 * q p : ® - : 
£173Y.f GBEL1003 LR .e&101;tg04mo3 9114 3% 


(4h029VBoHERW 0165 <rf roy et ond; 


| Porter of Hell Gate, he ſhould have old turning the 
| Key. Knock. Knock, knockzi:knock. Who's there, 


© himſelf on th'expeCtation of Plenty ;1Come' in titue}Have 


| Faith, here's an Equivocater ,thaticould:{wear:in:both 
| the Scales, agaitift eiflierStale;>whotcommittedTreaſon 
| enough for GoPs fake/5yet'could riot equivocateto Hea- 
| ven: Oh come in, Equivocator.” ' Keck. - Knock, 
| knock, knock. Who's'there? Faith,” here's an Erol; 
Taylor come hither for: ſtealitig: our-'of a French Hoſe: | 


I had thought to have'terin ſome of all profeſſions , that 


| Anon, anon, I pray'you remember+the Porter. 


24 OURS 220610050711 pruf Knocking within, 
Porter. Here's a knocking indeed - If. a man were 


ch? name of Belzebub ? Here's a Farmer, that hang'd 


Napkins enovgh about-you, there youll} feat! fort -1Kech. 
Knock, knock, 'Whe'%sithere ,.in/th*atheriDevils Naine ? | 


Come in, Tay, ret your Gooſe. | Knock. 
Knock, knock; nevet' atquiet !'Whatare you ? But this 
place is too cold/for Hel.” "PII Devil-Porter it no further : 


go the Primroſe: way'to:th* everlaſting Bonfire.” '. Kneck. 


Enter Maeduff, * and Lenox, 


Macd. Was it ſolate, Friend, e*'re you went to bed, 
That you dolte fo late? 
Port. Faith, Sir, we were carouling till the ſecond Cock: 


| La. Who was it that thus cry'd? Why, worthy Thane, 


And Drink, Sir, is a great Provoker of three things. 


. 
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voke? | | 
Port. Marry., Sir, Noſe-painting,” Sleep, and Urine. 
Letchery, Sir, it proyokes, and unprovokes : it Provokes 


much Drink may be faid to be an Equivocator with Le- 
chery : it makes/him and it mars him; it ſets him on, 
and it takes him off; it perſwades him, and diſheartens 


. fion, equivocates him in a fleep, and giving him the Lye, 
leaves bim. ; EEO 2057 
Macd. | believe, 
"Pore. That it did;:Sir,i* the very [Throat on me: but 1 


for him, though he took up my Legs ſometime, yet | made 
a Shift to calt him, es | 


--- Enter Macbeth. 


 _Macd. 1s thy Maſter-ſtirring? : | 
Our.knocking has awak'd him-: here he comes. 
Lenox. Good Morraw,:Noble Sir.-- - 
Macb. Good Morrow both.' + 
Macd. 1s the King ſtirring, worthy Thane ? 
Macb. Not yet. 41; 
|  Macd, He did command 
[ have almoſt ſl;pt the iour. +2 , 
| _ AMach. I'll bring you to him. + 
eHacd. 1 know thisis a joyſul trouble to you: 


But yer *ris one. tree; VY- 
in, Phyſick's pain : ; 


— | > 
-me tocall timely on him, 


Pg 4% 
_ . 


P 


Mach. The labour weidelight 


This is the-Door. © pHoaghan] toy © { SI HED Poa thg 
Macd. I'll make ſo- bold to call; for *tis;my limited 
ſervice. ' | 53% {7 Dave Macdufle. 


Lenox. Goes the King hence to day..:/'- * | 
eacb. He does :. be did appoint ſo, - © 
Lenox. The Night has been unruly; - 


Where! we lay, our Chimneys were-blown.down.. = 


| And (as they ſay) lamentings heard Pth* Airy  - 


Strange Screems of Death, - iy Haigr os 
And Propheſying, with Accents terrible, , 


| Of dire combuſtions, and confus'd Events, 


New batch*d to th* wofultime. - 
The obſcure Bird clamor'd the live-long Night, 
Some ſay, the Earth was feaverous, 
And did ſhake, 37 | | 

Macb. 'Twas a rough Night. 

Lenox. My young remembrance cannot parallel 
A fcllowto it. i BU 


'Enter Macduf. 


Macd, O horropr, horcour, horror ! 
Tongue nor Heart cannot conceive, nor name thee. 
Macb. and Lenox. What's the matter ? 
eHacd. Confuſion now hath made his Maſter-piece : 
Molt ſacrilegious Murther hath-broke ope 
The Lord's annointed Temple, and ſtole thence 
The Life o th? Building. {rn © 
eHacb. What is't you ſay ? the Lite ? 
Lenox, Mean you his Majeſty? 
Macb. Approach the Chamber, and deſtroy your ſight 
With a new Gorgon, Do not bid me ſpeak : 
See, and then ſpeak your ſelves: awake, awake. 
[Exeunt Macbeth and Lenox. 
Ring the Alarum-Bell : Murther, and Treaſon, 
Banquo, and Donalbaine : e Malcolme awake, 
Shake off this Downy ſleep, Death's counterfeit, 
And look on Death it ſelf : up, up, and ſee 
The great Doom's Image: eHalcolme, Banquo, - 
As from your Graves riſe vp, and walk like Sprights, 
To countenance this horror. Ring the Bell. 


the deſice,: but it takes away the performance, Therefore 


him; makes him-ſtand to, and not ſtand to:. in conclu- 


Drink gave thee the Lye laſt Night, 
requited him for his Lye;:and-(I think) being too ſtrong. 


' Macd. What three things does Driok eſpecially pro- | 


nt 


- _ 


Bell rings. 


Enter Lady. 


Lady. What's the buſineſs ? 

That ſuch a hideous Trumpet calls to 
The ſleepers of the Houſe ? :ſpeak, 
Macd. © gentle Lady, ._ 
| *Tis not for-you to. hear what1 can ſpeak : 

The repetition in a Woman's Ear, 


parley 
ſpeak. 


Would murther as it fell. - | | 
Enter Banquo. 
'O Banquo, Banquo, Our Royal Maſter's murther'q. | 


. Woe, alas: *\ © 
| wit? in our Houſe ? 
Ban, Too cruel, \any where. 
Dear Duff, 1 prythee contraCt thy ſelf, 
And ſay, it. is not ſo, - 


| Enter Macbeth, Lenox, and Roſke. 
Mach. Had I but dy'd an hour before this Chance, 


| I had liv'da. bleſſed time: for from this inſtant, 


There's nothing ſerious in Mortality : 
All is but toyes : Renown and Grace is dead, 


The Wine of Life is drawn, and the mere Lees 
Is left this Vaulr to brag of. 


Enter Malcolme, ad Donalbaine. 


Donal. What is amiſs? _ 

Mach., You are, and do not know't: 
The Spring, the Head, the Fountain of your Bloud 
Is ſtopt ; the. yery Source of it is ſtopt. _ 

eMacd. Your Royal Father's murther'd. 

<Hal. Oh, by whom ? pn FB 

Lenox, Thoſe of his Chamber, as it feem'd, had don't: 
Their Hands and Faces were all badg'd with bloud, 
So were their Daggers, which -unwip'd, we found 
Upon their Pillows : they ſtar'd, and were diſtraCted, 
No man's life was to be truſted with them. 

eacb. O, yet I do repent me of my fury, 


| That I did kill them, 


Macd, Wherefore did you ſo ? | 
Macb.. Who can be wiſe, amaz?d,temp”rate,and furions, 
Loyal, and Neutral, in a moment ? No man: 


| Th expedition of my violent Love 


Out-run the pauſer, Reaſon. Here lay Duncan, 
His filver-skin, lac'd with his Golden Bloud, 
And his gaſh'd Stabs, look'd like a Breach in Nature, 
For Ruins waltful entrance; there the Murtherers, 
Steep'd in the Colours of their Trade ; their Daggers 
Unmannerly breech'd with gore : who could refrain, 
That had a heart to love, and in that heart, 
Courage, to make's love known ? 
Lady. Help me hence, ho. 
eMacd, Look to the Lady. 
eHal. Why do we hold our tongues, 
That moſt may claim this argument for ours ? 
Donal. What ſhould be ſpoken here, 
Where our Fate hid within an awger-hole, 
May ruſh, and ſeize us? Let's away, 
Our tears are not yet brew'd. 
al. Nor our ſtrong Sorrow 
Upon the foot of Motion, 
Bang. Look to the Lady: 
And when we have our naked Frailties hid, 
That ſuffer in expoſure z let us meet, 
And queſtion this moſt bloudy piece of work, 
To know it further. Fears and ſcruples fhake us : 
In the great Hand of God 1 ſtand, and thence, 
Againſt the un-divulg'd pretence I fight 


Of treaſonous Malice, «Maid: 


ah... 
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 eHacd. And ſodol. | And Guardian of their Bones. 
All. So all. Roſſe. Will you to Scone ? 
| Mach. Let's briefly put on manly readineſs, eHacd, No Couſin, Fll to Fife. 
' And meet ' th* Hall together. | Roſſe. Well, I will thither, 
| - All. Wellcofttented, : [Exeunt | Macd. Well may you ſee things well done there : Adieu. 
| «Male. What will you do ? Leſt onr old Robes fit. eaſier than our new. 
Let's not conſort with them : ' Roſe. Farewel, Father. 
{ To ſhew an unfelt Sorrow, is an Office Old.M. God's beaada go with you, Sir, and with thoſe 
| Which the falſe man do's eaſe. | [That would make good of bad, and Friends of Foes. 
| Flr to England. | |, | { Exeunt omnes. 
he Bs: treland, I: * BB 54 4 COR 
bs hari fortune ſhall keep us ms ſafer : PR TUggY on FIT —= 
ere weare, ther's rs 10 mens Smilesz cf FP KS ai Ea 
bak near in blond, gs bloudy. Aus Tert ms. Scena P rima.. 
Male. This murtherons ſhaft that's ſhot, I er 
Hath not yetlighted : and our ſafeſt way, | | Enter Banquo. 
[1s to avoid theaim. Therefare-to Houſe, : - . | 
And let us nat be dainty of leave-taking, Bang. ior haſt j it now, Kiog, Cawdor, Glamit, all, 
But ſhift away: there's warrant in that Theft As the weyward Woman promis'd, and-1 fear 


h ſteals it ſelf, I ar 1 no mercy left. Thou playdſt moſt fonlly for't :. ns faid 
Loa Nw nv "F [Exennt. 'It 00 plagd ſtand-in: th 


-Poſterity F-60013 
| 25s | OE as He the Rot, and Father 


5 2 F | Of many ogy. Moe cometh chen 

[; 'Why by _= ENG thee;made good, 

Enter Roſe, with a an Old man. 1 | May they not be my Oracles av well, - 501 00 og. z 
| And ſet me upin hope? But buſd,. 00 mare.” Kd þ 


Ou man, Threeſcore and ten 1 can remember well | RS: 16) da 
n the Volume of which time, .[ have ſeen. Senit ſound:d; Eten la ths. 

| _ dreadful, and chings ſtrange : but this oe Night - #3 Lors hay «ER ro 

Hath trifled former knowings.. if 2.08 Jag 1 Re. ee © #63 

Roſe. Ha, good Father,?”  - i | - Ada, q's our chief Gueſt.” 

Thoi ſeeſt the Heayens, a tronbled with BRO ob La. lf be had beenh - 

Threatens his bloudy Stage: 'by thi 'Clock 'tis Day, It Fo been as a; Jap:i11n 79 

And yet dark Night ſtrangles:the'travellin I: 1nbecomix 

[st Night's predominance,” orthe Day's - 0. 10 Righh WE'nad i Ne ; OTF bh 

That Darkneſs do's the face of Earth jintomb,- requeſt yas preſance.: 1; _ -.; - 99:19 37 0802 WO: nl 

When living Light ſhould Kiſgit- | | ng. Let your Highneſs: 156 6} ov (5)! 121d 

Old man. 'Tis unnatural, ' ” | and upon : the: which;my-dutics- ©; --;-1// 
Even like the deed that*s-done :. 0N Fudd lat, | wit 0} indi TYE 1197 03 8 33 %pto 1: eh? 
A Faulcon towring in her:pride of 54g | Fon : for Ai 0: iradoTy in; 
Was by a Mouſing Owl hawkt at, and kilPd. | < yauthis Aſternogs Hi FA ruoK, Sth! 11 4 

Roſe. And Duncan's Hojics, good Lordi oi ny mi oþ- 4. 
(A thing moſt ſtrange,” and certain) d have elſe dehic'd y4 
Beauteous, and ſwift, the Minjons of their Race, be penis -and. pr 
Turn'd wifd in nature, broke their ſtalls, flung out, In this ——— Whenp Morrow. 
Contending *gainſt Obedience, as they would [s't far you ride $5 1 14/115! - 
| Make War with Mankind. Bang. As far, my Lord, as ; will fill x up the time. - 

Old man. *Tis faid, they eat each other. *Twixt this and Supper. Go not.my Horſe: the SY x 

Rofſe, They did fo: | 1 muſt become a borrower of the Night, Y ; 
Toth* amazement of mine Eyes that look*d upon't. For a dark hour or twain. 

Mach. Fail not our Feaſt. 
Emer Macduff. 2 | Ban. My Lord, I will not. 
| Mach. We hear our bloudy Couſins. are beſtow'd 
Here comes the good eHacdff. In England, and-in Ireland, not confe 
How goes the World, Sir, now ? 1 Their cruel Parricide, filling their hearers 

Macd. Why ſee you not ? | With ſtrange invention, But of that tomorrow, 

Roſe. Is't known who did this more than bloody deed ? | When therewithal we ſhall have cauſe of State, 

Macd. Thoſe that Macbeth hath lain. Craving us jointly. Hye you to Hotſe : 

Roſſe. Alas the day, Adiey, till you return at Night, 

What good could they pretend ? Goes Fleance with 'you ? 

Macd. They were ſuborned, Ban. I, my good Lord : our time does call upon?s. 
Malcolm, and Donalbain the King? s two Sons CMacb. I wiſh your Horſes ſwift, and ſure of foot ; 
Are ſtoln away and fled, which puts upon them And ſo do I commend you to their backs, 

»uſpicion of the deed. Farewel. LExi* Banquo, 

Rofſe. *Gainſt Nature ſtill, Let every man be maſter of his time, 

Tirifcleſs Ambition, that will raven upon *T1ll ſeven at Night, to make Society 

nine own lives means : then *tis moſt like, The ſweeter welcome : 

The Soveraignty will fall upon Macbeth, We will keep our ſelf till Supper time alone : 

Macd. He is already nam'd, and gone to Scone While then, God be with you. LExeunt Lords, 
To be inveſted. Sirrah, a word with you: Attend thoſe men 

Roſſe. Where is Duncan's Body? Our pleaſure 3 ? 

Macd. Carried to Colmekall, Servant, They are, my Lord, without the Pallace | 
The Sacred Store-houſe of his Predeceſſors, Gate, 


Mach. 
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Mach, Bring them before us. 
To be thus, isnothing, - but to. be ſafely thus : 
Our fears in Bangquo ſtick deep, 4D; 

And in his Royaity of Nature reigns that | 
Which would be ferar'd.” ?Tis much he' dares, 
And to that dauntleſs temper of his Mind, 
He hath a Wiſdom, that doth guide his Valour,. 
Toa in ſafery. There'is none but he, - 


[Exit Servant. 


My:Genm'is rebuk'd, as it is ſaid 


| Whoſe being [ do:fear :-:and under himy - + DENY, 


| 


—_— 
_—I—— eo ee 


2. Murth. 1am one, my Liege, | 
Whom the vile Blows and Buffets of the World 
Hath ſo'incens'd that t am:reckleſs what [ do, 
,To ſpight the World. y 


L.-AMurth, And | another, 


1'So weary with Diſaſters, tugg*d with Fortune, 


'That I would ſet my Life on any Chance, 
To mend ir, or be rid'on't.: - 
Macb. Both of you know, Banguo 


'was your Ene 
' AMurth. True, my Lord. Fg 4 


Mark, Anthony's was by Ceſar, He chid the Siſters, 
When firlt they? put the Ns of Ring Þ on ihe, 


©. to him. 
er to'a 
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Now goto the Door, and ſtay. there *cill we call. 
3:27) 1-102 156 2 Bait Servant. 
' Was it not yeſterday we ſpoke together? ©! + 5 hh 

Murth, It was, fo-pleaſe-your HiphneG.: ©» {2 

Macb, Well then, | 3% W06259H8 247 146 1h 
Now you have conſider'd 'of my ſpeeches? © 
Know, that it was he, in the'times paſty {11 3.0544 
Which held yau ſo under fortiine{5# 7904 1 on 
Which you thoughthid been our innocent elf, / 
This I made good to you, fi our laſt Conference, 
Paſt in probati»n with you: ___ Tt 
How you were born in-hand, how croſtv / -- -- 
The Inſtruments: who wrought withthem © 
And all things-elfe; ' that might DITION? 

To half a Sopl; and'to a Notion craz'd, 
Say, thus did Barique.'©* * ©4200 

1. Murth, You made it known to us: 

Macb.” | did fo : © * | 
And went fnrther, which is now 
Our point of ſecond meeting. 

Do you find your patience ſo predominant 

[n your nature, that you can let this go ? 

Are you ſo Goſpell'd to pray for this good man, 
And for his iſſue, whoſe heavy hand [2 
Hath bow'd you to the Grave, and begger'd 
Yours for ever ? 

i. Murth, We are men, my Liege. 

Macb. 1, in the Catalogue ye go for men, | 
As Hounds, and Greyhounds, Mungrels, Spaniels, Curs, 
Showghes, Water-Rugs, and Demy-Wolves are clipt 
All by the Name of Dogs : the valued file 
Diſtinguiſhes the ſwift, the flow, the ſubtle, 

The Houſe Keeper, the Hunter, every one 
According to the gift, which bounteous Nature 
Hath in him clos'd : whereby he does receive 
Particular addition, from the Bill, 

That writes them all alike: and ſo of men, 
Now, if you have a ſtation in the file, 

Not ? th? worſt rank of Manhood, fay't, 

| And 1 will put the buſineſs in your Boſoms, 

| Whoſe Execution takes your Enemy off, 
Grepples you to the heart; and love of us, 
Who wear our Health but ſickly in his Life, 
| Which in his Death were perfect. 
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] 


|| Masking/t 


; Mach. Sois he mine: and in ſuch bloody. diſtance, 


©] That everyidvinute: of bis being, [thruſts 
4 Againſt my -near'ſt-of Life : ;and:thongh 1 could 
| With bare-fac'd power ſweep him from my ſight, 


: 
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' And bid my willavouch ity :yet {muſt not, 
For certain Friends that are both his, and mine, 
; Whoſe loves I may not drop, but wail-his fall, 
Whol my ſelf ſtruck down: and.thence it. is, 
| That I to your aſliſtancedo:make- love, | 
buſineſs fromthe common Eye, 
' For ſundry weighty Reaſons. 
' 2. Murth, We ſhall, my Lord, 
| Perform what you command us. -. - 

1. Murth. Though ou Ives 
Macb. Your Spirits ſhine through you. 


14 þ Within this hour; at moſt,' 
14 j I will adviſe you where to plant your ſelves, 


| Acquaintyou with the-perfeft Spy o'ch'time, 


i. | The moment on't; for7emuſt" be done to Night, 


| And ſomiethjng:from the Palace : always thought, 
That I require a clearneſs ;.:and.with him, 

To leave no Rubs nor Botches in the Work: 

Fleance,' his Son, that keeps him company, 
Whoſe abſence is no-leſs material to me, 

Than is his Fathers, muſtembrace the fate. 

Of that dark: hour : reſolve-your ſelves a-patt, 


Pl] come to.you anon. / 26d 

Murth. We are reſolv'd,. my Lord. 

Macb. Ill call upon you ſtraight: abide within, 
It is concluded : Banguo, thy Souls flight, 
If it find Heaven, muſt find it out to Night. 


# 
y - 


[Exeunt, 


Scana Secunda. 
Enter Macbeth*s Lady, and a Seryant, 


Lady. Is Banquo gone from Court ? - 
Servant. I, Madam, but returns again to Night. 
Lady. Say to the King, I would attend his leiſure, 

For a tew words. 
Servant, Madam, I will. [Ext 
Lady. Nought's had, all's ſpent, 

Where our deſire is got without content : 

'Tis ſafer, to be that which we deſtroy, 

\ Than by deſtruction dwell in doubtful joy. 


_ Enter Macbeth. 


How now, my Lord, why do you keep aloe ? 

Of ſorrieſt Fancies your Companions making, 

Uſing thoſe Thoughts, which ſhould indeed have dy'd 

With them they think on : things without all cemedy 

Should be without regard : what's done, is done. | 
Mach, We have ſcorch'd the Snake, not killd it : 

She'll cloſe, and be her ſelf, whileſt our poor Malice 

Remains in danger of her former Tooth. 

But let the frame of things disjoint, 

Both the Worlds ſuffer, 

Ere we will eat our Meal in fear, and ſleep 

[In the affliction of theſe terrible Dreams, 

That ſhake us Nightly : Better be with the-dead, 


Whom we, to gain our place, have ſent to Peace - 


Than on the torture of the Mind to lie In 
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The Tragedy of Macbeth: 


in [nreftleſs ecltaſie : 
- Duncan 1s in his Grave : 
After Life's fitful Fever, he ſleeps well, 
| Treaſon has done his worſt : nor Steel nor Poiſon, 
Malice. dotneſtick, Foreign Levy, nothing 
Can touch him further. 
, Come on: 
Gentle, my:Lord, [ſleek o'ce your rugged Looks, 
Be bright and Jovial” mong your Guelts to Night. 
Macbe So ſhall I, Love, and fo] pray be you: 
Let your reme mbrance ſill apply to Banguo, 
Preſent him Eminence, both with Eye and Tongue : 
{Unſafe the while, that we mult lave 
Our-Honowrs: in:theſe: flattering ſtreams, 
And make our Faces 'Vizards to'our Hearts, 
| Diſguiſing- what they are. 
Lady. You mult leave this. 
Macb. O, full of Scorpions'is:my. Mind, dear Wife : 
| They know'ſt, that Banguo and his'Fleans lives. 
If «But in them, Nacure's Copie's'not/eterne. 
| "" Mack There's comfort: yet; they are aſſailable;: * 
| Then be thou jocund : ere the Bat bath flown -- 
| His:Clayſter/d-flight, :e're:to/black' Hecar's Summons 
The ſhard-bornBeetle, with: his drowſt E bans; 
 {Hath rang»Night's yawning Pea), 
| There ſhall:be. done'a:deed of dreadful note. | 
Lady: *What's tobedohe ?': + - 
\| Mach; Beiinnocent of the knowledge, deareſt Chuck, 
Till thou applaud the deed : Come, ſeeling Night, | 
Skarf up the tender Eye of: pitiful Day,” 
And with thy'bloudy aid inviſible Hand -* 
| Cancel and tear to pieces that-great Bond, - 0.4 
| | Which keeps me pale. \:Lighr: 69, HHS ik 
And the Crow makes Wing'to'th® Roo 
Goad things of Day begin'to:droop, 'a Petey 
Whiles Night's black Agents:totheir Preys do rowZe. 
Thou marvel'ſt at myiwords:' but hold thee ſtill: 
Things bad begun, 'make ſtrong' themſelves by ill: 
So pthe go ores me. [Even 


Scena 'Tertia. 


Enter three Murtherers. 


F; But who did bid thee join with us ? 
3, Macbeth. 
2. He needs not our miſtruſt, fince he delivers 
Our Offices, and what we have to do, 
To the direCtion juſt. 
-1. Then ſtand with us. 
The Weſt yet glimmers with ſome ſtreaks of Day. 
Now ſpurs the lateſt Traveller apace, 
To gain the timely Inn, and near approaches 
The ſubject of our Watch. 

3, Hark, I hear Horſes. 

Banquo within, Give us a Light there, ho. 

2, Then tis he: 
The reſt, that are within the note of expectation, 
Already are i th* Courr. 

I, His Horſes go abour, 

. Almoſt a mile : but he does uſually, 

$0 Al men do, from hence to th” FIPS Gate 
Make it their walk. 


Enter Banquo ard Fleans, with a Torch. 


2, ALight, a Light, 
. 'Tis he, 
l Stand to't. 
Ban, It will be Rain to Night, 
1. Let it come down. 
Ban. Q, Treachery ! 
Fly good Flears, flic, flic, flic, 


— 


1 


| Our Ho 
| We will require her-weltome. 


: | The Table rownt«There's bloud'n 


Is/be diſpatch'd.? ©! © 


| Yet he's ROD | 


Thou may'ſt revenge. O Slave! 
3. Who did ſtrike out he light ? 
. Was't not the way ? 
G There's but one down : the Son is fled. 
2. We have loſt 
Beſt half of our Aﬀair, 
r, Well, let's away, and ſay how much is done. 
[Exeunt. 


Scena Quarta: 


| Banquet prepar'd. Enter Macbeth, Lady, Roſſe, Lenox, 


Lords, and Attendants. 


eHacb. Yoti know your own degrees, fit dowh : 
At firſt and laſt;*the hearty welcome. 

Lords. Thanks to your Majeſty. 

Macb, Our ſelf will mingle with Society, 
And-play the humble Hoſt : | ” 
"keeps her State, but in we beſt time - 


Lady. 'Profiounce itfor me, Sir, 'toall our' Friends, 
ro my heart NEAT they are ' welcome. 


\ Enter rf Martherer: FIT 


Mach. See they encounter thee with their tears, 
Both ſides' are even: here Pit (h*mid'lt;" : 
Be large in Mirth, anon we'll Urink a Meaſure” 
Mur. 'Tis'Baiigqio's then. : ver ee 
eHach. Tis better thee eye than he within, | 
TREE -v: 
MUwr. My Lord, bis Throat is ent, that 1did for im. 
Mach, Thou art the beſt Chroats; 
pee thar did the lik 


eo 
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| Flor] is capes. 
Macb. Then's comes iy Fivagra's 
E had elſe been x | 
Whole as the Marble, founded as the oct,” Fr 
As broad, and general, as the caſing” Air : 
But now 1 am cabin'd, crib'd, confio*d, | bins itt 
To ſawcy doubts, and fears. But Banguo's ſafe? . 
Mer. I, my good Lord * ſafe in a Ditch he bides, 
Wirh twenty trenched gaſhes on his head ; 
The leaſt a Death to Nature. ' ' 
Mach. Thanks for that, 
There the grown Serpent lies, the- Worrh that's fled 
Hath Nature, that in time will Venom breed, 
No teeth for th? preſent. Get thee gone, to morrow 
Well hear our ſelves again. [Exit Murtherer. 
Lady. My Royal Lord, 
You do not give the Cheer, the Feaſt is ſold 
That is not often vouch*d, while *tis making : 
"Tis given with welcome: to feed were beſt at hoe : 
From thence, the ſawce to meat is CHmmengy 


. Meeting were bare without it. 


Enter the Ghoſt of Banquo, and fer in Macbeth”: plate. 


Macb. Sweet Remembrancer : 
Now good digeſtion wait on Appetite, 
And health on both. 

Lenox. May*t pleaſe your Highneſs f. 

Macb. Here had we now our Conntric's Honour,roof'd, 
Were the grac'd perfon of our Banquo preſent : 
Who may I rather challenge for unkindnels, 
Than pity for Miſchance. 

Roſje. His abſence (Sir) 
Layes blame upon his promiſe Pleas'r your Highneſs 
To grace us with your Royal Company ? 

| Eee Mach. 
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-| Which might eppallooooull 7+ ofrenal 


| Led you to Duncan, O, theſe flaws and ſtarts 
| (\mpoſiges to true fear) would well become 
IA 


| Why do you make ſuch faces ? When all's done . 


—_— __. —— 


| And puſh us from our ſtools : this is more ſtrange 


| 
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| Mach. The Table's full, 


Lenox. Here is a place reſerv'd, Sir. 
Macb, Where? ; 
Lenox, Here, my good Lord. 
What is't that moves your Highneſs ? 
Macb. Which of you have done this ? 
Lords, What, my good Lord ? 
Mach. Thou canſt not ſay I did itz never ſhake 
Thy goary Locks at me. : 
Roſſe, Gentlemen riſe, his Highneſs is not well. 
Lady. Sit, worthy- Friends i \myLord is often thus, 
And hath been from his youth. Pray you keep ſeat, 
The fit is mamentanty, upon @ thought ... 
He will again be well. :If much-you note him 
You ſhall offend him, and extend his Paſſion, 
Feed, and regard him not.. Are you a man? | | 
Mach. 1, and a bold one, that dare look on that 


Lady. O, proper ſtuff 


This is the very painting of your fear: .. 
This is the Air-drawn-Dagger which you ſaid 


9p. - 


oman's'ſtory at a Winter's fire _ 
Authoriz'd by her Grandam : ſhame it ſelf, 


You look but on a ſtool. 

Macb. Prythee ſee there : | 
Behold, look, loe, how fay you : | | 
Why what care I, if thou canſt nod, ſpeak too. 
If Charnel-Houſes, and our Graves muſt ſend 
Thoſe that we bury, back z our Monuments _ 
Shall be the Mawes of Kites. * | Exit Ghof. 

Lady. What? quite unmann'd in folly. 

Mach. If I ſtand here, I ſaw him, 

Lady. Fie for ſhame. T3 80 + N | 

Macb. Bloud hath been ſhed e're now, i* th? olden time 
E*ce humane Statye purg'd the gentle, Weal : 

I, and ſince too, Murthers have been perform'd 

Too terrible for the Ear : the times have been, | 
That when the Brains were out, the man would dic, ' 
And there an end ; But now they riſe again 

With twenty mortal murthers on their Crowns, 


| 


Than ſuch a Murther is. - 
Lady. My worthy Lord, 
Your Noble Friends do lack you. 
Macb. I do forget : 
Do not muſe at me, my moſt worthy Friends, 
[ have a ſtrange infirmity, which is nothing 
To thoſe that know me. Come, -love and health to all, 
Then Ill fit down : Give me fome Wine, fill full: 


Enter Ghoſt. 


[ drink to th? general joy o' th* whole Table, 

And to our dear Friend Bangquo, whom we mils : 
Would he were here; toall ; and him we thirſt, 
And all to all. 

Lords, Our duties, and the pledge. 

Macb. Avant,and quit my ſight. let the Earth hide thee : 
Thy bones are marrowleſs: thy bloud is cold : 
Thou haſt no ſpeculation in thoſe Eyes 
Which thou doſt glare with. 

Lady. Think of this good Peers 
But as a thing of Cuſtom : *tis no other, 

Only it ſpoils the pleaſure of the time. 

Mich. What man dare, I dare : 

Approach thou like the rugged Ruſſian Bear, 
The arm'd Rhinoceros, or th? Hyrcan Tyger, 
Take any ſhape bur that, and my firm Nerves 
Shall never cxemble. Or be alive again, 

And dare me to the Defart with thy Sword : 


-\. {| Attend his Majeſty. 


The Baby of a Girl. Hence horrible ſhadow, IIs 


| Unreal mock*ry hence. Why ſo, be gone 


I am a'man again : pray you ſit ſtil). 

| Lady. You have difplac'd the micth, 

Broke the good meeting, with moſt admic'd diſorder 
Macb, Can ſuch things be, 


| And overcome us like a Summer's Cloud 


Without our ſpecial wonder ? You make me ſtrange 
| Even to the diſpoſition that I owe, 
When now I think you can behold ſuch ſights, 
And keep the natural Ruby of your Cheeks, 
When mige'is blanch'd with fear. 
Roſe. What Tigns, my'Lord ? | 
Lady. I'pray you ſpeak not : he grows worſe and worſe, 


| Queſtion-enrages him : at once, .goodnight. 


Stand not upoti the order of your going, 
But go at once. | 
| Leyox. Good night, and better health 


Lady. | Akind goodnight to all. 


| [Excunt Lords. 
Mach, It will have bloud they fay : wi 


| | Blond will have Bland : : 


Stones have been-known to move, and trees to ſpeak; 
Augures, and-underſtood Relations, bave 


| By Maggot Pyes, and Chonghs, and Rooks brought forth 
| The ſecret?ſt man of bloud. What is the night Y 


La. Almoſt at odds with Motniog, which is which, 


|. 24ach. How fay'ſt thou that Adacdaff denics bis perſyn 
] At our great bidding? et 


La. Did you ſend to him, Sir? 

Macb..1 hear it by the way : ' But I will ſend : 
There's not a one of them but. in-bis Houſe 
I keep a Servant Fee'd. Iwill tomorrow 
( And betimes I will) :to the wizard Siſters. 


| More ſhall they ſpeak : for now Iam bent to know 


By the worſt means, the worſt,” for mine own good, 
All caufes ſhall give way, I'am in bloud 

Spent in ſo far, that ſhould I wade no more, 
Returnipg were as tedious as go o're: 


| Strange things I have in head, that will to hand, 


Which muſt be acted, e're they may be ſcann'd. 
Lady. You lack the ſeaſon of al Natures, fleep. 
Macb. Come, we'll to ſleep ; My ſtrange and ſelf-abuſe 

[s the initiate fear, that wants hard uſe : 

We are yet but young indeed. [LExennt, 


Scena Quinta. 


Thunder. Enter the three Witches, meeting Hecate. 


I. Why how now,Hecate, you look angerly ? 
Hec. Have I not reaſon (Beldams) as you are ? 

Sawcy, and over-bold, how did you dare 

To trade, and traffick with Macbeth, 

ln Riddles, and Aﬀairs of death ; 

And I the Miſtreſs of your Charms. 

The cloſe contriver of all harms, 

Was never call'd to bear my part, 

Or ſhew the glory of our Art ? 

And which is worſe, all you have done 

Hath been but for a wayward Son, 

Spightful, and wrathful, who (as others do) 

Loves for his own ends, not for you. 

But make amends now : Get you gon, 

And at the Pit of Acheroz 

Meet me r th? Morning : thither he 

W1ll come, to know his Deſtiny, 

Your Veſſels, and your Spells provide, 

Your Charms, and every thing beſide ; 

Il am for th? Air: this night Pll ſpend 

Unto a diſmal, and a fatal end. 

Great buſineſs muſt be wrought ere Noon. 


[f rrembling I inhabit, then protect me 


Upon the Corner of the Moon There 


—_—_— 
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There hangs a vap*rons drop, profound, 

[11 catch ir e're it come to ground z 

And that diſtill'd by Magick flights, 

Shall raiſe ſuch Artificial Sprights, 

As bythe ſtrength'of their illuſion, 

Shall draw.him on to his Confuſion, 

He ſhall fpurn Fate, ſcorn Death, and bear 
His hopes *'bove Wiſdom, Grace, and Fear ; 
And you all know, Security 
Is mortals chiefeſt Enemy. 


Hark, I am call'd: my little Spirit tee 

Sits in a foggy Cloud, and ſtays for me. 
args : Sing 
1.. Come, let's make haſt, ſhee”l foon be 

Back again. « | 


' Scena Sexta. 


. Lonox. My-former Speeches 
Have but hit your Thoughts, -- 


[t-was for Malcolm, and for: Donalbane' » 


Was that not nobly done ? 
For ?*twould have anger'd any heart alive: 
To hear the men deny't. So that I ſay, 
He has. born all things well, and I do think, 
That had he Duncar's Sons under the Key, 


His preſence at the Tyrant's Feaſt; I hear 
Macduffe lives in diſgrace. ' Sir, can you tell 
VVhere he beſtows himſelf? 

Lord. The Sons of Duncan 


Live in the Engliſh Court, and is receiv'd 
Of the moſt Pious Edward, with ſuch grace, 
That the maleyolence of Fortune, nothing 


[sgone, to pray the holy King, upon his aid 


That by the help of theſe (with him above 
Toratifie the VVork) we may again | 
Give to our Tables Meat, Sleep to our Nights 


All which we pine for now. And this report 
Hath ſo exaſperate their King, that he 
Prepares for ſome attempt of V Var. 

Lenox, Sent he to Macduffe ? 


The cloudy Meſſenger turns me his back, 


That clogs me with this Anſwer. 

| Lenox, And that well might, 

Adviſe him to a caution, thold what diſtance 
1s wiſdom can provide. Some Holy Angel 
ly tothe Court of England, and unfold 


Whom you may ſay, (if't pleaſe you) Fleans'h 
For Fleaxs:fled : Men muſt not walk'too'late.: 


Who cannot want the thought,” how'monſtrous 


 [Exennt. 


Enter Lenox, and another Lord: | 


Which can interpret farther::'Only 1 ſay. --- 
Things have-been ſtrangely born,.'\ The gracious Duncan 
Was pitied of Macbeth : marry he'was dead-+ - $ 
And the right valiant Bangquo walk?d too oy ot 
7 . 


—- 


(As, and't pleaſe Heaven: he ſhall not) they ſha 
What *twere to kill a Father : So ſhould Flears. 
But peace; for from broad'words;. and cauſe hefail'd 


Takes from his high reſpeft; Thither Macduffe 


To wake Northumberland, and warlike Seyward, 


His Meſſage e're he come, that a ſwift bleſſing 


| [Muſick;, and a: Soi g. 


within, Come away, come away, &C. 


% 
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To kill their gracious Father ? Damned Fact, - 

How it did grieve Macberh? Did he not ſtraight © + 

In pious rage, the two delinquehtstear,”- 

That were the ſlaves of ww 5 and thralls of 
j and"wiſely 00/2» + 


leep? 


(From whom this Tyrant holds the due of Birth) 


Free from our Feaſts, and Banquets bloody Knives ; 
Do faithful Homage, and receive free Honours, 


Lord. He did : and with an abſolute, Sir, not I, 


And hums; as who ſhould ſay, yow'll rue the time 


© |'Finger of Birth-ſtran 
11 find 


| Then the Charm is firm and good. 


May ſoon teturn to this our ſuffering Country, 
Under a hand accurs'd; | 


Lord. Vil ſend my Prayers with him. [Exeunt. 


Aus Quintus. Scena Prima. 


Thunder. Enter the three VVitches. 


T Hrice the brinded Cat hath mew'd. | 
2, Thrice, and once the Hedges Pig whit. 
3- Harpier crys, tis time, *cis time. | 
1, Round about the Cauldron go : 
[n the poiſon?d Eantrails throw 
Toad, that under cold ſtone, 
Days and Nights, has thirty one : 
Sweltred Venom ſleeping got, | 
Boil thou firſt *th? charmed Pot. 
All. Double, double,” toil and' trouble; 
Fire burn, and Cauldron babble; © 
2, Fillet of a Fenny Snake, -. 
[In the Cauldron Bott and" Bake: - 
Eye of Newt, and Toe of Frog : 
Wool of Bat, and Tongue of Dog :- Ns. 
AddersFork, and Blind-worms Sting,” | © © 
Lizards Leg, 'and Howlet's Wing; ooo. 
For a'Charm of powerful tropble, ** © EE. 
Likea'Hell-broth, *boil/and bubble... 
All.” Double, "double, toil and trouble,” - _| 
Fire burn, and Cabldron bubbl 2x ix es Cw 
3: Scale of Dragon, Tooth of Wolf, © = | 
Witches Mummy bing and Gulf” DORN 
oor'of Hemlock, digg'd fe? dark# tO 
iver of Blaſpheming Few: + oO » it 
Il of Goat,. and:Ships of Yew,” "2" Oh 


: 


PRE 


Sliver'd in dhe Moon's Eclipſe : © - © > 
Noſe of Turk, and Tartar's lips,” © 
Ditch-deliver'd by a Drab, © © > 
Make the Gruel thick, and ſlab. 7 + 
Add thereto a Tyger's Chawdron, © 
For tt®lngredience of our Cauldron. 

All. Double, double, toil and trouble, 
Fire burn, and Cauldron bubble, © © © 

2. Cool it with a Baboon's blood, 


"2 FR 


Enter Hecate, and the other three Witches: 


Hee. O well done: I commend your pains, . 
And every one ſhall ſhare i'th* gains : 
And now about the Canldron fing 
Like Elves and Fairies in a Ring, . 
[achanting all that you put in. 
-- Muſick and a Song. Black, Spirits, &C. 
2. By the pricking of my thumbs, 
Something wicked this way-comes : 
Open Locks, whoever knocks, 


Enter Macbeth. 


e ac. How now you ſecret, black, and midnight Hags? 
What is't you do ? 

All. A deed without a name. 

Mac. 1 conjure you, by that which you profeſs, 

(How e're you come to know it) anſwer me: 

Though you untie the Winds, and ler them fight 
Againſt the Churches : Though. the yeſty Waves 
Confound and ſwallow Navigation up : 

Though bladed Corn be lodg'd, and Trees blown down, 


Though Caſtles topple on their Warders heads : 
Ece 2 Though 


nn —_ ' dat 
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Though Palaces, and Pyramids do ſlope 
Their heads to their Foundations : though the treaſure. 
Ot Natures Germain, tumble altogether, 
Even till deſtruction ſicken : Anſwer me 
To what I ask you. © © 0ETY DNCINOLD Wes 
I, Speak. 
2. Demand. _ | 
3. We'll anſwer. - | | 
1. Say, if th* had'ſt rather hear it from our mouths, 
| Or from our Maſters. 
Macb. Call *'em: let me ſee 'em. | 
| 7. Pour in Sowes blond, that hath eaten” _ x 
Her nine Farrow : Greace that's ſweaten 
| From the Murtherers Gibbet, throw-- 
Into the Flame. ft > 
AE. Come hi 
Thy Self and O 


Mach. Tell me thou 

1, He knows thy thought: _.... , | 
Hear his Speech, but ſay thou nonght. 

I Appar, Macbeth,” Macheth, Macbeth : ata 
| Beware acanff, 5534 of twws3} © 3:7 by 
Beware the Thane of Fife ; diſmiſs. me. Enough 


h or low : MY! 
under. 
» 


deftly ſhow... [Thunder 
- . I. Apperition, an Armed Head 
unknown power... , 


[He Deſcends. 


Mach. What-e*re thou art, for thy good caution, thanks. 
Thou haſt harp'd my fear aright. But one word-more. 
x. He will not be commanded ; here's another... 

More potent than the firſt, | Thunder, 

| 2. Apparition,. a Bloudy (,bild. 

2. Appar. e Macbeth, Macbeth, Macbeth. 0 

Mach. Had I three Ears, I'd hear thee. : 
2, Appar. Be bloudy, bold, -and reſolute : 


Laugh to ſcorn - 
The power of- man : For none of Woman born | 
Shall harm e Macbeth... [Deſcends, 


Mach. Then live Macdsff: what need I fear of thee? | 


But yet Fll make aſſurance, double ſure, | 

And take a Bond of Fate : thou ſhalt not live, , 

That I may tell pale-hearted Fear, itlies ; 

And ſleep in ſpight of Thunder. LT bunder. 
3. Apparition, a Child crowned, with a Tree in his hand, 

What is this, that riſes like the iſſue of a King, 

And wears upon his Baby-brow, the round 

And top of Soveraignty ? 

All. Liſten, but ſpeak not to't. 

3. Appar. Be Lyon metled, proud, and take no care : 
Who chafes, who frets, or where Confſpirers are :, 
Macbeth ſhall never vanquiſh'd be, until 
Great Birnam Wood to high Dunſmane Hill 
Shall come againſt him. 

Macb. That will never be: 

Who can impreſs the Foreſt, bid the Tree 
Unfix his Earth-bound Root ? Sweet Boadments, good : 
Rebellious dead, riſe never *till the Wood 
Of Birnam riſe, and our high-plac'd Aacberh 
Shall live the Leaſe of Natuce, pay his breath 
To time, and mortal Cuſtom... Yet my heart 
Throbs to know one thing : tell me, if your Art 
Can tell ſo much :; Shall Banquo's iſſue ever 
Reign in this Kingdom ? 
All. Seek to know no more. 
Macb. I will be ſatisfied. Deny me this, 
And an eternal Curſe fall on you : Let me know. 
Why ſinks that Cauldron? and what noiſe is this ?[Zoboys. 

1. Shew. 

2, Shew, . 

3. Shew. 

All. Shew his Eyes, and prieve his Heart, 

Come like ſhadows, ſo depart. 


[Deſcend. 


A ſhew of eight Kings, and Banquo laſt, with a 


glaſs in bis band. 
Mach. Thou art too like the Spirit of Bangquo : Down : 
| Thy Crown do's ſear mine Eye-Balls, And thy hair 


| Pl Charm 


He is Noble, Wiſe, Judicious, and beſt knows 


Thou other Gold-bound-brow, is. like the firſt : 
A third, is like the former, ' Filthy Haggs, 

Why do you ſhew me this? — A fourth ?. Stare Eye! 
What will the Line ſtretch out to th? crack of Dog, > 
Another yet ? A ſeventh? Vll ſee nomore : 
And yet the eighth appears, who bears a Glaſs, 
Which ſhews me many more: and ſome I ſee, 
That twofold Balls, and- treble Scepters Carry, 
Horrible ſight: Now I ſee *tis true, 
For the Blond-bolter*d Banquo ſmiles ypon me 

And pointsat them for his. What is this ſo? * 

"7. I Sir, all this is ſo; ;But why 
Stands eZfacbeth thus amazedly ? 
And ihew the beſt of 'our delights. 
Charm the Airto give a ſound, 
While you-perform your Antique round : 


That this great King may kindly fay, 


Our dnties did his welcome pay;: © [Muſick 
Ws fb | The Witches Dance, and vaniſh, 
e Mach. Where are they ? Gone? | 

Let this pernicious hour,” © 

Stand aye accurſed in the Kalender. 

Come in, without there. :-::;- * Enter Lenox, 
Lenox. What's your Graces will? 
eHacb. Saw you the Wizards Siſters ? 

. Lenex.,,No,. my Lord. , 
Macb. Came they not by you ? 
Lenox. No indeed, my Lord. | 
Maeb; | Infected be the Air whereon they ride, 

And damn'd all thoſe that truſt them. / 1 did hear 

The galloppipg of Horſe. Who was't came by ? 

Lenox, 'Tis two or three,my Lord,that bring you word: 

Macaduff is fled to England, 

Macb. Fled to England ? 
Len, I, my good Lord. 
Mach, Time, thou anticipat'ſt my dread exploits: 

The flighty phrpoſe never is 0're-took 

Unleſs the deed go with it. From this moment, 

The very firſtling of my heart ſhall be 

The firſtlings of my hand. And even now 

To Crown my thoughts with Acts:be it thought and done: 

The Caſtle of Macdf I will ſurprize. 

Seize upon Fife z give to th* edge o' th* Sword 

His Wife, his Babes, and all unfortunate Souls, 


| That trace him in his Line. No boaſting like a Fool, 


This deed PII do, before this purpoſe cool, 
But no more ſights, Where are theſe Gentlemen ? 
Come, bring me where they are, [Exeunt, 


Scena Secunda. 
Enter Macduft's Wife, her Son, and Roſſe. 


Wife. What had he done, to make him fly the Land? 
Roſſe. You mult have patience, Madam. 
Wife. He had none : 
His flight was madneſs: when our Actions do not, 
Our tears do make us Traytors. 
Roſſe. You know not 
Whether it was his wiſdom, or his fear. 
IWife. Wiſdom ? to leave his Wife, to leave his Babes, 
His Manſion, and his Titles, in a place 
From whence himſelf does flie ? He loves us not. 
He wants the natural touch : for the poor Wren 
(The moſt diminutive of Birds) will fight, 
Her young ones in her Neſt, againſt the Owle: 
All is the Fear, and nothing is the Love ; 
As little is the Wiſdom, where the flight 
Soruns againſt all reaſon. 
Roſſe. My deareſt Courz, 
I pray you School your ſelf; But for your Husband, 


— —————— ——— 
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The fits o'th* Seaſon. I dare not ſpeak much further, 
But cruel are the times, when we are Traytors, 
And do not 'know our ſelves : VVhen we hold Rumour 
From what we fear, yet know not what we fear, 
But float upon'a wild'and violent Sea 
Fach way, and move.” I take my leave of you : 
Shall not be long but I'll be here again : 
Things at the worſt will ceaſe, or elſe climb upward 
To what they: were before; my pretty Couſin, 
Bleſſing upon you. * ; 

Wife Fathet*d he is, | 
' And yet he's Fatherleſs, -* | 

ſe. Lam'ſo much a Fool, ſhould 1 ſtay longer, 

[t would be my diſgrace, and your diſcomfort. 
[take my leave at once. © + 
. Wife, Sirrah, your Father*s dead, gu 
' And what will you do now?' How will you live? 

Son. As Birds do,” Mother,  - © f 
Wife, VV hat with worms and flies ? 
Son, V'Vith what I get, aid ſodo they. 
Wife. Poor Bitd, ry 1's '3 } * STI F 
Thoud'ſt never fear the Net,” norLivpe, 
ThePic-fall;'nor the Gin.” | + . 
Son. VVhy ſhould 1, Mother? 
Poor Birds they are not ſet for : LED 
My Father is not dead for all your ſaying. 
Wife. Yes, heis dead: 
How wilt thon'do for a Father ? 


7 


"©. 


Wife; VV hy, Tcar buy me twenty at any 
Son... Then you'll buy *emitofell again. 
Wife, Thou ſpeak*ſt with all thy wit -* + 
And yet i* faith-with wit enough for thee. 

Son. VVas myFather a Traytor, Mother ? 
Wife. I, that he was. WING HOY AIR] L 
Son. VVhat is a Traytor? 1-7 oc 
Wife, Why, one that ſwears and lies. - - 

Sox, And beall Traytors that do-ſo?- - - 
Wife. ye that does ſo'is a Traytor, 

And muſt be hang'd.- - © 

Son, And'muſt they all be 
Wife. Every-one. 

Son. Who muſt hang them ? 
Wife, VVhy, honeſt men. | 210055 
Son. Then the Liars and Swearers are Fools: for there 


Market. © 


hang'd that ſwearand lie? 


and hang bp them. 

Wife. God help thee, poor Monkey : 

But how wilt thou do for a Father? 

Son, If he were dead, -you*d weep for bim: If you 
would. not it were & good fign, that I ſhould quickly 
tave a new Father. 

Wife. Poor Pratler, how thou talk'ſt ! 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Meſſ. Bleſs you, fair Dame, I am not to yon known, 
Though in your ſtate of honour 1 am perfect ; 

[| doubt ſome danger does approach you nearly. 

If you will take a homely man's advice, 

Be not found here : Hence with your little ones : 

To fright you thus, methinks I am too ſavage : 

To do worſe to you, were fell Cruelty, 

Which is too nigh your perſon. Heaven preſerve you, 

[ dare abide no longer. Exit Meſſenger, 
Wife, Whither ſhould I fly ? 

| have done no harm. But I remember now 

[ am in this earthly world : where todo harm 

|s often Iaudable,- to do good ſometime 

Accounted dangerous Folly. V Vhy then (alas) 

Do | put up that womanly defence, : 

To fay I had done no harm ? 

VVhat are theſe faces ? 


[Exit Roſle, } 


[| As if it felt with Scorkenid;: 


- Son. Nay, how will you do for a Husband ? © 0 v8 | | ; KO! | | | 
| As I ſhall find the time to friend, I will, _— 
- | What you have ſpoke, it may be ſo petchance; 


| A good and virtuons Nature 


are Liars and Swearers enow, to beat the honeſt men, 


- - Enter Muctheretrs. 


e Hur. VVhere is your Husband ? 

Wife, I hope in no place ſo unſanCtified, 
VVhere ſuch as thou may'ſt find him. 

e Hur. He's a Traytor. | 

Sor, Thou ly'it thon ſhag-eard Villain; 
| Cur. VVhat you Egg ? 

Youug fry 'of Treachery ? 

Son. He has kiild me, Mother, 


Run away, I pray you. CExit, crying murther. 


*., Scena Tertia. 
$ Enter Malcolm and Macdufſe. 


e Hal. Let us ſeek out ſome deſolate ſhade, and there 
VVeepour ſad boſomes empty. '-- -/ 

__eMacd. Letus rather 

| Hold faſt the mortal'Sword* and like good men, 


New widows howl, niew Orphans cty; new ſorrows - 
| Strike Heaven ofthe face,: that it reſounds 
Like Syllable'of Dolour,- | | 
_eMHak VVhatlbelieve, Pil wail; 


 VVhat know, believe; and what I canredrefs,/ + | 


- 


| This Tyrant, whoſe ſole Natne bliſters our Tongues, - - ' 

Was once thought honeſt: - You have-lov?d him well, --- 

| He hath not touch'd you yet.” am young, but ſomething 

; You may diſcern-of./him through-me, 'and wiſlom” 

To offer up a weak,'poor innocent Lamb, 7 

| appeaſe an angry God. HOW BOY 1% 

' e Hacd. Taminottreacherous:'''' 

Mal. But Maebeth/igs > 5 

_—_ nyerigh charge. But I ſhall crave 
at which you are; my thoughts cannot tranſpoſe. 08 

Angels are bright Tcl, thou ack brighteſt fell. - | 

Though all things fefenie rams the brows of Grace, © 

Yet _ mul Bd look ſo, ' + | 

Malc, Perchance, _ there 

Where I did find-my doubts, | 

Why in that rawneſs left you wife and Children ? 

Thole precious Motives, thoſe ſtrong knots of Love, 

Without leave taking. I pray you, 

Let not my Jealouſies, be your Diſhonours, 

But mine own ſafeties:' you may be rightly juſt, 

Whatever I ſhall think, 

Macd. Bleed, bleed, poor Country, 

Great Tyranny, lay.thou thy Baſis fare, 

For goodneſs dares not check thee : wear chou thy wrongs, 

The Title is afeard. Fare thee well, Lord, 

[ would nat be the Villain that thou think'(t, 

For the whole ſpace that's in the Tyrants Graſp, 

And the rich Eaſt to boot. 

Mal. Be not offended : 

[ ſpeak not as in abſolute fear of you : 

[ think our Country finks beneath the yoke; 


"rey "ths 
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your pardons | 


[t weeps, it bleeds, and each new day a gaſh 

Is added to her wonnds. | think withal, 

There would be hands up-lifted in my right: 

And here from gracious England have l offer 

Of goodly thouſands. Bur for all this, 

When [ ſhall tread upon rhe Tyrant's head, 

Or wear it on my Sword; yet my poor Country 

Shall have more vices than it nad betore, | 
More ſuffer, and more ſundry ways than ever, 


By him that ſhall ſucceed. 


Eee 3 _ Macd. | 


— 
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| In Nature isa Tyranny: It hath been 


Macd. What ſhould he be? 
Afal. Itis my ſelf I mean, in whom I know 
All the particulars of Vice ſo grafted, 
That when they ſhall be open'd black Macbeth 
Will ſeem as pure as Snow, and the poor State 
Eſteem him as a Lamb, : being compai%d 
With my confineleſs harms. 
Macd. Not in the Legions 
Of horrid Hell, can come a Devil more damn'd 
ln evils, to top Macbeth. | 
Mach, | grant him Bloady, 6.8 
Luxurious, Avaricious, Falſe, Deceitful, 


Sudden, Malicious, 'ſmoaking of every fin _ 


That has a name. But there's no battom, none 

In my Voluptuouſneſs: Your Wives, your Daughters, 

Your Matrons, and your Maids, could not fill up 

The Ciltern of my Luſt, and my Deſrre..... x 

Alli continent Im ents would o're-bear 

That did oppoſe my will, Better Macbeth, is 

Than ſach an one to reign. $364 97-273 "35 \ 
Macd. Boundleſs intemperance /!/ : -:; | 

Th? untimely emptying of the bappy Throne, ; 1:11 

And fall of many Rings, ' But fear not ye 

To take upon you: what is yours : you may. 

Convey your pleaſures in-a ſpacious plenty, 


And yet ſeem\cold. The time jou mayo Hoodwink : : f 


We have willing Dames enough : there cannot be + + - 
That Vulture in you, to devour ſo many pil 
As will to Greatneſs dedicate tliemſclves, IF 
Finding it ſo inclin'd. ; 
Mal. With this, there grows . 
In my moſt ill-compos'd-AﬀeCtion, ſuch 
A ſtanchleſs Avarice,. that were I King, 
[ ſhould cut off the Nobles:for their Lands, - 
Deſire his Jewels, and this others Houſe, 
And my more-having would be as a Sawce 
To make me hunger more, that I ſhovld forge 
Quarrels unjuſt againſt the Good and Loyal, 
Deſtroying them for wealth. 
Macd, This Avarice 
Sticks deeper : grows with more pernicious root 
Than Summer-ſeeming Luſt : and it bath been 
The Sword of our ſlain Kings : yet do not fear, 
Scotland hath Poiſons to fill up your will 
Of your mere Own. All theſe are portable, 
With other Graces weigh'd. 
Mal. But have none, The King-becoming Graces, 
As Juſtice, Verity, Temp'rance, Stablenelſs, 
Bounty, Perſeverance, Mercy, Lowlineſs, 
Devotion, Patience, Courage, Fortitude ; 
I have no reliſh of them, but abound 
In the diviſion of each ſeveral Crime, 
Afting it many ways. Nay had I power I ſhould 
Pour the ſweet Milk of Concord, into Hell, 
Uproar the univerſal peace, confound 
All unity on earth. 
Macd. O Scotland, Scotland ! 
al. If ſuch a one be fit to govern, ſpeak : 
[am as I have ſpoken. | 
Macd.Fit to govern? No not tolive.O Nation miſerable ! 
With an untitled Tyrant, bloudy Sceptred, 
When ſhalt thou ſee thy wholeſome days again ? 
Since that the trueſt Iſſue of thy Throne 
By his own InterdiCtion ſtands accurſt, 
And do's blaſpheme his breed ? thy Royal Father 
Was a moſt Sainted-King : the Queen that bore thee, 
Ofcner upon her Knees, than on her feet, 
Dy'd every day ſhe liv?d. Fare thee well, 
Theſe Evils thou repeat'ſt upon thy ſelf, 
Hath baniſht me from Scorland. O my Breaſt, 
Thy hope ends here, . 
Mal. Macduff, this Noble paſſion 
Child of Integrity, hath from my Soul 


* 
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| Was this upon my ſelf, 'whatiom truly: 


'; | Be like our warranted 


il 'Tis bard to reconcile; 


i] They preſently amend. 


Wip'd the black Scruples, -xeconcil'd my thougtts 
To thy good truth, and hogour. Devilliſh 3Lcb.th 

By many of theſe trains, hath ſought to wia me * 
[nto his power: and modeſt Wiſdom plucks me 

From over-credulous haſte ; but God above 


' | Deal between. thee and me z- For even now 


[ put my ſelf to thy direction,. and 
Unſpeak migeown detraQtion.. Here .abjure 
The taints, and blames laid upon my {elf, 


* | For ſtrangers to my Nature, I am yet 


Unknown to Women, never was forſware, 
Scarcely have coveted what was mine own, . 
At no time broke my Faith, would not hetray 


The Devil to his Fellow, aud delight. 
No leſs in truth than life. My firſt falſe ſpeaking 


[s thine, and-my poor Coungries £0 command : 
Whether indeed, before thy here approach, 
ke men 


Old — with ten | 
Already at a poipt, was ſetti 


forth ? 
Now. we'll together, and the 


ance of goodneſs 
Quarcel.: Why are you ſilent? 


|{ Macd. Such welcome, and unwelcame things at once 


Enter a Doftor; 
Mal. Well, more anon. Comes the King forth 


I pray you? | 


Do#, 1 Sir: there are a crew of wretched Souls | 


4 That ſtay his Cure : their malady convinces 
. | The great aſſay of Art. But at his touch, 


Such ſanctity Heaven given his hand, | 
was Th '; Lore -t Exi.. 

' Mal. I thank you, Doctor. pw 91 

' Macd,. What's the Diſeaſe he means ?. 

Mal. *Tis call d the Evil, fo 

' A moſt miraculous work in this good King, 

' Which often fince my here-remain in England, 

1 have ſeen himdo: - How he ſolicits Heaven, 

Himſelf beſt knows : but ſtrangely viſited people, 


| All ſwoln and Ulcerous, pitiful to the Eye, 


The mere deſpair of Surgery, he cures, - 

| Hanging a golden ſtamp about their Necks, 

' Put on with holy Prayers, and *tis ſpoken 

| To the ſucceeding Royalty he leaves | 

' The healing Benediftion : with this ſtrange virtue, 
He hath a Heavenly Gift of Prophecy, 

And ſundry Bleſſings hang about his Throne, 

| That ſpeak him full of Grace. 


| Enter Roſle. 
Macd. See, who comes here. 
e alc. My Countreyman : but yet I know him not. 
eMacd, My ever gentle Couſin, welcome hither. 
eHalc. I know him now. Good God betimes remove 
The means, the means that makes us ſtrangers. 

Roſſe. Sir, Amen. 

eMacd. Stands Scotland where it did? 

Roſſe. Alas poor Countrey, 
Almoſt afraid to know it ſelf. It cannot ; 
Be call'd our Mother, but our Grave ; where nothing 
But who knows nothing is once ſeen to ſinile:: _ 
Where ſighs and groans, and ſhrieks that rent the all 
Are made, not mark*d : Where violent ſorrow ſeems 
A Modern ecſtaſie : the Dead-man's Knell, | 
Is there ſcarce ask*d for who, and good men's lives 
Expire before the Flowers in their Caps, 
Dying, or ere they ſicken. 

eHacd. Oh relation; too nice, and yet too true. 

Malc. What's the neweſt grief ? 

Roſſe. That of an hours age, doth hiſs the ſpeaker, 


Each minute tee ne. 
ms a new 0 «ac 


= 
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eMacd, How does my Wife ? 
Rolle. Why, well. 
__ And all my Children ? A OM 
Roſſe. Well too. - -- | 
«<Macd. The Tyrant bas-not batter'd at thetk pe ace? ? 
Reſſe. No, they were well at peace-when I did lee *em. 
| each. Be not a niggard of your ſpeech-: how go's it ? 
Reſſe.\ Wheril came hither to tranſport the Tidivgs 
Which [ have heavily born, there-rana Rumouc*- : 
Of many worthy Fellows,' that were out, | 
Which was to my belief wirneſt the rather, 
For that I ſaw the Tyrant's Power a-foor, 
"Now is the timie'of help: your Eye in Scotland 
Would create Souldiers, make our Women fight, | 
To doff their dire-diſtreſſes. 
eHalc. Bet their comfort 
We are coming thither : Gracious England hath | 
Lent us good Seyward, and ten thouſand men, 
! An older, -and a better Souldier, none | 
That Chriſtendom gives-out. 
z. Wonld4-could anſwer” + 
This comfort with the'like. But T have words -- 
'That would be howP'd out in the deſert air, 
Where hearing ſhould not latch them. 
- eHMacd. What Concern they 
The general cauſe, 6r is it a Fee (al 
Due ro ſome ſingle Breaſt? * 
Reſſe, No mitid that's hofheſt* + © ” 
But 11 it ſhares ſome woe, thigh the n main pare ro 
Pertains to you alone. ew 
eHacd. If it be mine OY ON Pn 
Keep it not, from me, quickly ic me tibve it. Ws-þ «St 4d 
Roſſe. Let''not your Fars deſpiſe my tonght 
Which ſhall poſſeſs ther with the heavieſt ot 
That ever yer they heard: - any 
eacd. Humb :. Igueſs atit. yer. (2; 0 
Reſſe. Your Calle is ſarpriz *"fout ,wilai i att 
Savagely flaughter'd: to relatethe-manner © <>? 
Were on the corny of. of theſe mutther'd Deer” 
To add the Death po ap 
eWalc. Merciful yea | 
What man, ne're pull your Hat: vpon your brows: 
Give ſorrow words; the grief that do $Hot ſpeak,” 
Whiſpers the o re-fraught heart, and bids 1 14 break. ' 
Macd. My Children too ? 
Roſſe. Wife, Children, Servants, all Ae could be ons 
Macd. And 1lmuſt be from thetice* > My Witc kill'd t00? 
Roſſe, 1 have ſaid; © 0 9-7 
eMalc. Be comforted. ; 
Let's make us Med*cines of our great Revenge, 
To cure this deadly grief. "* 
Macd. He has no Children.” ' All oy pretty ones? 2 
Did you ſay All? O Hell Kite! All ? 
What, Ail my pretty Chickens, and their Damm 
At one fell ſwoop ? 
Hale. Diſpute it like a man. 
Macd. 1 ſhall do fo. 
But I'muſt alfo feel it asa man; 
[ cannot but remember ſuch things were 
That were moſt precious to me : Did Heaven look on, 
And would not take their part ? Sinful Macdyf, 
They were all ſtrook for thee: 'Navght that I am, 
Not for their own-demerits, but for mine 
Fell laughter on their Souls': Heaven reſt them now. 
Mal. Be this the Whetſtone of your Sword, let grief 
Convert to anger : blunt not the heart, enrage it, 
Macd. O I could play the Woman with mine Eyes, 
And Braggart with my tongue. But gentle Heavens, 
Cut ſhort all intermiſſion : Front to Front, 
bring thou this Fiend of Scorland, and my ſelf 
Withia my Swords length ſet him, if he ſcape, 
Heaven forgive him too. 
al. This time goes manly : 
Come go we to the King, our Power is ready, 


To 


1-Put 


{ her riſe from her 
| unlock her Cloſet, 7 EN et 
| read It, 


=; - once the benefit of: ſlee 


[ 


Our Jack 1s nothing; but our leave. e Macberh 


Is ripe-for Thakitg,vand the Powers above 
ntheic Inſtruments : Receive-what cheer you may, 


[_Exemnnt, 


The Night is I that hever finds the. Day. 


7 — 


E nter 4 «Db; of Phyſi he Few 4 Waiting 
wat 5 Genftewoman. 
4 [fr D009 Be +7 
Have two Nights watch'd with you, but cat | per- 
x no truth 1 in your report. When was it ſhe 


Dot}. 


laft 

Gent, Shece his Majeſty went into the Field, I have ſeen 
bt-Gown | pon her, 
old it, write upon '* 
afterwards Seal it, and again return co Bed ; ; yet 

nd oat ep. - 
gr bation fn a to receive at 
and do th dg os of watching. 

por Va NE walking, and other 
aCtual perfor I "we on 
her ſay F 0: L116 12h 2194: 7 —- - 

Gent, That Sir, which I'w 


all t ft 
Do#. A great-1 


”; 


| Look how the robber 


Gent. It pn ith h | 


Knee 


Lad. Yet 


a Souldier, and a ar FRE wha 
it, when none-Wi'call hur 1 
would have though the. 
bloud in him. 

Dott., Do you mark that & - b 

Lad, The Thane of Fife; had a Wife: where's ſh&now ? 
What will theſe hands'ne*re*be ceat?* No" mote 6” thar, 
my Lord, no more o* that : 6 nilre awith ſtarting. 

Doct. Go to, goto; 

You have known what you ſhould riot!'® * 

Gent, She has ſpoke what ſhe ſhobld not, 1 am ſire of 
that: Heaven knows whar ſhe has known. 

La. Here's the ſmell of bloud ſtill : all the perfumes 
of Arabia ny not ſyeeten this-little hand. 

Oh, oh, oh 

Do. What a gh isthere? The heart is ſorely charg'd. 

Gent. I would not have ſuch a heart in my boſome, for 
dignity of the whole body. 

Doct. Well, well, well. 

Gent, Pray God i it be, Sir, 

Doct, This Diſeaſe is beyond my praCtice : yet I have 
known thoſe which have walkt in their ſleep, who have 
died holily in their Beds, 

Lad. Waſh your hands, put on your Night-Gown, look 
not ſo pale: I tell you yet; again, Banguo's buried 3 he can- 
not come out on's Grave. 

Doce. Even ſo? 


Lady. To Bed, to Bed : there's knocking at the Gate ; 
Come, | 


Fry to account :/ 
man to' Ine had 46 much | 


—— RY 
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| done, cannot be undone, To bed; $0 bed; 4 DE, {1 21 


_ 


More needs ſhe the Divine than the Phyſician : 
God, God for give us all,.. after her, OLD 
; Remove from her £ alb annopance, | 


'{ And ſtill keep eyes "cp x; | 
My mind-ſhe bas mated,' and amaz'd my! gw: 
1 rhink, -but dare. vot-Apeak,; 11 i git: bu '9\ ws 'y , - 


| His | = T3104 1 
| Reve "ot ATE. Cues + yt 1 a 


9" 


| And many unruſi; 


_— 


D breed rural +>. th 
Oo breed Unnacur | : 
To their deaf. === difctiargs 


Come, come, come, come, give me your-hanid; \What's 


Exit: Lady." 


_ ST 1 ; 


remit 
Dot. Will ſhe go now to bed? +: Fp117 giGol e: 
Gent. 'Diredtly. 
Dott;Foul -w 


Infect minds-. 
ſechetsÞ>. 


Ge. Good night, on Ir. 


tem, el 6 ot bes of 


grout eng 3 kb he Bier ce ; "ah 


vm No 


of all un Grote me day gs San; -1 3; 


Proteſt: their: fir "Manbood,, | t 725 aire 4 
Ment. What 0's the | Tyrant: 50 len yi 


Do call it vatlend Fury, but,” 
He cannot buckle his diſtewper'd- 
Within the belt of: Rule: 

Ang. Now, do's df 1 
His ſecret Murthers ſlicking on his bands, | LEE 
Now minutely Revolts upraid his. 1. Wa, 
Thoſe he commands moye only in command, '  :..-.- 
Nothing in love : Now does he feel his Title - 
Hang looſe about him, like a Giants Robe 
Upon a Dwarfiſh Lhief,.. 

Ment. Who then ſhall blame | 
His peſter'd Senſes to recoyl, and ſtart, 
When all that is within him do's condemn. 
It ſelf for being there. 

(Cath. Well, march we on 
To give obedience where *tis truly ow'd: 
Meet we the Med*cine of the ſickly Weal, 
And with him pour we in our Countries Purge, 
Each drop of us. 

Lenox. Or ſo much as it needs, 
Todew the Sovereign Flower, and drown the Weeds. 
Make we our March towards ZBrirnam. 

[Exeunt Marching, 


Scana Tertia. 


Ss | 
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Enter Macbeth, Do&tour, and Attendants. 


ac. Bring me no more Reports , let them fly all : 
Till Birzam Wood remove to Dunſi inane, 
| cannot taint with fear, What's the Boy, alcolme ? 
V/as he not born of Woman ? The Spirits that know 
All mortal Conſequences, have pronounc'd me thus : 
Fear not, Macbeth, no man that's born of woman 
$1all ere have power vpon thee, Then fly falſe Thanes, 
And mingle with the Ezghſh Epicures, 
The mind I ſway by, and the heart I bear, 


. 
q 
q 


Enter a Servant. 


aan Thor thou that Gooſe-Look ? 
er 4s t6n; (ro wh 
.. Mach; SA Villain ?. 


os Boy. ” What Souldiers, Patch? 


Death of thoſe linnen cheeks of thine 


] Are Counſel ours to fear, - ”—_ ponds, Whay. 


Ser. The 
'When [1] I.fa 

2 Seton, . this pu 
Will chte gl Spe diſe «ap ang 
I have liv'd long enough : My maxge life 
Is fala j ion the Sear, the yeilow lea 
And tha which ſhould: EOEUPEnE Oid Age, 
As Honour, Lave, Obedience,-'troops _—— wo 


+: | I.muſt not look to have : Butin theic 


Curſes, not loud but deep, Mouth-honour breath, 


| FS Pick the Poor hem would fain deny, and dare not 


Fa F 
TE Ha ''" Emer Seton: 


Se. What” s your: Gracious pleaſure? ? 
Mach. What news mote ? 


Give me my Armour. 
* Sey. Tis not needed yet. 


{ How do's —_— Patient, Doctor ? 


Do#. Not ſo _ X, my! Lord, 
As ſhe is't wich chick-coming Fancies, 
That keepher. eat a | 

Macb. Cure her: from, that : | 

Canſt thou not miniſter to a mind diſeas'd, 
Pluck from the memory a rooted Sorrow. 
Raſe aut, the written troubles of the Brain, 
And with ſome ſweet oblivious Antidote, 


| Cleanſe the ſtufc boſome of that perillous ſtuff, 
| Which weighs upon the heart ? | 


Dof. Therein the Patient 


| Muſt miniſter uato himſelf. 
Macb. Throw Phyſick to the Dogs,: I'll none of it. 


Come, put my Armour on, give me my Staffe : 
Seyton, Send out-: Dottar, the Thenes fly from me: 


And purge it toa ſound and priſtine Health, 


| I would applaud thee to the yery Echo, 


That ſhould applaud again. Pull*t of, I fay, 
What Rubarb, Senna, or what Purgative Drug, 


Makes us hear ſomething. 
Macb. Bring, it after me: 
I will not be afraid of . Death and Bane, 
Till Birnam Foreſt come to Dunſinane. 
Do. Were l from Dunſinane away, and clear, 
Profit again ſhould hardly draw me here. 


Scana Quarta. 


and Souldiers Marching. 


S1all never ſag with doubt, nor ſhake with fear. 


That Chambers will be ſafe. 


The Devil damn thee black, thou cream-fac' d Lown: 
prick thy face, and over-red thy fear, 


Engliſh Pape, Jo ple 
ace hence, Sqpon, 1 I am ſick at heart, 


Sey. All is confirm'd, myLord, which was reported. 
Mach. .ViLfight, cill from my bones my fleſh is hackt. 


IS wa FLIP 
more horſes, the Conntry round, 
Hang ſtand in fear. Give me mine Armour: 


Come, Sir, diſpatch. If thou could*ſt, Doctor, caſt 
{ The water of my-Land, find her diſeaſe, 


Would ſcour theſe Engliſh hence: Hear'ſt thou of them? 
Dott. I, my good Lord : Your Royal preparation 


[ Exeunt. 


Drum and Colours. Enter Malcolme, Seyward, Macdufle, 
Seyward's Son, Menteth, Cathnes, Angus, 


Mal. Couſin, I hope the days are near at hand, 


face? 


He mt. 


——_—  ©@—_ 
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1 But certain iſſue, ſtrokes mult arbitrate, - 
| Towards which, advance the War. 


T be Tragedy of Macbeth. 
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Ment. We doubt it nothing, 

Sew. What Wood is this before us ? 

Meat. The Wood of Birnam. 

Malc. Let every Souldier hew him down a Bough, 
And bear't before him, thereby ſhall we ſhadow 
The numbers of our Hoaft, and make diſcovery 
Erre 1n report of us. 4 

Sould. It ſhall be done. 

” We learn no other, but the TS - Tyrant, 

Keeps ſtill in Dunſmane, and.will endiire 
Our ſetting down befor*r, 

Hale. *Tis his main hope: A 
For-where. there is advantage to be given, 
Both more and leſs have given-him the Reyolt, 
And none ſerve with him, but conſtrained things, 
Whole hearts are abſeat too. 

'eHacd, Let our beſt Cenſures' Fo / 
Before the true event, and put we on =p 


4 lnduſtrious Souldierſhip. 


Sey. The time approaches, 


| That will with due deciſion make us know 


What we ſhall ſay we have, and'what we owe':.. : 
Thoughts ſpeculative, their unſure hopes relate; - $y 


hah : 


- LExuuns marching. 


Scena Qumta. 
Enter Macbeth , Seyton , and Souldie os, web, 
, Drums and Colors, 7 


The Cry is ſtil, they come: © Our Caſtles ſtrength 


| Will laugh a Siege to ſcarn; (Here let them lie, | 


Till Famine and the Ague cat them up:. 
Were they not forc'd with thoſe that ſhould beours, 
We might have met them dareful, beard to beard, 
And beat them backward home. What. is that noiſe? 
.  L4Aovy within of Wokuen, 

, Sey. It is the cry of Women, my good Lord. | 

Mach. I have almoſt forgot the taſte of Fears: 
The time has been, my ſenſes would have cool'd 
To hear a Night-ſhriek, and my Fell of hair 
Would at a diſmal Treatiſe rouze, and ſtir 
As life were in't. I have ſupt full with horrors, 
Direneſs familiar to my flaughterous thoughts 
Cannot once ſtart me, Wherefore was that cry ? 

Sey. The Queen (my Lord) is dead. 

Mach. She ſhould have dy'd hereafter ; 
There would have been a time for ſuch a word : 
To morrow, and to morrow, and to morrow, 
Creeps in this petty pace from day to day, 

To the laſt Syllable of Recorded time : 

And all our yeſterdays have lighted Fools 

The way toſtudy-death. Out, out, brief Candle, 
Life's but a walking Shadow, a poor Player, 

That ſtruts and frets his hour upon the Stage, 

And then is heard no more. It is a tale 

Told by an Ideot, full of ſound and fury 
Signifying nothing. 


Pa 


| — 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Thou com'ſt to uſe thy tongue : thy ſtory quickly: 
eHeſ. My Gracious Lord, 
| ſhould report that which 1 fay I ſaw, 
But know not how to do't. 
eMacb, Well, ſay, Sir. 
ef. As 1 did ſtand my Watch upon the Hill, 
[ look'd toward Birnam, and anon me thought 
The Wood began to move. 
Macb. Lyar, and Slave. 
Meſ, Let me endure your wrath, if*t be not ſo: 


ov T. 


Mach. Han out our Banners on \ the canes wall, | 


- | But OR muſt - 


Within this three mile you may ſee it coming. 
L ſay, a moving Grove. 

Macb. lf thou ſpeak'fſt falſe, 
Upon the next Tree ſhalt thou hang alive 
Till Famine cling thee : If thy ſpeech be ſooth, 
I care not if thou do'ſt for me as much. 
[ pull in Reſoſntion, and begin 
To doubt the Equivocation of the Fiend, 
That lies like-truth. Fear not, till Birzam Wood 
Do come to Dunſmene, and now a Wood 
Comes toward Dwiſinane. Arm; arm, and out, 
If this which be avouches do's:apyear, 
There is no flying hence, nor tarrying here, 


| Pgin to be a weary of the Sun, 


And wiſh th' eſtate o' th? World were now undone: 
Ring the alarum Bl}, blow Wind; came wrack, 
At leaſt we'll die with one on our back. 


4s 02 Sexte.. 
Ts — 4185 lit 4/4 


En wn nec and beir Army, 
ter W their 
0h ang 


LExeurr, 


Mal. Now near enough>+ 71 ans L 
Your cw tn throw-down,!'> : If 
And ſhew li re: bs Ne 
Shall with m 
Lead our fir 
Shall take: | 
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Mach. nec 


That was not born 7 
Am l to fear, or mane." - 


{"."Eoter Young aL. 


I Ach an 


YT. Sey. What is thy name 2 ib 

Mach. Thow'lt be afraid to hear it. 

Y. Sey. No: though thou calPſt wy: ſelf a hotter name 
Than any is in Hell, 

A_ My name's Macheth, - 

Sey. The Devil himſelf could not Pronounce a Title 

hen hateful to mine: Ear. 

eHacb. No: nor more: fearful, 

Y. Sey. Thou lieſt thou abhorred Tyrant,with my Sword 
Pl] prove the lye thou ſpeak'ſt. | 

Fight, and young Seyward”s Jl. 

Macb. Thou waſt born 5 Woman : . 
But Swords I ſmile at, Weapons laugh to ſcorn, 
Brandiſh'd by man that's of a Woman born. LEx. 


Alarums. Enter Macduffe. 
Macd. That way the noiſe is: Tyrant, ſhew thy face, 
[f thou beeſt ſlain, and with no ſtroke of mine, 
My Wife and Childrens Ghoſts will haunt me ſtil]: 
[ cannot ſtrike at wretched Kernes, whoſe arms 
Are hir*d to bear their Staves; either thou, e Hacbeth, 


Or elſe my Sword with an unbattered edge 
I ſheath 


wy 


—_ 
—— 


= The Tragedy of Maebeth. 


That ſtrike beſide us. - + Err AB 


[ ſheath again undeeded. There thou ſhould'ſt be 


By this great clatter, one of greateſt note | 


Seems bruited. Let mc find him Pony 


Enter Malcolme and Seward 


Seyw. This way, my! 
The Tyrants people," 0n both lidey de Bight, | 
The Noble Thanes do brayely in FINS + 
The day almoſt it ſelf profelles Pre 
And little is to:do: - 40 
Malc. We have met withboes | " PIIED 


ITT 


"Pn . pe" SirytheiCaſtle. ml} 
I 250 30,0 ei>aisHh dw 4; 


Enter Macbeth. 
- Mac. Why ſhouldFp 
Slubaght: DCa 500 1} 

* Enter Mactifſe. 

Macd. Turn Hell-hound, turn, "2! 


Macb. Ofall menelſe.1 Arannd ge wary 
But get the back; 'my)Souliis too? much thirg'd 


With bloud of chine already; : 7 76 


Macd: have noiwords, ' 336 
My Voice is in ny Sword ton bowler Villain 
Than terms can give thee out. 
Mach, Thou loſeſt labour, $4] 
As eaſie may*ſtthouthe +—B Ap: 
Let fall thy blade-on valnerableiCreſts,! - 
[ bear a_charmed'life{-whbich muſt nox-hield 


'ITo one of 'Womar born. 


Macd. Deſpair thy Charm, 
And let the Angel whom hon ſtill haſt ſerv'd 
Tell thee, Macduffe was from his Mothers Womb 
Untimely ript, 

Mach. Accurſed be that tongue that tells me ſo ; 
For it hath Cow'd my better part of man : 
And be theſe Jugling Fierids no more beliey?d, ' 


| That palter with us in a double ſenſe, ' 


That keep the word of promiſe to our Ear, | 
And break it to our hope. Þll not fight with thee. 
Macd. Then yield thee Coward, 
And live to be the ſhew, and gaze o' th* time. 
We'll have thee, as our Rarer Monſters are 
Painted upon a Pole, and under-writ, 
Here may you ſee the Tyrant. | 
Macb. | will not yield 
To kiſs the ground before young Malcolms feet, 
And to be baited with the Rabbles Curſe, 
Though Birzam Wood be come to Dunſs nanes 
And thou oppos'd, being of no Woman born, 
Yet I will try the laſt. Before my Body, 


! 
' 


| And more 1 OP not. -! Mlarwatd 
| 4 $7 


$ T080%g. 5 


1 FR the Caſtles gently rendred: 


c . 


LExcur. Aww. 


Roman Fool, and die 
On mine own Sword? whiles [ ſee © lives, the aſhes 


| Do in ap ppogr they” 2 | No: 


a£" Þ 
: 3v0 £55..4 


| With thy keen Sworditpreſs; 'as make we bled { 4 21 39.4 
E No | | Th? Ufurpers 


— 


I throw my Warlike Shield ; Lay on Macaife, 


And dama'd be him, that ficſt cries hold, enough, 


[LExennt fighting. Alarms. 


| ry being, and Macbeth [lain, 
Retreat was 'Blours Enter with Drum 1nd Colours, 
Malcolme, Seyward, Roſle, Thanes, and Souldier;. 


DM 


Mal. I would the Frietids we miſs, were ſafe arriv'd. 
Sey. Some muſt go off:"and yet by theſe | ſee, 


: | So greata day as this is cheaply bought. 


Mal. Macduffe is miſſing, and your noble Son. 

Roſſ. Your Son, my Lord, "ha's paid a Souldiers Debt, 
He only liv*d-but till he was a'man, 
The which noſooner had his#proweſs confirm'd 
In the unſbrinkiog ſtation where he fought, 


| But like'a man he dy'd. 


\  Sey. Then he is dead ?- 

Roſſe. I,/and brought off the Field : your cauſe of ſorrow 
Muſt not be meaſur'd by his worth, for then 
It hath no end. 

Sey. Hadche'his burts before. 
| Rof. 1;\ow the Front.” 

Sey. Why then, Gods Souldier be be: 

 Had'1 as many Sons as 1 have hairs, 
I would not wiſh them to a fairer death: 


ua) ' | And fo his Knell is knoll'd.) 


Hal. He's worth more forrow,” 
And that I'll ſpend for him. 
.' He's worth no more, 


7 be They ſay he parted well, and paia his ſcore, 
18h: og Ee? A 


And ſo God be with him, Here comes newer comfort 
Er ner 'Macduffe,. wich Macbeths Head. 


Macd. Hail, King, for ſo thou art. 
Behold where ſtands, 
$ Curſed Head; the time is free : 
[ ſee thee compaſt with thy Kingdoms Pearl, 
That ſpeak my falutation in their minds : 
Whoſe Voices I defire aloud with mine. 
Hail King of Scotland. 
<All. Hail, King of Scotland. [Flouriſh, 
Mal. We ſhall not ſpend a large expence of time, 
Before you reckon with your ſeveral loves, 
And make us even with you.' My Thanes and Kinſmen 
Henceforth be Earls, the firſt that ever Scotland 
In ſuch an honour nam?®d : What's more to do 
Which would be planted newly with the time, 
As calling home our exil'd Friends abroad, 
That fled the Snares of watchful Tyranny, 
Producing forth the cruel Miniſters 
Of this dead Butcher, and his Fiend-like Queen; 
Who (as *tis thought) by ſelf and violent hands, 
Took off her life. This, and what needful elſe 
That calls upon us, by the Grace of Grace, 
We will perform in meaſure, time and place : 
So thanks to all at once, and to each one, 
Whom we invite, to ſee us Crown'd at Scone. 


[Flouriſh, Exennt omnes. 
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Enter Bartards ad Franciſco, 17 Centinels, 4 h lth was fit we > 4a - Jo we #þ 
wr? 1 et us car Barnardo ſpeak 4 WEE; 1.54, 
F Bar. rap tns mn ok EW > 1 Bs £ 
'| When yon ſame Stats. eget Bows tho Fe 
| Had made his conrſe Gillare'that yart'of Heaven. | 


Fran. Barnards. | | 
Bare He. 
Fran. You come moſt chearfully nyon your ion | 
Bar. *Tis now ſtruck twelve, get thee to Bed, Franciſco. 
Fran. For this relief much thanks: *tis bitter cold, 
And I am ſick at heart. 
Bar. Have you bad quiet Guard. 
Fran, Not a Mouſe ſtirring. 
Bar. Well, good Night. If you -do meet Horatio and King? it, Horatio.” 
Marcellus, the Rivals of my Watch, bid them make en Hor. Moſt like ; '% * 6 harows me. i a fear and wonder. 
Bar.'kt would: be: | | 
Enter Horatio and Marcellas. | 4 Adar;) Queſtion iv, Hiinario. 
Hor. What art thou chav afurp'ſt this time of Night, 
Fran, | think I hear them. Stand, who's there? _ | Together with that fair and warlike form _ 
Hor. Friends to this ground. In which the Majeſty of! huried Denmark 
Mar. And Liege-men to the Daze. | Did ſometimes march: By Heaven I charge thee ſpeak, 
Fran, Give you good Night. e Har. It is offended. 
Mar. O farewel, honeſt Souldier, who hath reliev'd you? | Bar. See, it ſtalks anay. 
Fran, Barnardo has my place: give you good Night, Ebr. Stay: ſpeak; ſpeak : [ charge thee, ſpeak. 
[ Exit Franciſco. [Ex:t Ghoſt. 
ear. Holla, Barnardo. Mar. *Tis gone, and will not anſwer. 
Bar. Say, what is Horatio there ? . | Bar. How now, Horatio? You tremble and look pale : 
Hor. A piece of him. 1 Is not this ſomething more than fantafie ? 
Bar. Welcome, Horatio, welcome, good earceliu, What think you on't ? 
Mar. What, has this thing appear'd again to Night. Hor. Before my God I might not this believe 
Bay, I have ſeen nothing. 1 Without the ſentible and.true avouch 
Mar. Horatio ſays, *tis but our phantaſie, | Of mine own Eyes. 
And will not let belief take hold of him Mar. Is it not like the King. 
Touching this dreaded ſight, twice ſeen of ns, Hor. As thou art to thy ſelf, 
Therefore [ have intreated him along Such was the Armour he had on, 
- | With us, to watch the minutes of this Night, When th'ambitions Norway combated : 
That if again this Apparition come, So frown'd he once, when 1n an angry parle 
He may approve our Eyes, and ſpeak to it. He ſmote the ſledded Poleaxe on the Ice. 
Hor. Tuſh, tuſh, *twill not appear. | Tis ſtrange. 
Bar. Sit down a while, Mar. Thus *twice before, and jult at this ſame hour, 
And let us once again aſſail your Fars, With Martial ſtalk, hath he gone by our Watch. 
That are ſo fortified againſt our ſtory, Hor. In what particular thought to work, 1 know not: } 
What we two Nights have ſeen. But in the groſs and ſcope of my opinion, _ | 
nis 


| 


On —— 
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_ | Had he bin Vanguiſher 
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T he Tragedy of Hamlet. 


This boads ſome ſtrange eruption to our State. | 
Mar. Good now ſit down, and tell me he that knows 
Why this ſame ſtri&t and moſt obſervant watch, ++ 
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And foreign M (VV ; w 
Why ſuch 1mpreſ hoſe ſore Task - 
Dos't not divide thEGSunday Ifom tÞ ar of " x... 
What might be towlltd, that this ſy oT DB > OS: he 
Doth make the night joynt-labourer with the day : 


Who isc that can informe me ? F 
Hor. That can I, | Ke Y: 
 Arleaſt the whiſper goes ſo, Our laſt King, 
Whoſe Image even but now appear'd to us, 
| Was A5.yOp know ) by..Egrzwnvr 
( Ib I to prick'd on by a mol 


Jo this ſide of our koy 
; this Fortinbrg : wh@dy AC 
| ied by Lawand-Feraldry, TT 
Did forfeit ( with bis life) all thoſe his Lands 
| Which he ſt 1z'd,on, to the Congueror.: ,., _—, 
Againſt the whieh, a M cy BY - 
-| Was gaged By our King: whic | 


| To the Inheritance of Fortinbras, 


EA. 14 
turn'd 


And carriage of the Article deſign'd, | 

His fell to Hamlet. Now fir, young Extinbrag ...... , 
Of unimproved mettle, hot-andTalt,* ONT 
Hath in the skirts. of Norway, here and there, 
Shark'd up a Liſt of Landleſs Refolntes,. A 
For food and Dyct;'to fome-enterprize ... . * 
That hath a ſtomach in't: which 1s:no-other 

( And-it doth-well appear unto obr State ) 

- | But to recover of us by ſtrong hand. £ 
And terms co ative, thoſefareſaid Lands : _ ..-. 
So by his father loſt : and this {take it)! 1 11 
Is the main motive of our 'P ions, , MRS 
The ſource of this our watch, and the chief head 


Of this poſt-haſte, and'Romage'inthe Land. 
| | Enter Ghoſt: again. (9/41 


But ſoft, behold : Lo; where it comes again : 
le croſs it, though'it blaſt me. :Sray, fuſion : 
If thou haſt any ſound, or uſe of voice; 
Speak to me. lf there be any good thing to be done, 
That may to thee do eaſe,and graceto me; ſpeak to me. 
If thou art privy to:thy Countries Fate Le, 
( Which happily foreknowing mayiavoid) Oh ſpeak. 
Or, if thou haſt uphorded in thy life 
Extorted Treaſure in the womb of Earth, 
( For which, they ſay, you ſpirits oft walk in death) 
Speak of it. Stay, and ſpeak. Stop it, Marcelin. 
Mar. Shall I ſtrike at it with my Partizan ? 
Hor. Do if it will not ſtand. 
Barn, "Tis here, 
Hor. *Tis here. 
Mar. *Tis gone. 
We do it wrong, being ſo Majeſtical 
To offer it the ſhew of Violence, 
For it is as the air, invulnerable, 
And our vain blows, malicious mockery. 
Barn, It was about to ſpeak, when the Cock crew. 
Hor. And then it ſtarted, like a guilty thing 
Upon a fearful Summons. I have heard, 
The Cock that is the Trumpet to the day, 
Doth with his lofty and ſhril]-ſounding throat 
Awake the God of Day: and at his warning, 
Whether in Sea, or Fire, in Earth, or Air, 
Theextravagant and erring ſpirit hyes 
To his Confine. And of the truth herein, 


CCS 


[Exit Ghoſt, 


' | And'( they ſay ) no ſpirit,can walk abroad, 
..| No Fairy talks, no Wi 


| YVbergie ſhall find him go# 


[To bear 


| Yet ſq far hath Diſcretion fought with Nature, 
- | That we with wiſeſt forrow think on him, 
1 Therefore our ſometimesSiſter, now apr 


| VVith one Auſpicious, and one Dropping eye, 


| Holding a weak ſuppoſal of our worth; 


 Colleagued with the dream of his Advantage ; 


Some ſayes, that ever 'gainſt that ſeaſon comes 
Wherein our Saviours Birth 1s celebrated, 
Tiie Bird of Dawning ſingeth all night long : 


The nights are wholſome, then no Planets ltrike, 
| icch.hath power to charm 
Sq hallow'd, and ſo grtiong is the time. ; 
- "Hor. Sa-flave I heardyand do in part belieye ir 
Bur logk, Moro jWRufs Mantle clad, ; 
Walks o're the Dew of yon high Eaſtern hill, 
Break we our VVatchup,and by my advice 
. us impart what we have feen to night 
nto young Hamlet. For upon my life, 
| This ſpirit dumb to us, will ſpeak to him : 
Do you cog we ſhall acquaint him with it, 
As needful in our Loves, fitying our duty ? 
- Mar. Let's do't, I pray, gol this. morning know 
oft<onveniently.  [Exqyy. 


We. 2.2 —__ FY S s 


Scena” Secunda. 
« Enter Clanſling, King Ff Denmark Gertrude 
 Queet:; Haidier, Pllonius, Laertes, and hi 4, * 
| | fer Ophelia, Lords, Attendants, 


King, Though yet of Hamlet our dear Brothers death 
The Memory bogreen -' and that it us befitted 
T our he: in gfief, and our whole Kingdom 


To be contracted in one brow of woe - 


Together with remembrance of our Fives: 


&n 
Th? Imperial Joyntreſſe of this warlike'$ymte, © ; 
Have we, as*gwere, with a defeated joy," 


VVith micth in Funeral, and with Dirge in Marriage, 
In equal Scale weighing delight and Dole 

Taken'to wife:; nor have we herein barr'd 

Your better wiſdoms, which have freely gone 
VVith this affair along, for all our thanks. 

Now follows, that you-know young Fortinbras, 


Or thinking by our late dear Brothers death, 
Our State to be disjoynt, and out of Frame, 


He hath not fail'd to peſter us with. Meſlage, 
Importing the ſurrender of thoſe lands 

Loſt by his Father, with all Bonds of Law 

To our molt valiant Brother. So much for him. 


Enter Voltimand and Cornelius. 


Now for our ſelf, and for this time of meeting : 

Thus much the buſineſs is. V Ve have here writ 

To Norway, Uncle of young Fortinbras, 

V'Vho impotent and bedrid, ſcarcely;hears 

Of this his Nephews purpoſe, to ſuppreſs 

His further gate herein. In that he levies, 

The Liſts, and full proportions areall made 

Qut of his ſubject : and we bere diſpatch 

You, good Corneline, and you Yoltimand, 

For bearing of this greeting to old Norway, 

Giving to you no further perſonal power 

To buſineſs with the King, more than the ſcope 

Of theſe dilated Articles allow : 

Farewel),and let your haſte commend your duty. 
Yelt. In that, and all tKings, will we ſhew our duty. 
King. VVe doubt in nothing, heartily farewell. 

[Exennt Voltimand and Cornelius 
And now Laertes, what's the news with you ? 
You told us of ſome ſuit, VVhat is't, Zaertes, 


Tis preſent Obje made probation. 
24ar. Itfaded on the crowing of the Cock. 


You cannot ſpeak of Reaſon to the Dare, 


——m—————— 


——— 
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And 
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And loſe your voice, What wouldſt thou beg , Laertes, 
That ſhall not be my Offer, not thy Asking ? 
The head is not more native to the heart, 
The hand more inſtrumental to the mouth, 
Than is the Throne of Denmark to thy father. 
What wouldſt thoit have, Laerres ? 
Laer, Dread my Lord, 
Your leave and favour to return to France : | 
From whence, though willingly I came to Denmark, 
To ſhew my duty in your Coronation, 
Yet.now I muſt confeſs, that duty done, 
My thoughts and wiſhes bend again towards France, 
And bow them to your gracious leave and pardon, 
King, Have you your Fathers leave ? 
What ſays Polonium ? 
| © Pok, He hath, my.Lord: 
[ do beſeech you give him leave to go, OM 
"King. Take thy fair hour, Laertes, time be thine, 
And thy beſt graces/ſpend it at thy will : 
Bus now, my Couſin: Zamler, and my Son ? oy 
Ham, A little more-than kin, and leſs then kind. 
King. How is it that the Cloudsſtjll hang on you ? 
Ham. Not ſo, my Lord, I am too much 1'th* Sun, 
Queen, Good Hamlet call thy nightly colour off, 
And let thine eye Iook like a Friend on Denmark, 
Do not for ever with thy. veiled lids 
Seek for thy Noble Father in the duſt; __ 
Thou know'lt 'tis common, all that live muſt dye, 
| Paſſing through Nature. to Eternity. FS 
Ham. I, Madam, it is common. 
Queen If it be; ERIE | | 
Why ſeems it ſo particular with thee ? ; A 
Ham. Seems, Madam? Nay,.it is ; 1 know not Seems: 
'Tis not alone my [nky Cloak (g good Mother) . | 
| Nor Cuſtomary ſuits of ſolemn Black,. ; 
|Nor windy ſuſpiration of forc'd. breath, , 
No, nor the fruitful Riyer in the Eye, . . 
Nor the dejeCted baviour of the Viſage,, _ 
Together with all Forms, Moods, ſhews of Grief, 
That can denote me truly. Theſe indeed Seem, 
For they are actions that a man might play ; 
But I have that within, which paſſeth ſhow.: 


| 


King. *Tis ſweet and commendable 

[n your Nature,, Hamlet, LW | 
To give theſe mourning duties to your Father : 
But you muſt know, your Father loſt a Father, 
The Father loſt, loſt his, and the ſuryiver bound 


{ 


ln alial Obligation, for ſome term- _ -_ . ... 
To do obſequious Sorrow, _ But to perſevere | 
[n obſtinate condolement, is a courſe 

Of impious ſtubbornneſs. *Tis unmanly grief, 
I: ſhews a will moſt incorrect to Heaven, 

A heart unfortified, a mind impatient, 

An Underſtanding ſimple, and unſchooPd: 

for what we know mult be, and is as common 
As any the moſt vulgar thing to ſence, 

Why ſhould we in our peeviſh Oppoſition 

Take it to heart ? Fie, *tis a fault to Heaven, 

A fault againſt the Dead, afault to Nature, . 

To Reaſon moſt abſurd, whoſe common theam 
s death of Fathers, and who ſtill bath cry'd, 
from the firſt Coarſe, till he that dyed to day, 
This muſt be ſo. We pray you throw to earth 
This unprevailing woe, and think of us, 

Asof a Father : For let the world take note, 
You are the moſt immediate to our Throne, 

And with no leſs Nobility of Love, 

[van that which deareſt Father bears his Son, 

Dol impart towards you. - For your intent 

in going back to School in Wittenberg, 

it is moſt retrograde to our deſire : 

And we beſeech you, bend you to remain 


 Re-ſpeaking earthly Thunder. Come away. 


| Seems comegy 
Fieon't! © by 


| Poſle Sit 


Would have mourn'd 
| My Fathers Brother -. but no 
1 Than I to Hercales. , Wigh: 
| | .... -.._ ] Ereyet the ſalt of, moſt warig 
Theſe, but the Trappings, and the Suits of woe. | Had left the fluſhing of. her gaz 
| | - | She married, nolt wicked ſpeed, -t 
With ſuch dexterity to-inceſ 
| It is not, nor it.canmot cole tc 
| But break, my heart, for: 


Horatio, or I do forget my ſelf... 
And your poor ſervant ever, 


ll change that name with you; | 
And what make you from Wirenberg, Horatio ? 
Marcellus. 


But, in faith, make you from Wittenberg. 


Nor ſhall you do mine ear that violence, 
To take it truſter of your own report 
Againſt your ſelf. 
But what is your affair in E!ſenoore ? 

We'll teach you to drink deep e're you depart. 


| think it was to ſee my Mothers Wedding, 


fre 1n the cheer and comfort of our Eye, 


Qur chtieſe(t Conctier, Couſin, and our Son. : 
Queen, Let not thy Brother loſe her Prayers, Hamlet : 
[ pricaee [tay with us, go not to Wattenberg, 
Ham, [I ſhall in all my beſt 
Obey you, Madani. | | 
Kmg. Why 'tis a loving, and a faic Reply, 
Be as qur ſelf in Denmark, Madam, come, 
This gentle afd unforc'd accord of Hamlet 
Sits ſmiling to my heart, .in grace whereof, 
No jocund Health that Denmark drinks to day, 
Bur the great Cannon to the Clouds ſhall tel], . 
And the Kings Rouce, the Heaven ſhall bruit again, _ 
[Exennt. 


Manct Hamlet. 


But two M 
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Enter Horatio, Barnard, 


od Marcellus, 
Her. Hail to your Lordſhip. © | 
Ham. I am glad toſee you well,. ; 


: 


Hor. The ſame, my Lord, 
Ham. Sir, my good friend, | 


Mar. My good Lord. x 
Ham. I am very glad to ſee you : good even, fir. 


Hor. A Truaut diſpoſition, good my Lord. 
Ham, I would have your Enemy fay (o 


I kgow you are no Truant : 


Hor. -My Lord, I came to ſee your Father's Funeral. 
Ham. | prithee do not mock me (f-ilow Student} 


Hor. Indeed, my Lord, it followeth hard upon. 
Ham. Thrift, thrift, Horatio « the Funeral bak'd Meats | 
Ffrf "1 BA 
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The Tragedy of Hainfct. 


Did coldly farniſh forth the Marriage Tables ; 
Would 1 had met my deareſt Foe in Heaven, 
E're I had ever ſeen that day, Horatio. 
My Father, methinks I ſee my Father, ' 
Hor. O where, my Lord? 
Ham. In my minds eye (Horatio) 
Hor. | faw him once, he wesa gootty King. 
Ham. He was a man, take him for all in al 
| ſhould not look upon his like agaiti. 
Hor. My Lord, I think I faw hit yelternight. 
Ham, Saw ? Who? | 
Hor. My Lord, the King your Father. 
Ham, The King my Father! 
_ » Hor, Seaſon your ac irafion for a while 
With an attentive Far ; till | tmify deliver 
Upon the witneſs of theſe Gentlemen, , 
This marvel toyou,”* © 
| Ham. For owe ea love; let me hear. . 
1 H#Hor, 2903 guts together, — cſs "wid 
( Marcelles nd | 
[n the dead nd Fe ati = 
Been thus encountred.”” 
Arm'd at all potatS ER 
Appears before mage and 
_ — Ae Aer 
By their -! rpriz 
Within conch ns teh t 000 be git 
Almoſt to Jelly with the A ey ai 
Stand dumb and ſpeak fiot to in, Als to me" | 
In dreadful ſectecy impatt tl 
And 1 with thettt d 
Whereas they had Fu b 
| Form of the thitg ;e c 
Te rs, Ys "Fou 
eſe hands ate' 7 Bl 
Ham, But whete'wa mgy i: vol Ea. 


, 4 "n the port wh we Fatcht. 


But anſwer madeft rome et ofice metught 
[c lifted up its head;  antl'did addreſs © - 
It ſelf to motion, like as i wotild E 
Burt even then, the Morning Cock ctew Yr 
And at the ſonnd it ſhrunk in haſte away, 
And vaniſht from ont fight; 
Ham, *Tis very ſtrange. | 
Hor. As 1dolive, 'my honoutable Lord, *tis true z 
And we did think it.writ down in our duty 
To let you know of it. 
Ham. Indeed, indeed, Sirs, but this troubles me. 
Hold you the Watch to night? ? 
Bath, Wedo, my Lord ? 
Ham, Arm'd, ſay you ? 
Both. Armi'd, my Lord. 
Ham, From top to toe ? 
Both, My Lord, from head to foot. 
Ham. Then ſaw you not his face ? 
Hor. O yes, my Lord, he wore his Beaver up. 
Haim, What, lookt ke frowningly ? 
Hor, A countenance more in ſorrow than in anger. 
Ham, Pale, or red? 
Hor. Nay, very pale. 
Ham. And fixt his Eyes upon you ? 
Hor, Moſt conſtantly. 
Ham. 1 would 1 had been there. 
Hor. It wonld have much amaz'd you. 
Ham, Very like, very like : ſtaid it long? (red. 
Hor. While one with moderate haſte might tell a hun- 
eAll. Longer, longer. 
Hor. Not when I ſaw't. 
Ham. His Beard was grilly ? 
Hor, It was, I have ſeen it in his life, 
A Sable Silver'd, ; 
Ham. V1! watch to night; perchance *twill walk again. 


| 
| 


Pl viſit you. 


Hoy, 1 warrant you it will. 

Ham, If it aſſume my noble Fathers perſon 
PII ſpeak to it, though Hell it ſelf ſhould d gape 
And bid me hold my peace. I-pray you all, 

If you have hitherto concealed this light ; 


{ Let it be treble in your ſilence ſtill : 


And whatſoever elſe ſhall hap to night, 
Give it an underſtanding but no tongue ; 

I will require your loves; fo, fare ye well: 
Upon the Platform *twixt eleven and twelve, 


Al. dnty to your Honour. 


LExemn, 
Ham. Your love, as mine to you: farewe], ws 


| My Fathers ſpirit in Arms!” All is 'not well : 

| I doubt ſome foul play : would the night were come; 

| Till then fit ſtill,my Soul ; 
| Though all the Earth o'rewhelm them to mens Eyes, [Exy, 


foul deeds will riſe, 


Scena Tertia. 
Enter Laertes and Ophelia. 
Lee My neceſlaries are imbark'd, farewel: 


7 And Siſter, as the Winds give benefit, 
'- 1 And Convoy i is aſſiſtant; do not ſleep, 
| But let me hear from you. 
I] 


Ophe. Do you doubr that ? | 
Laer. For Hamlet, and: the trifling of his favours, 


' + || Hold it a faſhion and a toy in Blond ; 

© | A Violetin the youth of Primy Nature ; 
| Forward, not permanent; ſweet, not laſting 
| The ſoppliance of a minute; No more. 


Ophe: No more but fo. 

Laer, Think it no more: 

| For nature creſcent does not grow alone, 

In thews and Bulk : but as his Temple waxes, 


| |] The inward ſervice of the:mind and ſoul 
| Grows wide withal. 
| And now'no foil nor caut 
' | The vertue of his fear : but you muſt fear 


Perhaps he'loves you now, 


doth beſmerch 


His greatneſs weigh*d, his will is not his own : 


] For he himſelf is abject to his Birth : 
| He may not, as unvaJned perſons do, 


Carve for himſelf; for, on his choice depends 
The ſanity and health of the whole State. 


| And therefore mult his choice be circumſcrib'd 
.| Unto the voice and yielding of that body, 
| Whereof he is the head. Then if he fays he loves you, 


[t fits your wiſdom ſo far to believe it; 

As he 1n his peculiar Sect and force 

May give his ſaying deed : which is no further, 
Than the main Voice of Denmark, goes withal. 
Then weigh that loſs your honour may ſuſtain, 

If with too credent Ear you liſthis Songs ; 

Or looſe your heart ; or your chaſte treaſure open 


| To his unmaſtered importunity. 


Fear it, Opheka, fear ir,my dear Siſter, 


'| And keep within the rear of your affection ; 


Out of the ſhot and danger of Yefire. 
The charieſt maid is prodigal enough, 


1 If ſhe unmask her beauty tothe Moon : 


Vertue it ſelf fcapes not calumnious ſtrokes, 

The Canket galls the infant of the ſpring 

Too oft before the Butrons be diſclos'd, 

And in the morn and liquid dew of Youth, 

Contagious blaſtments are moſt imminent. 

' Be wary tien, beſt ſafety lies in fear z 

Youth to it ſelf rebels, though none elſe near. 
Ophe. I ſhall th* effe& of this good Leſſon KeeP) 

As Watchmen to my heart : but good my Brother, 

Do not as ſome ungracions Paſtors do, 

Shew me the ſteep and thorny way to Heaven 3 

Whilſt like a puft and reckleſs Libertine 


gg I—_— Se EI Ee Ir OEr—_—r —— yy —— rr cr 


Him ſelf, 


—_—_ —_— IJ. 
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guy games 


What I have ſaid to. you: 1G) MON pg; 
Ophe. *Tis in my memory'lockt, | 102 793 | 


elf, 
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Aimſelf, the Primroſe path of dalliance treads, 
And reaks'not bis own read. 
Latr. Oh, fear tne not. 


Enter Polonius. 
| ſtay too Jong : ; 'but here my Father comes - - 
A double bleſſing-is a double grace ; 


| occafion ſmiles upon a ſecond leaye. 


Polon. Yet here, Laertes ?- Aboard, aboard for ſhame 
The wind fits in the ſhoulder of your fail, 


p 


' {Andyonare ſtaid for there : my bleſſing with you - 


And theſe few Precepts in thy memory, 

See thou CharaCter. Give thy thoughts no tongue, 
Nor any unproportion'd thought his Act ; 

Be thou familiar ; but.by no means vulgar : -: 
The fciendsthou haſt, and their adoption try*d, 
_— them to thy Soul, with hoops of ſteel : 

But do not dul] thy palm, with entertainment 
Ofeach unhatch'd, unfledg'd Comrade. Beygare 
Ofentrance toa quarrel : but being in | 
Bear't that th*oppoſed may-beware of thee, 

Give every man thine car z but few thy voice 7 
Take each mans cenſure; but reſerve thy judgment : : 
Coſtly thy habit as'thy purſe can.buy z © | 
But notexpreſt in fancy; 'ricb,”not gaudy : 

For the appareloft proclaims the man, 


- | And they in France of the beſt rank and ſtation, © 


Are of a molt ſelect and generous chefſ in that. - 


For Loan of loſes both it ſelf and friend + / - ©: | 
A borrowing'dulls the edge of Husbandry.- /: ,! 7:4 21 
This above all 3: to thine own ſelf be true: + © Ys SHS 
And it mult follow, as the nigbt Lawrence 
Thou canſt not then be falſe:to anyi'mag;;: 
Farewel: my bleſſing ſcaſonthisinthee. - | 
Laer. Moſt humbly do Itake my: leeve,aonplod. 
Polon., The time invites you,;g0, your ſervantstend. - 
Laer. Farewel, Ophelsa; and remember iwell ©: Lf 221t1? 


7 145 x} 


And you your ſelf ſhall keep the key of it! 19486} 
Laer. Farewel | 
Polon. What is't,Ophelia, he aid to you Wren 
_ Ophe.So pleaſe you, fomething touching the Lord Hamlet, 
Polon. Marry, well bethought: . - 

'Tis told me, he hath very oft of late- "vr 

Given private time to you ;:and you your ſelf- 

Have of your audience been moſt freeand bounteaus, 

[f it be ſo, as ſoit is, put. on me z 

And that in way of caution : I muſt tell you, 

You do not underſtand your ſelf ſo clearly, 

As it behooves my Daughter, and-your bonour.-: 

What is betweenyou, give me upthe truth? 

Opbe. He hath-my Lord of late;: made many: tenders 
Of tis affeftion to me. | 
Polon. AﬀeCtion, pub. You] peak like a green Gile, | 
Unſifted in ſuch-perillous circumſtance. Is 

Do you believe his tenders as you call them ? - 

Opke. 1 do not know, my Lord, what 1 ſhould think. 
Pol, Marry Vle teach you ; thiok your ſelf-a Baby, 

That you have tane his-tenders for true pay, 

Which are not ſtarling. Tender your ſelf more dearly ; 

Or not to crack the wind of the poor phraſe, 

Roaming it thus, [you'll render me a fool. 

Ophe. My Lord; he hath importun'd me with loy &, 
la honourable faſhion. 
Polon, I, faſhion you may call it, go to, go to. 
= e. And hath given countenance to his ſpeech, 

My Lord, with all the vows of heaven, . 

Polon, k Springs to catch V Voodcocks. Ido know 

When the bloud burns, how prodigal the Soul 

Tives the tongue vows - theſe blazes, daughter, 

Civing more light that beat; extinct in both, 


a . 
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Neither a borrower, oor alender be : $78, __ 10H; 
| Keeps walſels, a 


| 


me - Hire Mia Letagn 


| [Tre Dron 


 [CExir Laer | 
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Even 1n Tueir promiſe, as it is a maxing z 

You mult not cake for fire. For this time, Daughter, 
B: ſomewhat ſ{cauter of your Maiden preſence, 

Sct your catreatments at a higher rate, 

Than a command to parley. For Lord Hamlet, 
Believe ſo much in him, that he is young, 


| And with a larger tether may he.walk, 
| Than may be given you;--In few, Ophelia, 


Do not believe his Vows; for they are Brokers, 
Not of the eye, whichtheic inveſtments ſhew - 
But meer implorators of unholy. Suits, , 
Breathing like ſanCtified and pious boads, 
The better to beguile. This is for all : 
| would not, in plain terms, from thistime forth, 
Have you fo ſlanderiany;moment leiſure, 
As to give words or talk with the Lord. Hamlet : 
Look to't, I charge youz come. yore Way. 

Opbe. -1 "ſhall obey my Lord; 


Emer Hamlet, Horatio, Marcellus. 
Ham, The al ix ies hrow ly; Rrery cold 7 
1 og and hare ; 


"8, 13.1 
Ham, What hour; 
Hor. I thinkit lacks 


0 


piaglye,.. 


'Þ 


Hor. Indeed I heard it vt 


Wherein the Spirit, held bis. wontto wall 
| What'do's this mean, my | Lord MOM 
Ham. Th doth wakg to: 
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'Have burſt their Cearmedts, whyzhe Sepalcher. TY 
'Wherein we ſaw-thee, quietly, Inurg'dyj toe 
'Hath op'd bis ponderays and Morhle jaws, yt; 

To caſt thee up again ? Whar may this mean ? 

That:thou dead:Coarfe agairtin.compleat ſteel, 

;Reviſit*lt thus the glimpſes of the Moon,. 

Making night hideous? and;we fogls of Nature, | 

Sy horridly to ſhake-our:diſpoſitionz 

' With thoughts beyond thee z; reaches >} our Souls, 

Say, why is this; WEE] ? what ſhould we do ? 

| * [Ghoſt beckens Hamlet; 
Hor. It beckens you to go away _w it; 
As if it ſome Impartmene Ha deſire ; 
To you alone; +? 
Har. Look with what courteous action 

It wafts you to a more removed ground : 

But do not go with it. 
Hor; No, by\no; means, - | F 
Ham. It will not peak then will 1 follow it; 
Hor, Do not; 'Lord. 

Ham. Why, what ſhould be the fear ? 


I do not ſet my life at a Pins fee ? 
Fff 2 
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{ Exennt, 


py Y, (ſeaſon, | 
"then it draws near the 


d NTT 7T!,;Þ 
Be thou a Spirit ofhealth; mI'Q;. 91 / } 
\Bring with thee Siren rom dea its from hell; 

; | Be thy events widcked-of ch GI WI; 
[Thou com'ſt in ſe « eh EVI git 
[That + wilh:ſpeals to-thee; famlety, 1 41 1/ 
'King, Father, Royal Dawn phaſe meg: 

'Let me-not burſt 11 ignorabce :; but tell. 0 i965 baf 
; Why thy Canoniz*&haneghearſeq in) death, ED <5 


And 
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| Hor, He Waxes Jef rake wth imagination. 
| 


| 


| 


? 


| 


| Mar.) Nay, ado hiw: P22, Kb E 


When 1 to fulphuro1s hid torinentng = 
Muſt render up my.ſelf. 59 


'To what I ſhall % 
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T be Tray of | Hamlet. 


——— 


And for n my Soul, what car it do tothat ? LE TY. 0 
Being/a thibg initiotfalas icfelf;” o__ 
It waves me fottly again; I'le follow it. 

Hor.. What if jt tempt you towatd'the LT: Lord ? 
Or to the drendfel 'Sonnetof the Clif,” | 
That beetles o're his baſ'into the Sea, | 
And there aſſumes ſome'other horrible form, 


. 


Which might de rive'your An? tell of Reaſon, | 
And draw:you tn 4 roy 1. th | A.0" 
' Ham. It wafts eſti q follow thee. : 
- Mar. You all nt , ont 19 7; 0 
Flam. 'O hip | 
| Hor. werurd, you ſhall notgo, -/ ' 
' Ham, My-fat & erieF? out, £2 Hed 0264, | 
And makes each pekf Attire 1n'tis body, 
As hardy as Nemean Lion ap z0 85. 
[ Still am | calld2 Uithatid Gentletgen :* 
By heav's, Ile gn Vil foie jetome: | 
1 fay awa n, Ile follow thee. _ 
7 Anh; BY $9! 1517: FRadiag Shaft and Hamlet. 


Mar. ts follow ;' risnor fictheevo obey him;- 
Hor. Have after, rd what ifive will thivcome 2 ' KALE 
Mar. Something is EET \ 


Hor. Heaven will dire 149 * 1m 3: A154 375 lh 


Ghoſt. —— neon di 246! 


ons 


Ham, Alas poor Ghoſt. + moilp 
Ghoſt. Pitty me not, but lend thy ſerivns ark =) INS 
Folge! 1967 Oo oy bo. 
Ham. Speak, I aft botnd to hear. m7 900 wary 
Ghoſt. So art thou ts revenge; that Iear;:” 
Ham, What ? | 
Ghoſt. 1 am thy fathers ſpirit,” 4 
Doom'd for a certain term to walk the night; 
And for the day confin'd to faſt in fires; © oat 
Till the foul crimes &vne in my dayes of Nature, vena 
Are burnt and pnrp*d'away : Butthat1 am forbid: * 4011391 
To tell the ſecrets of my Priſon hooſo; gt  iiF4c 
[ could a Tale unfold, whoſe lighteſt word 
Would harrow up thy ſoul, freez thy young bloud, 
Make thy two eyes like Stars AFtact'fromtheir "M0 
Thy knotty arid combined locks to part; 
And each particular hairito ſtand'aniend © 
Like Quills upon the fretful Porpentine : 
But this eternal blazon muſt not be”: 
Toears of fleſh and bloud; liſt Hamlet, oh liſt, 
If thou didlt ever thy dear father love. 
Ham, Oh heayen ! 
Ghoſt. Revenge his foul and moſt unnatural Morten, 
Ham, Murther ? _ ”: 
Gho#, Murther moſt foul, as in the beſt it is; 
But this moſt foul, ſtrange,and unnatural. t 
Ham. Haſte, haſte me to know it, 
That [ with wings as ſwift 
As Meditation, or the thoughts of Love 
May ſweep to my Revenge. 
Ghoſt, 1 find thee apt; - ** 
And duller ſhould'ſt thou be than the fat weed 
That rots it ſelf in eaſe'on Lethe Whart, - 
Would'ſt thon not ſtir in this. : Now, Hamlet, hear : 
It's given out, that ſleeping in mine Orchard, 


ASerpent ſtung me: ſothe whole car of Denmark, 


ls by a forged proceſs'ef my death - 

Rankly abus'd : But know, thou ndble youth, 
The Serpent thatdid ſting thy emer life, 
Now wears his Crown. 


_ 


'- ] The thin and 


- F With. 


+ |; Adiev, adieu; Hamlet - remember me. 
Fo | 

' And ſhall I covple hell ? Oh'fie : hold my heart; 5 
|; But bear me'ſtifly up: remember thee ? 


'| Ple wipe away all trivial fond Records, 


| That youn and obſervation copied there : 


| The natural Gates and Allies of the body ; 
| And with a ſudden vigour it doth poſſer 


| Of Life, of Crown, and Queen atonor diſpatch 


| Unmixt with baſer matter; yes, yes, by heaven : 


= 
- — 


Ham. O my Prophetick Soul: mine Uncle ? 

; . Ghoſt. 1, that inceſtuous, that adulterate Beaſt 
With witchcraft of his wits, and traiterous gifts 
( Oh wicked wit, and gifts, that have os power 
So toſeduyce ) ! won to his.fhameful luſt 

The will of my moſt ſeeming vertuous Queen : 
Oh Hamlet, what a fall was there, 

From me, whoſe love wasof that dignity, 

That it went band i in hang, even-with the Vow 

I made t@ het in ezand to decline 
Upon a Wretch, whoſe natural gifts were poor 
To thoſe of mine,” But vertue, now never will 
Though Lewdneſs court/it'in a of heaven: 
'Soluſt, ; hogs nar larybury whe Be 

Will ſeat it ſelf ina Celeſtial bed, and prey in Garbage, 
But ſoft, methinks' 1-ſcent the-mornings Air : 


Brief let me ping within mine Orchard, 
My cuſtom al pe the-afternoon; - 

Upon my ſecure thy Uncle ſtole 

With juyc ſed Hebenoa ina Viol, 


And in the Porches of mine'ears did-pour 
The leprous Diſtilment y' whoſe effett 

Holds ſach an enmity with bloud of -man, _ . 
That ſwift-as Quick-filver it courſes through 


And curd, like Aygre droppings into Milk, 
whole blows bloud': fodid' it mine 


And a moſt inſtant Tetter bak*dabout; : 
| Moſt Lazarlike; with vile and-loarbſome cruſt, 
| All my ſmooth body: | | 45 11/12; | 

Thus was I, ſleeping; bye/Biethers hand, 


Cut. off even in the bloſſamsof my Sin, 
Unhouzzled, diſa 


ppolanedl unnaneld, 
No reckoning made bus ſentto __ orice 


my head 
' Oh horrible; Oh horrible, woſt horrible! Y 
If thou haſt nature in thee, bearit not ; 
. Let not-the Royal Bed of Denmark, be | 
; A Couch for Luxury and:damaned Inceſt, 
[But howſoever thou purkick: this A, 
'Taint not thy mind; nor let thy Soul contrive 
i Againſt thy Mother ought; ; leave'herto heaven, 
; And tothoſe thorns that in ber boſom lodge, 
|To prick and ſting her. Fare thee well at once, 
| The Glow-worm ſhews the Matine to be near, 
| | And ”gins to pale his uneffeftual Fire : x 


[Ext 
Ham. Oh all you hoſt of heaven ! Oh Earth ; what elſe? 


'And you my ſinews, grow not inſtant Old ; 


'I, thou poor Ghoſt, while memory holds a ſeat 
In this iſtrafted Globe': Remember thee? 
' Yea, from the table of my memory, 


| All ſaws of books, all forms, all preſſures paſt, 


' And thy Commandment all alone ſhall live 
' Within'the book and Volume of my brain, 


Oh moſt pernicious woman ! 

'Oh Villain, Villain ſmiling damned Villain ! 

' My Tables, my Tables: meet it is I ſet/it dow®, 

; That one may ſmile, and ſmile, and bea Villain; 

' At leaſt Pm ſure it may be ſo in Denmark 

;So Uncle, there you are : now to my-word-z 

'Itis; adien, adieu, Remember me : I have.ſworn't. 
Hor, & Mar. within, My Lord,my Lord. 


Enter Horatio and Marcellus. 


Hor, Heaven ſecure h1'l- 
& ar. 
© 


Mar. Lord Hamlet. 


— 
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pr : So be 'it. - 
Hor. lllo, ho,: ho, my Lord. | 
Ham. Hillo, ho, ho, boy ; come bird, come. 
Mar. How is'r, myNoble Lord ? 
| Hor, What news;*my Lord?” 
| Ham, Oh wonderful ! 
Hor. Good my Locd,tell it. 
| Ham. No, you'll reveal-it... 
| | Hor. Not, my Lord, by heaven. Ee 
MarcNoe-l; *my. Lond: Noth | 
| Ham, Hqwiay:you chen,wouldb heart ofn man once think 
| But: you'll be fecret?. + ©» th d : (ir? ] 
| Both. 1, by. heav'n, my Lord-:- f | 
| Ham, There's ne're a 'vylain onclingio alk Denmark, 
| But he's an arrant Knave.- vt | 


[Graves ta Kell.us*this. 2: 4 2 
'! | Ham, Why, right, you. ares cight; etl 0 
| And ſo without moreicircumſtanceat; all, | 
{1 hold Roe oty gm Hos ; -_— $f 
| Youas yann $ and-defires ſha point-you: - 221} 
[For every 0 man:bas;buſineſs'and defire,'. '5;:01 110 
{Such as it is: and for mineown poor part, 
| Look you, Blei go pray | 
Hor. Theſe are-but wild and bucliog words, my 5 Lord. 
Ham. T'm ſorry they'offended: apravenrs/(h ' 
Yes. faith, heartily ::: 
1s Therg\end offcoce, my Lords 01923: (21 
oe hs Parrick,zbut there is my Lord, & 
Fen ach enceitoo, touching this Viſion ova 932 7] 
It is an honeſt Ghoſt, | that letmietell you's wy 
For your defire to know what isbetween us, 6; {26960 
O're-maſter*t as you-may.. Andinow, good friends; '/ 
As you are Friends, Scholars, a ER ls 7 ; 
Give me one poor requeſt;:;/1-{z#1 +64 | 
Hor. What is't,; my. Lord? we wil. 
Ham. Never:make known what you 
Both, My Lord, we will not. | 
Ham. Nay, but fivear't. 
Hor. In faith; niy Lord; not I. 
Mar. Nor I, my Lotd, infaith. 
Ham, Upon my Sword. e*{ 1 
Mar. . We have ſworn, my Lord,already. Y, 
Ham, Indeed,'upon my. ſword, indeed. 
Gho. Swear, [Ghoſt cries under the Stage. 
Ham. Ah, ha boy, ſay'ſt thou ſo.j Art thou there true- 
penny ? Come on, you hear this RoW in the Cellerkiga 
Conſent. to ſwear. i 
Hor. Propoſe. my oath, my Lord. 
Ham. Never to ſpeak of this that you have ſeen, 
Swear by my Sword. 
Gho. Swear. . 
Ham. Hic & ubique? Then we*Il-ſhifr for ground, 
Come hither Gentlemen, 
And lay your hands again upon my Ford. 
Never to ſpeak of this that you have heard : 
Smear by my Sword. 
Gho. Swear. (faſt ? 
Ham, Well ſaid, old Mole, can'ſt work 2th? ground fo 
A worthy Pioneer,once more remove,good friend, 
Hor. Oh day and night, but this is wondrous ſtrange. 
Ham, And therefore as a ſtranger bid it welcom. 
There are more things 1a heaven and earth, Horatzo, 
Than aredream't of in our Philoſophy. But come, 
Here as before, never ſo help you mercy, 
How ſtrange or odde ſo ere | bear my ſelf ; 
(As [ perchance hereafter ſhall think meet 
To put an antick diſpoſition on: ) 
That you at ſuch time ſeeing me, never ſhall 
With armes encumbred thus, or "thus, head ſhake; 
Or by pronouncing of ſome doubtful Phraſe; ; 
As well, we know, ar we could, and if we would, 
Or if we liſt to ſpeak , or there be and if there might, 
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| That you know ought of: me ; this not to do: 
| = grace and mercy at your moſt need heip you : 
| Swear, 


"Hor, There-needs'no Gholt, my Lord, come On the 


| What, forgeries youpleaſe, 


— 


Ham. Reſt, reſt perturbed Spirit: ſo; Gentlemen, 
With all my love commend me toyou z 


| And what'ſo poor a man as Hamlet is, 
| May dot *exprels his love and friending to you, 


God willing ſhall not lack: letus goin together, 
And ſtill your —_ on your lips I pray, 

The time is outof joynt : Oh curſed ſpight, 

That ever I was born to ſee it right, 


Nay, come, let's go ne. [Exeunt. 


= 


- 


' Hibs Gtrwndus 


Enter 'Polonius, and Reynoldo. 


Pol. Give ban his T6 and thoſe notes, Reynolds. 
5, Yo de mk dds 
Pol. You O Mary | R olds. 
you viſit him,you mah goed Þ ” 
of bis behaviour. 
Reyn. My Lord, I did incend it is 


Polon, Marry, well faid's LD 


>. oo Very well ſaid. Look you, fir, - 
{ Enquire me firſt what Danskers are in Parw. 


And how, and whog,:what means ;,a0d where re thy keep: 
WEL Ws ay ares boding . 
* By this enc ſfemen 1 


; Take as "cy re.ſorm 
'And chow NOW, 
' Andinparthim.; 
Reynol. 1, very w 
pary bjon 


Polon, And in gong 
Bur if*t be he I mean, he's LFEPUS el oy eiatteyt 

es 47 | A 
; marry, none o rank, tet) 


AddiQted fo andſo ; and 
As may diſhonour him : take heed ay $47 + 
' But, ir, ſuch wanton, wild, and ] #28 
As are-companiGns noted and-1 {t kgoy 
To youth and $a gh te | 
| ing, "rawH ſwearing, 
| Guerelling, Dr + You may go ſo far. 

Rey. My, Loxd; that mould diſbonour him. 7 

Polon. Faith no,asyou may ſeaſon it in the charge 

You mult not put another ſcandal on him, 
That he is open to [ncontinency, 


| That's not my meaning; but breath| his faults ſo EEE A 


That they may ſeem the taints of liberty ; ; 
The flaſh and out-break of a fiery 
A ſavageneſs in unreclaim'd bloud of general aſſault. 
Reynol. But, my good Lord: 
Polon. Wherefore ſhould you do this? 
Reynol, 1,my Lord, I would know that 
Polon, Marry, lir, here's my drift, 
And l believe it is a fetch of warrant : 
You laying theſe ſlight ſullies on my Son, 
As *twere a thing a little ſoil'd fth*working : 
Mark you your party in converſe ; him you would ſound, 
Having ever ſeen. In the prenomirate crimes, 
The youth you breath of guilty, be aſſuc'd 
He cloſes with you in this conſequence : 
Good ſir, or ſo, or friend, or Gentleman. 
According to the Phraſe and the ad dition, 
Of man and Country. 
Reynol. Very good, my Lord. 
Polon. And then, ir, do's he this ? 
He do's ; what was 1 about to ſay ? 


Or ſuch ambiguous giving out to note; 


TIE 


I was about to ſay nothing: where did I leave ? X 
Fff 3 Reynol. | 


- - + _ 
[ oy : a. *. | 
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Poon. At cloſes in the conſequence, I marry, 
He cloſes with you thus. I know the Gentleman, 
| ſaw him yeſterday, or *tother day ; 


There was he gaming, there o'retook in's Rouſe, 
There falling out at Tennis; or perchance, 

[ ſaw him enter ſuch a houſe of ſail, 

idelicet, a Brothel, or ſo forth. See- you. now 
Your bait of falſhood, takes this Cape of truth ; 
And thus do we of wiſdom and of reach | 
V Vith windlaces, and with afſayes of Byas, 

By indireCtions find directions out: 
So by my former LeCture and advice 

Shall you my ſon JO yEInGs have you not ? 
| Reynol. My Lord, I have, 

Polon. God b\w? you; fare you well... 
Reynol. Good my Lord. 5M 

Polon. Obſerve his inclination in your ſelf. ' 
Reynol. 1 ſhall, my Lord. BY 

Polon. *Avd let him ply his Mnfick. * 

Reynol, VVell, my 'Lord. 


Ent er Ophelia. 


Polon. Farewell : 
How now, Ophelia, what's the matter ? 
Ophe. Alas, my Lord, 1 have been fo afirighted. 
Polon.' V Vith what, 1m the Name of Heaven ? 
Ophe. - My Lord, asT was ſowing in my Chamber, 
Lord Hamlet with his doublet all unbrac'd, 
No Harupon kis head, his ſtockings foul'd, 
Ungarter'd, and down-gyved to his Ancle), 
Pale as his ſhirt, his knees knocking each other, 
And with a look ſo pitious in purport, 
As if he had been looſed out of Hell, 
To ſpeak of horrors: he comes before me. 
Polon, Mad for thy love ? 


Polon. V Vhat faid he? 
Ophe. He took me by the wriſt. 
Then goes he to the length of all his Arme ; 
| And with his other hand, thus o'ce his brow, 
Hz falls to ſuch peruſal of my face, 
As he would draw it. Long ſtaid he ſo, 
At laſt, a little ſhaking of my arme, , 
And thrice his head thus waving up and down, 
Hz rais'd a ſigh, ſo hideous and profound, 
That it did ſeem to ſhatter all his bulk, 
And end his being. That done, he lets go, 
And with his head over his ſhoulders turn'd, 
He ſeem'd to find his way without his eyes, 
For out adoors he went without their help ; 
And tothe laſt, bendeda their light on me. 
Poon. Go with me, 1 will go ſeek the King, 
This is the very ecltaſie of Love, 
V Vhoſe violent property foredoes it ſel:, 
And leads the will to deſperate Undertakings, 
As off as any paſſion under heaven, 
That do's affict our Natures. I am ſorry, 
V V hat have you given him any hard words of late ? 
Ophe. No, my good Lord : but as you did command, 
[ did repell his Letters, and deny*d 
His acceſs to me. 
Polon. That hath made him mad. 
I am ſorry that with better ſpeed and judgment 
[ had not quoted him. 1 fear hedid but trifle, 
: And meant to wrack thee : but beſhrew my jealouſie : 
; IL ICIS IT 1s as Proper to our Age, 
| To calt beyond our ſelves in our opinions, 
| As it is common for the younger fort 
| Tolack diſcretion. Come,go we to the King. 
| 
| 


9 — a —_ - 


Oc then, or then, with ſuch and ſuch, and as you ſay; . 


[Ex 


Ophe. My Lord, 1 do not know : but trnly Ido fear it. 


Pleaſant and helpful to him. 


Reynol. At cloſes'in the conſequence : This muſt be known, which being kept cloſe might moye 
At ſticnd, or ſo, and Gentleman. | More grief to hide, than hate to utter love. CExent 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Ring, Queen, Roſincroſs, and Guil. 
denftare: cum als, 


King. VVelcome dear Roſoicrofi and Guldenſtare, 


Moreover, that we much did-long to ſee you, 
The need we have to uſe you, did provoke 
- Our haſty ſending. Something have you heard 


Ot Hamlet's transformation:: To I call it, 


Since not th*exterior, nor the.inward man 


Reſembles that it was. ' V Vhat it ſhould be 
More than his fathers death, that thus hath put him 


So much from th*underſtanding of himſelf, 


[ cannot deem of, +I intreatyou both, - 
That being of ſo young dayes brought up with him : 
And ſince ſoNeighbour*d to his youth, and humour, 


4. That you vouchſafe your reſt here in our:Court 
Some little time, ſo by.your Companies 

] To draw' him on to pleaſures, and to gather 

| Soimuch as from Occaſions you may glean, 
That open'd lies within our remedy, -/ 


Qx. Good Gentlemen, ke hath much talk'd of you, 


| And ſure Iam, two men there are not living, 
To whom he more adheres, -If it will pleaſe you 
To fhew usſo much geritry and-good will,.: | 
As to expend your time'with us a while, 

For the ſupply and profit of our hope, 

Your Viſitation ſhall receive ſach thanks, 

As fits a Kings remembrance. 


Roſm. Both your Majeſties 


Might by the Soveragin power you have of us, 
Put your dread pleaſures, more into command 
Than to Entreaty. 


Guil. VVe both obey, 


And here give up our ſelves, in the full beat, 
To lay our ſervices freely at your feet, 
To be commanded. 


King. Thanks, Roſincrof, and gentle Guildenſt are, 
Que. Thanks,Guildenſtare,and gentle Roſmcroſs, 


And | befeech you inſtantly to viſit 

My too much changed ſon: 

Go ſome of ye, 

And bring the Gentlemen where Hamlet is. 


Gail. Heavens make our preſencc and our practices 
| | [ Exeunt. 
Queen, Amen. 

Enter Polonius. 


Pol. The Ambaſſadors from Norway, my good Lotd, 


| Are joyfully return'd. 


King. Thou ſtill haſt been the father of good news. 
Pol. Have I, my Lord? Aſſure you, my good Liege, 


[ hold my duty, as I hold my Soul, 

Both to my God, one to my gracious King: 
And I dothink, or elſe this brain of mine 
Hunts not the trail of Policy, ſo be ſure 

As I have us'd to do, that I have found 
The very cauſe of Hamlet's Lunacy, 


King. O ſpeak of that, that | do long to bear. 
Pol. Give firſt admittance to th* Ambaſſadors, 


My News ſhall be the News to that great Feall. 


King. Thy ſelfdograce to them, and bring them IN. 


He tells me,my ſweet Queen, that he hath found 
The head and ſource of all your ſons diſtemPeT. 


een. I doubt it is no other, but the main, 


His fathers death, and our o'ce-haſty Marriage. 


Enter 
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This in Obedience hath my Davghterc ſhew'd me : 
| And more above hath his ſoliciting; 
As they fell out by time, by means, and place, 


King.” Well, we ſhall ſift him. VVelcom, good Friends : | All given to mine ear. 
Say YVolrimand, what from our Brother Norway ? King. But how hath ſhe receiv'd his Love ? 
Vole, Moſt fair return of Greetings, and deſires. Pol. What do you think of me ? 
Lypon our firft, he ſent out to ſuppreſs King. As of a man, faithfull and honourable. 
His Nephews Levies, which to him appear'd Pol. I would faih prove ſo. But what might you think ? 
To be a preparation *gainſt the Polak : When I had ſeen his hot love on the wing, 
But better look'd into, he truly found : As I perceived it, I muſt tell.you that 
| Ir was again(t your Highneſs, whereat grieved, Before my Daughter told me, what might you 
| That ſo his Sickneſs, Age, and Impotence Or my dear Majeſty your Queen here, think, 
|y Vas falſely born in hand, ſends.out Arreſts -- If I had play'd the Desk or Table-book, 
On Fortinbras; which he ( in brief ) obeys, Or given my heart a winking, mute and dumb,)' 
| Receives rebuke from Norway : and in fine, ah L9H Or look'd upon this love, with idle fight, 
| Makes Vow before his Uncle, never more What might you think? No, I went round to work; 
To give th'aſſay of armes againſt your Majeſty. And my young Miſtris thus I did beſpeak ; 
VVhereon old Norway, overcome with joy, Lord Hamlet is a Prince out of thy Sphere, 


Gives him three thouſand Crewns in annual Fee, This muſt not be : and then, I precepts gaye her; 
And his commiſſion to imploy thoſe Souldiers That ſheſhould lack her ſelf fromHis Reſort, 


$o leviedas before, againft the Polak : | Admit no Meſſengers, receive ho Tokens : 
VVith an intreaty herein further ſhewn, Which done, ſhe took the fruits of-my advice, 
| That it might pleaſe you to give quiet paſs And he repulſed, a fhort Tale'tomake; 
Through your Dominions for his enterprize, Fell into a Sadnefs, then into a: Faſt, 
On ſuch regards of ſafety and allowance, Thence to a Watch, thence into a weakneſs, 
As therein are ſet down. {| Thence to a Lightneſs, and by: this declenfion : 
- King. It likes us well : [nto the Madneſs whereor now he raves, 
Andat our more conſider'd time we?ll read, And all we wail for. L53991135 3d v 
Anſwer, and think upon this buſineſs, King. Do you think *tis this? | 
Mean time we thank you, for your well-look't labor. | Queen, It may be wery- likely: - 1:11 2 WOT 
Go to your reſt, at night we'll Feaſt together. | £Pol, Hath there been ſuch atiame; Bde fain know that, 
Moſt welcom home. [ Exis Ambaſ. | That I have poſitively faid, cis fo,! | 
Pol. This buſineſs is very well ended. When it prov'd otherwiſe ? 119; | | 
My Liege and Madam, to expoſtulate King. Not that! b:know: / oo | 
What Majeſty ſhould be, whar duty is, Pg. Take this from this, if this be otherwiſe, 
Why day isday ; night, night; and time is time, 1 If Circumſtances lead me, I will find 
Were nothing but to waſte Night, day, and time, Where truth is hid, though it were'hid indeed 
Therefore, ſince Brevity is the Sonl of wit, Within the Center. Wt BG 21 . 
And tedioufneſs, the limbs and outward flouriſhes, King, How:may we try.it further ? 
| will be brief. Your noble Son is mad : Pol. You know ſometimes 
Mad call Tit; for to define true Madneſs, He walks four howrs'together, here 


What is'r, but to be nothing elſe but mad. [n the Lobby. 
But Jet that £0, Queen. So he has indeed. 


Oneen, More matter, with leſs Art, Pol. At ſuch a time I'le looſe my Daughter to hiai, 
Pol. Madam, I ſwear T uſe no Art at all: Be you and I behind an Arras then, 
That he is mad *tis true : *Tis-true,. *tis pity, Mark the encounter : If he love her not, 
And pity it is true - A fooliſh figure, | And be not fram his reaſon faln thereon; 
But farewell it : for 1 will uſe no arr. ---4 Let me be no Aſſiſtant for a State, 
Mad let us grant him then : and now remains And keep a Farm and Carters, 
That we find out the cauſe of this effect, King. We will try it. | 
Orc rather ſay, the cauſe of this defeft ; | 
For this effeft defective, comes by cauſe, Enter Hamlet reading on a Book, 
Thus it remains, and the remainder thus. Perpend. , 
| have a Daughter : have, whilſt ſhe is mine, Queen, But look where ſadly the poor wretch 
Who in her duty and Obedience, mark, Comes reading. 
Hath given me _ now gather, and ſurmiſe. Pol. Away, I do beſeech you, both away, | 
| 'le board him preſently. [Exit King ard Queen, 
The Letter, ; Ob give me leave. How does, my good Lord Hamlet ? 
To the Celeſtiall, and my Sonls Idol, the moſk beamtified| Ham, Well, god-a-mercy. 
Ophelia, | Po!. Do you know me, my Lord ? 
That's an ill Phraſe, a vile Phraſe, beautified is a vile | Haw. Excellent, excellent well : y*are a Fiſhmozger ? 
Phraſe : but you ſhall hear theſe in her excellent white | Pol. Not I, my Lord? 
boſome, theſe. Ham. Then I would you were fo honeſt a man. 
Queen, Came this from Famlet to her. Pol. Honeſt, my Lord ? 
Pol. Good Madam ſtay a while, I will be faithfull, Ham. |, Sir, tobe honeſt as this world goes, is to be 
Doubt thou, the Stars are fire, one pick'd out of two thouſand. 
Doubt, that the Sun doth move : Pol. That's very true, my Lord. 
Doubt Truth to be a_Lyar, Ham. For if the Sun breed Maggotsin a dead Dog, 
But never Doubt, I love. being a good kifling Carrion—— 
0 dear Ophelia, 1 am ill at theſe Numbers : I have not | Have you a Daughter ? 
Art to rechon my groans; but that I love thee beſt, oh Pol. 1 have, my Lord. , 
moſt Beft, believe it. Adien. Ham, Let her not walk ith* Sun: Conception is a 
Thine evermore, moſt dear Lady, whilſt this | bleſſing, burnot as your Daughter may conceive. Friend 
Machine is to him, Hamlet. | look to*'r, -- By 
0s, 


pn ns 


Enter Polonius, Voltimand, ad Cornelius, 
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_ 
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'| Which Reaſon and-Sanity could not-:1 - 
| And ſuddenly contrive the means of meeting 


| Take my leave of you. + -:: 


ito. 
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| Pol. How ſay you by that ? Still harping on my Daugh- 
ter: yet he knew me not at firſt; he ſaid 1 was a Feſhmon- 


| ger - heis far gone. far gone : | and truly in; my youth, \I- 


ſuffered much extremity for love : very near this. Ple ſpeak 


| to him again. What do you read;my Lord? 


Ham. Words, words, words. 

Pol. What is the matter, my Lord? 

Ham.. Between whom? © © 

Pol. I mean the matter you mean, -my Lord. BY 

Ham. Slanders, Sir for the Satyrical ſlave fayes here, 
that old men have gray[Beards; that: their faces are wrin-| 
kled , their eyes purging: thick: Amber, or. Plum Tree-, 


| Gum: and that they-have a-plentitull 'lock:'of Wit, 
| together with;weak: Hams..: All: which ,- Sir,' though I 
| molt powerfully,” and potently believe, yet I hold it not 


Honzſty-to-bave- it thus ſet-down'::i For-you ' your ſelf, | 

Sir, ſhould be old asjI-am;) if -like:a: Crab you could go 

backward. . 2:54@2.y0110 340534157 5 71 , bod; 
Pol, Thoughthisbemagnefs, | 1; 

Yet there is Method in'tz:will:you walk | | 

Out of the air, : mp:Lord#. 5122 950 14 
Ham, Into:my. GraveF's:! 5/1 1! Bo 
Pol. Indeed thatisoutroth? airs. © | 

How pregnant ( ſometimes): his repliesare'? 

A happineſs, : i8$w 6 0J0F 02953 f0575\"/ 

That often Madneſs hits'on;! 75 Ho: 


My =» wry <0 


—— d 


So proſperoully be deliver'd of. 
| will leave him, <1; - 


* Sona GOy © 


Betweem him andimy Davghter. 2 - 
My honourable Lord, I will moſt hambly. : . 


Ham, You cannot, Sir, take from! meany thing, that | 


| I will more willingly part withall,:except my life, my 


life. DESL 1G 1) L271 
Po.on, Fare you well, my.Lord. ': {ii : 
Ham, Theſe tedious old fools, 1571 7 
Polon. You go to ſeek my Lord Hamlet; there he 1s. 


Enter Roſincros ad Guildenſtare. 


Roſin. God ſave you, Sir. 
Guild. Mine honoutr*d Lord ? 
Roſen, My moſt dear Lord? 
- Ham, My excellent good friends? How doſt thou 
* 5 add Oh, Reoſincros, good Lads: How do ye 
on < 
Roſm. Asthe indifferent Children of the earth. 
Guild, Happy, in that we are not over-happy :. on 
Fortunes Cap, we are not the very Button. 
Ham, Nor the Soals of her Shooe ? 
Roſin, Neither, my Lord 
Aam. Then you live about |:-r waſte, or in the middle 
of her favour ? 
Guild. Faith, her privates we. 
Ham. In the ſecret parts of Fortune? Oh, molt true : 
ſhe is a Strumpet. Whats the news. 
: os None, my Lord , but that the World's grown 
oneſt. 
Ham, Then is Dooms.day near : but your News 1s not 
true, Let me queſtion more in particular : what have you, 


w—Y 


ſhe ſends you to priſon hither ? 

| GCuwld. Priſon, my Lord ? 

Fam, Denmark's a Priſon. 
Koji. Then is the World one. 

| Ham. A goodly one, in which there are many Con- 

| fines, Wards, and Dungeons 5 Denmark, being one 

| o*' th? worlt. 

| Roſen. We think not ſo, my Lord. 

| Ham. Why then, tis none to you ; for there is nothing 

; either good or bad, but thinking makes it ſo: to me it is 


Ih nes 
| 


- count my-ſelf a King of infinite ſpace ; were it nor tha | 


| very ſubſtance of the Ambicious, IS meerly the ſhadow of 


| inclining 2 Is it a free viſitation-? Come, deal juſtly wich 
| me - come, come ; nay, ſpeak.. 


+} ſent for z and there is a kind of confeſſion ia your looks; 
| which your modeſties have not; craft; enough to colour, | 
| know the good King and Queen have ſeat for you, 


by the rights of your fellowſhip,by the conſonancy of our 


| ſent for or no. 


hold not off. 


my good friends, deſerved at the hands of fortune, that | 


Roſm. Why then your Ambition makes it one : *tis 11, 
narrow for your mind. - | 
Ham. O God, | could be bounded in a Nut-ſhell, ang 


bave bad; dreams. - 
Guild: Which; dreams indeed are Ambition; fqr th 


a Dream. x | 

Ham, Adream it ſelf is but a ſhadow. 

Roſin. -Truly, and I hold Ambition of fo airy and light a 
qualicy, that-it is but a ſhadows ſhadow. 

Ham. Then are our Beggars bodies z and our Monarchs 

and our-ſtretcht Heroes, the Beggars ſhadows: ſhall we (, 
th* Court :- far,.by my tey I cannot reaſon ? 

Both, We*ll-wait upon you. 

Ham, No ſuch matter, .-1 will not ſort.you with the reg 
of my ſervants : for to, ſpeak to you like an honeſt man. 
I am moſt dreadfully attended 3, but in the beaten way gf 
friendſhip... What make you at Elſinoore ? | 

Roſm. To viſit you, my Lord, no other occaſion, 

Ham, Beggar that I am, Lameven poor in thanks; þyt 
I thank you ; and ſure, dear friends, my thanks are to9 
dear a half-penny ; were you not ſent for ? Is it your wn 


Guild. What ſhould we ſay, my Lord ? 
Ham, Why, any thing. But.to the purpoſe ; you were 


Roſin. To what end, my Lord ? 
' Ham, That you muſt teach me : but let me conjure you 


youth, by the obligation of our-ever-preſerved love, and 
by what more dear, a better propoſer could charge you 
withall; be even and dire@t with me, whether you were 


Roſin. What ſay you? ' 
Ham, Nay then I havean eye of you: if you love me, 


Guild, My Lord, we were ſent for. 

Ham, 1 will tell you why ſo ſhall my anticipation 
prevent your diſcovery of your ſecrecy to the King and 
Queen - moult no feather, I have of late, but wherefore| 
know not, loſt all my -mirth, forgone all cuſtom of exerciſe; 
and indeed, it goes ſo heavenly with my diſpoſition ; that 
this goodly frame, the earth, ſeems to me a ſteril Pro. 
montory ; this moſt excellent Canopy the air, look you 
this brave o're-hanging, this Majeſtical Roof, fretted with 
golden fire: why, it appeared no other thing to me, than 
a foul and peſtilent congregation of vapours. What 2 
piece of work is a man ! How Noble in Reaſon? howin- 
finite in faculty? in form and moving how expreſs and 
admirable ? in aCtion, how like an Angel ? in apprehenſion 
how like a god ? the beauty of the world, the Parragon 
of Animals; and yet to me, what is this quinteſſence of 
Duſt ? Man delights not me; no, nor Woman neither, 
though by your ſmiling you ſeem to ſay ſo. : 

Roſm. My Lord , there was no ſuch ſtuff in my 
thoughts, | 

Ham. Why did youlaugh, when I ſaid, Man delights 
not me? 

Roſin. To think, my Lord, if you delight not 10 Man, 
what Lenton entertainment the Players ſhall receive from 
you : we coated them on the way, and hither arc they 
coming to offer you Service. T 

Ham. He that playes the King ſhall be welcome ;, -- 
Majeſty ſhall have Tribute of me : the adventurous Knig l 
ſhall uſe his Foyle and Target : The Lover ſhall no! bg 
grats, the humorous man ſhall end his part 18 peace: ye 
Clown ſhall make thoſe lavgh,whoſe lungs are Lick! = 
ſere - and the Lady ſhall ſay her mind freely ; or £he bian 


Verſe ſhall halt for't, what Playersare they? _ _: 
Reſin. Even thoſe you were wont to take delight = ge 
Tragedians of the City. DD —_—_— 
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Ham. How chances it they travell? their reſidence both || Fam, O Zephta, Judge of 1ſrac!, what a Treaſure hadit | 

in reputation and profit was better both wayes. 'thou ? | 

' Reſin, | think their Inhibition comes by the means of || Pol. What a Treaſure had he, my Lord ? 

the late- innovation ? RED : ; Ham, Why one fair Daughter, aad- no more, 
Ham.. Do they hold the fame eſtimation they did when | The which he loved paſling well. 


i 
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[was in the City ?. Are they ſo follow'd ? | Pol. Still on my Daughter. 
Reſin. No indeed, they are not. || Ham, AmInot ith” right, old Zepira ? 
Ham. How comes it ? do they grow ruſty ? ' Pal. If you call me Fephra, my Lord, lhave a Daugiter 


Reſin. Nay, their endeavour keeps inthe wonted pace | that [ love paſſing well. 

But there is, Sir,an Airy of Children, little Yaſes, that cry | A7am. Nay that follows not. 

out 0n the top of queſtion; and'are-moſt ryrannically clapt| Pol. What follows then, my Lord ? 

for't: theſe are now the faſhion, and ſo: be-rattle the || Ham. Why, as by lot, God wot? and then you know, 
common Stages (ſo they call' them ) that many wearing ||it came to paſs, as:moſt like it was,: the firlt row of the 
'Rapiers, are afraid of Gooſe Quills, and'dare ſcarce come || Pans Chanſon will ſhew you more, For look where my 


thither. oy ' Abridgements come. 
' Ham, Whatare they Children? Who maintains*em ? || 6 
How are-they efcoted ? Will-they purſue the Quality no Enter four or five Players. 


longer than they can'ſing ? Will they not ſay afterwards || . | 
if they ſhould grow themſelves to common Players ( as it || Y'are welcome Maſters, welcome all. I am giad to ſee thee 
is like moſt if their means are no better ) their Writers || well;, welcome good friends. Oh my old friend! Thy 
do them wrong to make them exclaim againſt their own ||face is valiant ſince I ſaw thee laſt: Com'lt thou to beard | 
Succeſſion. _ [4 me in Denmark,? what my young Lady and Miltris ? 
|: Reſin, Faith there has been much to do-on both ſides : | Berlady your Lordſhip is nearer heaven, than when | ſaw 
and*the Nation holds it no ſir, to tarre them to-contro- || you laſt, by the. altitude of a Choppine. _ Pray God. your 
yerſie, There was for a while, no money bid for argu || voyce, like a piece of uncurrant gold, be not crack'd; with- 
ment,: wnlefs the Poet and the Player went to Cuffs ia the [in the Ring. Maſters, you are all welcame : we'll e'neto't 


'Queſtion, | like French Faulconers, flye at anything we'ſee : we'll have 

' Ham, |st poſſible? | 8 a ſpeech ſtraight. Come, give vs a; talte of your quality : 

' Guild, - Oli there has been much throwing about of || come, a paſſionate ſpeech. f 

brains. : 1. Play. What ſpeech, my Lord ? , 
Ham. Do the Boyes carry it away ? Ham, | heardthee ſpeak. me a (peech once, but it was | 


| | Reſin, T that they do,my Lord, Hercules and his load too. |, never Acted : or if' it was, notabove once, for the Play 1. 
Ham. It is not ſtrange, for'mine Unkle is King of Den. ||remember pleas?d/not-the Million, *ewas Caut ary to the 
mark_, and thoſe that would make mowes at him while my || General : but itwas (as L received it, and others, whoſe 

Father lived, give twenty; forty, an bundred Ducates a || judgment in ſuchmatrers, cryed i the top of mine ) an 

piece, for bis'picture in Hirtle. There is ſomething in this excellent Play: welt digeſted in the Scenes, ſet down with 


more than Natural, if Philoſophy could findir our. as much modeſty, as cunning. I remember one ſaid, there 
_ ' » [ Elonroſhfor the Players. || was no Sallets-in* the ines, 'to-make/the-matter favoury ; | 
Guild. There are the Players. | nor nomatter in the phraſe, that:might indite the Author | 


Ham, Genttemen, you are welcome to E!foore': your || of affectation, but calld itan haneſt method. One chief 
hands, come: The appurtenance of Welcoine, /is Faſhion | ſpeech in it, I chiefly/lov'd, *twas'«£&nea Tale to-Dido,and| 
and Ceremony. ' Let me comply with you' in the Garbe, ||thereabout of it efpecially , where he ſpeaks of. Proams 
leſt my extent to the Players ( which I tell you muſt ſhew | ſlaughter. If it tive 1n-your memory, begin at this Line, ler-| 
fairly outward ) ſhould more _ like entertainment | me ſee, let me ſee : The rugged: Pyrrbus, like the t{yrcarnt., 
than yours, You are welcome: bnt my Unkle Father, and || a Beaſt. It is not ſo : it begins with Pyrrhus. 

Aunt Mother are deceiv'd. Fhe rugged Pyrrbus, he whoſe Sable Armes 

Guild. In what, my dear Lord ? Black as his purpoſe, did the night reſemble 

"Ham, | am bnt mad North, North-Weſt : when the || When he lay couched.in the Ominous Horſe, 


Wind is Sautherly, I know a Hawk from a Handſaw. Hath now this dread and black Complexion ſmear'd 
With Heraldry more diſmal: head to foot * 
| Enter Polonius. Now is he to take Geules, harridly Trickt / 3 8 
With blood of Fathers, Mothers, Daughters, Sons, a 
Polo. Welt be with you, Gentlemen. Ba'k and impaſted, with the parching fbreets, 


Ham, Hark you, Guiidenſtavre, and you too, at each ear a || That lend a tyrannaus, and damned light 
hearer - that great Baby you ſee there, is not yet out of his || To their vile Murthers, roaſted in wrath and fire, 


ſwathing clouts. And thus o'reſized with coagulate gore, : 
Roſin. Haply he's the fecond time come to them : for | With eyes like Carbuncles, the helliſh Pyrrbus 
they ſay, an old-man is twice a Child. Old Grandſire Pr:am ſeeks. 


| Ham, T will Propheſie , 'He comes to tell me of the || Pol. *Fore God, my Lord, well ſpoken, with good accent, 
\Players. Mark it, you ſay right,Sir ; for on Munday mor- || and good diſcretion. 


ing *twas fo indeed. | 1. Play. Anon he finds him, | 
| Pol. My Lord, I have news to tell you. Striking too ſhort at Greeks.. His antick Sword, 
Ham, My Lord, I have news to tell you,  Rebellious to his Arm, lies where it falls 
When Roſcixs an Aftor in Rome | Repugnant to command : unequal match, 
' Pol, The Actorsare come hither,my Lord. © | Pyrrhus at Priam drives, in rage ſtrikes wide : 
' Ham, Buzze, buzze. But with the whiff and wind of his fell Sword, 
| Pol. Upon mine honour. | Ti unnerved father falls. Then ſenſeleſs 7/:um, 
Ham, Then can each Actor on his Aſs—— - Seeming to feel his blow , with flaming top 


i Pol.” The beſt Aors in the world, either for Tragedy,| Stoops to his Bace, and with a hideous cra(h 

;Comed y,Hiſtory, Paſtoral : Paftorical-Comical-Hiſtorical- | Takes Priſoner Pyrrhs ear, For lo, his Sword 

Paſtoral : Tragical-Hiſtorical ; Tragical-Comical-Hiſtori- | Which was declining on the Milky head 

(Cal-Paſtoral: Scene indivible, or Poem unlimited, Seneca | Of Reverend Priam, ſeem'd ith* Ait to ſtick : 

\cannor be too heavy, nor Plautrs too light, for the law of | So as a Tyrant Pyrrbus ſtood, 

Writ, and the liberty. Theſe are the onlymen. x And like a Neutral to his will and matter, did nothing, 
-q But 
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Burt as we ofcen ſee againſt ſome ſtorm, For Hecuba ? 
A ſilence in the heavens, the Rack ſtand ſtill, What's Hecuba to him, or he to Hecuba, 


Tae bo!d winds ſpeechleſs, and che Orbe below That he ſhould weep for her ? what would he do, 
As huſhas death: Anon the dreadful Thunder Had he the motive and the Cue for paſlion 
Doth rend the Region. So after Pyrrhus pawle, "That I bave, he would drown the Stage with tears, 
A rowſed Vengeance ſets him new a work, And cleave the general ear with horrid ſpeech ; 
And never did the Cyclops hammers fall Make mad the guilty, and apale the free : 
On Mars his Armonrs, forg'd for proof Eterne, Confound the ignorant, and amaze indeed, 
With leſs remorſe than Pyrrhus bleeding Sword | The very faculty of Eyes and Ears. Yet I, 
Now falls on Priams 3% A dull and myddy-metled Raſcal, peak 
| Our, out, thou Strumpet-Fortune, all you gods, Like Fohr-a-deames, unpregnant of my cauſe, 

In general Synod take away her power : And can ſay nothing : No, not for a King, 
Break all the Spokes and Fellies from her wheel, Upon whole property, end moſt dear life, 


And bowl the round Nave down the hill of heaven, | A damn'd defeat was made. Amla Coward ? 
As low as to the fiends. | Whocalls me Villain ? breaks my pate a-croſs, 


Pol. This is too long. * Plucks off my Beard, and blows it in my face ? 
Ham, It ſhall to th* Barbers with your Beard, Prethee | Tweaks me by th*Noſe, gives me the Lye ith? Throat, 
ſay on : He's for a Jigge, or a tale of Bawdry, or he ſleeps. | As deep as to the Lungs. Who does me this 7 
Say on; come to Hecuba. - | Ha? Why ſhouldI take it ? for it cannot be, 


1. Play. But who, O who, had ſeen the Mobled Queen ? | But I am Pigeon-Liver*d, and lack Gall 


pr 


Ham. The Mobled ue 2 To'make Oppreſſion bitter, or-ere this, 
Pol. That's good : Mobled Queen is good. - | I ſhould have fatted all the Region Kites 


1, Play. Run bare-foot up and down, With this Slaves Offall, bloody : a Bawdy villain, 
Threatning the flame Remorſeleſs,: Treacherous, Lecherous, kindlefs villain! 
With Biſſon Rheum: a clout about that head, ' Oh Vengeance ! 

Where late the Diadem ſtood, and for a Robe Who? what an Aſs am [? I ſure, this is moſt braye, 
Abour her lank and all o*ce teamed Loyns, That I, the Son of the dear murthered, 

A Blanket in th'alarum of fear caught vp. Prompted to my revenge by heaven, and hell, 

Who this had ſeen, with tongne 1n Venome (teep'd, Muſt (like a Whore) unpack my heart with words, 
Gainſt fortunes State, would treafon have pronounc'd ? And fall a curſing like a very Drab, 

But if che gods themſelves did ſee her then, ' AScullion ? Fye upon't. Foh. About my Brain. 
When ſhe ſaw Pyrrhu make malicious ſport | have heard, that guilty Creatures ſitting at a Play, 
In mincing with bis Sword her Husbands limbs. Have by the very cunning/of the Scene, 

The inſtant Burſt of Clamour that ſhe made Been ſtruck ſo to the Soul, that preſently 

( Ualeſs things mortal meant them not all ) They have proclaim'd their MalefaCtions, 

Would have made milch ' the burning eyes of heaven, For Murther, though ic have no tongue, will ſpeak 
And paſſion in the Gods. | With moſt miracuJous Organ, Ile have theſe Players, 

Pol. Look where he has not turn'd his:colour, and has | Play ſomething like the murder of my Father, 
tears in's Eyes. Pray you no more, Before mine Unkle. Ile obſerve his looks, 

Ham. *Tis well, Ple have thee ſpeak out the reſt foon, | Ple rent himto'the quick - if he but blench, 

Good my Lord, wi'l you ſee the Players well beſtow*d. [| know-my courſe. The Spirit that I have ſeen, 
Do ye hear.let them be well us'd: for they are the abſtracts, | May be the Devil, and the Devil hath power 
and brief Chronicles of the time. After your death, you | T*aſſume a pleaſing ſhape, yea, and perhaps 
were better have a bad Epitaph, than theic ill report while | Out of my weakneſs, and my melancholy, 

you ſived. As he is very potent with fuch Spirits, 

Pol. My Lord, I will uſe them according to their de- | Abuſes me to damn me. Ile have grounds 
{ert, More relative than this : The-Play'sthe thing, 

Ham. Gods bodikins man, better. Ufe every man after | Wherein Ple catch the Conſcience of the King, [Ex#. 
his deſert, and who ſhould ſcape whipping : uſe them after | 
your own Honour and Dignity. The lels they deſerve,the Enter King, Queen, Polonius, Ophelia, Roſincros, 
more merit is in your bounty. Take them in. Guildenſtare, and Lords. 
Pol. Come, Sirs. [ Exit Polonius. 
Ham. Follow him, Friends : Well hear a Play to mor- | King. And can you by no drift of circumſtance 
row. Doſt thou hear me, old Friend, can you Play the | Get from him why he puts on this Confuſion, 
mucther of Gonzago ? ; Grating ſo harſhly all his dayes of quiet 

Play. I, my Lord. With turbulent and dangerous Lunacy. 

Ham. \We'll ha't to morrow night. Yon could for a Roſin. He does confeſs he feels himſelf diſtracted, 
need ſtudy a ſpeech of ſome dozen or ſixteen lines, which | But from what cauſe he will by no means ſpeak. 
| would ſet down, and infert in't ? Could ye not ? Gail. Nor do we find him forward to be ſounded, 

Play. 1, my Lord. | But with a crafty Madneſs keeps aloof: 

Ham. Very well. Follow that Lord, and look you mock | When we would bring him on to ſome Confeſſion 
him noc. My good friends, Ic lcave you till night,you are | Of his true ſtate, 
welcom to Elſinoore. | Queen, Did he receive you well ? 


— 


» 


Roſm. Good my Lord.  [Exennt. | Roſen. Molt like a Gentleman, 
A1anet Hamlet. Guild. But with much forcing of his diſpoſition. 


| tm. | fo, god b'w'ye: Now 1 am alone. Reſin. Niggard of queſtion, but of our demands 
O whar a Rogue and Perant ſlave am 1? Mott free in his reply. 
[s it not monſtrous that this Player here, Queen, Did you allay him to any paſtime ? 


Put in a Fiction, ina dream of Pallion, Ryoſin, Madam, it ſo fell our, that certain Players - 
| (011!1 torce his Soul ſo to his whole conceit, We o're-took onthe way : of theſe we told him, 

| Char from her working, all his viſage warm'd And there did ſeem in him a kind of Joy 

Years in kiseyes, diſtraction in's aſpect, To hear of it - They are about the Court, 

A woken voyce, and his whole Function ſuiting And (as[ think) they have already order 

Varh forms, to his conceit? and all for nothing ? "This night to play before him, 
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Pol, *Tis molt true : 
Aad he beſeech'd me to intreat your Majeſties 
To hear and ſee the matter. 

King. With all my heart, and it doth much content me 
To hear him ſo inclin*d. Good Gentlemen, 

Give him a further edge, and drive his purpoſe on 
To theſe delights. 

Roſin. We ſhall, my Lord. 

King, Sweet Gertrude, leave us too, 

For we have cloſely ſent for Hamlet hither, 
That he, as*twere by accident, may there 
Afﬀeont Ophelia. Her Father, and my ſelf (lawful eſpials) 


[Exeunt. 


Will ſo beſtow our ſelves, that ſeeing unſeen 

We may of their encounter frankly judge, 

And gather by him, as he is behaved, 

If '*t be tt?afliction of his love, or no, 

That thus he ſuffers for. 

Queen. I ſhall obey you: 

And for your part, Ophelia, I do wiſh 

That your good beauties be the happy cauſe | 

Of Hamlets wildneſs » ſo fhall I hope your Virtues. _ - 

Will bring him to his wonted way again, | 

To both your Honours. | We 

Ophe. Madam, I wiſh it may. _ _ We 

Pol. Ophelia, walk you here, Gracious, fo pleaſe ye, 

We will beſtow our ſelves : Read on this Book, 

That ſhew of ſuch an exerciſe may colour bi; bl 

Your lonelineſs, We are oft to-blame in this, _ | 

Tis too much prov'd, that with Devotions viſage, 

And pious Aion, we do ſurge o're . 

The Devil himſelf. 

King. Oh *tis true : | 

How imarta laſh that ſpeech doth give my Conſcience ? 

The Harlots Cheek beautied with plaſtiring Art - 

[s not more vgly to the thing that helps it, | 

Than is my deed to my molt painted word, 

Oh heavy burthen: | | 

Pol. T hear him coming, let's withdraw, my Lorg. 
L. Exennt. | 


Enter Hamlet. 


Ham. To be, or not to be, that is the Queſtion ; 
Whether *tis nobler in the mind to ſuffer 

The Slings and Arrows of outragious Fortune, 

Or to take Arms-againſt a Sea of troubles, 

And by oppoſing end them : to dye, to {lzep 

No more: and by a fleep, to ſay we end 

The heart-ache, and the thouſand natural ſhocks 
That fleſh is heir to. *Tis a conſummation 
Devoutly to be wiſh'd. To die to lcep, 
To ſleep, perchance to dream, I, there's the rub, 
For in that ſleep of death, what dreams may come, 
VVhen he hath.ſhuffled off this mortal coyle, 

Mult give us pawſe. There's the reſpect 

That makes Calamity of ſo long life : 

For who would bear the whips and ſcornsof time, 
The oppreſlors wrong, the poor mans Contumely, 
The pangs of diſpriz'd Love, the Laws delay, 

The inſolence of office, and the ſpurns 

That patient merit of the unworthy takes, 

When he himſelf might his Quzerus make 

With a bare Bodkin ? VVho would theſe Fardles bear 
To grunt and ſweat under a weary life, 

But that the dread of ſomething after death, 

The undiſcovered Country, from whoſe Born 

No Traveller returns, puzzles the will, 

And makes us rather bear thoſe il}s we have, 

Than fly to others that we know uot of, 

Thus Conſcience does make Cowar: s of n+ all, 

And thus the Native hue of Reſolution 

[s ſicklied o're, with the pale caſt of r#onght, 


— —— 


And 'o!- tre name of ation. Soft you now, 

[ne fair Ophelia ? Nymph, in thy Horizons 

Be al! my lins remembred; 

Ophe. Good my Lord, 

How does your honour for this many a day ? 
Ham. I humbly thank you : well, well, well. 
Ophe. My Lord, I have cemembrances of yours, 

That | have longed long to ce-deliver, 

[ pray you now receive them. 

Ham, No, no, I never gave you ought. 

Ophe. My honour'd Lord, I know right well you did, 
And with them words of ſo ſweet breath compos'd, 

As made the things more rich, than perfume lefc : 

Take theſe again, for to the noble mind 

Rich gifts wax poor, when givers prove unkind, 

There, my Lord, 

Ham. Ha, ha: are you honeſt ? 

Ophe. My Lord. 

Ham, Are you fair? 

Ophe. What means your Lordſhip ? | 

Ham, That if you be honeſt and fair,your honeſty ſhould 
admit no diſcourſe to your beauty. | | 

Ophe. Conld beauty, my Lord, have better Commerce 
than your honeſty ? 

Ham, | truly.; for the power of beauty, will ſooner 
transform honeſty from what it is, to a bawd, than the 
force of honeſty can tranſlate bezuty into his likeneſs. 
This was ſometimes a Paradox, but now the time gives it 
proof. I did loye: you once. : | 

Ophe. Indeed,my Lord, you made me believe ſo. 

Ham, You ſhould not have believed me. For virtue 
cannot fo inocyalte. our. old, ſtock, but we ſhall relliſh of 
it, I-loyed you not. XN 

Oph. 1 was the more deceived, | 

Ham... Get thee tq,a Nunnery., Why would'ſt thou be a 


| breeder of Sinners?” I-am my ſelf indifferent honeſt, but 


ye I could accuſe, me of ſuch things, that it were better, 


| my: Motber had not born me. 1am very proud,revengeful, 


Ambitious, with more offences at my beck, than I have 
| thoughts to put them.in imagination, to give them ſhape, 
or time to aft them in. V Vhat ſhould ſuch Fellows as I 
do crawling between Heaven and Earth. We are arrant 
Knaves all, . believe none of us. Go thy ways to a 
Nunnery. Where's your Father ? 

Ophe. At home, my Lord. 

Ham. Let the doors be ſhut upon him, that he may 
play the Fool no way, but. in's own houſe. Farewel. 

Ophe.. O help him, you ſweet heavens. 

Ham. If thou do'ſt Marry, Vle give thee this Plague 
for thy Dowry. Be thou as chaſte as ce, as pure as Suow, 
thon ſhalt not eſcape Calumny. Get thee to a Nunnery. 
Go, farewel. Or if thou wilt needs marry , marry a 
fool: for wiſe men know well enough, what monſters 
you make of them, Toa Nunnery go, and quickly coo . 
Farewel, we 

Ophe. O heavenly Powers, reſtore him. 

Ham. | have heard of your pratling too, well enough. 
God has given you one pace, and you make your ſelf an- 
other : you gidge, you amble, and you liſp, and nick-name 
Gods Creatures,and make your wantonneſs, your ignorance. 
Go Fle no more on't, it hath made me mad. | ſay, we 
will have no more Marriages. Thoſe that are married al- 
ready, all but one ſhall, the reſt ſhall keep as they are, To 
a Nunnery, go, LExic Hamlet. 
Ophe. O what a Noble mind is here o're-thrown ? 

The Courtiers, Souldiers, Scholars ! Eye, tongue, Sword, 
Th'expe&ancy and Roſe of the fair State, 

The glaſs of faſhion, and the mould of form, 
Th'obſerv'd of all obſervers, quite, quite down. 

| am of Ladies moſt dejeCt and wretched, 

That ſuck'd the Hony of his Muſick Vows : 

Now ſee that Noble, and moſt Soveraign Reaſon, 


And enterprizes of great pith and mom: nc, 
VVith this regard their Currents turn away, 


\ 


Like ſweet Bells jangled out of tune, and barſh, 


That unmatch'd fortune and featnre of blown youth, 
| Blaſted 
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Blaſted with ecſtaſie. Oh woe is me, 
Thave ſeen what I have ſeen: ſee whatI ſee. 


Enter King and Polonivs. 


King. Love? his affections do not that way tend, 
Nor what he ſpake, though it lack'd form a little, 
Was not like Madneſs. There's ſomething in his Soul, 
O'ce which his Melancholy fits on brood, 

And I do doubt the hatch, and the diſcloſe 

Will be ſome danger, which how to prevent, 

I have in quick determination. | 
Thus ſet it down. He ſhall with ſpeed to England 
For the demand of onr neglected tribute: 

Haply the Seas and Countreys different 

VVith variable objects, ſhall expel 

This ſomething ſetled matter in his heart : 
Whereon his brains ſtill beating, puts him thus 
From faſhion of himſelf. What think you on't ? 

Pol. It ſhall do well. But yet dolI believe 
The Origin and Commencement of this grief 
Sprung from negleCted love. How now, Ophelia ? 

You need not tell us, what Lord Hamlet ſaid, 
We heard it all, My Lord, do as you pleafe, 
But if you hold it fir after the Play, 

Let his Queen Mother all alone intreat him | 
To ſhew his griefs : let her be round with him: 
And ''le be plac'd, ſo pleaſe you, in the ear 

Of all their conference. If ſhe find him not, 
To England ſend him : or confine him where 
Your wiſdom beſt ſhall think. 

King. It ſhall be ſo : 

Madneſs in great Ones muſt not unwatch'd go. 


4. 


Enter Hamlet, and two or three of the Players. 


[ Exeunt. 


Ham. Speak the Speech I pray you; as I pronoune*d 
it to you trippingly on the Tongue, But if you mouth it, 
as many of your Players do, I had-as lieve the Town- 


much with your hand thus, but uſe all gently ; for in the 
very torrent, tempeſt, and (as I may fay) the whirl-wind 
of paſſion, you mult acquire and beget a temperance that 
may give it ſmoothneſs. O it offends me to the Soul, to 
ſeea robuſtous Perriwig parted fellow, tear a Paſſion to 
tatters, to very rags, to ſplit the ears of the Groundlings : 
who (for the moſt part) are capable of nothing, but in- 
explicable dumb ſhews, and noiſe: I could have ſuch a fel 

low whipt for o're doing Termagant : it out-Herods Hered, 
Pray you avoid it. 

Player. 1 warrant your Honour. 

Ham. Be not too tame neither: but let your own Difſ- 
cretion be your Tutor. .Sute the Action tothe word, the 
word to the ation. with this ſpecial abſervance: that you 
o*cc-ſtop not the modeſty of nature; for any thing ſo over- 
done, is from the purpoſe of Playing, whoſe end both at 
the firſt and now, was and is, to hold as *twere the Mirrour 
upto nature; to ſhew Virtue her own Feature, ſcorn her 
own Image, and the very Age and Body of the time, his 
form and preſſure. Now, this over-done, or come tardy 
off, though it make the unskilful laugh, cannot but make 
the judicious grieve : the cenſure of the which one, muſt 
in your allowance o're-ſway a whole Theatre of others. 
Oh, there be Players that I have ſeen Play, and heard 0- 
thers praiſe, and that highly (not to ſpeak it prophanely) 
that neither having the accent of Chriſtians, nor the gate 
of Chriſtian, Pagan, or Norman, have ſo ſtrutted and bel- 
lowed, that I have thought ſome of natures Journey-men 
had made men, and not made them well, they imitated 
Humanity fo abominably. 


- COS <A ho_ — 


Pliy. 1 hope we have refornv'd that indifferently with 
us.-Sir. 
Him, O reform it altogether. And let thoſe that play 


| Hath tane with equal thanks, And bleſt are thoſe, 


Cryer had ſpoke my Lines: Nor do not ſaw the air too: 


Ir... 
your Clowns, ſpeak no more than is ſet down for them For | 
there be of them, that will of themſelves laugh, to ſet; | 
ſome quantity of barren SpeCtators to laugh roo, though 
in the mean time, ſome neceſſary queſtion of the Play be | 
then to be conſidered : that's Villanous, and ſhews a molt | 
pitiful Ambition in the Fool that uſes it. Go make you 
r eady. [Exeunt Players, 


Enter Polonius, Roſincros, and Guildenſtare, 


How now, my Lord? 
Will the King hear this piece of work ? 
Pol. And the Queea too, and that preſently, 


Ham. Bid the riayers make haſte. [Exit Polonins 
Will you two help to haſten them ? ; 
Both, We will, my Lord. L Exeunt 


Enter Horatio. 


Ham, What ho, Horatio ? 
Hora, Here, ſweet Lord, at your ſervice. 
Ham: - Horatio, thou art e*ne as juſt a man 
As e're my Converſation coap'd withal. 
Hora. O my dear Lord. 
Ham, Nay, do not think [ flatter : 
for what advancement may I-hope from thee, 
That no Revenue haſt, but thy good Spirits - 
To feed and cloathe thee. Why ſhould the poor be flatter's? 
No, let the Candied tongue, like abſurd pomp, 
And creok the pregnant Hindges of the knee, 
Where thrift may follow feigning ? Doſt thou hear, 
Since my dear Soul was Miſtris of my choice, 
And could of men diſtinguiſh, her eleftion 
Hath ſeal'd thee for her ſelf. For thon haſt been 
As one in ſuffering all, that ſuffers nothing. 
A man that fortune buffets, and rewards 


cnn a am nm as ....- 


Whoſe blood and Judgement are ſo well co-mingled, 

That they are not a Pipe for fortunes finger, 

To found whar ſtop ſhe pleaſe. Give me that man, 

That is not Paſſions Slave, and I will wear him 

In my heaits Core : I, in my heart of heart, 

As | dothee. Something too much of this. 

There is a Play to night before the King, - 

One Scene of it comes near the Circumſtance 

Which I have told thee, of my Fathers death. 

| prethee, when thou ſeeſt that Act a foot, 

Even with the Comment of my Soul 

Obſerve mine Unkle - if his occulted guilt 

Do nor it ſelf unkennel in one ſpeech, 

It is a damned Ghoſt that we have ſeen : 

And my imaginations are as foul 

As Yulcar*s Styth. Give him heedful note, q 

For I mine eyes will rivet to his face, , 

And after we will both our judgements joyn, pl: 

To cenſure of his ſeeming. | 
Hora, Well, my Lord. 

If he ſteal ought the whilſt this Play is playing, 

And ſcape deteRting, I will pay the Theff. 


NC 


Enter King, Queen, Polonius, Ophelia, Roſincros, Guil- 
denſtare, andother Lords Attendant, with'his Guard car- 
rying Torches, Daniſh March. Sound @ Flouriſh. | ; 


Ham, They are coming to the Play : I mult be idle. 
Get you a place, 

King, How fares my Couſin Hamlet ? 

Ham, Excellent ifaith, of the Chamel:on's diſh : I cat the 


Air promiſe-cramm'd, you cannot feed Capors fo. Ne 
King. 1 have nothing with this anſwer, Hamlet, thelc An 
words are not mine. Ab 
Ham. No, nor mine. Now my Lord, you plaid once Sin 
ith Univerſity, you ſay ? | Uni 
Polon, That I did, my Lord, and was accounted a go0t c 


tt. iM. | 


———————————_ 
—— 


Actor, 
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. And what did you enact ? | 

Pi | did ena Fulims Ceſar, 1 was kilPd ith* Capitol ; 
Brutms kill'd Me. | | 

Ham, It was a 

| there. Be the Players ready ? 


' I my Lord, they ſfay upon your patience. 
os Come hither, my good Zamler, lit by me. 


Aam, No,good Mother, here's mettle moreattraCtive, 
Polo. Oh ho, do you mark that ? 

Ham. Lady, ſhall I lye in your Lap? 

Ophe. No, my Lord, | 

Ham, 1 mean, my head upon your Lap ? 

Ophe. I, my Lord. - ; | 

Ham. Do you think I meant Country matters ? 

Ophe. I think nothing, my Lord. 

Ham. That's a fair thought to lie between Maids Legs. 
Ophe. What is my Lord ? Ham, Nothing. 
Opbe. You are merry, my Lord ? yy OY 

Ham. Who 1? Ophe. I, my Lord, 
Ham, Oh God, your only Jigge-maker : what ſhould a 
man do, but be merry. For Iook you how cheerfully my 
Mother looks, and my Father di'd within's two hours, 
Ophe. Nay, *tis twice two months, My Lord. 

Ham. Solong? Nay then let the Devil wear black, for 
Ple have a Suit of Sables. Oh heavens! dye two months 
ago, and not forgotten yet ? then there's hope, a great 
mans Memory may out-live. his life half a year: But by'r- 
lady he muſt build Churches then : or elle ſhall he ſuffer 
not thinking on, with the Hobby-horſe, whoſe Epitaph is, 
for o, for 0, the Hobby-horſe is forgot. 


Hoboyes Play. The dumb ſhew enters. : 

Enter 4 King and Queen, very loving.y, the Queen embracing 
him. She kneels , and makes ſhew of Proteſtation unto 
him. He takes her up, and declines bis head upon her neck. 
Layes him down upon a Bank, of Flowers. She ſeeing him 
a-ſleep, leaves him, Anon comes ina F ellow, takes off bus 
Crown, kiſſes it, and pours poyſon in the Kings ears, and 
Exits. The Queen returns , finds the King dead, and 
makes paſſionate Aftion. The poyſoner, with ſome two or 
three utes come in again, ſeeming to lament with her. 
The dead Body is carried away: The Poyſoner wooes the 
Queen with Gifts, ſhe ſeems loth and unwilling a while, but 
in the end accepts his love. [ Exeunt, 


Ophe. What means this, my Lord ? - 
Ham.Marry this is Miching alzcho,that means miſchief. 
Oph. Belike this ſhewimports the Argament of the Play ? 
Ham, We ſhall} know by theſe fellows: the Players can- 
not keep counſel, they'll tell all. 

Ophe, Will they tell us what this ſhew meant ? 

Ham, I, or any ſhew that you'll ſhew him. Be not you 
aſham'd to ſhew, he'll not ſhame to tell you what it means, 
Opbe, You are naught, you are naught, I'le make the 
-_ Enter Prologue. 

For us , and for our Tregedy, 

Here ſtooping to your Clemency ; 

We beg your hearing patiently. 


Ham. 1s this a Prologue, or the Poſie of a Ring ? 
Ophe. *Tis brief, my Lord. 
Ham, As Womans love, 


Enter Ring, and Queen. 


King, Fall thirty times hath Phoebe Cart gon round, 
Neptunes ſalt Waſh, and Tells Orbed ground : 

And thirty dozen Moons with borrowed ſheen, 

About the world have time, twelve thirties been, 

Since Loye our hearts, and Hymen did our hands 

Unite co-mutual,in moſt ſacred Bands 


bruit part of him,to kill ſo Captial a Calf 


| Make us again count o're, ere love be done. 
But woe 1s me, you are ſo lick of Jate, 
So far from cheer, and from your former ſtate, 
That I diſtruſt you : yet though 1 diſtrut, 
Diſcomfort you (my Lord) it nothing muſt: 
For womens Fear and Love, holds quancity, 
[n neither ovght, or in extremity : 
Now waat my love is, proof hath made you know, 
And as my love is fixt, my fear is ſo, 
' King. Faith I muſt leave thee, Love,and ſhortly too : 


] My operant Powers my functions leave todo, 


And thou ſhalt live in this fair. world behind, 
Honour'd, belov'd, and haply, one as kind. 
For Husband ſhalt thou | 
Queen. Oh counfound the reſt : 
Such Love mult needs bz Treaſon in my breſt : 
In ſecond Husband Jet me be accurſt, 
None wed the ſecond, but who kill'd the firſt. 
Ham, Wormwood, Wormwood.. 
Queen, The inſtances that ſecond Marriage move, 
Are baſe reſpects of Thrifr, but none of Love. 
A ſerond time, I kill my Husband dead, 
When ſecond Husband kiſſes me in Bed, 
King. I do believe you. Think what now 
But what we do determine,oft we break : 
Purpoſe is but the ſlave to Memory, 
Of violent Birth, but poor validity : 
Which now like fruit ynripe ſticks on the Tree, 
But fall unſhaken, when they mellow be. 
Moſt neceſſary cis that we forget © 
To pay our ſelves, what to our ſelves is debt : 
What to our ſelves in paſſion we propoſe, 
The paſſion ending, doth the purpoſe loſe, 
The violence of other Grief or Joy, 
Their own enaCtors with themſelves deſtroy : 
Where Joy moſt revels, Grief doth moſt lament : 
Grief joys, Joy grjeves on ſlender accident, 
This world is not for aye, nor *tis not ſtrange 
That evenour Loves ſhould with our Fortunes change. 
For *tis a queſtion left os yet to prove, 
Whether Loye lead-Fortune, orelſe Fortune Love. 
The great man down, you mark his favourite flyes, 
The poor advanc'd makes friends of Enemies : 
And hitherto doth Love on Fortune tend, 


you ſpeak; 


' For who not needs, ſhall never lack a friend ? 


And who in want a hollow friend doth try, 

Directly ſeaſons him his Enemy. os 

But orderly to end where T begun, 

Our Wills and Fates do ſo contrary run, 

That our Devices ſtill are overchrown, 

Our thoughts are ours, their ends none of our own. 

So think thou wilt no ſecond husband wed, 

But dye thy thoughts, when thy firſt Lord is dead. 
Qucen, Nor Earth togive me food, nor heaven light, 
Sport and repoſe lock from me day and night : 
Each oppoſite that blanks the face of joy, 

Meet what I would have well, and it deltroy : 
Both here, and hence, purſue me laſting ſtrife, 

If once a Widow, everl be Wife. 

Ham, If ſhe ſhould break it now. 

King. *Tis deeply ſworn - 

Sweet, leave me here a while, 

My Spirits grow dull, and fain I would beguile 
The tedious day witi ſleep. 

Queen, Sleep rock thy brain, 

And never come mifchance between vs twain. 
Ham, Madam, how like you the Play ? 
Qucen, The Lady proteſts too much methinks. 
Ham, Oh but ſhe'll keep her word. 

King. Have you heard the Argument, is there no Of. 
fence in't ? 

Ham, No, no, they do but jeſt, poyſon in jeſt, no Of- 
fence ith* world. 


[Sleeps, 
[ Ext. 


Queen. So many Journeys may the Sun and Moon 


en. 


Kino, What do you call the Play ? 
Gg8 


Flam. | 


| 


| Goxzaro is the Dukes name, his Wife Baptiſta : you 


| The natural Magick, and dire property, 


. | names Gonzago - the Story. is extant, and writ in choice 
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Ham, The Mouſe trap : Marry how? Tropically : 
This Play is the image of a murder done in Yrenma : 


ſhall fee anon: tis a knaviſh piece of work z but what 
0? that? Your Majeſty, and. we that have free ſouls, it 
touches us pot : let the galPd jade winch : our withers 


are unwrung, : 
Enter Lucianus. 


This is one Lucian, nephew to the King. 

Ophe. You are a good Chorus, my Lord. 

' Ham. 1could interpret between you and your love: 

if 1 could ſee the Puppets dallying. : 

Ophe. You are keen, my Lord, you are keen. 

> Ham. It would coſt you a groaning , to take off my 
edge. EB a Wi | 

Ophe. Still better-and: worſe. 

Ham. So you miſtake Husbands. ; 

Begin Murther. Pox, leave thy damnable Faces,and begin. 

Come, the croaking Ravendoth bellow for Revenge. 

Lucian. Thoughts black ,bands apt, 

Dcugs fit, and Time agreeing : | | 

Confederate ſeaſon, elie no Creature ſeeing : | 

Thou-mixture rank, of Midnight-Weeds collefted, 

With H#ecates Bane,thrice blaſted, thrice infected, 


On wholſome life, uſurp immediately. ] 
I [ Pour the poyſon in his ears. 
Ham, He poyſons him ith* Garden for's eſtate: His 


Iralian. You ſhall ſee anon how the Murtherer gets the 
love of Gonzago's Wife, | 
Ophe. The King riſes. _. 

Ham, What, frighted with falſe fire. 
Queen. How fares my Lord? 

Pol, Give 0're the Play, - 

- King, Give me ſome Light. Away, ' 
All. Lights, Lights, Lights. 


_ 


WHanent Hamlet and Horatio. * 


Haim. Why let the ſtrucken Deer go weep, 
The Hart ungailed play: 
For ſome muſt watch, while ſome mult ſleep ? 
So runs the world away. rt | 
Would not this, Sir, and a Foreſt of Fathers, if the reſt 
of my fortunes turn Turk with me : with two Provinical 
Roſes on my rac*d Shooes, get me a Fellowſhip in a cry of 
Players, Sir. Hor. Half a ſhare. | 
Ham. A whole one I. 
For thou doſt know : Oh Damon dear, 
This Realm diſmantled was of Fove himſelf, 
And now reigns here, | 
A very very Pajock. 
Hora, You might have Rim'd, 
Ham, Oh good Horatie, Ile take the Ghoſts word for a 
thouſand pounds. Didſt perceive? | 
Hora, Very well, my Lord. 
Ham, Upon the talk of the poyſoning ? . 
Hora, 1 did very weil note him. 


Enter Roſincros and Guildenſtare. 


Ham. Oh,ha ! come ſome Muſick. Come the Recorders, 
For if the Ring like not the Comedy : 
Why then belike he likes it not perdy. 
Come, ſome Mulick. 
Guild, Good my Lord, vouchſafe me a word with you, 
Ham. Sir, a whole Hiſtory. 
Guild, The King, Sir. 
Him. I, Sir, what of him. 
Guild, Is in bis retirement, marvellous diſtemper'd, 
Haim, With drink, Sir? 


b0 
DF Exeunt. | 


Choler, 


Ham. I am tame, Sir, pronounce. 


of Spirit, hath ſent me to you. 
Ham, You are welcom. 


buſineſs, ' Ham. Sir, I cannot, 
Guild, What my Lord? 


the matter. My mother you ſay. 


ration ? 


Have you any further Trade with vs ? 
Roſin. My Lord, you once did love me. 


deny your griefs to your friend. 
Ham. Sir, 1 lack advancement. 


ſomething muſty. 


drive me into a toil ? 

too unmannerly. 

on this" Pipe ? 
Guild, My Lord, I cannot. 
Ham. I pray you. 


Guild, Believe me, I cannot, 
Ham, I do beſeech you. 


Look you, theſe are the ſtops. 
harmony, I have not the skill. 


make of me : you would play upon me : 


Enter Polonius, 


| Guild, No, my Lord, rather with choler. 


preſently. 


Ham, Your wiſdom ſhould ſhew it ſelf 1m. 
to ſignifie this to this DoCtor z for me to put hg 
Purgation, would: perhaps plunge him into far fi 


Guild, Good my Lord , put your diſcourſe ; 
frame, and ſtart not ſo wildly how my affair e Into ſome 


Guild. The Queen your Mother, in moſt great afMicio, 


Gwild. Nay, good my Lord, this courteſie is not 

right breed. It it ſhall pleaſe you to make me a => 
anſwer, I will do your Mothers commandment. 
not, your pardon, and my return ſhall be the eng 


Ham, Make you a wholſom anſwer : my wit's diſcag'q 
But Sir, ſuch anſwers as I can make, you ſhall commang . 
or rather you ſay, my mother : therefore no more but t» 


Roſin, Then thus ſhe ſays: your behaviour hath ſtruck 
her into amazement, and-admiration. 
- Ham. Oh wonderful Son, that can ſo aſtoniſh a Mother 
But is there no ſequel at the heels of this Mother-admi. 


Roſin. She deſires to ſpeak with you in her Cloſet ere you 
'go to bed. | | 
Ham, We ſhall obey, were ſhe ten times our Mother, 


Ham. So1 do till, by theſe pickers and ſtealers, 
Roſin. Good my Lord, what is your cauſe of diſtemper ? 
You do freely bar the door of your own liberty, if you 


oſin. How can that be, when you have the voice of the 
King himſelf, for your ſucceſſion in Denmark? 
Ham. 1 , but while the graſs grows, the Proverb is 


Enter one with a Recorder. 


O the Recorder. Let me ſee to withdraw with you, why 
do you go about to recover the wind of me, as if you would 
Guild. O my Lord, if my Duty be too bold, my love 1s 


Hams. I do not well underſtand that. Will you play up- 


Guild, 1 know no touch of it, my Lord. ; 

Ham, *Tis as eaſie as lying : govern theſe Ventiges with 
your finger and thumb, give it breath with your mouth, 
and it will diſcourſe moſt excellent Muſick. 


Guild. But theſe cannot 1 command to any utterance of 


Ham, Why look you now, how unworthy a thing you 
ou would ſeem 


to know my ſtops: you would pluck ont the heart of my 


Myſtery : you would ſound me from my loweſt note,to the 
top of my compaſs : and there is much Muſick, excellent 
Voice, in this little Organ, yet cannot you make it. Why 
doyou think, that I am eaſier to be plaid on than a Pipe* 
Call me what Inſtrument you will, though you can fret Me, 
you cannot play upon me. God blefs you, Sir. 


Polon. My Lord, the Queen would ſpeak with you, and 


of my 


Ham. 


> 1 
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| Ham. Do you ſee that Cloud, thats almoſt in ſhape like |, And like a man to double bulincls bourd, 
4 Camel? \\_- | : Fs { ſtand in pawſe where L ſhall firſt begin, 
Polon. By th* Maſs, and it's like a, Camel indeed, And both neglect ; what if this curicd hang 

Ham, Mcethinks it is like a Weazel, Were thicker than it ſc] with Brothers blood, 
\ Polos. It is back*d like a Weaxel. Is there not Rain enough in the ſweet heavens 

Ham. Or like a Whale? Towaſhit white as Snow 2 whereto ſerves mercy? 

Polon, Very like a Whale. | 0-10 'But to.corfront the viſage of Offence ? 

Ham. Tben will I come to iny Mother by and by : ' And whats in Prayer, but this two-fold force, 
They fool me to the top of my bent. nds, 3, | | To be fore-ſtalled ere we come to fall, 
I will come by and by. | ; Or pardon'd being down F Then le look up, 

Polen. I will: ſay ſo. LExit. || My fault is paſt. But eh, what form of Prayer 

Ham, By aud by is eaſily ſaid, Leave me, friends : Can ſerve my turn ? Forgive.me.my foul Mother : 
Tis now the very witching time of night, | That cannot be, ſince I am ſtill poſleſt | 
When Charch-yards yawn, and Hell it ſelf breathes out : Þ Of thoſe effects for which I did the Murther, 
Contagion tothis world. Now could I drink hot blood, ÞMy Crown, mige own Ambition, and my Queen. 
And do ſuch bitter buſineſs as the day | | May:one be pardon'd, and retain th%ffence ? 
Would quake to look on. Soft now, to my Mother; 'In the corrupted currants of this world, 
Oh heart, looſe not thy nature; let not ever ; Offences gilded hand may ſhove by Juſtice, 
The Soul of Nero enter this firm boſom : | And oft *ris ſeen, . the wicked prize it ſelf 
| Buys out the Law; ; but *cis not ſo above, 
- þ There is no ſhuffling, there the Action lies 
| [n his true Nature, and weour ſelvescompell'd 
| Evenito the.tgeth-and fore-head of our faults, 
To give.in evidence. What then? what reſts? 
Try what Repentance can, What'can it nor ? 
Emer King, Roſincros, and Guildenſtare,  - | Yet what can it, when one cannot repent? 

s Oh wretched ſtate ? oh/boſom,..black as death 1- 

King. I like him not, nor; ſtands it ſafe with us, Oh limed Soul, that ſtrugling to be free, 
To let his madneſs range. Therefore prepare you, Art more ingag'd : Help Angels, makeaſlay : | 
I your Commiſſion-will forthwith diſpatch, _ Bow ſtubborn kees, and heartwith ſtrings of Steel, _.> 
And he to Exgland ſhall along with you, _ | Be ſoft as ſinewsof the new-born-Babe, W's 
The terms of our eſtate may not endure All may be well, - ot 
Hazard ſo dangerous as doth hourly grow | EO TP FE 
Out of his; Lunacies. Enter Hamlet... 
Guild, We-will-our ſelves-provide : | | | | nds 
Moſt holy and Religious fear it is- Ham. Now might I doit pat, now he is praying, _ 
To keep thoſe many bodies fafe | And now Ple do't, and-ſo he goesto heaven, " 64 
That live and feed upon your Majeſty. And fo am I revenged:: ' that would be ſcann'd, - 

Roſin. The ſingle A Villain kills my Father, and for that | 
And peculiar life is bound [ his foul Son, dothis ſame-Villaia ſend- 
| With all the ſtrength and Armour of the miad, To heaven. O this is hire and Sallery, not Revenges 

To keep it ſelf from noyance: but much more He took my Father groſſely, full of bread, . 

That Spirit, upon whoſe Spirit depends and reſts With all his Crimes broad blown, as freſh as May, 
The lives of many, the ceaſe of Majeſty And how his Audit ſtands, who knows, ſave heaven : 
Dies not alone - but like a Gulf doth draw But in our circumſtance and courſe of thought, 
What's near it, with it, -It is a maſlie wheel 'Tis heavy with him: and am I thenreveng'd, 
Fixt on the Somnet of the higheſt Mount, . To take him inthe purging of his Soul, 
To whoſe huge Spoaks, ten thouſand lefler things When he is fit and ſeaſon? for his paſſage ? No. 
Are mortiz'd and adjoin*d: which when it falls, Up Sword, and know thou a more horrid bent 
Each ſmall annexmenr, petty conſequence When he 1s drunk afleep : or in his Rage, 
Attends the boyſtrous Ruine, Never alone ; Orin tt?inceſtuous pleaſure of his bed, . 
Did the King ſigh, but with a general groan. At gaming, ſwearing, or about ſome act 

King. Arme you, | pray you to this ſpeedy Voyage ; That has no relliſh of Salvation in *r, 
For we will Fetters put upon this fear, | Then trip him, that his heels may kick at heaven, 
Which now goes too free-faoted. And that his Soul may be as damn'd and black 

Both. We will baſt us. LExeunt Gent. | As hell, whereto it goes. My Mother ſtays, 
This Phyſick but prolongs thy ſickly dayes. LCExt. 
Enter Polonius. King, My words fly up, my thoughts remain below, 
'| Words without thoughts neyer to heaven go. [ Exit, 


o 


Pol. My Lord, he's going to his mothers Cloſet : 
Behind the Arras Vle convey my ſelf . Enter Queen and Polonius. 
To hear the Proceſs. I'le warrant ſhe*ll tax him home, | 
And as you ſaid, and wiſely was it ſaid, Polo. He will come ſtraight : 

'Tis m*et that ſome more audience than a Mother, Look you lay home to him, 
Since Nature makes them partial, ſhould o're-hear Tell him his pranks have been too broad to bear with, 
The ſp-ech of vantage, Fare you well my Liege, And tbat your Grace hath ſcreen'd, and ſtood between 


_ 


Ple call upon you e*re you goto bed, Much heart and him, Ple filence me e*ne here : 
And tell you what I know. [ Exit. | Pray you be round with him. 0 
King. Thanks, dear my Lord. Ham, within. Mother, mother, mother, 
Oh my offence is rank, it ſmells to heaven, Queen. Ve warrant you, fear me not. 
[t hath the primal eldeſt curſe upon *r. * | Withdraw, I hear him coming. 
A Broti:crs maither, Pray can I nor, ; | 
Though inclination be as ſharp as will : 
My ſtronger guilt defeats my ſtrong intent, 
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76 | The Trax 


Enter Hamlet. 


Ham. Now, Mother, what's the matter ?_ 
Que, Hamlet, thou haſt thy Father much offended. 
Ham, Mother, you have my Father much offended. 
Que. Come, come, you anſwer with an idle tongue. 
Ham, Come, go, you queſtion with an idle tongue. 
Q+e. Why how now, Hamlet ? 
Ham, What's the matter now ? 
Que. Have you forgot me ? | 
' Ham, No, bythe Rood, not ſo: | 
You are the Queen, your Husbands Brothers Wife, 
'But would you were not ſo. You are my Mother. 
Que. Nay, then Ill ſet thoſe to you that can ſpeak. 
v Ham. Come, come, and fit you down, you fhall not 
' budge : | | 


- | You go not till I ſet up a Glaſs. 


Where you may fe the inmolt part of you ? 


Help, help, ho. 
| ®©ol. What ho, help, help, help. 
' Ham. How now, aRat? dead for a Ducate, dead. 
Pol. Oh Iam lain, | [Kills Polonins, 
Que. Oh me, what haſt thou done ? 
| Ham. Nay | know not, is it the King? | 
Q-e. Oh what a raſh and bloody deed is this? | 
' Ham. A bloody deed, almoſt as bad, good Mother, 
As kill a King, and marry with his Brother. 
Que, As kilPd a King ? 
Ham. I, Lady, 'twas my word. 
Thou wretched, raſh, intruding Fool, farewel, 
| took thee for thy Betters, take thy fortune, 
- Thou find*ſt to be too buſie, is ſome danger. 
Leave wringing of your hands, peace, {it you down, 
And let me wring your heart, for ſo 1 ſhall 
If it be made of penetrable ſtuff, 
If damned Cuſtom'have not braz'd it ſo, 
That it is proof and bulwark againſt Senſe. 
Qs, What have I done,that thou dar*ſt wag thy tongue, 
In noiſe ſo rnde againſt me ? 
Ham. Such an At 
Thar blurs the grace and bluſh of Modeſty, 
Calls Virtue Hypocrite, takes off the Roſe 
From the fair Fore-head of an innocent Hove, 
And makes a bliſter there, Makes marriage vows 
As falſe as Dicers Oaths. O ſuch-a Deed, 
As from the body of contraCt on plucks 
The very Soul, and ſweet Religion makes 
A rhapſody of words. Heavens face doth glow, 
Yea this ſolidity and compound maſs, 
With triſtful viſage as againſt the doom, 
Is thought-ſick at the act. 
Que. Aye me, what ad, that roars ſo loud, and thun- 
ders in the Index. 
Ham, Look here upon this Pifture, and on this, 
The counterfeit preſentment of two Brothers : 
See what a grace ſeated on his Brow, 
Hyperions Curls, the fi ont of Fove himſelf, 
An Eye like 74ars, to threaten or command 
A Station like the Herald Mercury, 
Now lighted on a Heaven kiſſing Hill ; 
A Combination, and a fo:m indeed, 
\A'here every god did ſeem to ſet hisSeal, 
To give the World aſſurance of a man, 
This was your Husband. Look you now what follows. 
Here is your Husband, like a Mildew'd Deer 
Blaſting his who!ſome breath. Have you Eyes? 
Could you on this fair Mountain leave to feed, 
And batren on this Moore? Ha? have you Eyes ? 
You cannot call it Love : For at your Age, 
The hey day in the blood is tame, it's humble, 
And waits upon the judgment : and what judgment 
Would ſtep from this to. this? What Devil was't, 


| 


Oe, What wilt thou do? thon wilt not murther me ? | 


A aa—s 


That thus hath cozen'd you at Hoodman. bling ? 
| O Shame! where is thy bluſh ? Rebellious Hell, 
If thou canſt mutine in a Matrons bones, 

To flaming youth, let Virtue be as Wax. 

And melt in her own fire.” Proclaim no ſhame, 
When the compullive Ardure gives the charge, 
Since Frolt it ſelf, as aCtively doth burn, | 
As Reaſon patiders Wil); 

Que. © Hamtei, ſyeak no more. 

;Thou turnſt mine Eyes into my very Soul, 
[And there [ ſee ſuch black and grained ſpots, 


| As will not leave their Tin&t.- 


Ham. Nay, but to live 
'In the rank ſweat of an enſcamed Bed, 
'Stew'd in Corruption ; honying and making loye 
' Over the naſty Sty. 
we. Oh ſpeak to me, no more, 
Thele words like Daggers enter in mine Ears. 


| No more, ſweet Hamlet, | 


Ham, A Murderer, and a Villain : 
A Slave, that is not twentieth part, the tythe 
Of your precedent Lord, A vice of Kings, 
A Cutpurſe of the Empire and the Riile. 
That from a ſhelf, the precions Diadetn ſtole, « 
And put it in his Pocket. E. F 
Que, No more. 2630; 4 


Entey Ghoſt, , 


Ham, A King of ſhreds and patches, 
Save me : and hover &re me with your Wings 
Yon Heavenly Guards, What would you gracious figure? 
Que, Alaſs he's mad. WIE 
Ham. Do you not come your tardy Sofito chide, 
That laps'd in Time and Paſſion, let's go by 


Ghoſt. Do not forget : this Viſitation 
[s but to whet thy almoſt blunted non 
But look Amazement on thy Mother fits; 
O ſtep between her, and her fighting Soul, 
Conceit in weakeſt bodies, ſtrongeſt works. 
Speak to her, Hamer. 

Ham. How is it with you, Lady? 

Que. Alas, how is't with you? 
That thus you bend your Eye oh vacancy, 
And with the Corporal air do hold difcourſe. 
Forth at your Eyes, your ſpirits wildly peep, 
And as the ſleeping Sonldiers in th* Alarm, 
Your bedded hair, like life in Excrements, 
Start up, and ſtand an end. O gentle Son, 
Upon the heat and flame of thy di 


| Sprinkle cool patience. Whereon do you look? 


Ham. On him, on him, look you how pale he glares, 
His form and cauſe conjoin'd, preaching to ſtones, 
Would make them capable, Do not Jook ypon me, 
Leſt with this pitious aCtion you convert 
My ſtern effes: then what have I to do, 

Will want true colour ; tears perchance for blood. 

Que. To whom do you ſpeak this ? 

Ham, Do you ſee nothing there ? 

Que. Nothing at all, yet all that is 1 ſee. 

Ham.. Nor did you nothing hear ? 

Qe. No, nothing but our ſelves. 

Ham, Why look you there : look how it ſteals ama) 
My Father in his habit, as helived. | 
Look where he goeseven now out at the Portal. [E**- 

ve, This is the very Coinage of your brain, 
This bodileſs Creation ecſtaſie is very cunning In. 

Ham. Ecſtaſie ? : 

My Pulſe, as yours, doth temperately keep time, 
And makes as healthful Muſick, It is not madneſs 
That I have uttered ; bring me to the Teſt 
And I the matter will re-word : which madneſs 
Would gamboll from. Mother, for love of Grace, 2 


Th? important acting of your dread command ? Oh ſay, | 
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Lay not a flattering Unction to your Soul, 

That not your treſpaſs, but my madneſs ſpeaks : - 

{t will but skin and film the Ulcerous place, 

Whilſt rank Corruption running all within, 

inſets unſeen. Confeſs your ſelf to Heaven, 

Repent whats paſt, avoid what is to come, 

And do not ſpread the Compoſt or the Weeds, 

To make them rank. Forgive me this my Virtue, 

For in the fatneſs of theſe purlſy times, 

Virtue it ſelf, of Vice mult pardon beg, 

Yea curb, and wooe, for leave todo him good. 
Que, Ob, Hamlet, 

Thou haſt cleft my heart in twain. 

Ham. O throw away the worſer part of it, 

And live the purer with the other half. 

Good night, but go not to mine Unkle's Bed, 

Aſſume a Virtue, if you have it not, refrain to night, 

And that ſhall lend a kind of eaſineſs 

To the next abſtinence, Once more good night, 

And whea you are deſirous to be bleſt, 

ll bleſſing beg of you. For this ſame Lord, 

| do repent : but Heaven hath pleas'd it ſo, 

To puniſh me with this, and this with me, 

That 1 muſt be their Scourge and Miniſter, 

| will beſtow him, and will anſwer well 

The death I gave him: ſo again, good night. 

| muſt be cruel, only to be kind; 

Tbps bad begins, and worſe remains behind. 

Que, What ſhallI do? 

Ham. Not this by no means that I bid you do: 

Let the blunt King tempt you again to Bed , 

Pinch Wanton on your cheek, call you his Mouſe, 

And let him for a pair of reechy kiſles, 

Or padling in your neck with his damn'd fingers, 

Make you to ravel all this matter out, 

That I eſſentially am not in madneſs, 

But mad in crafr, *Twere good you Iet him know, 

For who thats but a Queen, fair, ſober, wiſe, 

Would from a Paddock, from a Bat, . a Gibbe, 

Such dear concernings hide ? Who would do ſo? 


| No, in deſpight of Senſe and Secrecy, 


Unpeg the Basket on the Houſes top: 

Let the Birds fly, and like the famous Ape, 

To try Concluſions, in the Basket creep, 

And break your own neck down. | 
Que. Be thou aſſur”d, if words be made of breath, 
And breath of life : 1 have no life to breathe 

What thou haſt ſaid to me. 

Ham, | muſt to Exgland, you know that ? 

Que. Alack, I had forgot: *Tis ſo concluded on. 
Ham, This man ſhall ſer me packing : 

[ll lug the Guts into the Neighbour room ; 

Mother, good night. Indeed this Couni:llor 

[s now moſt ſtil], moſt ſecret, and moſt grave, 

Who was in life a Fooliſh prating Knave. 

Come, Sir, to draw toward anend with you. 

Good night, Mother. 

[Exit Hamlet tuoging in Polonius, 


Enter King. 


King, There's matters in theſe ſighs. 

Theſe profound heaves 

You muſt tranſlate : *cis fit we underſtand them. 

Where is your Son ? 

Que. Ah, my good Lord, what have I ſeen to night ? 
King, What, Gertrude * How does Hamlet ? 

Que. Mad as the Seas, and Wind, when both contend 
Which is the Mightier, in his lawleſs fit 

Behind the Arras, hearing ſomeching ſtir, 

He whips his Rapier out, and cries a Rat, a Rat, 

And in his brainiſh apprehenſion kills 

The unſeen good old man. 

King. Oh heavy deed. 


SY 


[t had been fo with us had we been there : 

His Liberty is full of threats to all, 

To you your ſelf, to us, to every one. 

Alas, how ſhall this bloody deed be anſwered ? 

It will be laid to.us, whoſe providence 

Should have kept ſhort, reſtrain'd, and out of haunt, 

This mad young man. But ſo much was our love, 

We would not underſtand what was mot fit, 

But like the Owner of a foul Diſcaſe, 

To keep it from divulging, lets it feed 

Even on the pith of lite. Where is he gone ? 
Qze, To draw apart the body he hath kill'd, 

O're whom his very madneſs like ſome Ore 

Among a Mineral of Mettals baſe 

Shews it ſelf pure. He weeps for what is done. 
King. Oh Gertrude, Come away : 

The Sun no ſooner ſhall the Mountains touch, 

But we will ſhip him hence, and this vile deed, 

We mult with all our Majeſty and Skill 

Both countenance, and excule. 


Enter Roſincros, and Guildenſtare. 


Ho Gmldenſtare : 

Friends both, go join you with ſome further aid : 

Hamletin madneſs hath Polonius ſlain, 

And'from his Mothers Cloſet hath he dragg'd him. 

Go ſeek him out, ſpeak fair, and bring the body 

intothe Chapel. I pray you haſte in chis. [Ex:t. Gent. 

Come, Gertrude, we'll call up our wiſeſt Friends, 

To let them know both what we mean to do, 

And what's untimely done. Oh come away, 

My Soul is full'of diſcord and diſmay. [ Exeunt, 
Enter Hamlet. 


Ham. Safely ſtowed. 

Gentlemen within. ' Hamlet, Lord Hamlet. 

Ham, What noiſe ? who calls on Hamlet ? 
Oh here they come, | 


Enter Rolincros, and Guildenſtare, 


Roſ., What have you done,myLord,with the dead body? 
Ham. Compounded it with duſt, whereto *tis kin. 
Roſin. Tell us where *tis, that we may take it thence, 
And bear it to the Chappell. . 
Ham. Do not believe it, 
Roſin. Believe what ? | 
Ham. That I can keep your Counſel, and not mine 
own. Beſides, to be demanded of a Spunge, what repli- 
cation ſhould be made by the Son of a King. 
Rofin. Take you me for a Spunge, my Lord ? 
Ham, I, Sir, that ſokes up the Kings Countenance, his 
Rewards, his Authorities (but ſuch Officers do the King 
beſt ſervice in the end.) He keeps them like an Ape in the 
corner of his Jaw, firſt mourth'd to be laſt ſwallowed, 
when he needs what you have glean'd, it is but ſqueezing 
you, and Spunge you ſhall be dry again. 
Roſin. | underſtand you not, my Lord. 
Ham, | am glad of it: a Knaviſh ſpeech ſleeps in a 
Fooliſh Ear. 
Roſin, My Lord, you muſt tell us where the body is, 
and go with us to the King. 


with the Body. The King, is a thing —— 

Guild, A thing, my Lord? 

Ham, Of nothing? bring me to him, hide Fox, and 
all after. [Exenrt. 
Enter King. 


King, T have ſent to ſeek him, and to find the Body : 


How dangerous is it that this man goes looſe : 


Ham. The Body is with the King, but the King is not | 


att. Mat. ate. at " 


{ 


4 
4 


G88 3 x6y 


ON —___ 


_— _ 


78 The Tragedy of Hamlet. 


Yet muſt not we put the ſtrong Law on him : 

He's lov'd of the diſtrafted multitude, - 

Who like not in their judgment, but their Eyes : 
And where *tis ſo, th* Offenders ſcourge is weigh'd 


| But nearer the offence: to bear all ſmooth, and even, 
| This ſudden ſending him away, muſt ſeem 
\ | Deliberate pawſe, diſeaſes deſperate grown, 

] By deſperate appliance are relieved, 


Or not at all. 
Enter Roſincros. 


How now ? what hath befaln ? | 

Reſin. Where the dead body is beſtow'd, my Lord, 
We cannot get from him. | 

King, But where is he ? 

Roſm. Without, my Lord, guarded to know your plea- 
ſure. 

King. Bring him before us. 

Roſin, Ho, Guildenſtare ? bring in my Lord. 


Enter Hamlet, and Guildenſtare. 


' King. Now, Hamlet, where's Polons ? 

Ham, At Supper. 

King. At Supper ? Where ? s 

Ham. Not where heeats, but where he is eaten, a cer- 


{ tain Convocation of Worms are e*ne at him. Your Worm 


is your only Emperour for diet, We fat all Creatures elſe 

to fat us, and we fat our ſelves for Maggots. Your fat 

King and your lean Beggar is but variable ſervice, two 

Diſhes, but to-one Table, that's the end. = 

King, What doſt thon mean by this ? | 

Ham. Nothing but to ſhew you how a King may go a 

Progreſs through the gut of a Beggar. 

King, Where is Polonius ? | 

Ham, Jn Heaven, ſend thither to ſee. If your Meſſen- | 

| ger find him not there , ſeek him i” th other place your ; 

ſelf : but indeed, if you find him not this month , you 

ſhall noſe him as you go vp the ſtairs into the Lobbey. 
King. Go ſcek him there. Y oo 
Ham, He will ſtay *till ye come. | | 
Ks. Ham'ct, this deed of thine, for thine eſpecial ſafety | 

Which we do tender, as we dearly grieve | 

For that which thou haſt done, mult ſend thee hence 

With fiery quickneſs: therefore prepare thy elf, 

| The Bark is ready, and the wind at help, 

Th* Aſſociates tend, and every thing at bent 

For Eneland. 


- — 


Kings, I, Hamlet. 

Ham. Good. 

King. So is it, if thou knew'ſt our purpoſes. 

Ham. | ſee a Cherub that ſees him : but come, for 
England, Farewel, dear Mother. 

King. Thy loving Father, Hamlet. 

Hamlet. My Mother: Father and Mother is Man and 
| Wife : Man and Wife is one fleſh, and ſo my Mother. 
Come, for Eneland. | Exit, 

King. Follow him at foot, 

Tempt him with ſpeed aboard: _ 

| Delay it not, I'll have him hence to night. 

| Away, for cvery thing is ſeal'd and done 

That elſe leans on th* Afair, pray you make haſte. 
And Ezzland, if my love thou hold'ſt at ought, 

As my great power thereof may give thee ſenſe, 
Since yet thy Cicatrice looks raw and red 

After the Daniſh Sword, and thy free awe 

Payes homage to us z thou may'lt not coldly ſet 
Our Sovereign Proceſs, which imports at full 

By Letters conjuring to that effect 

The preſent Death of Hamlet. Do it in England, 
For kke the HeCtick in my blond he rages, 

And thou muſt cure me: *till I know 'tis done, 
How-c're my haps, my joyes were ne're begun, [Extt. 


——_ 


[ 


Ham, For England ? | 


Enter Fortinbras with an Army, 


For, Go, Captain, from me to the Daniſh King 
Tell him that by his Licence, Fortinbras : 
Claims the conveyance of a promis'd March 
Over his Kingdom. You know the Rendevoyz : 
If that his Majeſty would ought with us, 
We ſhall expreſs our duty in his Eye, 
And let him know fo, - 
Cap. I will do't, my Lord, 
For. Go ſafely on. [Exit 


Enter Queen and Horatio. 


£4, I will not ſpeak with her, 

Hor. She is importunate z indeed 'diſtrat, her mood 
will needs be pitied. | 

Qs. What would ſhe have? 

Hor. She ſpeaks much of her Father; ſayes ſhe hears 


| There's tricks i th* World,and hems, and beats her heart, 


Spurns enviouſly at Straws, ſpeaks things in doubt, 
That carry but half ſenſe : Her ſpeech is nothing, 
Yet the unſhaped uſe of it doth move | 
The hearers to ColleCtion;:they aim at it, 
And both the words up fit to their own thoughts, 
Which at her winks, and nods, and geſtures yield them, 
Indeed would make one think there would be thoughts 
Though nothing ſure, yet much unhappily. 

Qs. *Twere good ſhe were ſpoken with, 
For ſhe may ftrow dangerous conjectures 
In ill breeding minds. Let her come in 
To my ſick Soul (as ſin's true nature' is) 
Each toy ſeems Prologue to ſome great amiſs, 


So full of Artleſs jealouſie is guilt, 


It ſpills it ſelf in fearing to be ſpilt. 
Enter Ophelia diſtraFed. 


Oph, Where is the beauteous Majeſty of Denmark? 

£24. How now, Ophelia. 

Oph. How ſhould I your true love know from another one? 
By bis cockle hat and ſtaff, and his ſandal fhoon. 

2. Alas, ſweet Lady : what imports this Song ? 

Oph. Say you? Nay, pray you mark. 


| He ts dead and gone, Lady, be is dead and gone, 


At his head a graſs-green Turf, at his heels a ſtone. 
Enter Ring. 


Ou. Nay, but Ophelia. 
Oph. Pray you mark. 


White his Shrowd as the « Mountain-Snow, 


24, Alas, look here, my Lord. 

Oph. Larded with ſweet flowers : 

Which bewept to the prave did not go, 
With True-love flowers. 

King, How do ye, pretty Lady ? 

Oph. Well, God dil'd you. They ſay the Owle was3 
Baker's Daughter. Lord, we know what we are, but know 
not what we may be. God be at your Table. 

King. Concelt upon her Father. 

Oph. Pray you let us have no words of this: but when 
they ask you what it means, ſay you this : 


| To morrow is S. Valentine*s day, all in the morn bettme, 
| And Ta Maid at your window, to be your V, alentine. 
'| Then up he roſe,and dond his cloths,and dupt the chamber door : 


Let in a £ Maid, that out a Maid never departed more. 
King, Pretty Ophelza. F 
Cph. Indeed la? without an Oath, I'll make an end 00. 
By Gus, and by S. Charity: 

Alack, an fie for ſhame. 
Young men will do't, if they come to'r, 


By Cock they are to blame. 


Ouoth 
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Quoth ſhe, before you tumbled me, 
Tou promis'd me towed: _ 
So would I ha done, by yonder Sun, 
« And thou hadſt not come to my Bed. 
King. How long hath ſhe been thus ? j 
| Oph. I hope all will be well, We muſt be patient, 
| but I cannot chuſe but weep, to think they ſhould 
lay him ith? cold ground : My Brother ſhall know of it, 
and ſo I thank you' for your good coutnel. Come, my 
| Coach : Goodnight, Ladies : Goodnight, ſweet Ladies : 
Goodnight, goodnight,  _ | LExit., 
King, Follow her cloſe, 
| Give her good watch I pray you: 
Oh this is the poiſon bf deep grief, it ſprings 
All from her Father's death. Oh Gertrude, Gertrude, 
When Sorrows come, they come not ſingle ſpies, 
But in Battels. Firſt, her Father ſlain, 
| Next your Son gone, and he moſt violent author 
Of his own juſt remove : the people muddied, 
Thick and unwholſome in their thoughts and whiſpers, 
For good Polonius death ; and we have done but greenly, 
| in hugger mugger to interr him. Poor Ophelia 
Divided from her ſelf, and her fair judgment, 
Without the which we are PiCtures, or mere Beaſts, 
Laſt, and as much containing as all theſe, 
Her Brother is in ſecret come from France, 
Keeps on his wonder, keeps himſelf in clouds, , 
And wants not Bu'zzers to infeCt his ear 
With peſtilent ſpeeches of his Fathers death, 
Where in neceſſity of matter beggar*d 
Will nothing ſtick our perſons to arraign 
In ear and ear, O my dear Gertraae, this, 


| Like to a murdering Piece in many places, 
| Gives me ſuperfluous death, 


Enter a Meſſenger. | 


Queen. Alack, what noiſe is this? 

King, Where are my Switzers ? 

| Let them guard the door. What is the matter ?. 
Meſſ. Save your ſelf, my Lord. 

The Ocean (over peering of his Liſt) 

Eats not the Flats with more impetuous haſte 

Than young Laerres, 1n a riotous head, 

O're-bears your Officers, the rabble call him Lord, 

And as the World were now but to begin, 

Antiquity forgot, Cuſtome not known, 

The Ratifiersand props of every word, 

They cry, chooſe we ? Laertes ſhall be King. 

Caps, hands, and tongnes, applaud it to the Clouds, 

Laertes ſhall be King, Laertes King. 

.| Queen. How chearfully on the falſe Trail they cry, 
Oh this is the Counter, you falſe Daniſh Doggs. 

[_IVoiſe within, 
Enter Laertes. 


King. The doors are broke. 

Laer. Where is the King, Sirs? Stand you all without, 

All, No, let's come in. 

Laer, I pray you give me leave, 

All. We will, we will. 

Laer, I thank you : Keep the door. 
O thou vile King, give me my Father. 

Queen, Calmly, good Laertes, 

Laer, That drop of blood that calms, 
Proclaims me Baſtard : 
Crys Cuckold to my Father, brands the Harlot 
Even here between the chaſte unſmitched brow 
Of my true Mother. 

King, What is the cauſe, Laertes, 
That thy Rebellion looks ſo Gyant-like ? 
Let him go, Gertrude : Do not fear our Perſon : 
Theres ſuch Divinity doth hedge a King, 
That treaſon can but peep to what it would, 


| Acts little of his will. Tell me, Laertes, 


Why art thou thus incenſt? Let him go, Gertrude, 
Speak man, 

Laer. Where's my Father ? 

King. Dead. 

Queen, But not by him. 

King, Let him demand his fill. 

Laer. How came he dead ? I'll not be juggl'd with 

To Hell Allegiance : Vows to the blackeſt Devil: 
Conſcience and Grace, to the profoundeſt Pit. 
I dare Damnation : to this point I ſtand, 
That both the Worlds 1 give to negligence, 
Let come what comes : only I'll be reveng'd 
Moſt throughly for my Father. 

King. Who ſhall ſtay you ? 

Laer, My Will, not all the World. 

And for my means, Fl husband them fo well, 
They ſhall go far with little, 
King. Good Laertes : 
If you deſire to know the certainty 
Of your dear Father's death, if writ'in your revenge, 


| That Soop-ftake you will draw both friend and foe, 


Winner and Loſer. | 
Laer. None but his Enemies. 
King. Will you know them then ? | 
Laer. To his good Friends thus wide 11 ope my Arms, 


| And like the kind life-rendring Pelican, 


Repalt them with my blood. 
King. Why now ? what noiſe is that ? 


| Like a good Child, and a true Gentleman, 


That I am guiltleſs of your Father's death, 
And am moſt ſenſible in grief for it, 


| It ſhall as level to your Judgment pierce 
[.4 Noiſe within. : 45%; ih 


As day do's to your eye. | EE, 
[A Noiſe within. Let her come in. 


Enter Ophelia, 


Laer. How now? what noiſe is that ? 


j O heat dry up my brains, tears even times ſalt, 
| Burn out the ſenſe and virtue of mine Eye. 


By Heaven thy madneſs ſhall be paid by weight, 
'Till our Scale turns the Beam, O Roſe of May, 
Dear Maid, kind Siſter, ſweet Ophelia: | 
O Heavens, is't poffible, a young Maid's wits, 
Should be as mortal as an old Man's life ? 
Nature is fine in love, and where tis fine, 
It.ſends ſome precious inſtance of it ſelf 
After the thing it loves. - 

Oph, They bore him bare=fac'd on the Beer, 

Hey noz noney, noney, hey noney : 

And on his grave rains many a tear, 

Fare you well, my Dove. 

Laer, Had'ſt thou thy wits, and did'ſt perſwade Re- 
venge, it could not move thus. 

Oph. You mult ſing down a-down, and you call him 
a down-a. O how the wheels become? Ir is the falſe 
Steward that ſtole his Maſter's daughter. 

Laer. This nothing's more than matter. 

Oph. There's Roſemary, thats for remembrance. 

Pray Love-remember : and there's Pancies, that's for 
Thoughts. 

Laer. A document in madneſs, thoughts and remem- 
brance fitted. 

Oph. There?s Fennel for you, and Columbines : there's 
Rue for you, and here's ſome for me. We may call it 
Herb-Grace a Sundays: O you muſt wear your Rue 
with a difference. There's a Daſle, I would give you ſome 
Violets, but they withered all when my Father dyed : 
They ſay, he made a good end, 

For bonny ſweet Robin is all my joy. : 

Laer. Thought, and Afiction, Paſſion, Hell it ſelf: 

She turns to favour ; and to prettineſs. 


Oph. 


eee 
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Oph. And will be not come again ? 
And will he not come again ? F 
No, no, he is dead, go to thy Death-bed, 
He never will come agam. | 
Hu Beard as white as Snow. 
All Flaxen was his Pole * au 
He is gone, he is gone, and we caſt away mone, 
Gramercy on his Soul. | 
And of all Chriſtian Souls, I pray God. 
God Þ'w'ye. wh 
Laer. Do you ſee this, [yon gods? ,.._. MF, 1 
King. Laertes, I muſt commune with your gtief, 
Or you deny me right: Go but a-part,  _ 
Make chore of whom your wiſeſt friends you will, 
And they ſhall hear and judge *twixt you and me ; 
If by direct or by Collateral-band 
They find us toucti*d,.. we will our Kingdom give, 
| Our Crown, our Life, and all that we'call Ours, 
To you in fatisfa@tion. But if not,  _ 
| Be you content to lend your patience tO us, 
And we ſhall joyntly, labour with your ſoul, 
To give it due content. . | 
Laer. Let this be ſo - | 
His means of death, his obſcure burial: _ 
No Trophee, Sword, nor Hatchment o'er his bones, 
No Noble Rite, nor Formal Oſtentation, 
Cry to be heard, as*twere from Heaven to Earth, 
That I muſt call in queſtion. | 
King. So you ſhall: 
And where th'offence is , let the great Axe fall. 


LCExit Ophelia. 


[ pray you go with me. ... - LExennt. 


Enter Horatio, with an Attendant. 


Hora, What are they that would ſpeak with me ? 
Ser. Sailors, Sir, they ſay they haveletters for you; 
Hora, Let them come in, 

[ do not know from what part of the world 

I ſhould be greeted, if not from Lord Hamlet. 


Enter Sailor, 
Sail. God bleſs you, Sir. 


Hora. Let him bleſs thee too, | 
Sail. He ſhail, Sir, awc pleaſe him. There's a Letter 


for you, Sir: It comes from tFAmbaſſadour that was | 


bound for England, if your name be Horatio; as am let 


eG KNOW IT IS. = 1 
Reads the Letter. 

4 Oratio, when thou ſpalt have overlook'd this, give 
kX | theſe fellows ſome means to the Kins : They have 
Letters for him, E're we were two days old at Sea, a Di- 
rate of very Warlike appointment , gave Chace. Find- 
#19 our ſelves too ſlow of Sail, we put on a compelled V a- 
loir. Ia the Grapple, I boarded th:m: Oz the inſtant they 
got clear of our Ship, So I alone became their Priſoner, 
They have dcalt with me, like Thieves of Mercy, but 
they knew what they did. I am to do a good turn for 
them, Let the Kins have the Letters I have ſent, and re- 
pair thou to me with as much haſte as thou wouidſt flie 
Death. I have words to ſpeak in your ear , will make thee 
dumb, yet are they much too light for the bore of the 
Matier, Theſe good fellows will bring thee where I am. 
Roſincroſs a4 Guildenſtare hold their courſe for England. 
Of them I have as much to tell thee, Farewell, 


He that thou knoweſt thine, 


Hamlet. 


Come, I will give you way for theſe your Letters, 
| And do't the ſpeedier, that you may dire me 


| To him, from whom you brought them. LExit, 


| Purſued my life. 


. |] For her perfeCtions. 


Enter King and Laertes. 


King. Now muſt your Conſcience my Acquitance ſeal 


And you mult put me in your heart, for friend, 


'Sith you have heard, and with a knowing ear, 


That he which hath your Noble Father ſlain, 


Laer. It well appears. But tell me, 
Why you proceeded not againſt theſe feats, 
So Crimeful and fo Capital in Nature, 
As by your Safety, Wiſdom, all things elſe, 
You mainly were ſtirr*'d up ? 

King. O for two ſpecial Reaſons, 


Which may to you (perhaps) ſeem much unſinewed, 


Lives almoſt by his looks: and for my elf, 


| My Virtue or my Plague, be it either which, 
| She*s ſo conjunCtive to my Life and Soul ; 


That as the Star moves not but in his Sphere, 
I could not but by her. The other Motive, 


| Why toa publick count I might not go, 
| Is the great love the general gender bear him, 


Who dipping all his faults in their affetion, 


| And yet to me they are ſtrong. The Queen, his Mother, 


Would like the Spring that turneth Wood to Stone, 
Convert his Gives to Graces. So that my/Arrows 


1 Tooſlightly Timbred for ſo loud a wind, 


Would have reverted to my Bow again, 


} And not where I bad aim'd them. 


Laer. And ſo have 1a Noble Father loſt, 

A Siſter driven into deſperate terms, 

Who was (if praiſes may go back again) 

Stood Challenger on mount of all the Age 

But my revenge will come, 
King. Break not your ſleeps for that, 

You muſt not think 

That we are made of ſtuff ſo flat and dull, 

That we can let our Beard be ſhook with danger, 


And think it paſtime. You ſhortly ſhall hear more, 


I lov'd your Father, and we love your ſelf, 


| And that I hope will teach you to imagine — — 


Enter Meſſenger. 
How now? What News? 
Majeſty : This to the Queen. 


King. From Hamlet ? Who brought them ? 
Me. Sailors, my Lord, they ſay, I ſaw them 


eeſ. Letters, my Lord, from Hamlet. This to your 


not : 


They were given me by Claudio, he receiv*d them. 


King. Laertes, you ſhall read them: 
Leave Us. 


[Exit Meſſenger. 


High and Mighty, you ſhall know I am ſet naked on your 
Kingdom. To Morrow ſhall I beg leave to ſee your Kig- 
ly Eyes. When IT ſhall (firſt asking you Pardon thereunto) 
recount th* Occaſions of my ſudden, and more ſtrange re 


FUrn, 


Hamlct. 


What ſhould this mean? Are all the reſt come back ? 


Oc is it ſome abuſe ? Or no ſuch thing ? 
Laer, Know you the hand ? 


King. *Tis Hamlet's CharaQer, naked, and in a Poſl- 


ſcript here he ſays alone : Can you adviſe me ? 


Lacr, Pmloſt in it, my Lord, but let him come, 


it warms the very ſickneſs in my heart, 
That 1 ſhall live and tell him to his teeth : 
Thus diddeſt thou, 


King. If it be fo, Laertes, as how ſhould it be ſo? 


How otherwiſe ? will you be ruP'd by me. 


Lacr. If ſo, you'll not o'er-rule me to a peace. 


King. To thine own peace: If he be now return'd, 


As ch<cking at his Voyage, and that he means 
No more to undertake it ; I will work him 


To 


———— Mit. 
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Toan exploit:now ripe in my Device 
[10der the which he ſhall nor chooſe but fall: 
And for his death no wind of blame ſhall breathe, 
Beteven his'Mother ſhall uncharge the pradtice, 
And callitaccident : Some two Months hence 
Here wasa Gentlethat of Normandy. 
yeſeena my (elf and ſery'd againſt the French, 
And they ran well on horſe. back ;- but chis Gallant 
Had witcheraft in't; he grew into his Seat, 
And to ſuch wondrous doing brovght his Horſe, 
As had tie been encorps't and demy-Natur*d 
With the btave Beaſt, fo far he paſt my thovght, 
That | in forgery of Shapes and Tricks, 
Come ſhort of what he did. 

Later. A Norman was't ? 

King, A Norman. 

Lacr. Upon my life, Damonnd. 

King, The Very ſame. 

Laer, Iknow him well, he is the brooch indeed, 
And Gemm of all our Nation: 
King, He trade confeſſion of you, 
And gave you ſuch a maſterly report, 
For art and exerciſe in your defence; - 
An for your Rapier molt eſpecially, 
That he cry'd out, *twould be a fight indeed, 
If one could match you, Sir. This Report of his 
Did Hemler ſo envenom with his Envy, 
That he could nothing do but wiſh and beg, 
Your ſudden coming over to play with him 3 
Now out of This=—- _ | 

Zetr, Why out of this, my Locd ? | 
King. Laertes, was your Father dear to you ? - 
Or are you like the painting of a Sorrow, 
A face without a heart ? 
Laer. Why ask you this? ; 


But that I know Love is bagua by Time 5 55 
And that I ſee in paſſages of proof, | 

Titne qualifies the ſpark and fice of it: | 
Hamlet, come back, what would you undertake, 
Te ſhew your ſelf your Father's Son in deed, | 
More than in words ? 41G 

Laer. To cut his Throat th? Church, 

| King. No place itdeed ſhould murther ſanctuarize ; 
Revetige ſhould have no bounds : but, good Zzerres, 
Will you do this, keep cloſe within your Chamber ? 
Hamler return'd, ſhall Know you are come home : 
We'll put on thoſe ſhall praiſe your excellence, 

And ſet a double varniſh on the ſame 

The Frenthman gave you , bring you in fine together, 
And wager on your heads, he being remiſs, 

Moſt generons, and free from all contriving, 

Will not peruſe the Foils ? So that with eaſe, 

Or with a little ſhuffling, you may chooſe 

A Sword un-baired, and in a paſs of practice, 
Requite him for your Father. 

Laer. I will do't, 

And for that purpoſe I'll anoint my Sword : 

| bought an UnCtion of a Mountebank, 

So morta], I but dipt a Knife in it, 

Where it draws blood, no Cataplaſin fo rare, 
Colleted from all Simples that have Virtue 

Under the Moan, can ſave the thing from death, 
That is but ſcratcht withal : I'll touch my point, 
With this contagion, that if I gall him ſlightly, 

lt may be death. 

King. Let's further think of this, 

{ Weigh what convenience both of time and means 
May fic us to our ſhape if this ſhould fail; 


'Twere better not aſſay'd ; therefore this Project 
Should have a back, or ſecond, that might hold, 
[f this ſhould blaſt in proof: Soft, let me ſee, 
We'll make a ſolemn wager on your comings, 


King. Not that 1 think you did not love yout Father, 


And that our drift lookt through our bad performance, 


| 


_þ As one incapable of her own diſtreſs,,.. 


I 


[ ha't; When in your motion you are hot and dry, 
| As make your bonts more violent to the end, 

And that he calls for drink; I'll have prepar'd him 
A Chalice for the nonce ; whereon bur ſipping, | 
if he by chance eſcape your venom'd ſtuck, 

Our purpoſe may hold there ; how now, ſweet Queen. 


Enter Queen, 


Queer, One woe doth tread upon another's heel, 
So faſt they'll follow : Your Siſter's drown'd, Laertes. 

Laer. Drown'd! O where ? 

veer, There is a Willow grows aſlant a Brook, 
Thac ſhews his hoar leaves in the glaſlie ſtream :; 
There with fantaſtick Garlands did ſhe come, 
Of Crow-flowers, Nettles, Daiſies, and long Purples, 
That liberal Shephetds gave a groſſer name z 
But our cold Maids:da dead men's Fingers call them ; 
There on the pendant boughs,. hes Coronet weeds 
Clatabring/to hang: an envious fliver broke, 
When down the weedy Trophies, and her ſelf, 
Fell in the-weeping Brook, her cloaths ſpread wide, 
And Maremaid-like, a while they bear her up, . 
Which time ſhe chaunted ſnatches.of -old Tunes, 


Or like a Creature Native, and deduced 
Unto that element : But long it could not be, - _ 
*Till that ker Garments heavy with their drink, 
Pull'd the poor wretehi from her. meledious by. 
To muddy death. 

Lazer. Alas then, is ſhe drown'd? 

Qavtn, Drown'd;: drown'd.. . ;* 

Lazy. Too much oof water baſt thou, poor Ophelia, 


ts 


| 


| fully ſeeks her own ſalyation ? 


And therefore 1 forbid my'tears; But yet 
[c is our trick, Nature her cuſtom holds, 
Let ſhame ſay what it willz..when are'gone, 
The woman will be out; Adieu, my Lord, 
I have a ſpeech of fire that fain would blaze, 
But that this folly drowns it, _ 
King. Let's follow, Gertrude : 
How much I had to do to calm his Rage ? 
Now fear I this will give it {tart again, 
Therefore let's follow. | 


Exit, 


Enter two Clowns. 
Clown. Is ſheto be buried in Chriſtian burial, that wil» | 


Other. I tell thee, ſhe is, and therefore make her Grave 
ſtraight, the Crowner hath ſate on her, and finds it 
Chriſtian burial. - 

Clown. How can that be, unleſs ſhe drowned her ſelf 
in her own defence ? 

Other, Why *tis found ſo. 

Clown. It muſt be Se offendendo, it caunot be elſe : For 
here lies the point: If I drown my ſelf wittingly, it argues 
an At : And an ACt hath three branches. Ic is an Act to 
og to perfort; -argall ſhe drown'd her ſelf wit- 
tingly. 

Othey. Nay, but hear you Goodman Delver, 

Clown. Give me leave; here lies the wat 
here ſtands the man, goad: If the mangotot 
and drown himſelf: it is will he, nill he, he goes; mark 
you that: But if the water come to him, and drown him 


ood : 


LExeunt, | | 


he drowns not himſelf. Argall, he that is not guilty of 
his own death, ſhortens not his owa life. 

Other. But is this Law ? 

Clown. I marry is't, Crowner's Queſt Law. _ 

Other. Will you ha? the truth on't: if this had not 
been a Gentlewoman, ſhe ſhould have been buried out of 
Chriſtian Burial. | 

Clown. Why there thou ſay'ſt. And the more pity that 
great Folk ſhould have countenance in this World to | 


| drown or hang themſelves, more than their even Chri- 


ſtian. 


—— 
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b | ſtian. Come, my Spade ;”there is: 
F but Gardiners, Ditchers and 


| Adam's profeſſion. : 


" 


Other. Was he a'G 


ſelf 2 ; 
Other. Go to. 


thouſand Tenants, © $5 
Clo. I like thy wit wall i 


. | Fer Sth 
To't again, Come. '©* -* 


= 


Cle. I, tell me thatz'and 


Aſs will not mend his | vs 
are askt this queſtiotrnext, 


J 


fetch me a ſtoup of Liquo#. 
2 3E Wall 


91 101. Sruoy, 115 $ Tao ©. +07 4.19 

In youth when I "dd Tovt, dil leaky gil Ow "T1 

_ me thought-it was vify ſweet, 4 Do NG VE | 

To contratt O the for a my behove, ge | 
O me thought there was nothing meet, ib 4 
T7. ” I & +668. ; rery » n, ' , 


| Ham, Has this fellow no 
| ſings at Grave-makiog, 


| neſs. 


| the daintier ſenſe. 


UE Tm nent ar ae pr + 


"EE | how the Knave jowles it to 
bt 


r:y Lord ſuch a one, that pra 


Hor. I, my Lord. 
Ham, Why e*en fo : and 


& ry *% k 
| { Bers with *em ? 
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Woke! 3, BRIN! | 
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Cio 
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entleman ?; 35007 002 1 | 
Clo. He was the firlt that ever bore; Armes; i 2:1 3 
Other.. Why, he had none. DICK YE! 
Clo. Whar, art a Heathen ? 
the Scripture? the Scripture fayes. Adam digg'd ; could 
be dig without Armes ? Ple put another queſtion to thee ; 
if thou anſwereſt*m& Hot 'to 'the purpoſe, confeſs thy 
$7D ©3777 ; / +» wrvitet F 


Clo. Whit is he'that builds ſtrbnger than cither' the 
Maſon, the Ship-wfighty 66 the Catpenter?-i: 7 4 Je 
x. Other. The Gallowwtiaker, forthat/Frame out-lives a 


| Other.” Who boils Mtongerithan a Maſon, a 'Ship- 
wright, or #'Carpehtef 2247 0 6 90s M7 Gowns 


Other. Marry, now*:I«can-tell;.: 151i 16 


Clo. To'r. OS HTDDD 7 ITE3671 $50 + 

Other, Maſs, I cannotteNone oo 7 164711 
; hace 

G:173 4,003 HW 7456397 R109hTEL: 5-5: | 


| Enter Hathletnd Horatio af ar of. #1 


/ Clo. Cudgel thy brains 'no more about it | for yourdull | 


that he makes, laſt till Dooms-Uay: go,get! thee to Tandhah, | 
T6 [377 430 ©! 7; 


Hor. Cuſtom hath made it in him a property of eaſt. 


Ham, *Tis &en fo; the hand of little imployment hath 


Clown ſings. 
But Age with bis ſtealing ſteps + 
W | hath caught me in his c:utch - 
HY. (1900 And hath ſhipped me intill the Land, 
208 as if I never had bin ſuch. 


Ham. That Scull had a tongue in it, and could ſing once: 


Jaw-bone, that did the firſt murther - It might be the pate 

of a Politician which this Aſs o're-offices - one that could 
circumvent God, might it not ? 

Hor, It might, my Lord. 

$ atk ed Ham#,Or of a Courtier, which could ſay, Good Morrow, 

Za bl 2 ' |{weetLord: how doſt thou, good Lord ? this might be 


r{hen he meant to beg it ; might it not ? 


leſs, and knockr abour the Mazzard with a Sexton's Spade, 
here's fine Revolution, if we had the trick to ſee*t. Did 
; theſe bones coſt no more the breeding, but to play at Log- 
zine ake to think on't. 


A Pick:axe and a Spade, a Spade, 
for cad a ſhrowaing ſheet : 


- 
4 
$4 


——— . 


how doſt thou underſtand 


'S 


* 


1 good faith; the Gallows does 


well ; but how does it well? it:doeswelltbthoſe that do | 
il : now thou do'ſ'illto' fay the Gallows 'is built ſtronger 
than the Church - Argal;the Gallows:may do well to thee. 
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SBITÞ thy 


with beating 5{and wheryou | 
fayaGraye-maker :thehovſes | 


j 


» 


z 


feeling of his buſineſs,” that he | 


: 


tifground, as if it were Carr's 


is'd my Lord ſuch a ones horſe, 


now my Lady Worm's, Chap 


wn ſngs. 


Grave-zmakers'; they hold up i 
115" ; toc 


no/ancient Gentlemen ] O a Pit of Clay for to be made, 
© for ſuch. a; Gueſt i5-meet.. - 


ſuffer this rude-knave now 


Battery ? hum. This fellow 


his double 
Fines,'and-the recovery of 


Ham, They are Sheep 
rance in that. I will ſpeak 
this, Sir ? jen 

(0. Mine, Sir - 


to you. , 


Clo, For no man, Sir. 


Ham, What woman then? | 


Clo. For none neither: 


Ham. Whois to be buried in'c ? 
Clo. One that was a. Woman, Sir ; but reſt her Soul, 


ſhe*s dead. | 


the heel of our Courtier., 


Ham, How long is that 


Ham, 1 maggy, why was 


Ham, Why ? 
Clown, *Twill not be fee 
mad as he. 


Clo. Very ſtrangely they 
Ham. How ſtrangely ? 


Man and Boy thirty years. 


Clo, Why Sir, 


is a ſore Decayer of your 


fd 


a ladies I ABI FD 4g, . 
Ham. There's another: why. might not that be the Scyl! 
of a Lawyer2.; where be his Quiddits now?» his Quillers 3 
his Caſes? his Tenures., _ 


with a:dirty.Sbovel, and willngttell:him of his Aion of 
m..T, might, be in's time a great buyer 
of Land, wibts Statutes, his-Recognizances, his Fines 

onchers, hisRecoveries : Is this the fine of his 


Pate full of fine Dirt?--will -his Vouchers vouch him no 
more of his Purchaces,and double ones too,than the lenzth 
and breadth of a pair of Indentures ? the very Conveyances 
of his Lands will hardly lye inthis Box.z and mult the 11 
heritor himſelf kave no more. ha? '., 

Hor. Not a jot-more, my Lord, - -;  . 

Ham, ls got Parchment, made of Sheep skins? 

Hor, 1 my Lord, and of Calve-skins-too. 


to 'this fellow ;- whoſe Graye's 


O a pit of Clay for to be made, 
for: ſuch #' Gueſt 54 meet. 
Ham. | think it be thine 
-- Clo. Youlye-out on't; Sir, and.therefore:it js not yours: 
for my part 1.do not lie int; and:yet it is mine. 
Ham. Thou doſt lye in't, to be in't, and fay 'tis thine, 
tis for the dead, not for.the:quick, therefore. thou lyeſt, 
Clo. *Tis'a quick lye, Sir *twill away. again from me 


Ham. What man doſt thou dig it for ?.; ;: - 


Ham. How abſolute the Knave is? we muſt ſpeakby 
the Card, or equivocatipn will follow us: - by the Lord, 
Horatio, theſe three yeatrs'I have taken note of it, the Age 
is grown ſo picked, and the toe of the Peſant comes ſonear 


haſt thou been a Grave-maker ? 
Clo, Of all the dayes 'th*year, I came to't that day that 
| our laſt King Hamlet o'recame Fortinbras. 


Clo. Cannot you tell that ? every fool can tell that: It 
was the very day that young Hamlet was born, he that was 
mad and ſent into England. 


Clo. Why, becauſe he: was mad ; he ſhall recover his 
wits there z or if he do not, it's no great matter there. 


Ham. How came he mad ? 


Clo. Faith een with loſing his wits. 
Ham. Upon what ground ? 
Clo. Why here in Denmark.; I have been Sexton here, 


Ham, How long will a man lie i'th*earth *ere he rot ? 

Cio. Ifaith, if he be rotten before he dye (as we have 
many pocky Coarſes now adays, that will ſcarce hold the 
laying in) he will laſt you ſome eight year, or nine year. 
A Tanner will laſt you nine years. 

Ham. Why he, more than another ? 
his hide is tann'd with his Trade, that 
he will keep out water a great 


_— FOES SS, on 


and bis Tricks? : why toes he 
to knock him about the Stone 


his Recoveries, to have his fine 


and. Calyes that ſeek out afſu 


indeed :; for thou lieſt in't, 


PF 


. 
« 


he galls his Kibe. How long 
ſince ? 


he ſent into England ? 


nin him, there the men are as 


ſay. 


while. And your watcr 


OO) I nd > mg 


whoreſon dead body, here's 3 
Scull 
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cull now : this Scull has lain in the Earth three and 


twenty years. 

Ham, Whoſe was it ? 

Clo. A whoreſon mad Fellow's it was ; 
Whoſe do you think it was ? 

Ham, Nay, 1 know not. 

Clo. A peſtilence on him for a mad Rogue, a pour'd a 
Flagon of Rheniſh on my head once. This ſame Scull, Sir, 
this ſame Scull, Sir,was Yorick!s Scull, the Kings Jeſter, 

Ham, This? 

Clo. Een that. 4 
Ham. Let me ſee. Alas poor Yorick,] knew him, Horatio, 
a fellow of infinite Jeſt ; of moſt excellent fancy, he hath 
born me on his back a thouſand times: And how abhoc- 
red my imaginatiorf is, my gorge riſes at it. Here hung 
thoſe lips, that I have kiſt | know not how oft, Where 
be your Jibes now ? Your Gambals ? Your Songs ? Your 
flaſhes of Merriment that were wont to ſet the Table on a 
Roar? No one now to mock your own Jeering ? Quite 
chop fall'n? Now get you to my Ladies Chamber, and tell 
her, let her paint an inch thick, to this favour ſhe muſt 


one thing. 
Hor, What's that, my Lord? ; ; 
Ham. Do'lt thou think Alexander lookt o'this faſhion 
rth*earth? . 
Hor. F'en ſo. 
Ham. And ſmelt ſo ? Puh. 
Hor, E*en ſo, my Lord. 


may not imagination trace the Noble duſt of Alexander, 

ill he find it ſtopping a bung-hole ? 

Hor. *Twere to conſider : too curiouſly to conſider fo. 
Ham. No faith, not a jot. But to follow him thither 

with modeſty enough, and likelyhood to lead it ;, as thus, 

Alexander died: Alexander was buried : Alexander te- 

turneth into duſt; the duſt is earth; of earth we make 

Lome, and why of that Lome (whereto he was converted) 

might they not ſtop a Beer-barrel ? 

Imperial-Ceſar,dead and turn'd to clay, 

Might ſtop a hole to keep the wind away. 

Oh, that that earth, which kept the world in awe, 

Shouſd patch a Wall, Vexpellthe Winter's flaw. 

But ſoft, but ſoft, aſide : here comes the King, 


Fnter King, Queen, Laerts, and a Cofhn, 
with Lords attendant. 


-| The Queen, the Courtiers. What is't that they follow, 
And with ſuch maimed rights ? This doth betoken, 
The Coarſe they follow, did with deſperate hand, 
Foredo it's own life; *twas ſome Eſtate. 
Couch we a while, and mark. 
Laer. What Ceremony elſe ? 
Ham, That is Laertes, a very Noble youth : Mark. 
Laer. What Ceremony elſe ? 
Prieſt. Her Obſequies have been as far enlarg'd, 
As we have warrantie, her death was doubtful, 
And but that great command o'reſways the order, 
She ſhould in ground unſantified have lodg'd, 
'Till the laſt Trumpet. For charitable prayer, 
Shards, Flints, and Pebbles, ſhould be thrown on her ; 
Yet here ſhe is allowed her Virgin Rites, 
Her Maiden ſtrewments, and the bringing home 
Of Bell and Burial. 
Laer, Muſt there no more be done ? 
Prieſt, No more be done : 
We ſhould prophane the ſervice of the dead, 
Toſing ſage Requiem, and ſuch reſt to her 
As to peace-departed Souls. 
Laer. Lay her !th'earth, 
And from her fair and unpolluted fleſh, 
May Violets ſpring. 1 tell thee (churliſh Prieſt) 
A Miniſtring Angel ſhall my Siſter be, 


Ham, To what baſe uſes we may return, Horatio. Why. 


| 


| come. Make her laugh at that : prethee, Horatro, tell me |. 


When thou lieſt howling, 

Ham. What, the fair Ophelia ? 

Queen, Sweets, to thee ſweet farewell, 
[ hop'd thou would'ſt have been my Hamler's wife - 
[ thought thy Bride-bed to have deckt (ſweet Maid) 
And not Chave ſtrew'd thy Grave. 

Laer. Oh terrible wooer, 
Fall ten times treble on that curſed head, 
Whoſe wicked deed, thy moſt ingenious ſenſe 
Depriv'd theeof. Hold offthe earth a while, 
*Till I have caught her once more in mine arms : 


[. Leaps into the Grave. | 


Now pile your duſt upon the quick and dead, 
"Till of this flat a mountain you have made, 
To o're-top old Pelion, or the skyiſh head 
Of blue Olympas. 
Ham. What is he, whoſe griefs 
Bear ſuch an Emphaſis ? whoſe phraſe of ſorrow 
Conyyges the wandring Stars, and makes them ſtand 
Like wonder-wounded hearers? This is I, 
Hamlet the Dane. 
Laer. The Devil take thy Soul. 
Ham. Thou pray'lt not well, 
I prithee take thy fingers from my throat - 
Sir, though 1 am not ſpleenative and raſh, 
Yet have | ſomething in me dangerous, 
VVhich let thy wiſeneſs fear. Away thy hand. 
Xing. Pluck them aſunder. 
Queen. Hamlet, Hamlet, 
Gen. Good my Lord be quiet, .. 
Ham. V Vhy 1 will fight with him upon this Theme, 
Until my eye-lids will no longer wag. | 
Queen. Oh my Son, what Theme ? | 
Ham. I lov'd Ophehia; forty thouſand brothers 
Could not (with all their quantity of love) 
Make up my ſumm..' VVhat wilt thou do for her ? 
King. Oh he is mad, Laertes. 
Queen. For love of God forbear him. 
Ham. Come ſhew me what thow'lt do. 
VVoo't weep? woo't fight? woo't tear thy felf ? 
VVoo'tdrink up Efile, eat a Crocodile ? 
le do't Do'ſt thou come hither to whine ; 
Toout-face me with leaping in to her Grave ? 
Be buried quick with her, and ſo will I, 
And if thou prate of Mountains; let them throw 
Millions of Acres on us, *till our ground 
Sineging his pate againſt the burning Zone, 
Make Offa like a wart. Nay, and thou'lt mouth, 
Ple rant as well as thou. 
King. This is mere madneſs : TEE 
And thus a while the fit will work on him - 
Anon as patient as the female Dove, 
V Vhen that her golden Cuplet are diſclos'd ; 
His ſilence will fit drooping, | 
Ham, Hear you Sir : 
VVhat is the reaſon that you uſe me thus ? 
| loy'd youever ;, but it 1s no matter : 


Let Hercules himſelf do what he may, 
The Cat will mew, and Dog will have his day. 


[ Exit, 
King. 1 pray you good Horatio, wait upon him, 

Strengthen your patience in our laſt nights ſpeech, 

VVe'll put the matter to the preſent puſh. 
Good Gertrude ſet ſome watch over your Son, 
This Grave ſhall have a living Monument : 
An hour of quiet ſhortly ſhall we ſee ; 

'Till then in patience our proceeding be. [ Exeunt. 


Enter Hamlet and Horatio. 


Ham, So much for this, Sir ; now let me ſee the other, 
You do remember all the circumſtance. 

Hor. Remember it,my Lord, . 

Ham. Sir, in my heart there was a kind of fighting, 
That would not let me fleep ; me thought I lay 


| 
V Vorſe | 
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Worſe than the mutines in the Bilboes, raſhly, 
(And praiſe be raſhneſs for it) let us know 
Qur indiſcretion ſometimes ſerves us well, 
When our dear Plots do pall, and that ſhould teach us; 
There's a Divinity that ſhapes our ends, 
Rough-hew them how we will. 
Hor. That is moſt certain. 
Ham, Up from my Cabin. 
My Sea-Gown ſcarft about me in the dark, 
Grop'd I to find ont them; - had my deſire, 
Finger'd their Packet, and in fine withdrew 
To mine own Room again, making ſo bold, 
{My tears forgetting manners) to unſeal 
Their grand Commiſſion, where I found, Horatzo; 
Oh royal knavery : An exact command, 
Larded with many ſeveral forts of reaſon : | 
Importing Denmark's health, and England's too, 
With hoo, -ſuch Buggs and Goblins in my life, 
That on the ſupervize no leiſure bated, 
No notto ſtay the grinding of the Axe, 
My head ſhould be ſtruck off. 
Hor. Is poſlible ? 
Ham. Here's the Commiſſion, read it at more leiſure : 
But wilt thou hear how 1 did proceed ? | 
Hor. 1 beſeech you. $7" FL 
Ham. Being thus benetted round with Villains, 
E're I could make a Prologue to my Brains 
They had begun the Play. 1 fate me down, - 
| Devis'd a new Commiſſion, wrote it fair, 
I once did hold it as our Statiſts do, 
A baſeneſs to write fair ; and labour'd much 
How to forget that learning - But, Sir, now, 
It did me yeoman's ſervice : wilt thou know 
The effe&ts of what I wrote ? 
Hor, I, good my Lord. | 
Ham. An earnelt Conjuration from the King, 
As England was his faithful Tributary, 
As love between them, as the Palm ſhould flouriſh, 
As Peace ſhould ſtill her wheaten Garland wear, 
And ſtand a Comma *tween their amities, 
And many ſuch like Aflis of great charge, 
That on the view and know of theſe contents, 
V Vithout debatement further, more or leſs, 
He ſhould the bearers put to ſudden death, 
; No ſhriving time allowed. 
Hor. How was this ſeal'd ? 
; | Haim, Why even in that was heaven ordinate ; 
[ had my Father's Signet in my Purſe, 
Which was the model of that Dariſh Seal : 
Folded the Writ up in form of the other, 
Subſcrib'd it, gav*ch*lmpreſſion, plac'd it ſafely, 
The Changling never known : Now, the next day 
Was our Sea-fight, and what to this was ſement, 
Thou know'ſt already. 
Hor, So, Guildenſtare and R oſincrofs, go to't. 
Him.Why mar, hey did make love to this imployment, 
Xt HOP! They are not near my conſcience; their debate 
BEAR Cu 0 Doth by their own inſinvation grow - 
þ.' ny *Tis dangerous when baſer nature comes 
p3166 WIL Between the paſs, and fell incenſed points 
ve" 4 Of mighty oppolites. 
Hor. Why, what a King is this ? 
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WT Ct iN Hiwm. Dots it not, think'ſt thee, ſtand me now upon, 
a j 46.4: He that hath kilPd my King, and whor'd my Mother, 
hi Popt in between tiveleCtion and my hopes, 
| w_ Thrown out his Angle for my proper life, 


And with ſach cozenage; is't not perfect conſcience, 
Toquit him with his arm? And is't notto be damn'd 
a To tet this Canker of our Nature come 
Re 1 farthicr evil. 
#8 | 4: It muſt be ſhortly known to him from England, 
HEN ' hat is ihe iſſne of the buſineſs there. 

Ham. \c vill be ſhort, 
{ The Ltcrim's min?, and a man's life's no more 


| 


as .. 


Than to ſay one : But I am very.ſorry, good ; 
That to ro ons 1 forgot my ſel ; _ 
For by the Image of my cauſe ſee _ 
The Pourtraiture of his ; P11 count his favours : 
But ſure the bravery of his grief did put me 
Into a Towring paſſion, 

Hor. Peace, who comes here ? 


Enter Olrick. 


Ofr. Your Lordſhip is right welcome back to Denmark, 
Ham. I humbly thank you;Sir ; doſt know this water-fly? 
Hor. No, my good Lord. | : 
Ham, Thy ſtate'is the more gracious; for *tis a Vicety 
know him: he hath much Land, and fertile; let a Beaſt 


. 3 


- | be Lord of Beaſts, and his Crib ſhall ſtand at the Kin 


Meſle ; *tis a Chough ;, but as | ſay, ſpacious in the noſſ'f 
ſion of dirt. - | 

Ofr. Sweet Lord, if your friendſhip were at leiſure, | 
ſhould impart a thing to you from his Majeſty. ; 

Ham. | will receive it with all diligence of ſpirit; put 
your Bonnet to his right uſe, *tis for the head. 

Oſr. 1 thank your Lordſhip, *tis very hot. . 

Ham, No, believe me, *tis very cold, the wind is 
Northerly. gat >, | 

Ofr. lt is indifferent cold, my Lord, indeed. 

Ham, Methinks it is very ſoultry, and hot for my 
Complexion, | 
Oſr. Exceedingly, my Lord, it is very ſoultry, as*twere 
I cannot tell how : but, my Lord, his Majeſty bid me fig. 
nifie to you, that he'has laid a great wager on your head : 

Sir, this is the matter. 

Ham, 1 beſeech you rememher. 

_ Ofr. Nay in good faith, for mine eaſe in-good faith: 
Sir, you are not ignorant of what excellence Laertes is at | 
his weapon. | 

Ham. What's his weapon ? 

Ofr. Rapier and Dagger. 

Ham, That's two of his weapons ; but well. 

Ofr. The King, Sir, has wag'd with him ſix Barbary 
Horſes, againſt the which be impon*d, as I take it, fix 
French Rapiers and Poinards, with their aſſigns, as Gir- 
dle Hangers, or ſo : Three of the carriages in faith are ve. 
ry dear to fancie, very reſponſive to the hilts, moſt deli- 
cate carriages, and of yery liberal conceir. 

Ham, What call you the carriages ? 

Oſ-. The carriages, Sir, are the Hangers. 

Ham. The Phraſe would be more germane to the 
matter : If we could carry Cannon by our ſides; I would 
ic might be Hangers *till then; but on, ſix Barbary 
Horſes, againſt ſix French Swords: their Aſſigns and 
three liberal conceited carriages, that's the French, but 
againſt the Damſh; why, is this impon'd as you callit ? 

O/r. The King, Sir, hath laid that in a dozen paſſes 
between you and him, he ſhall not exceed you three hits 
He bath one twelve for mine, and that would come to 
immediate «ryal, if your Lordſhip would vouchſafe the 
Anſwer. 

Ham, How if I anſwerno? 

Oſr. 1 mean, my Lord, the oppoſition of your perſon 
in tryal. | | 

Ham, Sir, I will walk here in the Hall; if it pleaſe 
his Majeſty, *tis the breathing time of day with me; {ct 
the Foyles be brought, the Gentleman willing, and the 
King hold his purpoſe; I will win for him if I can: if 
not, Pl gain nothing but my ſhame, and the odd hitts. 

Oſr. Shall I redeliver you e'en ſo? 

Ham. Tothis effeR, Sir, after what flouriſh your nature 
will. 

Ofr. I commend my duty to your Lordlhip. [LExtt. 

Ham, Yours, yours; he does well to commend 1 
himſelf, there are no tongues elle for's tongue. ; 

Hor. This Lapwing runs away with the ſhell on bis 


head. 
Ham. 


. 
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Ham. He did comply with his Dug before he ſuck'*r 
r: thus had he and nine more” of the ſame Beayy that ] 
know the droſlie Age doats on ;- only got the tune of the 
time, and outward habit of encounter, a kind of yeſty 
Collettion, which carries them through and through the 
moſt fond aud winnowed opinions ; and do but blow them 
ro their Tryals, the Bubbles are out. 

Hor. You will loſe this Wager, my Lord. 

Ham, I do not think to, fince he went into France, 
[ have been in continual praftice ; I ſhall wia at. the odds ; 
but thou wouldeſt not think how all here about my heart : 
but it is no matter. 

Hor. Nay, good my Lord. 

Ham..1t is but foolery ; but it is ſuch a kind of gain- 
giving as would perhaps trouble a Woman. : 

Hor. If your mind diſlike any thing, obey. I will 
foreſtal their repair hither, and ſay you are not fit. 

Ham, Not a whit, we defie Augury ; there's a ſpecial 
Providence in the fall of a Sparrow. If it be now, "tis not 
to come :. if -it be not come, it will be now: if it be 
not now; yet it will come ; the readineſs is all , ſince 
no man: has ought of what he leaves. What ig't to leave 
betimes ? | 


tendants with Foyles, and Gantlets, aT able 
and Flaggons of Wine an it, 


Kin. Came, Hamlet, come, and take this hand from me. 
Ham. Give me your pardon, Sir, I've done you wrong, 
But pardon'c as you are a Gentleman 

This preſence knows, | 

And you muſt needs have heard how I am puniſh'd, 
With ſore diſtraftion ? What have I done 

That might your natures Konour, and exception 
Roughly awake, I here proclaim was madgeſs : 

Was't Hamlet wrong'd Laertes ? Never Hamlet : 

If Hamlet from himſelf be tane away : 

And when he's not himſelf, -do*'s wrong Laertes, 

Then Hamlet does it not, Hamlet denies it : 

Who does it then ? His madneſs? If't be ſo, 

Hamlet is of the Faction that is wrong'd, 

His Madneſs is poor Hamlet's Enemy, 

Sir, in this Audience, | 

Let my diſclaiming from a purpos'd evil, 

Free me fo far in your moſt generous thoughts, 

That I have ſhot mine Arrow o're the Houle, 

And hurt my Mother. 

Laer. 1 am ſatisfied in Nature, 

Whoſe Motive in this caſe ſhould ſtir me moſt 
To my Revenge.. But in my terms of honour 

| ſtand aloof, and will no reconcilement, 

- |'Till by ſome elder Maſters of known honour, 

| have a voice, and preſident of peace 

To keep my name vngorg'd. But *rill that time, 
Ido receive your offer'd love like love, 

And will not wrong It. | 

Ham. 1 do embrace it freely, 

And will this Brother's Wager frankly play. 
Gives us the Foyles : Come on. 

Laer, Come on for me. 

Ham, Vl be your Foyle, Laertes, in mine ignorance, 
Your $kill ſhall like a Star Y th? brighteſt night, 
Stick fiery off indeed. 

Laer, You-mock me, Sir. 

Ham, No, by this hand. 

Kino, Give the Foyles young Ofrick, 

Couſin Hamlet, you know the Wager. 

Ham, Very well, my Lord, 

Your Grace hath laid the odds o* th* weaker ſide; 

King. 1 do not fear it, 

[ have ſeen you both : 
But ſince he is better*d, we have therefore odds. 

Laer. This is too heavy, 


Enter King,' Queen, Laertes and Lords ,. with other At- 


| I pray you pardon me. . 


Let me ſee another. 
Ham, This likes me well, 
Theſc: Foyles have all a length. 
Oſr. 1, my good Lord, 
King. S:t me the Stopes of Wine upon that Table: 
If Hzmle: give the firſt, or {cond hit, 
Or quit in an'wcr of a third exchange, 
Let all the Batticmears cheir Ordnance fire, 
Tae King ſhall drink to Hawler's better breath, 
And in the Cup an Union ſhall be throw- 
Richer than that, which four ſucceſlive Kings 
in Denm::rk's Crown have worn. 
Give me the Cups, 
And I-r the Kettle to the Trumpets ſpeak, 
Tne Trumpets to the Canoneer without, 
The Canons to the Heavens, the Heaven to Earth, 
Now the King drinks to Hamlez. Come, begin, 
And you the Judges bear a wary Eye. 
_ Ham. Comeon, Sir, 
Laer. Come. on, Sir, 
Ham. One. , 
Later. No. 
Ham, Judgment. 
Oſr. A hit, a very palpable hit. 
Laer, Well: again. - 
King. Stay, give me drink, 
Hamlet, this Pearl is: thine, . 
Here's to thy health. Give him the Cup. | 
| [Trumpet ſound, ſhot goes off. 
Ham, 11] play this bout firſt, ſet by a while. 
Come: another hit; what ſay you? 
Laer. A touch, a touch, 1 dq: confeſs. 
King. Our Son ſhall win. 
24. He's fat, and ſcant of breath. 
Heres a Napkin, rub thy brows, 
The Queen carouſes to thy fortune, Hamlet. 
Ham. Good Madam. 
King. Gertrude, do not drink. 
24s. I will, my Lord ; 


i Prepare to Play, 


[They play. 


King, It is the poiſon'd Cop, it is'toolate. 
Ham. | dare not drink yet, Madam, 
By and by. | | 
24. Come, let me wipe thy face. 
Laer. My Loxd, 'Pll hit him now. 
King. 1 do not think'r. \ 2th. 
Laer. And yet *tis almoſt *gainſt my Conſcience, 
Ham, Come, for the third. , 
Laertes, you but dally, 
I pray you pals with your beſt violence, - 
I am afeard you make a wanton of me. 
Laer. Say you ſo? Come on. 
Ofr. Nothing neither way. 
Laer, Have at you now. 
[In ſcuffling they change Rapiers. 
King. Part them, they are incen'sd. 
Ham, Nay, come again, 
Ofr. Look to the Queen there, ho. | | 
Hor. They bleed on both ſides. How is't, my Lord ? 
Oſr. How is't, Laertes ? 
Laer. Why as a Woodcock 
To my Sprindge, Ofrich, 
I am juſtly kilPd with mine own treachery. 
Ham, How. does the Queen ? 
King. She ſwounds to ſee them bleed. 
Qs, No, no, the drink, the drink, 
Oh my dear Hamlet, the drink, the drink, 
I am poiſon'd. : 
Ham. Oh Villany! How? Let the door be lock'd : 
Treachery, ſeek it out. 
Laer. It is here, Hamlet. 
Hamlet, thou art ſlain, 
No Medicine in the World can do thee good. 


[P lay. 


[n thee there is not half an hour of lite z.s 
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Damned Dare, 


| If thou did'ſt ever hold me in thy heart, 


The treacherous Inſtrument is in thy hand, | 


Hath turn'd it ſelf on me. Lo, here l lye, 
Never to riſe again : thy Mother's poiſon'd : 
{ can no more, the King, the King's to blame. 
Ham, The point envenom'd too, 
Then venom to thy work. 
[Hurts the King. | 
All. Treaſon, Treaſon. 
King. O yet defend me Friends, Iam but hurt. 
| Ham, Here thou inceſtuous, murd'rous 


Drink off this Potion: Is thy Union here ? 
Follow my Mother. 

Laer. He is juſtly ſerv'd. 

[t is a poifon temp'red by himſelf: 
Exchange forgiveneſs with. me, Noble Fam/et ; 
Mine and my Father's Death come not upon thee, 
Nor thine on me. | [Dies, 
| Ham, Heaven make thee free of it, I follow thee. 

[l am dead, Horatio, wretched Queen, adiev, - 

You that look pale and tremble at this chance, 

That are but Mutes or audience at this a: 

Had I but time (as this fell Serjeant Death 

Is ſtrict in this Arreſt) oh I could tell you, 

But let it be : Horatio, I am dead, 

Thou liv*ſt, report me and my cauſes right 

To be unſatisfied, 

Hoy, Never believe it. 


[King dies. 


Here's yet ſome Liquor left. 

Ham, As ttarta man, give me the Cup, 

Let go, by Heaven Il hav't. 

Oh,good Horatio, what a wounded name, 

(Things ſtanding thus unknown) ſhall live behind me. 


Abſent thee from felicity a while, : 
And in this harſh World draw thy breath in pain 


To tell my Story. 


Le March a far off, and ſhout within. 
What Warlike noiſe is this? 


Enter Oſrick. 


Oſr. Young Fortinbras,with conqueſt come from Poland, 

To th' Ambaſſadors of Exglard gives this Warlike Volley. 
Ham. O.,I die, Horatio : 

The potent poiſon quite o're-crows my ſpirit, 

I cannot live to hear the News from England. 

But I do propheſie th? eleCtion lights 

On Fortinbras, he has my dying Voice, 

So tell him with the occurrents more or leſs, 

Which have ſolicited. The reſt is ſilence, O, o, o. [Dies. 
Hora. Now cracks a Noble heart : 

Goodnight, ſweet Prince, 

And flights of Angels ſing thee to thy reſt, 


Unbated-and envenom'd : the foul praftice | 


_ [So bloudily haſt ſtrook. 


{:Are here arrived : Give order that theſe bodies 


I am more an Antick Romar: than a Dare : 


_ | For he was likely, had he been put on 


Enter Fortinbras and Engliſh Ambaſſador , with D,,,, 
Colours, and Attendants, y 


Fore, Where is the ſight ? 

Hor. What is it you would ſee ; 

[f ought of woe or wonder, ceaſe your ſearch, 

Fort. His quarry cryes on Havock. Oh proud death 
What Feaſt is toward in thine eternal Cel], ; 
That thou ſo many Princes at a ſhoot, 


Amb, The ſight is diſmal, 

And our affairs from £g/and'come too late, 
The Ears are ſenſeleſs that ſhould give us hearing, 
To tell him his Command*ment is fulfill'd, 

That R oſiacroſs and Guildenſtare are dead : 
Where ſhould we have our thanks ? 

Hor. Not from his month, 

Had it th? ability of life to thank you: 

He never gave Command*ment for their Death, 
But ſince ſo jump upon this bloudy-queſtion, 

You from the'Polack, Wats, and you from England 


High'on a Stage be placed to the view, 
And let me ſpeak to th* yetunknowing Warld, 
How theſe things came about. So ſhall you hear 
Of carnal, bloudy, and unnatural as, 
Of accidental judgments, caſual ſlaughters, 
Of Deaths put on by cunning, and forc'd cauſe, 
And in this upſhot, -purpoſes miſtook, 
FaPn on the Inventor's heads. All this can I 
Truly deliver. 

Fort, Let us haſte to hear it, 
And call the Nobleſt to the Audience. 
For me, with forrow, Iembrate my Fortune, 
[ have ſome Rites of memory in this Kingdom, 
Which are to claim, my vantage doth 
Invite me. | 

Hor. Of that I ſhall always cauſe to ſpeak, 
And from his mouth 
Whoſe Voice will draw on more : | 
| But let this ſame be preſently perform'd, 
Even whiles men's minds are wild, 
Leſt more miſchance 
Qn plots, and errours happen. 

Fort, Let four Captains 
Bear Hamlet like a Souldier off the Stage, 


To have prov'd moſt royally : 
And for his paſſage, 
The Souldiers Muſick, and the rites of War 
Speak loudly for him. . 
Take up the Body z Such a ſight as this, 
Becomes the Field, but here ſhews much amiſs. 
Go, bid the Souldiers ſhoot. 
[Exennt e Marching : after which, a Peal 


Why do's the Drum come hither ? 


| of Ordnance are ſhot off. 
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Enter Kent, Gloſter, and Edmund, 
Thought the King had more affefted the Duke 
_ of Albany, than Cornwall. ; 
Glo. It did always ſeem to us: But now in 
the diviſion of the Kingdom, it appears not 


| weigh'd, that curioſity in neither, can make choice of 
eithers moiety. | 

Kent. Is not this your Son, my Lord ? 

Glo. His breeding, Sir, hath been at my charge. I have 

ſo often bluſh'd to acknowledge him, that now I am 

braz'd to't. | 

Kent, 1 cannot conceive you. 

Glee Sir, this young Fellows Mother could ; where- 

upon ſhe grew round womb'd; and had indeed (Sir) a 

Son for her Cradle, e're ſhe had a Husband for her Bed. 

Do you ſinell a fault ? 

Kent. I cannot wiſh the fault. undone, the iſſue of it 

being ſo proper. 

Glo. But I have a Son, Sir, by order of Law, ſome 

Year elder than this; who, yet is no dearer in my Ac- 

count, though this Knave came ſomewhat ſawcily to the 

World before he was ſent for : yet was his Mother fair, 

there was good ſport at his making, and the whorſon 

muſt be acknowledged. Do you know this Nobleman, 

Edmond ? 

Edm, No, my Lord. 

Glo. My Lord of Kent : 

Remember him hereafter, as my honourable Friend. 

Edm, My ſervices to your Lordſhip. 

Kent, I mulſÞ love you, and ſue to know you better, 
Edm. Sir, I ſhall ſtudy deſerving. 

Glo. He hath been out nine years, and away he ſhall 

again, . The King is coming. 

Sennet, Enter King Lear , Cornwall, Albany, Gonerill, 

Regan, Cordelia, and Attendants, 

Lear, Attend the Lords of France and Burgundy, Gloſter. 

Glo. I ſhall, my Lord, [CExit, 

Lear. Mean time we ſhall expreſs our darker purpoſe. 

Give me the Map here» Know, that we have divided 

Into three, our Kingdom : and *tis our faſt intent, 

To ſhake all cares and buſineſs from our Age, 

Conferring them on younger ſtrengths, while we 

Unburthen'd crawl toward Death. Our Son of Corxwall, 

And you our no leſs loving Son of Albany, 

e have this hour a conſtant will to publiſh 

-Our Daughter's ſeveral Dowers, that future ſtrife 

May be prevented now. The Prince, France and Burgundy, 

Great Rivals in our younger Daughter's Love, 


A — , 


which of the Dukes he values moſt, for qualities are ſo 


| eAFus Primus. Scena Prima. 


| 


Long in our Court, have made their amorous ſojourn, 
And here are to be anſwer'd. Tell my Daughters 
(Since now we will diveſt us both of Rule, 
lntereſt of Terrority, Cares of State ) | 
Which of you ſhall we ſay doth love us moſt, 
That we, our largeſt bougty may extend 
Where nature doth with merit challenge. Gonerill, 
Our eldeſt born, ſpeak firſt. | 
Gon.Sir,] love you more than word can wield the matter, 
Dearer'than Eye-ſight, ſpace, and liberty, 
Beyond what.can ;be valued, rich or rare, 
No leſs than life, with-grace, health, beauty, honour : * 
As much as Child e*re lov'd,. or Father found. 
A love that makes breath poor, and ſpeech unable, 
Beyond all mannex of.ſo;much Lloye you. 
Cor, What ſhall Cordelia ſpeak ? Love, and be filent. 

. Lear, Of all theſe boundg,cven from this Line, to this, 
With-ſhadowy, Foreſts, .and with Champions rich'd 
With plenteous Rivers, and wide-skirted Meads 
We make thee Lady. , To thine-ande«Flbany's Iſſues 
Be this perpetual. What ſayes our ſecond Daughter, 
Our deareſt Regan, Wite of Cornwall ? _ 

Reg. 1 am made of that fſelf-metal as my Siſter, 
And prize me at her worth, :In my true heart, 
I find ſhe names my very deed of love : 
Only ſhe comes too ſhort, that I profeſs 
My ſelf an Enemy to all other joyes, 
Which the moſt precious ſquare of ſenſe profeſſes, 
And find lam alone felicitate 
In your dear Highneſs love. 
Cor. Then, poor Cordelta, 
And yet not ſo, ſince | am ſure my love's 
More ponderous than my tongue. 
Lear. To thee, and thine hereditary ever : 
Remain this ample third of our fair Kingdom, 
No leſs in ſpace, validity, and pleaſure 
Than that confer'd on Gorerill, Now our Joy, 
Although our laſt and leaſt; to whoſe young love, 
The Vines of France, and Milk of Burgundy, 
Strive to be intereſt. What can you ſay, to draw 
A third, more opulent than your Siſters ? ſpeak. 
Cor, Nothing, my Lord. 
Lear. Nothing ? 
Cor. Nothing. 
Lear. Nothing will come of nothing, ſpeak again. 
Cord. Unhappy that I am, I cannot have 
My heart into my mouth : 1 love your Majeſty 
According to my bond, no more nor leſs; | 
Lear. How, how, Cordelia ? Mend your ſpeech & little, 
Hhh 2 Leſt | 
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Leſt you may marr your fortunes. 

Cor, Good, my Lord, 
You have begot me, bred me, lov'd me. 
[ return thoſe duties back as are right fit, 
Obey you, love you, and molt honour you. 
Why have my Siſtefs Tapbands, if thity ſay 


They love you all ? {Wppily When Lfhall well, _ 29 
Thar Lord, whoſe oY od tike my plight, ſhall carry 


Half my Love with, half ity-Chre, . and Dety, 
Sure 1 ſhall never marry like my Siſters. 
Lear, But goes thy heart with this ? 
Cor. | my good Lord, 
Lear. So young, and ſo untender ? 
Cor. So young, my Lord, and true ? 
Lear; 4xt it be ſo, phe truth theg be thy dowre : 
For by the ſacred radjifie of the Sun, - 
The myſteries of H and the niFht'3 
By 4 the aperatio.of the Orbs, 
From whom we do exiſt, and ceaſe to be, 
Here 1 diſclaim all my Paternal care, __ 
Propitiquity and property of blood, 
And as a ſtranger to my heart and me, * -- TR 
Hold thee from this for ever. TheBarbarous Seythinh; 
Or he that makes his Generation Meſſes 
To gorge his appetite, ſhall to my boſom 
Be ns well neighbour'd, pitied: and relley'd, 
As thou my ſometime Daugtiter,  '* 1 
Kent. Good my Liege, ++ - Lear. Peace, Kent z 
Come not between the Dragon atid his wrath, ' 


I lov'd her moſt, and thought to ſet tfiy reſt f Jai, 


On her kind nurſery.” Hence, and avoid rity ſight; 
So be my grave my peace, as here I'give - | 


Her Father's heart from her ; call Frayce, who ſtirs? 1 


Call Burgundy, Cornwall, and Albany,” - 


With my two Daughters Doxwres; digeſt the third, /- 


Let pride, which ſhetalls plainnefs; marry her; ' ©: 
1 do inveſt you 1 ew mypdwer,/ -- 500 
Preheminence, ahdall the hrge effeats '' 2-7 


That troop with Majeſty. - Our ſelf by monthly courſe! - 


With reſervation of: an hundred Knights, 5 '' - - 


By you to be ſuſtain'd, ſhall our abodle 


Make with you by dne turn, 6nly-we ſhall tetain 0 
The name, and all th'additiontoa King : the Sway, - | 


Revenne, Execution of the'reſt; --:-* 

Beloved Sons be yours,” which-ro confirm, 

This Coronet part between you. - 
Kent. Royal Lear, ot 

Whom I have ever honiour'd as a King, 

Loy? as my Father, as thy Maſter follow'd, 

As my Patron, thought on in-my: Prayers. 


L:ar. The bow is bent and draiv, make from the ſhafr. 


Kent. Let it fall rather, though the fork-invade 
The region of my heart; be Ke wnmannerly, 


" 
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When Lear is mad, what wouldfſt thou do, old man? 


Think'ſt thou that Duty ſhall have dread to ſpeak, 
When Power to Flattery bows? 

To plainneſs honour's bound, | 

When Mijeſty fails to folly, reſctve thy ſtate, 

And thy beſt conſideration, check 

This hideousraſhneſs, anſwer my life, my judgment: 
Thy youngeſt Daughter do's not love thee leaſt, 

Nor ares thoſe empty hearted, whoſe low ſounds 
Reverb no hollownels. | 

Lear. Kent, on my life no more. 

Kent, My life I never held but asa pawn : 
To wape againſt thine enetnies, ne'er fear to loſe it, 
Thy fafety being motive. Lear. Out of my ſigh 

Keri. See better, Lear, and let me ſtill remain 
T ze true blank of thine eye. 

Kent. Now by eApollo, King, '' © 
Tina fwear®ſt thy gods in vail, 

Lear. 0 Vaſſal! Miſcreant, + 

Alb. Corn. Dear Sir. forbear. | 

Kent, Kill thy Phyſician, and thy Fee beſtow 


f. 


Lear. Now by Apollo. 


b 


+ 


4 


PEIRR"IFR.... NDCTCOIOISTTIONT 


1 Tl] cell thee thou do'ſt evil. 


+ Our P y 


| The moment is thy _ away. By 7upitcr, 
<> x 


| Ele&tion makes not up in ſich conditions. 


| Muſt be of ſuch unnatural degree, 


| Should never plantin me. 


| If for I want that glib and oylie Art, 


Upon the foul diſeaſe, revoke the gift, 
Or whiP{ I canvent clamour from my throat, 


Lear, Hear me Recreant, on thine allegiance hear me: 
That thou haſt ſought to make us break our vows, * 


Which wegurſt never get zand withftratn'd pri 
To come Bhwixt our Cores and oftif power. * 


Which, r naturegHd# our placgcan bear : 
de 2600, take thy — 0) ; | 
Five days we doallot thee for proviſion, 
P ſhield thee from diſaſters of the world, 
ad on the ſixth to turn thy hated back 
Upon our Kingdom ; if the tenth day following 
Thy baniſht Trunk be found in our Dominions, 


» 


This ſhall not evoke 5 A 

Kent. Fare thee well; King, ſith thus thou wilt 296. 
Freedomlives hence, af ba Mr ishere ; : Pre, 
The gods to their dear ſhelter take thee, Maid 
That juſtly thinks, and haſt moſt rightly faid : 

And your large ſpeeches may your deeds approve, 

That goot effefts may ſpring from words of love: 

"This Kevt, © Ptihtes; bids you all aciev, 

He'll-ſhape his old courſe in a Countrey new. [Exir 

Enter Gloſter, with France and Burgundy Arttendans, 

Cor. Here's Fr arice #hd Buygundy, my Noble Lord. 

Lear,” My Lord of Burgundy, 

We firſt addreſs toward you, who, with this King, 
Hath rivalPd for our Daughter ; what in the leaſt 
Will you require in preſeht Dowte with her, 
Or ceaſe your Quelt of Love? | 

' Bur. Moſt Royal Majeſty, 
I crave no more than what your Highneſs offer'd, 
Nor will you tender leſs. 

Lear:- Right Noble Burganay, 

When ſhe was dear to us we held her ſo, 
But now her price is faln : Sir, there ſhe ſtands, 
If ought within that little-ſeeming ſubſtance, 
| Or all of it with our diſpleaſore pieced, © 
Arid nothing more may fitly like your Grace, 
She's there, and ſhe is yours. | 

Bur, I know no anſwer, 

Lear; Will you with thoſe infirmities ſhe owes, 
Unfriended, new adopted to our bate, . 
Dowr'd with our curfe, and ſtranger'd with our oath, 
Take leave, or leave her. 

' Bur. Pardon me, Royal Sir, 


Lear.Then leave her,Sir, for by the power that made me, 
[ tell you alther wealth. For you, great King, 
I would not from your love make. ſach a ſtray, 
To match you wherel hate, therefore beſeech you 
T*avert your liking a more worthier way, 
Than on a wretch whom nature is aſham'd 
Almoſt t'acknowledge hers. / | 
Fra, This is moſt ſtrange, | 
That ſhe, who even but now, was your beſt object, 
The argument of your pratfe, balm'of your age, 
The beſt, the deareſt, ſhould in this trice of time 
Commit a thing ſo monſtrous, to diſmantle 
So many folds of favour : ſure her offence 


” 


That monſters it : Or your fore-voucht affection 
Fall into Taint; which to believe of her 
Mult be a faith, that reaſon without miracle 


Cor, I yet beſeech your Majeſty, 


To ſpeak and purpoſe nor, ſince what I will intend, 
PII do't before I ſpeak, that you make known 

[t is no vicious blot, murther, or foulneſs, - 

No unchaſte aCtion, or diſhonoured ſtep, 

That hath depriv'd me of your Grace and Favour, 


But even for want of that, for which lam richer, A nil 
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A ſtill ſoliciting eye, and ſuch a tongue, 

| That Iam glad | have not, though not to have it, 

Hath4oſt me in your liking. 

Lear, Better thou had'ſt 
Not been born, than not t'have pleas'd me better «. 

Fra. Is it but this ? A tardineſs tn nature, 

Which often leaves the Hiſtory unſpoke 

That it intends todo; my Lord of Burgundy, 

What ſay you to the Lady ? Love's not love 

When it is mingled with regards, that ſtands 

Aloof from thyintire point, will you bave her ? 

She is her ſelf a Dowry. 

Bur. Royal King, 

Give but that portion which your ſelf propos'd, 

And here I take Cordelia by the hand, 

Dutcheſs of Burgundy. 

Lear. Nothing, I bave ſworn, Iam firm. 

Bur. 1 am ſorry then you have ſo loſt a Father, 

That you muſt loſe a Husband. 

Cor. Peace be with Burgundy, 

Since that reſpect and fortunes are his love, 

[ ſhall not be his wife. 

Fra. Faireſt Cordelia, that art moſt rich being poor, 
Moſt choice forſaken, and moſt lov'd deſpis'd, 

Thee and thy Virtues here I ſeize upon, 

Be it lawful I take up what's caſt away, 

Gods, gods ! *Tis ſtrange, that from their cold'ſt neglect 

My love ſhould kindle to enflam'd reſpect. 

Thy dowreleſs Daughter, King, thrown to my chance, 

[s Queen of us, of ours, and our fair France - 

Not all the Dukes of watriſh Burguray, 

Can buy this unpriz'd precious Maid of me. 

Bid them farewel, Cordelza, though unkind, 

Thou loſeſt here a better where to find. | 

Lear. Thou haſt her France, let her be thine, for we 

Have no ſuch Daughter, nor ſhall ever ſee 

That face of her*s again, therefore be gone, 

Without our Grace, our Love, our Benizon - 

Come Noble Burgundy. Flouriſh. 

Fra, Bid farewel to your Siſters, 

Cor, The Jewels of our Father, with waſh'd eyes 
Graelia leaves you, I know you what you are, 

And like a Siſter am moſt loth to call 

Your faults as they are named. Love well our Father : 

Toyour profeſſed boſoms I commit him, 

But yet alas, ſtood I within bis Grace, 

[ would prefer him to a better place, 

So farewel to you both. 

Reg. Preſcribe not us our duty, 

Gon, Let your ſtudy 
Be to content your Lord, who hath receiv'd you, 

At fortunes alms, you have obedience ſcanted, 

And well are worth the want that you have wanted, 
Gr. Time ſhall unfold what plighted cunning hides, 

Who covers faults, at laſt with ſhame derides. 

Well may you proſper. 
Fra. Come, my fair Cordelia, | Exeunt France and Cor. 
Gon. Siſter, it 1s not little I bave to ſay, 

Of what moſt nearly appertains to us both, 

[think our Father will hence to night. _ (with us. 
Reg, That's moſt certain, and with you : next month 
Gon, You ſee how full of changes his age is, the obſerva- 

tion we have made of it hath been little : he always lov'd 

our Siſter moſt, and with what poor judgement he hath 
now caſt her off, appears too too groſlcly. 

Reg. *Tis the infirmity of his Age, yet he hath ever but 
lenderly known himſelf. 

Gon, The beſt and ſoundeſt of his time hath been but 
raſh, then-muſt we look from his Age, to receive not alone 
the imperfections of long engraffed condition, but there- 
withal the unruly way wardneſs, that infirm and cholerick 
years bring with them. 

Reg. Such: unconſtant ſtarts are we like to have from 
him, as this of Xent's baniſhment: 


[Exennt. 


| need to hide it ſelf. Let's ſee : come, if it be nothing, I | 


Gon, There is further complement of leave taking, be- 
tween France and him, pray you let us ſit together, if our 
Father carry Authority with ſuch diſpoſicion as he bears, 
this laſt ſurrender of his will but offend us. 

Reg. We ſhall further think of it, 

Gon, We muſt do ſomethiog, and Pctheat, 


Scena Secunda, 
Enter Baſtard. 


[CExennt. 


Baſt. Thou Nature art my Goddeſs, to thy Law 
My ſervices are bound, wherefore ſhould I 
Stand in the plague of cuſtom, and permit 
The curioſity of Nations to deprive ine ? 
For that I am ſome twelve, or fourteen Moonſhines 
Lag of a Brother ? Why Baſtard ? wherefore baſe ? 
When my Dimenſions are as well compact, | 
My mind as generous, and my ſhape as true 
As honeſt Madam's iſſue ? why brand they us 
With Baſe? with baſeneſs Baſtardy ? Baſe, Baſe? . 
Who in the luſty ſtealth of nature, take 
More compoſition,and fierce quality, 
Than doth within a dull ſtale tyred bed- 
Go the creating a whole Tribe of Fops \ 
Got *tween a ſleep, and wake ? Well then, 
Legitimate Edgar, muſt have your land, | 
Our Father's love is to: the Baſtard: Edmnrnd, 
As to th'legitimate - [fine word: a. + 
Well, my Legitimate, if this Letter ſpeed, 
And'my invention thrive, Edmand the baſe 
Shalbto th'Legitimate :'I grow, I proſper : 
Now gods, ſtand up for Baſtards, | 


: |  1Enter Glouceſter: 


Glo. Kent baniſh'd thus? and Frere in choler parted ? 
And the:King gone to night ? Preſcrib'd his power, 
Confin'd to exhibition ? All this gone | 
-Upon the gad? Edmania, bow now:2 what news ? 
Baſt. So pleaſe your Lordſhip, none.  . | 
Glo. Why fo earneſtly ſeek you to put up that letter ? 
Baſt. 1 know no news, my Lord. | 
Glo, What Paper were you readibg ?. 
Baſt. Nothing my Lord. 77k | 
Glo. No? what needed then that terrible diſpatch of it 
into your Pocket ?- the quality of nothing, bath not ſuch 


ſhall not need Spectacles. 

Baſt. I beſcech you, Sir, pardon me; it is a letter from 
my Brother, that I have not all o're-read ; and for ſo much 
as | have perus'd, I find it not fit for your o're-looking. 

Glo, Give me the Letter, Sir. 

Baſt. I ſhall offend, either to detain, or give it ; 

The Contents, -as in part I underſtand them, 
Are to blame. | 

Glo, Let's ſee, let's ſee, 

Baſt. I hope tor my brother's juſtification, he wrote this 
but as an eſſay, or taſte of my Virtue. 

Glou, reads. Thu policy, and reverence of Age, makes 
the World bitter to beſt of our times keeps our Fortnnes from 
ua , *till our oldneſs cannot relliſh them, -T begin to find an idle 
aud fond bondage , in the oppreſſion of aged tyranny , who |. 

ſwayes not as it bath power, but as it ts ſuffer d. Come to 
me, that of this I may ſpeak more. If our Father would ſleep 
till I wakid him, you (honld enjoy half his Revenue for ever, 
and live the beloved of your Brother. Edgar. Hum ? Con 
ſpicacy ? Sleep *till I wake him, you ſhotild enjoy half his 
Revenue : my Son Edgar, had hea hand to write this? A 
heart and brain to breed itin? When came this to you ? 
who brapght it ? | 

Baſt, It was not brought me, my Lord; there's the |} 


cunning of it. I found it thrown in at the Caſement of my 
Cloſſet. Hhh 3 Glo. 


4 
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Glo. You know the character to be your Brother's ? 

Baſt. If the matter were good, my Lord, 1 durſt ſwear 
it were his : but in reſpect of that, I would fain think it 

were not. | 

Glo. It is his. | { ; , 

Baſt. It is his hand, my Lord : I hope his heart 1s not 1n 
the Contents. 

Glo. Has he never before ſounded you in this buſineſs ? 

Baſt. Never,my Lord. But t have heard him oft maintain 
it to be fit, that Sons at perfect age, and Fathers declin'd, 
the Father ſhould be as Ward tothe Son, and the Son ma- 
nage his Revenue. | 

Glo, OVillain, villain: his very opinion in the Letter. 
Abhorred Villain, unnatural, deteſted, bruitiſh Villain 3 
worſe than bruitiſh : "Go, ſirrah, ſeek him : I'le apprehend 
him. Abominable Villain, where is he? 

Baſt. I do not well know, my Lord; if it ſhall pleaſe 
you to ſuſpend /your indignation againſt my Brother, *cill 
you can derive from him better Teſtimony of his intent , 
you ſhould run a certain courſe : where, if you violently 


a great gap in your honour, and ſhake in pieces the heart 
of his obedieuce. 41 dare-pawn down my life for him, that 
he hath writ this to feel my affetion to your honour, and 
to no other pretence of danger. 3.8 Tits) 
Glo, Think you ſo? [36322 

Baſt, If your honour judge it meet; I: will place you 
where you ſhall hear us confer this, and by an Auricular 
aſſurance have your fatisfaftion , and that without any 
further delay, than this very Evening. | 
Glo, He cannot be ſuch a Monſter. 
out: wind me into him, I pray you: frame the Buſineſs 
after your own wiſdom. I would unſtate my ſelf, tobe in a 
due reſolution. | 

Baſt. I will ſeek him, Sir, preſently : convey the buſineſs 


| as 1 ſhall find means, and acquaint you withal. 


Glo, Theſe late Eclipſes in the Sun and Moon portend no 
ood tous : though 'the wiſdom of. Nature can 'reaſon it 
thus, and thus, yet Nature finds it ſelf ſcourg'd by the ſe- 
quent effefts. Love cools, Friendſhip falls off, Brothers 
divide. In Cities, mutinies z in Countries, diſcord; in 
Palaces, Treaſon ; and the Bond crack'd, *twixt Son and 
Father. This Villain of mine comes under the prediction : 
there's Son againſt Father, the King falls from biaſs of na- 
ture,there's Father againſt Child. We have ſeen the beſt of 
ourtime. Machinations, hollowneſs, treachery, and all 
ruinous diſorders follow us diſquietly to our Graves. Find 
out this Villain, Edxwrd, it ſhall loſe thee nothing, do it 


his offence, honeſty. *Tis ſtrange. LExit. 
Baſt. This is the excellent foppery of the world, that 
when we are ſick in fortune, often the ſurfeits of our own 
behaviour, we make guilty of our diſaſters, the Sun, the 
Moon . and Stars, as if we were Villains on neceſlity, 
Fools by heavenly compulſion , Knaves, Thieves, and 
Treachers by Spherical predominance, Drunkards, Lyars, 
and Adulterers by an inforc*d obedience of Planetary in- 
fluence; and all that we are evil in, by a divine thruſting 
on. An admirable evaſion of Whore-maſter-man, to lay 
his Goatiſh diſpoſition on the charge of a Star : My Father 
compounded with my Mother under the Dragon's tail, 
and my Nativity was under Urſa major, ſo that it follows, 
I am rough and Lecherovs. I ſhould have been that I am, 
had the Maidenlieſt Star in the Firmament twinkled on 
my Baſtardizing. 


Enter Edgar. 


Pat : he comes like the Cataſtrophe of the old Comedy : 
my Cue is villanous: Melancholy, with a ſigh like Tom 
0 Bedlam O theſe Eclipſes do portend theſe diviſions : 
Fa, Sol, La, Me. 

Ede. How now, Brother Edmund, what ſerious contem- 
plation are you in ? 


proceed againſt him, miſtaking his purpoſe, it would make | 


Edmund, ſeek him | 


carefully : and the Noble and true-hearted Ken baniſh'd ; | 


L 


—_—_ 


When ſaw you my Father laſt ? 


key : if you do ſtir abroad, go arm'd. 


He flaſhes into one groſs crime, or other, 
That ſets us all at odds: Vle not endureit; 
His Knights grow riotous, and himſelf upbraids us 


If you come ſlack of former ſervices, 


If hediſtaſte it, let him to my Siſter, 


Remember what I have ſaid. 


what grows of it no matter, adviſe your fellows ſo, = 
write ſtraight to my Siſter to hold my courſe : prepare 10 
dinner. 


May carry through it ſelf to that full iſſu2 


— 

Baſt. 1 am thinking , Brother, of a PcediCtion | cea4 

this other day, what ſhould follow theſe Eclipſes, 

Edg, Do you buſie your ſelf with that ? | 

a Baſ#, 1 promiſe, the effects he writes of, ſucceed yg. 
appily. 


—— 


Edo. The night gone by. 

Baſt. Spake you with him ? 

Eag. I, two hours together. 

Baſt. Parted you in good terms? Found you no gif. 
pleaſure in him, by word, nor countenance ? 

Edg. None at all, 

Baſt. Bethink your ſelf wherein you have offendeq 
him : and at my entreaty forbear his preſence, until ſome 
little time hath qualified the heat of his diſpleaſure, which 
at this inſtant ſo rageth in him, that with the miſchief. of 
your perſon, it would ſcarcely allay. 

Eds. Some Villain hath done me wrong, 

Eam. That's my fear, I pray you have a continent for- 
bearance till the ſpeed of his rage goes ſlower: ang as | 
ſay, retire with me to my lodging, from whence I will iitly 
bring you to hear my Lord ſpeak : pray ye go, there's my 


Edg. Arm'd, Brother ? | | 
Edm, Brother, I adviſe you to the beſt, I am no honeſt 

man, if there be any good meaning toward you : | hayc 

told you what I have ſeen, and heard : But faintly. No. 

thing like the image, and horrour of it, pray you away, 
5 Shall I hear from you anon ? LExit, 
Eam. I do ſerve you in this buſineſs: 

A Credulous Father, and a Brother Noble, 

Whoſe nature is ſo far from doing harms, | 

That he ſuſpets none : on whoſe fooliſh honeſty 

My praC@tices ride eaſie : I ſee the buſineſs. 

Let me, if not by birth, have lands by wit, 

All with me's meet, that I can faſhion fit. [Ext 


Scena Tertia. 
Enter Goneril, and Steward. 
Gon. Did my Father ſtrike my Gentleman for chiding 
of his fool ? 


. Stew, I, Madam. 
Gon. By day and night, he wrongs me ; every hour, 


On every trifle. When he returns from hunting, 
I will not ſpeak with him, ſay 1 am ſick, 


You ſhall do well, the fault of it Ple anſwer. 

Stew. He's coming, Madam, I hear him. 

Gon. Put on what weary negligence you pleaſe. 
You and your Fellows : I'd have it come to queſtion; 
Whoſe mind and mine I know in that are one, 


Stew, Well, Madam. 2 
Gon, And let his Knights have colder looks amore you: 


[_ Exenmt. 


Scena Quarta. 


Enter Rent, 


Kent, If but as well I other accents borrow, 
That can my ſpeech diffuſe, my good 1nteat 


For which I rais'd my likeneſs. Now,baniſht Ae#75 — |: 
= 


If| 


| dy: how now, what art thou ? ' 


| 


| Horns within. 
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If thou canſt ſerve where thou dolt ſtand condemn'd, 
So may it come, thy Maſter whom thou lov'ſt, 
Shall find thee full of labours. 


Enter Lear and Attendants, 
Lear. Let me not ſtay a jot for dinner, go get it rea- 


Kent. A man, Sir. 

Lear. What doſt thou profeſs? what would'ſt thou 

with us ? 
' Kezt, Ido profeſs to be no leſs than I ſeem ; to ſerve 
him truly that will put me in truſt, to love him that 1s 
honeſt, to converſe with him that is wiſe, and ſays lit- 
tle, to fear judgment, to fight when I cannot cbuſe, and 
to eat no fiſh, | 

Lear. What art thou ? 

- Kent, A very honeſt hearted Fellow, and as poor as 
the King. ' 

Lear, If thou be*ſt as poor for a Subject, as he's for a 
King, thou art poor enough. What would'lt thou ? 

Kent. Service. 

Lear, Whom would'ſt thon ſerve ? 

Kent. You. | 

Lear. Do'ſt thou know me, fellow ? | 

Kent, No, Sir, but you have that in your countenance, 
which I would fain call Maſter, 

Lear. What's that ? 

Kent, Authority. 

Lear. What ſervices canſt thou do ? 

Kent, 1 can keep honeſt counſels, ride, run, marr a 
curious tale in telling it, and 'deliver a plain meſſage: 
bluatly : that which ordinary men. are fit for, I am qua- 
lified 10, and the beſt of me, is diligence. 

Lear. How old art thou ? 1 0 

Kent, Not ſo young, Sir, to love a woman for ſinging, 
nor ſo old to doat on her for any thing. I have years on 
my back forty eight. 

Lear. Follow me, thou ſhalt ſerve me, if I like thee no 
worſe after Dinner, I will not part from thee yet. Dinner: 


my Fool hither, You, you, Sirrah, where's my Daughter ? 
Enter Steward. 


Stew. So pleaſe yol—— LExit., 
Lear. What ſays the fellow there? Call the Clotpole 
back : where's my Fool? Ho, I think the World's aſleep, 
how now ? where's that Mungrel ? 

Knight, He ſays, my Lord, your Daughter is not well, 
Lear, Why came not the ſlave back to me when I 
cald him? | 
Knight. Sir, he anſwered in the roundeſt manner, he 
would not. 

Lear. He would not ? 

Knight. My Lord, I know not what the matter is, but 
to my judgment, your Highneſs is not entertain'd with 
that Ceremonious Aﬀection as you were wont, there's a 
great abatement of kindneſs appears as well in the gene- 
ral dependents, as in the Duke himſelf alſo, and your 
Daughter. 

Lear. Ha! fſay'ſt thou ſo? 

Knight. 1 beſeech you, pardon me, my Lord, if I be 
miſtaken, for my duty cannot. be ſilent, when [ think your 
Highneſs is wrong'd. 

Lear, Thou but remembreſt me of my own Concepti- 
on, I have perceiv'd a moſt faint neglect of late, which 
[ have rather blamed as my own jealous curioſity, than as 
a very pretence and purpoſe of unkindneſs; I will look 
further into't : but where?s my Fool ? 1 have not ſeen him 
this two days. 

Knight, Since my young Ladies going into France, Sir, 
the Fool hath much pined away. 


ho, Dinner, where's my Knave? my Fool? go you and call 


ers. p 


Lear, No more of that, I have noted it well; go you 


and tell my Daughter, I would ſpeak with her. Go you 
call hither my Fool; O you Sir, come you hither, Sir, 
who am | Sir ? 


Enter Steward. 


Stew. My Ladies Father. 
Lear, My Ladies Father ? my Lords Knave, you whor- 

{on Dog, you Slave, you Cur. 

Stew, Iam none of theſe, my I.ocd; 

[ beſeech your pardon, | 
Lear. Do you bandy looks with me, you Raſcal ? 
Stew, I'll not be ſtrucken, my Lord. | 
Kent, Nor tript neither, you baſe Foot-ball Player, 
Lear. I thank thee, fellow. 

Thou ſerv'ſt me, and Fl love thee. | 
Kent. Come, Sir,ariſe, away, VIl teach you differences : 

away, away, if you will meaſure your lubbers length a- 

gain, tarry, but away, go to, have you wiſdom, 1o. 
Lear. Now my friendly Kaave I thank thee, there's 

earneſt of thy ſervice, $13, 


Enter F ool. 


Fool. Let me hire him too, here's my Coxcomb. 

Lear. How now my pretty Knave ? how doſt thou ? 
Fool. Sirrah; you were beſt take my Coxcomb. 

Kent, Why, my Boy? + | 
Fool. Why? for taking one's part that is out of favour ; 


| nay, and thou can'ſt not ſmile as the wind ſits, thouPt 


catch cold ſhortly, there take my Coxcomb; why this 
fellow has baniſh'd two on's Daughters, and did the third 
a bleſling againſt his will ; if thou follow him, thou muſt 
needs wear my Coxcomb. How now Nunkle.? would 1 
had two Coxcombs, and two Daughters. 

Lear. 'Why, my Boy? 

Fool, If I give them all my living, 1d keep my Cox- 
comb my ſelf; there's mine, beg another of chy Daugh- 


Lear. Take heed, Sirrah, the whip. 
Fool, Truth's a Dog muſt to kennel, he muſt be 
whip'd out, when the Lady Brach may ſtand by thifire 


and ſtink. 1 


Lear, A peſtilent gall to. me. - 

Fool. Sirrah,” Fil teach thee a ſpeech. 

Lear. Do. , 

Fool, Mark it Nunkle ; : 

Have more than thou ſhoweſt, 
Speak leſs than thou knoweſt, 
Lend leſs than thou owelt, 

Ride more than thou goeſt, 

Learn more than thou troweſt, 
Set leſs than thou throwelt : 
Leave thy Drink and thy Whore, 
And keep in Door, 

And thou ſhalt have more, 

Than two tens to a ſcore. 

Kent. This is nothing, Fool. 

Fool. Then it is like the breath of an unfee'd Lawyer, 
you give me nothing for*t, can you make no uſe of no- 
thing, Nunkle? 

Lear, Why no, Boy, 

Nothing can be made our of mothing. 

Fool. Prithee tell him, ſo much the rent of his Land 
comes to, he will not believe a Fool]. 

Lear. A bitter Fool. 

Fool. Do'ſt thou know the difference, my Boy , be- 
tween a bitter Fool, and a ſweet one ? 

Lear. NoLad teach me. 2 

Fool. Nunkle, give me an egg, and Pl give thee two 
Crowns. 

Lear, What two Crowns ſhall they be? _ 

Fool. Why? after I have cut the egg 1th? middle, and | 


eat up the meat, the two Crowns of the egg : when thou 
cloveſt 


Am 
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thou bor'ſt thine Aſs on thy back o're the dirt,thou had*lt 


{ Daughters thy Mothers, for when thou gay*ſt them the 


| face bids me, though you ſay nothing. 
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cloveſt thy Crown Pth'middle, and gav*ſt away both parts, | 


little wit in thy bald crown, when thou gav'ſt thy golden 
one away : if I ſpeak like my {elf in this, let him be whipt 
that ficſt finds it ſo. 


Fools had ne're leſs grace im ayear, 
For wiſemen are grown foppiſh, 

And know not how their wits to wear, 
Their manners are ſo apiſh. 


Lear. When were you wont to .be ſo full of Songs, 


Sirrah ? 
Fool. 1 have uſed it Nuncle, e'ce ſince thou mad?it thy 


rod, and put'ſt down thine own breechs, then they 


For ſudden joy did weep, 

" And1 for ſorrow ſung, 
That ſuch a King ſhould play bo peep, 
And go the Fools among. 


Prythee Nuncle keep a School-Maſter that can teach thy 
Fool tolye, L would fain learn to lye. | | 

Lear. And you lye, Sirrab, we*ll have you whipt. 

Fool. | marvel what kin thou and thy Daughters are : 
chy?ll have me whipt for ſpeaking true: thou'lt have me 
whipt for lying, and ſometimes I am whipr, for holding - 
my peace. I had rather be any kind: o'ching than a fool, 
and yet I would not be thee, Nuncle;; thou haſt pared thy 
wit o'both ſides, and left nothing i'tt*middle 3 here comes | 
one o'the parings, | 


Enter Goner1l. 


Lear. How now, Daughter ? what makes that Frontlet - 
on? You are too much of late ith* frown. * 

Fool. Thou waſt a pretty fellow when thou had'ſt no 
need to care for her frowning; now thou art an O without 
a figure, I am better than thou art now, I am a fool,:thou 
art nothing. Yes forſooth I will hold my tongue, ſo your 


Mum, Mum, he that keeps nor cruſt, nor crum, 

Weary of all, ſhall want ſome. That's a ſheal*d Peſcod. 
Gon, Not only, Sir, this, your all licenc'd Fool, 

But other of your infoleqt retinue 

Do hourly Carp and Quatrel, breaking forth 

[a rank, (and not tobe endured) riots, Sir. 

[ had thought by making this well know unto you, 

To have found a ſafe redrels, but now grow fearful 

By what your ſelf too late have ſpoke and done, 

That you protect this courſe, and put it on 

By your allowance, which if you ſhould, the fault 

Would not ſcape cenſure, nor the redreſſes {lzep, 

Which 1n the tender of a wholeſome weal, 

Might in their working do you that offence, 

Which elſe were ſhame, that then neceſlity 

Will call diſcreet proceeding. | 
Fool. For you know, Nuncle,the Hedge-ſparrow fed the 


Cuckooe ſo long, that it had it's head bit off by it's young, 
ſo out went the Candle, and we were left darkling. 
| Lear. Arc you our Daughter ? 

Gon. I would you would makeuſe of your good wiſdom, 
(Whereof | know you are fraught) and put away 
Theſe diſpoſitions, which of late tranſport you 
From what you rightly are. | 

Fool. May not an Aſs know, when the Cart draws the 
Rorſe ? | 
Whoop Jug I love thee. 

Lear. Do's any here know me ? 

{ This 1s not Lear : 
{ Do's Lear walk thus ? Speak thus ? Where are hiseyes ? 
; Either his Notion weakens, his Diſcernings 
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1 More hideous when thou ſhew'ſt thee in a Child, 


| Beat at this gate that let thy Folly in, 


Who is it that can tell me who 1 am ? | 
Fool. Lear's ſhadow. | 
Lear. Your name, fair Gentlewoman ? 
Gon, This admiration, Sir, is much o'thavoyr 
Of other your new pranks. I do beſeech you | 
To underſtand my purpoſes aright : 
As you are Old, and Reverend, ſhould be Wiſe. 
Here do you keep a hundred Knights and Squires 
Men fo diſorder*d, ſo deboſh'd, and bold, ; 
That this our Court infeted, with their manners 
Shews like a riotous Inn; Epicuriſm and Luſt * 
Makes it morelike a Tavern, or a Brothel}, 
Than a grac'd Palace. The ſhame it ſelf doth ſpeak 
For inſtant remedy. Be then deſir'd, 
By her that elſe will take the thing ſhe begs, 
A little to diſquantity your Train, | 
And the remainders that ſhall ſtill depend, 
To be ſuch men as may beſort your Age, 
Which know themſelves, and you. 
Lear. Darkneſs, and Devils, . 
Saddle. my Horſes: call my Train together. 
Degenerate Baſtard, Ile not trouble thee ; 
Yet have I left a Daughter. 
Gon. Youſtrike my people, and your diforder'd rabble 
make Servants of their Betters, 


Enter Albany. 


Lear. Woe, that toolate repents: 
ls it your will, ſpeak, Sir? Prepare my Horſes. 
Ingratitude! thou Marble- hearted Fiend, 


Than the Sea-monſter. 

Alb. Pray, Sir, be patient. 

Lear. Deteſted Kite, thou lyeſt. 
My Train are men of choice, and rareſt parts, 
T hat all particulars of duty know, 
And in the moſt exatt regard, ſupport 
Their worſhips of their name. O moſt ſmall ſault, 
How ugly did*lt thou in (ordelia ſhew ? 
Which like an Engine, wrencht my frame of Nature 
From the fixt place : drew from my heart all love, 
And added to the gall. O Lear, Lear, Lear ! 


And thy dear Judgement out. Go, go, my people. 
Alb. My Lord, I am guiltleſs, asI1 am ignorant 
Of what hath moved you. ' 
Lear, It may be ſo, my Lord, 
Hear Nature, hear, dear Goddeſs, hear : 
Suſpend thy purpoſe, if thou did'ſt intend 
To make this Creature fruitful : 
Into her Womb convey ſterility, 
Dry up in her the Organs of increaſe, | 
And from her derogate body, never ſpring | 
A Babe to honour her. If ſhe mult teem, | 
Create her Child of Spleen, that it may live | 
And be a thwart, diſnatur'd torment to her. | 
Let it ſtamp wrinkles in her brow of youth, 
With cadent Tears fret Chanels in her Cheeks, | 
Turn all her Mother's pains, and benefits 
Tolaughter, and contempt : That ſhe may feel, 
How ſharper than a Serpent's tooth it is, =} 
To have a thankleſs Child. Away, away, [Ext, | 
Alb. Now gods that we adore. | 
Whereof comes this ? 
Gon, Never afflict your ſelf to know of it : 


Enter Lear. 


Lear. What fifty of my followers at a clap ? 
Within a fortnight ? 


Alb. What's the matter, Sir ? 
Lear. 


: Are Lethargied. Ha ? Waking ? *Tis not ſo.; 


But let his diſpoſition have that ſcope | 
As dotage gives It. | 
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Lear, I'll tell thee : 
Life and Death, I am aſhanr'd 
| That thou haſt power to ſhake my manhood thys, 

That theſe hot tears, which break from me perforce, 

chould make thee worth them, 
Blaſts and Fogs upon thee : | 
Th' untented woundings of a Father's Curſe 
Pierce every ſenſe about thee. Old fond Eyes, 
Beweep thee once again, PI pluck ye ont, 
And raft you with the Waters that you loſe 
To temper Clay.” Ha ? Let it be ſo, 
[ have another Daughter, 
Who I am ſure is kind and comfortable : 
When the ſhall hear this of thee, with her nails 
Shee'll flea thy Wolviſh viſage. Thon ſhalt find, 
That I'll refume the ſhape which thou doſt think 
| I have caſt off for ever. 

Gon, Do you mark that ? 

Alb. 1 cannot be ſo partial, Gorerill, 
To the great love I bear you. 

Gon. Pray you content, What, Oſwald, ho? 
You, Sir, more Knave than Fool, after your Maſter. 
Fool, Nuncle Lear, Nuncle Lear, 

Tarry, take the Fool with thee : | 

A Fox, when one has caught her, | 
And ſuch a Daughter, 

Should ſure to the ſlaughter, 

If my Cap would buy a Halter, 

So the Fool follows alter. 

Gon, This man hath had good counſe 
A hundred Knights? 


| [ Exit. 
l 


'Tis politick, and ſafe to let him keep 
At point a hutidred Knights: yes, that on every Dream, 
Each buz, each fancy, each complaint, diſlike, 
He may enguard his dotage with their pn | 
And hold our lives in mercy. Oſwald, 1 ſay. 
Alb. Well, yon may fear too far 
Gon, Safer than truſt too far; 
Let me {till take away the harms I fear, 
Not fear ſtill to be taken. I know his heart, 
What he hath utter*d, I have writ my Siſter : 
If ſhell ſuſtain him, and his hundred Knights 
When I have ſhew*d th? unfitneſs. 


Enter Steward. 


How now, Oſwald? 

What have you writ that Letter to my Siſter ? 

Stew. I, Madam. | 

Gon. Take you ſome Company, and away to Horſe, 
Inform her full of my particular fear, 

And thereto add ſuch reaſons of your own, 

As may compact it more. Get you gone, 

And haſten your returnz nv, no, my Lord, 

This milky gentleneſs, and courſe of yours 

Though I condemn not, yet under pardon 

You are much more at task for want of wiſdom, 
Than prais'd for harmful mildneſs, 

eAlb, How far your Eyes may pierce I cannot tell ; 
Striving to better, oft we mar what's well, 

Gon, Nay then —— 


Alb. Well, well, the *vent. LExeunt, 


Scena Quinta. 
Enter Lear, Kent, Gentleman, ard Fool. 


Lear, Go you before to Gloſter with theſe Letters z ac- 
quaint my Daughter no further with any thing you know, 
than comes from her demand out of the Letter, if your 
diligence be not ſpeedy, I ſhall be there afore you. 

Kent, 1 will not ſleep, my Lord, till I have delivered 
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| bin wiſe. 


| 


Fool, If a man's brains were in his hee 
danger of kib:s ? 

Lear, of Boy. 

Fool. Then I prythee be m it 
lip-ſhod. pry erry, thy Wit ſhall not go 

Lear. Ha, ha, ha. 

Fool, Shalt ſee thy other Daughter w 
for though ſhe's as like this, as a Crab? 
[ can rell what I can tell, 

Lear, What canſf tell, Boy ? 

Fool, She will taſte as like this, as a Crab do's to a 
Crab: canſt thou tell why ones Noſe ſtands i th* middle 
on's face ? | 

Lear. - No. 

Fool. Why to keep ones Eyes of either ſide's noſe, that 
what a man cannot ſmell out, he may ſpy into. -— 
Lear. 1 did her wrong. 

Fool. Canlt tell how'an O 

Lear. No. 

Fool. Nor I neither 
Houſe. 

Lear, Why ? ; 

Fool. Why to put's head in, not to give it awa 
Davghters, and leave his Horns wichins a Caſe, POT 

Lear.'l will forget my Nature, fo kind a Father? Be 
my Horſes ready ? | 

Fool. Thy Aﬀes are gone about *em ; the reafon why 
the ſeven Stars are no mere than ſeyen,is a pretty reaſon. 

Lear. Becauſe they are not eight. 

Fool, Yes indeed, thou would*ſt make a good Fool. 

Lear, To tak't again perſorce ? Monſter ingratitude ! 

Faol. If you were my Fool, Nuncle, I'd have thee bear 

en for being old before thy tire. 

Lear, How's that? —© 

Fool. Thon ſhonld'ſt not have bin 


is, wert not in 


ill uſe thee kindly, 
$ like an Apple, yet 


yſter makes his ſhell ? 


3 butI cantell why a Snail has a 


old, till thou had*ſt 


Lear. O let me not be mad, not mad, ſweet Heaven : 
keep me in temper, I would not be mad. How now, are 
the Horſes ready ? ES | 

Gent, Ready, my Lord: 

Lear, Come, Boy, 

Fool. She that's a Maid now,and Taughs at my departure 
Shall not be a Maid long, vnleſs things be cur ſhorter. * 


[Exeunt, 


Scena Prima. 


Affus Secundus. 


Enter Baſtard, and Curan, ſeverally. 


Baſt. C\Ave thee, Curan. | 
Cur, And you, Sir, I hare bin 

With your Father, and given him notice _ 

That the Duke of Cornwal, and Regas his Dutcheſs 

Will be here with him this night. 

Baſt. How comes that ? 

Cur. Nay I know not, you have heard of the news a- 
broad, I mean the whiſper'd ones, for they are yet but 
Ear-kiſſing Arguments. 

Baſt. Not I : pray you what are they ? 

Cur. Have you heard of no likely Wars toward, 

"Twixt the Dukes of Cornwall and Albany ? 

Baſt. Not a word. 

Cur. You may do then in time, 

Fare you well, Sir. | LL Exit, 
Baſt. The Duke be here tonight? the better deſi, 

This weaves. it ſelf perforce into my buti:nets, 

My Father hath ſet guard to take my Brother, 

And I have one thing of a queazy queſtion 

Which I muſt a&, briefne's, and fortune work. 


- 


your Letter. - LExit. 
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Enter Edgar. 


Brother, a word, deſcend, brother I ſay, 

My Father watches ; O Sir, fly this place, 
Intelligence is given where you are bids _ 

You have now the good advantage of the night, 
Have you not ſpoken 'gainſt the Duke of Gormwall 7 
He's coming hither, now ith? night, I'th'haſte, 
And Regan with him, have you nothing ſaid 

Upon his party *gainſt the Duke of Albany ? 
Adviſe your ſelf, | 

Eds. 1am ſure on't, not a word. 

Baſt. 1 hear my Father coming, pardan me : 
 [n cunning, I mult draw my Sword upon you: 
Draw, ſeem to defend-your ſelf, 

. | Now quit you well. 
Yield, come before my father, light hoa, here, 


Some bloud drawn on me would beget opinion 

Of my more fierce endeavour. I have ſeen drunkards 
Do more than this in ſport z Father, father, 

Stop, ſtop, no help? 


Enter Gloſter, and Servants with Torches. 


Glo. Now, Edmund, where's the villain ? 
Baſt. Here ſtood he inthe dark, bis ſharp Sword ont, 
Mumbling of wicked Charms, conjuring the Moon 
To ſtand his auſpicious Miſtreſs. 
Glo. But where is he ? 
Baſt. Look, Sir, I bleed. 
Glo. Where is the villain, Edmund ? 
Baſt, Fled this way,Sir, when by no means he could — 
Glo. Purſue him, bo: goafter. By no means, what ? 
Baſt, Perſwade me to murther of your Lordſhip, 
But that I told him the revenging gods, 
*Gainſt Parricidesdid all the thunder bend, 
Spoke with how manifold, and ſtrong a Bond 
The Child was bound to th? Father. Sir,in fine, 
Secing how lothly oppoſite I ſtood 
To his unnatural purpoſe, in fell motion 
With his prepared Sword, he charges home 
My unprovided body, latch'd mime Arm : 
And when he ſaw my beſt alarm'd Spirits 
Bold in the quarrels right, rouz'd to th'encounter, 
Or whether gaſted by the noiſe | made, 
Full ſuddenly he fled. 
Glo. Let him flye far: : 
Not in this land ſhall he remain uncaught 
And found ; diſpatch, the Noble Duke my Maſter, 
My worth Arch and Patron comes to night, 
By his Authority I will proclaim it, 
That he which finds him ſhall deſerve our thanks, *- 
Bringing the murderous Coward to the ſtake : 
He that conceals him, death. 
Baſt. When I diſſwaded him from his intent, 
And found him pight to do it, with curſt ſpeech ' 
I threatned to diſcover him ; he replied, 
Thou unpoſſeſſing Baſtard, doſt thou think, 
If I would ſtand againſt thee, would the repoſal 
Of any truſt, virtue, or worth in thee 
Make thy words faith*d ? No, what ſhould I deny, 
( As this I would, though thou did'ſt produce 
My very Character ) I'll turn it all 
To thy ſuggeſtion, plot,and damned practice : 
And thou muſt make a dullard of the world, 
If they not thought the profits of my death 
Were very pregnant and potential Spirits 


Glo. O ſtrange and faſtned Villain! 
Would he deny his Letter, ſaid he ? 
' Heark, the Duke's trumpets, I know not where he comes, 
; All Ports Ple bar, the villain ſhall not ſcape, 
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The Duke mult grant me that : beſides, his pi 

| will ſend far and near, that all the — xAnak _ 
My have due note of him, and of my land, 

( Loyal and natural Boy) Ile work the means 

To make thee capable. 


Fly, Brother, Torches, ſo farewel, L Exit Edgar, 


Your Graces are right welcom. 


To make thee ſeek it. © Tacket within, 


Emer Cornwall, Regan, and Attendants. 


Corn, How now, my noble friend, ſince I came hither 


| (Which I cancall but now) I have heard ſtrangenef,, 


Reg. If it be true, all vengeance comes too ſhort 


Which can purſue th'offender: how does my Lord ? 


Glo, O Madam, my old heart is crack'd, it's crackd. 


' Reg. What, did my Father's Godſon ſeek your life 2 
{ He whom my father nam'd, your Edgar : ; 


Glo, O Lady, Lady, ſhame would have it hid. 
Reg. Was he not compainon with the riotous Knights 


That tended upon my father ? 


Glo. 1 know not, Madam, *tis too bad, too bad. 
Baſt. Yes, Madam, he was of that conſort. 
Rep. No marvel then, though he were ill-affeted, 


"Tis they kave put him on the old man's death, 

To have tt'expence and waſt of Revenues ; 

[ have this preſent evening from my Siſter 

Been well inform*d of them, and with ſuch cautions, 
That if they come to ſdjourn at my Houſe, 

Ple not be there. 


Cor, Nor I, aſſure thee, Regar.; 


Edmund, | hear that you have ſhewn your Father 
A Child-like Office. | 


Baſt. It is my duty, Sir. 
Glo, He did bewray his practice, and receiy'd 


This hurt you ſee, ſtriving to apprehend him. 


(or. Is he purſued:? 
Glo. I, my good Lord. 
Cor. It he be taken, he ſhall never more 


Be fear?d of doing harm, make your own purpoſe, 
How in my ſtrength you pleaſe : as for you, £dmd, 
Whoſe virtue and obedience doth this inſtant 

So much commend it ſelf, you ſhall be ours, . 
Natures of ſuch deep truſt, we ſhall much need : 

You we firſt ſeize on. | 


Baſt. I ſhall ſerve you, Sir, truly, how ever elſe. 
Glo. For him I thank your Grace. 

Cor. You know not why we came to viſit you. 

Reg. Thus out of ſeaſon, thredding dark-ey'd night, 


Occaſions Noble Gloſter of ſome prize, 

Wherein we muſt have uſe of your advice. 

Our Father he hath writ, ſo hath our Siſter, 

Of differences, which I beſt thought ir fit 

To anſwer from our home : the ſeveral Meſſengers 
From hence attend diſpatch, our good old friend 
Lay comforts to your boſome, and beſtow 

Your needful counſel to our buſineſſes, 

Which craves the inſtant uſe. 


Glo. I ſerve you, Madam, 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Rent, and Steward, ſeverally. 


_ God dawning to thee, friend, art of this houſe ? 
ent, F. 

Stew, Where may we ſet our horſes ? 
Kent, I tlymire. 

Stew. Prythee if thou loy*ſt me, tell me. 
Kent, I love thee not. 

Stew, Why then I care not for thee. 
Xent, If 1 had thee in Lipsbury Pinfold, I would make 


thee care for me. 


Stew. Why doſt thou uſe me thus ? I know thee not. 


Kent, Fellow, I xnow thee. 
Stew.! 


———_—_—— 


— . 
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Stew. What doſt thou know me for ? 

Kent. A Knave, a Raſcal, and eater of broken meats, a 
baſe, proud, ſhallow, beggarly, three-ſuited, hundred pound, 
filthy woolted ſtocking Knave, a Lilly-livered , Ation- 
taking , whorſon glaſs gazing , ſuper-ſerviceable finical 
Rogue, one-Trunk-;nheriting {lave, one that wouldſt be a 
Bawd in way of good ſervice, and art nothing but the 
compoſition of a Knave, Beggar, Coward, Pander, and 
the Son and Heir of a Mungril Bitch, one whom I will beat 
into clamorous whining, if thou deny'ſt the leaft ſyllable 
of thy addition, | 

Stew. Why, what a monſtrous fellow art thou , thus 
to rail on one, that is neither known of thee, nor knows 
thee ? | | 
Kent, What a brazen fac'd Varlet art thou, to deny 
thou knoweſt me ? ls it two days ſince I tript up thy heels, 
and beat thee before the King? Draw you Rogue , fo: 
though it be night , yet the Moon ſhines, Ple make a ſo; 
oth*Moonſhine of you, you whotſon Culleinly Barbs: 
monger, draw. | 

Stew. Away, I have nothing to do with thee. 

Kent, Draw, you Raſcal, you come with letters againſt 
the King, and take Vanity the puppet's part, againſt the 
Royalty of her father : draw,you rogue.,or Ile fo carbonado 
your ſhanks, draw you Raſcal, come your ways. 

Stew, Help, ho, murther, help. | 
. Kent. Strike you flave : ſtand, Rogue, ſtand you neat 
ſlave, ſtrike. | 

Stew, Help ho, murcher, mutther,. 


Enter Baſtard, Cornwal, Regan, Gloſter, Servant. 


Baſ#. How now, what's the matter ? Part. 

Kent, With you, goodman boy, if you pleaſe, conte, 
Ple fleſh ye, come on young Maſter. 

Glo, Weapons? Arms? what's the matter here'? 
Cor, Keep peace upon your lives, he dyes that ſtrikes a- 
gain, what 1s the matter ? | ey 

Reg. The Meſlengers from our Siſter, and the King? 

Cor, What is your difference, ſpeak ? 

Stew. I am ſcarce in breath, my Lord. | 

Kent. No marvel, you have ſo beſtir'd your Valonr, you 
_ Raſcal, nature diſclaims in thee : a Taytor made 
tnee, : 

Corn. Thou art a ſtrange fellow, a Taylor make a man? 

Kent, A Taylor, Sir ; a Stone-cutter, or a Painter, could 
not have made him ſo ill, though they had been but two 
years o*ch'trade. 

Cor, Speak yet, how grew your quarrel ? 

Stew. The ancient Ruffian, Sir, whoſe life I have ſpar*d 
at ſute of his gray beard. 

Kent. Thou whoreſon Zed, thou unneceſſary Tetter, my 
Lord, if you will give me leave, I will tread this unboulted 
villain into mortar,and daub the wall of a Jakes with him, 
Spare my gray-beard, you wag-tail ? 

Cor, Peace, Sirrah, 

You beaſtly knave, know you no reverence ? 

Kent, Yes, Sir, but anger hatha priviledge. 

Cor, Why art thou angry ? 

Kent, That ſuch a flave as this ſhould wear a Sword, 
Who wears no honeſty: ſuch ſmiling rogues as theſe, 
Like Rats oft bite the holy cords a-twain, 

Which art Cintrince, Cunlooſe : fmooth every paſſion 

That in the natures of their Lords rebel, 

Being oil to fire, ſnow to the colder moods, 

Renege, affirm, and turn their Halcyon beaks, 

With every galc, and vary of their Maſters, 

Knowing nought (like dogs) but following : 

A plague upon your Epileptick viſage, 

Smile you my ſpeeches, as I were a fool ? 

Gooſe, if I had you upon Sarum plain 

le drive ye cackling home to Camelot; 
Corn, What art thou mad, old fellow ? 
Gloſt. How fell you out, fay that ? 


A 
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| Kent,” No contraries hold more antipathy, 
Than 1, and ſuch a Knave. 
Cory. Why doſt tiion call him Knaye ? 
What is his fault ? 
Kent, His countenaace likes me not. 
| Cor, No more perciance do's mine,nor his,nor hers, 
Kent. Sir, "tis my occupation to be plain, 
[ have ſeen better faces in my time, 
| Thaa ſtands on away ſhoulder that I ſee 
Before mc, at this inſtant. 
Corn T's is ſome fellow, 
Who uaving been prais'd for bluntneſs, doth affe&t 
A ſawcy roughneſs, and conſtrains the garb 
Quite from his Nature. He cannot flatter, he, 
An honeſt mind and plain, he muſt ſpeak truth, 
And rey will take it-ſo, if not, he's plain. 
Yiefe kind of Knaves I know, which in this plainneſss 
Harbour more craft, and more corrupter ends, 
:hen twenty ſilly-ducking obſervants, 
Tat ſtretch their duties nicely, 
Kent. Sir, in good faith; in ſincere verity, 
Under th'allowance of your great aſpect, 
Whoſe influence like the wreath of tadiant fire 
On flicking Phezbus front.” | 
Corn, What mean'ſt by this ? | 
Kent. To go'out of thy dialed : which youdiſcommend | 
ſomuch; I know,*Sir;' 1 am no flatterer, he that beguil*d 
you ina plain accetit; was a*plain Knave, which for my 
part I will not be, though 1 ſhould 'wirt your difpleaſure to } 
intreat me to?g,057% 3; 558% 10 16 184 7 12 
Corn, What was th*'offence you pave him ? 
Stew, I never gave him any: © © 
[t pleas'd the King his Maſter very late 


| To ſtrike at me upon hismiſconſtruction, 


When he compatt, and'flattering{ his diſpleaſure 
Tript' me behind : being down, inſulted, ' raid, 
And put.npon him fucha'deal of Man, 

That worthied him, got praiſes of the King, 
For him attempting, who wasfelf-ſubdued, 
And in the fleſhment of this dead exploit, 


| Drew on me here again. 


Kent, None of theſe Rogues, and Cowards, 
But Ajax is their fool. 

Corn. Fetci forth the Stocks ? , 
Yeu ſtubborn ancient Knave, you reverent Braggart, 
We'll teach you. 

Kent. Sir, l am too old to learn: 

Call not your Stocks for me, | ſerve the King ; 

On whoſe imployment I was ſent to you, 

You ſhall do ſmall reſpe&s, ſhew too bod malice 

Againſt the Grace, and Perſon of my Maſter, 

Stocking his Meſſenger. 
Corn. Fetch forth the Stocks ; 

As I have life and honour, there ſhall he ſit *till Noon, 
Reg. *Till noon ? *till night my Lord, and all nighr too. 
Ke-t. Why Madam, if I were your Father's dog, 

You ſhould not uſe me ſo. 
R:g. Sir, being his Knave, I will. [ Stocks brought ont. 
Cora, This isa fellow of the ſelf-ſame colour, 

Qur Siſter ſpeaks of, Come, bring away the Stocks; 
Glo. Let me beſeech your Grace, not todo fo, 

The King his Maſter needs muſt take it 11l 

That he's ſo ſlightly valued in his Meſſenger, 

Should have him this reſtrained. 

Corn, Fle anſwer that, 

Reg, My Siſter may receive it much more worle, 

To hav&her Gentleman abus?d, aſlaulted. | 
Corn, Come, my Lord, away. & LE. 
Glo. I am ſorry for thee, friend, 'tis the Dukes pleaſure, 


' þ Whoſe diſpoſition all the world well knows 


Will not be rubb?'d nor ſtopt, I'le intreat for thee, 
Ken, Pray do not, fir, I have watch'd and trave['d hard, | 


Some time 1 ſhall ſleep out, the reſt I'le whiltle : 


| A good man's fortune may grow out at heels: od 
cp SHES: 
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Give you Good Morrow. | 
Glo. The Duke's to blame in this, 
'T will be 11] taken, | [LExit. 
Kent. Good King, that muſt approve the common ſaw, 
Thou out of Heaven's benedition conv ſt 
Tothe warm Sun. -- 
Approach thou Beacon to this under Globe , 
That by thy comfortable Beams I may. . 
Peruſe this Letter. - Nothing almoſt ſees miracles 
But miſery. 1 know *tis from Cordelia, , 
| Who hath moſt fortunately beegiinform'd 
Of my obſcured conrſe; And hall find time 
From this enormous State, . ſeeking to give 
Loſſes their remedies:; All, weary and o'ce-watch'd, 
Take vantage. heavy.eyes, not ta behold. - 
This ſhameful lodging. Fortune, good night, 
Smilgonce more, turn thy wheel. | | . 


. 


Ry 


hs 


Emer Edgar." i. 


Eds. 1 have heard my ſelf ,prodaim'd, 

And by the happy hollow of a; Tree, 

Eſcap'd the hunt, No Port is free, no place 

That guard, and moſt unuſual vigilance... 

Do's not attend my taking: Whiles I, may ſcape 

| will preſerye my felf-: and am bethaught 

To take the baſeſt and molt pooreſt. ſhape 

That ever penury injcontempt af ,man,- - {| _: | 
Brought near to Beaſt;: My-facePlLgrime with filth, . 
Blanket my loins, put all my hair in knots, - 
And with preſeated nakednels-out-face.. 35D 
The winds, and perſecutions of (the Sky; 

Tie Country gives me proof, and; preſident | 

Of Bedlam beggars, 'who with roaring voices | 
Strike in their numm'd and mortifi;d;Arms, ol 
Pins, Wooden pricks, Nails, Sprigs of. Roſemary : 

And with this horrible obje&,. from Jow Farms, 

Poor pelting Villages, Sheeps-Coats, and Mills,-- 
Sometimes with Lunatick. Pans, ſometimes with Prayers, 
Inforce their charity : poor Turlygod, popr Tom. ( | 
Thais ſomething yet: Edgar I nothing am. LExit. 


"a 


A 


Enter Lear, Fool, and Gentleman. 


Lear .”Tis ſtrange that they ſhould ſo depart from home, 
And not ſend back my Meſſenger. 

Gent, AsI learn'd, | 
The night before, there was no purpoſe in them 
Of this remove. | 

Kent, Hail to thee, Noble Maſter. 

Lear. Ha, mak*ſt thou this ſhame thy paſtime ? 

Kent, No, my Lord. 

Fool. Ha, ha, he wears Crewel Garters; Horſes are ty'd 
by the heads, Dogs and Bears by th*neck, Monkies by 
th? loins, and men by th legs; when a man is overluſty 
at legs, then he wears wooden nether ſtocks. 

Lear, What's he, | 
That hath ſo much thy place miſtook 
To ſet thee here ? 

Kert, It is both he and ſhe, 

Your Son and Daughter. 

Lear, No. 

Kent, Yes. 

Lear. No, I ſay. 

Kent, I ſay, yea. 

Lear, By Fupiter, I [wear 110. 

Kent. By Funo, I ſwear I. 

Lear, T hey durſt not do't - 

They could not, would not do't : *tis worſe than murther 
To do upon reſpect ſuch violent outrage : 

Reſolve me with all modeſt haſt, which way 

Thou might?ſt deſerve, or they impoſe this uſage, 
Coming from us. 


' £Kent. My Lord, when at their home 


t 


I did commend your Highneſs Letters to them, 
| E're I was riſen from the place, that ſhewed 
My duty kneeling, came there a reeking Poſt, 
Stew'd in his haſt, half breathleſs, panting forth 
From Goneri4 his Miſtreſs, falutation ; 
Deliver'd Letters ſpight of intermiſſion, 
Which preſently they read; on thoſe contents * 

| They ſummon'd up their meiny, ſtraight took horſe, 
Commanged me to follow and attend 
| The ki{ure of their anſwer, gave me cold looks, 
And meeting here the other Meſſenger, 
Whoſe welcome I perceiv'd had poyſon'd-mine., 
Being the, very fellow which, of late _ 
Diſplay'd fo ſawcily againſt your Highneſs, 
Having more'man than wit about me , drew ; 
He rais'd the houſe,.-with loud and coward cries, 
. Your Son and Daughter foynd this treſpaſs worth 
The ſhame which here it ſuffers. - 
Fool,, Winters not gone yet, if the wild Geeſe fly 
Fathers that wear Rags do make their Children blind, 
But Fathers that bear Bags, ſhall ſee their Children king. 
Fortune, that arrant whore, ne*er turns the key to th*poyr 
But for all this thou ſhalt have as many dolours for thy dear 
Daughters, as thou canſt tell in a year. 


(way, 
that 


Lear. Oh how this Mother ſwells up toward my heart) 


Hyſterica paſſio, down thou climing ſorrow, 
Thy Elemeant's below; where is this Daughter ? 


Kent.” With the Earl, Sir, here within. 
Lear. Follow me not; ſtay here, 
Gen, Made you more offence, 
But what you ſpeak of. 
Kent, None ; 


[ Exit, 


How chance the King comes with ſo ſmall a number ? 
Fog]. And thou hadſt been ſet ith? Stocks fer that 


queſtion, thoud'ſt well deſerv'd it.. 
Kent. Why, Fool ? 6 201 
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Fopl. We'll ſet thee to ſchool to an Art, to teach thee 
there's no Ilabouring Yth? winter. All that follow their 
noſes,are ied by their eyes, but blind men ; and there'snot 
a noſe among twenty, but can ſmell him that's ſtinkirg ! 
let go thy hold, when a great wheel runs down a hill, {: 
it breakthy neck with following, But the great one that 
goes upward, let him draw thee after : When a wiſe man 
gives thee better counſel, give me mine again, I would 
have none but Knaves follow it, ſince a fool gives it. 


That, Sir, which ſerves and ſeeks for gain, 
And follows but for form; 
Will pack when it begins to rain, 
And leave thee in a ſtorm, 
- AndI willtarry, the fool will ſtay, 
And let the wiſe man fly : 
The Knave turns fool that runs away, 
The fool no Knave perdy. 


Enter Lear, and Gloſter. * 


Kent, 'Where learn'd you this, fool? 

Fool. Not i'th' Stocks, foo). 

Lear. Deny to ſpeak with me ? 
They are ſick, they are weary, 


They have travell'd all the night ? meer fetches, 


The Images of revolt and flying off. 
Fet me a better anſwer. 
Glo, My dear Lord, 
You know the fiery quality of the Duke, 
How unremoveable and fixt he is 
In his own courſe. 


Lear, Vengeance, Plague, Death, Confuſion : 


Fiery ? What quality ? Why, Gloſter, Gloſter, 


Pld ſpeak with the Duke of Cornwal, and his wile. 
Glo. Well, my good Lord, I have inform'd them ſo. | 
Le. Inform'd them ? Doſt thou underſtand me, Ma? * 


Glo. 1, my good Lord. : 
Lear. The King would ſpeak with Cormwal, 


ig ———— 
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The dear Father | 
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| Some other time for that. Beloved Regan, \ 


Say you have wrong'd her; 


Would with his Daughter ſpeak,commands, tends, ſervice, 
Are they inform'd of this? My breath and blood : 
Fiery ? The fiery Duke, tell the hot Duke that—— 
No, but not yer, may be he 1s not well, 

[ofirmity doth ſtill neglect all office, 

Whereto our health is bound, we are not our ſelves, 
When Nature being oppreſt, commands the mind 
To ſuffer with the body ; 11] forbear, 

And.am fall'n out with my more headier will, 

To take the indiſpos'd and ſickly fit, 

For the ſound man. Death on my ſtate : wherefore 
Should he fit here ? This act perſwades me, 

That this remotion of the Duke and her 

s practice only, give me my ſervant forth; 

Go, tell the Duke and's Wife, I'1d ſpeak with them : 
Now preſently : Bid them come forth and hear me, 
Or at their Chamber door ['ll beat the Drum, 

'Till it cry ſleep to death. 
Glo. I would have all well betwixt you. . _LExt. 
Lear, Oh me, my heact! My riſing heart But dow. 
Fool. Cry to it, Nuncle, as the Cockney did to the 
Eels, when he put them i'th” Paſte alive, ſhe knapt'em 


down ; *twas his Brother, that in pure kindneſs to his 
Horſe buttered his Hay. ons _ 


Enter Cornwall, Regan, Gloſter, Servants. 


Lear. Good morrow to you both, | 
Corn. Hail to your Grace. © [Kent here ſet at liberty. | 
Reg. lam glad to ſee your Highnels, | 4 
Lear. Regan, I think you are, 1 know what reaſon, 
[ have to think ſo, if thou ſhould'ſt not be glad, 

[ would divorce me from thy Mother's Tomb, 
Sepulchring an Adultereſs. O, are you free ? 


Thy Siſter's naught : Oh Regar, ſhe bath tyed 
Sharp-tooth'd unkindneſs, like a Vulture here, 
[can ſcarce ſpeak to thee, thou'le not believe 

With how deprav'd a quality. Oh Regan. 

Reg. I pray you, Sir, take patience, I have hope- 
You leſs know how to value her deſert, 

Than ſhe to ſcant her duty, 

Lear. Say? How is that ? 

Reg. I cannot think my Siſter in the leaſt 

Wouid fail her Obligation. If, Sir, perchance | 
She have reſtrain*d the Riots of your Followers, 
'Tis on ſach ground, and to ſuch wholeſome end, 
As clears her from all blame. 

Lear. My cutſes on her. 

Rep. OSir, you are old, 

Nature in you ſtands on the very Verge 

Of her confine : You ſhould be ruPd and led 

By ſome diſcretion, that diſcerns your ſtate 
Better than you your ſelf: Therefore l pray you, 
Toat to our Siſter you do make return, | 


Lear. Ask her forgiveneſs? 

No you but mark how this becomes the houſe ? 

Dear Daughter, I confeſs that I am old ; 

Ageis unneceſſary : On my my knees | beg, | 
That you'll vouchſafe me Rayment, Bed, and Food. | 
Rez. Good Sir, no more: theſe are unſightly tricks : 
Return you to my Siſter. 

Lear, Never, Regan : 

She hath abated me of half my Train : | 
Look*d black upon me, ſtrook me with her Tongue 
Moſt Serpent-like, upon the very heart. - 

All the ſtor*d vengeances of heaven fall 

On her ingrateful top : Strike her young bones, 

You taking Airs, with Lameneſs. 

Corn, File, Sir, fie. 


o'th* Coxcombs with a ſtick, and cryed down wantons, {|- 


Out Varlet, from my fight, 


Thou didfſt not:-know on't.. 


Allow Obediencez: if: you:your ſelves are old, 


How came my man 7th? Stacks2; -;j- 1 


/Deſerv*d much leſs advancement. : __ 


You will return and ſojourn with my:Sifter, - 
Diſmiſſing half your train, come thexto me, 

i am now from home, and outof that proviſion, * 
Which ſhall be needful for your entertainment. 


No, rather I abjure all roofs, and chuſe 

To wage againſt the enmity o'tIfair, | - | 

To be a Comerade with the Wolf and Ow], 

Neceſlities ſharp pinch. Return with her ? 

Why ? The hot-bloodied France, that Dowerleſs took 
Our youngeſt born, I conld as well be brought 

To knee his Throne, and Squire-like penſion beg; 

To keep baſe life-a-foot 3. return with her ? 

Perſwade me rather to be ſlave and ſumpter | 

To this deteſted Groom. 


l will not trouble thee, my Child : Farewell : 
We'll no more meet, no more ſee one another, 
But yet thou art my fleſh, my blood, my daughter, 
Or rather a diſeaſe that's in my fleſh, - 
Which I muſt needs call mine. Thou art a Bile, 


[ato her ſcornful eyes: Infect her Beauty, 
You Fen-ſuck'd Fogs, drawn by the powerful Sun 
To fall, and bliſter. 
Reg. O the bleſt gods!. 
| 50 will you wiſh on me, when the raſh mood is on. 
| _ Lear. No, Regan, thou fhalt never have*my curſe : 
Thy tender hefted nature ſhall not give 
Thee o'er to harſhneſs: Her eyes are fierce, but thine 
Do comfort, and not burn, ?Tis not in thee 
To grudge my pleaſures, tocut off my Train, 
l'o bandy haſty words, to ſcant my {izes, 
And in concluſion, to oppoſe the bolt 
Againſt my coming in. Thou better know'it 
The Offices of Nature, Bond of Child-hogd, 
Effects of Courtefie, Dues of Gratitude : 
Thy half o'th* Kingdom haſt thou not forgot, 
Wherein 1 thee endow'd. 
Reg. Good Sir, toth*purpoſe. . LTiacket within, 
Lear, Who. put my man ith? Stocks ? 


Enter Steward. 


Reg. I know*t, my Siſter's : This approves her Letter, 

Tiaat ſhe would ſoon be here. Is your Lady'come ?/ 
Lear. This is a Slave, whoſe catie| borrowed pride 

Dwells in the ſickly grace of her he follows: | 


Corn. What Trumpet's that ? 


Corn, What means your Grace 2. / 
Pawel 2d 0109:3571 | 
Lear. Who ſtockt my Servant'?/Regar, I have good hope 


Who comes here? .Q Heayens ? .- 1 | 
[f you dolove.old men; if your ſweet ſway 


Make it your cauſe :- Send'down and take my part. 

Art not aſham'd to look upon this Beard? 

O Regan, will you take her. by the hand ?_- $6534-bod 

Gon, Why not by th* hand, Sir:2 How have I offended ? | 

All's not offencetthatandiſcretion-finds 734, 

And dotage terms fo. / | + 
Lear, O ſides, you are tog:tough |: «:: |: 

Will you yet hold ? Son 


Corn. | ſet him there, Sir: Buthis.own Diſorders - 
Lear, You? ;Did you? 


Reg. 1 pray you, Father, being weak, ſeem o, 
'f, *cill the expiration of your Month,,... . | 


Lear, Return to her ? and fifty men dismiſs'd ? 


Gon. At your choice, Sir. 
Lear. I prithee, Daughter, do not make me mad, 


+ 


Lear. You nimble Lightnings, dart your blinding flames | A plague-ſore, or imboſſed Carbuncle 


[11 
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Stands in ſome rank of praiſe; ll go with thee, 


I n my corrupted blood. But P11 not chide thee. 
Let ſhame come when it will, I do not call it, 

[ do not bid the Thunder-Bearer ſhoot, - 

Nor tell tales of thee to high-judging Fove, 
Mend when thou canſt, be better at thy leiſure, | 


.| But not one follower. 


| Where is my Lord of Gloſter ? 


I can be patient}, I canſtay with Regar, - 


I and my hundred Knights. 
Reg. Not altogether ſo, 2600 
[ look'd not for you yet, nor am provided 
For your fit welcome, give ear, Sir, to my Siſter, 
For thoſe that nningle reaſon with your paſſion, 


| Muſt be content to think you old, an ſo, | 


But ſhe knows what ſhe does. | 

Lear, Is this well ſpoken ? 

Reg. Idare avouch it, Sir, what fifty followers ? 
Is it not well? What ſhould you need of more ? 
Yea, or ſo many? Sith that both charge and danger, 
Speak *gainſt ſa great a number : How in one houſe 


Should many people, under two commands 


Hold amity ? *Tis hard, almoſt impoſlible. 

Gon. Why might not you, my Lord, receive attendance 
From thoſe that ſhe calls fervants, or from mine ? 

Reg. Why not, my Lofd? 


{ If then they chanc'd to flack ye, 


We could controll them; if you will come to me, 'Þ 


(For now 1 ſpy a danger) Tintreat you 
'To bring five and twenty, to no more 
Will 1 give place or notice. ro 


Lear. Igaveyou all.” :* 
Reg. And in goof time you gave it. 
Lear. Made you my Guardians my Depoſitaries, 
But keep a reſervation to be followed. _ 
With ſuch a number ?-What muſt I come to you 


With five and twenty ? Regar, ſaid you ſo ? 


Lord, no tnore with me. = 
do look well fayor*d 
the worſt 


Reg. And ſpeak't again, 
Lear. Thoſe wicked Creatures yet d 
When others are more wicked, not being 


Thy fifcy yet doth double five and twenty. 
And thou art twice her Love. 


' Gon, Hear me, my Lord; 


What need you five and twenty ? Ten? Or five ? 
To follow in a houſe, where twice ſo many. 
Have a command to tend you ?.. - 
Reg. What need one ? Ns | 
Lear. O reaſon not the need : Our baſeſt Beggars 
Are inthe pooreſt thing ſaperfluous, 
Allow not Nature, more than nature needs : 
Man's life is cheap as Beaſts. Thou art a Lady; 
If only to go warm were gorgeous : : - - 


gy 2b s bop needs not what thou gorgeous wear'ſk, 
Which ſcarcely keeps thee warm, but for true need, 


| 


| Or e'er | weep. O fool, I ſhall go mad. 


You Heavens, give me that patience, patience I need, 
You ſee me here (you gods) a poor ald man, 
As full of grief as age, wretched in both, 
If it be you that ſtirsthefe Daughters hearts 
Againſt their Father, fool me not fo much : 
To bear it tamely : Touch me with Noble anger, 
And let not Women's weapons, water drops, 
Stain my man's cheeks, No, you unnatural Haegs, 
I will have ſuch reyenges on you both, 
That all the world ſhall —— I will do ſuch things, 
What they are yet, I know not, but they ſhall be 
The terrors of the Earth, you think I'lt weep, 
No, Ill not weep, I have full caufe of weeping. 
[Storm and Te 
But this heart ſhall break into a hundred thouſand flaws, 
LExennt. 
Corn, Let us withdraw, *twill be a ſtorm. 
Res. This houſe is little, the old man and's people 
Cannot be well beſtow'd. 
Gon. *Tis his own blame hath put himſelf from reſt, 
And muſt needs taſte his folly. 
Reg. For his particular PlI receive him gladly, 


mpeſt. | 


Gon. S0am1 purpog'd, 


Enter Gloſter. 


Corn. Followed the old man forth, he isreturn'g 

Glo. The King is in high rage. ; 

Corn, Whither is he going ? | 

Glo, He calls to horſe, but will I know not whither 

Corn, *Tis beſt to give him way, he leads himſelf. 

Gon. My Lord, intreat him by no means to ſtay. 

Glo. Alack the night comes on: and the high winds 

Do forely ruffle, for many Miles about 

There's ſcarce. a Buſh. 

Keg. Or, to wilful men, 

The injuries that they themſelves procure, 

Muſt be their School-Maſters: Shut up your doors, 

He is attended with a deſperate train, 

And what they may incenſe him to, being apt, 

To have his ear abus'd, wiſdom bids fear. 

{ Corn. Shut up your doors, my Lord, *tis a wild night, 
My Regan Countels well : Come out o'th' ſtorm, | 

| | h [Exennt, 


| rodbicg 


| Adﬀmns Tertius. Scena Prima. 


Storm ſtill. Enter Kent, and p Gentleman, ſeveral, 


Kent, W7/*s* there beſides foul weather ? (ly.| 
Gent. One minded like the weather,moſt unquict 
| Kent. I know yon : Where's the King ? 

Gent, Contending with the fretful Elements. 
Bids the wind blow the earth into the Sea, 
Or ſwell the curled Waters *bove the Main, 
That things might change, or ceaſe. 

Kent, But whois with him ? 

Gent, None but the Fool, who labours to out-jeſt 
His heaxt-ſtrook injuries. 

Kent, Sir, I do know yon, 
And dare upon the warrant of my note 
Commend a dear thing to you. There is diviſion 
(Although as yet the face of it is cover'd 
With mutual cunning) *ewixt Albany and Cornwal : 
Who have, as who have not, that their great Stars 
'Thron'd and ſet high ; Servants who ſeem no leſs, 
, Which are to France the Spies and Speculations 
Intelligent of our State. What hath bin feen, 
Either in ſnuffs and packings of the Dukes, 
Or the hard Rein which both of them have born 
Againſt the old kind King; or ſomething deeper, 
Whereof (perchance) theſe are but furniſhings. 

Gent, I will talk further with you. 
Kent, No, donot: 
| For confirmation that I am much more 
. Than my out-wall; open this purſe and take 
What it contains. If you ſhall ſee Cordelia, 
(As fear not but you ſhall) ſhew her this Ring, 
: And ſhe will tell you who that fellow is, 
| That yet you donot know. Fie on this ftorm, 
| I will go ſeek the King, 
| Gent, Give me your hand, 
| Have you no more to ſay ? 
' Kent, Few words, but toeffeft more than all yet; 
| That when we have found the King, in which your pain 
That way, Ill this : He that firſt lights on him, 
| Hollow the other. 


[Exenn. 
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| Scena Secunda. 


Storm ſtill, Enter Lear, and Fool. 

Lear. Blow winds,and crack your cheeks 3 Rage, blow 
You Cataracts, and Hurricano's ſpout, 

'Till you have drench'd our Steeples, drown the Cocks. 
You Suiph'rous and thought-excuting fires, 
Vaunt-curriors of Oak-cleaving Thunder-bolts, 

Sindge my white head. And thou all-ſhaking Thunder, 
Strike flat the thick Rotundity o'th*world, 

Crack nature's moulds, all germanes ſpill at once 

That makes ingrateſul Man. 

Fool. O Nuncle, Court holy-water in a dry Houſe, is 
better than the Rain-water out 0*'door, Good Nunkle,in,ask 
thy Daughters bleſſing, here's a night pities neither wiſe- 
men, nor Fools, 

Lear, Rumble thy belly full : ſpit Fire, ſpout Rain ; 
Nor Rain, Wind, Thunder, Fire are my Daughters, 

[tax not you, you Elements with unkindneſs. 

[ never gave you Kingdom, call'd you Children : 

You owe me no ſubſcription. Then let fall 

Your horrible pleaſure, Here I ſtand your Slave, 

A poor, infirm, weak, and deſpis'd old man : 

Buc yet I call you ſervile Miniſters, 

That will with two pernicious Daughters join 

Your high-engender'd Battles, *gainſt a head 

So old and white as this. O, ho ! *tis foul, 

Fol. He that has a Houſe to put's head in, has a goo 
Head- piece : 

The Codpiece that will houſe, before the head has any : 

The head, and he ſhall Lowſe : ſo beggars marry many. 

Thar man that makes his toe, what he his heart ſhould 
make, | | 

Shall of a Corn cry woe, and turn his ſleep to wake, 

For there was never yet fair woman, but ſhe made 

mouths in a glaſs. Emer Kent. 

Lear. No, I will be the patience of all patience; 

[ will ſay nothing. | 

Kent, Who's there ? wp 

Fool. Marry here's Grace ,, and a Codpiece , that's a 
Wiſe-man, and a Fool. | 1 

Kent, Alas Sir, are you here? things that love night, 
Love not ſuch nights-as theſe : the wrathful Skies : 
Gallow the very wanderers of the dark, 

And makes them keep their Caves: Since I was man, 
Such ſheets of fire, ſuch burſts of horrid thunder, 

Such groans of roaring Wind, and Rain, I never 
Remember to have heard. Man's nature cannot carry 
Trafflition, nor the fear. 

Lear. Let the great gods 
That keep this dreadful pudder o're our heads, 
find ont their enemies now. Tremble thou Wretch, 
That haſt within thee undivulged Crimes 
Uawhipt of Juſtice. Hide thee, thou bloudy hand 
Thou Perjur'd, and thou Simular of Virtue 
That art inceſtuous. Caitiff, to pieces ſhake' 

That under covert and convenient ſeeming 
Has practis'd on man's life. Cloſe pent upguilts, 
Rive your concealing Continents, and cry 
Theſe dreadful Summoners grace. I ama man, 
More finn*d againſt, than ſinning. 

Kent, Alack, bare-headed ? 
Gracious my Lord, hard by here is a Hovel, 
vome friendſhip will it lend you *gainſt the tempeſt : 
Repoſe you there, while I to this hard houſe 
( Vorz harder than the Stones whereof *tis rais'd, 
Which even but now, demanding after you, 
D2ny'd me to come in) return, and force 
Their ſcanted courteſie. | 

Lear. My wits begin to turn, 


Come on my boy. How doſt my boy ? Art cold ? 


——— 


| The younger riſes, when the old doth fall. 


"Baſt; Moſt ſavage andunnatiiral.. 


L am cold my ſelf. Where is this ſtraw, my fellow ? 
The art of our Neceſſities is [trange, 
And can make vild thiags precious. Come, your hovel ; 
Poor Fool, and Knave, I have one part in my neart 
That's ſorry yet for thee. 
Fool. He that has and a little-tyne wit, 
With height-ho, the Wind aad the Rain, 
Muſt make content with his fortunes fit, 
Though the Rain it raineth every day. 
Lear, True boy : come bring us to this Hovel. 
Fool, This is a brave night to cool a Curtizan; 
[le ſpeak a prophecy e'rel go: 
When Prieſts are more in words, than matter : 
When Brewers marre their Malt with water ; 
When Nobles are their taylor's tutors, 
No Hereticks burn*d but wenches Suitors, 
When every Caſe in Law is right - 
No Squire in debt, nor no poor Knight : 
When Slanders do not live in tongues; 
Nor Cut-purſes come not to throngs ; 
When Uſurers tell their Gold ith” field, 
And Bawds and Whores, do Churches build. 
Then ſhall the Realm of Alb:oz come to great confuſion, 
Then comes the time, who lives to ſee*t, 
That going ſhall be us'd with feet. 
This prophecy Merkn ſhall make, 
For I do live before his time. 


[Ext, 


Exit. 


Scena Tertia. . 
Enter Gloſter and Edmund. 


Glo, Alack, alack, Edmund, I like not this unnatural dea- 
ling; when I defired:their leave that: I*might pitty him, 
they took from me the uſe of mine own houſe, charg'd me 
on pain of perpetual diſpleaſure, neither to ſpeak of him, 
entreat for him, or any way ſuſtain him, h | 


Glo.*Go too; fay yo nothing. - There is diviſion be- 
tween the Dukes, and a worſe matter than that:'T have 
received a Letter this night, *tis dangerous to be ſpoken 1 
have lock'd the Letter in my Cloſſet, theſe injuries the King |. 
now bears, will be revenge home; there is part of a 
Power already footed, we muſt incline to the Kibg, I will 
look him; and privily relieve him z-go you and maintain 
talk with the Duke, that my charity be not of him percei- 
ved5 if he ask for me, Tam ill, and gone to bed, if l die 
for it, (a$'no leſs is threatned me) the King my old Maſter 
muſt he relieved. There is ſtrange things toward,Edmund, 
pray you be careful. | | [ Exit, 

Baſt. This Courteſie forbid thee, ſhall the Duke 
Inſtantly know, and of that Letter too ; 

This ſeems a fair deſerving, and muſt draw me 
That which my Father loſes: no leſs than all, ; 
LExit. 


Scena Quarta: 


Enter Lear; Kent, and Fool; 


Kent, Here is the place, my Lord, good my Lord, enter, 
The tyranny of the open night's too rough 
For Nature to endure; 

Lear, Let me alone. 

Kent. Good my Lord, enter here, 

Lear. Wilt break my heart ? 

Kent. I had rather break mine own, 
Good my Lord enter. | 

Lear. Thou think'ſt *tis much that this contentious 
Invades us to the skinſd: *tis to thee, ( ſtorm 
But where the greater malady is fixt, _ 
The leſſer is ſcarce felt. ay TW ſhun a Bear, 

ii 2 


[Storm ſtill. 


But 
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But if thy flight light toward the roaring Sca, | ' 
ThowAdlt meet the Bear ith*mouth,when the mind's free, 
The bodies delicate, the tempeſt in My mind, 
Doth from my ſenſes take all feeling elſe, 
Save what beats there. Filial ingratitude, 
Is it not as this mouth ſhould tear his band 
For lifting fopd to't : But I will punulb homey 
No, I will weep no more. In ſuch. a night, | 
To ſhut me out ? Pour on, I will endure : 
ln ſuch a night as this? Q Regan,Gererill, 
Your old kind Father, whoſe frank heart gave all, 
O that way madneſs lies, let me ſhun that : 
No more of that. 

Kent. Good my Lord, enter here. 

Lear. Prithee go in thy ſelf, feek thine own eaſe, 
This tempeſt will not give-me leave to ponder 
Oa things would hurt me more, but Fle goin, 
[n boy, go firſt. You houſeleſs poverty, LExit. | 
Nay, get theein; Vle pray, and then PFle ſleep. | 
Poor naked wretches, where ſo ere you are | 
That bide the pelting of this pittileſs ſtorm, | 
How ſhall your houſeleſs heads, and unfed ſides, | 
Your lop'd, and window'd raggedneis defend you | 
From ſeaſons ſuch as theſe ? Ol have tane | | 
Too little care of this : take Phylick, Pomp, 
Expoſe thy ſelf to feel, what wratches feel; - | 
That thou may*ſt ſhake the ſuperfluxto them, 
And ſhew the heavens more jult. | 


Enter Edpar, and Fool. 


Ede. Fathom and half, Fathom and balf? poor Tom. 
. Fool. Come not in here Nuncle, heres a Spirit, help me, 
help me. LAG: F-0 
' Kent, Give me thy hand, who's there? ..__ 
Fool. A Spirit, a.Spirit; he ſays his name's poor Tom. . , 
Ken. What art thou that do'ſt- grumble there ici ſtraw ?. 
Come forth. $0035.20] 7EWvLS 5d NET 
Edg. Away, the foul Fiend follows-me, through the | 
ſharp Hawthorn blow the winds. Humh, go to thy bed and 
warm thee. | | Tf | | = 
Lear. Didſt thou give all; to-thy. Davgthers? And art 
thou come to ' this ? SE 6s FI 
Edg. Who gives any thing to-poor Tow? whom the 
foul. Fiend hath led through Fire , and-throvgh Flame, 


mire, that hath laid Knives under his Pillow, and Halters 
in his Pue, ſet Rats bane by his: Porxedge : made him 
Proud of heart, to:ride on a Bay txotting Horſe, oyer four 
arch'd Bridges, to.courſe his own-ſhadow far a traitor, 
Bliſs thy five VVits, Tom's a cold. O do, de, do, de, do, 
de, bliſs thee from Whirle-winds,, Star-blaſting, and 
taking, do poor Tom ſome charity, whom the foul fiend 
vexes. There could I have him now, and there, and here 


again, and there. 
| Storm ſtill. 


Lear. Have his Daughters brought him to this aſle ? 
Could'ſt thou ſave nothing ? would*ſtthou give'em all ? 
. Fool, Nay, he reſery'd a Blanket, elſe we had been all 
am'd, 

Lear. Now all the plagues that in the pendulous air 

Hang fated o're mens faults, light on thy daughters. 
cent, He hath no Daughters,. Sir, 

Lear. Death,traitor, nothing conld'have ſubdu'd nature 
To ſuch a lowneſs, but his unkind daughters, 
[s it the faſhion, that diſcarded Fathers, 
Should have thus little mercy on their fleſh : 
Judicious puniſhment, *twas this fleſh begot 
Thoſe Pelican Daughters. | 

Eds. Pillicock fat on Pillicock hill, alow-: alow,loo, loo. 

Fool. This cold night will turn us all to fools , and 


Madmen. 


keep thy word, juſtice, ſwear not , commit not , with 


through Sword, and whirlepool, ore Bag, and. Quag- | 


Cow-dung for Sallets ; ſwallows the old Rat, and the 


niſh'd, and impriſon'd : who hath. three Suits to his back, 


Edgar. Take heed oth? foul fiend, obey thy Parents, | 


mans ſworn Spouſe ; ſer on thy Sweet: T 
array. Tom's germs ET on TOM, 
Lear, What haſt thou been ? 
Eag. A ſervingman, Proud in heart, and ming . tha | 
curÞd my hair z wore Gloves in my cap; ſery'q the Lu. 
of my Miſtris heart, and did the a&t of darkneſs With her | 
SWOre as many Oaths, as I ſpake words, and broke ther, 
in the ſweet face of Heaven. One, that ſlept in the _ 
triving of Luſt, and wak'd to do it. V Vine lov'd | deariy- 
Dice dearly ; and in woman, out-Paramour'd the Turk 
Falſe of heart, light of car, bloudy handed. Hog in floth, 
Fox in ſtealth, VVolf in greedineſs, Dog in madneſ Lice 
in prey. Let not the creaking of ſhoves, Nor the ruſtic, 
of Silks, betray thy poor heart to woman. Keep thy "es. 
out of brothels, thy hand out of Plackets, thy Pen from 
Lenders Books, and defie the foul fiend. Still through th 
Hawthorn blows the cold wind : Says fuum, mun, nonny. 
Dolphin my Boy, Boy Seſſey : let him trot my. ; 
[ Storm ſtill, 
Lear. Thou wert better in a Grave, than to anſwer 
with thy uncover'd body, this extremity of the Skies, 15 
man no more than this? Conſider him well: Thou ow'ſ: 
the VVorm no Silk : the Beaſt, no Hide: the Sheep, no 
VVool : the Cat no perfume. Ha? Here's three on's are 
ſophiſticated. Thou art the thing it ſelf, unaccommodated 
man, 1s no more but ſuch a poor, bare, forked Animal as 
thou art. Off, off you Lendings : Come, unbutton here. 


Enter Glouceſter with a Torch. 


Fool. Prethee Nuncle be contented, cis a naughty night 
to ſwim in. Now a little fire in a wild field, were like an 
old Letchers heart, a ſmall ſpark, all the reſt on's body, 
cold :- look, here comes a walking fire. 

Edgar. This is the foul Flibbertigibbetz he begins at 
Curfew, and walks at firſt Cock; He gives the VVcb 
And the Pin, ſquints the eye, and makes the Hair.lip; 
Mildews the white VVheat, and hurts the poor Creature 
of the Earth. 

Swithold footed thrice the old. 

He met the Night-Mare, and her ninefold, 
_ Bid her a-light, and her troth-plight, 

And aroynt the VVitch, aroynt thee. 

Kent, How'fares your grace ? 

Lear. VVhat's he? | 

Kent, VVho's there ? what is't you ſeek? 

Glou. VVhatare you there ? Your Names ? 

Edear, Poor Tom, that Eats the ſwimming Frog, the 
Toad, the Tod-pool, the wall-Neut, and the water : that 
in the fury of his heart, when the foul fiends rages, Eats 


ditch-Dog : drinks the green Mantle of the ſtanding Pool: 
who is whipt from Tything to Tything, and ſtockt, pr 


ſix ſhirts to his Bady : 
Horſe to ride, and weapon to wear : 
But Mice, and Rats, and ſugh ſmall Dear, 
Have been Tom's food for ſeven long year 3 
Beware my follower. Peace Smulkin, peace thou fiend. 
Glou, VVhat, hath your Grace no better company ? 
Edo, The Prince of Darkneſs is a Gentleman. ous 
he*s calPd, and e abs. 
Glou, Our fleſh and bloud, my Lord, is grown ſo vile, 
that it doth hate what it gets. 
Edg. Poor Tom's a cold. 
Glox. Go in with me 3 my duty cannot ſuffer 
T*obey in all your daughters hard commands : 
Though all their injunction be to bar my doors, 
And let this tyrannous night take hold upon you, 
'Yet have I ventured tocome toſeek you out, 
And bring you where both fire and food is ready- 
Lear. Firſt let me talk with this Philoſopher, 


'VVhat is the cauſe of Thunder ? Kent, 
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Kent. Good, my Lord, take his offer, 
Go into th? houſe. 
Lear. Þll take a word wit 
What is your ſtndy ? 
Eds. How to prevent the. Fiend and to kill Vermin, 
Lear. Let us ask you one word in private. 
Kent, Importune him once more to go, my Lord, 
His wits begin-t'unſecttle, 
Glow, Canſt thou blame him ? [Storm ſtill, 
His Daughters ſeek his death : Ah, that good Kezr, 
He faid it would be thus : Poor baniſh*d man : 
Thou ſayeſt the King grows mad, 1'll tell thee, friend, 
[ am almoſt mad my ſelf, I had a Son, 
Now out-law*d from my blood : He ſought my life 
But lately : Very late : I lov'd him (friend) 
No Father his Son dearer ; True to tell thee, 
The grief hath craz'd my wits. What a night's this ? 
[do beſeech your grace. ; 
Lear. O cry you mercy, Sir - 
Noble Philoſopher, your company. 
Edg. Tom's a Cold. | 
Glo. In, fellow, there, into th* Hovel; keep thee warm. 
Lear, Come, let's in all. 
Kent, This way, my Lord. 
Lear. With him 
[ will keep ſtill with my Philoſopher. 
-Kent Good, my Lord, ſooth him: 
Let him take the fellow. 
Glou, Take him you on. _ 
Kent. Sirrah, come on : Goalong with us. 
Lear. Come, good eAthenian. 
Glou, No words, no words, huſh. 
Eadg. Child Rowland to the dark Tower came, 
His word was ſtill, fie, foh, and fam, rey” 
| ſmell the blood of a Briztiſh man. | LExeunt. 


h this ſame learned T; def D 


Scena Quinta. 


Enter Cornwall and Edmund. 


Corn, I will have revenge, e'rel depart his houſe 

Baſt. How, my Lord, | may be cenſured, that Nature 
-_ gives way to Loyalty, ſomething fears me to think 
of. 

Corn, | now perceive, it was not altogether your 
Brothers evil diſpoſition made him ſeek his death : But 
a provoking merit ſet a work by a reprovable badneſs 
in himſelf. $ 

Baſt. How malicious is my fortune, that I muſt re- 
pent to be juſt ? This is the Letter which he ſpoke of; 
which approves him an intelligent party to the advanta- 
ges of France. O Heavens! That this Treaſon were not; 
or not I the Detector. 

Corn, Go with me to the Dutcheſs. 

Baſt, If the matter of this Paper be certain, you have 
mighty bufineſs in hand. | 
Corn, True or falſe, it hath made thee Earl of Glou- 
ceſter : Seek out where thy Father is, that he may be ready 
for our apprehenſion, 

Baſt. If 1 find him comforting the King, it will ſtuff 
his ſuſpition more fully. 1 will perſevere in my courſe of 
—E though the conflict be ſore between that and my 

lood. 

Corr. 1 will lay truſt npon thee ; and thou ſhalt find 
a dear father in my Loye. LExeunt, 


. Scena Sexta. 


| Enter Rent and Glouceſſcr. 

Glou. Here is better than the open air, take it thank- 
fully : 1 will piece out the comfort with what addition \ 
can : I will not be long from you. [Exit 
| Kear. All the power of his wits, have given way to bis 
impatience : The gods reward your kindneſs, 


Enter Lear, Edgar, and Fool. 


Edg. Fraterreto calls me, and tells me Nerois an An- 
gler in the Lake'of Darkneſs: Pray innocent, and beware 
the foul fiend. Io 

Fool.” Prithe, Nuncle, tell me 
Gentieman, or a Yeoman. 

Lear. A King, a King. 

Fool. No, he'sa Yeoman, that has a Gentleman to his 
Son : For he's a Yeomag that. ſees his Son a Gentleman 
before him, __ 

Lear, Tohavea thouſand with red burning ſpits 
Come hizzing in upon*em. 

Eag. Bleſs thy five wits. 

Kent. O pity: Sir, where is the patience now, 

That yon ſo oft have boaſted to remain ? 

Eag. My tears begin to take his part ſo much, 
They marr my counterfeiting. 637 

Lear. The little dogs and all; 

Tray, Blanch, and Sweet-heart : See, they bark at me, 

Edg. Tom will throw his head at them : Avaunt, you 
Currs, be thy month'or black or white : 

Tooth that poiſons if it bite# © + 

Maſtiff, Grey-hound; 'Munegpil, Grim, 

Hound or Spaniel, Brache, 'or Hym: 

Or Bobtail tike ,' or Troudle tail, 

Tom will makehimweep and wail, 

For with throwing thus my head ; 

Dogs leapt the hatch, and all are fled. 

Do, de, de, de: Seſe; Come, march to Wakes and Fairs, 
And Marker Towns: poor Tom, thy horn is dry. | Ext. 

Lear. Then let them Anatomize Regan : See what 
breeds about her hearr. - 's there.any caule in Nature that 
make theſe hard hearts. You, Sir, I entertain for one of 
my hundred; only, I do not like the faſhion of your gar- 
ments. You will ſay they are Perſian ; but let them be 
chang'd. To Er 


, Whether a madman be a 


Enter Gloſter. 


Kent, Now, good my Lord, lie here, and reſt a while. | 
Lear. Make no noiſe, make no noiſe, draw the Cur- 
tains : So, ſo, we'll go to ſupper i'th* Morning: 
Fool. And I'll go to bed at noon. 
Glou, Come hither, friend ; 
Where is the King, my Maſter ? 
Kent, Here, Sir, but trouble him not, his wits are gone, 
Glox. Good friend, I prithee take him in thy arms ; 


Thaveo'reheard a plot of death upon him : 


There is a Lirter ready, lay him in'r, 

And drive toward Dover, friend, where thou ſhalt meet 
Both welcome aud proteCtion. Take up thy Maſter, 

If thou ſhould'ſt dally balf an hour, his life 

With thine, and all that offer todefend him, 

Stand in aſſured lofs. Take up, take up, 

And follow me, that will to ſome proviſion 

Give thee quick conduct. Come, come, away. [Exewurr. 
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Scena Septima. 


Enter Cornwall, Gonerill, Baſtard, 
and Servants. 


Corn. Poſt ſpeedily to my Lord your Husband, ſhew 
him this Letter, the Army of Frazce is landed: ſeek out 
the Traytor Gloſter. ; 

Reg. Hang him inſtantly. 

Gon, Pluck oat. his Eyes. | 

Corn. Leave him to my diſpleaſure. Edmand, keep you 
our Siſter Company : the revenges we are bound to take 
upon your traiterous Father, are not fit for your behold- 
ing. Adviſe the Duke where you. are going, to a moſt 


Polts ſhall be ſwift, and intelligent betwixt us. Farewel 
dear Siſter, farewel my Lord of Gloſter. 


Enter Steward. 


How now ? Where's the King? | 
Stew. My Lord of Gloſter had convey'd him hence. 


| Some five or ſix and thirty of his Knights 


Hot Queſtriſts after him, met him at. gate, 


| Who, with ſome other of the Lords dependants, 


Are gone with him-toward Dover ; where they, boaſt ; 1 
To have well armed Friends. RE? 
Corn, Get Horſes for your Miſtreſs. . | 
Gon. Farewel, ſweet Lord, and Siſter. . CExi. 
Corn, Edmund farewel : go ſeek the Traitor Gleſter, | 
Pinnion him like a Thief, bring bim before us : 
Though well we may not. paſs upon his life 


| Without the form of Juſtice 7; yet gur-power 


Shall do a curt'he to our hls which men 7 
May blame, but not controul. 1 


Enter Gloſter, and Servants, 


Who's there? the Traitor ? 
Reg. lngrateful Fox, *tis he. | 
Corn. Bind falt his Corky Arms. & # 
Glo. What mean your Graces? 

Good my Friends conſider you are my Gueſts : | 

Do me no foul play, Friends, Dada 
C2rn. Bind him I ſay. 

Rez. Hard, hard : O filthy Traitor, 
Glo. Unmerciful Lady, as you-are, I'm none, 
Cora. To this Chair bind him, | 

Villain, thou ſhalt find. | 
Glo. By the kind gods, *tis molt ignobly done 

To pluck me by the Beard. 

Reg. So white, and ſuch a Traytor ? 
Glo, Naughty Lady, 

Theſe hairs which thou do'ſt raviſh from my Chin 

Will quicken and accuſe thee. Iam your Hoſt, 

With Robbers hands, my hoſpitable favours 

You ſhould not ruffle thus, What will you do ? 

' (rn, Come, Sir. | 

What Letters had you late from France ? . | 
Reg. Be ſimple anſwer'd, for we know the truth. 
Corn, And what Confederacy have you with the Tray- 

tors, late footed in the Kingdom ? 

Reg. To whoſe hands 

You have ſent the Lunatick King : ſpeak. 
Glo. I have a Letter gueſlingly ſet down 

Which came from one that's of a neutral heart, 

And not from one oppos'd. 

Corn, Cunning. 

Res. And falſe. 

Cor. Where haſt thou ſent the King ? 
Glo. To Dover, 

Reg. Wherefore to Dover ? 
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Was't thou not charg'd at peril? 
Corn, Wherefore to Dover ? Let him anſwer thar 
Gl. lam tyed to th* Stake, | 
And I muſt ſtand the Courſe, 
Reg. Wherefore to Dover ? 
Glo, Becanſe I would not ſee thy cruel Nails 


| Pluck out his poor old Eyes : nor thy fierce Silter, 


In his Anointed fleſh, ſtick boariſh phangs. 

The Sea, with ſuch a ſtorm as his bare head, 

In Hell-black-night indur*d, would have buoy'd up 
And quenct'd the Steeled fires : 


| Yet poor old heart, he holp the Heavens to rain. 


feltinate preparation : ' we are bound to the like. Qur | 


& 


If Wolves had at thy Gate howld that ſtern time, 
Thou ſhould*ſt have ſaid, good Porter turn the Key: 
All Cruels elſe ſubſcribe: but I ſhall ſee 

The winged Vengeance overtake ſuch Children. 

Corn. See't ſhalt thou never, Fellows hold the Chair 
Upon theſe Eyes of thine, I'll ſet my foot. 

Glo, He that will think to live, till he be old, 

Give me ſome help, — O cruel ! O: you gods. 

Reg. One ſide will mock another : th* other too. 

Corn, If. you ſee vengeance. 

Serv, Hold your hand, my Lord ? 

I have ſery'd you ever ſince I was a Child: 
But better ſervice have I never done you, 
Than now to bid you hold. 

Reg. How now, you Dog ? 

Ser, It you did wear a Beard upon your Chin, 

IFd ſhake it on this quarrel, What do-you mean ? 

(o#n, My Villain 2 

Ser. Nay then come on, and take the chance of anger. 

Reg. Give me thy Sword. A pezant ſtand up thus? 

| [Kills bim 

Ser. Oh, I am ſlain: my Lord, you have one Eye ct: 
To fee\ ſpme miſchief on him, Oh. 

Corn, Leſt it ſee more, prevent it ; Out vild gelly : 
Where is thy luſter now? 

Glo, All dark and comfortleſs ? 

Where's my Son Eadmnnd ? 

Edmund, enkindle all the ſparks of Nature 

To quit this horrid aft. | 
Reg.: Out treacherous Villain, 

Thou calFft on him, that hates thee, It was he 

That made the overture of thy Treaſons to us: 

Who ts too good to pitty thee. | 
Glo. O my follies! then Edgar was abus'd. 

Kind gods, forgive me that, and proſper him. 

Reg. Go thruſt him ont at Gates, and let him ſmell 
His way to Dover. . CExrt with Gloſter. 
How is't, my Lord ? How look you? 

Corn. I have receiv'd a hart : follow me Lady : 

Turn out that Eyeleſs Villain : throw this Slave 


[ 


t 


Upon the Dunghill : Regar, 1 bleed apace, 
Untimely comes this hart. Give me your arm. [ Exevrt. 


—C——_ TT 


Aus Quartus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Edgar. 


Ear. \ & T better thus, and known to be contemn'd, 
Than ſtill contemn'd and flatter'd, to be work: 

The loweſt, and moſt dejeft thing of Fortune, 

Stands ſtill in eſperance, lives not in fear. 

The lamentable change is from the beſt, 

The worſt returns to laughter. Welcome then, 

Thou unſubſtantial air that I embrace : 

The wretch that thou haſt blown unto the worſt, 

Owes nothing to thy blaſts. 


Entt 


WG DTT EO mm >, =, rn non, en 


The Tragedy of King Lear. 


IO 


Enter Gloſter led by an old man, 


But who comes here,.? My Father 
World, World, O World ! 
But that thy ſtrange mutations make us hate thee, 
Life would not yield to age. 

Old Man. O my good Lord, I have been your Tenant, 
And your Fathers Tenant, theſe fourſcore years. 

Glo. Away, get thee away : good Friend be gone, 
'Thy comforts can do me no good at all, 

Thee they may hurt. 

Old Man. You cannot ſee your way. 

lo. 1 have no way, and therefore want no Eyes : 

[ tumbled when I ſaw. Full oft *tis ſeen, 
Our means ſecure us, and our meer defes 
Prove our Commodities. Oh dear Son Eapar, 
The food of thy abuſed Fathers wrath : 
Might I but live to ſee thee in my touch, 
[Pd fay I had Eyes again. 

Old Man. How now ? who's there ? 

Edr. O gods! Who is't can ſay I am at the worlt ? 
[ am worſe than ere [ was, 

Old Man. *Tis poor mad Tom. 

Eds. And worſe | may be yet: the worſt is not, 
So long as we can ſay this is the worſt, - 

Old Man. Fellow, where goeſt ? 

Glo, ls it a Beggar-man ? 

Old Man. Madman, and Beggar too. 

Glo. -He has ſome reaſon, elſe he conld not beg. 
th laſt nights ſtorm, I ſuch a Fellow ſaw ; 

Which made me think a Man, a Worm, My Son 

Came then into my mind, and yet my mind 

Was then ſcarce Friends with him, 

[ have heard more ſince : 

As Flies to th? wanton Boyes, are we to th* gods, 

They kill us for their ſport. , 

. _Eag. How ſhould this be ? 

Bad is the Trade that mult play the Fool to ſorrow, 

Ang'ring it ſelf, and others. Bleſs the Maſter, 
Glo. 1s that the naked Fellow ? 

Old Man. 1, my Lord. 

Glo, Get thee away : if for my ſake 
Thou wilt o're-take us hence a mile or twain 
' th* way toward Dover, do it for ancient love, 

And bring ſome covering for this naked Soul, 
Which P11 intreat to lead me. 

Old Man, Alack Sir, he'is mad. 

Glo. *Tis the times plague, 
When Madmen lead the blind : 
Do as I bid thee, or rather do thy pleaſure: 
Above the reſt, be gone. 

Old Man. Vl bring him the beſt Parrel that I have, 
Come on't, what will. LEx. 

Gls. Sirrah, naked Fellow. | 

Eads. Poor Tom's a cold. I cannot daub it further, 

Glo. Come hither Fellow. 

Edr. And yet I muſt: 

Bleſs thy ſweet Eyes, they bleed. 

Glo, Know'ſt thou the way to Dover ? 

Eao. Both Stile, and Gate, Horſe way, and foot path : 
poor Tom hath been ſcar*d out of his good wits. Bleſs 
thee good mans Son, from the foul Fiend. (plagues 

Glo. Here take this Purſe, thon whom the Heay*ns 
Have humbled to all ſtrokes: that I am wretched 
Makes thee the happier : Heavens deal fo ſtill: 

Let the ſuperfluous, and Luſt-dieted man, 

Thar ſlaves your Ordinance, that will not: ſee 
Becauſe he do's not feel, feel your power quickly : 

So diſtribution ſhould undo exceſs, 

And each man have enough. Do'ſt thou know Dover ? 

Edg. 1 Maſter. 

Glo. There is a Cliff, whoſe high and bending head 
Looks fearfully in the confined Deep : 


poorly led ? 


Bring me but to the very brim of it, 
And [II repair the miſery thou do'ſt bear 


With ſomething rich about me : from that place, 
[ ſhall no leading need, | 


Eag. Give me thy arm; 


Poor Tom ſhall lead thee. { Exeunt. 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Gonerill, Baſtard, and Steward. 


Gon, VVelcome my Lord, I marvyel our mild Husband |. 
Not met us on the way, Now, where's your Maſter ? 
Stew. Madam within, but never man ſo chang'd : 
I told him of the Army that was Landed : 
He ſmil'datit. I told him you were coming, 
His anſwer was the worſe. Of Gleſters Treachery, 
And of the loyal ſervice of his Son 
 VVhea I inform'd him, then he call'd me Sot, 


.} And told me had turn'd the iwrong ſide ont : 


What moſt he ſhould diſlike, ſeems pleaſant to him ; 
What like, offenſive. 

Gon. Then ſhall you go no further, 
It is the Cowiſh terror of his ſpirit 
That dares not undertake : he'll not feel wrongs 
Which tye him toan anſwer; our wiſhes on the. way 
May prove effects. Back Edmund to my Brother, 
Haſten his Muſters, and condu&t his powers. 
I muſt change names at home, and give the Diſtaff 
into my Husbands hands. This truſty Seryant 
Shall paſs between us : ere long you are like to hear 
(It you dare venture in your own behalf) 
A Miſtreſſes command. Wear this ; ſpare ſpeech, 
Decline your head. This kiſs, if ir durſt ſpeak, 
Would ſtretch thy Spirits up into the air ; 
Conceive, and fare the well. - 

Baſt. Yours in the ranks of Dzath, 
| Gon, My moſt dear Gloſter. 
| Oh, the difference of man, and man, 
' To thee a Womans ſervices are due, 
' My Fool uſurps my Body, 
Stew. Madam, here comes my Lord. 


Enter Albany. 


Gon. I have been worth the whiſtle. 

Alb. Oh Gonerill, 
You are not worth the duſt which the rude wind 
Blows in your Face. 

Gon, Milk-liver'd man, 
That bear'ſt a cheek for blows, a head of wrongs, 
Who haſt not in thy brows an Eye-diſcerning 
Thine honour, from thy ſuffering. 

Alb. See thy ſelf Devil : 
Proper deformity ſeems not in the fiend 
So horrid as in Woman, 

Gon. Oh vain Fool. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Mj. Oh my good Lord, the Duke of Cormwalls dead, 
Slain by his Servant, going to put out 
The other Eye of Gloſter. 

Alba. Gloſters Eyes? ; 

Hef. A Servant that he bred, thrilld with remorſe, 
Oppos'd againſt the aft: bending his Sword 
To his great Maſter, who, thereat enrag'd 
Flew on him, and amongſt them fell'd him dead, 
But not without that harmful ſtroke, which fince 
Hath pluck*d him after. 

Alba. This ſhews you are above _ 
You Juſtices, that theſe our nether crimes 


So ſpeedily can venge. But (O poor Gloſter) 
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Loſt he his other Eye ? 

Meſ. Both, both, my Lord. 
This Letter Madam, craves a ſpeedy Anſwer : 
'Tis from your Siſter. 
| Gon. One way I like this well, _ 
But being Widow, and my Gloſter with her, 
May all the building in my fancy pluck 
Upon my hateful life.. Another way 
The News is not ſo tart. I'll read, and anſwer. 

Alba. Where was his Son, 
When they did take his Eyes ? 

Meſ. Come with my Lady hither, 

Alba. He is not here.” : 

Meſ. No, my good Lord, I met him back again. 

Alba. Knows he the wickedneſs ?' PRESED 

Meſ. 1, my good Lord : *twas he inform'd againſt him, 
And quit the Houſe of purpoſe, that their puniſhment 
Might have the freer courſe. 

Alb. Gloſter, I live. 
To thank thee for the love thou ſhewd'ſt the King, 
And to revenge thine Eyes. Come hither Friend, 
Tell me what more thou know'ſt. [ Exennt. 


Scena Tertia. 


Enter with Drum and Colours, Cordelia, Gentlemen, 
and Souldiers. f 


(or. Alack, *tis he : why he was met even now 
As made the vext Sea, ſinging aloud, 


| Crown'd with rank Fenitar, and furrow weeds, 


With Hardocks, Hemlock, Nettles, Cuckow Flowers, 
Darne], and all the idle weeds that grow 
In our ſuſtaining Corn. A Century ſend forth ; 
Search every Acre in the high-grown Field, 
And bring him to our Eye, - What can mans wiſdom 
Inthe reſtoring his bereaved Senſe : he that helps him, 
Take all my outward worth. | 
Gent. There is means, Madam :* 
Our foſter Nurſe of Nature, is repoſe, 
The which he lacks : that to provoke in him, 
Are many Simples operative, whoſe power 
Will cloſe the Eye of Anguiſh. 
Cord. All bleſt Secrets, | 
All you unpubliſh'd Vertues of the Earth 
Syring with my tears; be aicant, and remediate 
In the good mans deſire : ſeek, ſeek for him, 
Leſt his ungovern'd rage, diſſolye'the life 
That wants the means to lead it. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Meſ. News, Madam, 7] 

The Brittiſh Powers are marching hitherward. 

Cord, *Tis known before. Our preparation ſtands 

In expectation of them, O dear Father, 

It is thy buſineſs that I go about : therefore great France 
My mourning, and importun'd tears hath pitried : 

Now blown Ambition doth our Arms incite, 

But love, dear love, and our ag'd Fathers Right : 

Soon may [| hear, and fee him. LExeunt. 


Ocena (uarta. 


Enter Regan, and Steward. 


Rcg. But are my Brothers Powers ſet forth ? 


Stew, I, Madam. 
Reg, Himſelf in perſon there ? 
Stew. Madam, with much adoe 
Your Siſter is the better Souldier. 
Reg. Lord Eawund ſpake not with your Lord at home ; 


Stew. No, Madam. 
Reg. What might import my Siſters Letter to him z 
Stew. I know not, Lady. . | 

Reg. Faith he is poſted hence on ſerious matter - 
It was great ignorance, Gloſters Eyes being out 
To let him live. Where he arrives, he moyes - | 
All hearts againſt us : £dmwrd, I think, is gone 
[n pitty of his miſery, to diſpatch | 
His nighted life : Moreover to deſcry 
The ſtrength oth* Enemy. 

Stew, 1 muſt needs after him, Madam, with my Letter 

Reg. Our Troops ſet forth to morrow, ſtay with ys. 
The wayes ate dangerous. | 

Stew. I may not, Madam : 

My Lady charg*d my duty in his buſineſs, 

Reg. VVhy ſhould ſhe write to Edmund? 
Might not you tranſport her purpoſes by word ? Belike 
Some things, I know not what, Pl love the much 
Let me unſeal the Letter. 

Stew. Madam, I had rather —— 

Reg. 1 know your Lady do's not love her Husbard, 
I am-ſure of that : and at her late being here, 

She gave ſtrange lliads, and moſt ſpeaking looks | 
To Noble Edmund. 1 know you are of her boſoine, 

Stew. I, Madam ? ; 

Reg. I ſpeak in underſtanding : Y'are : I know't, 
Therefore I do adviſe you take this note : 

My Lord is dead : Edmund, and I have talk*d, | 
And more convenient is he for my hand | 
Than for your Ladies: You may gather more : 

If you do find him, pray you give him this 

And when your Miſtciſs hears thus much from you, 

I pray deſire her call her wiſdom to her. 

So fare you well : | | 

If you do chance to hear of that blind Traytor, 
Preferment falls on him, that cuts him off. 

Stew. V'Vould Lconuld meet him, Madam, I ſhould ſhew 
V'Vhat party I do follow. 

Reg. Fare thee well. 


2 


[ Exeunt, 


Scena Quinta. 


Enter Gloſter, and Edgar. 


Glo, VVhen ſhall I come to th* top of that ſame Hill? 
Edz. You do climb up it now. Look how we labour, 
Glo. Me thinks the ground is even. 
Edg, Horrible ſteep. 
Hark, do you hear the Sea ? 
Glo, No truly. 
Edg. VVhy then your other Senſes grow imperfect 
By your Eyes anguiſh, 
Glee So may it be indeed. 
Me thinks thy Voice is alter'd, and thou ſpeak'ſt 
In better phraſe, and matter than thou didſt. 
Eadg. Y' are much deceiv'd: in nothing aml1 chang?d 
But in my Garments. 
Glo, Me thinks y* are better ſpoken. 
Eds. Come on Sir, 
Heres the place : ſtand ſtill : how fearſul 
And dizzy *tis, to caſt ones Eyes ſo low, 
The Crows and Choughs, that wing the midway alr 
Shew ſcarce ſo groſs as Beetles, Half way down 
Hangs one that gathers Sampire : dreadful trade : 
Me thinks he ſeems no bigger than his head. 
The Fiſhermen that walk*d upon the beach 
Appear like Mice : and yond tall Anchoring Bark, 
Diminiſh'd to her Cock : her Cock, a Buoy 
Almoſt too ſmall for ſight, The murmuring Surge, 
That on th? unnumbred idle Pebble chafes 
Cannot be heard ſo high. VIllook no more, 
Leſt my brain turn, and the deficient fight 
Topple down headlong. Fo 
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Glou, Set me where you ſtand. 

Eag. Give me your hand : 

You are now within a foot of ttvextrean Verge : 

For all beneath the Moon would I not leap upright, 
Glou. Let go my hand : 

Here friends, another purſe, in it, a Jewell 

Well worth a poor mans taking. Fairies, and gods 

Proſper it with thee. Go thou further off, 

Bid me farewel, and let me hear thee going. 

Edg. Now fare ye well, good Sir, 

Glou. With all my heart. | 

Edo. Why dol trifle thus with his deſpair, 

'Tis done to cure it. 
Glow. O you mighty gods ! 
This world I do renounce, and in your ſights 
Shake patiently my great affliction off: 
If I conld bear it longer, and not fall. 
To quarrel with your great oppoſeleſs wills, 
My ſnuff, and loathed part of nature ſhould 
Burn it ſelf out. "If Edgar live, O bleſs him. 
Now fellow, fare the well. 
Eadg. Good Sir, Farewel. 
And yet I know not how conciet may rob 
The Treaſure of life, when life it ſelf 
Yields to the Theft. Had he been where be thought, 
By this had thought been paſt. Alive, or dead ? 
Hoa, you Sir : friend, here you Sir, ſpeak : 
Thus might he paſs indeed : yet he revives. 
What are you Sir ? 
Glou. Away, and let me die. 
' Edg. Had'ſt thou been ought 
But Gozemore, Feathers and air, 
(So many fathom down precipitating) | 
Thoud'ſt ſhiver'd like an Egg: but thou do'ſ breath : 
Haſt heavy ſubſtance, bleedſt not, ſpeak, art found ? 
Ten Maſts at each, make not the altitude 
Which thou haſt perpendicnlarly fell, 
The life's a miracle. Speak yet again. 
_ - Glos, But have Ifaln, or no ? 

Edg. From the dread Summet of this Chalky Bourn 
Look up a height, the ſhrill got'd Lark ſo fac 
Cannot be ſeen or heard: Do bnt look up. 

Glou, Alack, F have no eyes: 

Is wretchedneſs depriv'd that benefit 

 Toend it ſelf by death ? *Twas yet fome comfort, 
| When miſery could beguile the tyrants rage, 

And fruftrate his-proud wilt, 

Eqy. Give me your arm. 

Up, ſo: How is't ? Feel you your Legs? You ſtand. 

Glou. Too well, too well. 

Eag. This is above all ſtrangeneſs, 

Upon the Crown oth'Cliffe. What thing was that 
Which parted from you ? 

Glow. A poor unfortunate Beggar. 

Edo. As I ſtood here below, me thought his eyes 
Were two full Moons: he had a thouſand Noſes, 
Horns walk*d, and-way'd like the enraged Sea : 

It was ſome fiend :* therefore thou happy: Father, 
Think that the cleareſt gods, who make them honors 
Of mens impoſlibilities, have preſerved thee. 

Glou, [do remember now : henceforth Ile bear 
Affliction, till it docry out it ſelf | 
Enough, enough, and die. That thing you ſpeak of, 
I took it fora man : often *twould fay 
The fiend, the fiend, he led me to that place, 

Eag. Bear free and patient thoughts. 


Enter Lear. 


But who comes here ? 
The ſafer ſenſe will ne*'re accomodate 
His Maſter thus. 
Lear, No, they cannot touch me for crying. I am the 
King himſelf. 


| When 1 do ſtare, ſee how the ſubjeCct quakes. 


| Shall ſo wear out to naught. , 


Edgar. O thou ſide-piercing ſight ! 

Lear, Natures above Art, in that reſpect. There's your 
Preſs-mony. That fellow handles his Bow like a Crow- 
keeper : draw me a Cloathiers yard. Look,look, a Mouſe. 
Peace , Peace, this piece of toaſted Cheeſe will doo't, 
There's my Gauntlet, Vle prove it ona Gyant. Bring vp 
the brown Bills. O well flown Bird : ith*clout, ith*clout : 
Hewgb, Give the word. | 

Edg. Sweet Marjoram, 

Lear. Paſs. 

Glou. I know that voice, 

Lear. Ha! Gonerill with a white beard ? They flatter'd 
me like a Dog, and told me I had the white hairs in my 
Beard, ere the black ones were there. To ſay l, and no, to 
every thing that I faid : I, and no too, was no good Divi- 
nity, When the rain came to wet me once, and wind to 
make me chatter: when the Thunder won!d not peace at 
my bidding, there I found *em, there 1 (melt%em ont. Go 
to, they are not men o'theit words ; they told me, 1 was 
every thing: *Tis a Lie, I am not Apue proof. 

Glou, Thetrick of that voice, I do well remember : 1g 
not the King ? 

Lear, I, every inch a king. 


| pardon that mans life, What was thy cauſe ? 
Adultery ? thou ſhaltnot die: die for Adultery ? 
No, the wren goes too't, and the ſmall gilded Flie 
Do's letcher in my fight. Let-Copulation thrive : | 
For Gloſfers Baſtard Son was kinder to his Father, 
Than my Daughters got *tween the lawful ſheets, 
Too't Luxury pell-mell, for I lack Souldiers, 
Behold you ſfimpring Dame, whoſe face between her Forks 
preſages Snow ; that minces Vertue, and do's ſhake the 
head to hear of pleaſores name. The Firchew, nor the 
ſoyled Horſe goes too't with a more riotous appetite - 
down from the waſts they are Centaures, though women 
all above; but to the Girdle do the gods inherit, beneath 
is all theflends. There's hell, there's darknefs, there is the 
ſulphurous pit, burning, ſcalding, ſtench, conſumption : 
Fie, fie, fie; pah, pah : Give me an Ounce Of Civet; 
good- Apothecary ſweeten my imagination + There's | 
money for thee. _ | 

Glou, Olet me Kiſs that hand. 

Lear, Let me wipe it firſt, | | 
It ſmells of Mortality. 7 | 

Glox, O ruin'd piece of nature, this great world 


Do'ſt thou know nie'? 

Lear. 1 remember thine eyes well enough : do'lt thou 
{quiny at me? No, do thy worſt blind Cupid, Ple not love, 
Read thou this challenge, mark but the penning of it. 

Glown. Were all thy Letters Suiis, I could not ſee one. 

Ed. I wotild not take this from reporr, 

It is, and my heart breaks at it, 

Lear. Read. 

Glou. What with the Caſe of eyes ? | 

Lear. Oh ho, are you there with me? No eyes in your 
head, nor no money in your purſe ? Your cyes are in hea- 
vy caſe, your purſe in a light, yet you ſee how this world 

oes. 
, Gloa. 1 ſeeit feelingly. : 

Lear. What, art mad? A man may ſee how this world 
goes, withnoeyes. Look with thine ears: See how yond 
Juſtice rails upon yond ſimple thief. Heark in thine ear : 
Change places, and handy-dandy, which is the Juſtice, 
which is the thief : Thou halt ſeen a Farmers dog bark 
at a Beggar ? | 

Glow, SIr. So | | 

Lear. And the Creature run from the Cur : there thou 
might'ſt behold the great image of Authority, a Dog's 
obey'd in Office. Thou, Raſcal Beadle, hold thy bloudy 
hand: why do'ſt thou laſh that VVhore ? Strip thy own 
back, thou hotly luſts to uſe her in that kind; for which 


thou whip'ſt her. The Uſurer hangs the Cozener. o_ 
EE ; roug | 


— _ 4-4 ge -5 ye 4 pe wr -_ —r—_—_ A. Py > - TT EIDOS LIE 


4 a 


"TIF 


| —_—_— 


1106 


T he Tragedy of King Lear. 


rough and tatter'd cloaths, great Vices do appear: Robes, 
and furr'd gowns hide all. Place fins with gold, and the 
ſtronge Lance of juſtice, hurtleſs breaks : Arme 1t 1n rags, 
a Pigmy's ſtraw doth pierce it. None does offend, none, I 
ſay none, le able *em ; take that of me my friend, who 
have the power to ſeal th*accuſers lips. Get thee glaſs eyes, 
and likea ſcurvy Politician, ſeem to ſee the things thou 
do'ſt not. Now, now, now, now. .Pull off my Boots : har: 
der, harder, ſo. ly 
Eag. O matter, and impertinency mixt, 
Reaſon in Madneſs. | | 
Lear. If thou wilt weep my fortunes, take my eyes. 
I know thee well enough, thy name is Gloſter : 
Thou muſt be patient ; we came crying hither - 
Thou know'ſt, the firſt time that we ſmell the air 
We wawle, and cry. I will preach to thee ; Mark. 
Glou, Alack, alack, the day. 
Lear. When we are born, we cry that we are come 
To this great ſtage of fools. This a good block : 
It were a-delicate ſtratagem to ſhooe 
A Troop of Horſe with felt: le put*t in proof, 
And whenlT have ſtoln upon theſe Sons-in-Laws : 
Then kill, kil}, kill, kill, Kill, Kill. 


Enter a Gentleman. 


Gent. O here heis : lay hand upon him, Sir. 

Your moſt dear Daughter — 

Lear. No reſcue ? what, a Priſoner ? I ameven 

The Natural Fool of fortune. Uſe me well, 

You ſhall have ranſom, Let me have Surgeons, _ 

I am cut to th*Brains, ME 
Gent, You ſhall have any thing, | 
Lear. No Seconds? All my ſelf ? 

Way, this would make a man, a man of Salt ; 

|| To uſe his eyes for Garden water-pots. I will die bravely, 

Like a ſmug Bridegroom. What ?. I will be Joyial: 

Come, come, lama King. Maſters, know you that ? 
Gent. You are a Royal one, and we obey you. 

Lear. Then there's life in't. Come, and you get it, 

You ſhall get it by running - Sa, fa, ſa, fa.  TExis. 
Gent. A ſight moſt pittiful in the meaneſt wretch, 

Paſt ſpeaking of ina King. Thou haſt a Daughter 

Who redeems nature from the general curſe 

Which twain have brought her to. 

Edg. Hail, gentle Sir. 

Gent. 'Sir, ſpeed you : what's your will ? 

Edg. Do you hear ought (Sir) of a Battel toward. 
Gent, Moſt ſure, and vulgar : 

Every one hears that, which can diſtinguiſh ſound: 
Eg. But by your favour : 

How near's the other Army? . 

Gent, Near, and dn ſpeedy foot : the main diſcry 

Stands on the hourly thought. 

Eag, I thank you,Sir, that's all. 
Gent. Though that the Queen on ſpecial cauſe is here, 

Her Army is mov'd on. | [ Exz. 
Edge. I thank you,Sir. 

Glou. Youever gentle gods, take my breath from me, 
| Let not my worſer Spirit tempt me again 
To die before you pleaſe, 
Edg. Well, pray you Father. 
Glou. Now good Sir, what are you ? | 
Edo. Amoſt poor man, madetame to fortunes blows 

Who, by the Art of known, and feeling ſorrows, 

Am pregnant to good pitty. Give me your hand, 

Ple lead you to ſome biding. 
Glo, Hearty thanks : 

Tie bounty, and the benizon of Heaven 

To boot, and boot. 


Enter Steward. 


Stew. A proclaim'd prize : molt happy: 


That eyeleſs head of thine, was firſt fram'd fleſh by: 
To raiſe my fortunes. Thou old, unhappy traitor 

Briefly thy ſelf remember : the Sword is out © 

That muſt deſtroy thee. 

Glow. Now let thy friendly hand 
Put ſtrength enough to't. 

Stew. Wherefore, bold Peazant, 

Darſt thou ſupport a publiſh'd traitor ? hence, 
Leſt that ttinteCtion of his fortune take 
Like hold on thee. Let go his Arm, 
Eadg. Chill not let go Zir, 
Without vurther caſion. 

Stew. Let go, Slave, or thou dy'ſt. 

Edg. Good Gentleman go your gate, and let poor yolk 
paſs : and*chud ha'been zwagged out of my life, *twoulg 
ha*been zo long as *tis, by a vortnight. Nay, come not 
nearth'old man ; keep out che vor?ye, or ice try whither 
your Coſtard, or my Ballow be the harder; chill be plain 
with you, 

Stew, Out Dunghil. 

Eag. Child pick your. teeth Zir: come, no matter vor 
your foyns. 

Stew, Slave thou haſt ſlain me: villain, take my putſe; 
If ever thou wilt thrive, bury my body, , 
And give the Letters which thou find*ſt about me, 

To Edmud Earl of Gloſter : ſeek him out 
Upon the Engliſh party. Oh untimely death, death, 

Eag. I know thee well, A ſerviceable Villain, 

As duteous to the vices of thy Miſtris, 
As badneſs would deſire. 

Glou, What, is he dead ? 

Ede. Sit you down Father : reſt you. | 
Let's ſee theſe Pockets ; the Letters that he ſpeaks of 
May be my friends : he's dead; I am only ſorry 
He had no other Deathſman. Let us ſee : 

Leave gentle wax, and manners: blame us not 
To know our enemies minds, we rip their hearts, 
Their Papers are more lawful. 


Reads the Letter. 
T - t our reciprocal vows be remembred. Tou have many 
opportunities to cut him off s if your will want not, time 
and place will be fruitfully offer” d. There is nothing done, If be 
return the Conqueror, then am I the Priſoner, and his bed, my 
Gaol, fromthe loathed warmth whereof, deliver me, and ſupply 


the place of our Labour, 
Your (Wife, ſo 1 would ſay ) affeit- 
nate Servant, Goner1l, 


Of indiſtinguiſh'd ſpace of Womans will, 
A plot upon her vertuous Husbands life, 
And the exchange my brother : here, in the ſands 
Thee Vle rake up, the poſt unſanftified _ 
Of murtherous Letchers: and in the mature time, 
With this ungracious paper ſtrike the ſight 
Of the death-praftis'd Duke : for him *tis well, 
That of thy death, and buſineſs, I can tell, 
Glou. The King is mad - 
How ſtifle is my vile ſenſe 
That I ſtand up, and have ingenious feeling 
Of my huge ſorrows ? Better I were diſtract, 


So ſhould my thoughts be ſever'd from my griefs, 


[Drum afar of. 


And woes, by wrong imaginations loſe 
The knowledg of themſelves. 


Eag. Give me your hand : 
Far off methinks Thear the beaten Drum. 
Come, Father, Ile beſtow you with a friend, LE 
Scene 


— ———_——— 


The Tragedy of King Lear. 


Scena Septima, 


Enter Cordelia, Kent and Gentleman. 


Cor. O thou good Kent, 
How ſhal! I liye and work 
To match thy goodneſs? 
My life will be too ſhort, 
And every meaſure fail me. 

Kent. Tobe acknowledg'd Madam is 0're-paid, 
| All my reports go with the modeſt truth, 
Nor more, nor clipt, but ſo. 

Cor. Be better ſuited, 
Theſe weeds are memories of thoſe worſer hours : 
| prethee put them off. 

Kent. Pardon, dear Madam, 
Yet to be known ſhortens my made intent, 
My boon I make it, that you know me not, 
Till time, and I think meet. 

Cor, Then be't ſo my good Lard: 
How do's the King ? 

Gent. Madam, fleeps ſtill. 

Cor. O you kind gods! 
Cure this great breach in his abuſed Nature, 
Thuntun'd and jarring ſeriſes, O wind up, 
Of this child-changed Father | 
Gent. So pleaſe your Majeſty. | | 
That we may wake the King, he hath ſlept long ? 
Gor. Be govern'd by your knowledge, and proceed 
Pth* ſway of your own will : is he array*d ? 


Enter Lear in a Chair, carried by Servants. 


Gent. I Madam: in the heavineſs of ſleep, 
We put freſh garments on him, | 
Be by, good Madam, when we do awake him, 
[ doubt not of his Temperance. 

Cor. O my dear Father, reſtauration hang 
Thy medicine on my lips, and let this kiſs 
Repair thoſe violent harms, that my two Siſters 
Have in thy Reverence made. 

Kent. Kind and dear Princeſs. 


Did challenge pity of them. -Was this face 

To be oppos'd againſt the jarring winds? 

'Mine Enemies dog, though he had bit me, 
Should have ſtood that night againſt my fire, 

And was't thou fain ( poor Father ). 

To hovell thee with Swine and Rogues forlorn, 
In ſhort, and muſty ſtraw ? alack, alack, 

'Tis wonder that my life and wits, at once 

Had not concluded all. He wakes, ſpeak to him. 
Gent. Madam, do you, *tis fitteſt. 

Cor. How does my Royal Lord ? 

How fares yout Majeſty ? 

Lear. You do me wrong to take me out oth*grave 
Thou art a Soul in bliſs, but I am bound 

Upon a wheel of fire, that mine own tears 

Do ſcald, like molten Lead. | 

Cor, Sir, do you know me ? 

Lear. You are a Spirit I know, when did you die ? 
Cor, Still, ſtill, far wide. 

Gert, He's ſcarce awake, 

Let him alone a while. 

Lear, Where have I been? 

Wheream-I? fair day light ? | 

[ am mightily abus'd ; I ſhould even die with pity 
To ſee another thus. I know.not what to ſay : 

I will not ſwear theſe are my hands : let's ſee, 

| feel this pin prick, would I were aſſur'd 

Of my condition, 

Cor. O look upon ine, Sir, 


Cor. Had you not been their Father,theſe white flakes - 


— 


| 


| 


Z 


And hold your hand in benediction o'ce me 

You mult not kneel. ; 
Lear. Pray do not mock me; 

[ am a very fovliſh fond oid man, 

Fourſcore and upward, 


1] Not an hour more, nor leſs ; 


Aud to dea! plainly, 


{| { fear I am not in my perfet mio. 
Methinks I ſhould know you, and know this man, 
| Yetl amdoubtrfull: for Iam mainiy 12norant 


What place this is, and all the skill I have 
Remembers not theſe garments: nor 1 know not 


| Where I did lodge laſt night, Do not laughat me, 


For (as Iam a man) I think this Lady 
To be my child Cordelia. | 
Cor. Andſolam: I am, 
Lear, Be your tears wet ? 
Yes faith: I pray weep not. 
If you have poiſon for me, I will drink it : 
I know you do not love me, for your Siſters 
Have (as Idoremember) done me wrong. 
You have ſome cauſe, they have not. 

Cor. No cauſe, no cauſe. 

Lear. Am I in France ? 

Kent, 1n your own Kingdom, Sir, 

Lear. Do not abuſe me. 

Gent. Be comforted, good Madam, the great rage 
You ſee is killd in.him-: deſire him togo in, 
Trouble him no more till further ſetling. 

Cor. Wilt pleaſe your highneſs walk ? 

5 Lear. You nada wt me ; 
ray you now forget, and forgive 
| ata and fooliſh, exp 
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Aus Onintus, Scena Prima. 
Enter with Drum and Colours, Edmund, Regan, 
Gentlemen, a#d Soulziers. 
Baſt. K 
Or whether fince heis advis'd by ought 
To change the courſe, he's full of alteration, 


And ſelf reproving, bring his conſtant pleaſure. 
Reg. Our Siſters man is aca miſcarcied, 


Baſe. *Tis to be dotibted, Madatyf 

Reg. Now ſweet Lord, | 
You know the goodneſs I intend upon you: 
Tell me but truly, but then ſpeak the truth, 
Do you not love my Siſter ? 

Baſe. In honour'd Love. 

Reg. But have you never found my Brothers way, 
To the fore-fended place ? 

Baſt. No by mine honour, Madam. 

Reg. I never ſhall endure her, dear my Lord, 
Be not familiar with her. | 

Baſt. Fear not, ſhe and the Duke her husband. 


— 


Now of the Duke if-bis laſt purpoſe hold, 


Enter with Drum and Colours, Albany, Goneril, Souldiers, 


Alba. Our very loving Siſter, well be met : 
Sir, this I heard, the King is come to his Daughter 
With others, whom the rigour of our State 
Forc'd to cry out. = 

Reg. Why isthis reaſon'd ? _ 

Gon, Combine together *gainſt the Eneitly : 


For theſe domeſtick, and particular broils, 
Are not the queſtion hete. 


Alb. Let's then determine with th'ancient of war 


Reg. Siſter, you'll go with us ? | Gon. No. 
Rep, *Tis moſt convenient, pray go with us. 


”_—_ nn ere” 


On our proceeding. 
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i= Wh - The Tragedy of King Lear. 


Gon. Oh, ho, I know the Riddle, 1 will go- ; | 
[Exeunt both the «Armies. | ; hs Pas, 


Enter Edgar. . | 
| Enter in conqueſt with Drum and Colours, Edmund, [cr 


Ear. If ere your Grace had ſpeech with man ſo poor, ' and Cordelia, as priſozers, Souldiers, Captain, 


| Hear me one word. 
Alb. Vie overtake you, ſpeak. 
Eadg. Before you \e0e the Batre 
If you have victory; let the Trumpet found _ 
For him that brought it: wretch thongh Iſeem, 
I can produce a Champion, that will prove 
What isavouched there. If you miſcarry, 
Your buſifieſs of the world hath ſo an end, 
And machination ceaſes. Fortune loves you. 
Alb. Stay till I have read the Letter. 
Eag. 1 was forbid it. RE 
When time ſhall ſerve, let but the Herald cry, 
| And le appear again. [ Exit, 
- Alb. Why farethee well, I will o're-look thy paper. 


| | aſt. Some Officers take them away : good guarg, 
], ope this Letter : Until their greater pleaſures firſt be known ; 
T hat are to cenſure them. 
Cor. We are not the firſt, 
Who with beſt meaning have incurr'd the worſt : 
| For thee,” oppreſſed King, I am caſt down. 
My ſelf could elſe-out-frown falſe fortunes frown. 
Shall we not ſee theſe Daughters, and theſe Siſters 
Lear. No, no, no, no: come lets away to priſon : 
We two alone will Sing like Birds i'th*Cage : ; 
When thou do'ſt ask me bleſſing, I'le kneel down 
And ask of thee forgiveneſs: So we'll live, 
And pray and Sing, and tell old tales, and laugh 
At gilded Butterfties: ' and hear poor Rogues 
Talk of Court news, and we'll talk with them too, 
Who loſes, and who wins ; whe's in, who's out: 


Baſt. The Enemy's in view, draw up your powers, And take upon's the myſtery of things, 


Here is the gueſs of their true ſtrength and forces, As if we were Gods ſpies : And we'll wear out 
| Ina wall'd priſon, packs and ſets of great ones 


By diligent diſcovery, : but your haſt | | 
Lew NaN on __ 4 That ebbe and flow by th'Moon. 
| Baft. Take them away. 


eAl(b. We will greet the time. LExt, va) 
Baſt. To both theſe Siſters have Iſworn my love: Lear, Upon ſuch ſacrifices, my Cordeba, 
The gods.themſelves throw incenſe. 


Each jealous of the other, as the ſtung : 
| Are of the Adder; Which of them ſhall I take ? + Have, I caught thee ? 

Both? One ? Or neither? Neither can beenjoy'd, He that parts us, ſhall bringa Brand from heaven, 
If both remain alive: To take the Widow, And fire us hence, like Foxes : wipe thine eye, 
Exaſperates, makes mad her Siſter Gorerill, : | The good years ſhall deyour them, fleſh and fell, 


And bardly ſhall I carry out my ſide, : E're they ſhall make us weep? 
Her Husband' being alive. Now then, we'll ufe We'll ſee'em ſtary'd firſt : come. . [Exit 
His countenance for the Battel, which being done, Baſt. Come hither CINE, —_— 
Let her wbo:wauld be rid of him; deviſe . Take thou this note, go follow'them to priſon, 
His ſpeedy taking off. As for the mercy One ſtep I have advanc'd thee, if thowdoſt * 
Which he intends to Lear, and to Cordelia, - As this inſtrnQts thee, thou doſt make thy way 
The Battel done, and they within our power 3 To Noble Fortunes : know thou this, that men 
Shall never ſee his pardon : for my ſtate, Areas the time is ; to be tender minded © 
Stands on me tg defend, not to debate, CExit. | Do's aot become a Sword, thy great imployment 
| | _—__ ,* © » | Willnot bear queſtion : either ſay thow'Itdo't, 
C ——— { Or thrive by. other means,” 
cena Secunda. | * Capt. Vle do't my Lord. 
| Baſt. About it, and write happy, when th'aſt done, 


| | Enter Edmund. 


[4 
eAlarum within, Enter with Drum and Colours, Lear . | Mark I ſay inſtantly, andcarry it fo | 
Cordelia,ard oopfrs,over the Stage, & Exeunt. - | As I have ſet it down. | | LExir Captain, 
"ITRF0 1 Enter Edgar, and Glouceſter. © 2 Enter Albany, Gonerill, Regan, Soldiers. 
Wa E "W135 4 | : | : h 
v1 # 1 $1.” | Eads.” Here Father, take the ſhadow of this tree Alba. Sir, you have ſhew*d to day your valiant ſtrain 
ORE: For your good hoaſt : pray that the right may thrive : And fortune led you well : you have the Captives 
S019 108 [f ever I return to you again, Who were'the oppoſites of this day's ſtrife : 
WW; 0 ON; Ple bring you comfort. | I do require them of you ſo tq uſe them, - 
146: © ON OOF 1 OTE: Glo. Grace be with you Sir. [Exit. | As we ſhall find their merits, and our fafety 
bad 14 ih %..j [ Alarum and Retreat within. | May equally determine. 
"be AR $1540 0h | Baſs. Sir, I thought it fit, | 
Mo Rn: Enter Edgar. To ſend the old and miſerable King to ſome retention, 
SET \} F | | Whoſe Age had Charms in it, whoſe Title more, 
* iſh iba bt 7: | Edg. Away old man, give me thy hand, away : Topluck the common boſom on this ſide, 
Hy Hl 7 04M King Lear hath loſt, he and his Daughter tane, And turn our impreſt Launces in our eyes | 
i "9; W026 's Th Give me thy hand. Come on. | Which do command them. With him I ſent the Queen 
RENT S136 Glo. No further Sir, a man may rot even here. My reaſon all the ſame, and they are ready 
COTER'K | :f's 8 oe" ; 
TORR 905 48 | Ede. What in ill thoughts again ? | | To morrow, or at further ſpace, C'appear 
Ave, PUN Men mult endure Where you ſhall hold your Seſſion. 
6. {4 Their going hence, even as their coming hither, | Alba. Sir, by your patience. 
ki Ripeneſs is all, come on. I hold you but a ſubject of this VVar, 
i | Glo. And that's true too. L Exeunt. | Not as a Brother. 
VOTE | Reg. That's as we liſt to grace him. 
MITE R042 Me thinks our pleaſure might have been demanded 
Ws 11 3 kt Bf BUY Ere you had ſpoke ſofar. Heled our Powers, 
{RAY | | wg CI | Bore the Commiſſion of my place and perſon, The 
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| The which immediacy may well ſtand up, 
| And call it ſelf your Brother, 
Gon. Not ſo hot : : 
In-bis own grace he doth exalt himſelf, 
{More than in your addition, 
Reg. Io my rights, - wr 
By me invelted, he compeers the belt. 
Alb. That were the moſt; if; he ſhould Hasband you, 
Reg. Jeſters do oft prove Prophets. 
Gon, Holla, holla, A 
That Eye that told you ſo, look'd but a ſquint. . 
| Reg. Lady lam not well, elſe I ſhould anſwer 
From a full lowing ſtomach. General, - | 
Take thou my Souldiers; Priſoners, Patrimony, 
Diſpoſe of them, of me,; the-Walls are thine : 
Wirneſs the World, that I create thee here, 
My Lord, and Maſter. __*. 
Gon. Mean you to enjoy him ? 9571. . 
Alb. The lett alone hes:not in your good-will; 
Baſt. Nar in thine, Lord.: -. rarer | 
Alb. .Halfblouded, Fellow, yes. vt 7 
Ree: Let the Drum ſtrike, and prove my title thine. 
Alb. Stay: yet, hear reaſon; -Edmund,: I arreſt thee 
On capital Treaſon; and in-thy arreſt, | | 
This gilded Serpent : for. yapr.clain faic Siſters, 
[ bare it in the intereſt of my Wife, | 
"Tis ſhe is ſub-contracted to this Lord, 
And I her Husband contradict your-Banes. 
If you will marry, make your loves to me, 
My Lady isbeſpoke. | | | 
Gon, An- enterlude. - ''-- > 0.948. 
Alb, Thou art armed, Gloſter, * 1160 37 4 2, 
Let the Trumpet ſound : i 597 cm5"l)10 60 
If none appear to prove-upon thy perſog,-: -/{. | | 
Thy heinous, manifeſt, and many Treatons, .7 
There is my pledge : Vl make it on thy -heart;:; -* 
'Ere I taſte Bread, thou art in nothing leis. * -;-; 
Than I have here proclaim'd thee. Wis > 
Reg. Sick, Oo lick, Of 1 QI; 
Gon, If not, V1l ne're truſt Medicine. - ;; {j*! 


That names me Traytor, Villain-like he lies,.; 
Call by the Trumpet: he-that dares approach 3 
On him, on you, who not, I. will maintain -- 
My truth and honour firmly. Ms 


| Enter a Herald. 


Alb. A Herald, ho. . 

Truſt to thy ſingle vertues, for thy Souldiers 

All levied in my name, have in my name 

Took their diſcharge. | QED 

Reg, My ſickneſs grows upon me. 

eAlb. She is not well, convey her to my: Tent, 

Come hither, Herald, let the Trumpet found, 

And-read out this. Let Trumpet ſounds. 

Herald. reads. MF: 

F any man of quality or degree within the liſts of the 
eArmy , will maintain upon Edmund ſuppoſed Earl of 

' Gloſter, that he is a manifold Traytor , let him appear by 

the third ſound. of the Trumpet : he is bold. his dc- 


fence. | I Trumpet. 
Her. Again. 2 Trumpet. 
Her. Again. - __ 3 Trumpet. 


' - Trumpet anſwers him within. 
; Enter Edgar armed. - 


eAlb. Ask him his purpoſes, why he appears 
Upon this Call o' th* Trumpet. 

Her. What are you? 

Your name, your quality, and why you anſwer 
This preſent Summons ? 


Baſt. There's my exchange, what in the World he is 
| Thou worſe than apy pame, read thine own evil : 
| Na tearing Lady; kpexceive you/know it; 


| 


| And that thy tongue (ſome ſay) of breeding breaths, 


' By tl? Iaw of War, thou waſt not bound to-anſiwer 


1 Who can arraign.me: 


— —— — 


| Eds. Know my name is loſt 

By Iceaſons Tooth : bare-gnawn, and Canker-hit, 
Yet am I Noble as the Adverſary | 

[ come to cope, 

Alb, Which is that Adverſary ? 

Edg. What's he that ſpeaks ſor Edmmd Eart of Glofter ? 

Baſt. Himſelf, what faiſt thou to him ? 

Edg. Draw thy Sword. | 
That if my Speech offend a Noble heart, 
Thy arm may do thee Juſtice, here is mine : 

Behold it is my -priviledge; : | | 

The priviledge of mine honours, 

My Oath, and my'profcſlion. I proteſt, 

Maugre thy ſtrength, place, youth, and eminence, 
Deſpiſe thy Victor-Sword, and fire-new fortune, 
Thy valour, and thy heart, thou art a Traytor : 
Falſe to thy, gods, thy Brother, and thy Father, 
Conſpirant *gainſt this high illuſtrious Prince, 

And from th* extreameſt upward of thy head, 

To the deſcent and duſt below: thy foot, 

A moſt Toad. ſpotted Traytor. Say thou no, 

This Sword, this arm, and my beſt ſpirits are bent 
To prove upon thy heart, whereto 1 ſpeak, 

Thou lyeſt. - UAE 1097» wal 

Baſt. In wiſdom I ſhould &sk thy name, 

But ſince thy out-ſide looks ſo-fair and Warlike, 


What ſafe, and nicely I might well delay, 

By rule of Knight-hgod, 1 diſdairiand ſpurn: 

Back do;I toſs theſe-Treaſons to:thy head, 

With the Hell-hated Lie, orewbelm thy heart, 

Which for they yet glance by; and ſcarcely bruiſe, 

ThisSword-of mine ſhall give theni inſtant way, 

Whete they ſhall reſt for ever;- Trumpets ſpeak. 
Alb. Save him, fave him; : [Alarums. Fights. 
Gon. This is practice, Gloſter, .* 


An unknown oppoſite : thou art not vanquiſh'd; 
But cozen'd, and begwPd. + | 

Ab. Shut your mouth, Dame, 
Or with this paper ſhall-I ſtoy-it:- hold, Sir, - 


109] 


% 


forice- 1; / [Exit. 

Alb. Moſt monſtrous! O, know'ſt thou this Paper ? 
Baſt. Ask me not what I know. 
Alb. Go altec:her, he's deſperate, govern her. 
Baſt. What you have charg'd me with, 

That have I done, 69703 27716 7 

And more, much-.more, the time will bring it out. 

*Tis paſt, and ſoam I: But what art thou 

That haſt this fortune on me 2 If. thou'rt Noble, 

I do forgive thee. | 

Eag. Let's exchange charity : | 

[ am no leſs in bloud than thou art, Edmund. 

If more, the more th* haſt wrong*d me. 

My name is Edgar, and thy Fathers Son, 

The gods are juſt; and'of our pleaſant Vices 

Make inſtruments to/plague us : 

The dark and vitious place, where thee he got, 

Colt him his Eyes. 

Baſt, Ti haſt ſpoken right, cis true, 

The Wheel is. come; full Circle; ;Iiam here. 

Alb. Me thought thy-very gate did propheſic 

A Royal Noblenefs< I muſt embrace thee, 

Let ſorrow ſplit my heart, if ever [ 

Did hate thee, or thy Father. 

Edg. Worthy Prince, I know't: - 


Gy. Say if I do, the Laws are: mine not thine, 


Alb, Where have you hid-your ſelf? 

How have you known the miſeries of your Father ? 
Eads. By nurſing them, my Lord. Liſt a brief tale, 
And when *tis told;; O that py heart would burſt. 
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[ ask'd his bleſlin 


SE edt. 


(Alack too. weak the conflift £o 
'Twixt two extreams of paſſion, 
Burſt ſmilingly. 55 00 | 


And ſhall perchanced@ good 
Hearing of this. 


Gent. Help, Helpz Ohelp.. 
Eds. What kind of help ? 
Alb, Speak man. 


of — O ſhe's dead. = 
Alb. Who's dead ? Speak ma 
Gent. Your Lady Sir, 'your 


_- 


Now marry in an inſtant, 
Edg. Here comes Kine, 


Which very manners urge. 
Kent, I am come - 


Alb. Great thing of us forgot, 
Seeſt thou this objeCt; Kent. 
Kent. Alack, why thus ? 


And after, ſlew her felt. 


Nay, ſend in time. 
Alb. Run, run, O run. 


Send thy token of reprieve. 


Give it the Captain. | 
Ede. Haſte thee for thy life. 


| That ſhe fore-did her ſelf. 


That follow'd me ſo near, (O our lives ſweetnels ! 
in of Death wonld hourly die, 
Rather than die at once) taught meto ſhift 

Into a Mad-mans rags, t” aſſume a ſemblance 

That very Dogs diſdain'd : and mn this Habit 

Met I my Father with his bleeding Ridgs, - i 
Their precious Stones new loft : became his guide, 
Led him, beg*d for him, fav'd him from deſpair, 
Never (O fault) reveald my felf unto hith, 
Until ſome half hour-paſt, whe 1 was armm'd, 

Not ſore, though hoping of this goed ſuccels, 

, and from firſt ts laſt 

Told him our Pilgrimage. -But this flaw*'d heart 


Baſt. This Speech of yours hath mov'd me, 
| , but ſpeak you on, 
| You look as you had ſomething mote to-fay. . - 
Alb. 1f there be more, more woful, hold it 1h, 
For 1 am almoſt ready to diſſolve, + 


Enter a Gentleman. 
$-- rs 


Edo. What means this bloudy Knife? '* 25 
Gent, *Tis hot, it ſmvaks, came'even from the heatt 


Lady; and her Siſted 
By her is poyſon'd : ſhe confeſſes it. 16.808 
- Baſt. 1 was contraCted to them both, althree * - 


Enter Kent. * 


Alb. Produce the Bodies, be they live or dead. !' 7 -- 
| [Gonerilt a74 Regans Bodies brought out. ' 
This judgment of the Heavens that makes vs tremble; - | 
-| Touches us not with pitty. O”! is this ſhe ? | 
The time will not allow the compleme Mt 


Baſt. Well thought on, take my Sword, 


Baſt. He hath Commiſſion from thy Wife and me, - 
To hang (ordelia in the Priſon, and 
To. lay the blame upon her own deſpair, 
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ens grief, 
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To bid my King and Maſter aye good night, 


| Is he not here? ; WE. 


Baſt. Yet Edmund was belov'd : 
The one the other poiſon'd for my ſake, | 


«Alb. Even ſo: cover their Faces. 

Baſt. I pant for life : ſome good | mean todo 
Deſpight of mine own Nature. Quickly ſend, 
(Be brief in it) to th? Caſtle for my Writ 
ls on the life of Lear, and Cordelia : 


Edo. To whom my Lord ? Who has the Office ? 


2 _— 


—— 


Alb. The gods defend her, bear him hence a while, - | 


"Tis Treg of Keng Lew 


| Had I your Tongues and Eyes, 


- 


mn... 


) Enter Lear with Cordelia 5 his arms. 


Lear, Howl, howl, howl: Q you are then of ſtones, 


Pld uſe them ſo, 


That Heavens Vault ſhould erack : ſhe's pone f 

I know when one is dead, and when one lives, WT 
She's dead as Earth : Lend me a Looking-Glaſs, 

If that her breath will miſt oc ſtain the ſtone, 


Why then ſhe lives * 
Kent. Is this the protmis'd ead 


? 


Or- image of that hortor. 


7 Fall and ceaſe, 


Lear. This Feather ſtirs, ſhe lives: if it be ſo, 


Kent. Oh my good Maſter. 
Lear. Prethee away. © 


1 It is a chance which do's redeem all ſorrows 
| That ever I have felt. 


Eap. 'Tisnoble Kevr your Friend. 
Lear. A plague upon you Murthefers, Traitors all, 


| I might have ſay'd her, tow ſhe's gone for 
. '| Cordelia, Cordelia, ſtay a litfle; 


What is't thou ſaiſt ? her Voice: 


| Gentle, and low, an exeelleiſtthing 
.| I Killd the flave that was a hat 


ever : 


was ever ſoff, 
s in Woman. 
g thee. 


Gent. *Tis true (my Lords) he did; 


Lear. DidI not, Fellow 2 


| I have ſeen the day, with my good 


biting Favulchion 


I would have made him $kip-+- I am old now, 


And theſe ſame croſſes ſpoil. me. 


:| Mine Eyes are o' th' beſt, Pll tell 


Kent, If Fortune brag of two, 
One of- them we behold. 
Lear. This isa dull ſight, ate 


Who are you ? | 
you ſtraight. 
ſhe lov'd and hated, 


you not Kent ? 


Kent. The'ſame: your Setvant Kent, 


-| Where is your Servant Ears ® 


Lear, He's a'good Fellow, 1 can tell you that, 


- || He'll ſtrike, and quickly t60, B&'s dead arid forten; 


Kent. No, my good Lord, I am the very man. 


_ Lear, ll fee that ſtraight; 
Kent, That from your fitſt of 

Have follow'd your fad ſteps: 
Lear. You are welcom hither. 
Kent, Nor no man elſe :- - 

Alls cheerleſs, dark, and deadly 


' And deſperately are dead. 


Lear. I, ſol think. 


difference and decay, 


1 Your eldeſt Daughters haye fore-done themſelves, 


Alb, He knows not what he ſayes, and vain is it 


'| That we prefent us to him. 
| Speak Edmnd, where's the King ? and where's Cordelia ? 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Edg. Very bootleſs. 


Alb. That's but a trifle here : 


Me. Edmund is dead, ty Lotd. 


Yon Lords and noble Friends know our intent, 
What comfort to this great decay may come, 
Shall be appli*d. For us we will reſign, 

During the life of this old Majeſty, 


With boot, and ſuch addition as 


| To him our abſolute power, you to your rights, 


your Honours 


Have more than merited. All Friends ſhall 


Taſte the wages of their virtue, 


and all Foes 


The Cup of their deſervings: O ſee, fee. 


Lear, Afid my poor Fool is ha 
Why ſhould a Dog, a Horſe, a 


ng*d: No, no, 0 life? 
Rat have life, 


| And thon no breath at all ? Thou'lt eome no more, 
1 Never, never, never, never, never. 
{| Pray you undo this Button. Thank you, Sir, 


Do you ſee this ?: look on her, look oft het Lips, 


Look there, look there. 
Edo. He faints; my Lord: 


Kent, Break heart, I prethee bfeak. 


[ He ates. 


CONC I__ 


wo « _— ET —_— 


- 


the «NAoore of Venice. 


—_— ——— 


| Eag. Look tomy Lord. | Rule in this Realm, and the gor'd ſtate ſuſtain, 
Kent. Vex not his Ghoſt, O let him paſs, he hateshim, | Kee. I have a Journey, Sir, ſhortly to go, 
That would npon the rack of this tough World My Maſter calls me, 1 muſt not ſay no. [ Dies. 
Stretch him. out longer. Eag. The weight of this ſad time we muſt obey, 
Ede. He is gone indeed. Speak what we teel, not what we ought to ſay x 
Kent. The wonder is, he hath endur'd fo long, The oldeſt bath born moſt, we that are young, 
He but yſurpt his life. | Shall never ſee ſo mucn, nor live ſo long, 
ot” Voas them from hence, our preſent buſineſs 
[s general woe: Friends of my Soul, you 'twain, | 


[Exennt with a dead march. 


THE 


TRAGED 


.'OF 
HELLO, 
THE - 
MOORE of VENICE: 


The Adors Names. 


"Thello, the Moore. | | Gent lemen of Cyprus. | 
Brabantio, Father fo Deſdemona. Lodovico, ad Gratiano, two Noble Venetians. 
Caſſio, az honourable Lieutenant. Saylors. 
Jago, 4 Villain. Clown, 


Rodorigo, 4 guld Gentleman. 
Duke of Venice. Deſdemona, Wife to Othello. 
Senators. | Amilia, Wife to Jago. 
Montano, Goverzoar of Cyprus. Bianca, a Curtezap. 


eAFus Primus. Scena Prima. 


[f I do not. Three great ones of the City, 

(In perſonal ſuit to make me his Lieutenant) 
Off-capt to him : and by the faith of man 

| know my price, I am worth no worſe a place. 


Enter Rodorigo, and Jago. 


As if the ſtrings were thine, 
Should'ſt know of this. 

Fago, But you'll not hear me. 

It ever I did Dream 

Of ſuch a matter, abhor me. 

Rodo. Thou told'it me, 
Thou didſt hold him in thy hate. 

Fago, Deſpiſe me 


Rods. Ever tell me, I take it very unkindly Ice, I | 
That thou (Fago)) who haſt had my Purſe, | But he (as loving his own pride and purpoſes) 


Evades them, with a Bumbaſt Circumſtance, 
Horribly ſtuft with Epithets of War, 
Non-ſuits my Mediators. For cettes, ſayes he, | 
| have already choſe my Officer. And what was he ? 
Forſooth, a great Arithmetician, . 
One e Hichael Cafſſio, a Florentine, 
(AFellow almoſt damn'd in a fair Wite) 
That never ſet a i oP Field, 
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Nor 
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The Tragedy of Othello, 


Nor the diviſion of a Battel knows . 
More than a Spinſter : Unleſs the Bookiſh Theorick : 
Wherein the Tongued Conſuls can propoſe _ 
As Maſterly as he, meer prattle '(without practice) 
[n all his Souldierſhip. But he (Sir) had tleleQion 
And I (of whom his eyes had ſeen the proof 
At Rhodes, at Cyprus, and on others grounds - : 
Chriſtian, and Heathen) muſt be be-lee'd, and calm'd 
By Debitor, and Creditor, This Counter-Caſter, 
He (in good time) mult his Lieutenant be, 
And I (bleſs the mark) his Moor-ſhip's Ancient, 
Rod. By heaven, | rather would haye been his hang-man. 
Fago, Why there's no remedy, 
'Tis the curſe of Service z 
Preferment goes by Letter, and affection, 
And not by old gradation, where each fecond 
Stood Heir to th*firſ7 Now, Sir, þe Judge your (elf, 
Whether 1 in any juſkterm am Afﬀm'd 
To love the Moore ?* ; | 
Rod. I would not foHow him then. 
Fazo, O, Sir, content you. 
| follow him to ſerve my turn upon him. 
We cannot all be Maſters, nor all Maſters 
Cannot be truly follow'd. You ſhall mark 
Many a dutious and knee-crooking Knave, 
That (doting on his own obſequious bondage) 
Wears out histime, much like his Maſters Aſs, 


\ 


For nought but Provender, and when he's ald Caſheer'd. ... 


Whip me ſuch honeſt Knaves. Others there are 
Who trimm'd in Forms, and Viſages of duty, 
Keep yet their hearts attending on themſc)ves. 
And throwing but ſhows of tervice on their Lords, 
Do well thrive by them. 
And when they have lin'd in their Coats 
Do themſelves Homage. 
Theſe Fellows have ſome Son], | 
And ſuch a one do l[ profeſs my felf. For (Sir) ; 
[t is as ſure as you are Rodorigo, ; 
Were I the Moor, I would not be Zapo : 
In following him, 1 follow but my elf. 
Heaven is my Judge, not I, for love and duty, 
But ſeeming ſo, for my peculiar end : 
For when my outward action doth demonſtrate 
The native act, and figure of my heart 
In complement extern, *tis not long after 
But I will wear my heart upon my fleeve 
For Dawes to peck at; Iam not what I am. 
Rod. What a fall Fortune do?s the thick-lips owe 
[f he can carry't thus ? 
Fago, Call up her Father : 
Rowſe him, make after him, poyſon his delight, 
Proclaim him in the ſtreets, Incenſe her Kinſmen, 
And though he in a fertile Climate dwell, 
Plague him with Flyes : though that his joy be joy, 
Yet throw ſuch chances of vexation on't, 
As it may looſe ſome colour, 
Rodo, Here is her Fathers Houſe, Ill call aloud. 
7400: Do, with like timorous accent, and dire yell, 
As when (by night and negligence) the fire 
[s ſpicd in populous Cities. 
Rodo, What ho: Brabantio, Signior Brabantio, ho. 
Fazo, Awake, what ho, Brabantio : Thieves, Thieves, 
Look to your Houſe, your Daughter, and your Bags, 
Thieves, Thieves, 
Era. Above. What is the reaſon of this terrible 
Summons ? what is the matter there ? 
Rodo, Signior, is all your Family within ? 
Fago, Are your Doors lock'd ? 
Bra. Why? wheretore ask you this ? 
7ago. Sir, y* are robb'd, for ſhame put on your Gown, 
; Your hearr is burſt, you have loſt half your Soul 
| Even now, very now, an old black Ram 
: Is Tupping your white Ewe. Ariſe, ariſe, 
' Awake the ſnorting Citizens with the Bell, 


| phews nei 


Gennets for Germans, - 


| This Accident is not unlike my Dream, 


Or elſe the Devil will make a Grand-fice of you 
Ariſe I ſay. | 
= m_ have =_ loſt your Wits? : 
od. Molt Reverend Signior, do you know ; 
Bra, Not I: what are on ? ; oy rg 
Rod. My. name is Rodorigo. 
Bra. The worſer welcome : 
[ have charg'd thee not to haunt about my Doors - 
In honeſt plainneſs thou haſt heard me ſay, 
My Daughter is not for thee, And now in madneſg 
(Being full of Supper, and diſtempering drcavghts) 
Upon malicious Knavery, doſt thou come 
Toftart my quiet, 
Red. Sir, Sir, Sir. 
Bra. But thou muſt needs be ſure, 


| My Spirits and my place have in their power 
To make this bitter ro thee, # = 1 


Red. Patience, good. Sir! F 
Bra. What tellt thou dte of Robbing ? 
This is Penice > my Houſe is not a Grange. 


——— > — 


Rod. Moſt grave Brabantio, 
lg ſimple and pure Soul, I come to you. 
... Fag. Sir, you are one of thoſe that will not ſerve G. 
if the Devil bid you. Becanſe we come to do you ſervic 
and you think we are Ruffians, you'll have your Dayy:.- 
ter cover'd with a Barbary- Horſe, you'll haye your Ne- 


- 


gh to you, you'll have-Courſers for Couſins, ang 


' Bra. What profane wretch art thou? +. 
Fag. I am one, Sir, that comes to tell you, your Dang). 
ter and the Moore, are making the Beaſt with two backs. 
Bra. Thou art a Villain. 
Fago. You area Senator. | 
| Bra. This thou ſhalt anſwer. I know thee, Rodorize. 
Red. Sir, I will anſwer any thing. But I beſeech you, 
If'r be your pleaſure, and moſt wiſe confent, 
(As partly 1 find it is) that yout« fair Daughter, 
At this odd Even and dull Watch oth* Night 
Tranſported with no worſe or better” guard, 
But with a Enave of common hire, a Gundelicr, 
To the groſs claſps of a Laſcivious Moore : 
If this be known to you, and your Allowance, 
We then have done you bold and ſawcy wrongs. 
But if you know not this, my manners tell me, 
We have your wrong rebuke. Da not believe 
That from the ſenſe of all Civility, 
I thus would play and trifle with your Reverence. 
Your Daughter (if you have not given her leave) 
I ſay again, bath made a groſs revolt, 
Tying her Duty, Beauty, Wit, and Fortunes - 
In an extravagant, and wheeling Stranger, 
Of here, and every where : ſtraight ſatisfie your ſelf. 
If ſhe be in your Chamber, or your Houſe, 
Let Iooſe on me the Juſtice of the ſtate 
For thus deluding you. 
Bra. Strike on the Tinder, ho : 
Give me a Taper : call vp all my people, 


Belief of it oppreſſes me already. 
Light, I fay, light. 

Fazo. Farewel : for I muſt leave you. 
It ſeems not meet, nor wholſome to my place 
To be produdted, as if I ſtay, I ſhall, 
Againſt the Moor. For I do know the ſtate, 
(However this may gall him with ſome check) 
Cannot with ſafety caſt him. For he's embark'd 
With ſuch loud reaſon to the Cyprus Wars, 
(Which even now ſtands in Act) that for their Souls 
Another of his fadom, they have none, 
To lead their buſineſs. In which regard, 
Though I do hate him as I do Hell, 
Yet, for neceſlity of preſent life, 
I muſt ſhew out a Flag, and ſign of Love, 


A h,”9} 


Sh; 


(Which is indeed but ſign) that you ſhall ſurely I 


” ——_— 
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the ſire of Venite. 


Lead to the Sagittary Lie railed Searth : 
And there will 1 be with him, So farewel. Exit. 
Enter Brabantio, with Servants and Torches, 


Bra. It'is too true an evil. Gone ſhe is, 
And whar's to come of my deſpiſed time, 
[s naught but bitterneſs. Now, Rodorsgo, 
Where diaſt thou ſee her ? * (Oh nnhappy Girle) 
With the Moore faiſt thou ? (Who would be a Father ?) 
How didſt thou know *twas ſhe ?: (Oh ſhe deceives me _ 
Paſt thotight': )- what ſaid ſhe toyou ? Get moe Tapers: 
Raiſe alll'my Kindred. Are they married, think you? _ | 

Rod. Truly I think they are. | 
| ra. Oh heaven: how got ſhe out ? 
| Oh treaſon of my blood. 

Fathers, from hence truſt not your Daughters minds 
By what you ſee them At. Are there not charms, 
By which the property of Youth and Maidhood 

May be abus'd ? Have you not read, Rodorigo , 

Of ſome ſuch thing ? 

Rod. Yes, Sir : 1 have indeed. 

. Bra, Call up my brothers : oh wonld you had had her, 
Some one way, ſome another. [Do you know 
Where we may apprehend her, and the Moore ? 
Red. I think I can diſcover him, if you pleaſe 
To get good Guard, and go along with me. 
Bra. Pray you lead on. At every Houſe III call, 
(I may command at moſt) get Weapons (hoa) - 
And raiſe ſome ſpecial Officers of might : 
| On, good Rodorigo, I will deſerve your pains. 


Scena Secunda. - 


Enter Othello, Jago, Artendants, with Torches. 


Zago. Though in the trade of war I have ſlain men, 
Yet doI hold it very ſtuff oth? Conſcience 

| To dono contriv'd mnrder - I take iniquity 
Sometime to do me ſervice. Nine or ten times 

I had chought to have yerk'd him here under the Rib, 
Othel. *Tis better as it is. 

Fago. Nay, but he prated,- 

And ſpoke ſuch ſcurvy, and provoking terms 

1 Againſt your honour, that with the lictle godlineſsI have, 
I did full hard forbear him. But I prayyou, Sir, 

Are you faſt married ? Be aſlur'd of this, 

That the Magnifico is much belov'd, 

| And hath in his effe a voyce potential 

As double as the Dukes : He will divorce you. 

Or put upon you, what reſtraint or grievance, 

The Law '(with all his might, to enforce it on) 

Will give him Cable. | | 

- Othe., Let him do his ſpight : -_ 

My ſervices, which I have done the Signory 

Shall out-tongue his complaints. *Tis yet to know, 
Which when I know, that boaſting is an honour, 

I ſhall promulgate. I fetch my life and being, 

From men of Royal Siege. And my demerits ' 

May ſpeak (unbonnetted) to as a proud a Fortune 

As this that I have reach'd. For know, ago, 

But that I love the gentle Deſdemora, 

| would not my unhouſed free condition 

Put into Circumſcription, and Confine, 

For the Seas worth. But look, what lights come yond ? 


Enter Caſlio with Torches. 


Fago. Thoſe are the raiſed Father, and his friends : 
Yon were beſt go in. | 
Othel, Not I: I muſt be found. 
My parts, my title, and my perfect Soul 
Shall manifeſt me rightly. ls it they ? 


— 


[Exeunt, 


Ffago. By Fanus, I think no. 
Othel. The Servants of the Dukes 3 
And my Lieutenant ? 


{ The gooincſy of the night upon you ( friends } 


What is the News ? _ 
(aſſo. The Duke doefFyreet you (General) 
And he requires your haſte, Poſt-haſte appearance, 
Even on the inſtant. 
Ochil, What is the matter think you ? 
Caſſio, Something from Cyprs, as | may divine: 
[t 1s a buſineſs of ſome heat. The Gallies 
Have ſent a dozen ſequent meſſengers 
This very night, at one anothers heels : 
And many of the Conſuls (rais'd and met,) 


| Areat the Dukes already. You haye been hotly call'd for, 


When being not at yonr lodping to be found, 
The Senate hath ſent about three ſeveral Queſts, 


| To ſearch you out: - 


Othel. *Tis well I am found by you: _ 
[ will ſpend þut # woid here'in the Houſe, 
And go with you. by 219 

Caſſiv. Aucient, what makes he here? - 

Fago, Faith he'to'night hath'boorded a Land Carric, 
If it prove lawful prize, he's made forever:” | 
© Caſſio, 1 donot underſtand, #0 5tf! 
Fago, He's mifflea: oO ON GH 
Caſſio. To whom #2 © 


"Y 


Fago. Matry&t-=-Come, "Captain, will you'go® * 

Orcbel. Have withiyov. ' 3019550 Dp 99999 00 
 Caſſio. 'Here'comesanother Troop tbfek for you , 
1: Path £9) 72060 $4314 

Enter Brabantio, Rodorigo; wirh Officers'and Torches, 

. \ G$4301 11-2 


Zago. It is' Brabkntio: Getierdl' beadvige; 
He comes to bad intent. 
Othel, Holla, ſtand-there; + 
Rod. Signior, it is the Moor. EE 
Bra, Down with him,Thief,*' TE 
Fago- You Rodorigo? "Come, Sir,*Pam for you.” |. 
Ochel. Keepup your bright Swotts; for the dew will ruſt 


4 , 
» .# 


1 
? 


| them. Good Signior, you ſhall more command withryears, 
| than with your Weapons. ha 28h% 20111," 


Bra. Oh thou fodlFFhief, * 3 77 197 4 
Where haſt thou ſtow*'d my De rd 6 E3: 
Damn'd as thou art, thou haſtengharitedher;. 
For Ple refer metoaMtthitigs of feafe3 = | 


| CIf ſhe in chains of Magick were nothound ) 


Whether a Maid, ſotender, fair, an#bappy, 


_ | So oppoſite to-Marriage, that ſhe ſhunn'd 


The wealthy curled Darling of our Nation, 
Would ever have (tincurr a general mock) 


| Run from her Guardage to the ſooty boſom, 


Of ſach a thing/asthew-1! to fear, notto delight ? 
Judge me the world/'if *cis not-groſs in ſenſe, 
That thou haſt praftis*d on her with foul Charms, 
Abus'd her delicate youth, with Drugs or Minerals, 
That weakens motion.” Ple hav*t:diſpnted on, 
*Tis probable; and palpable to'thinking ; 
| therefore apprehend and do attach thee, 
For an abuſer of the world, a praQicer 
Of Arts inhibited, and out of warrant ; 
Lay hold upon him, if he do reſiſt 
Subdue him at his' peril. 

Othel. Hold your hand. 
Both you of my inclining, and the reſt. 
Were it my Cue to fight, 1 ſhould have known it 
Without a Prompter, Whither will you that I go 
To anſwer this your charge ? 

Bra, To priſon, till fit time 
Of Law, and courſe of direct Seſſion 
Call thee to anſwer. 

Othel, What if I do obey ? 
How may the Duke be therewith ſatisfied, 


Whoſe Meſſengers are here about my lide, 
RkkK 3 


Y 


I 14 


' Bond ſlaves and Pagans ſhall our Stateſmenbe, . -  : 5 


| 


* 


Upon ſome preſent buſineſs of the State, 

To bring me to him. - $56 
Officer. *Tis true, moſt worthy Sigmior, 
The Duke's in Council, and your Noble ſelf, - 
[ am fure is ſent for. "> 
Bra, How ? TheDukein kicil ?. 

In this time of the night ?- bring him away-: 
Mine?s not an idle cauſe. The Duke himſelf, 

Or any of my Brothers gf the States, - ; »:. 
Cannot but feel this wrong, as "Tere their own: _ 


' - 


For if ſuch Actions may; bave paſſage free; : 1 is 


Gi #4 45 


. CExeun- 

-Scena Tertia,' 
; (> 1819991 36 F M191 ft | 
* Enter Duke, Senators, and; Officers. 


Duke. There is no compoſition in this news, 
That gives _ = 1 wiſp ld 
I. Sen. Indeed, they arediſpropartianed x 
My Leters day, a hundred and ſeven Gallies, 
Duke.” And mine a byndred and forty 
2. Sen. And mine two hundred :.;- ;_ 
But though they jump not on a jult agconnt, 
( As in theſe Caſes where.the ayme reparts, - 
'Tis aft with difference) yet do they all confirm 
A Turksfh Fleet, and bearing up to Cypr. 

" Dukg. . Nay, it is pdſſible enough to judgment : 
I do not ſo ſecure me in the errour, 
But the main Article doapprove +5! 1:1, | 
In fearfull ſenſe. * | 

Saylor within; What ga, what boa, what.hoa. 


Enter Saylor., 


f; Hig 2: 3! O00 &J A 
Officer. A Meſſenger fram the Gallies, ,, / A 
Duke. Now. Whatszhe buſmels?.7 os 
Sayler.. The Turkiſh preparation makes for, Rhodes: . 
By Sigaior Argelo. Boas )) 190 f3iw 
Duke. How lay you by this change? 37 7 4 
I. Sen. This cannot; be -- 67 Benoit 0 2315 
By no aſſay of Reaſon,.*Tis.a'Pageant -... . 
To keep us in falſe gaze, when we confider - 
Th'importancy of-Cyprus ta the Tarks: 1. 
And let our ſelyes again but underſtand, : 
That as it more concerns-the Txrk than . Rhoges, 
So may he with more-facile queſtion hear. it, 
For that it ſtands notin ſuch warlike-Þrace, 
But altogether lackstb'abilities +; Nt 
That Rhoades is dre(s'd-in. - If we make thought of this, 
We muſt not think the; Twrk is ſo ynskilfull, | 
To leave that lateſt; which concerps him firſt, 
NegleCting an attempt of eaſe and gain, _. 
To wake and wage a danger profitleſs. . . 
Duke. Nay, in all confidence he's not for Ahedes. 
Officer. Here is more News. 


i 0501\; 0 


Enter a Mcſlenger. 


Meſſen. The Ortamittes, reverend, and gracious, 
Steering with dut courſe toward theillle of Rhodes, 
Have there injoynted them with an after Fleet. 

1. Sen. I, ſo | thought ; how many, as you gueſs ? 

Meſſ. Of thirty Sail: and now they do re-ſtem 
This backward courſe, bearing with frank appearance 
Their purpoſes toward Cyprus. Signior Montane , 
Your truſty and moſt valiant Servitor, - 

With his free duty, recommends you thus, 
And prays you to believe him. | 
Duke. *Tis certain then'for Cyprus - 


— 


"The Tragedy of Othello, 


| I did nat fee you: welcom, gentle Signior, 


; || That it ingluts, and ſwallows other ſorrows, 
|| And it is ſtill it felf. 


; | It is moſt true ; true I have married her : 
| The very head, and front of my offending, | 
Hath this extent 5 no more. Rude am I in my ſpeech, - 


| 


; | Till now, ſome nine Moons waſted, they have us'd 


| And little of this great world can I ſpeak, 
| More than pertains to Feats of Broyls, and Battel, 
| And therefore little ſhall I grace my cauſe, 


1 I will a round un-varnifhd tale deliver, 
Of my whole courſe of loye. 


| VVhat Conjucation? and what mighty Magick, 


| Of Spirit ſo ſtill and quiet, that her Motion 


; | VVhy this ſhould be, I therefore vouch again, 
| That with ſome mixtures powerful o're the blood, 


I. Sen, He's now in Florence. 

- Duke, VVrite from us, 

To him, Poſt, Poſt. haſte, diſpatch. 

I. Sen, 'Here comes Brabaztio, and the Moor. 


. Enter Brabagtio, Othello  Caſlio, Jago Rodorj 
"and Officers. ; | ; wo 


Duke. Valiant Othelle, = mult ſtraight emplo 
Againſt the general Enemy Otromer. Shaw: 


VVe lack't.your Counſel, and your bel to night. 
Bra. Sg did | yours: Good your Grace pardon me. 
Neither my place, for ought] heard of buſipeſs, 

Hath rais'd me from my Bed ;- nor doth the general care 
Take hold on me. For my particular grief | 

Is of ſo flood-gate, and o're-bearing Nature, 


Duke. VVhy ? what's the matter ? | 
Bra. My Daughter : oh my Daughter | 
Sen, Dead! þ 
 $ra. 1, to me. ; 
She is abus'd, ſtolen from me, and corrupted 
By Spells and Medicines, bought of Mountebanks 
For Nature {o Frepoſtergully to erre, 
( Being not deficient, blind, or lame of ſenſe) 
Sans witch-craft could not. 
Duke. VVho ere he be, that in this foul praceeding 
Hath thus beguiPd your Daughter of her ſelf, 
And yoy of her z the bloody Book of Law, 
You ſhall your ſelf read in the bitter Letter, 
After your own ſenſe :, yea, though our proper Son 
Stood 1n your Action. :.:-- i. - 
Bra. Humbly I thank your Grace, 
Here is the man; this Moore, whom now it ſeems | 
Your ſpecial Mandate, for the State Afﬀairs, | 
Hath hither brought. 
All. VVe are very ſorry for't. 
Duke. VVhat in your:own part can you fay to this? 
Bra, Nothing, but this is ſo. 
Ochel. Moſt Patent, Graye, and Reverend Signiors, 
My very Noble, and approv'd good Maſters ; 
That I have tane away this old mans Daughter, 


And little bleſs'd with the ſoft phraſe of Peace ; | 
For ſince theſe Arms of mine had ſeven years pith, | 


Their dearſt Action, in the tented field : 


In ſpeaking for my ſelf. Yet, (by your gracious patience) 


V Vhat Drugs? what Charms? 


( For ſuch proceeding I am charg'd withal) 
I won his Daughter with. 
Bra. A Maiden, neyer bold: 


Bluſh'd at her felf, and ſhe in ſpight of Nature, 
Of Years, of Country, Credit, every thing, 

To fall in Love with what ſhe fear'd to look on; 
It is a judgment maim'd, and moſt imperfect. 
That will confeſs Perfeftion ſo could erre 
Againſt all Rules of Nature, and muſt be driven 
To find out practices of cunning hell 


Or with ſome Dram ( conjur'd to this eflect ) 


e7arcus Luccicos, is he not in Town? 


H h m 
e wrovght upon her VVithout 


Dake. To vouch this, is no proof, 


the ©Moore of Venice. 


II5 


Without more wider, and more over-Teſt 
Than theſe thin habits, and poor Jlikelyhoods 
Of modern ſeeming, do prefer againſt him. 
Sen. But, Othello, ſpeak, 
Did you, by indirect and forced courſes 
cubdue, and poyſon this young Maids afteCtions ? 
Or came it by requeſt, and ſuch fair queſtion, 
As ſoul to ſoul affordeth? - 
Othel. 1 do beleech you, 
cend for the Lady to the Sagittary , 
And let her ſpcak of me before her Father 
If you do find me foul in her report, 
The truſt, the office, 1 do hold of you, 
Not.only take away, but let your ſentence 
Eyen fall upon my life, 
Duke. Fetch Deſdemona hither. 
Othello. Ancient, conduct them :- 
You beſt know the place. 
And *cill ſhe come as truly as to beaven, 
[ do.confeſs the vices of my blood, 
So juſtly to your Grave ears, Vl! preſent 
How I did thrive in this fair Ladies Love, 
And fhe in mine. | 
Duke. Say it, Othello. 
Othello, Her Father loy'd me, oft invited me : 
Still queſtion?d me the Story of my life, 
From year toyear: The Battells, Sieges, Fortune, 
That I have pal. But} 
{ran itthrough, even from my Boyiſh days, 
To th? very moment that be bad me tell it. 
Wherein I ſpoke of moſt diſaſtrous Chances : 
Of moving Accidents by Flood and Field, 
' Of hair breadth ſcapes I'th*imminent deadly Breach 
Of being taken by the inſolent foe, _ 
And ſold to ſlavery. Of my redemption thence, 
And portance in my Traveller's hiſtory. 
Wherein of Antars vaſt, and deſarts wild, (ven, 
| Rough Quarries, Rocks and Hills, whoſe heads touch hea- 
{t was my hint to'ſpeak. Such was my Proceſs, 
And of the Canibals that each other eat, 
The Anthropophags, and men whoſe heads 
Grew beneath their Shoulders. Theſe things to hear, 
Would Deſdemona ſeriouſly incline : 
But ſtill the houſe affairs would draw her hence : 
Which ever as ſhe could with haſte diſpatch, 
She'd come again, and with a-greedy car 
Devour up.my Diſcourſe , which 1 obſerving, 
Took once a pliant hour, and found good means 
To draw from her a prayer of earneſt heart, 
That I would all my pilgrimage dilate, 
Whereof by parcels ſhe had ſomething heard , 
But not diſtintively: 1 did conſent, 
And often did beguile her of her tears, 
When I did ſpeak of ſome diſtreſsful ſtroke, 
That my youth ſuffer'd : My ſtory being done, 
She gave me for my pains a world of kiſſes : 
She ſwore in faith, *twas ſtrange, *twas paſſing ſtrange. 
'Twas pitiful, *twas wondrous pitiful. 
She wiih'd ſhe had not heard it, yet ſhe wiſh'd 
That heaven had made her ſuch a man. She thank'd me, 
And bad me, if I had a friend that lov'd her, 
I ſhould but teach him how to tell my ſtory, 
And that would wooe her. Upon this hint I ſpake, - 
She lav*d me-for the dangers I have paſt, 
AndlIlav'd her, that ſhe did pity them. 
This only is the witchecraft 1 have us'd. 
Here comes the Lady, let her witneſs it, 


Enter Deſdemona, Jago, Attendants. 


Dake. Ithink this tale would win my Daughter too, 
Good Brabantio, take up this mangled matter at the beſt : 
Mendao their broken weapons rather uſe, 

Than their bare hands. 


| 


4 


J 


Bra, I pray you hear her ſpeak : 
If ſhe confeſs that ſhe was half the wooer, 


4 Deliruction on my head, if my bad blame 


Light on the man. Come hither, gentle Miſtreſs, 
Do you peticelve, in all this Noble Company, 
Where molt you owe obedience ? 

Deſ. My Noble Father ; 


{ [do perceive here a divided duty, 


Toyoul am bound for life, and education : 
My life and education both do learn me, 
How to reſpeCt you. You are the Lord of duty, 
[ am hitherto your Daughter. But here's my husband z 
And ſo much duty, as my Mother ſhew*d 
To you, preferring you before her Father : 
So much [ challenge, that I may profeſs 
Due to the <WMoore, my Lord. 
Bra. God be with you: 1 have done. 
Pleaſe it your Grace, on to the State affairs ; 
{ had rather to adopt a child than get it. 
Come hither, e oore, 
[ here do give thee that with all my heart, 
Which, but thou haſt already, with all my heart, 
I would keep from thee. For your ſake (Jewell) 
I am glad at ſoul, I have no other child ; 


= thy eſcape would teach me tyranny 


o hang clogs on them. I have done, my Lord. 
Duke. Let me ſpeak like your ſelf; | 
And lay a Sentence, 
Which, like a griſe, or ſtep, may help theſe Loyers, 


| When remediesare paſt, the griefs are ended 


By ſeeing worſt, which late on hopes depended. 


{| To mourn a miſchief that is paſt and gone, 
1 Is the next way to draw new miſchief og. 


What cannot be preſerv'd when Fortune takes : 

Patience her injury a mockery makes. 

The robb'd that ſmiles, ſteals ſomething from the Thief, 

He robs himſelf that ſpends a boatleſs grief. 

Bra. So kkt.the Turk of Cyprus us beguile , 

We loſe it not ip long as we can ſmile: 

He bears the ſentence well, that nothing bears, 

But the free comfort which from thence he hears. 

But he hears both the ſentence, and the ſorrow, 

That to pay grief, muſt of poor patience borrow. 

Theſe Sentences to Sugar, or to Gall, 

Being ſtrong on both ſides are equivocall. 

But words are words : I never yet did hear, 

That the bruiz'd heart was pierced through the ear. 
Humbly beſeech you to proceed toth*affairs of State, 
Duks. The Twrk, with a moſt mighty preparation, 

makes for Cyprus: Othello, the Fortitude of the place is 

beſt known to you. And though we have there a Subſti- 
tute of moſt allowed ſufficiency; yet opinion, a more 

Sovereign Miſtreſs of Effets, throws a more ſafe voice 

on you : you mult therefore be content to ſlubber the groſs 

of your new fortunes, with this more ſtubborn, and boy- 
ſterous expedition, | 
Othel. The Tyrant Cuſtome, moſt Grave Senators, 

Hath made the flinty and Steel Coach of War 

My thrice-driven bed of Down, I do agnize 

A natural and prompt Alacrity, 

I find in hardneſs; and do undertake 


{| This preſent war againſt the Orromittes. 


Moſt humbly therefore bending to your State, 
I crave fit diſpoſition for my Wife, 
Due reverence of Place, and Exhibition, 
With ſuch accommodation and beſort, 
As levels with her breeding. 

Duke. Why, at her Fathers. 

Bra, I will not have it ſo. 

Othel. Nor I. 

Def. Nor would I there reſide, 
To put my Father in impatient thoughts 
By being in his Eye. Moſt gracious Duke, 


To my unfolding, lend your proſperous Ear, a 
n 
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21Tbs T, -agedy of Othello, 


T aſſiſt my ſimpleneſs. 


And ſpeed mult anſwer it. 


Othel, With all my heart, 


As doth import to you. 


To be ſent after me, 
Dake, Let it be ſo: 
Good night to every one. 


To ſpeak with thee, 
Rod. Faro. 


thon filly Gentleman ? 


Pinviician. 


| humanity with a Baboon, 


Sen. You muſt away to night. . 


Duke. At nine iti” morning here we'll meet again, 
Othe:lo, leave ſome Officer behind, 

And he ſhall our Commiſſion bring to you : 

And ſuch things elſe of quality and reſpe&t 


And let me find a Charatter in your voice 


Duke, What wobld you, Deſdemona ?— 

Deſd. That 1 loye the Moor, to live with him, 
My down-right violence, and ſtorm of Fortunes, 
May trumpet to the world, My heart's ſubdu*d | 
Even to the very quality of my Lord ; | 
| ſaw Orhello's viſage in'his mind, 
And to his honours arid his valiant parts, 
Did I my ſoul and fortunes conſecrate, 
{So tbar (dear Lords) if I be left behind 

A Moth of Peace, "and he go tothe War, | 

The Rites for why I love him, are bereft me : 
And I a heavy interim [hal! ſupport 
By his dear abſence. Let me go with him. 

Othel., Let her have your voice. | 
Vouch with me heaven, 1 therefore beg it not 
To pleaſe the palate of my Appetite : | 
Nor to comply with heat the young effects 
In my defunct, and proper. ſatisfaCtion. 
But to be free, and bounteous to her mind : 
And heaven defend your'good ſouls, that you think 
I will your ſcrions and great buſineſs ſcant 
When ſhe is witlf me. © No, when light wing'd Toyes 
Of feather'd Cupid, ſee] with wanton dulneſs : 
My ſpeculative and offic'd Inſtrument : | 
That my Diſports corrupt and taint my buſineſs : 
Let Houſewives make a Skillet of my Helm, 
And all indign and baſe adverſities, 
Make head againft my Eſtimation. 
Duke. Be it as you ſhall privately determine, 
Either for her ſtay or going : th*Afair crics haſte : 


£ 


Othel. ' So pleaſe your Grace, my Ancient, 
A man he is of honeſty and truſt : | 
To his conveyance | aſſign my wife. | 

With what elſe needful, your good Grace ſhall think 


« 


#* 


And Noble Signior, 
If Vertne no delighted beauty lack, 

Your Son-inelaw tis far more fair than black. 
Sen. Adieu, brave Moor, uſe Deſdemona well. 
Bra. Look to her ( Moor) if thou haſt eyes to ſee : 
She has deceiv'd her Father, and may thee. 
Othe!/, My life upon her faith. Honeſt Fago, 
My Deſdemona mult I leave to thee : 

| prethee ler thy wife attend on her, 

And bring them after in cheir beſt advantage. 
Come, Deſd:-z14, | have but an hour 

Of Love, of wordly matter, and direction 

We muſt obey the time. 


[ Ext. 


[LExtt. 


Fago. What ſayeſt thov, noble heart ? 

Rod. What will I do, thinkeſt thou ? 

F<g0. Why, go to bed and fleep. 

Rod. 1 will incontinently drown my ſelf. 

Fago. If thou doſt, 1 ſhall never love thee after, Why, 


Rd, It is illineſs to live, when to live is torment : and 
then have we a preſcription to dye, when death 1s our 


F :70, Oh villanous: I have look*d upon the world for 
four-rimcs ſeven years, and fince I could diſtinguiſh be- 
twixt a Benefit and an Injury, I never found man that 
knew how to love himſelf. Ere I would fay, I would drowr 
my foIf for the love ot a Guinn 


cy-Hen , I would change my 


, 


i 
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| why the power and corrigible Authority of this lies in our 


| poiſe another of Senſuality, the blood and baſeneſs of our 


1 of the will. 


| cement in her,. and thou ſhalt ſee an anſwerable Sequeſtra. 
| tion, but put money in thy purſe. Theſe Moors are 
| changeable in their wills : fill thy purſe with money, The 

' | food that to him now isas luſcious as Locuſts, ſhall to him 
' | ſhortly be asditter as Coloquintida. She mult change for 
1 outh :; when ſhe is ſated with his body , ſhe will find the 


Red.- What ſhould 1 do, 1 confeſs it is my ſhame to þ, 
lo fond, but it is not in my virtue to amend it. 

Fgo. Virtue? a Fig, *tis in our ſelves that we are thy; 
or thus. Our Bodies are our Gardens, to the which oy; 
Wills are Gardiners: -So that if we will plant Nettles, © 
ſow Lettice-: Set Hyſſop, and weed up Time: Supply it 
with one gender of Herbs , or diſtract it with many : ei 
ther have it ſteril with idleneſs, or manured with induſtry 


wills.If the brain of our lives had not one ſcale of Reaſon to 


l 
1 


Natures would. conduct us to moſt prepoſterous Concly- 
ſions. | But we haye reaſon to'cool our raging Motions, or 
carnal Stings, or unbitted Luſts : whereof 1 take this, that 
you call Love, to be a Sect, or Seyen, 

Rod. It cannot be, © 

Zagoe It is mcerly a'Luſt of the Blood, anda permiſſion 
Come, be a man :. drown thy ſelt ? Drown 
Cats and blind Puppies. I have profeſt me thy Frieng, 
ind I confeſs me knit. to'thy deſerving, with Cables of 
perdurable toughneſs. 1 could never better ſteed thee 
than now. Put, money in thy purſe : follow thou the 

Vars, defeat thy favour, with an uſurped Beard. I ſay, 
-ut money in thy purſe, It cannot be: long that De/ae. 
"01a ſhould continue her love to the _— Put money 
[n thy purſe ; nor-he histo her. It was a Violent Commey. 


crronrs of her choice. © Therefore put money in thy purſe, 
if thou wilt,needs damn-thy ſelf, do it a more delicate 
way than drowning. Make all the money thau canſt : If 
3anctimony and a. frail Vow. betwixt an;erring Barbariar 
and ſuper-ſubtle Yenetzan be not too hard for my wits, and 
all the tribe of hell, thou ſhalt enjoy her : -therefore make 
money : a pox of drowning thy ſelf, it is clean out of the 
way. Seek thou rather to be hang'd in compaſling thy joy, 
tan to be drown'd, and go-without her... 

: Rod. Wilt thou he faſt ta my hopes, if I depend on the 
{flue ? 2761 
Fago, Thou art ſure of me::: Go: make 'money : I hare 
cold thee often , and l re-tell thee again and again , I hate 
the Moor. My cauſe is hearted ; thine hath no leſs rea 
ſon. Let us be conjunRive in our revenge. again(t him 
[f thou canſt cuckold him, thou doſt thy f{eIf, a pleaſure, 
me a ſport. There are many Events in the womb of Time, 
which will be delivered. | Traverſe, go, provide thy mo- 
ney, We will have more of this to morrow. Adieu. 

Rod.. Where ſhall we meet ith? morning ? 

Zago. At my Lodging. 

Rod. Vil be with thee betimes. 

Fago. Go to, farewel. + Do'you hear, Rogorigo ? 

Rod. VI! ſell all my Land. : 

Zago. Thus dolI ever make my Fool my purſe: 
For | mine own gain'd knowledge ſhould profane, 
[f I would time expend with ſuch a Swain, 

But for my ſport and profit : 1 hate the Moor, 
And it is thought abroad, that *twixt my ſheets 
He has done my office. I know not if *t be true, 
But I, for meer ſuſpicion in that kind, | 
Will do, as if for Surety, He holds me well, 
The better ſhall my purpoſe work on him : 
Caſſio's a proper man : Let me ſee now, _ 

To get this place, and plume up my will 

In double Knavery. How ? how ? Let's ſee. 
After ſome time, to abuſe Othells's ears, 

That ke is teo familiar with his wife : 

He hath a perſon, and a ſmooth diſpoſe | 
To be ſuſpected : fram'd to make women falle. 
The Moor is of a free and open Nature, 


[Ext. 


That thinks men honeſt, that but ſeem to be {0, As 4 
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And will as tenderly be led by th* Noſe 


Aſſes are : 
[have't: it is engendred : Hell and Night 


Muſt bring this monſtrous Birth to the worlds light. 


Aﬀus Secundus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Montano, ad Gentlemen. 


Mont. Hat from the Cape, can you diſcern at Sea ? 
1, Gent. V Nathing at all, it is a high-wrought Flood : 
[ cannot *twixt the Heayen and the Main, 
Deſcry a Sail. | 
Mont. Methinks the wind hath ſpoke aloud at Land, 
A fuller blaſt ne're ſhook our Battlements : 
If it hath ruffiand ſo upon the Sea, 
What ribs of Oak, when Mountains melt on them, 
Can hold the Morties. What ſhall we hear of this ? 
2. A Segregation of the Turksſh Fleet : 
For do but ſtand upon the foaming ſhore, 
The chidden Billow ſeems to pelt the clouds, ; 
The wind-ſhak'd Surge, with high and monſtrous Main, 
Seems to caſt water on the burning Bear, | 
And quench the Guards of th'ever fixed Pole ; ,» 
| never like moleſtation view | 
On the enchafed Flood. 
Mont. If that be the Turksſh Fleet, 
Be not inſhelter'd and embay'd, they are drown'd, 
It is impoſſible to bear it out. 


Enter a Gentleman. 


3. News, Lads : our Wars are done : | 
The deſperate Tempeſt hath ſo bang'd the Turks, 
That their deſignment halts. A noble Ship of /en:c6 
Hath ſeen a grievous wrack and ſufferance | 
On moſt part of their Fleet. 
Mont, How ? Is this true ? 
3. The Ship is put in: A Yeroneſſo, Michael Caſſio 
Lieutenant of the warlike Moor, Othello, 
ls come on ſhore : the Moor himſelf at Sea, 
And is in full Commiſſion here for Cyprus. 
ont. I am glad ont : 
'Tis a worthy Governour. 
3. But this fame Caſſio, though he ſpeak of comfort, 
Touching the Twrkzſh lofs, yet he looks ſadly, 
And prays the Moor be ſafe ; for they were parted 
| Wich foul and violent Tempeſt. 
e ont, Pray heavens he be : 
For I have ſery*d him, and the man commands 
Like a full Souldier. Let's to the Sea-fide (hoa) 
1 As well to ſee the Veſſel that comes in, 
As to throw out our eyes for brave Othello, 
Even till we make the Main and th Erial blue, 
And indiſtin& regard. 
Gent, Come, let's do ſo; 
For every minute is expectancy 
Of our Arrivancy. 


"y 


Enter Caſlio. 


(af. Thanks you, the valiant of the warlike Iſle, 
That ſo approve the Moor : Oh let the Heavens 
Give him defence from the Elements, 

For I have loſt him on a dangerous Sea. 

Mont. Is he well ſhipp'd ? 

Caſ. His Bark is ſtoutly timber*d, and his Pilot 
Of very expert and approv'd Allowance ; 
Therefore my hopes (not ſurfeited to death) 
Stand in bold Cure. 

Within, A Sail, a Sail, a Sall, 

Caſ. What noiſe ? 


*{ Their mortal Natures; 


{ 


Gent. The Town is empty; on the brow oth? Sea 

Stand ranks of People, and they cry, a Sail. 

' Cf. My hopes do ſhape him for the Governour. 

Gent. They do diſcharge their ſhot of courteſie, 

Qur friends at leaſt, 
Caf. I pray you, Sir, go forth, 

And give us truth who *tis that is arrived. 
Gent, T ſhall. [ Exit. 
Monr, but, good Lieutenant, is your General wiy'd ? 
Caſ. Moſt fortunately, he hath atchiey*d a Maid 

That Paragons deſcription, and wild Fame : 

One tat excels the quirks of blazoning Pens, 

And 1n thi eſſential Veſture of Creation, 

Do's tire the Ingeniver. 


Exter Gentleman. 


How now ? who has put in ? 

Gent, *Tis one Fago, Ancient to the General. 

Caf. Ha's had molt favourable and happy ſpeed : 
Tempelts themſelves,” high Seas, and howling winds, 
The gutter'd Rocks and congregarted Sands, 
Traitors enſteep*d, to enclog the guiltleſs Keel, 
As having ſenſe of Beauty'do omir-- / -. 

etting go ſafely: by 

The divine Deſdemong;': | 

eons. What is fhe ? 

Caf. She that I ſpake of: - 
Our great Captain's Captain,  J-. 
Left in the Conduct of.the bold Fago, 
Whofſefootingihere anticipates our thoughts, 
A Sentiights ſpeed; ' | Great Fove, : Othello guard, 
And ſwell his Sail with thine own powerful breath, 
That he may bleſsthis Bay with his tall Ship, 
Make loves quick pants in Deſdemona's arms, 
Give remew'd lireco'ous extincteſt Spirits. 


© "Enter Deſdemona, Jago, Roderigo, and Emilia. 
| 


Oh behold, 
The riches of the Ship.is come on ſhore : 
You men of Cypras,'let her have your knees. - | 
Hail to thee, Lady : and the grace of heaven, 
Before, behind thee, and on every hand 
Enwheel thee round. | 
Deſ.” 1 thank you, valiant Caſſio, 
What tidings can you tell me of my Lord ? 
Caf. He is not arriv*d, nor know I ought 
But that he's well, and will be ſhortly here. 
Deſ. Oh but I fear: 
How loſt you company ? 
Caſ. The gfeat contention. of the Sea and Skies 
Parted our Fellowſhip. But hark, a Sail. 
Within, A Sail, a Sail. 
Gent. They give this greeting to the Cittadel : 
This likewiſe is a friend. 
Caſ. See for the News: 
Good Ancient, you are welcome. Welcome, Miſtreſs. 
Let it not gall your patience (good Fazo ) 
That I extend my Manners. *LIis my breeding 
That gives me this bold ſhew of Courteſie. 
Fago. Sir, would ſhe give you ſo much of her lips, 
As of her tongue ſhe oft beſtows of me, 
Yon would have enough. 
Deſ. Alas: ſhe has no ſpeech. 
7age. In faith, too much : 
I find it ſtill, when I have leave to ilzep, 
Marry before your Ladiſhip, I grant, 
She puts her tongue a little in her heart, 
And chides with thinking. 
e/£mil. You have little cauſe to ſay 10. —_ 
Fago, Come on, come on : you are Pictures out of doors : 
Bells in your Parlors : Wild-Cats in your Kitchens : 


Saints in your injuries : Devils being oftended : | 
Players 


2 
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| from my Pate, as Birdlime does:from Freeze , it;plucks 


4 delivered. : :; 


| man indeed ?' One, that in the afithority.of her merit, did 


| Fled from her wiſh, and yet ſaid now I may. 
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Players ih your Huſwifery, and Huſwives in your Beds. 
Deſ. Oh, fie npan thee, ſlanderer. 
Fago. Nay, it is true :. or elſe ham a Twrk,, 
You riſe.to play, /and.go-to bed to: work. 
e/£mil. You ſhall not write my prajſe.- - 
Zago, No, let me nof.;{;\1v4 1 7 OE 
Deſ. What would: write!of we, if thou ſhould*ſt praiſe: 
me.? 
Fage., Oh gentle Lady, do.not put me to'r, 
For | any nothing, if got:Critical, {1-34 + 
Deſ. Come on, aflay,:  : .g0i2q'1/ 
There's one-gone-to-the:Harbours;;p 31 7 
Jags. I, Madam. :+;:3: 10.3103149 x Lef1t4:: 3 
Def. 1 am not merry : but I dabeguile-. . 
The thing I am, by ſeeming otherwiſe, 
Come, how would'ſt thou praiſe:me ? : 
7420. I am about it, but indeed my invention comes 


out Brains andall,; - But my Muſe [aboers;, and thus ſhe is 
#3 22116 wit YE} Hom 75 - 4 , 

If ſhe be fair and wiſe ;: fairneſs and wit, V.123 { y 
The one*s for uſe, the other -uſeth it«: - 1 
Def. Well-prazs?d 6 bn ds 7 UH | '$T 
How if ſhe be black and:witty 2:14 7 '- 

Zago. If ſhe be bliack,! and thereth haven wit , 
She'll find a white that ſhall her blackneſs:fit« | 

Deſ. Worſe and worle. Lv otlh:27 385) __ 
Emil, How if fair and fooliſh? 7:11 -- ie 2 
Fago. She never yet was fooliſh'thad was fur, | 551 1) 
For even her folly helpt ber to an heir. 310 ii 322d 
Deſ. Theſe are old:fond Paradoxes, to.make FoplsJavgh 
ith* Alchouſe. What miſerable-praiſe haſt thoy; for her 
that's foul and fookſh? © 1 be 6 ue ee be hen ny 
Fago. There's none: ſo foul and fookbſh theretanto, * <1 | 211 
But does foul pranks, which fair and wiſecaner go, 2 (5 
Deſ. Oh heavy ignorance : than/praifeſt the- worſt beſt: 
But what praiſe could*lt thou beſtow on a deſerving wo- 


juſtly put on the vouch of very malice ic ſelf, 


Fago. Str that was ever fair, and never proud, © 
Had tongue at will, and yet was never loud : | 
Never lackt gold, and yet went never gay, J 


She that being anger d, her revenge being mgh, 

Bad her wrong ſtay, and her diſpleaſure fly. 

She that in wiſdom never was ſo frail 

To change the Cod's Head for the Salmon's Tail : 

She that could think, and nere diſcloſe her mind, 

See Suitors following, and not look_ behind : 

She ws a Wight, (if ever ſuch Wiohts weres) 
Deſ. To do what ? 

Jazo. To ſuckle Fools, and chronicle ſmall Beer. - 


Deſ. Oh moſt lame and impotent concluſion. Do not 
learn of him, eAmilia, though he be thy Husband. How 
'y ny (Caſio) is he not a moſt profane and liberal Coun- 
elJor ! 

(af. He ſpeaks home (Madam) you may reliſh him 
more in the Souldier, than in the Scholar. 

7ago. He takes her by the palm : I, well ſaid, whiſper. 
With as littlea web as this, will I enſnare as great a Fly 
as Caſſio. I, ſmile upon her, do: I will give thee in thine 
own Courtſnip. You ſay true, *tis ſo indeed. If ſuch 
tricks as theſe {trip you out of your Lieutenantry, it had 
been better you had not kiſs'd your three fingers ſo off, 
which now again you are moſt apt to play the Sir in. Ve- 
ry good : well kiſs'd, and excellent Curteſie : *tis ſo in- 
deed, Yet again, your fingers to your lips? Would they 
were Clylter. pipes for your ſake. . 

The Moore, I know his Trumpet. 


Caf. *Tis truly ſo. 
Def. Let's meet him, and receive him. 


| May the winds blow, till they have waken'd death - 


| Olympus: high : and duck again as low 


|-And this and this the greateſt diſcords be 


| News, (Friends) our wars are done: - | 
(Honey) you ſhall be well deſir*d in Cyprus, 


In mine own.comforts. ; 1 prethee, good Fago, 


Her eye muſt be fed.. And what delight ſhall ſhe have to 


j 
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Enter Othello, and Attendants. 


Othel. O my fair Warriour. 

Deſ. My deas Othello. 

Othel;-It-gives me-wonder;,-great-as my content 
To ſee you. here before me. 
Oh. my. fouls joy : 1 | 
If after every Tempeſt come ſuch calms, 


And let the labouring Bark climb hills of Seas 


As hell's from heaven. . It it were now to dye 
"T were now to be moſt happy... For I. fear 
My ſoul hath her content fo abſolute, 
That not another comfort like to this 
Succeeds in unknown Fate, : : 
Def. The heavens forbid . 
But that our Loves 36102, 
And Comforts ſhould increaſe . 
Even as our days do grow. 
Othel. Amen to that (ſweet Powers) 
[ cannot ſpeak-enough of this content, 
It ſtops me here: it is too much of joy, 


That gge our hearts ſhall make. | 
Fago. Oh you are well tun'd now : But T'1I ſet down 
the Pegs that make this Muſick, as honeſt as I am. 
Othel. Come, let us to the Caſtle. 


The Twrks are drown'd. "SOTO 
How do's my old acquaintance of this Iſle ? 


I have found great love amonglt them. O my Smet, 
I prattle out of faſhion, and.l dote _ . . 


Go to the Bay, and diſembark thy Coffers : 
Bring thou the Maſter to;the-Cittadel, 
He is a good one, and his worthineſs 
Do's challenge much reſyect, Come, Deſaemona, 
Once niore well met at Cyprms. 
[ Exeunt Othello and Deſdemon, 
7ago, Do yau meet me preſently at the harbour. Come 
thither, if thou be'ſt valiant, (as they ſay, baſe men being 
in love, have then a Nobility ig their Natures , more than 
is native to them) liſt me; the Lieutenant to night wat- 
ches on the Court of Guard. Firſt, I muſt tell thee this: 
Deſdemona is direCtly in love with him. 
Rod, With him ? why, ?tis not poſſible. | 
Fago, Lay thy fingers thus : and let thy ſoul be inſtruct 
ed. Mark me with what-violence ſhe ]ov'd the Moore, but 
for bragging , and telling her fantaſtical lies. To love 
him ſill for. prating, let not thy diſcreet heart think it 


look on the Devil? When the blood is made dull with 
the Act of Sport, there ſhould be a game to inflame If, 
and to give ſatiety a freſh appetite. Lovelinefs in favour, 
Sympathy in years, Manners, and Beauties: all whicn 
the Moore is defective in. Npw for want of theſe I 
quir'd Conveniences, her delicate tenderneſs will find it 
ſelf abus'd, begin to heave the gorge , diſreliſh and aÞÞor 
the Moore , very Nature will inſtruct her in it, and com 
pel her to tome ſecond choice. Now, Sir, this granteg 
(as it is a moſt pregnant and unforc'd poſition) who ſtands 
ſo eminent in the degree of this Fortune , as Caſſio do's: © 
Knave very voluble : no further conſcionable , than 1 
putting on the meer form of Civil and humane {cemMiNs 
for the better compaſs of his Salt, and moſt hidden _ 
affection ? Why none, why none? A ſlippery and ſubtle 
Knave , a finder of occaſion : that has an eye cal ſtawp 
and counterfeit advantages, though true advantage Never 
preſent it ſelf. A Deviliſh Knave : beſides, the nave 1? 


handſom , young : and hath all thoſe requilites 11 Ns 
tient cOM- 


Caſ. Lo, where he come. 


that folly and green minds look after. A pe: plea 


_—_— ww 
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the &Aoore of Venice. 
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leat Knave, and the woman hath found him already. 
Rod, 1 cannot believe that in her, ſhe's full of moſt 
bleſs'd condition. Eg ol 
azo Bleſs'd Figgs end. "The Wine ſhe drinks is 
made of Grapes. If ſhe had been Þbleſs'd, the would ne- 
| ver have lov'd the Moore: Bleſs'd pudding. - Didft thou 
not ſee her paddle with the palin of his hand? Didlt 
not mark. that? © oh Lo 
Rod, Yes, that I did : But that was but courteſie. 
Fago. Leachery by this hand : An Index, and obſcure 


They met ſo near with their Lips , that their breaths 
-mbrac'd together. Villanous Thoughts, Roderipo; when 
theſe mutabilities ſo marſhal "the way, hard at hand 
comes the Maſter , and main exerciſe, th? incorporate 
concluſion : Piſh. But, Sir , be you ruPd by me. I have 
brought you from Yerice. Watch you to night : For 
the command , Pll lay*t upon you. Caſſio ktows you 
not: I'll not be far from you. ' Do you find ſome &c- 
caſion to anger Caſſie» either by ſpeaking too loud, or 
ainting his diſcipline , of from what other courſe you 
pleaſe, which the time 'ſhall more favourably miniiter. 

Rod. Well. 

Fago. Sir, he's taſh, aad very ſudden in Choler : and 
happily may ſtrike at you, provoke him that he may : For 
[even out of that will I cauſe theſe of Cypr to mutiby. 
Whoſe qualification ſhall com itito no trne taſte agan, 
but by diſplanting of Cafſis. | $6 ſhall you have a ſhorter 
journey tp your deſires, by the rheans 1 ſhall then have 
to prefer them. And the impediment rtioſt profitably 
removed , without the which there wete no expectation 
of onr proſperity. 

' Red. 1 will do this, if you can bring it to any oppor- 
tunity, | 

Faro. I warrant thee, Meet me by and by at the Cit- 
tadel. I muſt fetch his fieceſlativs aſhore. Fatewel, 
Rod. Adien..- . | a LEx:t. 
Fago, That Cafſio lovesher, I fo well believe't : 

That ſhe loves him, *tis apt, and of great credit. 

The Moore (howbeit that I eridure him riot) 

Is of a conſtant, lovirig, noble Natufe, 

And dare think, he'll prove to Deſdemona, 

A moſt dear Husbatid, Now do love her too, 

Not out of abſolute Luſt, (though peradyenture 

[ ſtand accountant for as great a ſin) 

But partly led to diet my Revenge, 

For that 1 do ſuſpect the luſty, Moor 

Hath leapt into my ſeat., The thoughts whereof, 

Doth (like a poylonous Minetal) gnaw my Inwards: 
And nothing can, or ſhall confent my Soul 
Till 1 am everf'd with Mitt, wife for wife : 

Or failing ſo, yet that I put the Xoor, 

At leaſt into a Jealouſie ſo ſtrong, 

That Judgment cantiot_cute. Which thing to doe, 
If this poor Traſh of Yerice, wbom I trace 

For his quick-hunting, ſtand the putting on, 

Pl have our Michael C aſſio oh the hip, 

Abuſe him to the Afoor 1n the right garb 

(For I fear Caſſio with tily Night-Cap too) 

Make the oor thank me, love me and reward me, 
For making him egregiouſly an Aſs, 

And praQtiſing upon his peace and quiet, 

Even to madneſs, 'Tis tiete: but yet confus'd, 
Knaveries plaia face, is nievet ſen, *till us'd. 


| Scena Secunda. 


Enter Othello's Herald', with a Procldthntion. 


FExit. 


Herald. It is Othello's pleaſure , our Noble and Vali- 
ant General ; That upon cettain Tidings now artiv'd, 
importing the nieer perdition of the Turk:ſh Fleet , every 
man put himſelf into triumph. Somme to dance , ſome to 


Prologue to the Hiſtory of Laſt, and foul Thovghbts. | 


| 


make Bone-fires, each man to what Sport and Revels hi 
addition leads him, For Beſides theſe beneficial Mi 
is the celebration of his Nuptial. So much was his plea 
= —_— one All Offices are open, and there 
Is Tull liberty of Feaſting, from thi fenc h 

'cill the Bell have rolPd - Hy TIE ON 


Bleſs the Ifle of Cyprus, and our Noble General Othello. 


Exit. 


Enter Othello, Deſdemona, Caſſio, and Attendants. 


Othel. Good 2fichael, look you to the Guard to night. 
Let's teach our ſelves that honourable ſtop 
Not to out-ſport diſcretion. 
k Caſ. ago _ direction what to do. 

uc notwithſtaning with my perſon 

Will 1 look to't. _ 

Othel. Fago is moſt honeſt : - 
Michael, good night. To morrow with your earlieſt 
Let ihe have ſpeech with you. Cone, my dear Love, 
The purchace inade, the fruits are to enſue, 
That profit's yet to come *cween me and you. 
Good night. LExit, 
Enter Jago. 


Caf. -Welcothe, 7ago; we muſt to the Watch, | 

Fago. Not this hour, Lienetenant : *tis not yet ten o'rh? 
Clock, Our General caſt us thus early for the love of his 
Deſdemona: Whom let us not therefore blame ; he bath 
not yet mile wanton the hight with her : and ſhe is ſport 
for Fove. 5 | 

Caſ. She's a moſt exquiſite Lady. 

Zago. And Pll wartanther full of Game. 

Caf. Indeed ſhe's a'molt freſh and Jelicate creature. 

Jago, What aneye ſhe has? 
Methinks it ſounds a parley to provocation, 

Caſ. An inviting eye: OREE 
And yet methinks right modeſt; 

Fazoe. And when ſhe ſpeaks, 

Is it not an Alarum'to Love ? 

Caſ. She is indeed perfeftion. 

Zago. Well ; Happineſs to their ſheets: Come, Licu- 
tenant, I have a ſtope of wine, and/hete. without are a 
brace of Cyprus Gallants, that would fain have a meaſure 
to the health of black Orhello; $5 

Caf. Not to niglit, good F4vo : I have very poor, and 
unhappy Brains for drinking. 1 could well wiſh courteſie 
would invetit ſore other cultom of entertainment. - 

Zago. Oh, they are our Friends : But one Cup ['ll drink 
for you. | 

Cuſſio, 1have drunk but one Cup to night, and that 
was craftily qualified too: and behold what innovation 
it makes here. 1 am infoftunate in the infirmity, and dare 
not task my weakiieſs with any more. 


- 


Fago. What, man ? *tis a night of .Revels, the Gallants 


deſire it. 
Caſ. Where are they ? | 
Zage. Here, at the door: I pray you, call them in. 
(af. PII do'c, but it diſlikes me. 
Fago., If I canfaſten but one Cupupon him, 
With that which he hath drunk to night already, 
He'll be as full of Quafrel, and Offence, 
As my young Miſtrils's Dog, 
Now, my ſick Fool, Rodorego, | 
Whom Love hath turn'd almoſt the wrong ſide out; . 
To Deſdemona hath to night Carouz'd, 
Potations, pottle-deep; and he's to watch. 
Three elſe of Cypras, Noble ſwelling Spirits, 
(That hold their honours in a wary diſtance, 
The very Elements of this warlike Iſle) 
Havel to night fluſter'd with lowing Cups, 
And they watch too. 
Now *moneſt this flock of Drunkards, 
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= The Tragedy of Othello, 


Enter Caſſio, Montano, «nd Gentlemen. 


If conſequence do but approve my Dream, 
My Boat fails freely, [both with wind and ſtream. 


| am a Souldier,  :. ... 
Fago. Some Wine ho, 


And let me the Cannakn clink, clink 3 
And let me the Cannakin chnk,  ].. 
A Souldier's a man; Ob, mans life's but a ſpan; 
Why then let a Souldier drink, 
Some Wine Boyes. - abi 1 
Caf.: *Fore Heaven, an excellent Song. ah 
Fage. I katn'd it in England : where indeed they are 
moſt potent in Potting. - Your. Dane, your German, and 
| your ſwag-belly'd' Hotander, (drink bo) are nothing to 
your Engliſh. | 249 bo 
| Caſſio. is your Engiſh-man ſo exquiſite in his drink- 
Ing ? | 452 
Fago, Why, he drinks you with facility, your Dane 
dead Drunk. He ſwears.not to overthrow your  Alwazn. 


e flPd. | 
(aſ. To the health of our General. - - AY 
Mon. I am for it, Lieutenant : and Fil do you Juſtice, 
Jago. Oh ſweet England. | | 


King Stephen was and-a worthy Peer, 

His Breeches coft him but a Grown, 

He held them fix pence all too dear, 

With that he call*d the T aylor Lown + 

He was a Wight of high Renown, 
And thou art but of low degree: ' 
*Tis pride that pulls the Country down, 
And take thy awd Cloak about thee. 


Some Wine ho, | | 

= Why this is a more exquiſite Long than the 

OLner. 

7ago, Will you hear*t again ? 

Caſ. No: for I hold-him to be unworthy of his place, 

that do's thoſe things, Well : Heaven's above all: and 

there be Souls mult be ſaved, and there be Souls muſt not 

be ſaved. 

Fazo, It's true, good Lieutenant. "3 

Caſ. For mine own part, no offence to the General, nor 

any man of quality : I hope to be ſaved. | 

Fago. And fo dol too, Lieutenant. Agr 

Caſſio. I: (but by your leave) not before me. The 

| Lieutenant is to be ſaved before the Ancient. Lets have 

| NO more of this: lets to our affairs. Forgive our {ins : 

Gentlemen, lets look to our buſineſs. Do not think, 

Gentlemen, I am Drunk: this is my Ancient, this is my 

right hand, and this is my left. I am not drunk now: I 

can ſtand well enough, and 1 ſpeak well enough. 

Gent, Excellent well. ; 

Caf. Why very well then: you muſt not think then, 

that I am drunk, x 

| Aontan, To thi Platform (Maſters) come, lets ſet th 
Watch. | ; 

' 7age. You ſee this Fellow that is gone before, 

| He is a Sonldier, fitto ſtand by Ceſar, . ' 

' And give direction, And do but ſee his Vice, 

{*Tis to his Virtues a juſt Equinox, 

' The one as long as th? other. *Tis pity of him ; 

| fear the truſt Orhello puts him in, 

On ſom? odd time of his infirmity 

, Will ſhake this Iſland. 


Hell watch the Horologue a double Set, 
If drink rock not his Cradle. 

Mozt. It were well "OP 
The General were put in mind of it : 
Perhaps he ſees it not, or his good nature 
Prizes the Virtue that appears in Caſo, 


Caſ. *Fore Heaven, they bave given mea rowſe already. T appears i 
And, looks not on his evils :. is not this true ? 


Con, Good Faith a little one : not paſt a Pint , as I 
Enter Rodorigo. 


Fagc. How iow, Rodorego ? - 

I pray you after the Lieutenant, go. 

Mont. And *tis great pity that the Noble Moore 
Sould hazard ſuch a place, . as his own Second, 
With one. ingrafc Infirmity,, © _ 

'[t were anihoneſt Action, to ſay.ſo. 


is faic Iſland, *.. 
Ido love Caſio well : and would do much ' 
To cure him of this evi], .But bark, what noiſe ? 


Enter Caſlio purſuing Rodorigo. 


To the Moore. 
Fago. Not I, for 


Caſ. You Rogue; you Raſcal. _ 
e Hon. What's the matter, Lieutenant ? 
Cj. A Knave teach-me my dut 
Knave into a Twiggen Bottle. 
Rod. Beat me. 
Caſ. Doſt thou prate, Rogue ? 
Mon. Nay, good Lieutenant : 
I pray you, Sir, hold. your hand. 
Caſ. Let me go (Sir) 
Or VIl know you o're the Mazzard. 
come, you're Drunk. 


bo gives your Hollander a vomit, iere the ' next Pottle can |. 


Mon. Come, 
Caſſio, Drunk ? | 
Zago. Away I ſay : goout and cry a Mutiny, 
Nay, good Lieutenant. Alas, Gentlemen : 
Help ho, Lieutenant. Sir 2fontano -. 
| Help Maſters. Here's a goodly Watch indeed. 
{ V Vho's that which rings the Bell ; Diablo, ho. 
The Town will riſe. Fie, 
You'll be aſham'd for ever, 


Enter Othello, and Attendants. | 


2, Lieutenant, 


Oth. VVhatis the matter here ? 
Aon, I bleed ſtill, I am hurt 
Oth, Hold for your lives. 
Fago. Hold ho : Lieutenan 
Have you forgot all place of ſenſe and duty ?. 
Hold. The General ſpeaks to yon: hold for ſhame. | 
Oth. V'Vhy how now ho? From whence ariſeth this? 
Are we turn'd Turks ? and to our ſelves do that 
V Vhich Heaven hath forbid the Ortamites. 
For Chriſtian ſhame, put by this barbarous bran]: 
He that ſtirs next to carve for his own rage, 
Holds his Soul light: He dies upon his Motion. 
Silence that dreadful Bell, it frights the lfle 
From her propriety. VVhat is the matter, Maſters. 
Honeſt Zago, that looks dead with grieving, 
Speak : who began this ? On thy love I charge thee * 
Fago. Ido not know: Friends all, but now, even non 
In Quarter, and in terms like Bride and Groom 
Deveſting them for Bed : and then, but now: 
(As if ſome Planet had unwitted: men) 
Sword out, and tilting one at others Brealts, 
In oppoſition bloody. I cannot ſpeak 
Any beginning to This peeviſh odds. 
And would in Action glorious, I had loſt 
Thoſe legs that brought me to a part of it. 
Oth. How comes it (44chael) you are thu 
Caf. 1 pray you pardon me, I cannot ſpeak. 


aro. 


And Ito put our Caffio in ſome Action Mont, But is he often thus, 
That may offend the Iſle. But here they come, Fago. 'Tis evermore his prologue to his ſleep, 


y? I'll beat the 


, but not to th' Death. 


t, Sir Montane, Gentlemen: 


—C— _ 
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Otchel. Worthy Montano, you were wont to be. civil : 
The gravity and ſtilneſs of your youth, 
The world hath noted. And your name is great 
In mouths of wiſeſt cenſure. What's the matter, 
That you unlace your reputation thus, 
And ſpend-your rich opinion, for the name 
Of a Night-brawler ? give me anſwer to it. 

' Mon. Wortiy Othello, 1 am hurt to danger, 
Your Officer, F470, can inform you, 
While 1 ſpare ſpeech, which ſomething now offends me. 
Of all that 1 do know, nor know | ought 
By me; that's ſaid or done amiſs this night, 
Linleſs Self-charity be ſometimes a vice, 
And to defend our felyes it bea ſin, 
When violence aſſails us. 

Othel. Now, by Heaven, 
My blood begins my ſafer Guides to rule, 
And paſſion: (having my beſt judgment collied) 
Aſſays to lead the way. If I once ſtir, 
Qcdo but life this Arm, the. belt of you 
Shall ſink in my: Rebuke. Give me to know 
How this foul Rout began: Wnoſet iton, 
And he that is approv'd in this offence, 
Though he had twinn'd with-me, both at a bicthz 
Shall looſe me. What in a Town of War, 
Y=t wild, the peoples hearts brim-fall of fear, 
To manage private, and domeſtick Quarrel ? 
In night, and on the Court and Guard of ſafety ? 
'Tis monſtrous : Fago, who began't? 

Mon, If partially affin*d, or league in office, |, 
Thou doſt deliver more, or leſs than truth, 
Thou art no Souldier. 

Fago.: Touch me not ſo near, 
{T had rather have this tongue cut from my mouth, 
Than it ſhould do offence to Afichael Caſſio. 
Yet I perſwade my ſelf, to ſpeak ſo the truth 
Shall nothing wrong him.. This it is, General ; 
Montano and my ſelf being in ſpeech, 
There comesa Fellow, crying out for help, 
And Caſſo following him with determin'd Sword, 
To execute upon him, Sir, This Gentleman 
Steps into Caſſio, and intreats his pauſe : 
My ſelf the crying fellow did purſue, 
Leſt by his clamour (as it ſo fell ont) _ 
The Town might fall in fright. He, (ſwift of foot) 
Out-ran my purpoſe : and I return'd the rather 
For that I heard the clink, and fall of Swords, 
And Caſſio, high in oath-: Which till to night 
I ne*er might ſay before. When I came back 
(For this was brief )) I found them cloſe together 
At blow, and thruſt, even as again they were 
When you your ſelf did part them : 
More of this matter cannot I report, 
But men are men : The beſt ſometimes forget, 
Though Caſſia did ſome little wrong to him, 
As men in rage, ſtrike thoſe that wiſh them beſt, 
Yet ſurely Caſo, I believe, receiv'd 
|From him that fled, ſome ſtrange indignity, 
Which Patience could not pals. 

Othel. I know, Fagzo, . 
| Thy honeſty and love doth mince this matter, 
Making it light to Caſio : Caſſio, I love thee, 
But never more be Officer of mine, 


Enter Deſdemona attended. 


Look if my gentle love be not rais'd up: 
il make thee an example. 
Deſ. Whats the matter (Dear? ) 
Othel. All's well, Sweeting : 
Come, away to bed. Sir, for your hurts, 
My Self will be your Surgeon. Lead him off: 
7av0, look with care about the Town, 
Aad fiieace thoſe whom this vile brawl diſtracted. 


] ſtands, I could heartily wiſh this had not befaln : But ſince 


| {trange !. Every inordinate Cup is unblefs'd , and the In- 


Come, Deſdemona, *tis the Souldiers life, 
To have their Balmy ſlumbers wak'd with ſtrife, [Exit. 

Jago. What, are you hurt, Licutenant ? 
| Caf. I, paſtall Surgery. 

Zago. Marry, Heaven forbid. | 

Caf. Repuration, Repuration, Reputation : Oh i have | 
lolt my Reputation! I have loſt the immortal part of my 
(elf, and waat remains is beſtial. My Reputation, ago, 
my Keputcacion. =Y 

Fa;o. As Iaman honeſt man, I had thought you had 
received ſome bodily wound; there is moce ſence in that 
than in Reputation.: Repuration is an idle, and moſt falſe 
impoſition ; oft got without merit, and loſt without de- 
(erving. ' You have loſt no Reputation at all, unleſs you 
repute your ſelf ſuch a ſooſer. What man=- there are more 
ways to recover the General again. You are but now 
Caſt in his mood, (a puniſhment more in policy, than in 
malice ) even fo as one would: beat his offenceleſs dog 
to affright an-imperious Lyon. . Sue to him again, and' 
he's yours. 

Caſ. I will rather ſhe to be deſpis'd , than to deceive 
ſo good a Commander, with ſo ſlight, ſo drunken, and 
ſo indiſcreet an Officer. Drunk ?*and ſpeak, Parrot ? And 
{quabble? Swagger ? Swear ?: And diſcourſe Fuſtian with 
ones own ſhadow? O thou inviſible Spirit. of Wine! 
o _ haſt-no' name: to: be knowa by, let: us. call thee |. 

evil. 

Yago. What was he that you follow'd with your Sword ? 
| what had he done to you? . | 

(af. I know not. 

Fago. Is't poſſible ? | 

Caf. I remember a Maſs of things, but nothing di- 
ſtin&tly : A Quarrel, but nothing: wherefore. Oh, that 
men ſhonld put an Enemy in their mouths, to ſteal away 
their Brains? That we ſhould with Joy pleaſance, revel 
and applauſe, transform our ſelyes into Bealts. | 

Zago. Why, But you are now well enough : How came 
you thus recovered ? ; | 

Caf. It hath pleas'd the Devil; Drunkenneſs, to give 
place to the Devil, Wrath z - one unperfeCtneſs. ſhews-me 
another, to make me frankly deſpiſe my ſelf, | 

Fago. Come, you are: too ſevere a Moraller; - As the | 
Time, the Place, and. the condition of this Countrey 


it is, asit is, mend it for your own good. 

Caf. I will ask him for my place again, he ſhall tell 
me, 1 ama Drunkard: Had I as many mouths as Hydra, 
ſuch an anſwer would: ſtop them all. To be now a ſen, 
ſible man, by and'by a Foo), and preſently a Beaſt. Oh. 


gredient is a Devil. 

Fago. Come, come, good Wine is a good: familiar 
Creature , if it be well us'd : Exclaim no more againſt 
it, And, good Lieutenant, I think, you think I love 
you. 

Caf. I have well approv'd it, Sir, I drunk ? 

Fago. You, or any man living, may be drunk at a time, 
man, [I tell you what you ſhall do : Our General's Wife 
is now the General. I may ſay ſo, in this reſpe&, for 
that he hath devoted, and given up himſelf to the con. 
templation, mark: and Devotement of her Parts and 
Graces. Confeſs your ſelf freely to her : Importue her 
help, to put you in your place again. She is of ſo free, ſo 
kind, ſo apt, ſo bleſſed a diſpoſition, ſhe holds it a vice 
Int her goodneſs, not to do more than ſhe is requeſted. | 
This broken joint between you and her Husband, intreat 
her to ſplinter; And my Fortunes againſt any lay worth 
naming, this crack of your Love, ſhall grow ſtronger than 
it was before. | | 

Caf. You adviſe me well. = 

ago. I proteſt in the ſincerity of Love, and honeſt | 
kindneſs. : : 

Caſsio; 1 think it freely : and betimes in the morning, 


I will beſeech the virtuous Deſdemona to undertake for 
=y me. | 
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| me: 1 am deſperate of my Fortunes if they check me. 
- Fago. You are in the right: Good night, Lieutenant, I 
| muſt ro the Watch. | 
Caſ. Good night, honeſt Fago. CExit. Caſſio, 
Fago. And what's he then, 

That ſays I play the'Villain? _ 

W hen this advice is:ftee I give, and honeſt, 
| Probal to thinking, and indeed the courſe 

To win the oor again. 
For tis moſt calie,, ' 

Thiinclining Deſdemona'to ſubdue - 

1n any-honelt Suit. Sbe?s.fram'd as fruitful 

As the free Elements. .And then dqr her 

To winthe Moor, were:toreoounce bisBaptiſm, 
All-ſeals and Symbals-of rede fin: * 

His Soul is {o enfetter?d. to her Love, : 
| That ſhe. may make, mamake, dowhatſhediſt: | 
Even as her appetite ſhall;play the god. 

With this weakiFanEuon. .H 
To counſel Caſs to this parallel courſe. | 
| Directly torhis gaod? Mivinity of: Hell, bo 
WhenDevils will their blackeſt {ins-put an, 
They do ſuggeſtat;firſt with heavenly-ſhews, 

As1 do now. Far whilethishoneſt Fool 
Plies Defdemona, to rapair his Fortune, .* 

And ſhe for him, pleads ſtrongly to:the Moor, 

[ll pour this.Peſtilence into his ear : 
That ſhe repeals/him, For her bodies Luſt, 

And by how much ſhe ſtrives to.dorhim good, 

She ſhall undoe her Credit with the Moor. 

So will I turn her virtue into pitch, 

And out of her.own.goodn?tfs make the Net, 
{ That. ſhall enmaſh them all. 
1 How now, Raderigo? 


Enter Rodorigo. 
Rodorioo. 1 do follow here in the:\Chace , not like a 


Hound that hunts, 'but one that-fils-up the Cry. My mo- 


| ney is almoſt ſpent ; I have been to night exceedingly 
well cudgell'd: and I think the ifſue will be, 1 ſhall 


Lam then a Villain, > 6:| 


have ſo much experience for my pains; and ſo with no. 


| 


.| away. Go, vaniſh into air, away. 


| ſeem to notifie unto her. 


| In happy time, Fago, © | | 
Zago, You have-notbeen-a bed then ? 


money at all, and a little more wit , :return again to Ye-, 


{| 71Cs, | | 
7a70. How poor are they that have not Patience ? 

What wound did ever heal bur by degrees? 

Thou know'ſt we wark by wit, and not by witchcraft ; 

And wit depends on dilatory time : 

Doſt not go well? Caſs:o bath beaten thee, 

' And thou by that ſmall hurt haſt caſhier*d Caſio : 

Though other things grow fair againſt the Sun, 

Yet fruits that bloſſome firſt | will firſt be ripe : 

Content thy ſelf a while. In troth *tis Morning ; 

Pleaſure and ation make the hours ſeem ſhort. 

Retire thee: Go where thou art Billeted: 

Away, I ſay, thou ſhalt know more hereafrer : : 

Nay, get thee gone. CExi. Rodorigo. 

Two things are to be done: 

My Wife muſt move for Caſs to her Miſtreſs : 

P11 ſet her on my ſelf a while, to draw the Moor apart, 

And bring him jump, when he may (aſſo find 

Solliciting his Wife : I, t hat's the way : 


Dull not Device, by coldneſs and delay. Ext. 


* 


Aus Tertius. Scena Prima. 


Enter Caſſio, Muſicians, and Clown. 


Caf. Maſters, play here, I will content your pains, 
Something that's brief: and bid good morrow, General. 

Clo. Why, Maſters, have your Inſtruments been in Na- 
| oles, that they ſpeak th? noſe thus ? 


_ —_— _ how ? 
Clown. Are theſe, I pray you, wind Inſtr 
Mauſ. 1, marry are hog, vie,” ns 

Clows. /Qh, thereby hangs a Tale. 

a” ON_ cabge a Tale, Sir? 

own, Marry , Sir, by: many a wind Inftry 

know. But, Maſters, heve's money for you : And —_ 
neral ſo likes your Muſick, -that he deſires you for lo : 
ſake to make no noiſe with it. " 

Muſ. Well, Sir, we-will not. - . - 

Clown, If you haveanyMuſick that may not he heard 
too't again. But (astheyiſay) to hear Muſick, the Gene- 


ral does not greatly care. 


Muſ. VVe have none ſuch, Sir. 
Clown. Then put up your Pipes in your Bag, for 711 
| Ex: 
Caf. Dolt thou hear me, :mine honeſt Friend x _ 
Clown, No, I hear not your honeſt Friend: 
[ hear you. 


' Caſ. Prethee, keep up thy-Quillets, there's a poor pic: 


| of Gold for thee: {f the:Gentlewoman' that attends the 


General be ſtirring, tell:her, there's oneCa//io.ent 
a little favour of ſpeech, Wilt thon Corhies — 


-flowg. She is ſtirring, Sir, if ſhe will ſtir hither, 1 hal 
| 'LEx:it Clown, 


Enter Jago. 


Caſ. Why, no: The-day had broke before we parted. 
[ have made bold (Fago) to ſend into your wife : 
My ſuit to her is, that ſhe will to virtuous Deſdemona 
Procure,me ſome acceſs. 
Zago. VII ſend her.to.you-preſently : 
And I'll deviſe a mean to.draw the Moor 
Out of thewway, that your converſe and buſineſs 
May be more free. ; | 
Caf. I humbly thank you for't. I neverknew 
A Florentine more kind and honeſt, 


[ Ext, 


Enter Amilia. 


e/Emil. Good Morrow (good Lieutenant) 1 am ſorry 
For your diſpleaſure ; -but all will ſure be well. 
The General and his Wife are talking of it. 
And ſhe ſpeaks for you ſtoutly. The Moor replies, 


| That he you burt is of great fame in'Cyprus, 


And great Affinity : and that in wholſom wiſdom 


; He might not butrefuſe you. Buthe proteſts he loves you, 


And needs no other Suitor buthis likings, 
To bring you in again. 

(af. Yet, I beſeech you, 
If you think fit, or that it may be done, 
Give me advantage of ſome brief Diſcourſe 
With Deſdemor alone. 

e/Emil, Pray, come in: 
Iwill beſtow you where you ſhall have time 
To ſpeak your boſom freely. 

Caſ. I am much bound to you. 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Othello, Jago, and Gentlemen. 


Othel. Theſe Letters give (Faro) to the Pilot, 
And by him do my Duties to the Senate : 
That done, I will be walking on the Works, 
Repair there to me, 
Fago. Well, my good Lord, Pll do't. ; 
Othel. This Fortification (Gentlemen) ſhall we {cc os 
Gent, WE'll wait upon your Lordſhip, 
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Scena Tertia. 


Enter Deſdemona, Caſlio, and Emilia. 


| Def. Be thou aſſur'd (good Caſſio) I will do 
All my abilities in thy behalf. 

eAmil. Good Madam, do : 
[I warrant it grieves my Husband, 


' | As if the cauſe were his. | 


_ Deſ. Oh that's an honeſt Fellow: do not doubt, Caſſio, 
But I will have my Lord and you again | 
As friendly as you were. 

Eaſſio. Bounteous Madam, 
[Whatever ſhall become of Michael Caſſio, 
He's never any thing but your true Servant. 

Def. 1 know't:-1 thank you: you do love my Lord : 
You have known him long, and be you well aſſur'd, * 


{He ſhall in ſtrahgeneſs ſtand no farther off, 


Than in a politick diſtance, . 
Caſſio. I, but Lady, 
That policy may either laſt ſo __ 
Or feed upon ſuch nice and wateriſh diet, 
Or breed it ſelf ſo out of Circumſtances, 
That I being abſent, and my plac: ſupply'd, 
My General will forget my Love and Service. 
Deſ. Do not doubt that : before Emilia here, + 
I give thee warrant of thy place; Aſſure thee, 
If I do vow a friendſhip, Pll perform ic 
To the laſt Article. My Lord ſhall never reſt, 
Pll watch him tame, and talk him out of patience 
His Bed ſhall ſeem a School, his Boord a Shrift, 
Pll intermingle every thing he do's | 
With Caſſo's ſuit : Therefore be merry, Caſſo, 
For thy Sollicitor ſhall rather die, 
Than give thy Cauſe away. 


Enter Othello and Jago. 


Emi, Madam, here comes my Lord. 
Caſio. Madam, I'll take my leave. 

Deſ. Why ſtay, and hear me ſpeak. | 
Caf. Madam, not now : I am very ill at caſe. 
Unfit for mine own purpoſes. 
Deſ. Well, do your diſcretion, [Exit Callio, 
Fago. Hah ? I like not that. - 

Othel. What doſt thou ſay? | 

Fazo. Nothing, my Lord ; or if—1 know not what. 
Othel, Was not that Caſſio parted from my wife ? 
Fago. Caſſio, my Lord ? No ſure, I cannot think it, 
That he would ſteal away ſo guilty-like, 

Seeing you coming. 

Othel. I do believe 'twas he. 

Deſ. How now, my Lord ? 

[ have been talking with a Suitor here, 

A man that languiſhes in your diſpleaſure. 

Othel. Who is't you mean ? 

Deſ. Why your Lieutenant Caſſio. Good my Lord, 
If I have any grace, or power to move you, 

His preſent reconciliation take. 

For if he be hot one that truly loves you, 

That errs in ignorance, and not in cunning, 

[ have no judgment in an honeſt face. 

[ prethee call him back. 

Othel. Went he hence now? . 

Def. I, Sooth ; ſo humbled, | 

That he hath left part of his grief with me 

To ſuffer with him. Good Love, call him back. 
Ochel. Not now (ſweet Deſdemona) ſome other time. 
Deſ. But ſhalt be ſhortly? 

Othel. The ſooner ({weet) for you. 

Def. ShaPt be to night, at Supper ? 

Othel. No, not to night. 


——_——E__uA_l. 


| To leave me but a. little to my ſelf. 


{| As if thou then hadſt ſhut vp in thy brain 


Def. To morrow Dinner then ? 
Othel. 1 ſhall not dine at home : 
| meet the Captains at the Cittadcl. | 
Deſ. Why then to morrow night, on Tueſday morn, 
On Tueſday noon, or night ; on Wedneſday morn, 
I prethee name the time, but let it not 
=xceed three days. In faith ke?s penitent : 
And yet his Treſpaſs, in our common reaſon 
(Save that they ſay the wars muſt make example) 
Out of her beſt, is not almoſt a fault 
Tiincur a private check. When ſhall he come ? 
Tell me, Ochello, 1 wonder in my Soul 
What you would ask me, that I wou'd deny, 
Or ſtand ſo manrring on ? What ? Michael Caſcio, 
That came a wooing with you ? and ſo many a time 
(When | have ſpoke of you diſpraiſingly) 
Hath tane your part, to. have ſo much to do 
To bring him in ? Truſt me, I could do much, 
Othel, Prethee no more : Let him come when he will : 
[ will deny thee nothing. 
Deſ. Why, this is not a Boon : 
"Tis as I ſhould entreat you wear your Gloves, 
Or feed on nouriſhing Diſhes, or keep you warm, 
Or ſue to you, to do a peculiar profis 
To your perſon. Nay, when | have ſuit, 
Wherein I mean to touch your Love indeed, 
[t ſhall be full of poize, and difficult weight, 
And fearful to be granted. 
Othel. 1 will deny thee nothing. 
Whereon, I do befeech thee, grant me this, | 


Mac 


Deſ. Shall I deny you? no: Farewel, my Lord. 
Oth, Farewel, my Deſdemona, I'Il come to thee ſtraight. 
Deſ. e/Amiſia, come, z be as your Fancies teach you : 
Whate're you be, I am obedient. LExtt. 
Othel. Excellent wretch : Perdition catch my Soul, 
But I dolove thee : and when 1 love thee not, 
Chaos is come again, - 
Jags: My Noble Lord. 
Ochel. What doſt.thou ſay, 7ago ? 
Fago, Did Michael Caſuo 
When you woo'd my Lady, know of your love ? 
; Othel,,He did, from firſt to laſt: 
Why doſt thou ask ? NEDE 4 
Fago. But for a ſatisfation-of my Thought, & 
No further harm. : | 
Othel. Why of thy thought, 7ago ? 
Fago. 1 did not think he had been acquainted with it 
Othel. O yes, and went between us very off, 
Fago. Indeed ? FRts 
Othel. Indeed ? I indeed. Diſcern'ſt thou ought in that ? 
[s he not honeſt ? : | 
Fago. Honeſt, my Lord? 
Octhel. Honeſt ? I, honeſt. 
Zago. My Lord, for ought I know. 
Othel. What doſt thou think ? 
Fago. Think, my Lord? | 
Othel. Think, my Lord ? Alas, thou eccho'ſt me 
As if there ſome Monſter in thy thought | 
Too hideous to be ſhewn. Thou doſt mean ſomething : 
[ heard thee ſay even now, thou lik*(t not that, 
VVhen Gaſsio left my wife. What did'ſt not like ? 
And whenl told thee, he was of my Counſel, E 
Of my whole courſe of wooing ;. thou cried'ſt, Indeed ? 
And did*ſt contra&t and purſe thy brow together, 


Some horrible conceit, if thou dolt love me 

Shew me thy thought. 

Fago. My Lord, you know I love you. 

Otbel, 1 think thou doſt : 

For I know thour't full of Love and Honeſty, | 
And weigh'ſt thy words before thou giv'ſt them breath, 
Therefore theſe ſtops of thine fright me the more : 


For ſuch things in a falſe —_ Knave 


-I 


Ar 


| 


- 
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Are tricks of Cultom : but in a man that's juſt, 

They're cold dilations working from the heart, 

That paſlion cannot rule. 

Fago, For e Michael C aſſio, ; 
[ dare be ſworn, I think that he is honeſt. 
Othel. I think ſo too. 
F2go. Men ſhould be what they ſeem, | 
Or thoſe that be nor, would they might ſeem none. 

Othel. Certain, men ſhould be what they feem. 
Fago. Why, then I think Caſſo's an honeſt man, 
Othel. Nay, yet there's more in this? 

I pray thee ſpeak to me as to thy thmkimgs, | 

As thou doſt ruminate, and give thy worſt of thoughts, 

The worſt of words.” | Mil hu © 
Fago, Good, my Lord, pardon me. 

Though I am bound to every At of duty, 

| am not bound to that - All Slaves are free : | 

Utter my thoughts ?* Why: ſay they are vild and falfe ? 

As, where's that Palace, whereinto fonl things 

Sometimes intrude not ? Who has that breaſt ſo pure, 

Wherein uncleanly apprehenfions ' 

Keep Leets, and Law-days, and in Seffions fit 

With meditations lawful ? | 
Othel. Thou doſt confpire againſt thy friend (ago) 

If thou but think'ſt him wrong'd, and mak'lt his car 

A Stranger to thy thoughts, 

Fago. I do beſeechyou, 

Though I perchance am vicious in my gueſs 

C As I confeſs it is my natures plague 

To ſpie into abuſes, and of my Jealouſie' 

| Shapes faults that are not.) that your wiſdom 

From one, that ſo imperfeCtly conceits; - ho 

Would take no notice, nor build your ſelf a trouble 

Out of his ſcattering, and unſure obſervance: 

[t were not for your quiet, nor yourgood, 

Nor for my manhood, honeſty and wifdom, 

Tolet you know my thoughts. 6 FY 
Othel, What doſt thou mean? + 3, 
Fago. Good name in man and woman (dear my Lord) 

Is the immediate Jewel of their Souls; 

Who ſteals my purſe ſteals traſh: 

*Tis ſomething, nothing z i 

"Twas mine, *tis his, and has been ſlave to thouſands: | 

But he that filches from me my good name, 

Robs me of that, which not enriches him, 

And makes me poor indeed. 

Orhel. PIl know thy thoughts. 

Fago, You cannot, if my heart were in your hand, 
Nor (hall not, whiPſt *cis in my cuſtody. 

Othel, Ha! | 

Fago, Oh, beware, my Lord, of Jealoufie, 

It is the green-ey'd Monſter, which doth mock 

The meat it feeds on. That Cuckold lives in bliſs, 

Who, ccrtain of his Fate, loves not his wronger : 

But Oh, what damned minutes tells he o're, 

ho dotes, yet doubts : ſuſpects, yet ſoundly loves ? 
Othel, O miſery ! 
7-180, Poor, and content, is rich, and rich enough, 

Burt riches finelcſs, is as poor as V Vinter, 

To him that ever fears he ſhall be poor : 

Good Heaven, the Souls of all my Tribe defend 

From Jcaloukie, 

Orhel, Why ? VVhy is this? 

Think*ſt thou 1d make a Life of TJealoufie ? 

To follow ſtill the changes of the Moon, 

With freſh ſuſpicions? No: To be once in doubt, 

Is to be reſolv*d : Exchange me for a Goat, 

When l ſhall turn the buſineſs of my Soul 

To ſuch exufflicated , and blowed Surmiſes, 

Matching the inference. *Tis not to make me Jealous, 

To ſay my wife is fair, feeds well, loves company, 

Is free of ſpeech, Sings, Plays, and Dances : 
Where Virtue is, theſe are moſt virtuous. 
' Nor from mine own weak merits will I draw 


The ſmalleſt fear, or doubt of her revolt, 


ds 


For ſhe had eyes, and choſe.me. No, Fapo, 
PII ſee before I doubt 3\ when I doubt; prove ; 
And on the proof there is no more bnt this, 


| Away at once with Love, or Jealouſie, 


Fage. lam glad of this: for now I ſhall have reaſon 


| To ſhew theLoveand'Dutythat I bear you 
With franker Spirit. Therefore (as I amibound) 


Receive it from me. I ſpeak not yetof proof: 
Look to your Wite, obſerve her'well with Caſo, 
Wear your eyes, thus : Not Jealous, nor Secure: 


I would not have-your free,and Noble Nature, 


Our of Self-bounty be:abug'd, look to't x 
T know our Country diſpoſition well : 


In Yenice, they do let Heaven fee the pranks 


| They dare not ſhew'their Husbands, 


Their beft Conſcience | 
Is not to leave*t undone, but kept unknown 
Othel. Doſt thou ſay ſo? - | 
Zago, She did deceive her Father, marrying yor, 
And when ſhe feem'd to ſhake, .and fear your looks, 
She loy'd them moſt. (234 
Othel. And fo fhe did: 
Fago. Why, go tothen: | 
She that ſo young could give ont ſuch a Seeming 
To ſeal her Father's Eyes up, cloſe as-Oak, 
He thought *twas Witchcraft. 
But I am much to blame: bo 
I humbly do beſeech you of your pardon 


For too much loving you; 


Othel, 1 am bound to thee for ever. 

Zago, I ſee this hath a little daſtvd your Spirits : 
Othel. Not a Jot, not a Jot. 

Fago. Truſt me, I fear it has: 


'T hope you will conſider, what is ſpoke, 
Comes from my Love, 

|But I do ſee y'are moy'd - | 

-|| Lam to pray you, not to ſtrain my ſpeech 
; To grofler iſſues, nor to larger reach, 
Than to Suſpicion, 


Othel. I will not. 
| Fago, Should you do ſo (my Lord) 
My ſpeech ſhould fall into ſach yild ſaccefs, | 
Which my thoughts aim'*d not. 
Caſſo*s my worthy friend : 
My Lord, Iſee y*are mov'd: 
Othel. No, not much mov'd : 
I do not think but Deſdemona's honeſt. 
Fago, Long live ſhe ſo; 
And long live yon to think ſo. 
Othel. And yet how Nature erring from it ſelf — 
Fage. I, there's the point: 
As (to be bold with you) 
Not to affeCt many propoſed Matches 
Of her own Clime, Complexion, and Degree, 
Whereto we ſee in all things, Nature tends: 
Foh, one may ſmell in ſuch, a will moſt rank, 
Foul diſproportions, thoughts unnatural, 
But (pardon me) Ido not in poſition 
DiſtinQly ſpeak of her, though I may fear 
Her will, recoyling to her better Judgment, 
May fall to match you with her Country Forms, 
And happily repent. 
Othel. Farewel, farewel : 
If more thou doſt perceive, let me know more : 
Set on thy wife to obſerve. 
Leave me, ago. 
Fago, My Lord, I take my leave. 
Othel. Why did I marry ? 
This honeſt Creature (doubtleſs) 
Sees, and knows more, much more than he unfolds. 
7ago, My Lord, I would I might intreat your Honour 
To ſcan this thing no farther : Leave it to time, 


Although *tis fit that Caſſio have his place For 
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{For ſure he fills it up with great ability ; 
Yet if you pleaſe to put him off a while, 
You ſhall by that perceive him, and his means - 
Note, if your Lady ſtraia his Entertainment 
With any ſtrong, or vehement importunity, 
Much will be ſeen in that : In the mean time, 
Let me be thought too buſie in my fears, 
| (As worthy cauſe | have to fear Il am) 
And hold.her free, Ido beſeech your Honour : 
Othel. Fear not my Government. 
7ago, I once more take my leave. 
Othel, This Fellow's of exceeding honeſty, 
And knows all Quantities with a learn'd Spirit 
Of humane dealings, If Ldo prove her Haggacd, 
Though that her Jeſles were my dear heart-ſtrings, 
Pld whiſtle her off, and let her down the wind 
To prey at Fortune, Haply, for I am black, 
And have not thoſe ſoft parts of Converſation, 
That Chamberers have: Or for I am declin'd 
Into the vale of years (yet that's-not mach) 
She's gone, I am abns'd, and my relief 
Muſt be to loath her, Oh Curſe of Marriage / 
That we can call theſe delicate Creatures ours, 
And not their Appetites ?. 1 had rather be a Toad, 
And live upon-the Vapour of a Dungeon, 
Than keep a corner in phe thing L love, /% 
For others uſes, Vet 'tis the Plague to Great-oneg, 
Prerogativ'd are they lefs than the Baſez _ | 
'Tis deſtiny oaſhunnable like death : 
Even then, this forked plague is fated to us, 
VVhen we doquicken. Look where ſhe comes; 


Enter Deſdemona and ZEmilia, 


1 Look, here 'ris. 


| Giv't me again, Poor Lady, ſhe'll rug mad, 


{ Nor all the drowſie Syrups of the world, 
{ Shall ever medicine thee to that ſweet ſleep, 


[f ſhe be falſe, Heav'n mock'd it ſelf; 

['ll not believ't. | 

Deſ. How now, my dear Othello ? 

Your Dinner, and the generous Iſlaaders, 
| By you invited, do attend your preſence. 

Ochel. 1 am to blame. 

Deſ. Why do you ſpeak ſo faintly ? 
Are you not well : | 

Othel. I have a pain upon my Forehead here. 

Deſ. VVhy that's with watching, *twill away again. 
Let me but bind it hard; within thishouc | 
It will be well. 

Ochel. Your Napkin is too little : 

Let it alone: Come, [I'll go in with you. 

Def. Fam very ſorry that youare not well, 

mil. I am glad1 have found this Napkin : 
This was her firſt remembrance from the Xovor, 
My wayward Husband hath a hundred times 
| Woo'd me to ſteal it. But ſhe ſo loves the'Foken, 
(For he conjur'd her, ſhe ſhould ever keep it) 

That ſhe reſeryes it ever more about her, 

To kiſs and talk to. PlI have the work tane out, 
And giv't F«go: what he will do with it, 

Heaven knows, not [: 

[ nothing, but to pleaſe his Fantaiie, 


LExeunt.. 


Enter Jago. 


Fagoe. How now? What do you here alone ? 
Emil. Do tiot you chide : | have a thing fot you 
Zago. You have thing for we? | | 
It is a common'thing . | 
e/Emsl. Hah? 
7ago. To have a fooliſh wife. 
Emil. Oh, is that all ? what will 
For that ſame Handkerchief ? 
Fago. What Handkerchief ? 
Emil. What Handkerchief ? 
Why, that the <oor firſt gaveto Deſademona, 
That which ſo often you did bid me ſteal. 


you give me now 


{ Than but to know @ little. 


q [ ſawit not, thought it not : it harm'd not me : 
[ ſlept the next night 
| 1 found not Caſſo's kiſſes on her lips : 


.| Let bim not kgow't, and he's not robb'd at all 


| 


Farewel the neighing Steed, and the ſhrill Trump, 


| To hanga doubt on: Or woe upotl thy Life. 


. Zago. Haſt ſtollen it from her ? 
eEmil. No: But ſhe let it drop by negligence, 
And to th? advantage, I being here, took't up: 


Zago. A good wench, give it me, 

e£mil. V Vhat will you do with't, you have been ſo 
earnelt to have me filtch it ? 

7ago. Why, what is that to you ? 

e-£mil, If it be not for ſome purpoſe of import, 


V Vhen ſhe ſhall lack it. 

Zago. Be not acknown ont : 
[ have ule for it. Go, leave me, 
| will in Caſio's Lodging looſe this Napkin, 
And let him find it. Trifles light as air 
Are to the jealous, confirmations ſtrong, 
As proofs of holy V Vcit. This may do ſomething. 
The e Hor already changes with my poyſons : 
Dangerous conceits are in their natures poyſons, 
V'Vhich at the firſt are ſcarce found to diſtaſte : 
But with a little a&t upon the blood, 
Burn like the Mines of Sulphur. 1 did ſfay.ſo. 


Emer Othello. 


LExit Emil. 


Look, where he comes: Not Poppy, Mandragora, 


Which thou ow*d'ſt yeſterday. 
Othel. Ha, ha, falſe to me ? 
Zago. VVhy, how now, General ? no more of that, 
Othel. Avant, be gone: Thou haſt ſet me on the Rack - 
[ ſwear *tis better to be much abug'd, 


Fago. How now, my Lord? 
Othel. V'Vhat ſcent had 1, in her ſtoln hours of Luſt ? 
well, fed well; was free, and merry. | 


He that is robb'd, not wanting what is ſtola, 
Fago. I am ſorry to hear this. : | 
Othel, 1 had been happy if the general Camp, 

Pioneersand all,. had taſted her ſweet Body, 

So I had nothing known. Oh now, for ever 
Farewel the tranquill mind y Farewel, Content ; 
Farewel the plymed Troops, and the big VVars, 
That make Ambition virtue ! Oh farewel, 


The Spirit>ſtircing Drum, th'Ear-piercing Fife, 
The Royal Banner, and all Quality, 
Pride, Pomp, ard Circumftance of glorious V Var: 
And O you mortal Engines, whoſe rude throats 
Th'immortal Fove's dread Clamours counterfeit, 
Farewel: Othels's Occupation's gone. 

7apo, Ist poſſible, my Lard ? | 

Othel. Villain, be ſure thou prove my Love a V Vhore ; 
Be ſure of it ; Give me the Ocular Proof, 
Oc by the worth of mine eternal Sou], 
Thou hadſt been better have been borna Dog; 
Than anſwer my wak'd wrath. 

F<go. 1s't come to this ? CE 

Othel. Make me to ſee't, or (at the leaſt) ſoproveit, 
That the probation bear no Hindge, nor Loop, 


Fago. My Noble Lord. - 

Othel. It thou doſt flarider her, and torture tie, 
Never pray more ; Abandon all remorſe 
On horrors head, horrors accumulate, 
Do dceds to make heayen weep, all carth amaz'd 3 
For nothing canſt thou to damnation add, 
Greater than that; : | 

Fago. O Grace ! O Heaven forgive me! _ 
Are you a man? Have =_ Soul? Or Senſe ? 

Z 
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God b'w' you: take mine Office. Oh wretched Foo], 
That lov'ſt to make thine honeſty a Vice ! 


To be direct and honeſt, is not ſafe, 
| thank you for this profic, and from hence 
[Il love no Friend, fith love breeds ſuch offence, 
Oth. Nay ſtay : thou ſhouldſt be honeſt. 
Fago. I ſhould be wiſe, for -honelty's a Fool, 
And loſes that it works for, 
Oth. By the World, 
I think my Wife is honeſt, and think ſhe is not : * 
1 think that thou art juſt, and think thou art not : 
I'll have ſome proof. My: name that was as'freſh 
As Dians Viſage, is/now begrim'd and black 
As mine own Face. If'there be Cords or Knives, 
Poyſon, or Fire, .or ſuffocating ſtreams, 
[*i] not endure it. ' Would I were ſatisfied. 
Fago. I ſee you are eaten up with'paſſton : - 
I do repent methatl put it to you, 
You would be ſatisfied ? 
Oth. Would, Nay, and I will. | 
Fago, And may : but now?-how ſatisfied, my Lord? 
Would you the ſuper-viſion groſly gape on ? 
Behold her topp'd ? | 
Oth. Death, and Damnation. Oh ! 
7age. It were a tedious difficulty I think, 


| To bring to that proſpect: Damn them then, 


if ever mortal Eyes doſee them boulſter . 
More than their own. What then ? how then ? * '* 
What ſhall | ſay ? Where's Satisfaction ? : 
[t is impoſſible you ſhould ſee this, - A&D 
Were they as prime as Goats, as hot as Monkies, +: ' 
As ſalt as Wolves in pride, and Fools as groſs - - 

As Ignorance, made drunk. But yet, 1 fay, 

if imputation and ſtrong circumſtances, ''! - 


| Which lead directly t6 the door of truth, ' 


V Vill give you ſatisfaCtion, yoo mighthav't. + 
 Oth. Give me a living 'reaſon ſhe's diſtoyal, - - - 


But fith I am entred in this cauſe ſo far 

(Prick'd to't by fooliſh Honeſty and Love) 

Il will goon, I lay with Caſſio lately, 

And being troubled with a raging Tooth, ' 

I could not ſleep. There are a kind of men, 

So looſe of Soul, that in their ſleeps will'mutter 
Their Afﬀairs : one of this kind is Caſſio : 

In ſleep I heard him fay, ſweet Deſdemona, 

Left us be wary, let us hide our Loves, 


Cry, oh ſweet Creature: then kiſs me hard, 
As if he pluckt up kiſſes by the roots, 
That grew upon my Lips, laid his Leg o're my Thigh, 
And ſigh and kiſs, and then cry curſed Fate, 
That gave thee to the Moore. 
Oth. O monſtrous ! monſtrous ! 
Fago. Nay this was but his Dream. 
Oth. But this denoted a fore-gone concluſion, 
'Tis a ſhrewd doubt, though it be but a Dream. 
Fago. And this may help to thicken other proofs, 
That do demonſtrate thinly. 
O:h, V'Il tear her all to pieces. | 
Fago, Nay yet be wiſe; yet we ſee nothing done, . 
She may be honeſt yet: Tell me but this, 
Have you not ſometimes feen a Handkerchief 
Spotted with Straw-berries, in your V Vives hand ? 
Oth. I gave her ſuch a one : *twas my firſt gift. 
7aco. 1 know not that: but ſuch a Handkerchief 


See Caſſio wipe his Beard with. 
| Or, It it be thar, | 
7ago. It it be that, or any, if ?cwas hers, 
[t ſpeaks againſt her with the other proofs. 
{ Oth. O that the ſlave had forty thouſand lives: 
| One is t00 poor, too weak for my revenge. 


And then (Sir) would he gripe, and wring my hand 


(I am ſure it was your V Vives) did 1 to day = 


Oh monſtrous World !':Take note, - take note (O World) 


- 


« - 


ay. C2 EIS 
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| To the Propentick , and:the Helteſpont - + 


th 4 a. 


Now dol ſee *tis true.- Look here, 7ago, 
All my fond love thus dv I blow to Heaven. ”Tis gone 
Ariſe black vengeance from the hollow Hell, : 
Yield up (O Love) thy Crown and-hearted Throne 
To tyrannous hate,” Swell bofom with thy fraught 
For *tis of Aſpicks tongues. 
- Fago. | Yet be content. 

Oth. Oh blood, blood, blood. 

Jago, Patience I ſay : your mind may change, 

Oth, Never, Fago. Like 'to' the Pontick Sea, 
V'Vhoſe Icy Current, and'compulſive courſe, - 


af 


Ne're keeps retiring ebbe, 'biit-keeps due on * 


——— 


| Even ſo my. bloody thoughts, with violent pace 

| Shall ne'ce look back,” ne'reebbe to humble Love, 
1 Till that a capable, and wile Revenge. 

| Swallow them up. ' Now by yond Marble Heaven, 

| In the due reverence of a Sacred: Vow,'' - 

| 1 here engage-my words —  - 


d : 


Zago. Do not riſe yet; - © 


| V Vitneſs yonrever-burning Lights above, - : . 
| You Elements, that clip us-round about. 

| V Vitnefs that here Fagodoth give up | 

| The Execution of: his 'wit, hands, heart, 

1 To wrong'd Othello's Service. Let him command 


And to obey ſhall be in me remorſe, h 
What bloody buſineſs ever.” 

Oth. I greet thy love, - | 
Not with vain thanks, "but with acceptance bounteous, 
And will upon the inſtant'put thee to't : 


\| Within theſe three dayes'let methear thee ſay, 
;| That Caſſio's not alive. 


Zago, My Friend is dead; © . 


' | Tis done at your requeſt, 
7 But let her live. =r 


l 


Fago. I do not like the Office z | 1: 


| Oth. Damn her lewd Minx: 
\O damn her, damn her.* 4 7 + 
Mon go with me apart, I'will withdraw - 


For the fair Devil. | 1016 
Now art thou my Lieutenant. - p 
ago, I am your own for ever;  [Exemt 
'4 


Scena Quarta. 
Enter Deſdemona, Z&milia, and.Clown. 


Del. Do you-know, -Sirrah:,. where Lieutenant Caſis 
yes £ WLLELY 103 F245 'J"3 ; I:iak 6 
Clown, I dare not ſay-he hes.any:/where..( _ 

" Deſ. Why man?: i! 53 fu files rc ; 

Clown. He's a. Souldier,, and for me to ſay a Souldier 
lyes, *tis ſtabbing. Cid [BS ranger 

Deſ. Goto : where. lodges he ? V 
: Rags To tell you where he lodges, is to tell you where 
ye. X | | 
Deſ. Can any thing be made of this ? 

Clown. T know not where he. lodges, and for me t0 de- 
viſe a lodging, and ſay he lies here, or he lies there, Were 
tolye in mine own throat. ... : 

Def. Can you enquire him out? and be edified Þy 
report? * =: {11495 £6 3 ; We; 

Clown. 1 will Catechize; the World for him., that 15; 
make Queſtions, and by them: Anſwer... . _ 

Def. Seek him, bid him come hither : tell him, 1 have 
mov*d my Lord on his behalf, and hope all will be well. 

Clown. To do this, is within the compaſs of Mans wit, 
and therefore] will attempt.the doing it. [Exi Cl9W?- 

Deſ. Where ſhould I looſe the Han kerchief , -#- 
milia ? 

e Emil. I know not. Madam. IF 

' De. Believe me, I had rather have loſt my pur{c 
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[5 true of mind, and made of no ſuch-baſeneſs, 
As jealous Creatures are, it were etiongh 
To put hin to ill thinking, 
e/&mil. Is he not jealous ? 
Deſ. Who he ? I think the Sun where he was born, 
Drew all ſuch humours from him, 
eEmilia. ' Look where he comes. 
Def. 1 will not leave him now, till Caſſio be 
Call'd to him. How is't with you, my Lord ? 


Enter Othello, 


Oth. Well, my good Lady, Oh hardneſs to diſſemble! 
How do you,” Deſdemong ? | 
Deſ. VVvell, my good Lord. 
Oth. Give me your hand, 
This hand is moiſt, my Lady. « 
Deſ It hatiifelt noage, nor known no forrow. 
Oth. This argues fruitfulneſs, and liberal-hearr { 
Hot, hot, and moiſt. This hand of yours requires 
A ſequeſter from Liberty : Faſting, and: Prayer, 
Much Caſtigation, Exercife devout, 
For here's a young and ſweating Devil here; - 
That commonly rebels: ?Tis'a good hand. 
A frank one. | 
Def. You may (indeed) ſay (0: 
For *twas that hand that gave away/my heart. 
Oth. A liberal hand. The hearts of old, gave hands: 
But our new Heraldry is hands, not hearts 
Def, 1 cannot ſpeak of this: 
Come, now your promiſe. 
Orh. VVhat promiſe, Chuck ? : 
Def. 1 have ſent to bid Cafſio come ſpeak With you, 
Oth. I have a ſalt and ſorry Rheum offends me ; 
Lend me thy Handkerchiet. | 
Def. Here, my Lord. 
Oth. That which I gave you. 
Def. 1 have it not about me. - 
Oth. Not ?' v.71 "Y 
Def. No indeed, my Lord: - , 
Oth. That's a fault : That Handkerchief 
Did an </Zgyprian to my Mother give: 
She was a Charmer. and could almoſt read - 


'Twould make her amiable, ſabdue- my Father: : 
Inticely to her love : but if ſhe loſt it, | 
Or made a Gift of it, My Fathers Eye - '' 
Should hold her loathed, and his Spirits ſhould hunt 
After new Fancies. She dying gave 1t:me, 
And bid me:(when my Fate would have me VViy*d) 
To give it her. I did ſo, and take heed on't, ' 
Make it a Darling, like your precious Eye : 
To loos't, or giv't away,” were ſuch perdition, 
As nothing elſe could match, 

Deſ. Is poſlible ? _ 

Oth. *Tis true, there's Magick in the VVeb of 'it : 
A Sybill that had numbred in the VVorld 
The Sun to courſe two hundred compaſles, 
In her prophetick fury ſow'd the work : Oh 
The VVorms' were hallowed, that did breed the Silk, 
And it was di'd in Mummey, which the skilful 
Conſery'd of Maidens hearts. 
Def. Indeed ?* is't true? Vi9TN 
Otch. Moſt veritable, therefore:look to't well.- | 
Deſ. Then would the Heaven, that I had never ſeen't. 
Oth, Ha? wherefore ? © + vol SIRE 
Deſ. VVhy do you ſpeak ſoſtaringly, and raſh.? 
Oth. 1s't loſt? is't gone ? Speak, is't out o'th* way ? 
Deſe Bleſs us. Rs Oh > F-00 
Orh. Say you ? «ok W ol 
Def. It is not loſt : but what and if it were?: . 
Oth, How ? - VINE 
Def. | ay it is not loſt. 
Oth, Fetch't, let me ſee't. 


The thoughts of people : She told her, while ſhe kept it, | 


| 


| Hath pocter .hiy cle 


I2 7 
Def. VVhy ſoI can : butl will not now : 
This is a trick to put me from my ſuit, 
Pray you let Caſſo be receiv'd again. 
Och. Fetch me the Handkerchief, 
My mind miſ-gives. 
| Def. Come, come: you'll never meet a more ſuffici- 
'ent man. 
Oth, The Handkerchief. 
Def. A man that all his time 
Hath founded his good Fortunes on your love ; 
Shar'd dangers with you. 
Oth. . The Handkerchief. 
Def. Inſooth, you are to blame, 
Oth, Away. k 
e/£mil.. Is not this man jealous ? 
| Def. 1 never ſaw this before. 
Sure there's ſome wonder in this Handkerchief, 
Iam moſt unhappy in the loſs of it. 
e/Emil. "Tis not a year or two ſhews us a man: 
They are all but ſtomachs, and we all but Food, 
They eat us hungerly, and when they are full - 
They belch us. | 


LExi Othello. 


_ Jago, and Caſlio. 


Look you,: Caſſia, and my Husband,, an 

Fago. There is no-other way: *tis ſhe muſt do't : 
And lo the happineſs: go and importune- her. 

DE How now, (good Gaſſio) what's, the news with 
you ? | DT” 
Caſſio. Madam,cmy: former ſuic.; Ido beſcech you, 


| That by your virtuous means,:;kimay again . 


Exiſt, and be.a\memher of his love, -- - 

Whom I, with all the Office of my heart . 

Intirely honour, I would-not be:delay'd.. _ 

.If my offence be of fuch;mortal kind, -+ . ot 
'That not my Seryice paſt, nor preſgat Sorrows, 
Nor purpos'd merit in faturity, :;-/ - 

Can ranſome me into his love again, - 

But to know ſo, muſt'be-my-benefit;  .. 

So ſhall-I cloath mein a forc'd content, ;..- {v7 mm" 
And ſhut my ſelf up in-ſome' other courſe;- .  , _ ; 4. 
To Fortunes Almes. An_ EA 

Deſ. Alas (thrice-gentle Caſſia) , 
My Advocation is not now in-tune;3;; 1 4 
My Lord, is not my Lord ; nor ſhould 1; know him, 
Were he in favour; as.in bumour /alter'd. | 
So help me eyery:ſpirit ſanCtified, - -/: -, 

As I have ſpoken for'youallmy beſt, | 

And ſtoad within the blank of his diſpleaſure 
For my free ſpeech. You mult a while be patient : 
VVhat I can do, I will: and more] will | 
Than for my ſelf I dare. Let rhat ſuffice you. 

Fago, Is my Lord angry? 

e Emil. He went hence but now: ... | 
And certainly in ſtrange unquietneſs. ; -_ | 

7ago. Can he be angry ? I have ſeen the Cannon, 
VVhea it hath blown bis.Ranks into the air, 
And like the: Devil from his very Arm 
Puft his own Brother: And is he angry? 
Something of moment then;. ] will go meet him, 
[There's matter in't indeed, if he be angry, 

Deſ. 1 prethee do ſo. Something ſure of State, 
Either from Yence, or ſome unhatch'd practice, 
Made demonſtrable here in {yprz, to him, 
| irit: and.in ſych caſes,* - * 
Mens Natutes wrahb ith inferiobr things; - 
Though great ones are their obje&. *Tis even ſo. 
For let our Finger ake, and it enduey 
Qur other healthful members, even to a ſenſe 
Of pain. Nay, we muſt think men are not Gods, 
Nor of them look for ſuch obſervance | 
As fits the Bridal. Beſhrew me much, e/Embla; 
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Arraigning bis utikintneſs wich-thy fool :- 
But now 1 find, I had'ſuborn'@ che Witneſs, 


And he's indited falfely. 
Emil. Pray heaven it be 


| State-matters, as you think, and no Conception, 


Not no jeaſbus toy eohcerning-you, - 

Def. Alas-the-day, I never gave him cauſe. 

Emil, But jealous Souls will not be anfiver'd fo 3 
They are not ever jealous for the'cauſe, ; 


But: jealous, for tlieyre;jeatous; Kk/ivarMoniſter 

Begot upon it ſelf, born on it ſelf, +1 

| Def. Heaven keep the Monſter ffom Orbelf's mind, 
Emil, Lady, Amen. TOY 
Def. Þ will go ſeek him. Caſſio, walk hereabout : 

If 1 do find him fit, Fil move your fuit, | 

And ſeek to effect it to my-uttermoſt; LExt, 
Caf. 1 humbly thifik! your Ladiſhip. 


- 'Entey Biancs. 


Bian. *Savt you (Frienll Caſo.) -- 

Caſſio. What makes you from home ? 
How is't with you, my moſt fair Bianca ? 
ladeed (ſweet Love) F was coming to:y@r houſe. 

Bian. And I was going to your Lodging, Caſſw. 
What ? keep a week away? Svveridays and-nights? 
Eight ſcore eight tours? And Lovesabſfent honors 
More tedious thait the Dial, eight ſcore times ? 
Oh'weary teeKFning. 7-08 

Caſſio. Pardon me, Bianca: | 
I have this while with! leaderthovghts beer preſt, 
But I ſhall in a friofe comiduate tie” * | 
Strike off this ſcore of abſened. Sweet Biarce, 
Take me this work out. oo 

Bian. Oh Caſſie; whence cite this'? | . 
This is ſome token frei at newer Friend, - 
To the felt-abſeiice :"nvw1 feel a Cauſe: : 
Is*c come to this ? Well, wel” 

Caſſio, Go to, woman : 08s OWE 
Throw your vild gueffesia the Devils teeth, 
From whence you have them. You ate jealons now 
That this is from ſore Miſtreſs, fome cemembrance'; 
No, in good troth, Bianca. "24 

Bian, Why, whoſe is it ? 

Caſſio. I know not neither : 
I found it in niy Chamber, 
[ like the work welt: Fre it be demanded 
(As like enough it will) I would have it copied : 
Take it, and do't, and leave me for this time. 

Bian, Leave you ?' wherefore ? 

Caſſio. I do attend here on the'Genera), 
And think it no addition, nor my wiſh 
To have him ſee me woman'd. 

Bian, Why, 1 pray you? 

( aſſio. Not that I love you not. 

Bian, But that you do not Jove me, 
[ pray you bring me on the way a little, 
And ſay, if I ſhall ſee yon ſoon at night ? 

Caſſio. *Tis but a' little way thaf I can bring you, 
For I attend here. Bnt I'll fee you ſoon. 

Bian. 'Tis very good : I muſt be circumfanc'd. 

| [ Exennt omnes. 


a 
— 


Aus Quartus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Othello and Jago, 
Fage. Ill you think fo ? 
Othel. Think fo, Fago ? 


Zago. What, to kiſs in private ? 
Othel. An unauthorized kiſs ? 


aces... 


- An hour or more, not meaning-any harm ? 


| Or hear him ſay, as Knaves-be fuch abroad, 


| And many worthy, and chaſt Dames even thus 


This is the ſecond Fit : he had one ye 


{ And many a civil Monſter. 


' Fago. Or to be naked:with: her- Friends in bed : 


Othel. Naked in bed (Fago,) and not mean harm ? 
It is hypocrifie againſt the Devil: _ 
They that mean vertuouſly, and yet do ſo, 
| The Devil their vertue tempts, and they. tempt Heayen 
' Fago, If they do nothing,,'tis a Venial ſlip: | 
But 1 give my wife a-Handkerchief. 
Othel. hoy "a ? hers (ay Lord) 
Fago. y then tis hers (my Lord) and bein 
She 6 (I think) beſtow'r'on an man, 8 hers, | 
Othel. She is ProteCtreſs of her Honour too: | 
May ſhe give that? | ,! 207 
Fago. Her Honour is an Ellence that's not ſeen, 
They have it very oft that have it not. 
But for the Handkerchief, 8 
Ochel. By heaven I wonld moſt gladly have forgct it: 
Thou faidſt (Oh, it comes 0're my memory, 
As doth the Raven o're the infectious houſe : 
Boading to all) he had my Handkerchief. 
Fago, I : what of that ? 
Othel. That's not ſo goed now. 
Fago. What if I had-faid, I had feen him.do you wrong? 


Who having by their own importunate ſuit, 
| Or voluntary dotage of ſome: Miſtreſs, 
Convinced or ſnpplrd them, cannot chuſe 


But they muſt blab. 

Othel. Hath he faid any thing ? 

Fago, He hath (my Lord) but be you well affur'd, 
No more than he'll unfwear. 

Othel; What hath he faid?. ; | 

Fago. Whyf that he Cid : I. know not what he did. | 

Othel. What ? what ? | 

Fago. Lye. - 

Othel, With her ? 

Fago., With her? on her : what 1 _—.. 

Ochel. Lye with her ? lye on-her ? we ſay , Iye on her, 
when they be-lye her. Lye with her ? that's fulſom: 
Handkerchief: Confeſſions : Handkerchief,, To confels, 
and be hang'd fot his labour. Firſt, to: be hang'd, and 
then toconfeſs : I tremble at-it. Nature would not inveſt 
her felf in ſuch ſhadowing , without ſome inſlrudti- 
on. It is not words that ſhakes me ths, Hb Noſes, Ears 
and Lips: is't poſſible. Confeſs? Handkerchief? O De-, 
vil. [ Falls in a Trance, 
Fago. Work on, EY 
My Medicine works. Thus credulons Fools are caught, 


(All goiltleſs) meet reproach. - what hoa? My Lord? 
My Lord, I ſay, Othello. 


Enter Caſlio. 


'How now, Caſſio ? | 
Caſ. What's the matter ? | x 
Fago, My Lord is faln into an war (2 
erday, 
Caſ. Rub him about the Temples. | 
Fage. The Lethargy muſt have his quiet courk: : 
If not, he foams at mouth : and by and by 
Breaks out to ſavage madneſs : Look, he ſtirs: 
Do you withdraw your ſelf a little white, - 
He will recover ſtraight: when he is gone, 
[ would on great occaſion, ſpeak with you. 
How is it, General ? Have you not hurt your hand; 
Othel, Dolt thou mock-me'? 
ago. I mock you not, by Heaven : | 
Would you would bear your Fortune like a Man. 
Othel, A Horned man's a Monſter and a Beall. | 
Fago. There's many a Beaſt then in a populovs City» 


Othel. Did he confeſs it ? 


—_ —_ 7 CE ee EE nn 
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Fagoe. Good Sir, be a man: | Think | 
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Think every bearded fellow that's but yoak'd 

May draw with you. There's millions now alive, 
That nightly lye in thoſe unproper beds, 

Which they dare ſwear peculiar. Your caule is better. 
Oh, tis the ſpight of Hell, the Fiends Arch-mock, 
Tolipa wanton in a ſecure Comch ; 

And to ſuppoſe her chaſt. Nv, let me know, 
And knowing what { am, 1know what ſhe ſhall be. 

' Oth. Oh, thou art wiſe: *tis certain. 

7ago. Stand you a while apart, 

Corifine your ſelf but in a patient Liſt, | . 
WhiPſt you were here, o're-whelmed with your grief 
(A paſſion moſt reſulting ſuch a man) 
Caſſio came hither, I ſhifted him away, 
And laid good ſcuſes on your Ecftaſte, 
Bad him anon return, and here ſpeak with me, 
The which he promis*d. Do bnt encave your ſelf, 
And mark the Fleers, the Gybes and notable ſcorns, 
That dwell in every Region of his face. 
For I will make him tell the tale anew z 
Where, how, how oft, how long ago, and when 
He hath, and is again to cope your wife. 
I fay, but mark his geſture, marry Patience, 
Or I ſhall ſay y'are all ih all in$pleen,. 
And nothing of a man. 
Oth. Doſt thou hear, ago, 
I will be found moſt cunning'in my patience : 
But (doſt thou hear) moſt bloody. 
Fago. That's not amils, 
But yet keep time in all : will you withdraw ? 
{ Now will 1 queſtion Caſſio of Bianca, 
A Huſwife, that by ſelling her deſires, 
Buys her ſelf Bread and Cloth. It is a Creature 
That dotes on Caſſio, (as *tis the Strumpets plague 
To beguile many, and be beguiPd by one) 
He, when he hears of her, cannot reſtrain 

From the exceſs of Laughter. Here he comes. 


Enter Caſlio. 


As he ſhall ſmile, Othello ſhall go mad : 

And his unbookiſh Jealouſie muſt conſerve, 

Poor Cafſio ſmiles, geſtures and light behaviours 

Wite in the wrong. How do you, Lieutenant ? 

Caſ. The worſer, that you gave me the addition, 
Whoſe wank even kills me. 

Fago. Ply Deſdemona well, and you are ſure ont : 
Now, if this Sute lay in Bianca's dowre, 
How quickly ſhould you ſpeed ? 

(af. Alas, poor Caitiffe. 

Oth. Look how he laughs already. 

Fago, I never knew woman love man fo, 

Caſ.' Alas, poor Rogue, I think indeed ſhe loves me. 
Oth. Now he denies it faintly ; and laughs it out, 
Zago. Do you hear, Caſſio ? 

Oth. Now he importunes him : 

To tell it o're: go to, well ſaid, well ſaid. 

Fago, She gives it out, that you ſhall marry her. 

Do you intend it ? 

Caſ. Ha, ha, ha. oP 

Oth. Do ye triumph, Roman ? do you triumph ? 
Caſ. I marry. What? a cuſtomer ; prithee bear 
Some Charity to my wit, do not think it 

0 unwholſome, Ha, ha, ha. 

Oth. So, fo: they laugh that win. 

Fago. Why, the cry goes, that you ſhall marry her. 
(af. Prithee ſay true. | 

Fago. I ama very Villain elſe. 

Oth, Have you ſcoar'd me ; well. 

Caſ. This is the Monkies own giving out : 

Ste is perſwaded I will marry her 
| Out of her own love and flattery, not out of my promiſe. 
Oth. Fago beckons me : now he begins the ſtory. 
Caſ. She was here even now : ſhe haunts me in every 


—____Alt. 


| place, I was the other day talking on the Sea bank with 
certain Yenetians, and thither comes the Bauble, and falls 
me thus about my neck. | 

| Otbel. Crying , oh dear Caſſio, as it were: his geſture 
imports It, 

Caſ. So hangs, and lolls, and weeps upon me : 

So ſhakes, and pulls me. Ha, ha, ha. 

Orhel. Now he tells how ſhe pluckt hing to my Cham- 
ber: Oh, I ſee that Noſe of yours, but now that Dog, I 
ſhall throw it to. 

Caſ. Well, I muſt leave her company. 

Zago. Before me Look where ſhe comes. | 


Enter Bianca. 


Caf. *Tis ſuch another Fitchew : marry, a perfam'd one : 
What do yon mean by this haunting of me? 

Bian. Let the Devil and his Damm haunt you : What 
1id -you mean'by that ſame Handkerchicf you gave me 
cyen now? I was a fige fool to take it: I muſt rake out 


it in your Chamber, and know not wholefc it there. This 
's ſome Minxes token, and I muſt take out the work ? 
There, give it your Hobbey-Horſe :* Whereſoever you 
aad it, Pll take out no work on'r, | 
Caſ. How now, my ſweet Bianca? 
How now ? How now ? | 
Othel. By Heaven, that ſhould:be my Handkerchief, 
. Bian, If yow'il come to/ſupper to night; you may;.if you 
will not, come when you are next prepar*d for, [Exi. 


. 
. 


Zago. Aﬀter her, afrer hero 

Caſ. I muſt, ſhe*Wrail in the ſtreets elſe. 

Zagoe. Will you ſup there? 

Ca/. Yes, Iintend ſo. 

Zago. Well, I may chance to ſee you: For I would very 
tain ſpeak with you. | s ("pl | 

Caſ. Prithee, come, will you ? 

Fago, Go to: Say'no more. 4 

Oche!, How ſhall I murther him; Zage ? 

Fago. Did you perceive how he lavgh'd at his vice ? 

Othel. Oh, 7ago. 
' Fago, And did you ſee the Handkerchiet ? 

Othel, Was that mine? 

Fago. Yours by this hand-:- and-to ſee how he. prizes 
the fooliſh woman your wife : She gave .it-him, and he 


[Exit. 


nath given it his Whore,” | 

Othel. | would have him nine years a killing : 
A fine woman, a fair woman, a ſweet woman ? 

Zago. :Nay, you muſt forget that. 

Othel. 1, let her rot and periſh, ahd be damn*d to night, 
for ſhe ſhall not live. No, my heart is tutn'd to ſtone : ] 
ſtrike it, and it hurts my hand. Oh, the world hath not 
a ſweeter Creature : She might lie by an Emperor's ſide, 
and command him Tasks. | 

7 ago. Nay, that's not your way: . 

Othel. Hang her, I do but ſay what ſhe is: ſo delicate 
with her Needle: An admirable Muſician. Oh, ſhe wil] 
ſing the Savageneſs out of a Bear : Of ſo high a pleniteous 
wit, and invention ? x 

Fazo. She's the worſe for all this. 

Othel. Oh, a thouſand, a thouſand times: 
And then of ſo gentle a condition ? 

Fay. I, too gentle. 

Othel. Nay that's certain. | 
But yet the pity of it, Fago : Oh, ago; the pity of it, Zago. 

Fazo. If you are fo fond over her iniquity: Give her 
patent to offend, for if it touch not you, 1t comes near 
no body. 

Othel. 1 will chop her into Meſſes : Cuckold me! 

Fago, Oh, *tis foul in her. 

Othel. With mine Officer ! 

Fago, That's fouler. Es 

Othel Get me ſome poyſon, Fago, this night. PII not 


expoſtulate with her : Leſt her body and her beauty un- 


the work? A likely piece of work, that you ſhould fiad | 


provide) 
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provide my mind again: this night, Fago. 


even the bed ſhe hath contaminated. . . 

Othel. Good, good : & 0 
The juſtice of it pleaſes : very good. 

7ago, And for Caſſio, let me be his undertaker : 
You hall hear more by midnight. | 


Enter Lodovico, Deſdemona, and Attendants. - 


7agoe., I warrant-ſomething from Yevrce, - | 
' *Tis Lodovico, this comes from the Duke. 
' See, your wife's with him.” +; 
Lodo. Save you, worthy General. 
Othel. With all-my heart, Sir. | 
Othel: | kiſs the Inftrument of their;pleaſures, _ -. * 
Deſ. And what's. the News, good. Couſin Lodowico-? 
7 ago. I am: very glad to ſee you, Sigmor. 
Welcome to (yprus;! ,:; 7 | £3.71 VI0 
Lod. I thank. you :-how do's Lientenant Caſſio ? 
7ago. Lives.,:Sir.-. 1>1.þ £85. 85; 
Def. Couſin; there's faln between;him and my Lord 
An unkind breach : but you ſhall make all well. 
Othel. Are you ſure:of that ?-. Feds 71.8 
Deſ. My Lord ? OH Wo ; 
O:hel. This fajl you-not'to do, as you will —— 
Lod, He did-not call: he's buſic inthe paper, 
[s there diviſion *twixt my Lord:;and Caſſio:? 
Deſ. A molt unhappy one: I mould do[much 
T*atone them for'the love I bear'to. Ceſſio.. 
Othel, Fire and Brimſtone. F 
Deſ. My Lord. 
_ Othel.” Are you wiſe ? 
Deſ. What, is he angry ? 
Lod. May be the Letter mov*'d him. - . 
For as I think they do command-him home, 
Deputing Caſſio ift his Government. . 
Def. Truſt me, I am glad on't. 
Othe!l. Indeed ? 
Deſ. My Lord? | 
O:hel. 1 am glad to ſee you mad. 
Deſ. Why, ſweet Othello ? 
Othel. Devil. | 
Def. I have not deſerv'd this. 
Lod, My Lord, this would not be believ'd in Verne, 
Though I ſhould ſwear | ſaw't. *Tis very much, 
Make her amends : ſhe weeps. | 
O:hel. Oh Devil, Devil: 
If that the Earth could teem with womans tears, 
Each drop ſhe falls would prove a Crocodile : 
Qur of my ſight, 
Def. 1 will not ſtay to offend you : 
Lod, Truly obedient Lady\ 
I do beſeech your Lordſhip call her back, 
Othel. Miſtreſs. | 
Deſ. My Lord. . 
- O:hel. What would you with her, Sir ? 
Lod. Who I, my Lord? 
O:hcl. I, you did wiſh that I would make her turn : 
Sir, ſhe can turn and turn : and yet go on 
And turn again, And ſhe can weep, Sir, weep. 
And ſhe's obedient : as you ſay obedient. 
Very obedient : proceed you in your tears- 
Concerning this, Sir, (Oh well painted paſſion) 
' 1 am commanded home : get you away : 
; PII ſent! for you anon. Sir, I obey the Mandate. 
| And will return to Yenice. Hence, avant : 
| Cſſio ſhall have my place. And, Sir, to night 
| 1 do entreat, that we may ſup together. 
| You are welcome, Sir, to Cyprus. 
| Coats and Monkees. 
Lod. Is this the Noble Moore, whom our full Senate 


| 


7ago.. Do it/not with poyſon, ſtrange her in her bed, 


Othel, Excellent good: what:Trumpet:is that ſame ? 


Lod. The Duke;and the Senators of:Yemce greet you. 


[Extt» 


Call all in all ſufficient ? Is this the Nature 

Whom Paſlion could not ſhake ? whoſe ſolid vertye 
The ſhot of Accident, nor dart of Chance 

Could neither; graze, nor pierce ? 


Fago. He.is much chang'd. 

Loa. Are his wits ſafe ? Is he not of light Brain ? 

Fago. He's that he is: I may not breathe my cenſure 
What he might be : if what he might, he is not, : 
| would to heaven he were. 

Lod. What, ſtrike his wife ? | 

Zago. *Faith that was not ſo well; yet would 1 knew 
That ſtroke would prove the worlt. 
 Lod. Is it his uſe ? 
Or did the Letters work ypon his blood, 
And new create his fault * 

Zago. Alas, alas : 
It is not honeſty in me to ſpeak 
What I have ſeen and known. You ſhall obſerye him, 
And his own courſes will denote him ſo, | 
That I may ſave my ſpeech : do but go after, 
And mark how he continues. : 

Led. Iam ſorry that I am deceiv'd in him, [£4 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Othello and Emilia. 


Othel. You have ſeen nothing then ? 

e£mul. Nor ever heard : nor ever did ſuſpeCt. 
Othel. Yes, you haye ſeen Caſſio and ſhe together, 
£m, But then I ſaw no harm : and then I heard 


Each ſyllable that breath made up between them. 


Othel. What? Did they never whiſper ? 

e/Enul. Never, my Lord, 

Othel. Nor ſend you out oth* way ? 

e/Emil, Never. 

Oth.To fetch her Fan,her Gloves, her Mask,nor nothing? 
e/Emil, Never, my Lord. : 

Othel. That's ſtrange. | 

Emil, 1 durſt (my Lord) to wager ſhe is honeſt, 


Lay down my Soul at ſtake :_ If you think other, 
Remove your thought. It doth abuſe your boſom, 


If any wretch hath put this in your head, | 


Let heaven requite it with the Serpents curſe, 
For if ſhe be not honeſt, chaſt, and true, 
There's no man happy, the pureſt of their Wives 


Is foul as Slander. 


Othel. Bid her come hither : go, CExit Amilia, 


She ſays enough : yet ſne's a {imple Bawd 
That cannet fay as much. This 1s a ſubtle Whore: 


A Cloſſet-Lock and Key of villanous Secrets, 


And yet ſhe'll kneel, and pray : I have ſeen her do't. 


Enter Deſdemona and Xmilia. 


Deſ. My Lord, what is your will ? 

Othel. Pray you, Chuck, come hither. 

Deſ. What is your pleaſure ? 

Othel. Let me ſee your eyes: look in my face. 

Deſ. What horrible Fancy's this ? 

Othel. Some of your Function, Miſtreſs, 
Leave Procreants alone, and ſhut the door : 


| Cough, or cry hem, if any body come: 


. , 1 
Your Myſtery, your Myſtery ; nay diſpatch. [Ex# Xml, 
Deſ. Upon my knee, what doth your ſpeech import? 


| [ underſtand a Fury in your words. 


Othel, Why ? What art thou ? p 
Deſ. Your wife, my Lord : your true and loyal wife. 
Othel. Come ſwear it : damn thy ſelf, being like Nc © 


Heaven, the Devils themſelves ſhould fear to {c1ze thee. 


Therefore be double damn'd : ſwear thou art honeſt. 
Def. Heaven doth truly know it. Hell 
Othel. Heaven truly knows, that thou art falſe 85 Fr F 


——— YO 


— 


ll, 
Ye. | 


anos 


| Am the motive of theſe tears, my Lord? 


{ An ſoſtrument'of this your'calling back, 
| Lay not your blame on me : 


'Steep'd me in poverty to the very lips. 


| Did but 1 fpeak thy deeds. VVhat, committed ? + 


the: Moore of Venice. 


IJ1 


Deſ. To whom, my Lord? 

With whom ? How -am I falſe ? 
Othel. Ah, Deſdemon, away, away, away. 
Deſ. Alas the heavy day: Why do you weep ? 


it happily you my Father do ſuſpect, 


if you have loſt him, 
| have lolt him too. | | | 


All kind-of ſores, and ſhames on my bare head : 


Given to Captivity me and'my utmoſt hopes. 

I ſhould have found in ſome place of my ſoul 

A drop of patience. But alas, to make me 
The fixed figure for the time'of Scorn, 

To point his ſlow and moving finger at. 

Yet could I bear that too, well, very well : 

But there where 1 have garner*d up my heart, 
Where either [ muſt live, or'bear no life, | 
The fountain from the which my current runs, 
Or elſe dries up: To be diſcarded thence, 
Or keep it as a Ciſtern, for ſoul Toads h 
To knot and gender in. Turn thy complexion there ; 
Patience, thou young and roſe Iipp'd Cherubtn, 

[ here look grim as hell. | 

Def. 1 hope my Lord eſteems me honeſt. | 
Othel, O 1, as Summer. flies are in the Shambles, 
That quicken even with blowing. Oh thou weed : 
Who art ſo lovely, fair, and ſmelP{tſo ſweet, 

That the Sence asks at thee, | 

Would thow'dit never been born, 

D:ſ Alas, what ignorant ſin have 1 committed? 
Othel, Was this fair Paper ? This moſt goodly Book 
Made to write Whore upon ? What committed, * _ 
Committed ? Oh, thou publick Commoner, - ' 
{ ſhould make very Forges of my Cheeks, 

That would to Cynders burn up Modeſty, 


OO vr — 


” 


Heaven ſtops the Noſe at it, and the Moon winks : 
The bawdy wind that kiſles all it meets, 
Is huſh*d within the hollow Mine of Earth 
And will not hear*t. What, committed ? 

Deſ. By Heaven, you do me wrong. 

Othel. Are not you a Strumpet ? 

Deſ. No, as Il am a Chriſtian. 
If to preſerve this Veſſel for my Lord, 
From any other foul unlawful touch, 
Be not to be a Strumpet, I am none, 

Othel, What, not a Whore ? 

Def. No, as I ſhall be fav'd. 

Othel. Is't poſlible ? | 

Deſ. Oh Heaven forgive us. 

Othel. I cry you mercy, then. 
l took you for that cunning Whore of Yenice, 
That married with Othello. You, Miſtreſs, 


— 


a_—— —— 


Enter XK milia. 


That have the Office oppoſite to Saint Peter; 
And keeps the gate of Hell. You, you: I, you. 
We have done our courſe : there's money for your pains: 
l pray you, turn the Key, and keep our counſel, [| Exit. 
e/Emil, Alas , what does this Gentleman conceive ? 
How do you, Madam? How do you, my good Lady ? 
Def. Faith, half aſleep. 
Emil, Good Madam, 
What's the matter with my Lord ? 
Def. VVith whom ? 
Aiml. Why, with my Lord, Madam ? 
Deſ Whois thy Lord ? 
el. He that is yours, ſweet Lady. 


| Lay on my Bed my YVedding $1eets, remember, 
| And Call thy Husband hither, | 


Othel. Had it pleas'd Heaven, | | 
| Totry me with Affliction, had they rain'd Wo 


De). I aave none, do not talk tome, Emilia, 


nent uns 


Cu... ie 


I cannot weep: noranſwers have'l none, 
But what ſhould go by 'Water. Prethce to night, 


— 


% 
—_— — — — 


Emil, Here's a change indeed.” 


| | LExt. 
Def. *Tis meet I ſhould he us'd fo : 'very meet. 


| How have I been'behav'd, that he might ſtick 
| Lie ſmalceit opinion'on my leaſt mifule ? 


Enter Jago; and Emilia. 


Fago, What is your pleaſure; Madam ? 


| How is't with you? 


Def. 1cannot tell : Thoſe that do teach your Babes, 
Do it with gentle means, and eaſe tasks. | 
He might have chid me fo:*For in g90d faith, 

Il am a Child to chiding. _ + 

Tago. What's the matter, Lady ? | 
_ e Emil. Alas (7uov) tiny Lord'hath fo bewhor'd'her, 
Thrown ſych Uelpight; and heavyterims upon her, 
That true hearts cannot bear; CP 

Deſ. AmIthatnatne\, Fago7 7 

Zago, What name (fair Lady?) | 

Def. Such as ſhe id my LorddidHay 1 was. be 
eEml. He cal her whore: A'Beggar, in tris-drink, 


| Could not have laid HRW apoir his Callet,” 


r7 aryy 
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Zago. Why did heſo ? 4 | "Wo 
_ Dej. THonof Know: 1am fureFain/honefach, © | 
_ Zago, Do not wee! DS Wes y* Alas-the-day. 
Emil. "Hath'flietorſook fo tnany Noble Matches ? 

Her Father? 'Nnd'her Confitrey 2'And her Friends ? 

To beecall'd Whore? Would itnet tmake one weep ? 

Def. It is my wretched Fartune, --' © | 

_- Fage. Beſhrew him fort: [/-* © | | | 

How onles this trick tponthim'?®-  . | | 
Def. Nay, Heaveirdoth know: - "2M 

e/Emil. 1 will be hang'd if ſome eternal Villain, | 

Some buſie and njininang Rogue, dls | 

Sonie cogging, cozening lave, to get ſome Office, 

Has nat devis'd this Tander': 1 will be hang'd elf. 
Fago...Fie, there is no fuch man: 1t is impoſſible. 
Def.” If any ſnch'therecbe , Heaven pardon him. 
e/Emi, A Halter pardon him : 

And Hell gnaw his bones. 

Why ſhould hecall her Whore? 

Wha keeps her company ? 

What Place ? What Time? 

What Form? What Likelybood ? _ 8 

The Moor's abus'd-by ſome molt villainous Knave, 


| Some baſe notorious Knave, ſome ſcurvy Fellow. 


Oh Heavens, that ſuch companions thoud*ſt unfold, 
And put in every honeſt hand a whip, 
To laſh the Raſcal naked through the World, 
Even from the-Eaſt to th* V Veſt. 

7ago. Speak within Door. TT 

Emil, Oh fie upon them : Some ſuch *Squire he was, 
That turn'd your Wir, the ſeamy ſide withour, 
And made you to ſuſpeCt me with the Moore. 

Fago. You are a Fool : Go to. 

Deſ. Alas, Fago, . 
What ſhall Ido to win my Lord again? 
Good Friend, go to hitti: For by this light of Heaven 
I know not how I laſt him. Here I kneel : 
If ere my will did treſpaſs *gainſt his Love, 
Either in diſcourſe of thought, or actual deed, 
Or that mine Eyes, niine Ears, or any Sence 
Delighted them : Orany other Form : 
Or that I donot yet, and ever did, 
And ever will (though he do ſhake me off 
To beggarly Divorcement) love him dearly, 
Comfort forſwear me. Unkindneſs may do much, 
And his Unkindneſs may defeat my Lite, 
But never taint my Love. l cannot fay Whore, 
[t do's abhor me now I ſpeak the word, 


; | 
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The Tragedy of Othello, T : 


Todothe Act, that might the addition earn, 
Not the worlds Maſſe of vanity could make me. 
Fago. I pray you be content: *tisbut his humour : 
The buſineſs of the State do's him offence. 
Deſ. 1f *twere no other. | 
Fago. It is but ſo, I warrant; . - - 
Heark how theſe Inſtruments fummon to ſupper : 
The Meſſenger of Yerice ſtayes the.Meat z 
Go in, and weep not: all things ſhall be well. 7 
| [ Exeunt, Deſdemona and Emilia. 


_ Emter Rodorigg. , 


How now,. Redorigo? ©: Natl [1:3 5090521 
Rod. 1 do not find _ . 1857 2 F 


That thou deaP'& juſtly withme.' 
Fago, Whatin the contrary? - - 


-_ 


Rodo. Every day thou dofts me with ome device,742o, | 


and rather as it ſeems. to, me now ,. keep'{t from me all. 


conveniency, thou ſupplieſt me with the.leaſt advantage | 


'of hope : I will indeed no longer endure.it,. Nor am Lyet. 
| perſwaded to put up in peace, what already. I have fool-! 
iſhly o27 2 dot ;t 33 amen 2 PR SK 

Fa 0, Wi ou i © ME, Rode) 0 o? | . WT 

- Lhave heard too much ; and your. words and per- 
formances are no kin together. |. |... | 

Fago, You charge me moſt unjuſtly: |; _ I 

Rode, With navght but truth ; I bave waſted my ſelf out 
of my means. The Jewels you have had. from me to.de- 
liver Deſdemona, would half have corrupted a Vorarilt. 
You have told me ſhe hath receiv'd them, and return'd me 
expectations and comforts of ſudden reſpect, and acquain- 
tance, butl find none. - 939397 0 

Zago. Well, goto: very well. var 5 nun, 

Rode. Very well, go to: I cannot goto, (man) .gor "tis 
not very well : nay, I think it is ſcurvy ;..and begin io find 
my ſelf fopt in it. ane <1 ag 

Fago. Very well 7 hen ne oc 

Roc, I tell you, *tis not very well : -I will make my ſelf 
known to Deſdemona, If ſhe will teturn me my Jewels, 1 
will give over my Suit, and repent my unlawfyl ſolicita- 
tion, If not , aſſure your ſelf, I will ſeek ſatisfaction of 
you. 

Fago. You have faid now; g 

Rode. 1, and ſaid nothing but what I proteſt intendment 
of doing. 

7azo. Why, now I ſee there's mettle in thee : and even 
from this inſtant do build on thee a better opinion than 
ever before: give me thy hand, Rodorigo. Thou haſt taken 
againſt mea moſt juſt exception : bur yet I proteſt I have 
dealt moſt directly in thy Afﬀair. : 

Rods. It hath not appear'd. | 

Fago. I grant indeed it hath not appear*d: and your 
ſaſpition is not without wit and judgement. But, Rodorigo, 
if thou haſt that in thee indeed, which I have greater reafon 
to believe now than ever (I mean, purpoſe, Courage, and | 
Valour ) this night ſhewit. If thou the next night fol-} 
lowing enjoy not Deſdemona, take me from this world with 
Treachery, and deviſe Engines for my life. 

Rodo, Well : what isit? Is it within reaſon and com- 
pals ? 
7a7o, Sir,there is eſpecial Commiſſion come from Yerce 
{ to depute {aſſio in Orhello's place. 

Rods. Is that true ? Why then Othello and Deſdemona 
return again to Yerice. 

Zago. Oh no: he goes into «<Aſauritania, and taketh 
away with him the fair Deſdemona , unleſs his abode be 
lingred here by ſome accident. Wherein none can be ſo 
determinate, as the removing of Caſſo. 

Rodo, How do you mean removing him ? 

7ago, Why,by making him uncapable of Othello's place: 
knocking out his brains. 

Rods. And that you would have me to do. 


- Do 


{ death, that you ſhall think your ſelf bound to Put It on 


Fago. I: if you dare do your ſelfa profit, and a right. 


|He ſups to night with a Harlotry : and thither will I 20 Z 


him. He knows not yet of his honourable fortune, jt you 


© will watch his going thence ( which I will faſhion to fa { 
| out between twelve and we you may take him at you | 


pleaſure. *I will benear to ſecond your Attempt, and he 
ſhall fall between us. Come, ſtand.not amaz'd at it, but 


* 


go along with me: I will ſhew you ſuch a neceſlity in his 


him. It is now high ſupper time : and the nighc 

to waſt, About it. | | OW 
Rode. I will hear further reaſon for this. 
7ago. And you ſhall be ſatisfied. [ Exeart, 


Scena Tertia: 


Enter Othello, Lodovico, Deſdemona, #milia 
and Attendants. 


Led. ] do beſcech you, Sir, trouble your ſelf no further 

Othe, Oh pardon: *twill-do me good to walk, | 

Lod. Madam, good night :.1 humbly thank your Lag;. | 

Deſ. Your honour is moſt welcom. Clhiy, | 

Oche, Will you walk, Sir ? .Oh Deſdemona. ; 

Deſ. My Lord. | | 

Oche.. Get you to bed on th'joſtant , I will be returr,g 
forthwith : diſmiſs your Attendant there : look't he 
done. |; [ Ext, 

Def. 1-will, my Lord. "8 

e/£ms, How goes it now ? he looks gentler than he gi 

Def. He ſayes he will return incontinent, | 
And hath commanded me to go to bed, 

And bid me todiſmiſs you. 

e/Ems, Diſmiſs .me ? 

Deſ. It was his bidding : therefore good </&nlia, 
Give me my nightly wearing, and adiev, 

We muſt not now diſpleaſe him. 

e £m, I would you had never ſeen him. 

Deſ. So would not I: my love doth ſo approve him, 
That even his ſtubbornneſs, his checks, his frowns, 
(Prithee ug-pin me ) have graceand favour. 

e/Ems. I have laid thoſe ſheets you bad me on the hed. 

Deſ. All's one: good Father, how fooliſh are our 
minds? 

If I do die before thee, prithee ſhrowd m8 
In one of theſe ſame ſheets. 

e/£mi, Come, come : you talk, 

Deſ. My Mother had a Maid call'd Barbara, 
She was in love : and he ſhe lov'd prov'd mad. 
And did forſake her. She had a Song of Willow, 
An old thing *twas: but it expreſs'd her Fortune. 
And ſhe dy*d ſinging it. That Song to'night, 
Wilt not go from my mind : I have much to do, 
But to go hang my head all at one fide 
And ſing it like poor Barbara : prithee diſpatch. 

Emi, Shall I go fetch your Night-gown ? E 

Def. No, un-pin me here, . N 
This Lodovico is a proper man. ; 

Emil. A very handſom man. | I 

Def. He ſpeaks well. | - 

Emil. I know a Lady in Yenice would have walt'd 
bare-foot to Paleſtine for a touch of his nether lip. 

Def. The poor Soul ſat ſinging,by a Sycamore tree 5 
Sing all a green Willow : 

Her hand on her boſome, her head on her knee, 
Sing Willow, Willow, Willow. 


The freſh ſtreams ran by her, and murmur*d her moans ; 

Sing Willow, &c. 0 
Her ſalt tears fell from her,and ſoftned the ſtones , Ir 
Sing Willow , &c. ' (Lady by thelc) Ar 
Willow, Willow. (Prithee high thee, he'll come anon) 


Sing all a green Willow muſt be my Garland. 
Let no body blame him, hu ſcorn I approve. 


( Nay that's not next. Hark who is'c that knocks? A 
e Emu, 
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the «Moore of Venice. 
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Emi. It's the wind. 


Sino Willough, &c. 
1 1fT court no women,you ll couch with mo men. 
| So get thee gone, good night: mine eyes do itch : 
| Doth that boad weeping ? | 
| mil. *Tis neither here, nor there, 
Def. I have heard it ſaid fo, O theſe men, theſe men! 
Doſt thou in conſcience think” (tell me Emilia) 
{| That there be women do abuſe their husbands 
| In ſuch groſs kind ? 
| emi. There be ſome ſuch, noqueſtion. 
Def. Would'ſt thou do ſuch a deed for all the world : 
 eEmil. Why, would not you? | 
Def. No, by this heavenly light. | 
Emil. Nor I neither, by this heavenly light. 
I might do't as well ith'dark. | Th 
- Deſ. Would'ſt thou do ſuch a deed for all the world ? 
Amil, The world? a huge thing: _ 
[t is a great price, for a ſmall vice. | 
Def. In troth I think thou would'ſt not. 


I haddone. Marry , I would not do ſuch a thing for a 
joynt Ring, nor for meaſures of Lawn, nor for Gowns, 
Petticoats, nor Caps, nor any petty exhibition. But for 
all the whole world : why, who would not make her hus- 
band a Cuckold, to make him a Monarch ? I ſhould ven- 
ture Purgatory fort. | 

Deſ. Beſhrew me, ifI would do ſuch a wrong 
For the whole world, MI x Sage 
mil, Why,the wrong is but a wrong ith*world; and 
having the world for your labour, *tis a wrong in your own 
world, and you might quickly make it right. 
Deſ. 1do not think there is any ſuch woman. | 
e/Emil. Yes, a dozen: and as many to th'vantage, as 
would ſtore the world they plaid for. . 
. | But I do think itis their husbands faults | 

If Wives do fall : (Say, that they ſlack their duties, 
And pour our treaſures ifito foreign laps : 
Or elſe break out in peeviſh Jealonſies, 
Throwing reſtraint upon-us: Or ſay they trike us, 
Or ſcant our former having in deſpight) k | 
Why we have galls : and though we have ſome Grace, 
| Yet have we ſome Revenge. Let husbands know, 
Their wives have ſenſe like ther : they ſee and ſmell, 
And have their Palats both for ſweet and ſowr, 
As husbands have. What is it that they do | 
When they change us for others ? ls it ſport ? 
| think it is: and doth affeCtion breed it ? 
I think it doth : Is't frailty that thus erres ? 
It is ſo too. And have not we afteftions ? 
Deſires for ſport ? and frailty as men have ? 
Then let them uſe us well : elſe let them know, 
The ills we do, their ills inſtruCt us to. 
Deſ. Good night, good night : 
Heaven me ſuch uſes ſend, 
Not to pick bad, from bad ; but by bad, mend. [Exeurt. 


_- 


Afus Quintus. Scena Prima. 
Enter Jago, and Rodorigo. | 


Zago. FT TEre, ſtand behind this Bark, 

Straight will he come : 

Wear thy good Rapier bare, and put it home : 

Quick, quick, fear nothing ; Ile be at thy Elbow, 

[t makes us, orit marrs us, think on that, 

"And fix moſt firm thy Reſolution ; 

Rod, Be near at hand, I may miſcarry int. 

Fago. Here, at thy hand : Behold, and take thy ſtatd. 
Rod, 1 have no great devotion to the deed, 

And yet he hath given me ſatisfying Reaſons : 


TIEN 


Def. 1 call'd my Love falſe Love : but what ſaid he then ? 


e Emil. la. troth I think I ſhould, and undo't when | 


' And your unble 
\Thy Bed-leſt-ſtain'd, ſhall with Luſts bloud 


» 


*Tis but a man gone. Forth my Sword : he dies. 


And hegrowsangry. Now, whether he kill Caſſio, 
Or C:ſſio him, or each do kill the other, 


Every way makes my gain. Live Roaorigo, 
He calls me to a reſtitution large 


| Of Gold, and Jewels, that 1 bob'd from him, 
| As gifts to Deſdemona. 
| 1t muſt not be: if Coſſio do remain, 
| He hath a daily beaury in his life, 
That makes me ugly : and beſides, the e.3/cor 


May unfold me to biry : there ſtand | in much peril : 
No, he muſt die. But fo, I hear him coming. 


Enter Caſlio, 


Rea. 1 know his gate, *tis he : Villain thou dyelſt. 
Caf. That thruſthad been-mine enemy indeed, 
But that my Coat is better than thou know'lt ; 
[ will make proof of thine. 
od. . Oh, I am lain. | | CP” 
Caj. I am maim'd for ever : 


' Help hoa ; Murtber, mucther. 


Enter Othello. 
Othe. The yoice of Caſſio, 7ago keeps his wor d 


Red, O Villain that I am. 

Oth. It is even ſo. . .. | 

Caſ. Oh help hoa:; Light, a Surgeon. p 
' Oth, *Tis he: O brave Fago, honeſt and juſt, - 
That haft ſuch Noble ſenſe of thy friends wrong, 
Thou teacheſt by, Minion, your dear lies dead, 

| Fate highes :, Strumpet I come: 

For off my heart, thoſe Charms thine Eyes, are blotted. 
be ſpotted. 


Enter Lodovico, and Gratiano. 


Caſe. What hoa ? no watch ? nopaſlage ? 

Murther, Murther. | ed | 
Gra. *Tis ſome miſchance, the voice is very direful, 
Caſ. Oh help. Loao. Hark. 

Rod. Oh wretched Villain, WW 
Lod. Two or three groan. .*Tis heavy night; 

Theſe may be counterfeits : Let's think't unſafe 

To come intothecry, without more help. 

Rod. No body come < then ſhallI bleed to death: 


| Enter Jago, 
Lod. Hark. 


Weapons. 
Fago. Who's there ? 
Whote noiſe is this that cryes out murther ? 
Lodo, We do not know. 
Zago. Do not you hear a cry? 
Caſ. Here, here : for heaven ſake help me. 
Fagoee What's the matter ? | 
Gra, This is Othello*'s Ancient as I take it. 
Lodo. The ſame indeed, a very valiant Fellow; 
. Fago, Whatare you here, that cry ſo grievoully ? 
Caſ. Fago ? Ohlam ſpoyld, undone by Villains: 
Give me ſome help. 
Fago. O me, Lieutenant! 
What Villains have done this ? 
C:/. 1 think that one of them is hereabout, 
And cannot make away. 
Fago; Oh treachetous Villains: - _ 
What are you there ? Come in, and give ſome help: 
Rod, O help me there. 


Caſ. That's one of them. 
Mm m Fago, 


nge— — a —e—_ ogra —_— a4 —_—_— 


Jage. 1 have rub'd this young Quat almoſt to the ſenſe, 


CExi. Othello. 


Gra. Here's one comes in his ſhirt, with Light, and 


2.34 


—— Th Trageof 


Fago. Oh murd*rous Slave! Q Villain: 
Rod. O damn'd Fagp? O inhumane Dog ! 


| How ſilent is this Town? Ho, murther ; murther. 


Lod. He , Sir. 


Gra. Caſſ. | 

Fago, How is't, Brother? - 

Caſ. My Leg is cutin two. 

7ago, Marry.heaven'forbid - yp 
Ligat Gentlemen, Ile bigd.it with. my ſhirt. 


_ 4 Bianca. _ 
k& $3382 # © 324; #. $2.5 > 


Bian, What is the'matter hoa? whois'tthat cry'd? 
'Fago. Who ig't that cry'd? ©1070 | 
Bian, Oh my dear Caſſio, + Ep 

My ſweet Caſſio: Oh Caſſ, Caſio, Ce "RP | 

\ Fazo. O notable Strumpet: aſſio, nay you ſufpect 


| Who they ſhould be, that have thus mangled you ? 


Caſ. No. Fro =Y 
Gra, | am ſorry to find you thus : 
L have been to ſeek bu... [44 : 
Fago. Lend me a Gatter. So: —= Ob fora Chair 
To bear him eaſily hence. £2 $a 


Bian. Alas he faints. Oh Caſſio, Caſsio, Caſiyo. 
| Fago, Gentlemen all, Ido fu pet this Tra 
To be a party in this injury. DB I 1 
Patience awhile, good Caſsio. Come, come ; 
Lend me a Light: know we this face, or pg? 
Alas my friend, and my dear Couptry-man 
Roaorigo? No : Yes ſure: Yea, "tis Redorige. 
Gra. What, of Venice ? 
Fago. Even he, Sir: did you know him ? 
Gra. Know him? [I.. 
7azo. Signior Gratiano? I cry your gentlep ardon : 
Theſe bloudy accidents mult excuſe my manners, 
That fo neglected you. 
Gra. I am glad to ſee you. l 
Zago. How do you, Caſio? Oha Chair, a Chair. 
Gra, Rodorigo ? oe 
Fago, He, he, *tis he: 
Oh that's well ſaid, the Chair. 
Some good man bear him carefully from hence, 
Ile fetch the General Surgeon. For you, Miſtris, 
Save you your labour. He that lies flain here (Caſo) 
Was my dear friend. V Vhat malice was between you ? 
Caſ. None in the world : nor dolI know the man : 


Stay you good Gentlemen, Look you pale Miſtris ? 
Do you perceive the gaſtneſs of her eye ? 
Nay, if you ſtare, we ſhall hear more anon. 
Behold her well : 1 pray you look upon her : 
Do you ſee, Gentlemen ? Nay, guiltineſs will ſpeak 
Though tongues were out of uſe. 
Emil. Alas, what is the matter ? 
VVhart is the matter, husband. 
F.1zo. (aſſio hath here been ſet on in the dark 
By Rodorego, and Fellows that are ſcap'd : 
He's almolt ſlain, and Rodorigo quite dead. 
Emil, Alas, good Gentleman : alas, good (afio. 
7ago. That is the fruits of whoring, Prithee «fmlia, 
Go know of Caſsio where he ſupt to night, 
V Vhat do you ſhake at that ? 


Faro. Odid he ſo? Icharge you go with me. 
Emil. Oh fie upon thee, Strumpet. 

Bian. 1 am noStrumpet, but of life as honeſt, 
| As you that thus abuſe me. 

. cEmnil. As 1? Fie upon thee. 


7azo. 1 cry you mercy :' here's Cſſo hurt by Villains. 


Bian. He ſupt at my houſe, but I therefore ſhake not. 


; 


7ago. VVhat look you pale? Oh bear him out ottAir. 


. 4 Fago. Kind Gentlemen ; 


Let's go ſee poor Caſſio dreſt. | 
Come Milſtris, you muſt tell*s another Tale. 
e/Emilia, run you to the Cittadel, 

And tell my Lord and Lady; what hath hap'd: 
Will you go on afore ? This is the night 

That either makes me, qr foredoes me quite. 


Scena Secunda. 
Enter Othello, aud Deſdemona 5? her beg. 


Othel. It is the Cauſe, it is the Cauſe (my Soul) 
Let me not name it to you, you chaſte Stars, 
[t is the Cauſe. Yet Ile not ſhed her bloud, 
Nor ſcar that whiter skin of hers than Snow, 
And ſmooth as Monumental Alabaſter : 
Yetſhe muſt die, elſe ſhe'fl betray more men : 
Put out the Light, and then pyt ont the Light : 


'-FIf I quench thee, thou flaming Miniſter, ' 


I can again thy former lighy ceſtore, 

(Should 1 repent me. © But once put put thy light, 
Thou cunnipg'ſt Pattern of excelling Nature, 
know not where is that Promethean heat 
That can thy Light re-lume. 

When I have pluck'd thy Roſe, 

I cannot give it vital growth again, : 

It needs muſt wither.. Ple ſmell thee on the tree : 
Oh Balmy breath, that do*ſt almoſt perſwage 
Juſtice to break her Sword. One more, one mote ; 
| Be thus when thou art dead, and I will kill thee, 


' | And love-thee after. Onemore, and that's the laſt. 


'So ſweet, was ne're ſo fatal. I muſt weep, 


* | But they arecrul tears: this ſarrow's heavenly, 


It ſtrikes, where it doth love. ' She wakes. 
; Def. Who's there? Othello? 
Othel. 1, Deſdemong., 
Deſ. Will you come to bed, my Lord? 
Ochel. Have you pray'd to night, Deſdemona, 
Deſ. I, my Lord. 
' Octhel. If you bethink your ſelf of any Crime 
Unreconcild as yet to heaven, and Grace, 
Solicit for it ſtraigit. 
Deſ. Alack, my Lord, 
What may you mean by that ? 
Othel, Well, do it,and be brief, I will walk by? 
I would not kill thy ynprepared Spirit, 
No, (Heavens fore-fend) I would not kill thy Soul. 
' Def. Talk yau of killing? 
Othel. I, I do. 
Deſ. Then heaven haye mercy on me. 
Othel. Amen, with all my bears. 
Def. If you ſay ſo, 1 hope you will not kill me. 
Othe. Humh. 
Deſ. And yet I fear you : for you're fatal then. 
When your eyes'rowl ſo. 
Why I ſhould fear I know not, _.. 
Since guiltineſs I know not : But yet I feel I-fear 
Ochel, Think on thy fins. 
Deſ. They are love I bear to you. 
« Ochel. 1, and for that thou dy'ſt. - ; 
Def. That death's unnatural,that kills for loving. 
Alas, why gnaw you ſo your nether-lip ? 
Some bloudy paſlion ſhakes your very frame: 
Theſe are portents : but yet | hope, 1 hope, 
They do not point on me. 
 Othel. Peace, and be till. 
Def. 1 will ſo: what's the-matter ? 
Othel. That Handkerchicf 
Which I ſo lov'd, and gave thee, thou gav'ſt Caſj. 
Deſ. No by my life, and Soul : ſend for the man, 
And ask him. 


LExeunt, 


” 


Othel. Smeet Soul, take heed, take heed of P a 


ea 
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the «Moore of Venice. 


Thou art on thy death-bed. 

ſ Deſe 1, but not yet to die. 
Othe, Preſently. 
| Therefore confeſs thee freely of thy ſin : 
| For to deny each Article with Oath, 
Cannot remove, nor choak the ſtrong Conception 
- | That I do groan withal, Thon att to die, 

Deſ. Oh heaven have mercy on me. 

Othe. I ſay, Amen. gon 

Def. And have you mercy too, I never did 
Offend you in my life : neverlov'd Caſſo, 
But with ſuch general warranty of heaven, 
As I might love. I never gave him Token. 

Oth. By tieaven I ſaw my Handkerchiefin's hand, 
O perjur'd woman, thou do'ſt ſtone my hearr; 
And makeſt me call, what I intend to do, 
| A Murther, which | thought a Sacrifice. 
I faw the Handkerchief, 

Deſ. He found it then: 
I never gave it him : Send for him hither : 
Let him confeſs a truth. | 
Othe. He hath confelſt : 
Deſ. What, 'my Lord? 
Oth. That be hath us'd thee. 
Deſ. How ? unlawfully ? : 
7 Wn | 
Def. He will not fay ſo. 
-  Oth., No: his mouth is ſtopp'd : 
Honeſt Fago hath rane order for't. ; 
Deſ. Oh, my fear interptets. What is he dead ? 
Och. Had all his hairs been lives, my great Revenge 
Had Stomach for them all. | 
Def. Alas, he is betray'd, and I undone. 
Oth. Out Strumpet: weep'ſt thou for him to my face ? 
Def. O baniſh me, my Lord, but kill me not. 
Oth. Down, Strumpet. | 
Def. Kill me to morrow, let me live to night. 
Otch, Nay, if you ſtrive. 
Deſ. But: half an hour. 
Oth. Being done, there is no pauſe. 
Deſ. But while I ſay one prayer. 
Oth, It is too late. 


[Smothers her. 
Emilia at the door. 


e/Emil, My Lord, my Lord ? What hoa ? 

My Lord , my Lord. 

* Oth; What noiſe is this? not dead ? not yet quite dead, 
I that am cruel, am yet merciful, | 

I would not have thee linger in thy pain? 

So, 1o. 

e/Emil. within. What hoa? my Lord; my Lord ? 

Oth, Who's there ? 

 e£mil. Oh, my good Lord, I would ſpeak a word with 

ou. 

: Oth. Yes: "tis /Emilia: by and by. She's dead. 

'Tis like ſhe comes to ſpeak of Caſſio's death : 

The noiſe was high. Hah, no more moving? . 

Still as the Grave. Shall ſhe come in ? wer't good ? 

| think ſhe ſtirs again : No, what's beſt todo ? 

If ſhe come in, ſhe'll ſure ſpeak to my wife : 

My wife, my wiſe, what wife ? 1 have no wife. 

Oh inſupportable ! O heavy hour ! . 

Methinks,] it ſhould be now a huge Eclipfe 

Of Sun and Maon : and that taffrighted Globe 

Did yawn at Alteration. 

- eEml. 1 do beſeech you : 

That | may ſpeak with you. Oh, good my Lord. 

Oth. I had forgot thee :: Oh come in, Emilia. 
Soft, by and by , let me the Curtains draw, 
Where art thou ? what's the matter with thee now ? 


ems re eg 


E yo | 


Enter /Emilia. 


done, 
Othe, What? now? 
e/E£m!l. But now, my Lord, 
| - Oche. It is the very error of the Moon, 
>ie comes more nearer Earth than ſhe was wont 
j And makes men mad, | 
e/Emil. Caſſio, my Lord, hath kill'd 
A young Venetian, call'd R odorips.” 
Ori. Rodorigo kilPd ? and Caffio KilPd d: 
e/Zmil, No, (aſſio is not kilPd: '' 7c 
Oth. Not Caſſio kil'd ? Then Murther's out of tune, 
And ſwect Revenge grows harſh, 
Def. O falſely, falſely mnrder'd. 
e/Emil, Alas! what cry is that? 
Othe. That? what ? | 
| <Eml. Our, and alas, that was my Ladies yoice, 
Help, help hoa, help, Oh Lady ſpeak again, = 
Sweet Deſdemona, oh ſweet Miſtris,/ſpeak. 
Def. A guiltleſs death 1 die. _** > 
Emil, Oh who hath done this deed”? 
Deſ. No body : I my ſelf, farewel: .- f 
Commend me to my kind Lord*6h farewel. ' 
Och, Why, howſhould ſhe be mntidred ? 
e/Emil. Alas; whoknows? 1 0 
| 2%. You hear h& ay her THF it was not I. - 
e/Emil. She ſaid ſo :_ I muſttieedsreportthe truth. 
| Orh. She's like a Lier gone toburnibg het, © - 


- 


4 


'Twas I that kilPd hey tf e900 HE 


_ 


Devil. 
Och, She turn'd to folly ;- and ſhe wav whore,” ©» 


_—_ "TY 


Oth. She was falſe as water, * 7! 
Eml, Thonatraſh as _—_— fay * £4 77 S7Oft 

That ſhe was falſe. Oh ſhe was heavenly'trite.” - >» 
Oth. Caſſio did topher:-: ask'thy husbantelſe, © - 

O, I weredamn!d beneath all deptifimhell :- + 

But that I did proceed upon joftgrontds 0 

To this extremity. Thy hnsband knewitall; - © 

<Amil.\ My Husband 2” 390 Wt og 26 

Oth. Thy Husband., © T4 OO 

Emil, That ſhe was falfe to Wedlock ? 

Oth. I, with Caſſio : had ſhe been true, 

If Heaven would make me ſuch another world; 

Of oneentire and periett Chryſolite, * 

I'd-not have fold her for it. 

Emil. My Husband ? | 

Oth. I, *twas he that told me on her firſt, 

An honeſt man he is, and hares the ſlime 

That ſticks on filthy deeds. 

e/Emil, My Husband ? | 

Oth. What needs this iterance, woman ? 

I ſay thy Hasband. | 

Emil. Oh Miſtris, 

Villany had made mocks with love: 

My Husband fay ſhe was falfe ? 

Othe. He, woman; | 

I ay thy husband : do'ſt underſtand the word 3 

My friend, thy husband  - honeſt, honeſt azo. 

Emil, If he ſay fo, may his pernictous Soul 

Rot half a grain a day: he lies to'tlYhearr, 

She was too fond of her moſt filthy Bargain. 

Oth. Hah? 

Emil, Do thy worſt : 


| This deed of thine is no more worthy Heaven, 


Than thou waſt” worthy her. 

Oth. Peace, you were bell. | | 
/Emit. Thou haſt not halfthat power todo me harm 
As I have to be hurt. Oh gull, ob doir, 


! As ignorant as durt - thou haft done a deed | 
Mmm 2 I care } 


< — --- —_ 


=" --_ 


«Emil. Oh the more Angel ſhe, and you the'blatker 


e/Emil, Oh , my good Lord, yonders foul Mucthers 


i1 


Emil. Thou do tt bety: etel5 we thau artadevil: 


2 


—_— 
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| tis true indeed.;.-;- 


| Emil. Villany, villany, villany:. £0 

| nil, Villany,, vilany, VINAny Go 
'[ I think opon'r, [ think : 1 fimel't.z. O, Villan IG 

{ I thought ſo then : 'H kill my felf;far. 19 


| 


ok 


(lcare not for thy word) Pll make thee known, 
Though L loſt twenty lives, Help, help, hoa, help: 


© Enter Montano, Gratiano, and Jago. 
Mon. What is the matter 2 How now, General ? 
Gra, What is the matter ? "Soprre 11 7 
Emil. Diſprove this: Villain, if thou be'ſt a man, . 


He ſays thou told'ſt him, that his wife ,was falſe: 
[ know thou didſt not; . Theu'rt.not;ſuch a Villain. | 


| Speak, for my heart is fyll;;. 


3420. 1 told himmhae Ltbought, 

And told no more rhe Aro 35 3” 

Than what he found himſelf was apt and true. 
eZ 4]. But did you ever tell him: ,, : 

She was falle ? " Sago <7 
Fago, 1 did:-.. 7 


_- ”_ 
. 


- * Jet 3 © os M4;  +6'p bis, {NTT 
e/Emil. You told aLie; an odious damned Lie: . .. - 


| Upon my ſoula Lie;;a wicked Lie.;1/.., . 


She falfe with Caſſio 7 "9:5 1 

Did you ſay withxCaſffy 837; - 14 Hh les eb 
Fago.: With Ca 22,; Milleſs; -: om {| : hed oh 

Goto, charm yopr:fong 3 Sit b5t 
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 e/Emll. { WL DAE AGF IN OR COBBPF in 


[ am bound to ſpe » Þ "£4 ob. On%v "05; - _— 
My Miſtreſs here lies murthered iq her.bed, | 
A#,, Oh heavens.lore 7 7-0! > 


bv ; © EY OPIN | = 
Emi. And your-geporrs have the Marther on: 
Othel. Nay, ſtare not, Maſters,..; +; - - 
$4 $ aff} [yan 21032 913 
Gra. *Tis a ſtrange Truth: ; 
/ont,, Oh.monftrons ACt.. 1. et 
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O villany, villany? ....; 


7ago. What, ate youmad?.. ./ ,-: 


| I charge you, . get hou home.” 


«mil. Good Gentlemen, let me have leave to ſpeak: | 
'Tis proper l obey.him;: but not now x 


| Perchance, Fago, I will ne're go home. 


Othel. Oh, oh, oh. Þrogelar?. 
e/Emil, Nay, lay thee downand roar: . 


{ For thou haſt kill'd the ſweeteſt innocent, 


That e're did lift up eye. 
Othel, Oh the was foul! 
I ſcarce did know you, Uncle, there lies your Niece, 


| Whoſe breath (indeed) theſe hands have newly ſtopp'd : 
| I know this A ſhews horrible and grim. _ 


Gra. Poor Deſdemona < 


| Tam glad thy Father's dead, 


Thy match was mortal to him ; and puregrief 


{ Shore his old thred in twain. Did he live now, 


This fight would make him do a deſperate turn : 
Yea, curſe his better Angel from his ſide, 
And fall to Reprobance. 
Othel, *Tis pitiful, but yet 7ago knows, 
That ſhe with {aſſio hath the aft of ſhame 
A thouſand times committed. Caſſio confelt it, 
And ſhe did gratifie his amorous works, 
With that Recognizance and Pledge of Love, 
Which I firſt gave her: I faw it in his hand: 
It was a Handkerchief, an Antick Token 
My Father gave my Mother. 
Emil, Oh heaven ! Oh heavenly Powers! 
Fago, Come, hold your peace. 
e/Emil. *Twill out. ?Twill out, I peace? 
No, I will ſpeak as liberal as the Notth, 
Let Heaven, and Men, and Devils, let them all, 
AJ, all, cry ſhame againſt me, yet Þll ſpeak. 
| Fago. Be wiſeand get you home. 


The Afeor hath kill'd my Miſtreſs. Murther, mucther. | 
ESE m6 + . _Þ}f That Handkerchief thou ſpcak'lt of 


{| Ifound by fortune, and. did give my husband, 
| For often, with a-ſoletan earneſtneſs, 
| (More than indeed bel 


| eEmil; Oh, are-you come, -Fazo :- You bave done well, 
That men muſt lay their, Murthers on-yqur neck. 


z 
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, 
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| Hark, canſt thou hear me ? 1. will play the Swan, 


oitite. 4 ates 


1 Oh murd'rons Coxcomb, what ſhould ſuch a foo! 


{ But what ſerve for the Thunder? + 
{ Precious Villain. iebeFs pg 


. | Come, guard the door without, Iet him not paſs, + 
2 But kill him rather : PII after that ſame Villain, 
| For *cis a damned Slave. 


1 It was a Sword of Spair, the Ice brooks temper : 
] Oh here it is: Uncle, I muſt come forth, 


| Octhel. Look in upon me then, and ſpeak with me, 


1 


; 


| Which I have recover'd from the Moor : - 


Emil. 1 will not. 
Gra. Fie, your ſword upon a woman. 
: e/Enul, Oh, thou dull Moor, 


'd to ſuch a Trifle) 
He begg'd of me, to. ſteal it, 
Fazo. Villanous Whore,” 
e/£mil. She give it Gaſſio 2 Alas I found it, 
And 1 did giv't my busband, 
Zage. Filth, thou lieft. _... | 
cEmsl. By heaven 1 do not, 1 do'not, Gentlemen : 
Do with ſo good a wiſe ?. : 
Othel. Are there no ſtones in heaven, 


Gra, The woman falls: 
Sure he hath kill'd his-Wife. DK 
Emil. I, I; Oh lay me by my Miſtreſs ſide. 
Gra, He's gone, but his Wife's kill'd.' 
e on. *Tisa notorious Villain : take you this weapon, 


Ext, 
Othel. I am not valiant neither : , 
But every Puny whipſter gets my Sword. 
But why ſhould honour out-live honeſty ? 
Letit. goall;...:,. ,-... | 
e/Emil. What did thy Song boad, Lady ? 


Anddiein Muſick : Willough, wilough, willough. 
Moor, ſhe was chaſt : ſhe Ilov'd thee, cruel Moor : 
So come my ſoul to bliſs, as 1 ſpeak true: 
So ſpeaking as I think, alas, 1 die. 

Othel. I have another weapon in this Chamber, 


Gra, If thou attempt it, it will coſt thee dear ; 
Thou haſt no weapon, and perforce mult ſuffer. 


Or naked as I am I will aſault thee. 

Gra, What is the matter ? 

Othet, Behold, I have a weapon : 
A better never did it ſelf ſuſtain 
Upon a Souldiers Thigh. I have ſeen the day, 
That with this little Arm, and this good Sword, 
[ have made my way through more impediments, 
Than twenty times you ſtop. But (oh vain boaſt ) 
Who can controul his fate ? *Tis not ſo now, 
Be not afraid, thongh you do ſee me weapon'd : 
Here is my Journeys end, here 1s my But, , 
And very Sea-mark of my utmoſt Sail. 
Do you go back diſmaid ? *Tis a loſt fear, 
Man but a Ruſh againl(t Orhe/o's breaſt, 
And he retires. Where ſhould Othello go ? 
Now : Haw doſt thou look now? Oh ill-Starr'd wench, 
Pale as thy Smock: When we ſhall meet at compt, 
This look of thine will hurl my Soul from Heaven, 
And Fiends will ſnatch at it. Cold, cold, my Girl ? 
Even like thy Chaſtity. O curſed, curſed Slave: 
Whip me, ye Devils, 
From the poſſeſſion of this heavenly ſight : 
Blow me about in winds, and roaſt me in Sulphur, 
Waſh me in-ſteep-down gulfs of liquid Fire. 1 
Oh Deſdemona! Dead, Deſdemona: Dead, dead. Oh, on - 


Enter Lodovico, Caſſio, Montano, and Jag® 
with Officers. 


Lod, Where is this raſh, and moſt unfortunate man : 


Othel. That's he that was Orhelo: Here 1 am- F 
! 0 
1 
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the «Noore of V enice. 
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Lod, Where 1s that Viper ? 
Bring the Villain forth, | | 
Oth. 11look down towards his feet ; but that's a Fable, 
If that thou beeſt a Dzvil, I cannot kill thee. 

Lod. Wrench his Sword from him. 

Fago. I bleed,-$ir, -but not kil'd. 

Oth,-I am not ſorry;neithery, Vd have thee live : 

For in my ſenſe, *cis happineſs&o die. Fl 

Lod. Oh thou, Qthillp, that was once ſogood;* 

{ Faln in the practice of a curſed Slave, 

What ſhall be ſaid to thee ? 

Oth. Why any thing : : 

An honourable Murderer, if you will : 

For nought I did hate, but all in Honour, 

Lod. This. wretch hath part.confeſt his Villany- 

Did you and he conſent in Caſfio's Death ?' 

Oth. |. x 

Caſ. Dear General, I never gave you cauſe, 

- _Oth, 1 do believe it, .andI ask your pardon: 

| [Will you, I pray, demand that demy-Devil, 
Why he hath thus enſnar'd my Soul and Body. _ 

'| Jag. Demand me nothing : what you knaw; you know : 
From this time forth, I never will ſpeak word. 
Led. What ? not topray? _ | 
Gra. Torments will ope your lips. - 

Oth, Well, thou do'lt beſt. 

Lad. Sis, © F226 
You ſhall underſtand what hath befaln, 

(Which as I think, you know not) here is a Letter 
Found in the pocket of the ſlain Roderigo, 
And here another, the one of them imports - 
The Death of Caſſiv, to be undertook 

By Roderigo. | F551 41g 

Oth. O Villain! rgd (ER 
Caſio. Moſt heatheniſh, and moſt groſs... | +5) 
Lod. Now, here's another diſcontented paper .. :: 
Found in his pocket too: and this it ſeems- ;- +; - > 
nxt 2 meant thave ſent this damned Villain.z1 _; 
But that (belike) 7ago in the interim - ; 
Came in, and ſatisf'd him.  _ | T7 | 
Oth. Oh thou pernicious Caitiff'z 359 

How came you (Caſio) by that Handkerchief ;; 
That was my Wives ? 31 7 
Caf. I found it in my Chamber : | 
And he himſelf confeſt it but even now, ; 
That there he dropt it for a ſpecial purpoſe, - - 
Which' wrought to his deſire, . | Tl 

Oth, O Fool, Fool, Fool ! R 

Caſ. There is beſides, in Roderigo's Letter, 

How he upbraids Fgo, that he made him 


4 


C 


_ 
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Ps | { More fell than Anguiſh, Hunger, or 


| Brave ne upon the Watch: whereon it came 


That I was caſt : and even but now be ſpake 
(Alter long ſeeming dead) Fago kurt him, 
Fago ſet him on. 
Lod. You mult forſake this room, and go with us : 
Your power, and your.command+is-taken off, 
Avd Caſſio rules in Cypiiys. For this Slave, 
If: there be any cunning.Cruelty, 


.| That cafi torment hintmuch,. and hold-him long, 


[t ihall be his. You ſhall cloſe Priſoner reſt, 
Till that the Nature of your fault be known 
To the Y:netian Stats, Come, bring away. 
Oth. Soft you ; a word or two before you go : 
I bave done the State ſome ſervice, and they know't : 
No more of that. 4 pgay. you in your Letters, 
When you ſhall theſgunlicky deeds relate, 
Speak of me, as I am. Nothing extenuate, 
Nor ſet down ought in malice. 
Then muſt you ſpeak, 
Of one that lov'd not wiſely, but too well: 
Of oae, .not ecaſilyJealous, but being wrought, 
 Perplexed in tbecxtream : Of one, whoſe hand 
(Like the baſe /ndian) threw a Pearl away 
Richer than all his Tribe: Of one, whoſe ſubdu'd Eyes. 


. | Albeit unuſed tothe melting mood, . 
Drop tears as faſt aSthe-.drabian Trees 
,Their vg gum. 'Set. you down this :, 


And fay ;"that-in- depo once, . 
Where a malignantz..and:a Turbond-Turk 


_ | Beat a Yenetian, and traduc'd the'State, 


I took by th? throat/the: circumciſed Dog, 
'And ſmote him, thus. .: + wey 
Lod, Oh bloudy period. | 
| Gra. Allthat is ſpoke ismarr'd.07 1 © 

 Oth. I kiſt thee; eredikill'd thee : .No way but this, 
Killing my ſelf, texdie-upon'a kiſs. : [ Dies. 


For he was great af: heart; ..... - 
| Lod. Oh Spartan Dog: tl 2 
the Sea ; 
Look'pnthe TragickLoading-of this Bed :_ 
This is thy work ci DRUGS. 6; I 4124 
"The Object poyſons ſight, | 
Let it be hid. Gratiano, keep the Houſe, 

- And ſeize upon the Fortunes of the2Moor, 
For they ſucceed-on'you:;: Tocy60z:Lod Governour, 
Remains the Cenſure ofthis kelliſh Villain :  /::/: 1 + 
'The time, -the places; the torture, 'obinforce it. 
My ſelf will ſtraight aboard, and to the'State, 


( 


This heavy AC, cwith:heayy heart; relate; 'CExennt. 


- . - IT - . "7 


THE 


| 


Ceſ. This did4 feary :bus thought he had no Weapon : 


| 


— 4 


; 


. [ANTHONY and CLEOPATRA 


eAtns Primus. Scena Prima. 
| | oat, - [ Kingdoms are Clay : -Qur dongy Earth alike 
Enter 'Deifictrins, :and Philo; ',-'+ i * | Feeds Beaſt as Man ; the Nobleneſs of life . 
it! bs £60 1C15-4%. Mit £1d1 . » Fls todo thus: when fuch a mutual pair, 
Philo. TA Y, but this detage of our H' | And ſucha twain can do't, in which I bigd, 
O're-flows the meafurs :: [On pain of puniſhment, the World to weet 
Thoſe his goodly Eyes. © "© © | We ſtand up Peerlefs. | | 
That o're the Files and Muſters of the War, | .Þ.. 4, Cleo. Excellent falſhood: | 
| Have glow'd like plated eHars, . . +} 3.4 Why did he marry Fabvia; and not love her ? 
Now bend, now turn (01727 1... -» 3» S$Plleem the Fool am not. Anthony will be himſelf. 
The Office and Devotion of their. view - | _  }F 4. But ſtirr'd by Cleopatra. 
Upon a Tawny Front, . His Captdibs heart, : .. i ©: | Now forthe love of Jove, aud her ſoft hours, | 
Which in the ſcuffles of great. ach burſt 7! :"+ -- -;} Let's not Eopfaund the time with Conference harſh; | 
The Buckles on his bteſt; renegesalleeinper,. ' '! .\'' Þ There's not a minure.of otie lives ſhould ſtretch « 
And is become the Bellows and the Faty *-- ”» * * © | ' | Without ſore pleaſure now. Whar ſport conight.? \ 
To cool a Gypſies Luſt. g2C1 2.5 k Dk | (eo. Hear the Ambaſſidors,” © 
= $130 - IT OL {:.. -F Ant, Fie wrangling Queen : ay 
Enter Anthony, aud Cleopatra ,+be& Late: ; the' Tn, Whom every thing Lanes, to chide, to laugh, | 
; | with Eunuchs fanning her. * '- #1 1h To weep t wiſe everypallian fully ſtrives | 
| Fg 2 00G 'To make it felf (in Thee) fair, and admir'd. | 
| Look where they come: on Þ os oh ens \No Meſſenger but thine, and all atone; to niphe t 
| Take but good note; 'and you ſhall fee him - | ' | | We'll wander throngh the ſtreets, and note 
; The tripple Pillar of the World transform'd i - | The qualities of people-- Cothe my Queen, - 
; | Into a Strumpets Fool. Behold and fee.' -- :' ' © | Laſt night you did deſire it. Speak not t6 us; | 
Cleo. If it be Love indeed, tell me-how much? 1 © i ff DD  CEumimne Wh the Train, | \ 
| eAnt. There's bejzgery inthe lovethat vanibe reckon'd:; | Dem. Is Ceſar with Arthowwspriz'd fo flight? a 
THERE: (leo. PII ſet a bontn how far to be belov'd. '- | Philo. Sir, ſometimes when he is not eAnthory, f 
FO $1 OR | Ant. Then muſt thon needs find out new Heaven, | He comes too ſhort of that great Property h 
| ll: WA hew Earth. Which ſtill ſhould go with Anthony. P 
Bis £02: | Dem. I am full forry, that he approves the common g 
Rs 11 Al | Enter a Meſſenger. Lyar, who thus ſpeaks of him at Rome - but I will hope 
HL REG | of better deeds to morrow. Reſt you happy. [Exeur:. p 
MID a 330 Meſ. News (my good Lord) from Rome, | n 
PRE RANT Ant. Rate me, the ſumm. Enter Enobarbus, Lamprius, 4 Soothſayer, Rannius, K 
#16! Rad | Cleo. Nay hear them Anthony. ________ ___ PE = Lucillius , Charmian,. Iras, Mardian, 4+. - a 
[440K © 9-007 Fulvia perchance is angry : or who knows, Eunuch, and Alexas. | 
p42 4p 4% If the ſcarce-bearded Ceſar have not ſent 
th 188 4 { His powerful Mandate to you. Do this, or this; | Char. L. Alexas, ſweet Alexas, moſt any thing Alexas, C 
f $84.14 hed Take in that Kingdom, and infranchiſe that : almoſt moſt abſolute elexas, where's the Sooth tl 
MA ths Wl Perform't, or elſe we damn thee. ſayer that you prais'd to th* Queen ? Oh! that I knew 
Il FOgy 1 Ant, How, my Love ? this Husband, which you ſay, muſt change his Horns 
T4346 46 (leo. Perchance? Nay, and moſt like g with Garlands. 
# PF ih You muſt not ſtay here longer, your diſmifſion _..eMlex. Soothſayer. 
FIMEVT Is come from Ceſar, therefore hear it Anthony. '' !'' :{. :Swwth. Your will ? | 
Fit: Where's Fulvia's Proceſs ? (Ceſars | would lay) both ? Char. Is this the Man ? Ist yon, Sir, that know things? | 
1 $ap''t Call in the Meſſengers: as I am Egypts Queen, Sooth. In Natures infinite Book of Secrecy , 2 little | | 
$5.48 Thon bluſheſt Athony, and that bloud of thine can read, 
JOTA-7 238 is Caeſars Homager : elſe ſo thy Cheeks pay ſhame, Alex. Shew him your hand. ; | 
Fi rb When ſhrill-tongu'd Fulv5a ſcolds. The Meſſengers. Enob. Bring in the Banquet quickly: Wine enough, 
14 ac Ant. Let Rome in Tyber melt, and the wide Arch Cleopatra's health to drink. A 
WY. Bn ft Of the raign'd Empire fall : Here is my ſpace, Char. Good Sir, give me good Fortune. dl E; 
2 
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Anthony and Cleopatra. 


Sooth. I make not, but foreſee. 
Char. Pray then, foreſee me one. 
Sooth. You ſhall be yet far faicer than you are; 
Char. He means in fleſh. 
Iras. No, you fhall paint when you are old. 
ft Car. Wrinkles forbid. 
ft Alex. Vex not his patience, be attentive. 
Char. Huſh. 
Sooth, You ſhall be more beloving, than beloved. 
{. Char. I had rather heat my Liver with drinking, 
' Alex. Nay, hear him. | 
| Char, Good now, ſome excellent Fortune. Let me be 
'Married to three Kings in a Forenoon, and Widow them 


[all : Let me have a Child at fifty, to whom Herod of Zewry 
{may do Homage, Find me to marry me with Octavims 
| Ceſar, and Companion me with my Miſtreſs. 


Soath. You ſhall ont-live the Lady whom you ſerve, 
Char. Oh excellent, 1 love long life better than Figs. 
Sooth. You have ſeen and proved a fairer former For- 
tune, than that which is to approach. | 

_ Char, Then belike my Children ſhall have no names: 


| Prithee how many Boyes and Wenches muſt I have ? 


Sooth, If every of your wiſhes had a Womb, and fore- 
tel every wiſh, a Million. 

Char. Out Fool, 1 forgive thee for a Witch. 
; 2 You think none but your ſheets are privy to your 
wiſhes. 

Char, Nay come, tell [ras hers. 

Alex, We'll know all our Fortunes. 
' Enob, Mine, and moſt of our Fortunes to night, ſhall 
be drunk to Bed. 
Iras, There's a Palm preſages Chaſtity, if nothing elſe. 
Char. E'ne as the o're-flowing Nylus prefageth Fa- 
mine. S 
Iras. Go you wild Bedfellow, you cannot Soothſay. 
' Char, Nay; if ani oily Palm be nota fruitful Prognoſti- 
cation, I cannot ſcratch mine Ear, Prithee tell her but a 
'Workyday Fartune. 
i Sooth. Your Fortunes are alike. | 
! Jras, But how, but how, give me particulars. 
' South, Thavelaid. - ; 
Iras. Am T not an inch of Fortune better than ſhe ? 
Char. Well, if you were but an inch of Fortune better 
than I : where would you chooſe it ? 
' Iras, Not in my Husbands Noſe. 
Char. Our worſer thoughts Heavens mend. 
' Alexas, Come, his Fortune, his Fortune. Oh let him 
Marry a Woman that cannot go, ſweet If, 1 beſeech thee, 
and let her die too, and give him a worſe, and let worſe 
follow worſe, till the worlſt of all follow him laughing to 
his Grave, Fifty-fold a Cuckold. Good 7ſis, hear me this 
Prayer, though thon deny me a matter of more weight : 
good T1ſ;s, I beſeech thee. 


people, For, as it is a heart-breaking to ſee a handſome 
man looſe-wiv?d, ſoit is a deadly ſorrow, to behold a foul 
Knave Uncuckold'd : therefore, dear Iſis, keep decorium, 
and Fortune him accordingly, | 
Char. eAmen, 

Alex. Loe now, if it lay in theic hands to make me a 


Cuckold , they would make themſelves Whores , but 
they'd do'ts 


Emer Cleopatra, 


Enob. Huſh, Here comes Anthony. 

Char. Not he, the Queen. 

Cleo. Saw you my Lord ? 

Enob. No,Lady. 

Cleo, Was he not here? 

Char. No, Madam. 

Cleo. He was diſpos'd to mirth, but on the ſudden 
A Roman thought had ſtruck him. 


Enobarbus, 


= 
- 


Char. Amen, dear Goddeſs, hear that Prayer of the. 


| What are you? 


_—— 


OO C77 oor en a—_ 


Enob, Madam, 

| Cleo. Seek him,and bring him hither - 
Alex. Here at your ſervice. 

My Lord approaches. 


where's Alexa: ? | 
[i 


Enter Anthony with a Meſſenger, 


a4 + _ 


Cico. We will not look upon him: 

. Go with us. 
eHeſſ. Fulvia thy Wife, 

Firſt came into the Field, 

Ant. Againſt my Brother Lycius. 

e ef. 1, but ſoon that VVar had end, 
And the times ſtate | 
Made Friends of them, jointing their force 
V'Vhoſe better iſſne in the V Var of 7raly, 
Upon the firſt encounter drave them. 

Ant. VVell, what worſt. | 

Mefſ. The nature of bad news infeQts the Teller. 

Ant, VVhen it concerns the Fool or Coward: On. 
Things that are paſt, are done, with me. *Tis thus, 
V'Vho tells metrne, though in his Tale lye Death, 

I hear him as he flatter'd. | 
eUeſſ. Labienus (this is ſtif-news) 

Hath with his Parthian Force 

Extended Afia : from Exphrates his conquering 

Banner ſhook, from Syria to Lydia, 

And to Toia, whillt 
Ants Anthony thou would'ſt ſay. 
Meff. Oh, my Lord: 

Ant. Speak to me home, | | 
Mince not the general'tongue, name 
{leopatra as ſhe is cald in Rome | 
Rail thou in Fulviz's pres, and taunt thy faults 
With ſuch full Licenſe, as both Truth-and Malice - 
Have power to utter. Oh then we bring forth Weeds, 
When our quick Winds lye ſtill, and or ills told us 
Is as our Ear-ring are : fare thee well a while. | 

At. At your Noble pleaſure, [Exit Meſſenger. 


Enter another Meſſenger. 


*eainſt Ceſar, 


Ant. From Scicion how the news? ſpeak there. 
1 Meſſ. The man from Scicion, 
Is there ſuch an one'? 
2 Meſſ. He ſtayes upon you will. 
Ant, Let him appear: 
Theſe ſtrong Eg yprear FettersI muſt break, 
Or loſe my ſelf in dotage. 


Enter another Meſſenger with a Letter. 


3 Meſſ. Fulvia thy Wife is dead. 

Ant, Where died ſhe ? 

Mefſ. In Scicion, her length of ſickneſs, 

With what elſe more ſerious, 
Import to thee to know, this bears. 

Ant, Forbear me, | 
There's a great ſpirit gone, thus did I deſire it : 
What our contempts do often hurl from us, 

We wiſh it ours again, the preſent pleaſure, 

By revolution lowring, does become 

The oppoſite of it ſelf : ſhe's good being gone, 
The hand could pluck her back, that ſhov'd her on. 
I muſt from this Queen break off: 

Ten thouſand harms, more than the ills I know 
My idleneſs doth hatch. 


Enter Enobarbus. 


How now, Enobarbus. : 
Enob. What's your pleaſure, Sir ? 


Ant. I'muſt with haſt from hence, : 
Enob. | 
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The Tragedy of 


Eno. Why then we kill all our Women. We ſee how 
moital an unkindnels is to them , if they ſuffer our depar- 
ture, death's the word. 

Anth. 1 muſt be gone, | bop 

Eno. Under a compelling an occaſion , let women die. 
It were pitty to caſt them. away. for. nothing, though be- | 
tween them and a great cauſe, they ſhould be eſteemed 
nothing. Cleopatra catching but the. leaſt noiſe of this, 
dies inltantly : I have ſeen her, die twenty times upon far 
poorer moment: I do think there is mettle in death, which 
commits ſome loving act upon her, ſhe hath ſuch a celerity 
- {1a dying. 

| ze. She is cunning paſtHhans thought. ; 
E £20, Alack, Sir, no, her paſſions are made of nothing 
3 but the fineſt part of pure love. We cannot call her winds 
: and waters, ſighs and tears : they are greater ſtorms 
and Tempeſts than Almanacks can report. This cannot 
be cunning in her : if it be, ſhe makes a-ſhowre of Rain as 
well as Jove. | 

Ant, Would I had never ſeen her. , 

Eno, Oh Sir, you had then left unſeen a wonderful piece 
of work, which not to have been bleſt withal, would have 
diſcredited your Travel, 

Ant. Fulvia is dead. 

Eno. Sic! 

eAut. Fulvia is deads 

Eno, Fulvia ? 

An, Dead. i. 

Eno, Why Sir, give the gods a thankful Sacrifice : when 
it pl-aſeth their Deities to take the wife of a man from 
him, it ſhews to man the Tailorsof the earth : comforting 
| therein, that when old Robes are worn out, there are mem- 
bers to make new. If there were no more women but Ful- 
via,then had you indeed a cut.,and the cafe to be lamented : 
this grief is crown'd with Conſolation, your old Smock 
brings forth a new Petticoat,and indeed the tears live in an 
Onion, that ſhould water this ſorrow. . | | 

Ant. The buſineſs ſhe hath broached in the State, 
Cannot endure my abſence, 

Eno, And the buſineſs you have broach'd here cannot be 
without you, eſpecially that of Cleopatra's, which wholly 
depends on your aboad. ] | 

Ant. No more like Anſwers : 

Let our Officers. | 
Have notice what we propoſe. I ſhall break 
The caule of our Expedience to the Queen, 
And: get her love to part. For not alone 
The death of Fulvia, with more urgent touches 
Do ſtrongly ſpeak to us : but the letters too 
Of many our contriving friends in Rome, 
Wk Petition us at home. Sextus Pompeins 
| 40 Hath given thee dare to Ceſar, and commands 

v7 The Empire of the Sea. Our ſlippery people 

; Whoſe love is never link'd tothe deſerver, 

Al | Til} his deſerts are paſt, begin to throw 
gr Ws Pompey the great, and all his dignities 
90-10; OMA! Upon his Son, who high in Name and Power, 
"09; PRIN 1 | Higher than both in bloud and life, ſtands up 
| ' For the main Souldier. Whoſe quality going on, 
Wk | The ſides oth*world may danger. Much is breeding, 
3 | Which like the Courſers hare, hath yet but life, 
Wh! | And not a Serpents poyſon. Say our pleaſure, 
' To ſuch whoſe place is under us, requires 
' Our quick remove from hence. 
E:o. I ſhall do't. 


— 


— 


LExeunt. 
Eirer Cleopatra, Charmian, Alexas, ard Iras. 


Cleo. Where is he? 

Char. I did not ſee him fince. 

| Cleo. See where he is, 

* ER rr ; Who's with him, what he do's : 

pf \ T did not ſend you. If you find him fad, 
| Say | am dancing : if in mirth, report - 


_ 
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That 1 am ſudden ſick, Quickly, and return. 


mmm... 


Cha, Madam, methinks if you did love him dearly, 


You do not bold the method, to enforce 
The like froar him. 
Ceo. What ſhould] do, I do not ? 


Char, In each thing give him way, croſs himiin nothin 
Cleo. Thou teachelt like a fool: the way to loſe him, © 
Char. Tempt him not ſo too far. I wilt; forbear, 


In time we hate that which we ofcen fear, 
Enter Anthany, 


But here comes Anthony. 
Cleo. 1 am Sick, and fullen. | . 


AHzt. 1 am ſorry to give breathing to my purpoſe, 
Cleo. Help me away, dear Charmian, 1 ſhall fall, 


It cannot be thus long, the ſides of Nature 
Will not ſuſtain it. ; 
Ant, Now, my dereſt Queen. 
Cleo, Pray you ſtand farther from me, 
Ant. What's the marter ? 


Cleo. I know by that ſame eye there's ſome good news, | 


What! ſaies the married woman you may go? 

Wonld ſhe had never given you leave to come, 

Let her not ſay *tis I that keep you here, 

[ have no power upon you: Hers yon are. 
Ant, The gods beſt know. 
Cleo. Oh never was there Queen 

So mightily betrayed : yet at the firſt 

I aw the treaſons planted. | 
eAnt. Cleopatra. 


Cleo. Why ſhould I think you can be mine, and trne 
( Though you ſwearing ſhake the Throned gods) 


Who have been falſe to 'Fylvia ? 
Riotous madneſs, - 


eAnt. Moſt ſweet Queen. 

Cleo, Nay pray you ſeek 
Bur bid farewel, and go: 
When you ſued ſtaying, th 
Then was the time for words : No going then, 
Eternity was in our Lips, and Eyes, | 


; To be entangled with thoſe mouth-made yows,, 
Which break themſelves in.ſwearing, 


Bliſs in our brows bent : none our parts ſo poor, 


But was a race of Heaven. They are ſo ſtil}, 
Or thou the greateſt Souldier of the world, 
Art turn'd the greater Lyar. | 

Ant. How now, Lady ? 


no colour for your going, 


Cleo. I would I had thy inches, thou ſhould"ſt know 


There were a heart in Egype. 

Ant, Hear me, Queen: 
The ſtrong neceſlity of time, commands 
Our ſervices a while : but my full heart 
Remains in uſe with you. Our Jtaly 


| Shines o're with civil Swords; Sextus Pomper 


Makes his approaches to the Port of Rome, 
Equality of two Domeſtick powers, 


Breed ſcrupulous faction : the hated grown to ſtrength 
Are newly grown to Love : the condemn'd Porpey, 


Rich in his Fathers honour, creeps a pace ' 
Into the hearts of ſuch, as have not thrived 


Upon the preſent ſtate, whoſe numbers threaten, 


And quietneſs grown ſick of reſt, would purge 
By any deſperate change: My more particular, . 
And that which moſt with you ſhould ſave my going, 


Is Fulvia's death. 


Cleo. Though age from fblly could not give me freedom, | 


It does from childiſhneſs. Can Fulvia die ? 
Ant. She's dead, my Queen, 
Look here, and at thy Soveraign leiſure read 
The Garboyls ſhe awak?d : at the laſt, beſt, 
See when, and where ſhe died. 
Cleo. O moſt falſe love / 
Where be the ſacred Viols thou ſhould*ſt fill 


With 
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With ſocrowful water ? nowl ſee, 1 ſee, 
[n Fulvia's death, how mine receiv*'d ſhall be, 
Ant. Qyarrel no more, but be prepar'd to know 
The purpoſes | bear : which are, or ceaſe, 
As you hall give th'advice, By the fire 
That quickeos Nilus flime, I go from hence 
Thy Souldier, Servant, makipg Peace or War, 
As thou. affect'lt. 
Cleo, Cut my Lace, Charman, come, 
But {ct it be, 1 am quickly ill, and well, 
So Anthony loves. 
Ante. My precious Queen forbear, | 
And give port, evidence to his Love, which ſtands 
An honourable Trial. w0061kt : | 
Cleo, So Fulvia told me. | 
[ prithee turn aſide, and weep for her, 
Then bid adicu to me, and ſay the tears 
Belong to Egypt. Good now, play one Scene 
Ofexcellent:diſſembling, and let it look 
Like perfect honour. | 
Ant. You'll heat my bloud no.more'? * 
- (eo; You can do better yet : but this 1s meetly, 


Ant. Now by my Sword. _” 
Target. Still he mends, 


Cleo, And ' | 
But this is not the beſt, Look prithee, Charmian, 
How this Herculeaz Roman does become 

The carriage of his chafe. 

Ant. Vis leave you Lady. 

Cleo. Courteous Lord, one word:: | 

Sir, you and [muſt part, 'but that's not it I 

Sir, you and [ have lov'd, but there's not itz 
That you know well, ſomething it'is L would *. ' 
Oh, my oblivion isa very Anthony. + TEL. 
And I am all forgotten. | I fs 
Ant. But that your Royalty. -- ©: »"1ff104 
Holds idleneſs your ſubje&t; I ſhould take you. * 
For Idleneſs it ſelf. #3 Are 16 
Cleo. *Tis ſweating labour, 

To bear ſuch idleneſs fo neat the heart: : 
As Cleopatra this. But, Sir, forgive me, | 
Since my becomings kill me, when they do nof 
Eye well to you. Your honour calls you hence. 
Therefore be deaf to my unpittied Folly, 

And all the gods go with you. Upon your Sword 
Sit Lawrell'd victory, and'fmooth ſucceſs -- 

Be ſtrew*d befare your feet. | 
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Ant, Let us; $065 fi © ft mann how 
Come : Our ſeparation ſo abidesand flies, © 
That thou reſiding here, -goeſt yet with-me, -- 
And I hence fleeting, here remain with thee, 
Away. - | CExennt. 
Enter Oftavius reading 4 Letter, Lepidus, 


and their Traiv. 


Cef. You may ſee Lepidus, and henceforth know, 
It is not Ce/ars Natural voice, to hate 
One great Competitor. From Alexandria 
This is the news : he fiſhes, drinks, and waſtes 
The Lamps of night in revells : 1s not more manlike 
Than Cleopatra : nor the Queen of Prolomy 
More Womanly than he. Hardly gave audience, 
Or did vouchſafe to think he had Partriers, You 
Shall find there a man, who is th'abſtract of all faults 
That all men follow, 
Lep. I muſt not think | 
There are evils enovM@o darken all his goodneſs, 
His faults in him, ſeem as the ſpots of Heaven, 
More fiery by nights blackneſs ; Hereditary, 
Rather than purchiaſt : what he cannot change, 
Than what he chooſes. 
Ceſ. You are t80 indulgent. Let's grant it is 
| |[Amiſs to tumble on the bed of Prolomy, 
To give a Kingdom for a Mirth, to ſit 
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{ And keep the turn of Tipling with a Slave, 

To reel the ſtreets at Noog, and ſtand the Buffet 

With knaves that ſmell of ſweat : Say this becomes him 
( As his compoſure mult be rare indeed, 

V Vhom theſe things cannot blemiſh ) yet muſt Authony 
No way excule his foyls, when we do bear 

So great weight in his Lightneſs, If he filPd 

His vacancy with his Vojuptuovſneſs, 


| Full ſurfeits, and the drinels of his bones, 


Call on him for*r. But to confound ſuch time, 
That drums him from his ſport, and ſpeaks as loud 
As his own State, and ours, *tis tobe chi : 


| As we race Boyes, who being maturein knowledge, 


Pawn their expcrience co their preſent pleaſure, 
And ſo rebel to judgemest. | 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Lep. Here's more news. 

Meſ. Thy biddings have been done, and every hour 
Moſt Noble-C#ſar, ſhalt thou have report 
How 'tis abroad. Pompey is ſtrong at Sea, 
| And it 4s is beloy'd of thoſe 

y have fear'd Ceſar : tothe ports 

The diſcontents repair, 'and mens reports 
Give him much wrong'd.. 

Ceſ. I ſhould have known no leſs, 
[t hatlt.been taught us from the primal ſtate, 
That he which is, was wiſhe, vuntit he were : 
And the ebb'd+man, G7 
Ne're lov'd tiline*ce worth Tove; © 
Comes ſear'd, by being lack'd. This'common body 
Like to'a Vang nponthe* ſtream, 
Goes to, and Back, -lacking the' varying tyde 
Torot it felf with motion. © | 

Meſ. cog bring'thee word; - ©, -- 
Menecrates andMenas,' famous Pyrates, | 
Make the Sea:ſervether,  whictthey'earand wound 


| VVith knells of every kind; May hot inrodes 


They make in /#aly;"the borders Maritime 
Lack bloud to think'owt, and fleſh youth toreyolr, 
No Veſſel can peep forth, but 'tis as ſoon | 
Taken as ſeen: for Pompeyes name ſttikes more 
Thancould bis VVar reſiſted. 

Ceſar. Anmbotdfe 3 oo) CEEND Herne 
Leave thy laſcivious Vaſſals. VVhen thou once 
VVert beaten from Medena, whete thou ſlew'ſt 
Hirtius and PanſaConſuls, at'thy heel | 
Did famine follow, whom thou foughrſt againſt, 

( Though daintily brought up ) with patience more 
"Than, Savages could ſuffer. Thoudidſt drink 

The ſtale of horſes, and the gilded Puddle | 
V Vhich Beaſts would cough at. ' Thy pallat then did dain 


The rougheſt Berry on the rudeſt Hedge. 
Yea, like the Stag, when Snow the Paſture ſheets, 
The barks of trees thou browſed'ſt. On the Alps, 
It is reported thou Uid"It eat ſtranpe fleſh, 
'VVhich ſome did die to look on : and all this 
(It wounds thine honour that I ſpeak it now ) 
V Vas born fo like a Souldiers, that thy cheek 
So much as I lank'd not. 
Lep. *Tis pitty of him. 
Ceſ. Let his ſhames quickly 
Drive him to Rome, *tis time we twain 
Did ſhew our ſelves ith*Field, and to that end 
Aſſemble we immediatly councel, Pompey > 
Thrives in our Idlenefs. 
Lep. To morrow, Ceſar, 
[ ſhall be furniſſ'd to inform you rightly 
Both what by Sea and Land 1 can be able 
To front this preſent time. ( wel. 
-  Cef. Till which encounter, it is my buſineſs too. Fare- 
Lep. Farewel my Lord,: what you ſhall know mean time 
Of ſtirs abroad, 1 ſhall beſeech you; Sir, _ 
0 


——_— . <= 


_ 


mth 
\ 


Tt. 8 ! iP "* 
| | 34 x3 3.14 d; * þ i 
f 4 4's 54 . Mit... : 

fy - SEE IF, if v1.84 


<> 
HAY 


' 


4 


a 


| With looking on his life, 


: Pe a Mt hd 


[The Tragedy of nfs 


To let me be partaker. 
Ceſ. Doubt not, fir, | knew it for my bond. 


Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Mardian. 


| Eleov. Charmian, 

Char. Madam. | | 

{lco, Ha, ha, give me to drink <Handragor es. 

Char. Why, Madam ? | : 

Cl:o. That I might ſleep out this great gap of time : 
My Anthony 1S away. | 

Char. You think of him too much. b 

Cleo. O *tis' treaſon,  _ | 

Char. "Madam, 1 tryſt-nat fo, 

Cleo. Thou, Eunuch eAardian? - 

Mar. What's your highneſs pleaſure ? 

' Cleo, Not now to, bear thee ſing. 1 take no pleaſure 
[n ought an Ennuch has: *Tis well forthee, 

That being unſeminaried, thy freer thoughts - 
May not fly forth of Egypt, Haſt thou AﬀeCtions ? 
Mar, Yes, gracious Madam. ' 

Cleo, Indeed ? | br go 057243 
Mar. Not in deed;Madam, for I can do nothing - -/ 
But what indeed.is honeſt to be.-dane; © Lyino ted] 
Yet have I fierce AﬀeCtions,and think 
What Yenw did with ears. = | 

Cleo. Oh (harmian ; Aba: .\ 
Where think'ſt thou he is now:? Stands, or ſits he ? - - 
Or does be walk ? Oris he on his horſe te. mY 
Oh happy horſe to bear the weight of Anthery / ys 


'The demy Aclas of this Earth, the Arme 1 ' ? 
And Burgonet of man.” He's ſpeaking inow. Dy? 
Or ——_— where's my xpane of old Nile,, 

-( For ſo he call's me :) Now I feed my ſelf | 
| With moſt delicious poyſon.. Thipk on:twe ! j* 1 . \ 
That am with Phoebus amarous pinches hlack, 


' When thou waſt here above the ground; | was 
A morſel of a Monarch z and great Pompey” 7 


 Wonld ſtand and make his eyes grown my brow; 
There would he anchor his aſpect, and die 


Enter Alexas from Czſar. 


Alex. Soveraign of Egypt, hail. 

Cleo. How much att thou like Mark Anthony ? 
Yet coming from him, that great Med'cine hath 
With his Tinct gilded thee, 

How goes it with my brave e ark! Anthony ? 

A'ex. Laſt thing hedid ( dear Queen) 

He kiſt the laſt of many doubled kiſſes, 
This Orient Pearl, His ſpeech ſticks'in my heart. 

Cl:o. Mineear mult pluck it thence. 

Alex. Good friend, quoth he : 

Say the firm Roman to great Egypt ſends 
This treaſure of an Oyſter : at whoſe foot 


| To mend the petty preſent, I will piece 


Her opulent Throne, with Kingdoms, All the Eaſt, 
| (Say thou) ſhall call her Miſtris. So he nodded, 
And ſoberly did mount an Arme-gaunt Steed, 
Who neigh'd ſo high, that what I would have ſpoke, 
Was beaſtly dumb by him. 
i Ceo, What was he fad or merry ? 
, Ale. Like to the time oth*year, between the extreams 
Of hor and cold, he was not ſad nor merry. 
Cleo. Oh well divided diſpoſition : Note him : 
Note him good Charman, *tis the man ;z but note him. 
He was not ſad, for he would ſhine on thoſe 
| That make their looks by his. He was not merry, 
| Which ſeem'd to tell them, his remembrance lay 
[n Egypt with his joy, but between both, 
Oh hbcavenly mingle ? Beſt thou ſad, or merry, 


[Exennt. | 


] Ceſar ſo? 


| if thou with Ceſar Paragon again 
11 Sing but after you. 
1 To ſay, as I faid then. But come, away, 


' Do bravely, horſe, for wot*{t thon whomthon moy*lt, -/ 


And wrinkled deep in time: Broad-fronte® (ſar, Eel 


The violence of either thee becomes, 
Sodo's it no.man elſe. Met*ſt thou my Poſts.? 

Alex, 1, Madam, twenty ſeveral Meſſengers, 

Why do you ſend fo thick ? 

Cleo, Who's born: that day, when I forget to feng to 
Anthony, ſhall die a Begger. Ink and paper, Gharm;y, 
VVelcom my good Alexa. Did 1, Charmian, ever loye 

Char. Oh that brave Ceſar. © © 

Cleo. Be choak'd with ſuch another Emphaſis, 
Say the brave Anthony,” | 

Char. The valiant. Ceſar... 

Cleo. By Hi, I will give thee bloudy teeth, 


My man of men, | | 
Char. By your moſt graciqus pardon, 


Geo, My Sallad dayes, | 
When I was green in judgement, .cold in blond, 


Get me Ink and Paper, 


+ | He ſhall hayeevery day ſeveral greetings, or Ple unpeople 


AEoypr. : © | Exenn. 


Emer Pompey, Menecrates, and Menas in 


Pom. If the great gods be juft, they ſhall aſſiſt 
The deeds of juſteſt meo;: : + + BY 
Mene, Know: wazthy Pompey, that which they do delay, 
they not deny. rf Hd 5 ; TER 
Pom. While we are ſnitors'to their Throne;decayes the 
thing we ſue for. Rb it's | 
Mene, We, ignorant of our ſelves, 
Beg often our own harms, which the wiſe Powers 
Deny us for que good : . fo find we profit - 
By loſing of our Prayers. 
Pom, | ſhall do well: _ 
The People love me, and the Sea is mine z 
My powers are Creſcent, and my Auguring hope 


- | Says it will come to thi full. C2fark, eLntbony 
i | In Egypt ſits at dinner, and will make 


No wars without dogrs. Ceſar gets many where 
He loſes hearts : Zepidas flatters both, 
Of both is ffatter*d : but he neither loves, 
Nor either cares for him. 
Mene. Ceſar and Lepidus are in the field, 
A mighty ſtrength they carry. 
Pom. Where have you this ? *Tis falſe. 
Mene. From Silvia, Sir. | | 
Poem, He dreams: I know they are in Rome together 
Looking for Anthony : but all the charms of Love, 
Salt Cleopatra ſoften thy wand lip, | 
Let withcrafc join with beauty : Luſt with both, 
Tie vp the Libertine in a field of Feaſts, 
Keey his Brain fuming. Epicurean Cooks, 
Sharpen with cloyleſs ſawce his Appetite. 
That ſleep and feeding may prorogue his Honour, 
Even *cill a Lethied dulneſs - 


Enter Varrius. 


How now Farris ? 

Var. This is moſt certain, that I ſhall deliver : 
Mark, Anthony is every hour in Rome 
ExpeCted. Since he went from e-£gy 
A ſpace for farther travel. 

Pom. I could have given leſs matter 
A better ear, Aenas, I did not think : 
This amorous Surfeiter would have donn'd his Helm 
For ſuch a petty War : His Souldierfhip 
Is twice the other twain : But Jet us rear 
The higher our Opinion, that our ſtirring 


*tis 


Can from the lap of ,Agyp:*'s Widow pluck The 
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The near Luſt-wearied Anthony. 

«Adene. I cannot bope, 
Ceſar and Antbony fhall well greet together : 
His Wife that's dead, did treſpalles to Ceſar, 
His Brother matr*d upon him, although 1 think 
Not mov'd by Anthony. 

Pom. I know not, . e enxc, 
How leſſer Enmities may give way to greater. 
Were't not that we ſtand up againſt them all : 


Fortbey have emertained caule enough 

To draw their Swords : but how the fear of us 
May Cemgent'their:diviſions, and bind up 

The petty difference, we yet:not know : 
Be'tas ourigods will have't ; it only ſtands 

Qur lives upon, to uſe onr ſtrongeſt hands : 
Come, eMenas. | 


Enter Enobarbus and Lepidus, 


Lep. Good Enobarbws, *tis a worthy deed, 
And ſhali become you well, to intreat your Captain 
To ſoft and gentle ſpeech, ; 
£nob. I ſhall intreat him 

To anſwer like himſelf : if Geſar move him, 

Let «Anthony look over Ceſar's head, 

And ſpeak as loud as ears. By Frpiter, 

Were I the wearer of Amthonio's Beard, 

[ would not ſhave't-to day. el 

Lep. *Tis not a time for private ſtomaching; 


— _— EE | 
Lep. But ſmall to greater matters muſt give way; 
Enob. Not if the ſmall comefirft, F607 
. Zep. Your ſpeech is paſſion : but pray you ftir- 
No Embers up. Here comes the Noble eLnthory. 


"Enter Anthony and Ventidius, 
Enob. And yonder (ſar, | 
Enter Czſar, Mecznas, and eAprippa. 


Ant, If wecompoſe well here, to Parthia. 

Hark, Ventidges. ; 

Czſ. I do not know, Mecenas, ask Agrippa. 

Lep. Noble Friends, 

That which combin'd us was moſt great, and let not 
A leaner ation rend us. What's amifs, — + 
May it be gently heard. When we debate 

Qur trivial difference loud, we do commit 

Murther in healing wounds. Then noble Partners, 
The rather, for I earneſtly beſeech, 

Touch you the ſowreſt points with ſweeteſt terms, 
Nor curſtneſs grow to th*matter. 

Ant. *Tis ſpoken well : | 
Were we before our Armies and to fight, 
[ ſhould do thus. 

{eſ. Welcom to Rome. 

Ant , Thank you. _ 

Ceſ. Sit. | 

Ant, Sit , Sir. 

Caſ. Nay then. 
Ant. 1 learn you take things ill, which are not fo : 

Or being , concern you not. 

Caf. I muſt be laught at, if, or for nothing, or a little, 
Shonld ſay my ſelf offended, and with you 

Chiefly 7th*world. More laught at, that.I ſhould 

Once name you derogately : whento ſound your name 
[t not concern'd me. 

Ant, My being in </£gypr, Ceſar, what was't to you ? 
Czſ. No more than my reſiding here at Rome 

Might be to you in egypt - yet if you there 

Did praCtiſe on my ſtate, your being in </£eypt 


[ Flonriſh, 


Ne 


'Twere pregnant they ſhonld ſquare between themſelves, 


CExeunt. 


Enob. Every time ſerves for the matter that is then born'| Made out of hev impatience : which not wanced 


Might be my queſtion. 
| Ant. How intend you, pradctis'd ? 
Ceſ. You may be pleas'd to catch at mine intent. 
By what did here befal me. Your Wife and Brother 
Made wars upon me, and their conteſtation 
Was Theam tor you, you were the word of war. 
Ant, You do miſtake your buſineſs, my brother never 
Did urge mein his At: I did inquire it, 
And have my learning from ſome true reports 
That drew their Swords with you. Did he not rather 
Diſcredit my Authority with yours, 
-j And make the wars alike againſt my Stomach, 
Having alike your cauſe? Of this, my Letters 
Before did fatisfie you. If you patch a quarrel: 
As matter whole you have to take it with, 
[t muſt not be with this. 
Ceſ. You praiſe your ſelf, by laying defects of judge- 
mentto me : but you patch, vp your excuſes. | 
e Ant. Not ſo, not fo: 
I know you could not lack, T am certain on't, 
Very neceſlity-of this thonght, that 1 
Your partner in the cauſe *gainſt which he fought, 
Could not witligraecful eyes attend thoſe Wars 
Which fronted mine own peace. As for my wife, 
I would you had her Spirit, in ſuch another, 
The third oh world is yours, which with a Snaffle, 
You may pace caſte, but not ſuch a wife. 
Enob. Wouldwe had all fach wives, that the men might 
go to wars with the women. ' - | 
Ant. So much uncurbable, her Garboiles (Ceſar) 


Shrewdneſs of Þ too: I grievi ant, 

Did you too ek Gower, that] 44 muſt, 

But ſay I could not help it. | 

Ceſ. I wrote to you, when rioting in Met&andria you 
Did _ up my Letters: and with tatints 

Did beg my Miſlive out of audience. FR NS, 

. Ant. Sir, he fell upon me, ereadmitted, then : 

Three KingsI had newly feaſted, and did want 

Of what I was th*morning : but next day 

I told him of my ſelf, which was as much 

As to have askt him pardon. Let this Fellow 

Be nothing of our ſtrife : if we contend 

Out of our queſtion wipe him. 

Ceſ. You have broken the Article of your Oath, which 
you ſhall never have tongue to charge me with. 

Lep. Soft, Ceſar. | 

Ant. No, Lepidus, let him ſpeak, 

The Honour is Sacred which he talks on now, 

Suppoſing that I lackt it : but on, Ceſar, 

The Article of my Oath. 

Czſ. To lend me Arms, and aid when I requir'd them, 
The which you both denied. 

ent. Neglected rather. 

And then when poyſoned hours had bound me up 

From mine own knowledge, as neatly as I may, 

Ple play the penitent to you. But mine honeſty, 

Shall not make poor my greatneſs, nor my power 

Work without it. Truth is, that Fulvia, 

To have me out of e&7ypr, made Wars here, 

For which my ſelf, the ignorant motive, do 

So far ask pardon, as befits mine Honour 

To ſtoop in ſuch a caſe. 

Lep. 'Tis nobly ſpoken. 

Mece. If it might pleaſe you, to enforce no further 

The griefs between ye : to forget them quite. 

Were to remember, that the preſent need, 

Speaks to atone you. - 

Lep. Worthily ſpoken, e Hec#nas. . 

Eno. Or if you borrow one anothers love for the inſtant, | 
you may when you hear no more words of Pompey return | 
it again : you ſhall have time to wrangle in, when you 
have nothing elſe to do. 
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Ant, Thou art a Souldier, only ſpeak no more. _ 
Enob,\ 
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| further Ci peak. 


Enobar. Tiat truth ſhould be fjleat , I had almoſt for- 
ZOL, | | 
; Azith. You wrong this preſence, therefore ſpeak no 
more, Ig 

Enob. Go tothen : your Conſiderate ſtone. 

{eſ:r. Ido not much diſlike the matter, but 
The manner of his ſpeech ; fo1*t cannot be, 

We ſhall remain in friendſhip, our conditions 
So differing in their ats. Yet if I knew, 


4 Wh<.t Hoop ſhould hold us ſtaunch from edge to edge 


Ath” world, I would purſue it. 
Aeri. Give me leave, Ceſar. 
Ceſ Spear, Aprippa. | OT PITTL 
Aeri, Thou halt a Siſter by thy Mother's ſide, admir*d 


| 0tavia ? Great Mark, Anthony is now a Widower. 


Ceſ. Say not, ſay eAgrippa if Cleopatra heard you, your 

proof were well deſerved of raſhneſs, ; -. | 
Art, 1 am not married, Ceſar : Jet me hear eLerippa 
A.ri. To hold you in perpetual amitie, 

To make you Brothers, and to knit your hearts 

With an unſlipping knot, take eLathony 

Oftavia to his wife: whoſe beauty claims: 

No worſe a | u;band than the beſt of men;, _ 

-Waoſe vi tve, and whoſe general graces ſpeak: 


'| That which noneelſe can utter. By this marriage, -- 


All 1 ttle Jealouſies which now ſeem great, _ 
And all great fears, which now import their dangers, 
Would thn be nothing. Truths would be tales,: . | 
Where now half tales be truths : her loyeto both . -. 
Would each to other, andall loves to both TINT 
Draw afcer her. Pardon what:l have ſpoke, | ? 
For *cis a ſtudied, not a preſent thought, oy ! 
By duty 1u:minated. ' 

Anth. Will Ceſar ſpeak ? t4 7 

Ceſ. Not *till he hears how Anthony istoucht 
With what is ſpoken already.  ' .,_'* 

Amh, What power is in Agrippa, 
[f 1 would ſay Agrippa, be it ſo, 
To make this good f | 

Ceſ. The power of Ceſar, 
Ard his power unto Ottavia. 

Anth. May I never 
(To this good purpoſe, that ſo fairly fſhews ) 
Dream of impediment : let me have thy hand 
Furthec this act of grace: and from this hour, 
The heart of Brothers govern in our Loves, 
And ſway our great Deſigns, 

Ceſ. There's my hand : 
A Siſter I bequeath you, whom no Brother 
Did ever love ſo dearly. Let her live 
To join our Kingdoms, and our hearts, and never 
Fly off our Loves agaig. 

Lep. Happily, Amen. 

Azt, 1 did not think todraw my Sword againſt Pompey, 
For he hath ſtrange courteſies, and great | 
Of lace upon me. I mult thank him only, 


{ Leſt my remembrance ſuffcr ill report : 


At heel of that defie him. 
Lepi. Time calis upon's, | 
Of us mult Pompey preſently be ſought, 
Qr elie he ſeeks out us. | 
Anth. Where lies he ? 
({ £/. About the Mount-Meſena. 
Anth., Waat is his ſtrength by land ? 
Ceſ. Great, and increaſing : 
But by Sea he is an abſolute Maſter. 
Amh. $9 is the Frame, 
Would we had ſpoke together. Haſte we for it, 
Yete're we put our ſelves in Arms, diſpatch we 
The buſineſs we have talkt of. 
; Ceaſ. With moſt gladnefs. 
i And do invice you to my Siſters view, 
{ Whitner ſtraight Vle lead you. 


— —_———— 


 — _ 


.- } And what they undid did. 


—_— 


more monſtrous matter of Feaſt, which worthily deſeryeg 
| noting. | 


| The water which they beat; to follow faſter : 


Ant, Let us, Lepidus, not lack your company. = 
Lep, Noble Anthony, not ſickneſs ſhould detain me. 


LExennt omnes. 
Manent Enobarbus, Agrippa, Mecznas. 


Mec, Welcom from e/Egypr, Sir... 

Eno. Halfthe heart of Ceſar, worthy XMecenas. My ho- 
nourable Friend Aprippa. 

Agri, Good Enobarbns. 

Mece, We have cauſeto be glad,that matters are {9 well 
digeſted : you ſtay'd well by*tin egypt. 

Enob. I Sir, we did-ſleep day out ot countenance, ang 
made the night light with-drinking. 

Mace. Eight wild-Boars roaſted: whole at a breakfaſt . 
and but twelve perſons there.: ls this true? - ; 

Enob, This wasbut as a Fly by an Eagle : we had mych 


Mecenas, She's a molt triumphant Lady, if report be 
ſquare to her. lo | 
Enob, When ſhe ficſt met 2fark Anthony, ſhe purs'd vp | 
his heart upon the river of Cydnus. THER: | 
Agrip. There ſhe appear'd indeed : or my reporter de- 
vis'd well for- her. ; Ht4 
Enob. I will tell you, -. 1 
The Barge ſhe ſat in, like a burniſht Throne 
Burnt on the water ; the Poop was beaten Gold, 
Purple the Sails: and ſo perfumed, that 
The Winds-were Love-lick. + 
With them the Oars were Silver, | 
Which to the tune of Flutes kept ſtroke, and made 


As amorous of her ſtrokes. :For her.owa perſon, 

It beggar'd all deſcription, ſhe did.lye 

In hec Pavillion, cloth.of Gold, -of Tiſſue, 
O're-pifturing that Yerus, where we ſee 

The fancie out-work nature. On each ſide her 
Stood pretty Dimpled Boyes, like ſmiling Cupids, 
With divers-colour*d Fans, whoſe wind did ſeem 
To glove the delicate cheeks which they did cool, 


Agrip. Oh rare for Anthony. 

Eno, Her Gentlewomen, like the Neredes, 
So many Mere-maids tended her i'th'eyes, - 
And made their bends adornings. At the Helm, 
A ſeeming Mere-maid ſteers : the Silken Tackles 
Swell with the touches of thoſe Flower-ſoft hands, 
That yearly frame the office. From the Barge 
A ſtrange inviſible perfume hits the ſenſe 
Of the adjacent Wharfs. The City caſt 
Her people out upon her : and Anthony 
Enthron'd 'th* Market place, did ſit alone, 
Whilſtling to tH*air : which but for vacancy, 
Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra too, 
And made a gap in Nature. 

Aprip. Rare e/Egyptian. 

Eno. Upon her landing, Anthony ſent to her, 
[nvited her to Supper : ſhe replyed, 


-It ſhould be better, heÞecame her gueſt : 


Which ſhe eatreated ; our Courteous Anthory, 
Whom nere the word of no woman heard ſpeak, 
Being barber'd ten times o're, goes to the Fealt: 
And for his ordinary, payes his heart, 
For what his eyes cat only. 

eAprip. Royal wench : 
She made great Ceſar lay his Sword to bed, 
He ploughed her, and ſhe cropt. 

Eno, 1 ſaw her once : 
Hop forty Paces through the publick ſtreet, 
And having loſt her breath, ſhe ſpoke, and painted, 
That ſhe did make defe&t, perfeRion, 
And breathleſs power breathe forth. 


Mece. Now Anthony mulſt leave her utterly 
En0, 


_ = 
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Exo. Never, he will not: 
Age cannot wither her, nor cuſtom ſteal 
Her iofinite variety : other women cloy 
The appetites they feed, but (he makes hungry, 
Where moſt ſhe ſatisfies, For vileſt things 
Becomethenvelves in her, that the holy Prieſts 
Bleſs her, when ſhe is Riggifh. 
Mecca, 14 Beauty, Wifdom, Modeſty, can ſettle 
{ The heart of Axihony + Ofbavia's 
A bleſſed Lottery to- him, | 
Aerip. Let us go. Good Emobarbw, make your felt my 
cle, whilſt you abide here, 
' Eno, Humbly, Sir, I thank you. 


Enter Anthony, Czſar, Oftavia bermeonthem. 


Antb. The warld, and my great office, will 
Sometimes divide me from your bofom. 
Oe. All which time, before the gods my knee ſhall bow 
my prayers to them for you. 
Anh. Good night Sir, My Oftavia, 
Read not wy blemifhes in the world's report : 
1 have notkept my , but that to come 
Shall all be done by th? Rule : good night, dear Lady. 
. Ota. Good night, Sir. 
- Ceſar. Good night. [Ex#. 
Enter Soothſayer. 


Ant. Now ſirrah : do you wifh your ſelf in /Egypr ? 

Sooth, Would I had never come from thence, nor you 
thither, 

Ant, If you can, your reaſon ? 

Sooth, I ſee it in my motion: have it not in my tongue, 
But yet. hie you to again, 

Antho, Say to'me ,, whoſe Fortyne ſhall riſe higher, 
Ceſar's or mine? * | 

Sooth.Ceſar*s.Therefote (oh Anthony) {tay not by his fide. 
Thy Demon (that's thy Spirit which keeps thee) is 
Noble, Couragions, high, utimatchable, 
Where Cefars is not. But near him thy Angel 
Becomes a fear: as being o're-powr'd, and therefore 
Make ſpace enough betwe@ you. - / 

Anth. Speak this no more. 

Sooth, To none butthee no mare, but when to thee, 
| If thou doſt play with him at any game, 
Thou art ſure to loſe: And of that Natural lock 
He beats thee*gainſt the odds. ' Thy Luſter thickens, 
When he ſhines by : I ſay again, thy Spirit 
Is all afraid to govern thee near him : 
But he alway is noble. - 

Anth, Get thee gone :-- 
Say to Yentidius I would ſpeak with him. 
He ſhall to Parthia, be it art or hap, 
He hath ſpoken true, The yery Dice obey him, 
And in our fports my better cunning faints, 
1 Under his chance, if we draw lots, he ſpeeds, 
| His Cocks do win the Battel, ſtill of mine, 

Vhen it is all to naught: and his Quailes ever 

Beat mine (in hoopt) at odd*s. I willco Lg ypr : 
And though I make this marriage for my peace, 
Ptl'Eaſt my pleaſure lies. Ohcome, Yentidins. 


[Exit. 


Exntey Ventidius. 


You muſt to Parthia, your Commillion's ready - 
Follow me and receiy't. [Exeunt. 
Enter Lepidus, Mecznas, and Agrippa. 


Lepidys. Trouble your ſelf no farther : pray you haſten 
your Generals after. | 

Agr. Sir, e ark Anthony will e'en but kiſs Oftavia,and 
we'll follow. 


| 


LExennt. | 


—_ - 


Ch. 


| a woman. Come, you'll play with me, Sir ? 


j 


Lep. *Till I ſhall ſee you in your Souldier's dreſs, 
Which will become you both , Farewel. 

Mece, We ſhall, as I conceive the Journey, be at the | 
Mount before you Lepidus. 

Lep. Your way is {horter, my purpoſes do draw me 
much about, you'll win two dayes upon me. 

Both. Fir, good ſucceſs. 

Lep. Fartwel, 


{ Exeunt, 
Enter Cleopatra, Charm ian, Iras and Alexas. 


Cleo. Give me ſome Muſick : Muſick, moody faod of 
us chat trade in love. | 
Omnes. The Mulick, hoa. 


Enter Mardian the Eunuch, 


Cleo, Let it alone, let's to Billiards : come (harmian. 
(har. My arm is ſore, beſt play with «.24ardiar. 
Cleo, As well a woman with an Enunch play'd, as with 


Mardi. As well as I can, Madam. 

Cleo. And when good will is ſhewed, . 
Thaugh'e come too ſhort, Ehtt 
The AQar may plead pardon. Ile none now, 
Give me mine Angle, we'll to the*River,there 
My Muſick playing far off, I will betray $3, 
Tawny-fine fiſhes, my bended hook ſhall pierce 
Their flimie jaws: and, as I draw them up, - 
le think them every ane an Anthony, 

And ſay,ab, ha; yare caught. 
Char. *T was 


with fervencie drew up. _ 
Cleo. Thatitime? Oh times: _ 
[ laught him out of patience, and that night 


| merry when you wager'd on your Angling, | 
1 when your diver did hang a falt Sſhon his hook, which he 


[ langht himinito paticnce, and next marn, 
E're the ninth-hour: T drunk him to his bed : 
Then put my Tires and Mantles on him, whiPſt . 


{ 1 wore bis Sword Philippen. Qb from Lake. 


Enter 4 Meſſenger. 


Ramm thou thy fruitful tidings in mine cars, 


That long time have been barren. 


Meſ.: Madam, | Madam. 
. Cleo. Anthony's dead, 
lf thou ſay ſa, Villain, thon kiPſt thy Miſtreſs : 


% 


- | But well and free, if thou ſo yield him, 


There is Gold, and here 
My bleweſt veins to kiſs : a hand that Kings 
Have lipt, and trembled kiſfling. 

Aeſ. Firſt, Madam, he is well. 

Cleo. Why there's more Gold. 
But, Sirrah, mark, we uſe 
To fay, the dead are well : bring me to that, 
The Gold I give, will I melt and pour 
Down thy il[-uttering throat. 

Meſ. Good Madam, hear me, 

Cleo. Well, go to, I will : 
Bur there's no goodneſs in thy face, if Anthony 
Be free and healthfal ; ſo tart a favour 
To trumpet ſuch good tidings. If not well, 
Thou ſhould*ſt come like a Fury crown'd with Snakes, 
Not like a formal man. 

Meſ. Wilt pleaſe you hear me ? 

Cleo. 1 haveamind to ſtrike thee e're thou ſpeak'ſt ; 
Yet if thou lay, Anthozy lives, *tis well, 
Or friends with Ceſar, or not Captain to bim, 
Ple ſee thee in a ſhowre of Gold, and hail 
Rich Pearls upon thee. 

e ej. Madam, he's well. 

Cleo, Well ſaid, 

e3eſ. And Friends with ( «ſar. 
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Cleo. Tart an honeſt man. A 

ef. Caſar, and he; are greater Friends than ever. 

Cleo... Mark thee a Fortune from:me. 

Meſ. But yer, Madam. 
| * Cleo, 1do not like bur yet, it does allay 
The good precedence, fieupon but yet, 
But yet is as a Jaylor to bring forth 
Some monſtrous MalefaCtor, Prithee, Friend, 
Pour out the pack of matter to mine ear, 
The good and bad together : he's friends with Ceſar, 
[n ſtate of health thou ſay'ſt, and thou ſayeſt, free. 

Meſ. Free, Madam ! no: I made no ſuch ſport, - 
He's bound unto Ottavia. 

Cleo. For what good turn? 

Aeſ. For the beſt turn i” th? bed. 
- Cleo. I am pale, Charmian. Pg 

Meſ. Madam; he's married to Oftavia. 

Cleo. The moſt infectious Peſtilence upon thee. 

4 $9 6.0 5 [Strikes bim down. 

. Meſ. Good Madam, patience. | 

Cleo, What. fay you? [Strikes bim. 
Hence horrible Villain, 'or I'le ſpurn thine eyes 


Like balls before me : Fle unhair thy head : 


[She bales him up and down. 
Thou ſhalt be whipt with Wyer, and ſtew'd in brine, 
Smarting in lingring pickle. 
Meſ. Gracious Madam,” 


Cleo. Say ?cis not ſo,'a Province I'will give thee, 
And make thy Fortunes proud: the blow thou had?ſt 
Shall make thy peace, for moving me to rage, 

And 1 will boot thee with what gift beſide 
Thy modeſty can beg. - - | 

Meſ. He's married, Madam. | 

Cleo. Rogue, thou haſt liv*'d too long. [Draw a knife. 

Meſ. Nay then Þle run: . | 
What mean you, Madam, I have made no fault, [Exi. 
Char. Good Madam, keep your ſelf within your ſelf, 
The man- is-innocent, . | 

Cleo. Some Innocents ſcape not the thunderbolt : 
Melt Egypt into Vile; and kindled creatures 
Turn all to Serpents. Call the ſlave again, 

Though 1 am mad, I will not bite him : Call, 
- Char. He is afeard to come. 
Cleo, 1 will not hurt him, 


a2 *yh. 


Theſe hands do lack Nobility, that they ſtrike 
A meaner than my ſelf : ſince I my ſelf 
Have given my ſelf the cauſe. Come hither, Sir. 


Enter the Meſſenger again, 


Though it be honeſt, it is never good 
To bring bad news : give toa gracious Meſſage 
An hoſt of tongues, but ler ill tidings tell 


Themſelves when they be felt. 
ef. I have done my duty. 

Cleo. Is he married ? 

I cannot hate thee worſer than I do, 


If thou again ſay yes. - 


Aeſ. He's married, Madam. 

Cleo, The gods confound thee, 

Dolt thou hold there ſtill ? 

Mc. Should I lye, Madam ? 

Cleo, Oh, would than did'ſſt : 

So half my /Z2ypr were ſubmerg'd and made 

A Ciltern for ical*d Snakes. Go get thee hence, 

Had'ſt thou Narciſſus in thy face, to me 

Thou would'ſt appear moſt ugly - He is married ? 
Meſ. 1 crave your highneſs pardon, . 
Cleo, He is married ? 
ef. Take no offence, that I would not offend you 


' 
, 
t 


' 


To puniſh me for what you make me do, 
Seems much unequal: he's married to Ocfavia. . 
Clico. Oh that his fault ſhould make a knave of thee, 


j| I har art nor what thou art ſure of. Get thee hence, 
i 


| 


4 The Merchandiſes which thou haſt brought from Rowe 
:| Are all too dear for me: | 
' ;| Lie they upon thy hand, and be undone by*em, 


Char. Good your Highneſs patience, 

Cleo, In prailing Anthony, 1 have diſprais'd Ceſar, 
Char. Many times, Madam. 

Cleo: Lam-paid for't now: lead me from hence, 


IN faint, oh Iras, Charmias : tis no matter, 


Go to the fellow, good Alexas, bid him 


| Report the feature of OFavie; her years, 

4 Her inclination, let him not leave out 

| The colour of her hair. . Bring me word quickly, 

4| Let him for ever go, let him not, Charman, 

| Though he be paint«d one way like a: Gorgor,, 

1] The other way's a ars. Bid you Alexa 

| Bring me word;how tall ſhe is: pity me, Charmiar; 


But do not ſpeak tame. | Lead me to my Chamber, 


Agrippa, Menas with Souldiers marching. 


Pom. Your HoſtagesI have, ſo have you mine-: 
And we ſhall talk before we fight. 
Czſ. Molt meet that firſt we come to words, 


{| And therefore have we 
| Our written purpoſes before us ſent, 
1 Which if thou haſt conſidered, let us know, 


If it will tie up tby diſcontented Sword 


| And carry back to Sicily much tall youth, 


That elſe muſt periſh here. | 

Pom, To you all three, 
The Senators alone of this great world, 
Chief Factors for the gods, I do not know, 
Wherefore my Father ſhould revengers want, 
Having a Son and Friends, ſince Fxliu Ceſar, 
Who at Phipps the good Brutw ghoſted, 


-| There ſaw you labouring for me. What was't.. 


That moy'd pale Caſſius to conſpire ? And what 


| Made the all-honour'd, honeſt Roman Brutaw, 


-With the arm'd reſt, Courtieraf beauteous freedom, 
To drench the Capitdbl, but that they would 

Have one man but a man, and that is it E 
Hath made me rigge my Navie. At whoſe burthen, 
The anger*d Ocean foams, with which I meant_.. 
To ſcourge thingratitude, that deſpightful Rome 
Caſt on my Noble Father. 16 

Ceſar. Take your time. 

Ant. Thou canſt not fear us, Pompey, with thy fails, 
We'll ſpeak with thee at Sea, At land thou know'lt 
How much we do o're-count thee. 

Pom, At Land indeed 

Thou doſt o're-count me of my father's houſe, 
But ſince the Cuckoo builds not for himſelf, 
Remain in't as thou may'(ſt. 

Lepi. Be pleas'd to tell us, 
(For this is frome the preſent now you talk ) 
The offers. we have ſent you. 

Ceſar. There's the point. 

Ant. Which do not be intreated to, 
But weigh what it is worth embrac'd. 

Ceſ. And what may follow to try a larger Fortune. 

Pom. You have made me offer 
Of Sicily, Sardinia : and I muſt 
Rid all the Sea of Pirats : then, to ſend 
Meaſures of Wheat to Rome : this *greed upon, 

To part with unhackt edges, and bear back 
Qur tarpets undinted, 

Omnes. That's our offer. 

Pom. Know then I came before you here, 
A man prepar'd 
To take this offer. But, Mark Anthony, 


-— Mot ITE 


LExennt. 


| Enter Pompy, at ong door with Drum and i Trumpet * at an- 
| | other Czfar,Lepidus, Anthony, Enobarbus, Mecznas, 


o 


Put 
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Antliony and Cledpatra, 
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Put meto ſome impatience : thoughl loſe 
The praiſe of it by telling, You mult know 
When Ceſar and your Brother were at blowes; 


| Your Mother came to Sicily, and did find 


| Her welcom friendly. | 

Ant, I have heard it, Pompey; . 

| And am-well ſtudied for a liberal, chanks, | 
| Wiwch. I-da'owe you. .- | 

Pom, Let me have your hand : | 
[did not think, Sir, to have mer;you mere: :;; -*: 

Ant. The beds i'th'Eaſt ate ſoft, and. thanks toyou, 
That call'd me timelier than my purpoſe hither: | 
{For I bave gaind by'c, 

(s/. Since | ſaw you laſt, thgre's a change upda you. 
Pom. Well; 1 know not, :' 


- Ss 


A EIRSPEES 


| What counts bard Fortune caſts upon my face, 


[But in my boſom.ſhe ſhall never come, - 


. | To make my heart a vaſlal, 


heat 


. Well met here; 


Pam. 1 hope ſo, Lepidus, thus we are agreed 5 


[1 craye our compoſition my be written 
| And fſeal'd between us. 


Ceſ. That's the next todo. 


| 1] Pom, We'llfeaſteach other, &'ce we part, ond let $ 


Draw lots who ſhall begin. 
Anth. That will 1, Pompey. 
Pompey, No, Anthony, take the lot : bat firſt or laſt, your 


| fine e-£gyprian cookery ſhall have the fame, I bave heard 


that Julius Ceſar grew fat with fealting there. 
Ant. You have heard much:” ' 

Pom. | have fair meaning, Sir.: -. 

Ant.. And fair words tothenn, 
Pom, Then ſo much-have I heard, 
And 1 have heard: Apolodorus Carried——— 

Eno, No more of that he did ſo.. 

Pom, What, [:pray you?  *.: 

Eno. Acertain Queen to Ceſarin a Materice. 
' Pom, 1 know thee now, how far'ſt thov,Souldicr.? 
Eno. Well, and well amlike to do, for I perceive- | 
Four Feaſts are toward. 
Pom. Let nie ſhake thy hand, 1 
[ never hated thee: I have ſeen thee fight, 
When I have envied thy behaviour. 
En. Sir, I never lov'd you much, but I ha" prals'd ye, 
When you have well deſerv*d ten times as much, 
As I have ſaid you did. . 
Pom. 1njoy thy plainneſs, 
[t nothing ill becomes thee : 
A-board my Gally, I invite youall. 
Will you lead, Lords? 

AI. Shew's the Way, Sir. 
Pom. Come. [Exeunt. Manent Enob, +> Menas. 
Men. Thy Father, Pompey, would ne're have. made 
Treaty, You, and I have known, Sir, 
Eno. At Sea, I think. 
Men, We have, Sir. 
Eno. You have done well by Water. 
Men, And. you by Land. 
Eno, 1 will praiſe any man that will praiſe me, though 
it cannot be denied what I have done by Land, 
Men, Nor what I have done by water. 
Eno. Yes, ſomething you can deny for your own fafcty : 
you have been a good Thief by Seca. 
Men. And you by Land, 
Eno, There -I deny my Land ſervice; but give me your 
hand, eHenas, if your eyes had authority,here they might 
have two Thieves kiſſiog. 
e Hen, All mens faces are true, whatſoc?ce their hands 
are. 
; Enob, But there is ne're a faic VVoman, ha's a true 
ace. | 
Men, No ſlander, they ſteal hearts. 
Eno. 'We came hither to fight with you. 
Men. For my part, Im forry it is turd to drinking. 


Fl 
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Pompey doth this day laugh away his Fortune, 
| £20, If he do, ſure be cannot weep't back again. 

Men. Y'have ſaid, Sir, we look'd not for Mark, Anthony 
here , Pray you, js he married ta Cleopatra? 

Eno. Ceſar's Silter is call'd Oftavia. 

Men. True, Sir, ſhe was the wife of Cains Xarcellns. 

Eno. But now ſhe i is the wife of Yarcns Anthonius. 

Men, Pray ye, Sir. 

Eno. "Tis true; © +: 

Men. Then is Ceſar and he for ever knit together, 

Eno, It I were bound to Divioe of this unity, 1 would 
not Propheſie fo. 

een. | think the policy of that purpoſe, made more in 
tle Marriage thail the Love of the parties. 

Eno, I think ſo too. 
ſeems to tie their friendſhip. together, will. be the very 
ſtranger of theic 'Amitie : Oltavia i isof a holy, cold, and 
ſtill coaverſation. 

Men. Who would-not have his wife ſo ? . 

Eno. Not he that himſelf is not ſo: which is e3/«rk 


the ſighs of Octavia: low the fireupin Ceſar, and (as | 
ſaid before,) that; which is the: flrength! of their Amity, 
ſhall prove the immediate Author of their variance. 24n- 
thony will uſe bisaffetion where itis;: He married but his 
occalion;.here7 ++ >: Hg 5-7 1. 

* Men. And thus it maybe. Come, Sirwill you aboard ; ? 
[ have a health for you. 


in eEpypr. 
Men. Come; let's away. 


' Muſick lars 


Enter pid, or ke ORs with 4 Banquet 


CExomn 


| 190g Here they!Y be:man : 

rooted already, the. leaſt wind. Fe'wegld will blowehem 
own TT» 

2, Lepigys \ is; lour'd... 47 ox 

I, They have Ck bas drink, - 1.1 {14 

2, As they, pinetrone another by the diſpolitionhe cries 

out, no more ; reconciles them to his entreaty, and him- 

ſelf to th'dcink. 

7. .Bat it xaiſes the greater war between him and his 

diſcretion. 
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ſhip - I had as lieve have a Reed that will do meno ſer- 
vice, as a Partizanl1 could not heave. 

I, To be calld into/ a huge Sphere, and not to' be ſeen 
to move in't, are the holes where eyes ſhould be, which 
pitifully diſaſter the cheeks. 


A. Sonnet ſounded: 
Cznas, Enobarbus, Menas, with other Captains. 


Azat, Thusdo they, Sir : they take the flow o'th*Ni/e 
By certain fcale, i'th*Pyramid : they know 

By th*height, the lowneſs, or the mean : If dearth 

Or Foizon follow. The higher N;lzs ſwells, 

The more, it promiſes as it ebbs, the Seedſman 

Upon the ſlime and Ooze ſcatters his grain, 

And ſhortly comes to Harvelt. 

Lep. Y*bave ſtrange Serpents there ? 

Ant, 1 , Lepidus. 


by the operation of the Sun : 1o is your Crocodile, 

Ant. They are fo. 

Pom. Sir, and ſome Wine: A health to Lepidas. 

Lep. I am not ſo well as I ſhonld be : 

But I'le ne're cur. | 
Eno, Not *till you have ſlept : I fear me yowll be in 

"till then, | 


Lep. Nay certainly, I have heard the Prolerne's Py- 


| 


But you ſhall find the band that | 


Anthony: 4 he will to bis £Sgyptiar diſh again: then ſhall | 


Eo. I ſhall take\it,.1Sir :- we have ug our Throats j 


- ſome o'their Plants. ad, il 


2, Why this it ms a nameio-great men's Fellow | 


Enter Czlar, Anthony, Pompey, Lepidus, Agrippa, Me» |} 


Lep. Your Serpent of egypt, is bred now of your mud | 
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| The Trapedy of 


ramiſis are very goouty things : wrichone: contradidtion " 
have heard that. | 

Men. Pomipey, a a 'word. - 

Pom, Say in mine-car,) what if? 

Men. Forſake thy ſeat, 140 dart, Captain, 


And. hear-me'ſpeaku'wotd:. 

Pam: aFor-me *titkanon. -' [Di hier in s Ear. 

This Wine for Lepidis. 

| Lep. What manner o'thing is your Crocodile ? 
eAnt.-1tis ſhap'd, ſir; like it fef;-and 4it'is as broad as 

| itbath breadrh; 16ibjuſt ſo bigh avivis, and moves with 


| it's own organs. It lives by that which nouriſheth it, and | 
theElemems oncepnt'of it, it terunſtmigrates. 


. What colourisitof! 1-4 +: 
1 Ante! ra colonr-too, | 
'Liep,\ *Tisa' Serpent. + 
_— 'Tis:ſo, andighe tears of itare- wet. 


Ceſ. Will this deſcription ſatisfe him #: 
tn. With ey CeO 40 Lv bim, cliche is 


| Epiture, © F 
nin 'Go Vir, :16ell me of that ? way 
Doas Þbid ; Where's 'the CuplicalId for ? 
en. for rthe fake of Merit + r5vo Neue me, 
rife wy therſtools - © 
Pom. !1chinkriPartmad : \thennarter#-: + v1. kw r | 
Men. I haveever held my cap off to thy Fortunes. 
Pow. Thon [haſtiferytd Me withrmuch: faith: -what” s 
(elſe to ſay? Be jolly, Lords. - vuy 154 + 
Nath, Theſe 'Quick-fands; Wtpigu.-. 
Keep offthem, for you fink. 
| gr Wilt thou be Lord of all the world? 
Pom. What ſailt thou ? 
Men, Wilt thou coriupods of _——_ world ? 
| That's twice. VIDIATE 
Pom. How ſhould that be? 
; Ffen./Butentertain -- "rarer 16. rrp min me POrs | 
 [amtheman will give theeullele world. . - 
Pom, Haſt thou drunk well ? 4 
Men, No, Pompey, 1 have eefrom, e'Cup, 
Thar if thou Jarſt bathe err Fave © : 
Whate'rethe'Ocean pales, 0rkioinclippes, 7 F- 
[s:thine, if thou wiltiha't;. --. ii 54 
Pom, Shew me which way. 
Men. Theſe three worldsfivarers,: theſe Competitors 
Are in thy veſſe]. Let me cut the Cable. | 
And whei'we are put off, fall to their throats: 
All there is:thine. - 
Pom, Ab, this thou fhould?®ſt have —__ | 
And nothave ſpoken on't. Inme 'tis villanie, 
In thee, *t had:been good ſervice-:: thou mult know, 
'Tis not my profit that does lead mine Honour : 
Mine Honour is, Repent that e'ce thy tongue, 
Hath ſo betrai'd thinea&t. | Being 'done unknown, 
| ſhould have found it afterwards:well done : 
But muſt condemn it now : deſiſt, ;and drink. 
Men, For this I'le never follow 
| Thy palPd Fortunes more ; 
Who ſceks and will not take, when once *tis offer'd, 
Shall never find it more. 
Pom, This health to Lepidus. 
Ant. Bear him a-ſhoar, 
Ple pledge it for him, Pompey. 
Eno, Here's to thee, <IWenas. 
Men, Enobarbus, welcom. 
Pom. Fill *till the cup be hid. 
E:o. There's a ſtrange Fellow, 4enas. 
Men, Why ? 


not ? 
Men. The third part, then'he is drunk : would it were 
all, that it might go on wheels, 
Eno. Drink thou, encreaſe the Reels. 
Acn. Come. 


Splits what it ſpeaks: 


— y— 


Eno, A bears the third part of the world, man: ſeeſt 


—— 


Ant, It ripens towards! it: {irikethe Veſſels hoz. 
Here's to Ceſar. 
Ceſar. I could: wellforbear', it's monſtrous labour when | 


-I waſh my brain, and it grows fouler. 


Ant. Be a Child o'ttitime. 
Ceſar. Poſſeſs it, Ile make anſwer : but I had rather | 
faſt from all, four dayes, Than drink fomuch in one | 
Eno, Ha, my brave. Emperour, ſhall we dance now the | 
eEpyptian | 4 dane and celebrate our drink ? 

Pom, Let's ha't, good Souldier. 'N 
Ave. Come; let's all take hands, - -- 

'Till that thec ing; Winekath o—_—_ our ſenſe, 


| In ſoft and delicate Lethe. 


Eno, All take hands*s : * 

Make battery to our ears with, the loud Maſick, 
The while, Vieplace gon; then the Boy ſhall fing. 
The holding every pane ro mon 

] As bis ſtrong fides can volly,';!: | 


Muſick Playyy. Enobarbus plcecolrwbendi band. 


"The Song. | 
Come thou Monarch of the Vine, 
 P lanipie Bacchus with pink ene 5 ' 
In thy Fattes our cares be drow dc 
With thy Grapes our bairs be.crown'd. 
' Cups ill chewanld go round,. 
Clip 44s * tell che ard; 9 noun. 


Ceſ. What would you more? | 
Pompey, good night. Good Brother. . . | 
Let me requeſt you of our els 


| Frowns at this levity. Gentle Lords, let's part, 


You ſee we have burat aurcheek. Strong Enobarbe 
Is weaker than the wind, and mineown tongue 
wild diſguiſe tiath almoſt 
| Antickt us all. What needs more words ? __ =_ 
Good your hand, 
Pom, Pleary you on tbe ſhoar. 
Ante. And fhall, Sir, give's your hand. 
Pom. Oh, Anthony, you kane my Father's houſe. 
But what, we .are Friends? 
Come down into the Boat. 
Eno. Take heedyou fall not, Adenas ; Ple not on ſhoar, 
No, to myiCabin: theſe :Drumms, 
Theſe Trumpets, Flutes : 


what, 


| Let Neprune hear, we bid aloud farewel 


To theſe great Fellows. Sound and be hang'd, ſound out. | 
[Seund a Flonriſh with Drumms. 

Eno. Hoo ſaies a, there's my Cap. 

Mn. Hoa, Noble Captain, come. [Exenm. 


Enter 'Ventidius as it were.in.a triumph, the dead body 
of Pacorus born before him. * 


Ven. Now darting Parthia art thou ſtruck, and now 


| Pleas'd Fortune does of Xarcus Craſſus death 


Make merevenger. Bear the King's Son's body,. 
Before our Army, thy Pacorus Orades, 


| Payes this for e Harcus Craſſus. 


Roman. Noble Yentidins, 


| Whilſt yet with Parthia» bloud thy Sword is warm, 


The Fugitive Parthians fallow. Spurn through Media, 
Meſapotamia, and the ſhelters, whither 
The routed flie. So thy grand Captain Amthory 
Shall ſet thee on triumphant Chariots, and 
Put Garlands on thy head, 
Ven. Oh Silins, Silius, 
I have done enough. A lower place, note well 
May make too greatan aft. For learn this, Su, 
Better to leave undone, than by our deed 
Acquire too high a Fame; when him we ferve's away- 
Ceſar and Anthony have ever won 


Pom, This is not yet an Alexandria Feaſt. 


| 


/ 
A ee "WR 
mm 


More in their officer,than perſon. Soſſies, 


One 


— Enarn ITIF. 


Anthony and Cleopatra. 
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lone One of my place i in Syria, his Licumendh 
For quick accumulation of renown, | 
Which atchiev'd by th*minute, loſt his favour. 
'Who does i*th* Wars more than his Captain can, 
Becomes his Captain' s Captain : and Ambition 
The Souldier's virtue) rather makes choice of loſs 
Than gain, which darkens him. 
1 could do niore to do Anthonins good, 
But *twould offend him. And.in his offence, 
Should my:performance periſh.” 
ty, halt, Yentidue, that, without the which 4 
couldice add his. Sword grants ſcarce diſtinEtion : thou 
wilt write. to Anthony. 
Ven.' Ple humbly ſignifie what in his name, 
That magical worc of War we have effected, 
How with his Banners, and his well pai'd ranks, 
The ne*re-yet beaten Horſe of Parthia, 
We bave jaded out o'ch'Field. 
Rom, Where is he now? _ 
Yen. He purpoſeth to Athens, whither with what haſt 
The weight we mult convey with's, will permit : 
We ſhall appear before him. a there, paſs along. 
[ Exeunt. 


Enter Agtippa at one door, Enobarbus at another, 


ori What are the Broth:rs parted ? 
Eno, They havediſpatcht with Pompey, he is gone; 
'The other three are Sealing. Oftavia weeps 
To part from. R ome : Ceſar is ſad, and Lepidus 
Since Pompey's fealt, as Menas ſayes, i is troubled 

With the Green-ſickneſs, 
 Apri, *Tis a Noble” Lepidus, 
Eno. A very fine'one : oh; how he loves Czſar; 
Agri. Nay but how dearly; he adores Mark Anthony, 
Eno. Ceſar ? why he's. the kegodo of men. 
Ant, VVhat's nth od of Fupiter ? 
Eno, Speak you of 2 rr ? Oh F the non-pareil : ? 
Agri. Oh Azthony, oh thou Arabier Bird ! 
Eno, V Vould you praiſe {ſar ſay Ceſar, gono further. 
Azri, Indeed he plied them both with excellent praiſes. 
Eno. But he loves Ceſar beſt, yet he loves PN 
Ho, Hearts, Tongues, Figure, mito 
| Scribes, Bards, Poets, cannot - 
| Think, ſpeak, caſt, write, ſing, number : Dog | 

His love to Anthony. But as for-Ceſar," | | 
Kneel down, kneel down, and wonder. 
Agri. Both: he loves. 
Eno, They are his Shards, and he theic Beetle; ſo-: 
This is to Horſe : Adien, Noble Agrippa. | 
' Agri. Good Fortune worthy Souldier, and farewel. 


Enter Ceſar, Anthony Lepidus, 4rd Octavia. 


Antho, No farther, Sir. 

Ceſar. You take from mea great part of my ſelf : 

Uſe me well in't. Siſter, prove ſucha wiſe 

As my thoughts make thee, and as my fartheſt Band 

Shall paſs on thy approof : moſt noble Anthony, 

Let not the piece of Virtue which is ſet 

Betw1ixt us, as the Cement of our love 

To keep it 'builded, be the Ram to batter 

The Fortune of it ; -for better might we k 

Have loy'd without this mean, - if oa'both ev 

This be not cheriſht. : | 
Ant. Make me not offended in your diſtruſt. 

Caf. I have ſaid. 'T 

Ant, You ſhallnot find, 

Though you be therein curious, the leaſt cauſe. 

For what you ſeem to fear, ſo the gods keep you, 

And make the hearts of Romans ſerve your —_ 

VVe will here part. 

Ceſ. Farewel, my deareſt Siſter, fare thee well, 

The Elements be kind to thee, and make 


A renee 


Y 


] he being a man. 


. 


.Out-go my thinking on you, 


Thy Spirits all of comfort : fare thee well, | 
Ota, My Noble Brother. i 
ent. The «pris in her eyes, It is loves ſpring, | 

And theſe the ſhowers to bring it on: be cheartul. 

Ofta. Sir, look well to my Husband's Houſe : and—— 

. Ceſar. VVhat Oftavia. 

Ota. Fle tell you in your ear. 
Art.. Her tongue will. not obey her heart, nor can 

Her heart inform her tongue. 

The Swan's doun feather 

That ſtands upon the Swell at full of tide : 

And neither way inclines. 

Eno. VVill C'.ſar weep? 
Agri. He ha's a cloud in's face. 
Eno, He were the worſe for that were he a Horſe, fo is 


Agri. VVhy Enobarbus : 
VVhen Anthony found 'Fulius Ceſar dead, 
He cryed almoſt to roaring: And he wept, 
V'Vhea at Philipp; he found Bran ſlain. 
Eno. That year indeed, he wagtroubled with a rheum, 
VVhat willingly he'did confound, he wail'd, 
Believ't *cill I weep too. 
C2ſ. No, ſweet Oftavia, 
You ſhall hear from meſtill : the time tall not 


Ant. Come Sir, come, . 
Ple wreſtle with you in' my ſtreogth of Jove : 
Look here I have you: thusl pas 20, 
And give you to the gods. 

on Adieu, be happy: : 

. Letallthe number of the Stars give Light 

To y fair ways 1 2-7 £ 

Cef. Farewel, Fareme. L 2445 3'91! £ Kiſſes Octavia, 

Ant. Farewel. | 'T] run CExenns. 


" Emer —_— Charmian _ and Alexas: 


Cl:o. VVhere is the Fellow 2 ; 
Alex, Half afeard:to:come;- 115i *5 
Clico, Goto, gate:: Come hither, Sir 


$47 5 ; 


Enter the Meſſenger as before. 


Alex, Good Majeſtie, Herod af Jawty dare nor © look 1P- 
on you, but whem: e well pleas'dot 

Cleo. That Herod's head, Ile have: hut how ? 2 VVhet | 
"Anthony is gone, through whom x > e TINO it; 
Come thou fitar; « + 

Meſ. Molt gracious Majeſty. : d :: 

Cleo. Did*ſt thou-behold Ov 2715 

Meſ. I, dread Queen. . {2011 

Cleo. V Vhere? ? 

:ſ. Madam, in Rome, 1lookt beri in the face: and ſaw 
her led between her Brother, and: Mark, Anthony. 

Cleo. 1s ſheastallas me? © | 

Meſ. She is not, Madam. 

Cleo. Did'ſt hear her ſpeak ? 
Is ſhe ſhrill tangu'd or low ? 

M:eſ. Madam, I heard her ſpeak, ſhe is low voic'd. 

Cleo. That's not ſo good : he cannot like her long. 

Char. Like her ? Oh [ſs : *tis impoſlible. - 

Cleo. I think ſo,Charmian : dull of tongue,and dwarfiſh. 
V'Vhat Majeſty is in her gate, remember 
If e're thou look'ſt on Majeſty. 

def. 'She creeps; her motion and her ſtation are as one : 
She ſhews a body, rather than a life, 
A Statue, than a Breather; 

Aeſ. Is this certain ? 

Cleo. Orl have no obſervance. * 

Cha. Three in &£gype cannot make better note. 

Cle; He?s very knowing, I do perceiv't, 
There's nothing in her yet. 
The Fellow has good judgement. 

Nan 3 


{ bar. | 


FE 


| Her hair what colour ? 4-4 
Meſ. Brown, Madam : and her Forehead. - 
As low as ſhe would wiſh it. > 
{l:o. There's Gold for thee, ; 
Thou muſt not take my formet ſharpneſs il], 
[ will employ thee back again : I find thee 
Moſt fit fot bufinefs. Go,: make thee ready, 
Qur Letters are prepar'd. fl 
(bar. A proper man. | 
Cleo, Indeed he is ſo: I repent me-mucth . 
'That ſo I harried him. Why methinks by him, 
This Creatures no ſuch thing. | 1 
Cleo. The man hath ſeen ſome Majeſty, ad ſhonld 
know. | CITI | 
Char. Hath he ſeen Majeſty ? ſs elſe defend : and fer- 
| viog you ſo long. © 1 | 
mian :. but *tis no matter, thou ſhalt bring him to me 
where I will write ;/ ail may:be well enough. | 
| Char, I warrant you, Madam. 


Enter Anthony and Qdiavia, 


Aat. Nay, nay Oftavia, not only that: 
Thar were excufable, that and thbnſandy more 
Of ſemblable import,”.but he ith wag'd . 
New Wars *gainſt Pompey, Made his Will,:and read it, 
To publick Ear, ſpoke Tcantly of me, © 
V Vhen perforce he could not 
{ But pay me terms of Honour : cold-and fickly 
He vented then moſt narrow meaſure : lent me, 
V'Vhen the belt hint was given him : : he had lookt, 
Or did it from his teeth. 
Ota. Oh, my goad Lord, ' 
Believe not all, or if you mult believe, 
Stomach not all. A mote vahappy Lady, 
[f this diviſion chance, ne?te ſtood between 
Praying for both parts: | 
The good gods will mock me preſently, - 
When 1 ſhall pray: oh bleſs my Lord and Husband, 
Undo that Prayer : by crying out as toud, 
Oh bleſs my Brother. Husband win,- win Brother, 
Prayes, and deſtroys the Prayer, no midway 
*'Twixt theſe extreams at all. 
Ant, Gentle Oftawvia, 
Let your beſt love draw to that point which ſeeks 
Beſt to preſerve it: if I loſe mine Honour, 
I loſe my ſelf : better I were not yours 
Than yours ſo branchleſs. But as you requeſted, 
Your ſelf ſhall go between's, the mean time, Lady, 
PI! raiſe the preparation of a War 
Shall ſtain your Brother, make your ſooneſt haſte 
So your deſires are yours. 
Ota. Thanks to my Lord, 
The Fove of Power make.me moſt weak, molt weak, 
Your reconciler : Wars *twixt you twain would be, 
As if the World ſhould cleave, and that ſlain men 
Should ſodder up the Rift. 

Anth. VVhen it appears to you where this begins, 
Turn your diſpleaſure that way, for our faults 
Can never be ſo <qual, that your love 
Can equally move with them. Provide your going, 
! Chooſe your own Company, and command what coſt 
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Char, Excellent. : & 

Cleo. Gueſs at her Years, I prythee. Enter Enobarbus, and Eros. 

Aeſ. Midam, ſhe was a Widow, | : 

Cleo. Widow? C harmian, hatk. Enob, How now, Friend Eros ? : 

Meſ. And I do think ſhe's thirty. Eros, There's ſtrange News come, Sir. 

Cleo. Bear'ſt thou her face in mind ? is't lohg or routd ? | Eno. VVhat man? ; | 
Meſ. Round even to faultinefs, 3-30 Eros, Ceſar and Lepidus have made V Var upon Pompey, 


Cleo. For the molt part too, they are fooliſh that are-ſo. |- 


| Pompey. Upon his own appeal ſeizes him, fo the 
| third is up, till death enlarge his Confine. __ 


| grind the other. Where's Anthony ? 


Cleo. I have one thing more to ask him yet, good Chuar- | 


[Exennt. | 


Eno, This is old, what is the incceſs ? 

Eros. Ceſar having made uſe of bim in the VVars 
*gainſt Powpey : preſently denied him rivality, would not 
tet him partake of the glory of the ation, and not reſting 
here, accuſes him of Letters he had formerly wrote tg 


_—_ 


. Eno. Then would thou hadſt a pair of Chaps no more, 
and throw "between them all the food thou haſt, they] 


Eros. Hes walking in the Garden thus, and ſpurns 
The ruſh that lies before him. Cries, Fool Lepidys, 
And threats the throat of chat his Officer, 
That murdred Pompey. 
- Eno, Qur great Navy*srige'd. - 
Eros, For [taly and Ceſar, more Dometins, 
My Lord deſires you preſently : my News 
I might have told hereafter. - 
Eno. *Twill be naught, but let it be : bring me to Anthoy, 
Eros, Come, Sir. [Exennt, 
Enter Agrippa, Mecenas, ad Czar. 


Ceſ. Contemning Rome he has done all this, and more| 
In Alexandria: here's the matter of it: 
P th? Market-place on a Tribunal filver'd, 
Cleopatra and himſelf in Chaits of Gold 
Were publickly enthron'd : at the feet fat 
Ceſarion whom they call my. Father's Son, 
And all the unlawful Iſſue, that their luſt 
Since then hath made between them, Unto her, 
= gave the Nabliſhment of /E "core ber 
ower Syria, Cyprus, Lydin, abſolute Queen. 
. Mec, This is the publi + -) , x 
Caf, P th common ſhew place where they exerciſe, 
His Sons hither proclaim'd the King of Kings, 
Great e Media, Parthia, and eArmima ' 
He gave to Alexander. To Prolemy he aſſign'd, 
Syria, Sicilia, and Phiemeia + ſhe 
In th? abiliments ofthe Goddefs Tj -. 
That day appear?d, and oft before gave audirnce, 
As *tis reported, fo. | EY 
Mec, Let Rome be thns inform'd. RELIES 4» 
Agriy, Who queaſy with his inſolence already, 
Will their good thoughts call from him. 
Czeſ. The people know it, | 
And have now receiy'd his accuſations. 
Agri, Whom do's he accuſe ? 
Caf. Caſar, and that having in Sicily 
Sextus Pompeins ſpoil'd, we bad not rated him 
His part o' tl Iſſe. Then dots he ſay, he lent me 
Some ſhipping unreſtored. Laſtly he frets 
That Lepsdus of the Triamvirate, ſhould be depos'd, 
And being that we detain all his Revenne. 
Agri. Sir, this ſhould be anſwered. 
Ceſ. *Tis done already, and his Meſſenger gone : 
I have told him Lepids was grown too cruel, 
That his high Authority abus*d, | 
And did deferve his chance for what I have conquer'd, 
| grant him part : but then in his Armenia, : 
And other of his conquer'd Kingdoms, I demand the like. 
AMec. He'll never yield to that. ; 
Ceſ. Nor muſt not then be yielded to in this. 


Enter 


| Your heart has mind to. 


[Exenn. | 


Gr I Ir ooernr——_ 


Anthony and Cleopatra. 


| Enter ORtavia with ber Train. 


' 08. Hail Ceſar, and my Lord; hail, moſt dear Ceſar. 

Ceſ. That ever I ſhould call thee Caſt-away. 

O#. You have not call'd me ſo, nor have you cauſe. 
| Ce. Why haſt thou ſtoln upon me thus? you came not 
F ike Ceſar's Siſter z the Wife of Anrhony 
Should have an Army for an Uſher, and 
The neighs of Horſe to tell of her approach, 

Long e'ce ſhe did appear. The Trees by th? way 
Should have born men, and expectation fainted 
Longing for what it had nat. Nay, the duſt 

Should have aſcended to the Roof of Heaven, 

Rais'd by your populous Troops : But you are come 
A Market-maid to Rome, and have preyeiited 

The oſtentation of our love ; which left unſhewn, 

Is often left unloy*'d ; we ſhould have met you 

By Sea, and Land, ſupplying every ſtage » 

With an augmented greeting. E ROM 

0X. Good, my Lord, | 
To come thus was I not conſtrain'd, but did it 
On my free-will. My Lord, ,2ark.e Anthony, 

Hearing that you prepar*d for War, acquainted 

My grieving Ear withal : whereon [ begg'd 

His pardon for return, 

_ Cf.” Which ſoon he granted, 

Being an abſtract *tween his Luſt, and him 

Ott. Do not ſay ſo, my Lord. 

Caf. I have Eyes upon him, : 

And his affairs come to me on the wind : where is he now ? 
OX. My Lord, in Athens. ; 
Ceſ. No, my moſt wronged Siſter, Cleopatra 

| Hath nodded him to her. He hath given his Empire 
Up to a Whore, who now are levyin pe 
The Kings o? th? Earth for War. He hath diſſembled, 
Bochus the King of Lybia, Archilaus | 
Of Cappadocia, Philadelphos King 

Of Paphlagonia : the Thracian King eAdullas, 

King Mauchus of Arabia, King of Pont, 

Herod of Fewry, Mithridates King 

Of Comageat, Polemenand Amintas, © _ 
The King of Meas, and Lycaoma, * 
With a more larger Liſt of Scepters. _ 

OF. Aye me tnoſt wretched, + ha 
That have my heart parfed betwixt two Friends, 
That do afflict each other. 

Ceſ. Welcome hither, | 
Your Letters did with-hold our breaking fotth 
'Till we perceiv'd both how you were wrong led, 
And we in negligent danger: cheer yout heart. 

Be you not groubled with the time which driyes 
O'ce your content, theſe ſtrong neceſlities, 

But let determin'd: things to deſtiny | 
Hold unbewail['d their way. Welcome to Rome : 
Nothing more dear to me. You are abus'd 

Beyond the mark of thought :; and the high gods 
To do you Juſtice, make his Minifters 

Of us, and thoſe that love you. Beſt of comfort, 
And ever welcome to us. : 

Aegrip. Welcome Lady. 

Mec. Welcome, Dear Madan, X 

Each heart in Rome does love atid pity you, 

Only th? adulterous «4zthony, aiolt large 

In his abominations, turns you off, 

And gives his potent Regiment to a Trull 

That noiſes it againſt us, 

O#. ls it ſo, Sir ? 2 | 

Ceſ. Moſt certain: Siſter, welcome ; pray you 
Be ever known to patience. My dear'lt Siſter, [Exennt. 


Enter Cleopatra, and Enobarbus. 


Cleo. 1 will be even with thee : doubt it not. 

Enob. But why, why, why ? 

Cleo. Thou haſt foreſpoke my being in theſe Wars ; 
And ſay'fſt it is not fit, 

Enob. Well: is it, is it ? 

Cleo. If not, denounc'd againſt us, why ſhould not we 
be there in perſon ? 

Enob. Well, I coald reply : if we ſhould ferve with 
Horſe and Mares together, the Horſe were merely loſt : 
the Mares would bear a Souldier and his Horſe, 

Cleo. What is't you ſay? 

 Enob. Your preſence needs muſt puzzle Anthony, 
Take from his heart,take from his brain,take from's time, 
What ſhould not chen be ſpar'd. He is already 
Tradnc'd for Levity, and 'tis faid in Rome, 
That Photinus an Eunuch, and your Maids 
Mannage this War, 

Cl:o, Sink Rome, and their tongues rot 
That ſpeak againſt us. A Charge we bear i* th* War, 
And as the prefident of my Kingdom will 
Appear there for a man. Speak not againſt ir, 

I will not ſtay behind. 


Enter Anthony and Camidius. 


' Ant. Is it not ſtrange, Camidine, 
' That from Tarentum, and Brunduſipym, 


. | He could ſo quickly cut the 7onran Sea, 


And take in Toryze ? You have heard on't (Sweet ?) 


'} Cleo, Celerity is never more adinir*d 


: Than by the negligent. 
| At, A good rebnke oldie Tp 
Which might liave well becom'd the beſt of men 
To taunt at ſlackneſs, Camidine, we, 
Will fight with him by Sea. 
| - Cleo, BySea, what elſe? 
Cam, Why will my Lord do ſo ? 
Ant, For that he dares vs to'r. : 
.Enob, So hath my Lord dar'd him to ſingle fight. 
Cam, I, and to wage bis Battel at Pharſalia, 
Where Ceſar fought with Pompey. But theſe offers | 


l ” ] VVhich ſerves nor for his yantage, he ſhakes off, 


| And ſo ſhonld you. | 

Enob, Your Ships are not well mann'd, 
Your Mariners are Muliters, Reapers, People, 
Ingroſt by fwift Impreſs. In Cefar's Fleet 
Are thoſe, that often have *gainſt Pompey fought, 
Their Ships are yare, yours heavy : no diſgrace = 
Shall fall you for refuſing him at Sea, we 
Being prepar*d for Land, 

Ant, By Sea, by Sea. prbet, 
 Enob. Moſt worthy Sir, you therein throw away 
The abſolute Souldigrſhip you have by Land, 
Diſtract your Army, which doth moſt conſiſt 
Of War-tharkt.-Footmen, leave unexecuted 
Your own renowed knowledge, quite forgo 
The way which promiſes aſſurance, and 
Give up your ſelf merely to chance and hazard, 
From firm Security. 

Ant, PII fight at Sea. 

Cleo. I have ſixty Sails, Ceſar none better. 

Ant. Our over-plns of ſhipping will we burn, 


| And with the reſt full-mann'd, from th? heart of 474m 
| Beat th? approaching Ceſar. But if we fail, 
| We then can do't at Land. 


Entey a Meſſenger. 


Thy buſineſs? Ges ry 
Meſ. The news is true, my Lord, he is deicried, 


{Czſar has taken T oryne. 


IS1 


Enob. Nay I have done, here comes the Emperour. , | 
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] whole, do you not ? 


| But we keep whole by Land. 'This ſpeed of Caeſar's 


\ 


m—_ 


_ The Tragedy of :r/\ 


—— 


Ant, Can he be there in perſon? 'Tis impoſſible 
Strange, that his power ſhould be ſo, Camarue, 
Our nineteen Legions thou ſhalt hold by Land, _ 
And our twelve thouſand Horſe. © V Ve'll to our Ship, 
| Away my Thers., | | 


Enter a Souldier. 


How now, worthy Souldjer?, ++. 
Sond. Oh Noble Emperour, do not fight by.Sea, 
Truſt not to rotten planks : Do you.miſdoubt - 
This Sword, and theſe my Wounds let th* Egyptians 
And the Phemcians go a-Ducking, : we 
Have us'd to conquer ſtanding on. the Earth, 
And fighting foot to foot, © OY | 
Ant, . Well, well, away. | CExeunt Ant. Cleo. aud Enob. 
Sould. By H.rcules Ithink 1 am P th right. 
Cam, Souldier thouart : but the whole action grows 
Not in the power. on't : ſo our Leaders lead, 
And we are Womens men. | EE ate 33 
Sould. You keep by Land the Legions and the Horſe 


Vex. Marcus Ottavau,' Marcus Juſtin, 
Publicola, and Celis, are for Sea : 


Carries beyond belief. 
Sould, While he was yet In Rome 
His power went out in fuch diſtractions, 
As beguiPd all Spies. ..., | 
* C:m, Who's his Lieutenant, hear you ? 
Sould, They ſay, one Towrws. 
Cam. Well}, I know the man. 


Enter \a Meſſenger; 


Meſ. The Emperour calls Camidius.. + thr > 
Cam. With News the time's with Labqur, | | 
And throws forth each minute, ſome. ,. LExeunt, 


Enter Czfar with bis Army, marching. . | 
Caf. Towrw? | 
T ow. My Lord. 
Ceſ. Strike not by Land. | | 
Keep whole, provoke not Battel ; 
"Till we have done at Sea. Do not exceed 
The Preſcript of this Scroul : Our Fortune Iyes 
Upon this jump. LExi. | 
Enter Anthony, 4nd Enobarbus. 


Ant. Set we our Squadrons on yond ſide 0 th” Hill, 
In Eye of Ceſar's Battel, from which place 
We may the number of the Ships behold, 
And ſo proceed accordingly. is LExt. 
Camidius marching with his Land Army one way over the 
Stave, and Towrus the Lieutenant of Czlar the other 
way : after their going in, # heard the noiſe of a Sea-fight, 
Alarum, Enter Enobarbus and Scarus. 


Enob. Naught,navght,all naught,I can behold no longer : 
Thantoniad, the egyptian Admiral, 
Wirth all their ſixty flie, and turn the Rudder : 
; To iter, mine Eyes are blaſted. 


| 


Enter Scarus. 


Scar. Gods,and Goddeſſes,all the whole Synod of them! 
i; E£Enov, Whar's thy paſlion ? 

; Scar, The greater Cantle of the World is loſt 

| Wirth very ignorance, we have kiſt away 

' Kingdoms, and Provinces. | 


Scar. On our ſide like the Token'd Peſtilence 

Where Death is ſure. Your ribauldred Nag of W t 
(VVhom Leproſie o'ce_) i th? midſt o? th? Gght Jus 
V Vhea vantage like a pair of Twinns appear' / 
Both of the ſame, or rather ours the Elder , 
(The Breeze upon her) like a Cow in J#re, 
Hoiſts Sails, and flies. | 

Enob. Thatl beheld : 
Mine Eyes did ſicken at the figlit, and could not 


- | Lndure a further view.. 


Scar. She once being looft, _ . 
The Noble ruine of -her Magick, Azthony, 
Claps on his Sea-wing, afid' (like a. doating Mallard) 
Leaving the Fight in heighth, flies after her : 
I never ſaw an action of ſuch ſhame; 
Experience, Man-hood, Honour ne're before, 
Did violate foit ſelf. ; 
Enob. Alack, alack. 


®. Enter Camidius.. 


Cam, Our-Fortune on -the Sea is out of breath, 

And ſinks moſt lamentably. Had our General 

Been what he knew himſelf, it had gone wel] : 

Oh he has given example for.our flight ; 

Molt groſly by his own. 3; 

Enob. |, are you thereabouts? Why then goodnight 
indeed. ns . | 

Cam, Toward Peloponneſm are they fled. 

Scar, *Tis caſe to's. : | 

And there I will attend what further comes. 


F £ 


Cam, To Ceſar will I render 


_ * | My Legions and my Horle, fix Kings already 


Shew me the way of yielding. 
Enob. I'll yet follow __ 


| The wounded. chance of Anthony, though iny reaſon 
Sits in the Wind againſt me., ** +. 


Enter Anthony with eAttendaiits. 


Ant. Hark, the Land bids me tread no more upon't, 
It is aſham'd to bear me. Friends, come hither, 

I amſo lated in the World, that I S 

Have loſt my way forever. I have a Ship 

Laden with Gold, take that, divide it: flie, 

And make your peace with Ceſar. 

Omnes, Fly ? Not we. | » 

ent, I have fled my ſelf, and have inſtruted Cowards 
Torun, and ſhew their Shoulders. Friends, be gone, 

[ have my ſelf refolv'd upon a courſe, | 

Which has no need of you. Be gone, 

My Treaſure's in the Harbour. Take it : Oh, 

| follow'd that I bluſh to look upon, e 

My very Hairs do mutiny : for the white 

Reprove the browa for raſhneſs, and they them 

For fear, and doating. Friends be gone, you ſhall 
Have Letters from me to ſome Friends, that will 

Sweep your way for you. Pray you look not fad: 

Nor make replies of lothneſs, take the hint 

Which my deſpair proclaims. Let them be left 

Which leaves it ſelf, to Sea-ſide ſtraightway ; 

I will poſſeſs you of that Ship and Treaſure. 

Leave me, I pray, alittle : pray you now, 

Nay, doſo: for indeed I have loſt command, _ 
Therefore, I pray you, Ill ſee you by and by. [Sits dow? 


Enter Cleopatra, led by Charmian and Eros. 


Eros. Nay, gentle Madam, to him, comfort him. 
Iras. Do, molt dear Queen, 

Char, Do, why, what elſe? 

Cleo, Let me ſit down: Oh Func: 

e7nt, No, no, no, no, no. 


' Eb. How appears the fight? 


{ 


ir ? 
Eros, See you here, Sir ? Pet 


3 6 _ _ raay 


—_ 
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Ant. Oh fie, fie, fie. 

Char. Madam. | 
- Irs. Madan, Oh good Empreſs. 

Eros. 'Sir, Sir. 

Ant, Yes, my Lord, yes; he at Phikppi kept 
His Sword e*cn like a Dancer, while 1 {trook 
The lean and wrinkled (aſi, and *twas I 
That the mad Brutw ended + the alone 
{Dealt on Lieutenantry, and no practice had 

[n the brave ſquares. of War : yet naw : no matter. 

Cleo. Ah ſtand by. | 

Eros, The Queen, my Lord, the Queen. 

Ir«.' Go to' him, Madam, ſpeak to him, 
He is unqualired with very ſhame, 

Cleo. Well then, fultain me: Oh. 

Eros. Moſt Noble Sir, ariſe, the Queen approaches, 
Her Head's declin'd; and Death will 1cize her, but 
' Your comfort'makes the reſcue. - 

' Ant. 1 have offended Reputation z 
' A moſt unnoble ſwerving, | | 
 Erg4 Sir, the Queen, - - © | 
_ At." O whither halt thou led me, e£gypr, fre 
How I convey -mmy ſhame, ont of thine Eyes, 
By looking back what I-have left behind 
' Stroy'd in diſhonour; ff 
| Cleo. Oh, my Lord, my Lord z 
Forgive my fearful Sails, I little thought 
You would have followed. | | 
eAnt. e/£gypt, thou knew'ſt too well, 
My heart was to thy Rudder tyed by th ſtrings, 
' And thoy ſhould'ſt ſtowe'me after. O'ce my ſpirit 
' The fall ſupremacy 'tliou knew'ſt, and that 
Thy beck, might from- the biddipg of che gods 
Command me. | 
Cleo. Oh, my pardon. 
T' the yl wit fend tomble Treaties, dod 

o the young man fend humbie I reaties, ge 
And alter 10s ſhifts of Jlowneſs, who, HEET 
With half the bulk -o* th* World play'd as I pleag'd, 
Making, and marring Fortunes. You did know 
How- mnech you ' were my Conquerour, and that 
My Sword, made weak by my affe&fion, would 
Obey it on all cauſe. ON 12 SPS 

Cleo, Pardon, - pardon. F 15670 

Azt. Fall not a tear, | fay, one of them rates 
All that is wonand ſoft : Give mea Kifs, - 

Even this repays.  _ . bid 043 7 

We ſent our Schoolmaſter, is he come back ? - 

Love I am full of Lead: fome Wine 

VVithin there, and our Viands : Fortune knows, 

VVe ſcorn her moſt, when moſt ſhe offers blows. [Exenrt. 


Enter Ceſar, Agrippa, Dolabella, with others. 


(ef. Let him appear that's come for Anthony. 
Know you him ? 
© Dol. Ceſar, *tis his Sehoalmaſlter, 
An argument that he is pluckt, when hither 
He ſends ſo poor a Pinnion of his VVing, 
 VVhich had ſuperfluous Kings for Mellengers, 
Not many Moons gone by. ., 


Enter Ambaſſador from Anthony. 


Ceſ. Approach, and , pn 
eAmb, Such as I am, I come from Anthony : 
[ was of late as petty to his ends, 
As is the Morn-dew on the Myrtle Leaf 
To his grand Sea. 
Ceſ. Be't ſa, declare thine Office. 
Amb, Lord of his Fortunes he ſalutes thee, and 
Requires to liye in e-Zgypt, which not granted 
He Leſſens his requeſts, and to thee ſues 


Anthony and Cleopatra, 


A private man in Athens : this for him. 
Next, Cleopatra does confeſs thy greatneſs: 
Submits her to thy might, and of thee craves 


; The Circle of the Prolomies for her Heirs, 


Now hazarded to thy Grace. 

Ceſ. For Anthony, 

T have no Ears to his requeſt. The Queen, 
of Audience, nor deſire ſhall fail, ſo ſhe 

| From Egypt drive her all-diſgraced Friend. 

| Or take his life there. This if ſhe perform, 

'She ſhall not ſue unheard. So to them: both. 

Amb. Fartune purſue thee. ; 

Ceſ. Bring him through the Bands: 

To try thy Eloquence, now *tis time, diſpatch, 
From Anthony win Cleopatra, promiſe | 

And in our Name, when ſhe requires, add more 
From thine invention, offers, Women are not 

[a their beſt Fortunes ſtrong ; .but want will perjure 
The ne're touch'd Veſtal. Try thy cunning, Thidias, 
Make thine awn Edit for thy pains, which we 
Will anſwer. as a Law. | 

Thid. Ceſar, | go. 

Ceſ. Obſerve how Anthony becomes his flaw, 
And what thou thinkeſt his very Action ſpeaks 
In every power that: moves, 

Thid. Ceſar, I ſhall. 


Enter Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmian, »dIras. 


Cleo, What ſhallkiwe do.FEnobarbu ? 

Enob, Think, and dye. 

Cleo, 1s Anthony, or we in fault-for this? 

Enob. Anthony only, that would make his will 
Lord of his Reaſon. What though you fled, 
From that great face of War, whoſe ſeveral ranges 
Frighted each other ? Why ſhquld be follow ? 
The itch of his Aﬀe&tian ſhould not then 
Have nickt his bes pom 10 at. ſacha point, 
When half to half the World oppos'd, be being 
The meered queſtion > *Tis a ſhame no leſs 
| Than was his loſs, tocourſe your flying Flags, 
And leave his Navy gazing. 

Cleo, Prythee peace. 


Enter the Ambaſſador, wizh Anthony. 


Ant. 1s this his Anſwer ? 
Amb. I, my Lord. 

Ant. The Queen ſhall then have courtelie, 
So ſhe will yield us up. | 

Amb. He ſays ſo. 

Ant. Let her knaw't. To the Boy (ſar ſend this 
| grizled Head, and he will fill thy wiſhes to the brim, 

With Principalities. 

Cleo. That Head, my Lord ? 

Ant. To him again, tell him he wears the Roſe - - 

Of youth upon him : from which, the World ſhould note 
Something particular : His Coyn, Ships, Legions, 

May be a Cowards, whoſe Miniſters would prevail 
Under the ſervice of a Child, as ſoon | 
As ” th' Command of Ceſar. I dare him therefore 
To lay his gay compariſons apart, 

And anſwer me declin'd, Sword againſt Sword, 
Our ſelves alone; Pll write it, Follow me. 

Enob. Yes, like enough : hye-battePd Ceſar will 
Unſtate his happineſs, and be Stag'd to th? ſhew 
Againſt a Sworder. I ſee mens judgments are 
A parcel of their Fortunes, and things outward 
Do draw the inward quality after them 
To ſuffer all alike, that he ſhould dream, 

Knowing all meaſures, the full C2ſar will 
Anſwer his emptineſs ; Ceſar thou haſt ſubdu'd 
His judgment too. 


 LExeunt« 


T9 let him breathe between the Heavens and Earth 


— 


: 
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' As you did love, but as you 


Do's pitty, as conſtrained blemiſhes, 


* The Trazedy of = 


—_ 


Emer a Servant. 


Ser. A Meſſenger from Ceſar. . 

(leo. What, no more Ceremony ? ' See my Women, 
Againſt the blown Roſe may they ſtop their Nole,: . 
That kneel'd untothe Buds. Admit him,;Sir. | 

Enob. Mine honeſty, and I, begin to ſquare, 


| The Loyalty well. held ro Fools, does make : 


Our Faith meer Folly : yet be that can endure 
To follow with Allegiance a fala Lord, 
Do's conquer him that did his Maſter conquer; 
And earns a place th Story, 


Enter Thidias.. 


Cleo. Ceſar's Will. 

Thid. Here-it apart. . yp 

Cleo. None but Friends : ſay boldly. 

Thid, So haply are they Friends to: Anthony. 

Enob. He needs as many (Sir): as Ceſar has. 
Or needs not. us. If Ceſar pleaſe, our Maſter 


Will leap to be his Friend : . For as you know, 


Whoſe he is, we are, and that is C eſars. f 
Thid. So. Thus then thou moſt renown'd, Ceſar. 1ntreats 


'Not to conſider in what caſe thon ſtand?ſt 


Further than he is Ceſar. 
co. Go on, right Royal. 6635, 
Thid. He knows that you embrace not Anthony 
Mced him. | © 
Cleo, Oh, 
Thid. The ſcars upon your hononr, therefore he 


Not as deſerved. - 
Cleo;. He isa god, 


- And knows what is moſt right. Mine honour- 
, Was not yielded, but conquer'd meerly.. - 


Enob. To he ſure of that, I will ask A#thory. 
Sir, Sir, thou art ſo leaky pit 
That we mult leave thee thy ſinking, for, 
Thy deareſt quit thee. | 
Thid, Shall I ſay to (ſar, 
What you require of him : for he partly begs 
To be deſir'd to give. It much would pleaſe him, 
That of his fortunes you ſhonld make a ſtafi 
To lean upon. But it would warm his ſpirits 
To hear from me you had left Anthony, 
And put your ſelf under hisſhrowd,the univerſal Landlord. 
(leo. What's your name ? 
Thid. My name is Thidias. 
Cleo. Moſt kind Meſſenger, 
Say to great Ceſar this in diſputation, 
I kiſs his conqu*ring hand : Tell him, I am prompt 
To lay my Crown at's feet, and there to knee]. 
Tell him from his al!-obeying breath, I hear 
The doom of c/Egypr. 
Thid. *Tis your nobleſt courſe : 
Wiſdom and Fortune combating together, 
If that the former dare but what it can, 
No chance may ſhake it. Give me grace to lay 
My duty on your hand. 
Cleo, Your Caeſars Father ofc 
(When he hath mug'd of taking Kingdoms in) 
Beſtow'd his lips on that unworthy place, 
As it rain'd kiſſes. 


LEx# Enob, 


Enter Anthony, and Enobarbus. | 


Aat. Favours ? By Jove that thunders. 
What art thou Fellow ? 

Thid. One that but performs 
The bidding of the fulleſt man, and worthieſt 
To have command obey'd. 

Enob. You will be whipt. 


'I To our confuſion. 


Ant, Approach there: ah you Kite. 
[Now gods and devils, 
Authority melts from me of-Jate. When I cry'd hoa 
Like Boyes unto a muſs,. Kings would ſtatt forth, 
And cry your will. Have you no Ears? 


C b.4 


"= - * 


Enter a Servant. 


Enob, *Tis better playing with a Lyons Whely, 
Than with an old one dying. OY 
_ - Ant. Moon andStars, 


That do acknowledge Ceſar, 'ſhould-I figd them 

So ſawcy with the hand of ſhe here, what's ber name 

Since ſhe was.Cleopatra? Whip him, Fellows, 

Till like a Boy you ſee him crindge his Face, 

And whine aloud for mercy. Take him hence. 
Thid. Mark. Anthony. _._ 3Ro 5: 
Ant. Tug him away : being whipt, ..;; -' | 


Bring him again, the Jack of Ceſers-ſhall. | 
+! 11111 LExennt with Thidias, 


Bear us an errand to him. | - /;- 
: You were half blaſted ere I knew you :; Ha? | 
Have I my Pillow left unpreſt-in, Reowe,, 

 Forborn the getting of a lawful Race, 

And by a Jem of Women,-.to beabus'd 

By one that looks on Feeders ? | Th 
Cleo. Good, my Lord. HCI TE 
Ant. You have been a Boggeler ever, . 

| But when we in our viciouſneſs.grew. hard . - 

(Oh miſery on't) the wiſe gods ſeal our Eyes 


Adore our errours, laugh at's while we ſtrut 
- SF AN _ 
Cleo. Oh, is'tcometothis? |. 
| Ant. I found you as a Morſel, cold upon .. 
Dead Ceſar's Trencher: Nay, you werea Fragment 


Of Crneins Pompey's, beſides what hotter hours 
| Unregiſtred-in vulgar Fame, you have | 


Luxuriouſly pickt out. For Iam ſure, 


' Though you can gueſs what Temperance ſhould be, 


Yon know not.what it is. 
Cleo. Wherefore.is this? fo PI 
ent. To let a Fellow that will take rewards, 
And ſay, God quit you, be familiar with 
My Play- Fellow, your hand; this Kingly. Seal, 
And plighter of high hearts, O thatI were 
Upon the Hill of Baſar, to out-roar 
The horned Herd, for I have Savage cauſe, 
And to proclaim it civilly, were like 
A halter'd neck, which do's the Hangman thank, 
For being yare about him. Is he whipt ? 


Enter a Servant with Thidias. 


Ser. Soundly, my Lord. 

eAnt, Cryed he? and begg'da pardon ? 

Ser. He did ask favour. 

ent, If that thy Father live, let him repent 
Thou waſt not made his Daughter, and be thou forty 
To follow Ceſar in his triumph, ſince ' 


The white hand of a Lady Fever thee, 

Shake to look on't. Get thee back to Ceſar, 
Tell him thy entertainment : look thou ſay 

He makes me angry with him. For he ſeems 
Proud and diſdainful, harping on what I am, 

Not what he knew I was. He makes me angry, 
And at this time moſt caſe *tis to do't : : 
VVhen my good ſtars, that were my former guides 
Have empty left their Orbes, and ſhut heir Fires 
Into the Abiſm of Hell. If he miſlike, 

My ſpeech, and what is done, tell him he has 

; Hhiparchws, my enfranched Bondman, whom 


I am Anthony yet. Take hence this Jack and whip him, 


| Whip him :, were twenty of the greateſt Tributaries 


In our own filth, drop our clear judgments, make us | | 


Thou haſt been whipt. For ollowing him , henceforth | 


He 


Rn on... FA tu 9% a. 


i | | 
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He may at pleaſure whip, or hang, or torture, 
As he ſhall like to quit me. Urge it thou : P 
Hence with thy ſtripes, be gone. [Exit Thid. 

Cleo, Have you done yet ? ; 

Ant. Alack, our Terrene Moon is now Eclipſt, 
And it portendsalone the fall of Anthony. - 

Co. | mult ſtay his time. 9 

Ant. To flatter Ceſar, would you mingle Eyes 
With one that ties his points. | 

Cleo. Not know me yet ? 

- eAmt, Cold- hearted toward me ? 

Clo, Ah (Dear) if I be ſo, : 
From my cold heart, let Heaven ingendes Hail, 
And poyſon it in the ſource, and the firlt ſtone 
Drop in my neck : as it deterinines ſo. 
Diſſolye my life, the next Czſarian ſmile, 
Till by degrees'the memory of my Womb, 
Together with my brave «£gyprians all, _ 
By the diſcandering of this pelletted ſtorm, 
Lye graveleſs, till the Flies and Gnats of Nyle 
Have buried them for prey. 

Ant, I am ſatisfied : 

Ceſar ſets down in eAlexandria, where - 

I will oppoſe his Fate. Our force. by Land, 

Hath nobly held, and ſever'd' Navy too ++ +, 
Have knit again, and Fleet, threatning moſt Sea-like. 
Where haſt thou been my heart? ' Dolt thou hear, Lady ? 
if fromthe Field I ſhallgeturn once more 
To kiſs theſe Lips; I will appear in blood, 
|, and my Sword, will cara my-Chronicle, 
There's hope in't yet. 

Cleo. That's my brave Lord. T7. 
Ant. 1 will be treble-ſinewed, hearted, breath'd, 
And fight maliciouſly : for when mine hours | | -. 
Were nice and lucky, men did ranſome lives * © | \, 
Of me for jeſts :; but now, I'll ket my teeth, _-: 
And ſend to darkneſs all that ſtop: me. Come, 
Lets bave one other gawdy night : Call tome 
All my ſad Captains, fill our Bowls once'more: ++ ,... 
Let's mock the midnight Bell, \# conpare 
Cleo. It is my Birth-day, _n 
| had thought t? have held it poor. But ſince my Lord 
ls Anthony again; I will be Cleopatra. 

Ant, We will yet do well., ' 

Cleo. Call all his noble Captains to my Lord, 

Ant. Do ſo, well ſpeak tothem, - 

And to night Ill force 007-:> 
The Wine peep through their ſcars. 

Come on (my Queen) | 

There's ſap in't yet.* The next time I do fight 

[1] make death Jloye me: for 1 will contend 

Even with his peſtilent Scythe,  [Exeunt. 
Enob. Now he'll out-ſtare the Lightning, to be furious 
Is to be frighted out of fear, and- in that mood 

The Dove will peck the Eſtridge ; and I ſee ſtill 

A diminution in our Captains brain, . 
Reſtores his heart; when valour prays in reaſon, 

It eats the Sword it fights with : I will ſeek 
Some way to kave him. 


IE]. 4 


[Exennt. 


Enter Czſar,' Agripps, and Mecznas with his Army, 
Czlar reading 4 Letter. | 


Cef. He calls me Boy, and chides as he had power 
To beat me out of «/£gype. My Meſſenger 
fe hath whipt with Rods, dares me to perſonal Combat. 
Ceſar to Anthony : let the old Ruſfian know, 
| have many other ways to die : meantime 
Laugh at this Challenge. | 
Mecc. Caeſar muſt think, | 
When one ſo great begins to rage, hs's hunted 
Lven to falling. - Give him no breat?g but now 
Make boot of his diſtrattion : Nevg anger 


Czþ Ler our beſt Heads know, 
That to morrow, the laſt of many Battels 
We mean to fight. Within our Files there are, 
Of thoſe that ſerv'd «ark, Anthony but late, 
Enongh to fetch him in. See it done, 
And feaſt the Army, we have ſtore to do't, 


Iras, Alexas, with others, 


Ant, He will not fight with me, Domitian. 
Enob, No? a 
Ant, Why ſhould he not? 
Enob, He thinks, being twenty 
He is twenty men to one, 
eAat, To morrow, Souldier, ,. 
By Sea and Land I Il fight: or I will live, 
4 Or bathe my dying honour in the blood, 
Shall make it live- again, VVoo't thou hight well, 
Enob, Vl ſtrfke, and cry, take all. 
Ant. VVellfaid, come on: 


\ Call forth my Houſhold Servants, let's to nights 


Enter three or four Seryitors. 


Be bounteous at our Meal. Giye methy. hand;. . 

Thou haſt been rightly honeſt, ſo haſt thou, 

Thou, and thou, -and:thom: -youthave ſery'd 

And Kings have been your Fellows, |: ..- 
Cleo. VVhat means this? 


Ou mind. 


Ant. And chou-art *t90: -- 


| I wiſhTconld be made ſo many men, 


And all of you clapt up $ogether, .m- 


An Anthony : that I might do you ſervice, 
; So go0d.a9 you. hayer 53 1 
Omnes. The gods forbid. 


Ant. VVell, my good Fellows;: wait on me to night : 
Scant not my Cups, and make as much of me 


| As when mine Empige:was your Fellow too, 


And ſuffered my command. - 

Cleo. VVhat does he mean ? art + 

Enob. To make his Follewers.weep. - 

Ant, Tend metor nights | -/ 

May þ& it is the period of your duty,;;.. 

Haply you ſhall not ſeeme-more, 'or if, | 

A mangled ſhadow. Pexchance to morrow, 
Yowl]-ferve another Maltes; > 1 look;on-you, 
As one that takes his leave. Mine honeft Friends; 
I turn you not away, but like a Maſter | | 
Married to your good ſervice, ſtay till death : 
Tend me to night two hours, I ask no-more, 

And the gods yield-you-for't, 

Enob. VVhat mean you-(Sir)- 

To give them this diſtomfort ? Look, you weep, 
And1, an Aſs, am Onion-ey'd; for ſhame, 
Transform us not to Women. 

Ant. Ho, ho, ho : = 

Now the Witch take me, if I meant it thus. . 


You take me a too dolorous a ſence ; 
For I ſpake to you for your comfort, did deſire you 
To burn this night with Torches : know (my hearts) 


| hope well of co morrow, and will lead you; 


Where rather Pl] expect victorious Life, 

Than Death, and Honour. Let's to Supper, come, 

And drown conſideration. LExeunt, 
Enter a Company of Souldiers, 


I Soul. Brother, good night: to morrow is the day, 


Made good guard for it ſclf. 


. 
[SOIL MO NON "EE 


2 Soul; It will determine one way : Fare you well, 
Heard 


PO 


Enob:; *Tis one of thoſe odd tricks which ſorrow ſhoots 
t of the 7 : 


And they have carn'd the waſte. Poor Anthony. [CExennt. 


Eiter Anthony and Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmian, 


times of better Fortune, 


Sk. | 


Grace grow where thoſe drops fall (my hearty Friends) | 


| 
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| The Tragedy. 


| 


| 


VI ern—_s x — CEC 


Heard you of nothing tengs abovt the ſtreets, | 


1. Nothin ng: whatr news? 
2, Belike*cis btit  Rumorr, goodnight to' you. 
1. Well, Sir, £00d' nigt:t 
[ Fhey'\meet with other Soufdines. 
2. Souldiers, have careful Waich, 
x. Arid yow: Good night, good night, 
_ L They place es in every corner of the Stage. 
Our Navy thrive, F have its hope 
-94 Landmen will ſtand up. 
. 'Tis a brave - arid full of purpoſe. 
Le Muſs "a of the Hoboyes i #5 under the Stage. 
2, Peace, what noile 7 ? 
x. Lift , lift - 
% Hark. 
I, Muſick ith* Air. 
3. Under the. Earth: 


3. No; 
1, Peace I ſay: wht © M6k1d this trican 

2. *Tis the god Hereules; whom Anchory laved, 
Now leaves hint - 

1. Walk, let's ſeeif other Watchmen 
Do hear what we d6F © 6 
1, How now, Maſters? [ Speak together. 
Onmes, How fiow 7 HoW now F do you ticks this? 
I, 1s't not Gps ot 200; 
3. Doyoh heir, Maſters? Dd yotitent? onl 
1. Follow the noiſe {0 fire a9 WE 10nd 121 1244 
Let's ſee how it will give off. **:; - + 
Onines. Content + *Tis firabgs;* 1 | [echt 


Enter Anthony, Io nn m vhs = 


ent. Eros, mine Arthon, Bb” I 3 

Cleo. Sleep a Httle: - {GT Q \ | 

Ant. No, my Chuck : Eros, come, mine Armen; Erd6: 
 Ehtty Erb? SL ba 


Qffy $ & *i #Y ' T! 4 4 T{ 


Come good fell6w, mitchats Iethr'ony” 
[If Fortune be not ours today, -KB". 


Becauſe we brave her. Come.” 

Cl:o. Nay, Ile help t6o; 

What's this for ? Ah, let be, tet e, thou art 

The Armourer oof my heart : Falſe, falſe : This, this, 
Sooth-law I'le help : Thus it muſt be. 

Ant. Well, well, we ſhall thrive now. 

Seeſt thou my good fellow. Go pitt 09 thy defences, 
Eno, Briefly , Sir. 

Cleo. Is not "his buckled well? P: 

Ant. Rarely, rarely : 

He that unbuckles this, til we d6 pleaſe 

To doft for our repoſe, ſhall hara-ſtorm. 

Thou fumbleſt £ros, and my Quiten'sa Squire 

More tight at this : Diſpatch, O'Love, 

That thou couldſt ſee my wars to-day, and knew'ft 
The Royal Occupation, thou ſhoule'ſt ke 

A workman in'r, 


Enter an trmed Suldier: 


Good morrow to thee, welcom, 
Thou took'ſt like him that knows a warlike charge : 
To buſineſs that we love, we rife betime, 
And go to't with delight, 
Soul. A thouſand, Sir, early though't be, have on their 
Rivetted trim, and at the Port expect you. [Shout . | 


Enter Captains and Souldiers. 


Alex. The Morn is fair : Good morrow, General. 


| Then Anthony ; but ROW, Wanen. 


[t ſings well, do's'it riod? of 


| That has this morming lefttties, would have ſtill 


= 
—__ 


LC Trumpets flouriſh. 


All. Good morrow; General; 

Ant. *Tis well: blown, Lad. 

This morvibg like the Spirit'of & youth 

That means to be of note, begins betimes:; 

So, ſo: Cotitegive'me that, whatere becomes of me, 
Fare thee well, Dame; what ere beconmesof me, 
This is a Souldiers kiſs : rebukeable, 

And worthy ſhameful cheekir were, to ſtand 

On more Mechanick Complement, Ile leave thee. 
Now lke a man of Steel, you that will fight, 
Follow me cloſe, I'le bring you tot: Adiey, 
Char. Pleaſe = retire t&your Chamber ? 
Cleo, ; 

| He goes ford) guttucnly Dy tag he and {aſar might 
Deceqmins this great Warts ſingle fix ; , 


CExenn, 


EExennt, 


Trumpets Pony Byte pores ad Eros, 


Eros, Tie up day to Anthony, 
Ant. Would - Kage. 1 and thoſ& thy Tars had once pre- 
To make me fight at Land. (vail, 
Eros. Hadſt thow doe 6, 
The Kings that heve'revolted, and tho Soutdier 


Followed thy: beets. 
. And. Whee #one this morning? 
Eros, Who? arieaver iti thee, call for Exobarbrs, 
He ſhall not hea?'thet;'of from Caſar's Camp, 
Say I am none of thine. 
Ant. What ſayeſt thou ? 
Sold. Sir, he is with Cefus. 
Eros. Sits ik Chiſtsand Trexfare he hav not with him, 
Ant. Is he 'gofie F'' ' 
Sold, Moſt certdin; 
Ant. Go, Er61, ſetd his Treaſure after; do it, 
Pn _ = clucys m_ ” and him, 

[ will ſu e = a ect 
Say, that I wiſti Ment ns Ta 
To change a Maſter. Oh my ares have 
Corrupted I honeſt men, Diſpatch, Ev0s: FA [Ext 


Enter Agrippa, Czfar, with Enobarbur, 
and Dolabella, 


Ceſ. Go forth, Aoreppa, and begin thefight: 
Our will is pos an took or: F 
_ it fo known. 

eApri, Ceſar, I ſhall. 
Ceſar. The time of univetſal peace iv-near, 
Pcove this a proſp*rousday, the three-nook'4 world 
Shaft Bear the Olive freely, 


Emer a Meſſenger. 


Meſ. «Anthony is m_ into the held. 
Ce). Go charge 
Plant thoſe that ike 6. PP inthe Van, 
That Anthony may ſeem to ſpend his Fury 
Upon himſelf. 
| ZEnob. Alexas did revolt, and went to Fewry 0 
Aﬀairs of Anthony ; theredid dilſwade 


LExem. 


_ | Great Herod to incline himſelf to ſar, 


| And leave his Maſter Anthony, For this pains 

| Ceſar hath hang'd him : Camidinrand the reſt 
| That fell away, have entertainment, but 

| No honourable'truſt : 1 have done 11], 

| Of which I doaccufe my ſelf ſoſorely, 

That I will joy no more. 


Dogs Souldier of Czfars. 


| Soul, Enobarbus , "Wrthoxy | 
Hath after thee ſent all thy Treaſure, with " 


— -——2— 
_ 


His 


— 
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His bounty over-plus. The Meſſenger 
Came on my guard, and at thy Tent is now 
Unloading of his Mules, 

Enob. | give it you. 

Soul, Mock not, Enobarbas, 
[tell youtrue : Beſt you ſaf*t the bringer 
Out of the -hoaſt, I muſt attend mine Office, 
Or would have done*t my felf. Your Emperour 
Contipues ſtill a Jove. | 

Enob. I am alone the Villain of the Earth, 
And feel 4 am ſo moſt. Oh Anthory, 
Thou Mine of bounty, how wouldit thou have payed 
My better ſervice, when my turpitude 
Thou doſt ſo Crown with Gold. This blows my heart 
if ſwift thought break it not: a ſwifted mean 
Shall out-ſtrike thought, but thought will do't. I feel 
[ fight againſt thee ; No, I will go ſeek 
Some Ditch, where to die : the foul?ſt beſt fits 
My latter part of life. 


[Exit. 


[Extt. 


Alarum, Drums and Trumpets. 
Enter Agrippa. ' 


Aorep. Retire, we have engag'd our ſelyes too far : 
Ceſar himſelf has work, and our oppreſſion 4 
Exceeds what we expected. LExi, 


Alarums, 
Enter Anthony, and Scarus wounded. 


Scar. O my brave Emperour, this is fought-indeed, 
Had we done ſo at firſt, we had droven them home - 
With Clouts about their Head, LFar off. 
Ant. Thou bleed'ſt apace. | 
Scar. I had a wound here that was like a T, 

But now *tis made an H. 

Ant. They do retire, | 

Scar. We'll beat *em into Bench-holes, I have yet 
Room for ſix ſcotches more. 


Enter Eros. 


Eros. They are beaten, Sir, and our advantage ſerves 
For a fair Victory. © 

Scar. Let us ſcore their backs, 
And ſnatchYem up, as:we take Hares behind, 
'Tis a ſport to maul a Runner. 
Ant. 1 will reward thee 
Once for thy ſprightly comfort, and ten-fold 
For thy good valour, - Come thee on. t 
Scar, PII halt after. 


Enter Anthony again 1m a march, 
Scarus, with others. 


Alarum. 


Ant. We have beat him to his Camp : Run one 
Before, and let the Queen know of our Gueſts : to morrow 
Before the Sun ſhall ſee*s, we'll ſpill the blood 
That has to day eſcap'd. I thank you all, 

For doughty handed are you, and have fought 

Not as you ſerv'd the Cauſe, but as't had been 

Each mans like mine : you have ſhewn all Hefor-, 
Enter the City, clip your Wives, your Friends, 

Tell them your feats, whiPſt they with joyful tears 
Waſh the congealment from your Wounds, and kiſs 
The honour'd gaſhes whole. | 


Enter Cleopatra, 


Give me thy hand, 3708 

To this great Faiery, I'll commend thy as, 

Make her thanks bleſs thee. O thou day o' th? World, 
Cain mine arm'd neck, leap thou, Attire and all 


—— 


| + 308g proof of Harneſs to my part, and there 


| With brazen din blaſt you the Cities Ear: 


| Applauding our reproach. 


Y ' May hang no lowger-on:me. Throw my heart 


[ Exennt, | 


Ride on the paints triumphing. 

Cleo, Lord of Lords, 
Oh infinite Virtue, com'ſt thou ſmiling from 
The Worlds great ſnare uncaught. 

Ant, My Nightingale, | 
We have beat them to their Beds. 
What, Girl, though gray 
Do ſomething mingle with our younger brown, yet ha'we 
A brain that nouriſhes our Nerves, and can 
Get gole for gole of youth. Behold this man, 
Commend unto his Lips thy ſayouring hand, 
Kiſs it my Warriour : He hath fought to day, 
As if a god in hate of Mankind, had 
Deſtroyed in ſuch a ſhape. . 

Cleo. Il give thee, Friend, 
An Armour all of Gold : it was a Kings. 

Ant, He has deſerv'd it, were it Carbunkled 
Like holy Phebus Car. Give me thy hand, 
Through Alexandria make a jolly March, . .. R 
Bear our hackt Targets, like the men that owe them. 
Had our great Palace the capacity. 
To Camp this hoaſt, we all would ſup together, 
And drink Carowſes to the next dayes Fate 
Which promiſes Royal peril. Trumpeters 


Make mingle with our ratling Tabourines, + 
That Heaven and Earth may ſtrike their ſounds together, 
[Exeunt. 


Enter a Century, and bis Company, Enobarbus follows. 


Cent. If we be not reliev'd within this hour, 
We muſt return to th? Court of Guard : the night 
[s ſhiny, and they ſay, we ſhall embattle 
By ti ſecond houe i th*:Morn. 

1 Watch, This laſt day was a ſhrewd one to's. 

Enob. Oh bear me witneſs night. 

2, What man is this? | 

1, Stand cloſe, and liſt him. 
| Enob. Be witneſs to me (O thou bleſſed Moon) 
When men'revolted ſhall upon Record | 
| Bear thateful memory : poor Enobarbus did 
| Before thy face repent. 

Cent. Enobarbus ? 
3. Peace: hark further; "ia 
Ke, Enob. 5 comms __ of true Melancholy, 
| The poyſonous damp'ot night diſpunge upon me, 
' That life, a very Babaes wp will, ey 


" 


Againſt the flint and hardneſs of my fault; 
Which being-dried with grief, will break to Powder, 
And finiſh all fouk thoughts: Oh. Anthony, 
Nobler than my revolt is infamous, - 
Forgive me in thine-own particular, . 
But let the Wotld rank me in Regiſter 
A Maſter-leaver, and a fugitive: 
Oh Anthony ! Oh Anthony ! 

1, Let's ſpeak to him. _ 

Cent, Let's hear him, for the things he ſpeaks 
May concern Ceſar. 

2, Let's do ſo, but he ſleeps. 

Cent. Swoonds rather, for ſo bad a Prayer as his 
Was never yet for ſleep. | 

1, Go weto him. 

2. Awake, Sir, awake, ſpeak to us. 

1. Hear you, Sir ? 

(ext, The hand of death hath caught him. 

[Drums afar off. | 

Hark how the Drums demurely wake the ſleepers : 
Let us bear him'to th* Court of Guard : he is of note : 
Our hour is fully out. 


2, Come on then, he may recover yet. LCExeunt, 


OQoo Enter 


: 


- 


= 
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} Of all thy Sex. 


| \. The; Tragedy of: 


Enter Anthony, and Scarus, with their Army. 


- Ant. Their preparation is today by Sea, 
'We pleaſe them not by Land. 
Scar. For both, my Lord. | : 
Ant, 1 would they'ld fight ith? Fire, or ith? Air, 


| We'ld fight there too.” But this it is, our Foot 


Upon the hills adjoyning to the City 

Shall ſtay with us. -:Qrder for Sea is given, . 
They have pur forth the Haven: it] ©. 
Where their appointment we tndy belt diſcover, 
And look on their endeavour. DExennt. 
Enter Czſar, and bu Arny. 


Cef. But being tharg'd, we will beſtilt by Land. 
Which as I tak't, weſhall, for his beſt force 
[s forth to Man his Gallies. - To the Vales, 


And hold our beſt advantage. [Exeunt. 


Enter Anthony, and Scarus. * 


ent, Yet they are not joyn'd : 
Where yond Pine does ſtand, I ſhall diſcover all: 
Pte bring thee word ſtraight, how.'tis like to go. 
Scar. Swallows have built 21: 
In (Zeopatra's Sales their neſts. The Avuguries 
Say, they know.rot, they cannot tell, look grimly, 
And dare not ſpeak their knowledge. Anthony 
Is valiant, and dejeted, and by ſtarts | 
His fretted Fortunes give him hope and fear 
Of what he has, and has not. Log 4471-0 


| Enttr ; Anthony. EF, 


eAnt. All is loſt: 2313 of nr! 
This foul «/£eyprian hath betraytd me :: ,-! : 
My Fleet hatii yielded to the Foe, and-yonder, 
They caſt their Caps up, 4fid Carowſe together 
Like friends long loſt. : Tripis-turn'd Whore, *tis thon 
Haſt ſold me to this Novice, and my heart. 
Makes only Wars on thee. Bid them all flye : 
For when I am reveng'd upon my Charni, 
I have done all. Bid themall flye, be gone, 
Oh Sun, thy upriſe ſhall 1 ſee no. more: 
Fortune and Anthony patt here, evenihere 
Do we ſhake hands? All coine to this? The hearts 
That pannelled me at heeks, to whom I gave 
Their wiſhes, do di>Candy, melt theis fweets 
On bloſſoming Ceſar. and this Pine 1s barkt, 
That over-topt them all. Bettay'd I am. 
On this falſe Soul of e-Agype ? this grave Charm, 
Whoſe eye beck'd forth my'wars;and call'd them home : 
Whoſe Boſom was my Crownet, my chief end, 
Like a right Gypſie, hath at faſt and looſe 
BeguiPd me, to the very heart of loſs. 


| What Eros, Eros ? 


Enter Cleopatra; 


Ah, thon Spell! Avant. 
Cleo. Why is my Lord enrag'd againſt his Love ; 
Ant. Vaniſh, or 1 ſhall give thee thy deſerving, 
And blemiſh Ceſars Triumph. Let him take thee, 
And hoiſt thee up to th*-ſhouting Plebe:ans, 
Follow his Chariot, like the greateſt ſpot 
Moſt Monfter like be ſhewn 
For poor*ſt Diminutives, for Dolts, and let 
Patient Ofavia plough thy vilage up 
| With ber prepared nails. 
"Tis well tt art gone, 
| If it be well to live, But better *twere 
i 


LExit Cleopatra. 


[eAarum afar off, 4s at a Sea fight. | 


LEx. | 


| 


{ Then in the midſta tearing groan did break 


! 


; 


| 


| 


| Subdue my worthieſt ſelf : the Witch ſhall dye : 


4 Was never. fo- imboſt. 
' And ſend him word youare dead ; 
Than greatneſs going off. 


|| A forked Mountain, or blew Promontory 


' Nay, weep not, gentle Eros, there is left us 


1 Between her heart and lips: ſhe tendred life 


Thou felPſt into my fury, for one death 
Might have prevented many. Eros, hoa ? 
The ſhirt of Neſs is upon me, teach me, 
Alcides, thou mine Anceſtor, thy rage. 
Let me lodge Licas on the hoxns oth* Moon, 
And with thoſe hands that graſpt the heavieſt Club, 


To the young. Roman Boy ſhe hath ſold me, and 1 fall 
Under his plot : ſhe dyes for*t, Eros, hoa ? LExi,| 


Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, Mardian. 


Cl:o. Help me, my Woman : Oh he is more mag 
Than Telemon for his Shield, the Boar of Theſſaly 


Char, Toth Monument, there lock your (elf, 
The Soul and body rive notgmore in parting, 


Cleo. Toth* Monument : 
eardian, go tell him I have ſlain my elf: 
Say, that the laſt I ſpoke was eAmbony, 
And word it (prethee) pitiouſly, Hence, e Harden, 
And bring me how he takes my death to th* Monument. 
| LExeunt, 


Enter Anthony and Eros. 


Anat. Eros, thou yet behold'ſt me? 

Eros. I , Noble Lord. 

Ant. Sometime we fee a cloud that's Dragoniſh, 
A vapour ſometime, like a Bear, or Lydn, 
A toward Cittadel,*a pendant Rock, 


With Trees upon't, that nodd unto the world, 
And mock our eyes with Air, 

Thou haſt ſeen theſe ſigns, 

They are black Veſper's Pageants. 

Eros, I, my Lord. "IH 

Ant. That which is now a Horſe, even with a thought 
The Rack diſlimes, and makes indiſtint 

As water is in water. 

Ero:, It do's, my Lord. 

Ant, My good Knave, Eros, now thy Captain is 
Even ſuch a body : here 1 am «Fathony, 

Yet cannot hold this viſible ſhape (my Knave) 

[ made theſe wars for e Egypt, and the Queen, 
Whoſe heart 1 thought 1 had, for ſhe had mine-: 
Which whiPſt it was mine, had annext-unto't 

A Million moe (now loſt :) ſhe, Eros, has 

Packt Cards with Ceſars, and falſe plaid my Glory 
Unto an Enemy's triumph. 


Our ſelves to end our ſelves. 
Enter Mardian. 


Oh the vile Lady, ſhe has robb'd me of my Sword. 
e Mar. No, Anthony, | 
My Miſtris lov'd thee, and her Fortunes mingled 
With thine intirely. | : 
Ant, Hence, ſawcy Eunuch, peace,ſhe hath betraid me, 
And ſhall dye the death. 
Mar, Death of one perſon can be paid but once, 
And that ſhe has diſcharg'd. What thou would'lt do 
[s done unto thy hand : the laſt ſhe ſpake 
Was Antbony, moſt Noble Anthony : 


The name of Anthony : it was divided 
Thy name fo buried in her. 


Ant, Dead then? 
Mar. Dead. 


Ant. Unarme, Eros, the Jong dayes task is done, And 
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And we muſt fleep: that thou depart*ſt hence ſafe | 

| Does pay thy labour richly: go. LCExit Mardian. 
Oh, pluck off, 

The ſeven-fold ſhield-of Ajax cannot keep 

The battery from my heart. : Oh cleave my ſides, 
Heart, once be ſtronger than thy Continent, | 
Crack thy frail Caſe. Apace, Eros, apace: 

No more a Souldier : bruifed pieces go, 


[ will o're-take thee, Cleopatra, and 

Weep for my pardon. So it muſt be, for now 

All length is Torture : ſince the Torch is out, 

Lye down and ſtray no farther. Nowall labour - 
Marrs' what 3t does : yea,” very force entangles- 

It ſelf with ſtrength : Sealthen and all is done, 
Eros? I come, my Queen. . &roz? Say for me, 
Where Souls do:couch on Flowers, we'll hand in hand, 
And with our ſprightly Port make the. Ghoſts gaze : 
Dido, and her </£neas ſhall want Troops, - ; 
And all the haunt be ours. Come, Eres, Eros. 


Enter Eros. 


Er65. What would my Lord ? 
ent. Since r4 died, . 
[ have liv'd in ſuch diſhonour, that the gods 
Deteſt-my baſeneſs. I, that with my Sword, 
Quarter'd the World, and o're green Neptunes back 
With Ships, made Cities; condemn my ſelf, tolack 


The Courage of a. Waman, leſs Noble mind 


Than ſhe which by her death, our ('sſar tells 
[ am Conqueror of my ſelf.. Thou art ſworn Eros, 
That when the exigent ſhould come, which now: 
Is come indeed : when I ſhould fee behind me 
Ti igevitable proſecution of diſgrace and hiorrour, - 
That on my command, thou then would*ſt kill me. 
Do't, the time is come : thou ſtrik*ſt not me, | 
"Till Ceſar thou defeat?ſt. Put colout in'my cheek, - | 
Eros. The gods with-hold me, | ; | 
Shall I do that which all the Parthian Darts, * 
(Though Enemy) loſt aim, and could not. 
eAnthony. Eros. 
Would*t thou'be window'd-in great Rome, and fee 
The Maſter thus with pleacht Armes, bending down | 
His cotrigible neck, his faceſubdud PLES 
To penetrative ſhame ; whiPſt the wheePd ſeat” 
Of fortunate Ceſar drawn before him, branded 
His baſeneſs 'thar enſned;.. By 
Eros. I would not ſee*c. | | 
Ant. Come then: for witha'wonnd I'muſt be cur'd. 
Draw that thy honeſt Sword which thou haſt worn 
Moſt uſeful for thy Country.. . | 
Eros. Oh, Sir, pardon me;. 
Ant. When I did make thee free, ſwor®ſt thou not then 
To do this when I bad thee ?. Do it at once, 
Or thy precedent Services are all 
But accidents unpurpos'd. Draw, and come. 
Eros. Turn from me thenthart noble countenance, - 
Wherein the worſhip of the whole world lies. 
Ant. Lo thee. fall | 
Eros. My Sword is drawn. 
Ant, Then let it do at once + 
The thing why thou haſt drawn it. 
Eros. My dear Maſter, 
My Captain, and my Emperour. Let me ſay 
Before I ſtrike this bloody ſtroke, farewel. 
Ant, *Tis ſaid, man, and farewel. 
Eros. Farwel, great Chief. Shall L 
Ant. Now , Eros. 
Eros, Why there then : 
Thus 1 do eſcape the ſorrow of Anthony's death, 
Azar, Thrice nobler-than my ſelf, 
Thou teacheſt me : Oh valiant Eros, what 


ſtrike now ? 
[Kills himſelf. 


[ 


| ould, and could'ſt not, my Queen and Eros 


You have been nobly born, Brom mea while: | Exit Eros. | 


| She had di 


Have by their brave inſtruction got upon me 
A Nobleneſs in Record. But 1 will be 

A Bride-groom in my death, and run into't 
As toa Lovers bed, Come then, arld Eros, 
Thy Maſter dies thy Scholar : to do thus 

[ learnt of thee. . How, not dead ? not dead ? 


-| The Guard, how? oh diſpatch me. 


Enter a Guard. 


I. Guard. What's the noiſe? 
Ant, 1 have done my work, ill Friends : 
O make an end of what 1 have begun. 
2. The Star is faln. . 
1, And time is at his Period. 
All. Alas, and woe. | 
Ant, Lethim that loves me, ſtrike me dead. 
x. Not I. | 
Py I | 
3. TT Ez: | LExeunt. 
Decre. Thy death and fortunes bid thy followers flye. 
This Sword but ſhewn to C ſar with this tidiogs, 
Shall enter me with him. 


Enter Diomedes, 


Dio. Where's Anthony ? 
Decre, There, Driomed, there, _ Ds 
Diom. Lives he ? wilt thou not anſwer, man ? 
Ant. ' Art thou there, Diomed ? SES: 
Draw thy Sword, and give me 
Sufficing ſtrokes for death, 
Dio. Moſt abfolute Lord, 
My Miſttis Chagas fent me to thee. 

Ant, When did the fend thee ? 

Diom. Now, my Lord. 

«Ant, Where is ſhe? 

Diom. Locktin her Monument : ſhe had a 
Of what hath come.to paſs: for whien ſhe ſaw 
(Which never ſhaltbe found) you did fuſpett _ 

ſpos'd with Ceſer, and that your rage | 
Would not be purg'd, the ſent you word ſhe was dead. -. | 
But facie bow it might work, hath ſent | 
Me to proclaim the truth, and I am come 


«+ £* 


(fear 


| I dread, too late. © 


Dio. What hoo: the Emperours Guard. 


af The Guard, what hoa ? Come, your Lord calls, 


Enter four or five of the Guard of Anthony. 


Ant. Bear me, good Friends, where Cleopatra bides, 
'Tis the laſt ſervice that I ſhall command you. 

1. Woe, woe are we, Sir, you may not live to wear 
All your true Followers out. 

<All, Moſt heavy day. 

Ant, Nay, good my fellows, do not pleaſe ſharp fate 


-| Tograce it with your ſorrows. Bid that welcom 


Which comes to puniſh us, and we puniſh it 

Seming to bear it lightly. Take me up, 

| have led you oft, carry me now, good friends, | 
And have my thanks for all. 


Enter Cleopatra, and her e Maids aloft, with 
- Charmian, azdlras. 


Cleo. Oh Charman, I will never go fcom hence, 
Char. Be comforted, dear Madam. 
{l:o. No, I will not - 


| All ſtrange and terrible events are welcom, 


But comforts we defpiſe : our ſize of forrow 
Proportion'd to our cauſe, mult be as great 


| As that which makes it, 


Enter 


- » 4 
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Propheſying 


x1 Diomed : call my Guard I prethee, | 


LExennt bearing Anthony. | 


[ 


Ii 
my 
4 
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” HURST Tn Y 


Enter. Diomed, 


How now? Is he dead? 


His Guard have brought him hither, - 
Cleo. O Sun, | 


Below, let's draw him hither, 
Ant. Peace, » .. 


But 4zthony hath triumpht on it ſelf. 
Cleo. So1t ſhould be, 


But woe *tis ſo. 


[ here importune Death awhile, until 
Of many thouſand kiſſes the poor laſt 
 [ lay upon thy lips. 

| Cleo. Idare not, Dear, ; 

; Dear my Lord, pardon : I dare not, 


Of the dull-fortun'd Ceſar, ever ſhall 


Edge, Sting, or Operation, I am ſafe : 


Aſliſt, good friends. 

_ e-Ant. Oh quick, orl am gone. 
Cleo. Here's ſport indeed : 

| How heavy weighs my Lord ? 


Thus would I wear them out. 
All. A heavy ſight. | 
Ant, I am dying, </£gypr, dying. 


Provok'd by my offence, 
Ant. One word (ſweet Queen) 


Cleo. They donot go together. 
eAnt., Gentle, hear me, 
None about Ceſar truſt, but Proculeus, 


None about C far. 


The Nobleſt : and do not baſtly die, 
Not Cowardly, put off my Helmet to 


| can no more. 
Cleo. Nobleſt of men, woo't die, 
Haſt thou nocare of me , ſhall Iabide 


Diomed. His Death's upon him, but not dead. 
Look out o'th' other ſide your Monument, 


Enter Anthony, and the Guard. 


Burn the great Sphere thou mov'ſt in, darkling ſtand 
The varying Shore o'th* world. O Antony, Antony, Antony, 
Help, Charmiar, help, Iras, help: help, friends, 


| Not Ceſar's Valour hath o'er-thrown «Anthony, 


| That none but Arthony ſhould conquer Anthony, 
| ent. lamdying, £zypt, dying: Only 


Leſt I be taken : Not th? imperious ſhew 
Be broach'd with me, If Knife, Drugs, Serpents ha 


Your Wife O#avia, with her modeſt Eyes, 

And ſtill concluſion, ſhall acquire honour, 
Demuring upon me: But, come, come,  «Tntory, 
Help me, my Women, we mult draw thee up : 


Our ſtrength is all gone into heavineſs, 
That makes the weight. Had I great. Z«re's power, 
The ſtrong wing'd Mercury ſhould fetch thee up, 
And ſet thee by Fove's ſide. Yet come a little, 
Wiſhers were ever Fools. Oh come, come, come. . 
C1 bey beave Antony aloft to Cleopatra. | 
And ava exe welgans. Dye when thou haſt liv'd, 
nicken with kiſſing : Had my lips that power, 
Qu 5 Y UPS LNAL Power , Mark Anthony 


Give me ſome Wine, and let me ſpeak a little. 
| Cleo. No, let me ſpeak, and let me rail ſo high, 
That the falſe Huswife, Fortune, break her wheel, 


Of Ceſar ſeek your honour, with your ſafety. Oh. 


(leo. My Reſolution, and.my hands, I'll truſt, 


Ant. The miſerable chang2now at my end, 
Lament nor forrow at : But pleaſe your thoughts 
In feeding them with thoſe my former fortunes, 
Wherein | liv'd. The greateſt Prince o*th*'world, 


| My Countryman. A Roman, by a Reman 
Valiantly vanquiſh'd. Now my ſpirit is going, 


[n this dull world, which in thy abſence is 
No better than aStye? O ſce, my Women: 


| The Crown: o'th* Earth doth melt. My Lord ? 
Oh wither'd is the Garland of the War. 
The Souldiers Pole is faln : Young Boys and Girls 
Are level now with men : The 
And there is nothing left remarkable; 
Beneath the viſiting moon, | 


- Char. Oh quietneſs, Lady. 

Ira. She's dead too, our Sovereign, 
Char, Lady. bo | 
Ira. Madam. 

Char. Oh Madam, Madam, Madam. 
lr as. Royal:<£gypt : Engprels. 
Char. Peace, peace, 'lras. 


Cleo. No more but in a Woman, and commandeq 
| By ſuch poor paſſion, as the Maid that milks, 
And does the meanelt chares. It were for me 
To throw my:Scepter at the-injurious gods, 
To tell them that this world did equal theirs, 
Till they had ſtoln our Jewel. All's but nought: 
Patience is ſottiſh, and Impatience does 
Become a Dog that's mad : Then is it ſin, 
To ruſh into the ſecret houſe of death, 
Eredeath dare come to us? How do you, women ? 
What, what good cheer ? why how now, Charmiar ? 
My Noble Girls? Ah, women, women Look, 
Our Lamp is ſpent, it's out,. Good Sirs, take heart, 
We?ll bury him : And then what's brave, what's Noble, 
Ler's db't after the high Roman faſhion, 
And make Death proud to take us. Come, away, 
This caſe of that buge Spiritnow. is cold; 
Ah, women, women Come, we have no friend, 
But Reſolution, and the briefeſt end.- 
LExeunt, bearing of Anthony's Zog, 


Enter Czlar, Agrippa, Dolabella, Menas, with 


his Counſel ; of War 5 
Ceſ. Goto him, Dolabella, bid him yield, 


'{ Being ſo fruſtrate, tell him, 
| He mocks the pawſes that he makes. 
- | Dol. Ceſar, | ſhall. | | 


Enter Decretas with the Sword of Anthony; 


Ceſ. VVherefore is that ? and what art thou that dar'ſt 
Appear thus to us ? | 


Dec, Iamcalled Decretas, 


To take me to thee, as I was to him, 
Pl be to Ceſar ; If thou pleaſeſt not, 
L yield thee up my life. _ 
Czſ. VVhat is't thou ſayeſt? 
Dec, I ſay (Oh Ceſar) Anthony is dead. 


Ceſ. The breaking of ſo great a thing, ſhould make 


A greater crack, The round world 
Should have ſhook Lyons into civil ſtreets, 


And Citizens to their Dens. The Death of Ahory 


Is not a ſingle Doom, in the name lay 
A moiety of the world. 
Dec. He is dead Geſar, 
Not by a publick miniſter of Juſtice, 
Nor by a hired Knife, but that ſelf. hand 
Which writ his honour in the Acts it did, 


Hath with the Courage which the heart did lendit, 


Splitted the heart. This is his Sword, 
| robb'd his wound of it : Behold it ſtain'd 
With his moſt noble Blood. 

Ceſ. Look you, ſad friends, 
The gods rebuke me, but itis a Tidings 
To waſh the eyes of Kings. 

Dol. And ſtrange it is, 


ds is gone, 


I ſery*d, who beſt was worthy 
Beſt to be ſery'd : whilſt he ſtood up, and ſpoke, 
He was my Maſter, and I wore my life 
To ſpend upon his haters. If thou pleaſe 


That 


—_ 
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| ; Antliony and Cleopatra. 


That Natuce muſt compel us ts lament 

Qur moſt perſiited deeds, 
Men, His taints and honours 
Dol. A Rarer Spirit never 

Did ſteef hurmaniry : but you gods will glve us 

Some faults to make vs men; Ceſar is touch'd. & 
Men. When ſuch a ſpacious Mirror's ſet before him, 

He needs mult fee himſelf. 

| Caeſar. Oh eAnhony, 

[ have followed thee to this, but we do launch 

Diſeaſes in our Bodies, I mult perforce 

'Haye ſhewn to thee ſuch a declining day, 

Or look on thine : we could not ſtall together, 

In the whole world, But yet let me lament 

With tears as Soveragin as the blood of hearts, 

That thou my Brother, my Competitor, 

In topofall deſign ; my Mate in Empire, 

Friend and Companion in the front of War, 

The Arm of mine own Body, and the heart 

Where mine his thoughts did kindle ; that our Stars 

Unreconcileable, ſhould divide our equalneſs to this. 

[Hear me, good Friends, 

But I will tell you at ſome meeter Seaſon, 

The buſineſs of this man looks out of him, 

We'll hear him what he ſayes. 


o 


may cqual with him. 


Enter an gyptian. 


Whence are you? T2: 
<Egyp. A poor «Egyptian yet, the Queen my Miltris 
Confin?d in all, ſhe has her Monument 

Of thy intents, deſircs, inſtruction, 

That ſhe preparedly may frame her ſelf 
Toth? way ſhe's forC'd to.. 

Ceſ. Bid her have good heart, 

She ſoon ſhall know of us, by ſome of ours, 
How honourable, and how kindly we 
Determine for her. Far {ſar cannot leave to 
</Epyp. So the gods preſerve thee. 
( Fg Come hither Proculeiue, go and fa Wc; x 
We purpoſe her no ſhame : giye her what comforts - 
The quality of her paſſion ſhall require; 

Leſt in her greatneſs, by ſome mortal ſtroke 
She do defeat us. For her life in Rome 

| Would be eternal in our triumph : go, 

And with your ſpeedieſt bring us what ſhe ſayes, 
And how you :find of her. | 
Pro. Ceſar, | ſhall. 
Ceſ. Galli,,go you along 
Proculeus ? 

eAll. Dolabella, 
* Ceſ, Lethim alone! for remember now 
How he's employ'd : ' he ſhall in: time be ready. 
Go with me to my Tent, where you ſha'l ſee 
How hardly I was drawn info this War, 

How calm and gentle I proceeded ſtill 

In all my Writings. Go with me, and fee 
What I can ſhew in this. 


be ungentle 


yi $ 


by 


| CEx# Proculcius. 
: Where's Dolabe#a,' to ſecond 


[Exeunt. 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, avd Mardian. 


Cleo,- My deſolation docs begin to make 

A betrer life : *Tis paltry to be Ceſar : 

Not being fortune, he?s but fortunes knave, 

A miniſter of her will: and it is great, 

To dothat thing that ends all other deeds, 
Which ſhackles accidents, and bolts up change z 
Which ſleeps, and never pallats more the dung, 
The Beggar's Nurſe, and Ceſars. 


Enter Proculeius. 


Pro.” Ceſar ſends greeting to the Queen of &Egypr 
And bids thee ſtudy on what fair demands : 


- . F His Nobleneſs 


| 


' To Ceſar I will ſpeak what you ſhall pleaſe, 


F 


Thou mean'ſt to have him grant thee. 

Cleo. What's the name ? 

Pro. My name is Proculeius. 

Cleo. eAnthony 
Did tell me of you; bad me truſt you, but 
[ do not greatly care to be deceiv*'d 
That have no uſe for truſting. If your Maſter 
Would have a Queen hig Beggar, you mult tell him, 
That Majeſty, to keep decorum, muſt - | 
No leſs beg than a Kingdom : if he pleaſe 
To give me conquer'd «gypr for my Son, 

He gives me ſo much of mine.own, as 1 
WH kneel co him with thanks. 

Pro. Be of good cheer : Cf EY PIOh 

Y'are faln intoa Princely hand, fear nothing, 
Make your full reference freely to my Lord, 
Whois fall of Grace, that it flows over 
2n all that need, Let me report to him, 
Your ſweet dependency,.and you ſhall find - 
A Conquerour that will pray in aid for kindneſs, 
Where he for Grace is kneel'd to. 

Cleo. Pray you tell him, . __ 

I am his Fortunes Vaſlal, and I ſend him 
The greataeſs he has got, I hourly learn 
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1 


A Dottrine of Obedience, and would gladly 
Look :him'r th? Face,  -— 7 
Pro. This Vle report (dear Lady) 


Have comfort, for [ know your plight is pitied 
Of him-that caus'd it. _ | 
| Char. You ſee how eafily ſhe may be ſurpris'd : 
Guard her till Ceſar come. - | 
Ira. Royal Qneet:  , _ "YE 
Char. Oh Cleopatra, thou art taken Queen. 
Ceo, Quick, quick, good;hands, 
' Pro. Hold, -wotthy Lady, hold: x 
; Do not your ſelf fuch;wrong, who are.in this 
 Reliev'd, but not betraid. _:-.- ENGs 
(leo. What of death toethateads cur dogs of ſa wih ? 
Pro. Cleopatre, do. npt abuſe my Maſters b to,by. 
Tl undoing of yourſelf: Let the world ſee 
acted, ; which your death 
| Will never let game. forth. 
; Cleo, Whereart thou, Death ? 


] 


: | Come hither, come : Come, and take a Queen | 
. "| Worth many Bahes and Beggars...; ... 


Pro. Oy temperance, Lady... 
Cleo. Sir, 1 will eat no meat; lPe not drink, Sir : 
[f idle talk will once be neceſſary,.. ' S 
*le not ſleep neither;; This mortal houſe Ple ruine; 
Do Ceſar what he can, Know, Sir, thar 1 | 
Will not wait pinnion'd at your Maſter's Court, 
Not once to be Thaſtis*'d with the ſober eye 

Of dull O&avia, Shall they hoiſt me up, 

And ſhew me to the ſhouting Varlotry 


| | Of cegſuring Rome ? rather a ditch in e-£gype. 


Be gentle, grave, unto me: rather on 7\z/us mud 
Lay me ſtark nak'd, agd let the water-Flies 
Blow me into abhorring;: rather make 
My Countreys high Pyramids my Gibbet, 
And hang me up in Chains. 

Pro. You do extend pa Fog! 
Theſe thoughts of hgrrour further than 
Find cauſe in Ceſar. 


Enter Dolabella. 
Dolabella, Procuteins, 


you ſhall 


' What thou haſt done, my Maſter Ceſar knows, 


And he hattrſent for thee; as for the Queen, 
Ile take her to my Guard. 

Proculeics, So, Dolabella, 

It ſhall content me :beſt : be gentle to her : 


[Exit Proculeins. 


lf youll employ me to him. 
Cleo. 
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Tho Tragedyof © © 


as. 


Cleo. Say. I would: die. 

Dol. Moſt Noble Empreſs, you have 
Cleo, 1 cannot tell. 

Dol. Aſſuredly you know me. 


Isr not your trick ? 
Dal. I underſtand not, Madam, 


' But ſuch another man. | 
Dol. If it might pleaſe ye. 


The little ot Earth: 
Dol. Moſt Sovereign Creature. 


Were Dolphin-like, they ſhew'd his bac 


As plates dropt from his pocket. . 
Dol. (leopatr4. | 


As this I dreamt of ? . 


Burt if there be, or.everm#ere one fuck, 
Dol, Hear me; g 


My very heart at root. 


Cleo. Nay, pray you, Sir: 

Dol. Though he be honourable- 

Cleo. Hel lead me then in triumph. 
Dol. Madam, he will, 1 know't. © 


Enter Proculeius, Czſar, Gallus, 
and others of his Train. 


All, Make way there, Ceſar. 

Ce. Which is the Queen of -£oypr. 
Dol. It is the Emperour, Madam. 
Ceſ. Ariſe, you ſhall not kneel: - 

I pray you riſe, riſe, egypt. 1 
Cleo. Sir, the gods will have it thus, 
My Maſter and my Lord I much obey. 


The Record of what injuries you did us, 


As things but done by chance. 

Cleo. Sole Sir otl? World, 

1 cannot project mine own cauſe ſo well 
To make it clear, but do confeſs I have 


Have often ſham'd our Scx. 
Caſ. Cleopatra, know, 


| We will extenuate rather than inforce : 


If you apply your (cif to our intents, 


| 


Dol. Gentle Madem, no. + im + 
Cleo, You Lye up to the hearing of thegods : 


Clo. I thank you, Sit z ' Widv.. 
Know you what Ceſar means to do with me-? 
Dol. I am loth to tell you what, I wonld you knew. 


heard of me. 


Cleo. No matter, Sir, what [ have heard or known : 
You laugh when Boyes or Women tell their Dreams, 


Cleo. Idreamt there was an Emperour Anthony. 
Oh ſuch another ſleep, that I might ſee 


(leo. His face was as the Heavens, and therein ſtuck 
A Sun and Moon, which kept their courſe, and: lighted | Sel. Here, Madam. - . ; 


(leo. His Legs beftrid the Ocean, his rear'd Arm 
Creſted the World: his Voice was propertied 
As all the tuned Spheres, and that to Friends : 
But when he meant t6 quail, and-ſhake the Orb, 
He was as ratling Thunder. For his bounty, 
There was no Winter in't. An Anthony 
That grew the mote by reaping : lisdelights 


it was, 


k-above 


The Element they liv*d m ; ln his Livery | 
Walk*d Crowns and Crownets : Realms and Iſlands 


OC 


Cleo, Think you th re was, or might be ſuch a man 


kt } 


Its paſt the ſize of dreamings*: Nature wants ſtuff » : 
To vy ſtrange forms with/fancy, yet t imagine 

An Anthony with Natores' piece, -'gaifift- Fancy, { » + 
Condemning ſhadows quite, 4. 1959, 
] | 00d Madan 2: E 0 3J 4. 
You loſs is as your-feIF: gredt 5 Und you bear it - 
As anſwering to the weight; woul&T'might.n 
'O're-take purſu'd fubtek : but I dofeel--" c:. . id 
By the rebound of yours, a grief Les Jl 35+ Li 
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Mecznas, 


[Cleo. kxeels. 


Caf. Take to you no hard thoughts, - : 


Though written in our fleſh, we ſhall remember 


Been laden with like frailties, which before 


Which towards you are moſt gentle, you ſhall find 


- 


-. f Toone ſo meek, that mine own Servant ſhould 


| | That I ſome Lady-trifles have referv'd, 
| Immoment.toyes, things of ſuch Dighity - | 
« - | As we greet modern Friends withal, and fay 


Through th? aſhes of my chance: Wer't thou a man, 


| 


| Your ſelf ſhall give us counſel : Feed, and ſleep : 
; Our care and pitty is ſo much upon you, 


A benefit in this change, but if you ſeek 

To lay on me a Cruelty, by taking 

Anthony's courſe, you ſhall bereave your ſelf 

| Of my good purpoſes, and put your Children 

To that deſtruftion which I'll guard them from 

If thereon you rely. Fll take my leave. : 
Cleo, And may through all the World:Ytis yours ang we 

Your Scutcheons, and your ſigns of Conqueſt ſhall 

Hang in what place you pleaſe, Here, my good Lord 
Caf. You ſhall adviſe. me in all for Cleopatra. : 
Cleo. This is the brief: of Money, Plate, and Jewels 

; I am poſſeſt of, *tis exactly valued, 

Not petty things admitted, Whereas Seleucus ? 


Cleo. This' is my Treafurer, let him ſpeak (my [- 
. Upon his peril, that I have reſery'd - 
' To my ſelf nothing. Speak the truth, Selexcas, 
Sel. Madam, I had rather ſeal my Lips, 
Than to my peril ſpeak that which is not. 
| Cleo; What have I kept back ? 
Sel. Enough to purchaſe what you have made known. 
Ceſ. Nay, bluſh not, Cloparra, I approve 
| Your wiſdom in the deed. 
Cleo, See Ceſar : Oh behold, | 
How pomp is followed : mine will now be yours, 
And ſhould we ſhift Eſtates, yours would be mine, 
' The ingratitude of this Selexcws, do's 
Even make me wild. Oh Slave, of no more truſt 
Than love that's hir*d ? What, goeſt thou back, thou ſhalt 
Go back I warrant thee: but Vit catch thine Eyes 
Though they bad Wings. Slave, Soul-leſs, Villain, Doy, 
O rarely baſe ! ; 
Ceſ. Good Queen, let us entreat you. 
Cleo, O Ceſar, what a wounding ſhame is this, 
That thon vouchſafing here to viſit me, 
Doing the honour of thy Lordlineſs 


Parcel] the fomm of my difgraces, by -- . 
Addition of his Envy ! Say (g00d Ceſar) 


- Some Nobler Token I have kept apart 

For Lia and Oftavia, to induce 

Their meditation, muſt I be unfolded 

With one that I have bred: the gods! it ſmites me 
Beneath the fall I have. Prethee go hence, 

Or I ſhall ſhew the Cynders of my ſpirits 


Thou would*ſt have mercy on me. 

Czſ. Forbear, Seleucw. 

Cleo, Be it known, that we the greateſt are miſ.thovght 
For things that others do : and when we fall, 

We anſwer others merits, in our name 

Are therefore to be pittiecd. 

Ce. Cleopatra, 

Not what you have reſerv'd, nor what acknowledg'd 
Put we i th? Roll of Conquelt : ſtill be*c yours, 

Beſtow it at your pleaſure, and believe 

Ceſar's no Merchant to make prize with you 

Of things that Merchants ſold. Therefore be cheer'd, 
Make not your thoughts your Priſons: No, dear QueeN, 
For we intend ſo to diſpoſe you, as 


That we remain your Friend, and fo adieu. 
Cleo. My Maſter, and my Lord, 

Ceſ. Not ſo: Adieu, 
[Exeunt Czſar, and his trains 
Cleo, He words me, Girls, he words me, 

That I ſhould not be noble to my ſelf, 

But hark thee, Charmiar. 


' And we are for the dark. 


Iras. Finiſh, good Lady, the bright day is done, 


Cleo. 


_—} 
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- Anthony. and Cleopatra: 


Cleo. Hye thee; again. | 

\[ have ſpoke already, and it is provided, 
Go put it to the haſte, 

| (bar. Madam, I will, 


Enter Dolabella. 


Dol. Where's the Queen ? 

Char.” Betiold; Sir. 

Cleo. Dolabella. | E:. 

Dol. Madam; as thereto ſworn, by. your command. 
(Which my love makes Religion to-obey) | 
| tell you this : Ceſar through Syria 
Intends his Journey, and within three dayes, 
You with yaor Children. wilt he ſend before, 
Make your beſt uſe of this. I have perform'd 
Your pleaſure, and my promiſe. | 
{lzo. Dolabella, I ſhall remain your Debtor. 
Dol. I your Servant : _- 
Adieu, good Queen, I mult attend on Caſar. - _ [ Exit, 
Cleo. Farewel, and thanks. : 
Now, 1ras, what think"ſt thou ? i 
Thou, an </Agyprian Pupper, ſhalt be ſhewn 
In Rome as well as I: Mechanick Slaves 
With greaſie Aprons, Rules, and Hammers ſhall 
Uplift us to the view. In their thick breathe, 
Rank of groſs Diet, ſhalkwe-be 'enclouded, 
And forc'd to drink their vaponr. 
Iras. The gods forbid. | | ay 
Cleo. Nay, *tis nioft certain, ras: ſawcy Liftors 
Will catch at us like Strumpets,” and ſcalFd Rhimers : - 
Ballad us ot &tune. The'quick Comedians 
Excemporally will tage us,” and-preſent 
Our AlexentriaRevels: Anthony J 153301 
Shall be brought druameg's nel Pee fes ii: 
Some ſpeaking Chopatya-Bc tteatnefs © 07 322 
Cn ode rt 
Ira. O the good gods ! 
| Cleo, Nay that's certain. 

Iras. Vll never ſee't; for Iam ſure my Nails 
Are ſtronger than mine Eyes. - 
{| Cleo. Why that's the way to fool their preparation, 
And conquer their moſt abſurd intents. 


Enter Charmian. 


Now Charman. 

[Shew me my Women like a Queen : Go fetch 

My beſt Attires. I am again for (ar 

To thicet Mark Anthony. Sirrah Tras, go, 
(Now, noble Charmian, we'll diſpatch indeed,) 
And when thou haſt done this chare. I'll give thee leave 
To play till Doomſday : bring our Crown, and all. 

LeT noiſe within, 
Wherefore this noiſe ? 


Enter a Guardſman. 


Guardſ. Here is a rural Fellow, 

That will not be deny*d your Highneſs preſence, 
He brings gn Figs. . 
-Lizp;7 Le& him come in, 
How poor an Inſtrument 
May do a noble deed: he brings me liberty : 
My refolution's plac'd, and I have nothing 

If Woman in me : Now from head to foot 
lam Marble conſtant : now the fleeting Moon 
No Planet is of mine. 


[Exit Guardſman. 


Enter Guardſman 4nd Clown. 


Guardſ, This is the Man. 
Ceo. Avoid and leave him. LExit Guardſman. 
Haſt thou the pretty Worm of Nu there, 


ee A. tt. 


egi> || 


That kills and pains not ? | 

Clown. Truly I bave him : but I would not be the party 
that ſhould deſire you to rouch him, for his biting is im- 
mortal : thoie that do die of it, do ſeldom or never 
recover. | 

Cleo, Remember'ſt thou any that have di'd on't ? 


one of them no longer than yeſterday, a very honeſt Wo- 
man, but ſomething given to lye, as a Woman ſhould ove 
do, but in the way of honeſty, how ſhe died of the biting 
of it, what pain ſhe felr: Truly, ſhe makes a yery good 
report oth* Worm : but he that will believe all that they 
ſay, ſhall never be ſaved by half that they do: but this is 
moſt fallible, the Worm's an odd Worry. - "ny 

Cleo. Get thee-nence, farewel.  - 

C.own. I wiſh you all joy of the Worm; 

Cleo. Farewel]. 3 $0 x 

Clown. You muſt think this (look you) that the'Worm 
will do his kind, | 

Cleo. |, I, farewel. 


. 


in the, keeping of wiſe people : for indeed, there is no 
goodneſs in the Worm. | 
Cleo. Take no care, it ſhall be heeded. _ D 
Clown. Very good : give it nothing: I pray you, far it is 
not worth the feeding. | = 
Cleo. Will it eat me ? 


”* 


the Devil himſelf will not eat a Womaa : I know, that a 


harm in their W&men: for in every ten that' they make, 


, | the Devils mar five. 


Cleo. Well, gatithe gone, farewel. 


Cleo. Give me my Robe, put an my:Crown, 1 baye 
Immortal longings in me. Nqw.ho tore _/, 
The juice of e/£zyprs Grape ſhall moiſt his Lip. 
Yare, yare, good /ras, quick : me thinks I hear 
Anthony call : I ſee him rowſe himſelf _ 

To praiſe my Noble Act. I hear him mock 

The luck of Ceſar, which the gods give men 

To excuſe their after wrath, Husband, I come : 

Now to that name, my courage prove my Title, 


-| I am Fire, and Air; my other Elements 


I give no baſer life. So, have you done? 
Come then, and take the laſt warmth of my Lips. 
Farewel kind (barmian, Iras, long farewel. 

Have the Aſpick in my Lips? Dolſt fall ? 


-- TIf thotr and Natnrecan fo gently part, = —— 


The ſtroke of death is as a Lovers pinch, | 
Which hurts, and is deſir'd. Doſt thon lie ſtill ? 
If thus thou vaniſheſt, thou tell'ſt the World 

It is not worth leave taking. 


The gods themſelves do weep. 

Cleo. This proves me baſe : 

It ſhe proves the curſed Anthony, | 
He'll make demand of her, and ſpend that kiſs 


With thy ſharp teeth this knot intrinſicate, 

Of life at once unty: Poor venemous Fool, 

Be angry and diſpatch. Oh could'ſt thou ſpeak, 

That I might hear thee call-great Ceſar Aſs, unpolicicd. 
Char. Oh Eaſtern ſtar. 

Cleo. Peace, peace : 

Doſt thou not ſee my Baby at my Breaſt, 

That ſucks the Nurſe aſleep. 

Char. O break! O break! 

(leo. As ſweet as Balm, as ſoft as Air, as gentle. 

O Anthony / Nayl will take thee too. 

What ſhould I ſtay —— | [ Dies. 
Char. In this wild World ? So fare thee well : 


Now boaſt thee Death, in thy polleſſion lies 


A Laſs} 


SCE 
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Clown, Very many Men and Women too. I heard of 


C'own, Look you, the Worm is not to be truſted, but 


Clown. You muſt not think 1 am ſo ſimple, but I know| 


Woman is a diſh for the gods, if the Devil dreſs her not. | 
But truly, theſe ſame whorſan Devils do the gods great | 


Clown. Yes tegſooth, 1-with yan joy ath* Warm. LEsi. þ 


l ————— I 


Char. Diſſolve thick Clond and Rain, that I may fay, | 


Which is my Heaven to have. Come thou mortal wretch, | 


| 
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A Laſs unparallePd. Downy Windows cloſe, 
And golden Phcebus never be beheld 

Of Eyes again ſo Royal : your Crowns away, 
Pll mend it, and then play —— 


Enter the Guard ruſtling 'in, and Dolabella. 


I Guard, Where's the Queen ? 
Char. Speak ſoftly, wake her not. 
1, Ceſar hath ſent. 
Char. Too ſlow a Meſſenger. 
Oh come apace, diſpatch, I partly feel thee, 
1, Approach ho, i, 
All's not well :- Ceſar's beguiPd. 
2. There's Dolabela ſent from Ceſar : call him. 
1. What work is here, Charmian ? 
Is this well done ?. 
* Char. It's well done, and fitting far a Princeſs 


Deſcended of ſo many Royal Kings. ] 
[Charmian qjes. 


Enter Dolabella. 


Dol. How goes it here ? 

2. Guard.. All dead. 

Dol. Ceſar, thy thoughts ; 
Touch their effes in this: thy ſelf art coming 
To ſee perform'd the dreaded At which thou 


So ſought'ſt to hinder. 


Enter Czxlar and all his Train, marching. 


All. Make way there, make way for (ſar. 
Dol. Oh, Sir, you are $00 ſure an Augurer : 


| That you did fear, is done. 


Ceſar. Bravelt at the laſt, 


She levelPd at our purpoſes, and being Royal 
Took her own way : the manner of her Deaths ? 
I do not ſee them bleed. 
Dol. ow un laſt with them ? 
1. Guard, A ſimple Countryman,that broy p; 
This woe SilIEL 7" he - 6it berFigg: 
Ceſ. Poyſon'd then, 
1 Guard. Oh Ceſar : 
This Charmian liv'd but now, ſhe ſtood and ſpake : 
I found her trimming up the Diadem, 
On her dead Milſtriſs, tremblingly ſhe ſtood, 
And on the ſudden dropt. | 
Ceſar. Oh noble weakneſs : Fm) : 
If they bad ſwallowed poyſon, ?*twould appear. 
By external ſwelling : but ſhe looks like ileep, 
As ſhe would catch another Anthony 
In her ſtrong toil of Grace. - 
Dol. Here on her Breaſt, | 
There is a vent of blood, and ſomething blown, 
The like is on, her Arm. _ 7,1 
1 Guard. This an Aſpects trail ; , 
And theſe Fig-leaves have ſlime upon them fuch 
As th* Aſpick leaves upon the Caves of- Vile; 
Ceſ. Moſt probable -- - | 26/1 
That ſo ſhe died : for her Phyſician tells me 
She hath purſu'd Concluſions infinite - 
Of caſie ways to dye. Take up her Bed, ; 
And bear her Women from the Monument, 
She ſhall be buried by her Anthony. 
No Grave upon the Earth ſhall clip in it | 
A pair ſo famous: high events as theſe 
| Strike thoſe that make them ; and their ſtory is 
No leſs in pitty, than his glory which ' 
Brought them to be lamented. Our Army ſhall, 
In ſolemn ſhew, attend this Funeral, |. .-- 
And then to Rowe. Come, Dolabela, ſee + 


e 


High Order in this great Solemnity. | - CExeunt ome, 
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Enter two Gentlemen. 


"| 1 Gent. 'O-U do not meet a man but-frowns, 

Exe) Our blouds no' more obey-the-Heavens 
Than our Courtiers : 

Still ſeem as do's the Kings. : 

2 Gent. But what's the matter ? 

1. His Daughter, and the Heir of's Kingdom (whom 

| He purpos'd to his Wives ſole San, a Widow 

That late he married) hath referr'd her ſelf 

Unto a poor, but worthy Gentleman. She's wedded. 

Her Husband baniſh'd ; ſhe impriſon'd, all + 

Is outward ſorrow, though L think the King | 

Be touch'd at very heart. 

2, None but the King ? 

1. He that hath loſt her too: ſois the Queen, 

That moſt defir*d the Match. But not a Courtier, - 

Although they wear their faces to the bent 

Of the Kings looks, hath a-beart that is not 

Glad at the thing they ſcoul at. 

2. And why ſo? 

1, He that hath miſgd the_Princeſs, is «thing 

Too bad, for bad report : and he -that bath her;; - 

(I mean, that married her, alack good man, 

And therefore. baniſh'd)- 1s a Creature, ſuch, 

As to ſeek through the Regions of the Farth 

For one, he likes; there would be ſomething failing 

lo him, that ſhould compare. - I do not think, 

So fair an Outward, and ſuch ſtuff within 

Endows a man, but he, 

| 2, You ſpeak him fair. 

1. Ido extend him (Sir) which himſelf, 

Cruſh him together, rather than unfold 

His meaſure dully. 

2, What's his name and Birth ? 

I, Icannot delve him to the root : his Father 

Was call'd Sici/lszs, who did join his honour 

Againſt the Romans, with Czſſbelar, 

But had his Titles by Tenants, whom 

He ſerv*d with Glory and admir*d Succeſs : 

So gain'd the Sur-addition, Leonatus. 

And had (beſides this Gentleman i in queſtion) 

Two other Sons, who inthe Wars o' th? time 

Dy'd with their Swords in hand. For which their Father 

Then old, and fond of iſſue, took ſuch ſorrow 

That he quit Being; and his gentle Lady 

Big of this Gentleman (our Theam deceaſt) 


a 


—_ "Y 


. AGFus Primus. Scena Prama. 


As he was born. The King he takes the Babe 

To his pratection, calls him Pofthumus Leonatus, 

Breeds him, and makes him of his Bed-Chamber, 

Puts ta him all the Learnings that his time- 

Could make him'the receiver of, 'which' he took 

As we doair, - faſt as*twas miniſtred," | 

And in*s Spring, 'became a Harveſt Liv'd'i in Court 

(_ rare it is'to'do)-molt -praigd; moſt lov'd, 

ample to the youngeſt : to tl-more? Mature, 

Auſt that feated them: and'to'the'; 


| A Child that guided Dotards, T& his Miſtrife, 


(For whom be now is baniſh'd); her own price 
Proclaims how ſhe eſteem'd bim;-and his Vertie 


By her EleCtion way be truly read; what kind of man he is. 


2, I honour himz-even out of yonr report. 
But pray you tel} mez/'is ſhe ſole Child to thy King? 2 
1. His only Child? © + 


He had two Sons (if this be worth Fenn hearing, 


Mark it) the eldeſt of them, atthfee*years old 
,P th? ſwathing Cloaths, the other'from'their Nurſery 
| Were ſtoln, an@toithis hour; Hood mnck in knowledge 
' Which way they'1 went.” 

2. How long is this ago ? 

1- Some twenty years. 

2. That a Kings Children ſhould be fo ednvep's: 
So ſlackly guarded; and the ſearch fo ſlow 
That could not trace them, 

1. Howſoere *tis ſtrange, - - 
Or that the negligence may well be lavgird at : 
Yet is it true, Sir. 

2, I do well believe you. 6 

1, We muſt forbear. Here comes the Gentleman, 
The Queen, and Princeſs, [Exec f. 


Scena Secunda. 
Enter the Queen, Poſthumus, and Imogen, 


Ox. No, be afſur'd you ſhall not find me (OY 
After the ſlander of moſt Step-Mothers, 
Evil-ey*'d unto you.. You're my Priſoner, but 
Your Gaoler ſhall deliver you the Keys 
That lock up your reſtraint. For you, Poſt hum, 
So ſoon as I can win th offended King, 
[ will be known your Advocate: marry yet 
The fire of Rage isin him, and *twere good 
You lean'd unto his Sentence, with what patience 

Your 
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_ The Tragedy of Oombelive. | - 


Your wiſdom may inform you. 

Poſt, Pleaſe your Highneſs, 
[ will from hence to day. 

Q«e. You know the peril : 
Ple tetch a turn about the Garden, pitying 
'The bangs of barsga 
Hath charg'd you 

Imo. O diſſembling 
| Can tickke where ſh 
1I ſomething fear my Fathers wrath, but nothing 
\( Always reſery*d my holy duty ) what 
His rage can do on me. You muſt be gone, 
And 1 ſhall here abide the hourly ſhot 
Of angry eyes : not comforted to live, 

ol ja they Id, 


Than doth become a man, I will remain 
T 
My reſidence in Rank, at one Florio $, 
'Who to my Father was a friend, 
Known but by Letter; thither wr } Gncad)3 , 
And with mine eyes, Ple drink the words you ſend, 
Though Ink be _ of Gall. 
' 425763 3 » | 
| = eY 

Que. be brice, [i A 
If the K ng come, Galina ſhalljngur, 4 wm den | 
How By of his diſpleafare +; yetFiemaec him || 
To walk this way: 1 neyerdo himwrong, - 
But he do%s buy my Injuries, —_ frlady, T 
Payes _ my, GUO'% 
' Poſt. Sh as a. lea bore 
| As long a term'\ay' yell 36f 
The lothnels to. depart; now grays Adis. me 

Imo. Nay, ftay a litgle: 3. i fmontlg of wo an fe = 45 
Were you butriding farth toair n__ _ mt61f5 
Such parting were t9o petty, dot 
This Diamond*was my Mothers: —_ 1t: (4 are) 
But keep it till you wooe another Wit 
| When /moger is dead. | 
] Poſt. How, how? Sather - 1 
You gentle gods, give me but this I have, 
And ſear. up my embracements from.a next, 
j With bonds of death, Remain, remain-thou here, 
While ſenſe can keepit on - Andſweeteſt, faireſt, 
As I (my poor ſelf ) did exchange for you | 
To your ſo infinite loſs; ſo in our trifles. - 
I ſtill win of you, For my fake wear this, 
[t is a Manacle of Love, Ple place it 
| Upon this faireſt Priſoner. 
Imo. O the gods ! 
{ When ſhall we fee again? 
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Enter Cymbcline, and Lords; 


Pot. Alack, the King. 
Cym. Thou baſeſt thing, avoid hence, from my ſight : 
If after this command thon fraught the Court 
With thy unworthineſs, thou dyeſt, Away, 
Thov'ct poiſon to my bloud. 

Poſt. The gods protect you, 
And bleſs the good Remainders of the Court : 
I am gone. 

Imo. There cannot bea pinch in death 
| More ſharp than this is. 

Cym. O dilloyal thing, 
That ſhould'ſt cepair my youth, thou heap'ſt 
A years age on me. 
| Tmo. | beſeech you, Sir, 
| Harm not your ſelf with your vexation, 


L Ext. 


,-+The ſole 
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[ am ſenſeleſs of your wrath; a touch! more rare 


Subdues all s, all fears. 
1 * Civ. Palt Gra 


Y_ yn omg K Hy ? 

mo, Pall hope, and in di that way paſt G 

Cym, That might'ſt have Y PAIL Grace. 
of my G | 

. OSſſed that 


Gm a Seat for baſenels, | 
Imo. No, I rather added a luſtre to it; 
| Cm. © thou vile one ! 
Imo, Sir, \ 


It is four fault ax G have lov'd _ 


| . - 6 kgs 
Sir: "1 Gem reſtore me : would1 mere | 


1 A Neat-berds One, and my Lecnatue 


_ Enter Queen. 


Gyms. Thou Fooliſh thing 3 
They were again together : you have done 
Not after our command. Away with ry 
And pen her up. . 
Que. Beſecch your patience: | <accay 
- Sweet 


ja a Rf —_ 


Oo = 4 


Nay let her langu 
| CExt, 
\ Bw Fino WEE b 


Que fie, y | ve-away: 
Here is your ms How now; Sir?. What news ? 
| Gs My Lord your Son, on 5s; {ores 
He, 
INo harm — DAN is done Z 
Py/a. There might have been, 


| But that my Maſterrather plaid, than fought, 


And had no help of Anger: they were parted 
By Gentlemen, at hand. 
Que. 1 am very glad on't. | 
| Jmo, Your Son's my Fathers Friend; hetakes his part 
To draw upon an Exile, O'brave Sir, ' * 
[ would they,were in Africk; both ropether, 
| My ſelf by with a Needle;that Fmight prick - 
The goer back. Why came you from/your Maſter ? 
Piſa.- On his command : Je would not ſuffer me 
To bring him tothe haven : left theſe notes 
Of what commands 1 ſhould be ſubject to, 
When't pleaſe you to employ me. 
Que, This hath been 
Your faithful Servant: I darelay mine honour 
He will remain ſo. 
Pſa. Thumbly thank your Highneſs. 
Que. Pray walk a while. 
Imo, About ſome half hour hence, 
Pray you ſpeak with 'me; 
You ſhall (atleaſt ) go ſee my Lord aboard. 
For this time Teave me, 


g 
p 


[ Exenn. 


Scena Tertia. 


Enter Clotten, and two Lords. 
x, fr, 0 would adviſe you to ſhift a ſhirt; the Vio- 


lence of Action hath made you reek as a Sacrifice : where 
air | 


_ 
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. 


of Cyinbeline. 


The Tradpedy 


air comes Qut, air comes in: there's none abroad fo whol- 
ſome as that you. vent, 

lot, If my Shirt were bloudy, then to ſhift it. 
[Have 1 burt him ? 35:9 
2. No-faith : nat. ſo much as his patience. 
1. Hurt him ? His bodie's a paſſable Carkaſs if he be not 
bark; J&.is a throvgh-fare for Steel if it be not hurt. 
 ' 2, His Steel was in debt, it went oth? Back-fide the 


cory hit 


Town: - og 
__ 'The Villain would not ſtand me. 
\-- a No, but be fled forward ſtill, toward your face. 
.+- 1, . Stand you ? you have Land enough of*your own : 
But he added ta your having, gave you ſome ground. 
2, As many Inches, as you have Oceans (Puppies.) 
Clot. I would they had not come between us. 
2. So wauld 1, till you had meafur'd how long a fool 
you were upon the ground, «++ 
 Clot; And that ſhe ſhould love this fellow, and refuſe me. 
2. If it be a fin to make a true eleCtion, ſhe is damn'd. 
ga not together. She's a good fign, but I have ſeen ſmall 
refleftion of her wit. 
- 2, She ſhines not upon Fools, leſt the reflection 
Should hurt her... | | 
Clot. Come, le tomy Chamber : would there had been 
[fome hurt done. | VG 
2.*I wiſh not ſo, unleſs it had been the fall of an Aſs, 

which is no great burt. "81/8 bv 
Ciot, Yow'll go with us? 

1. Fle attend your Lordſhip. . 

Cot. Nay come, let's go together. 
2. Well, my Lord. ? 


Scena Quarta. 
Enter Imogen, «#d-Piſanio. ': *\ 


. Imo, 1 would thou grew'ſt unto the ſhores oth haven, _ 
And queſtionedſt every Sail : if he ſhould write, 
And1 not have it, *twerea Paper oft | 
As offer*'d mercy is: what was the laſt 

{| That he ſpake tp thee ? 

Piſa. It was his Queen, his Queen. - 
Imo. "Then wav'd his Handkerchief? 
Piſa. And kiſt it, Madam. 
Imo, Senſeleſs Linnen, happier therein t 
And that was all? 7 

. Piſa. No, Madam: for ſolong 
As he could-make me with his eyes, or ear,” / 
Diſtinguiſh him fromothers, he did keep © *- - 
The Deck, with Glove, or Hat, or Handkerchief, 
Still waving, as the fits and ſticrs of 's mind 

Could beft expreſs howſlow his Soul ſail*d on, 

How fwift his Ship. 614 
Tmo, Thon ſhould'ſt haye made him 

As little as a Crow, or leſs, erekft 

To after-eye him. i420 

Piſa. Madam, fo I did: 

Imo. I would have broke mine eye-ſtrings z ' 

Crack'd them, but to look upon him, till the diminntion 
Of ſpace, had pointed him ſharp as my Needle : 

Nay, foHowed him, till he had-melted from 

The ſmallneſs of a Gnat, to air : and then 

Have turn'd mine eye, and wept. But, good P:ſamo, 
When ſhall we hear from him. - 

Piſa. Be aſſin®*d, Madam, 

With his next vantage. 

Imo. 1 did not take my leave of him, but bad 

Moſt pretty things to ſay :' Ere I-could tell him 

How I would think on him at certain hours, 

Such thoughts, and ſuch : Or I could make him ſwear, 

The She's of Hraly ſhould not betray 

Mine Intereſt, and his Honour : or have charg'd him | 


hanl: 


x. Sir, as I told you always : hec Beauty and-her Brain | 


Jextend him, be iit 'but to: fortifie her 


— 


At the {ixth hour of Morn, at Noon, at Midnight, 
T*encounter me with Oriſons, for then - 

[I am in Heaven for him : Or ere I could, 

Give him that parting kiſs, which I had ſet 

Betwixt two charming words, comes in my Father, 
And like the tyrannous breathing of the North, 
Shakes all our buds from growing, 


| 


Enter a Lady. 


Lady. The Queen ( Madam) 
Deſires your highneſs Company, 
' Imo. Thoſe things | bid you do, get 
[| will attend the Queen, . 
Piſa. Madam, 1 hall. 


' Scend Quinta: 


Entir Philario, lachimo, Frenchman, Dutch. 
man, 4z4 4 Spaniard. 


them diſpatch'd, 


[ Exennt; 


then of a Creſcent; none expected to prove ſo worthy, as 
ſince he hath been allowed the natne of. Bur I could then 


chough the Catalague of his endowments bad been tabled 
by his {ide,.and I.tc . pars by Items. la 
Phil. You ſpeak of hiai when he was leſs furniſh*d,than 


withia. 
French. | have | 

there, could behold-the Sun, with-as firm eyesas he.” 

. Jach. This matter of marrying. his Kings Daughter , 


French. Aud then his baniſhmene. -- - | 

lamentable divorce under her colours, are wonderfully to 
; -{ndregan Jadgement, which 
elſe an/'caſic/þattery might: lay flat, for taking a Beggar 


4 


- 


| have been often bound+-for no leſs than my life: 


at! 


; Enter Poſthumus. 


after, rather than ſtory him in his own hearing. 

| . Fren, Sir, we have known together in Orleaxce, 

Poſt. Since when I have been debter to you for courte- 
lies, which I will be ever to pay, and yet pay {till. 

| Fren. Sir, you ore-rate my Poor kindneſs, I was' glad I 
did atone my Countryman and you ; it bad been pitty you 
ſhould have been put together, with ſo mortal a purpoſe, 
as then each bore, upon importance of ſo ſlight and trivial 
a nature. . 

Poſt. By your pardon, Sir;I was then a young Traveller, 
rather, ſhun'd to go even with what I heard, than in my | 
very action to be guided by others experiences : but upon 
my mended judgement (if I offend to ſay it is mended) my 
Quarrel was not altogether ſlight. Fey 

French. Faith yes,to be put tothe arbitrementof ſwords, 
and by ſuch two, that would by all likelihood have con- 
founded one the other, or have faln both. 

[ach. Can we with manners, ask what was the diffe- 
rence ? 

Fren. Safely, 1 think, *twas a contention in publick, 
which may (without contradiction) ſuffer the report. ir | 


k 


Here comes the Britain. Let him be ſo entertaimed a- | 
mongſ\t you, as ſuits with Gentlemen of your knowing, toa | 
ſtranger of his quality. I beſeech you all be better knowa to | 
this Gentleman, whom I commend to you,asa Noble friend } - 
of mine. How worthy he is, I will leave to appear here- | 
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lach, Believe it, Sir, L have ſcen himin Britasz ;, he was | 
| have look'd on him,. without the help of Admiration, | 
now he is, with that which makes/him both without and | 
ſeen him in France : we had very many 

[wherein he muſt be weighed rather-by, her value, than his | 


own,wards him,(I donbs not) a greatdealfrom the matter, | 
[-/acb. 1, and«the: approbation of thoſe timt weep this | 


©. fs. 


— 


_ | without leſs quality. But how comes it, he is to ſojourn | 
 |with you ? how creeps acquaintance® 1/7 ' © | 
Phil. His father and I were Souldierstogether,towhom | 


Was 


_ i 


— 
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giſt of the gods. 


The Traze &y if Cymibelitic 


was much alike an agrument that fell out laſt night, 
where each of us fell in praiſe of our Country-Miltrelles. 
This Gentleman, at thattime vouching (and upon warrant 
of bloudy-effirmation) his to be more Fair, Vertuous, Wiſe, 


the rareſt of our Ladies in France, 
ach. That Lady is:not now living : this Gentleman's 
opinion by this worn out. | 


- Poſt, She holds her'Vertue ſtil, and I my mind. 


lach. You muſt not ſo far preferr her , *fore ours of 
Italy. | | | 3 | F -# | 
Poſt. Being ſo far proyok'd as I wasin France: I would 
abate her nothing ;-though 1 profeſs my ſelf her Adorer, 
not her Friend. AS? 213. 1:27 

lach. As fair, and as good.: a_ kind of hand\in band 
compariſon, had been ſomething too fair, and too good for 
any Lady in Brizany : if ſhe went before others, I have ſeen, 


as that Diamond of yours out-lufters many I have beheld, 


I could not believe ſhe excelled many : but I bave not ſeen 
the moſt precious Diamond that is, nor you the Lady. 
Poſt. 1 prais'd her, as [rated her : ſo do 1 my ſtone. 
Iach. What do you eſteem it at ? | 
Poſt. More than the world. enjoys.” bs - 
ach. Either your unparagon'd Miſtris.is dead, or ſhe's 


| out-priz?d. by a trifle, | 


Poſt. You are miſtaken : the one may be: ſold or given, 
or if there were wealth enough for-the purchaces, or merit 
for the gift. The other is nora thing for ſale, and only the 

[ach. Which the gods have given you ? 

Poſt. Which by their Graces | will keep. 

lach. You may wear her in title yours: but you know 
ſtrange Fowle light upon neighbouring Ponds. Your Ring 


| may be ſtoln too, ſo your brace of unprizeable Eſtimations 
the one is but frail, and the other Cafual. A cunning Thief, 


or a ( that way ) accompliſh'd Courtier, would hazzard 


| che winning both of firſtandlaſt. . ; 


Poſt. Your Italy: contains none ſo accompliſh'd. a Cour- 


{ tier to convince the honour of my Miſtris : if in; the hol- 
} ding or loſsof that, you term her frail, Ido nothing doubt 
} you have ſtore of Thieves, notwithſtanding | fear not my 


Ring. | 6 

Phil, Let us leave here, Gentlemen. 

Poſt. Sir, with all my heart. This worthy: Signior I 
_ him, makes no ſtranger of me , we are familiat. at 

rſt, 

lach. With five times ſo much converſation, I ſhould 
get ground of your fair Miſtris; make her go back, even 
to the yielding, had I admittance, and opportunity to 
Friend. | 

Poſt. No, no. 

lach. I dare thereupon pawn the moyety of my Eſtate, 
to your Ring, which in my opinion or-evalues it ſamething : 
but 1 make my wager rather againſt your Confidence, than 
her Reputation, And to bar your offence herein too,I durſt 
attempt it againſt any Lady in the world. | 

Peſt. You are a great deal abug'd in too bold a per- 


| ſwaſion, and I doubt not you ſuſtain what y'are worthy of, 


by your Attempt. 

Jach, Whar's that ? 

Poſt. A Repulle, though your Attempt (as you call it 
deſerves more ; a puniſhment too. | 

Phil. Gentlemen, enough of this, it came in too ſud- 
denly, let it dye as it was born, and I pray you be better 
acquainted. 

lach. Would I had put my Eſtate, and my Neighbours 
on th* approbation of what | have ſpoke. 

Poſt. What Lady would you chooſe to aſlail ? 

lach. Yours, whom in conſtancy you think ſtands ſo 
ſafe. I will lay you ten thouſand Duckets to your Ring, 
that commend me to the Court where your Lady is, with 


| no more advantage than the opportunity of a ſecond con- 


ference, and I will bring ſrom thence, that honour of hers, 
| which you imagine fo reſerv'd. 
| 


Chaſt, Conſtant; Qualified, and leſs attemptible than any, | i 


Poſs. 'I will wage againſt your Gold, Gold to it - 
Ring | hold dear - _ Vans, "tis part of it. ” 

Tach, You are- a friend, and therein the wifer : if you 
buy Ladies fleſh at;a Million a Dram, you cannot preſerye 
it fo tainting; but I ſee you have ſome Religion in you 
that you fear. . - - if 
Poſt. Thisis but a- cuſtom in your tongue: you bear x 
.graver purpoſe I _ | 

lach, I am the Maſter of my ſpeeches,and would under- 
go what's ſpoken, I ſwear. 1, 

Paſt. Will you? t ſhalt but lend my Diamond till your 
return: let ghere be Covenants drawn between's. My 
Miltcis exceeds in goodneſs, the hugeneſs of your unworthy 
things. Ldare you to this. match : here's my Ring. 

Phil, I will have it:no lay... ©. | 

'Jach. By the gods it is one : if I bring you no ſufficient 
Teſtimony that I haveenjoy'd:the deareſt bodily part of 
your Miſtris :- my ten thouſand. Duckets are yours, ſo is 
your Diamond. too: if 1 come off, and leave her in ſuch 
honour as you havetruſt in:-She your Jewel, this your 
Jewel,-and my Gold are yours: provided 1 have your com- 
mendation, for my more entertainment. | 
Poſt, I embrace theſe Conditions, let-us have Articles 
betwixt us: only thus far you ſhall anſwer, if you make 
your voyage upon her, and give medireCtly to underſtand, 
you have prevail'd, I am no further your Enemy, ſhe is not 
worth our 'debate. _ If ſhe remain unſeduc'd , you not 
making it appear otherwiſe : for your.ill opinion, and 
th* aſſault you have made to her chaſtity, you ſhall anſwer 


. | me with your Sword. .- . | 


lach. Your hand,a Covenant : we will bave theſe things | 
ſet down by lawful Counſel, and ſtraight away for Bran, 
leſt the Bargain ſhould catch cold, . and ſtarye : I will fetch 
my Gold, and have our two. Wagers recorded. 

Pf. Aba; nh SEE 

French, Will this hold, think you. 

Phil. Signior Hachimo'wilt not from it.” 


Pray let us follow *em. LExeun, 


Scena Sexta, 
Enter Queen, Ladies, and Cornelius. 3 


Que. Whiles yet the dew'son ground 
Gather thoſe Flowers, -: ; 
Make haſt. .|Who has the note of them ? 

Lad. I Madam. FAA 7, 

Qze. Diſpatch. | - _ 1-3 [Exemnnt Ladies, 
Now Maſter Doctor, have you brought thoſe drugs : 

Cor. Pleaſeth your higneſs,1 : here they are, Madam: 
But [ beſeech your Grace, without offence 
(My Conſcience bids meask,) wherefore you have 
Commanded of me theſe moſt poiſonous Compounds, 
Which are the moyers of a languiſhing death : 

But though ſlow, deadly. 

Que. 1 wonder, Doftor, 

Thou ask*ſt me ſuch a Queſtion z have I not been 
Thy Pupill long ? haſt thou not learn'd me how 
To make Perfumes ? Diſtil ? Preſerve ? Yea 1o, 
That our great King himſelf doth wooe me ofc 
For my ConfeCtions ? having thus far proceeded, 
(Unleſs thou think*ſt me deviliſh) is it not meet 
That I did amplifie my judgement in 

Other Concluſions? I will try the forces 

Of theſe thy Compounds, on ſuch Creatures as 
We count not worth the hanging (but none humane) 
To try the vigour of them, and apply 
Allayments to their Act, and by them gather 
Their ſeveral vertues, and effects, 

Corn, Your highneſs 
Shall from this practice, but make hard your heart: 


Beſides, the ſeeing thele effects will be Both 
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| b_ ; Enter Piſanio; 


Here comes z a flattering Raſcal, - upon bim 
Will firſt work: He's for his Maſter, 
And Egemyto my Son. How now, Piſanio ? 
Door, your ſervice for this time is ended; 
Take your-own Way. 

/ Cor. Idoſuſpect you, Madam. 
But you-ſhall-do no barm. - 

| Qu. Hark thee a word. 


/ 


Krrange } ring poiſons: I do know her ſpirit, 
[4s roy one of her malice, with- ' 


- 


and dull the Senſe a. while, 


Then "nr up higher : but there is 
. | No danger in what ſhew of death: it makes, 

| More than the locking up the Spirits a time, 
To be more freſh, reviving; *She is fool'd 
[With a molt falſe: effett: and 1 the. truer: 
So fo be falſe with her. ” 
' £«. No fuither ſervice, Doctor, {+ 
Uarit 1 ſend for thee: 
Cor. I humbly take my leave. 

. Qu, Weeys ſhe ſtill (faiſt thon 2 

Do'it thou think in time'''+- | 


» 


[Where folly now -polſeſſes? dothou work: - 
When thou ſhalt brin 
Pll tell thee onthe gf 
As great as is thy Maſter: Greater; for” 


Is at laſt gaſp. Retnrn/he: cannot, inor | * + 
Continue where he is : to ſhift. his: being, | - 
_ | Is to exchange one miſery with another, 
And every day that comes, comes to decay .. 


.To be depender of a thing that leans? _ 
| Who cannot be. new bui ile,” nor has no Friends 
So much, as but to'prop.him:? Thou tak'ſt up - 


It is a thing I make, which hath the King 


It is anearneſt of a farther good 
That I mean to thee, Tell thy Miſtriſs how 


Thon haſt thy Miſtriſs ſtill, to boot, my Son, 


To any ſhape of thy Preferment, ſuch 
As thov'lt deſire.: and then my ſelf, 1 chiefly, 
That ſet thee onto this deſert, am bound 


Not to be ſhak'd : the Agent for his Maſter, 
And the Remembrancer of her, to hold 

The hand faſt to her Lord. I bave given him that, 
Which-it he take, ſhall quite unpeople her 

Of Leidgers for her Sweet : and which ſhe after, 
Except ſhe bend her humour, ſhall be aſſur'd 
Tataſte of too, 


Enter Piſanio, and Ladies, 


So, ſo: well done, well done : 

The Violets, Cowſlips, and the Prime-Roſes 
Bear to my Cloſſet : Fare thee well, P:ſanio, 
Think on my words. 
7:/a, And ſhall do: 


I_nm_n : n - od. - a 


= Ido notlike her. She doth think he has 


of ſuch damn'd Nature.: Thoſe ſhe has, :- 


'She will not quench, andct:inſtructions- enter 2 


me'word' ſhe loves my: _ 
thonart then” > 


\ 


His Fortunes all-tie ſpeechleſs, poor coping wo 4 | 


A dayes work in him. What ſhalt thon- expedt /- 


Thou know'ſt not what:  Buttake it for thy labour, 


Five times redeem'd from death.' I do not know 
What is more Cordial; ' Nay 1 prethee take it, 


The caſe ſtands with her £ do'r, as from thy Rf: | 
Think what a chance thou changeſt on, -but think 


Who ſhall take notice of thee. PlI move the King 


(perchance)- ſhe'll: prove on: Cats and Dibgs 


4 Aa ww 


To load thy merit richly. Call my Women. [Exit Piſanio, 
Think on my words. A flye, and conſtant Knave, 


CExit Queen, and Ladies. 


— 


.| What are men 
| To ſee this vaulted fry 
: | Of Sea, and Land, which can diſtinguiſh *twixt 
"| The fiery Orbes above, and the twinn'd Stones 
pon the number'd Beach, and can we not 


Des a with Spectacles ſo pretious ' 


Vexations of it. - Had 


your truſt 


50 far Itead. Bond, +, 


la all that I can do. 


Sy, 


[8 


"Twixt and foul ? 


Imo, 


Not ſo allur'd to feed. 


Zach. The Cloyed will, 


Imo. What, dear Sir, 
Thus rap's you? Are you 
Fach. Thanks, Madam, 


He's ſtrange and peeviſh. 


Piſa. 1 was going, Sir, 


Scena Septimd, 


| Enter Imogen. alone | 


Enter Piſanio, and Jachimo. - 
Piſa. Madam, a Noble Gentleman of Rows, 


| the Noble oo note, ot VIE SF no. 
fic bd, SEED Las 


But even the very middle G my heart _ 
{Is warm'd by th” reſt, and take it. Dankiuil 
. | Youare as welcame: Sir) as], 
| Have words to bid you, a 


"The Tray mT Cabang 169 
porh Both noyſoriie and infe&ions. But when to my good [ Lord, I prove untrue, ps #2 
hg Q- content thee. Fil choak my ſelf: there” $ all From for you. [Exit. 


Imo, A Father cruel, and a Siepdame falſe, 
A Fooliſh Suiter to:a: Wedded Lady, 
That hath her Husband baniſh'd : O, that Huehand, 
My ſopream Crown of grief, and thoſe repeated ' 

been Thief-ſtoln, | 
As my twa Brothers,: bappy : but moſt miſerable 
Is the deſire that's glorious. Bleſſed be thoſe 
How mean fo ere, that; have their honelt wills, 
Which ſeaſons comfort... Who may this be ? Fie. 


Comes from my Lord with Letters, 
Zach. Change you, Madam! 
The Worthy Leonarws is in any, . 
| And greets-your A Sly... 
You're hal ug oſtrich. 
Fach. All of thac is out of door, rich: - 
If ſhe be furni Fi eks wind "a Fanta?” 
| Have loſt the! wa v5 FC, 
I 9 " 


Nature given them Eyes 
and the rich Crop 


What makes 7our admiration ? 
Zach. It cannot be I th' Eye: for Apes, 

"Twixt two ſuch She's, would chatter this wayy and 

Contema with mowes the other. Nor? th? judgment ; - 

For Ideots in this caſe of favour, would 

Be wiſely definit: Nor in the Appetite. 

Sluttery to ſuch neat Excellence, oppos'd 

Should make deſire vomit emptineſs, 


Imo. What is the matter trow ? 
That ſatiate yet nofatisfi'd deſire, that Tub 


Both filPd and running: Ravening firſt 66e Lamb, 
Longs afcer for the Garbage. 


well 7 
well : 


Ppp 


and Monkeys 


Beſeech yon, Sir, 
Deſire my Man's abode, where I did leave him : 


170 


——— 


To | give him welcome. "0 COT-1217 
Ime.| Continues well ay.Lord ?.. +. ::.- 
His health deſcech ou? 


b. VV I, Ma 
[oo Is yr Fr 2 2 Hope hes, 


So merry, and ſo g me: hes calf d 
The Britawz Reveller, ] 

' Imo, When ho was here” - 3.4 + 
pe did incline to ont ofe times” 


Not grit doi 18h $1 Tet "Tits" JL 141 145; 
+ Fach, 


There i is a EI Gapaalidy —— 

An eminent Monfetir,that is ſbems much. loves 

A Gallian-Gir] vt home.--Me-Furnaces / 

The thick Mes from dim; whites the jolly Briban, 

' (Your Lord1mean)' lavghs from's fr, 
| Can my ſides hold, to think that man who knows 
By Hiſtory, Report, or his own proof :-' 


But muſt bes: "will fee hors languil 
For aſſured Bondage ? © VV 
| Imo. Will my Lord fa (6? 
Zach, I Madam, with tity 
{]t is a Recreation to be by. vi #-Þ 5 
Aud hear him mock the Frenchmas - 


Imso. Not he, 'Fhope:® |* 10 £44 © tk a. REID "LN 
' Fach, Not he. e2 JHA Laſher 4 
But yet Heavens bounty romarty bien, might. . 
Be us'd more: thankfolly: -7 If Himſelf 'xis aviicths ; , 
In you which I accounthis all Tajovits, -- 
Whilſt I am bound t6'worider;'1- — 
To pitty too. 
Imo. What do you pitty, Sir ? 
Fach, Two Creatures*heartaly; '* | 
Imo.” "Am T'one, S020 25x, + 2 
You look on me + what wack diſeern Pap me 
| Deſerves your pitty ? 
Fach. Lamentable : what , 
To hide me from the he = wt Sun, and ſolace _ 
P th* Dungeon by a Snuff; 
Imo, I pray you, Sir,' 
Deliver with more opemiels your Anſwers 
To my demands. Whiy do you'pitty me ? 
Fach. That others do 
(I was about to ſay) enjoy your ——but 
| It is an office of the gods to venge it, 
Not mine to ſpeak on't. 
Ine, You do ſeem to know 
Something of me, or what concerns me z pray you 
Since doubting things go ill, often hurts more 
Than to be ſure they do. For Certainties S 
Either are paſt remedies; or timely-knowing, 
The remedy then born. Diſcover to me. 
What both you ſpur and ſtop. 
Fach, Had I this Cheek - 
To bath my Lips upon : this Hand, whoſe tonch, 
(Whoſe very touch) would force 'the feelers Soul 
To th? Oath of Loyalty. This obje&t, which 
Takes Priſoner, the wild motion of mine Eye, 
Fixing it only here, ſhould 1 (damn'd then) 
Slaver with Lips as common as the ſtairs 
T bat mount the Capitol : join gripes, with hands 
; Made hard with hourly (falſhood as 
| With labour :) than by peeping in an Eye 
| ' Baſe and illuſfrious as the {moaky light 
Þ That's fed with ſtinking Tallow : it were fit 

'T hat all the Plagues of Hell ſhould at one time 
| Encounter ſuch revolt. 
Imo, My Lord, I fear 
| Has forgot Britain. 

Fach. And himſelf, not I 

+206 to this intelligence, pronounce 


_ 


Fach. Exceeding pleaſant : .none-a ſtranger there, 


| How ſhonld be re 


:-cries ob, 
4 (As I have ſuch a licare, zthathoth mine Ears 


What Woman 1s, yea what ſhe cannot chooſe 5s 


” 
"I 


Eyes "5 food wich nagher, 


IR 


T 
v 


| The Beggery of his —_— bur "is _—_ Graces 
That from my muteſt Conſcience, $0 my tangye, 
Charms this report out. 
Imo, Let me hear nq more. q 
Fach.. O deareſt Soul: your Cauſe doth ſtrike my heart | 


With pitty, that dothmaks me. ſick. A Lady 


= _ _ _ to'.an _— = 
ould make great'ſt-King e, to ner” 
With Tomboyshar'd, vweith that ſelf exbibition _ 
Which your own Coffers yield : with difeas' G1 ventures 
That play-with all infirmities'far Gold,: 


+] Which rottenneſs can lend Nature, Suck boy1'q ſuf 
'- | As well might poiſon Poiſon, Be rexeng'd, ; 
.- » | Or ſhe thath 
4 Recoil from 


you, | was.ho.Quecn,' and you 
-—— PO ey OO 121 
Imo. Revengd o'\ . +: i/6 'B 4 


12-if chie be true, 


Muſt not inthaſte, abuſe) if it. pan rr 
How ſhall I be romeet Ny $73 : 79 F 
' Fach. Should he make. me. | 

Livelike Diang'sPrieſt,” b wixt cold hee; 


Whiles he is vaulting vati 
: revenge it. 


In your deſpight; :upon-your:P 


| 1 dedicate my ſelf to your ſweet pleaſure, ;— gy" 


More Noblethan that rnonagat 0your Aeon, 
tion, 


But Heavens know ſome men are mach 660 dlacae. A x > And will continue faſt to your A 


Still cloſe, as ſure. 
Imo, What ho, - Piſamo ?' | 
Fach. Let my ſervice dender' on your Lins... 


'*'1]| Jmo. Away; 1 do:condemn mine Ears, that have 
- +1 So long attended thee. -bf'thou wert honourat 
; -*. *] Thou woulthavetold'this'tale for Vertne,. not 

- .'> For ſuch an end thou ſeek'iſt, 
Thou wrong'ſt a Gentleman, who is as far 
From thy report, asthou from honoyr : and 
Solicit'ſt here a. | 


ns baſe, as ſtrange : 


Lady,: that diſdains + --. 
Thee, and'the Devilalike. What ho, Piſurio ; ? 


(The King my Father ſhalbe made _— 


Of thy Aſſault tif he ſhall think it-fir, 


| A ſawcy Stranger in his Court, to Mart 
4 As is a Romiſh Stew, "anl-to expound - 
— beaſtly mind 1 to'us; he bath'a Court 


e little. can for, and Danghter, whom 


| He not reſpe&ts at all. What ho, Piſani 


Fach. O happy Lronatue, 1 may ſay, ' 

The credit that thy Lady hathof thee 

Deſerves thy truſt, and thy moſt perfect goodneſs 
Her aſſur*d credit, bleſſed live you long,  - 


'A Lady to the worthieſt Sir, that ever 
'Country call'd' his :''and you his Miſtriſs, only. 


For the moſt worthieſt fit. Give me your pardon. 

I have ſpoke this to-know if your Aﬀance _ 
Were deeply rooted, and ſhall make your Lord, 
That which he is, new ore; and he is one 

The trueſt manner'd : ſuch a holy Witch, 

That he inchants Societies into bim : 

Half all mens 'hearts are his. 

Imo. You make amends. 

Fach, He fits amongſt men, like a deſcended god : 


He hath a kind of honour ſets him off, 


More than a mortal ſeeming. Be not angry 
(Moſt wighty Princeſs) that I have adventur'd 
To try your taking of a falſe report, which hath 
Honour'd with confirmation your great judgment, 
[n the Election of a Sir, ſo rare, 
Which you know, cannot erre. " The Love I bear him, 
Made me to fan you thus, but the gods made you 
(Unlike all others) chaffleſs. Pray your Pardon. 
Imo. All's well, Sir : 
Take my power i” th? Court for yours. 
Zach. My humble thanks : I had almoſt forgot 
T* intreat your Grace, but in a ſmall requeſt, 


Aud yet of moment too, for it concerns 
Your 


>. out hw 


IE” 


" The Tragely of Cymbdline, y | 


("0 td; my ſelf; and other Noble F ciends 

{ Are Partners 1n the buſineſs, 

' Imo. Pray what is't ? | 

' |;- Fach. Some dozen Romans of us, and your Lord 
(The beſt Feather of our Wing) bave mingled ſumms 

To buy a Preſent for the Emperour : 

'Which I (the Factor for the: reſt) have done 

Un France: *tis:Plate of rare device, and Jewels 

Of rich and exquiſite form, their amy 

[And Iam fomerhing corious,” being tran 
o invethem | in ſafe __ May itpleaſe y you 


| Ja. \ ilingly : 
'And pawh mine honour for their. ſafety, ſince / 
'My Lord hath intereſt rorm are h will yp then | 


To fend them ro you, only fo cis night + 
IT -— tomorrow: 
" Imoe Q) 00, Nd 1 | 
i Fach. Yes, | beſcech. ab ar L ſhall eh word 
By length'ning my return. From Gallia, 
I croſt the Seas; on putpole, and. on promiſe || 
| 'To ſee your Grace: '| 
' Imo, thank you: for your pains: 
{ But nat away to morrow: : 
' Fach- ©; 4muſt Madam. : 
| Therefore Lſhall beſeech, you, if you | 
To greet your Lord with writing, Noe © yo onight, 
have out-ſtaod :my-time,' which is material | 
{ Toth*tenderof. our Prefent.. | 


' Im, I will writes | 
; Send y our Trunk to:me,: it ſhall be fe kept, 


? 
. 


” h_ 


a Our ant 


Aus $ WON wh Conas Prim. 


Enter _ and the two Lords. 


l 
| 
| 


| Chor. As there ever man had ſuch luck ? when I kiſt 

the Jack: upon anup- :Caſt,”toibe bit ;away? T| 
had an bundred pound-on*s:;.-and:then a whorſon Jack-an- 
Apes, muſt take me up for ſwearing,/as ifl borrowed mine | 
| Oaths of him, and might noe ſpendthem-at my pleaſure. 

1, What got he by that? you have broke his yate with 
your.Bowl. 

2, If his wit had: been like him that broke it': it would 
have run all out, . 

Clot, When a Gentleman is diſpoſed to ſwear : it is not | 
for any ſtanders by to. curtail his Oaths. Ha? 

2. No, my Lord; nor crop the Ears of them. 

Clot. Whorſon Dog: I give him ſatisfaction ? would | 
he had been one of,my Rank. x 

2. To have finelt like a Fool. 

Clot. I am not vext more at any thing in the Earth: a 
Pox owt. I had rather not be ſo Noble as Iam: they dare | 
| not fight with me, becauſe of the Queen my Mother : every 

Jack-ſlave hath his belly full of fighting, and I muſt go 
up and down like a Cock, that no body can match. 

2. You area Cock and a Capon too, and you crow 
Cock, with [your comb on, 

Clet. Sayelt thou ? 

2. It is not fit your Lordſhip ſhould undertake every 
Companion, that you give offence to. 

Clor. No, I know that: but it is fit F ſhould commit 
offence to my inferiours. 

2. I, it is fit for your Lordſhip only, 

Clet. Why ſol ſay. 

- . Did you hear of a Stranger that's come to Court to 
Iz if, « s 


- « - <4 ,..0 0 - _ 


| rogation in'c ? 


| That fuch a crafty Devil as is his Mother, 


| Cannot take two from &venty fot his heart, 

' || And leave eighteen. Alas poor Princeſs, 

: Thou divine Imoge}, 'what thouendur'ſt; 

3 [Betwixt a Father bs th nplinpe geen, 


— 
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i T' wjoy 


| 

= 

/ t lem | 
A 

vhs truly yielded you: youre: het a [Exewr. 


| HC —_ 


| tw. Wy boat wed. 377 one ae 


Cot. A Stranger, and I not know on't ? 

2, He'sa ſtrange Fellow himſelf, and knows it not. 

I, There's an 7zak4n come , and tis thought otie of 
Leonatus Friends. 

Clot. Leonatuws? A baniſh'd Raſcal; and he's another, 
| whereſoever hE be, Wha told you of this Stranger ? 

1, One of your Lordſhips Pages. 4 

Clor, It is fit 1 went to look upon him ? Is there no de- 2 


2., You, cannot derogate, my Lord. 

Clet. Not eaſily I think. : 

2, You are a Fool granted, therefore your iNves being | 
'Fooliſh, do not derogate. 

Clet. Comic, It go ſee this Italian : what 1 have loſt 
today at Bowls, win to night of him, Come: go. 

. 2, Ill attend your-Lardſhip. [Exit. 


'Should yield the World this Aſs: a Woman, that 
| Bears all down with het Braiv, and this her Son, 


boom, a 


435%, VER $571 


"Y 
o 


4 4+ « 


Lie bL a Aa; Ty 


FR Who's there }:my VVoman: Helen ? | 
am. 5 


Fold down the Leaf where I have left 2th Bed | 
| Take not away the Taper, leave. it burning : | 
And if thou canſt awake by four o? th? Clock, 
[1 prithee call me : Sleep hath ſeiz'd me wholly. 
To your protettion t:commend. mie, gods, 

' From Fairies, and the Tempters: of the night, 


Guard me, beſeech ye. 
: [Jachimo fromthe Trek 


Zach. The Crickets ſing, and mans ore-labour'd ſenſe, 
= us itſelf. by reſt: Our Targuizthus . 458 
— preſs the Ruſhes, ere he waken'd 7 
The Chaſtity he wounded. Cytheres, FE: 
How bravely thou beconvſt thy Bed freſh Lilly, 
And whiter than the Sheets : that I might touch; , 
But kits, one kiſs. Rubies. unparagon'd, 
How dearl they do't; *Tis her reathing that | 
Perfumes the Chamber thys :_ the flame o' th* Taper 
Bows toward her, and would under-peep her lids. 
'To ſee th* incloſed Lights, now Canopied 
Under the Y Vindows, VVhiteand Azure lac'd 
VVith Blue of Heavens own tin, but my deſign's 
To note the Chamber, I will write all downr, _ | 
Such, and ſuch Piftures: there the VVindow, ſucb 
Th* adorument of her Bed ; the Arras, Figures, 
Why ſuch, and fuech: and the Contents o' th* Story. 
Ah, but ſome natural notes about her Body, 
Above ten thouſand meener Moveables 
VVauld teſtifie, t' enrich mine Inventory. 
O fleep, thau Ape of Death, lye dull upon her, 
And be her ſenſe but as a Monument, 
Thus in a Chappel lying. Come off, come oft; | 
As {lippery as the Gordian-Knot was hard. T 
Ppp 2 Tis! 
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Qs: You xe.moſt bound £0 th? King, 


"Tis mine, and this imeſs vurwardly > : 
As ſtrongly as the Conſcience do's 1 | Who lets go by no vantages, that:may -/: - - 
To th? adding of tiet Lord. Onher kf breſt Prefer you to his Davghter : frame y Gar. 
A mole Cinque-ſpotted: Like the Crimſon drops — _| To To cn Gly a _— 
Þ th' bottom' of GOIN TP we + ye x8 | 5 _ the ſeaſon ) 
Stronger than ever Law'cq Serpet a | | | | 
Will fake him think 1. cn eek coleck and re Lon were inſpir2d to-do tho OHV | 
The treaſure'of herhdnout,/ No mots enll A Youtender-tmbex + chap yoo inalteer bes. . i 
Why ſhould I write this down, that's rivettedy/? 10/7 :-11|'Save when commando your: T \ {| 
Screw'd to my mage pron nf he, - [ane therein ypyare Rnitiels, 27011 wiidaomo) 21 1p, 
The Tale of Terw, here the lea 4.donn'! Cor, Senieleſs#:Nor di : 2950} 916k at m1 oy 
Where Pholoritele | is _ |} ef. Solike you (ir) . # Gam (Rove, TI 
Toth? Trunk a aln, 2 a} The one is Cains Lucins. $:7151 1 OS 
Sipifry by AN be is Y "C8 14 iQ _ « BY "HH fi v4 T. 
May buae the- Eye: l lodge A0U 38 {6 * OF! it of ry pur [ MI 0338] F 
Thoagh : thisa Heavenly Angel irhare/ ikes. | But chars eaſt of $: we muſt receiv vl 
One, two, three'#'Uaie, * i Biff to the honour of hisgelſdery; 5:4 1-7 | | 
"7 » - edu vi) <{+ blagd? 'And towards himſelf, his od fanaſpnsca SIO FA | 
"8% in apaob tis rica Y- dawrip enemas. rn deaw Song 009 1. I 
*: | &y. wYP maT 3 £1 3081 5.2 n you ave iven good Morning;to:;your!/Milttiſs,, 
Sol &** {Q3.33:} [is Pr [07% i Attend the Queen, and us, we have nee&:: Of "1, mw f | 
| Emer Claws, enjlantsr,. Miri vol] Ii goon; 1 repo aa :, $ux | 
ATE «pi yi-y4l" 124; 618 in 426 \ ppm? Queen,” © EN 3 "48 at o Gam, j 
x. Your ;p/s the molt pativind rakwin 1 |' * Cor. If ſhe beinp,/ Vil-ptais with/hay : inc I} 
moſt coldeſt that ty rot een o = nsd2 lit=16d 510] Let her lye ſtill, and dream : PNAS: Oc i 
- Clor. It would nake 1. toloeſs] :5-: yt 1c [ton her Women renting tp 7; hat} lis: T1 
q ery mann petie Fs erithenoble-temper']'If 1 doline one of their &i 63 yews * | 
5/ You'ar wi Farions when | Which bays oft it:ddthf}!. 1 | 
Tem to ” "7 ie Nix wer SIQNS 3 36) T]{Diend's Rang | Wl 
6,2Wi x any went rdges (if 'Y] Their Deert6% gh'Steale: if 
could - this fooliſh Imogen, [ ſhould have Gold enongh: Jo IC Oo ld; and faves hief: | 
it's almoſt Morning, | Nay, ometime hangs | \ Thick end Trgwrntn what | 
' 1. Day, my Lord: AEIPT rune Can it not do, and undo: I will make: -3ii7 ly | | 
Clot. I would” this Muſick would come : I am adviſed |'One of her —_ SU01F 400, | 15 
to give herMufick a Motalngs, theyTaycie will penetrate. ||1-yetviaf underſtandthe aſe akoy t bloiy yluis 15) 
| | By your leaye. Lincs | 
. Enter 9s #77 CS OT BE ee De 
« — —_ LSE | F- Enter a Lady. ; 
Come on, tune: if you can pen tate j \k 
gering, ſo: well try with patent ifawne will. to, | Lady. "Vos 0b ul Za PB, | 
let her remain: but Pll never-give 0've!aFirſh,'6 veryex- || Cor. A Gentleman. 
cellent good conceited thing ; after 4:wonderful- wedt.|) Lady. Nor more: - las, "gf wad 
air, with admirable news asto it, drogpangae let Hef! | Cor. Yes, anda Gentlewomans Son. 
conſider. 6) = TS Th} . That's mare \K, 
| | owing Bingo 0:41 1 11.7 | Than fome:whoſe Taylors are nocear as Sat 
= \ Song. | i! {/:. [||Can juſtly boaſt of: what's your Lordſhips "Hl 
Hark, harks the Lark,at Heavens Gate fore | 11107 0) | Ct. Your Ladies perſon, is ſheready? {61 109 | 
and Phoebus ?ins ariſe, - Lady. 1, to keep her Chamber, mf}: 
His Steeds to water at thoſe Springs - | Clor. There is gold-for you, : 10% 4657 | 
on chalic'd Flowers that lies : NO No y_ good ok , b #3\Þ 
And winking Mary-buds begin to ope thesr Golden Eyes w, my name or toreport you 
With every Ss cis p w.7 wy my Lady ſweat ariſe : If | What I ſhall think is 6. 7 The Princeſs. - | 
Ariſe, ar 
Exter Imogen. 
So, get you gone : if this penetrate, 1 will conſider your 
Muſick the better : if it do not, it isa voice in her Ears [ Cr. Good morrow faireſt, Siſter your fneet hand. 
which Horſe-hairs, and Calves-Guts , nor' the voice of | Jo, Good morrow, Sir, you lay oyttoo much PRLNS 
unpaved Eunuch to boot, can never amend. _ urchaſi ing but trouble: the thanks T'give; © | 
| telling you that. Lam poor of thanks, - 75 
Enter Queen «nd Cymbeline, And ſcarce can ſpare them, | 
(te. Still. ſwear I love you. 
2, Here comes the King. - Ims. If you'd but ſaid fo, *twere as deep with me : 
Clor. I am glad | was up fo late, for that's the reaſon | If you ſwear ſtill, your recompence is till 
I wes up ſocarly : he cannot chooſe but take this Service | That regard it not. _ 
| have done, Fatherly. Good morrow'to your Majeſty,and | Clor. This is no anſwer; 
gracious Mother. 1mo. But that you ſhall not ſay, Iyield being filent, 
Cym. Attend you here the door of our ſtern Daughter. | I would not ſpeak. I pray you ſpate me, Faith 
Will ſhe not forth ? I ſhall unfold equal difcourteſte 
Clot. I have afſaild her-with Muſicks, but ſhe vouch- | To your beſt kindneſs : one of your great knowing 
ſafes no notice. Should learn (being taught) forbearance. 
| (m, The Exile of her Minion is too new. | Clor. To leave you in your madneſs, 'twere My ſin, 
She hath not yet forgot him, ſome more time [ will not. 
Muſt wear the print of his remembrance on't, . Im. Fools are not mad Folks. 
And then ſhe's yours. Clot. Do you cail me Fool ? Jo 
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Tow As Tam mad 3 do: 
4f you'll be patient, 'l-no more be had, 
That cures us both. I am much ſorry (Sir) 
You fon put. to forget a Ladies manners 
being ſo verbal: and learn now, for all, .. 
bh Ned know my beart, do here pronounce 
iy 6'very eruehofir, I care not for you, 
am ſo near the lack of Charity - | 
accuſe my ſelf; I hate you : which I-had- rather 
| You than make't my boaſt. 
: Cer, You fin 'againſt 
Obedienge,; which you owe your Father, for 
The Contract you pretend with that baſe Wretch, 
| redot Alms, and folter'd with cold Diſhes 


, 
- 
| 


AHildin fora Livay, a Squires Cloth, 


© South Fog rochia, | 

| ay He never can meet more milchance, 
To be but nam'd of thee; Hism 

That over hath dot oy bis body, is dearer /: 
In my refpeCt, than the haick above thee, - 


Enter Piſanio; 


—_—_ To Dorothy, _—_ Woman, lay thee TY 
Clor. 

Imo. pe am ſprighted with a Fool, 
| Frighted, and angred worſe; = bid my Womar 
Search for a rok that: too caſually 
Hath left mine Arm: -it' was thy Maſters. Shrew me 
if t would loſe it for a Revenue. I 
Of any Kings in Europe. I do think, 

I ſaw't this Morning : | Confident Lam, 
Laſtnight *twas on my Arm; 1kif#dit, 
hope it be not gone, to tell my Lord 

That I kiſs ought but him. | 

Piſa. *Twill not be loſt. 

Imo. I hope ſo: go'and ſearch. 

Clot. You have abug'd me : 

His meaneſt Garment ? 

Imo, 1, I ſaid fo, Sir, ; 
If you will mak't an Attion, call witneſs to't. 
Clet. 1 will enform your Father. 

Imo. Your Mother too : 

She's my good Lady; and will conceive, Fhope 
But the A of me, Sol leave you, Sir, 

To th* worſt of diſcontent. 

Clot. Vl be reveng'd : 

His meaneſt Garment? VVell. 


1311. 3is* 


| VVere they all made ſuch inen: How now, Piles 7 7 | 


Cle. His Garment ? Now the Devil. BO. 


EExit. 
FExit. 


| 
| Scena (Juarta. 
Enter Poſthumus, and Philario. 


Poſt, Fear it not, Sir: 1 would I, were ſo fire 
[To win the King, as I am bold, her honour 
VVill cemain hers... 
Phil. VVhat means do you make to him? > : 
; Poſt. Not any: but abide the change of Time; 
| Quake in the-preſent VVinters ſtate, and wiſh . 
That warmer: dayes: would come :. In theſe fear'd hopes 
I barely gratify your love; they failing, 


| 1 muſt die much your Debtor. 


Phil. Your very goodneſs, and your Compan 
O're payes all I can do. By this _ King. ty 
|Hath heard of Great Auguſtus: Cam Luecines, ". 
'VVill do's Commillion: ghly. And 1 think 
'He'll grant the Tribute; ſend th: 

[Or loo Eckert: munrogpaets remembrance 
we” intheir grief. OG] 


| boperts 


Is _ of the ec that Lhare ok'dmpon 
0 therewithal beſt, or 
Look 'a Caſement to allure falſe 
And be falſe with them.. 
' 7 ach. Here are Letters for you: 
Po#t. Their tenure good I truſt 
| Fach. "Tis very like. 
Poft. Was Came Lucie in the Britain Court, 
VVhen you were there? 
Fach, He way expeCtted then, 
Bur not approach'd, 
Po#t, All is well yet; 
Sparkles this Stone as it was. wont, or is't not 
Too dull for your good wearing ? X 
Zach. If I have loſt it, 
[ ſhould have loſt the worth of it in Gold, 
PII make a Journey twice as far, t' enjoy 
A ſecond night of ſuch ſweet ſhortneſs, which 
VVas mine in Britain, for the Ring is won, 
Poſt. The Stones too hard to come by. 
Zach. Not a whit, 
Your Lady being ſo eaſie. 
Po#F, Make not, Sir, 
| Your loſs, your Sport: | hope you know that we 
Muſt. not continue Friends. 
Fach. Good Sir, we muſt | | 
If you keep Covenant: had I not brought _ 
The knowledge of your Miſtriſs home, I gragt 
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Profeſs my ſelf the winner o her honour,” | Of no more bondage be, to wher C they Are made, 
Together with your Ring z and not the wronger Than they are to their Vertues, which is aothing : 
Of her,. or you, having Poceeded but | O, aboye meaſuce falſe. --//.,, | 
By __ your wills, as rats Fed” aan cog TH =RED: 
- Poſt; If you can win apparent - Fg your yet won ; 
Thar you. Have taſted her in Bed z my | hand, | It may beprobable ſhe loſtit: or 
And Ring is yours. {finotthe foul:opinioa VVho knows if one of _ wg being corrupted, 
| | You had of herpovr:b6nour, 'gains,- or loſes = - | Hath ſtoln it 4g her, ;, 
' | Your Sword or mine, or Maſteles leave rpg  - 4 Poſt. Very 
'To who ſhall find them.” 2064; \ } And (ol bon = came by BY FACE cap Bing 
} Fach. $irg'm! wane NO 5 -P Jud: -+.," P Render to me ſome c cn ig n about 
Being ſo near'thetrurhy/ a$1 will riike tents: \-;. | More evident than $44 of 
Maſt firſt induce you to-believe : whoſe ſtrength | Fach. By Jupiter, Tha ob from ber Arm. 
I will confirm with Oath; which Idoubrnet: | Po. ak you, he {wears;. by Jupiter be ſwears. 
| Mate ea on prepare *Tis true, x oy ater L 1.6 Lam ſure 
P ou it nor. | b | *.., j : | 
| * Poſt. Proceed: A kc rl: ble r they i __ 
| Pack. Firſtyhet Bed Chamber ' 16] And by a Stranger? "to, > ha Is) | 
| (Where | confeſs Fflept. nor; but profeſer | The Cogaizance of þ gt 7 
'Had that was well worth watching): fr was tang'd he 
With Tapiſtry bf Silk; and SibmayTo8e Bromo", 1. Let yh | 
Proud Cleopatra, when ſhe met hetRoman, - il 22); 03 vT v=o ths 
' And Cidnw ſwell'd above the Banks, orfor' ©! .\\- {f Phil, Sir, be patietit:-»: 
_ | The preſs of Boats, / 6rf Pride : A-piev obWerk +; ©/:z] This is not ſtrong enou 
© {'So bravely:@one- fo rich, that it did firive /-  -* 7 ] Of one perſwaded well of. 
' Fln Workmanſhip, and: Value, which | wonder'd #7 OB 5 
:Could be fo mquly,! —_— 
Since the- tre fife on't was — Lada bo SOT ot T viik. 1 ee 
Poſt, This true: ” .- 1] For further 
' And this you might have: beard of = 6 bye, - I (Worthy her p 
Or by ſome other. 41 31,4 Of that Ty 
7ach.. Mote pacdidebder' nt oils bow 6 nr wow hill it, and i it gave me OE 
Muſt juſtify my mowlatgs.- vih 27/v -/; 1 To feed again, though Ta: You doremembe 
Poſt. So they mult, T-FE G63 156 m1 4 This ſtainupon ber ?. 40 (160.” 
| Or do your Honour injury. Poſt: iÞs; nat itdetirccetirm. Jo bars: 
Zach, The Chimnep'!:: "Y | Another Lain, aa big es Hel cam hold, ted dou 
Is South the Chamber, and the Chimpey-picce | Were there no-miore-but it./:./! 2 [+ 14712 , 2, 
un rages bathing : _—_— fawl fi wi | bear more? % Hina Us: 1 
0 l}KeHy TH rt Uemfolves ; Cunter | iS 01% oſt. Spare your Arithmetic 
Was as MpA wbdes yea out-weut tne, '», * | Never count the Turns: @are, and a Million, 
| Motien, and Breath left out. ' | 10% 2 "| Jack. Pllbe ſworn. 
Poſt. This is a thing ” Poit. No ſweating': - |: 77 
| Which you might fromMRelation: likewiſe read, £3 If you will&wear yan dave nat doalk, youlie, © 
Being, as it is, much ſpoke'iof.-: 7 And I will kill thee if thou do'ſt Wag a mie 21 
Zach, The Roof 9? th? Chamber, -/ | Thou'ſt made me Cuckold:; : 
With golden Cherubinsis fretted. Her Andirons A” Pil deny nathing. - 
(1 had forgot them) were'two winking Cupids | Poſt. O that " had her: ay to tear her Limþ-meal; 
Of Silver, each on one'foot ſtanding, aicely [ will go there and do't.4' th* Court, before | 
Depending on their Brands, y | Her Father. Pl do ſomething. |. [Exit 
Poſt. This is her honour : Phi. Quite beſides. _ ' 
Let it be granted you have ſeen ailthis (and praiſe | The Government of Patience, You have won : 
Be given to your remembrance) thedeſcription Let's fofow him, and pervert the preſent wiath 
Of what is in her Chamber, nothing ſaves | He hath againſt bimſelf, | 
The Wager you have laid. Fach., With all my heart. LExenm. 
Fach, Then if you can 
Be pale, 1 beg but leave to air this Jewel : Sce, Exter Poſthumus. 


And now *cis up again : it muſt be married 
To that your Diamond, Ill keep them. Poſt. Is there no way for Men tobe, but Women 


Poſt. Jove — Muſt be half-workers ? We are all Baſtards, 
| Once more let me behold it : Is it that And that moſt venerable man, which I 
Which 1 left with her ? Did call my Father, was, I know not where, 
Fach. Sir (I thank her) that When I was ſtampt. Some Coyner with his Tools 
She ſtript it from her Arm : I ſee her yet Made me a countetfeit : yet my Mother ſeem'd 
Her pretty AQtion, did out.ſell her gift, The Diaz of that time : fo doth my Wife 
And yet enrich'd it too : ſhe gave. it me, The Non pareill of this. Oh Vengeance, Vengeance ! 
And faid ſhe priz'd it once. Me of my lawful pleaſure ſhe reſtrain'd, 
' Poſt, May be, ſhe pluck'd it off And pray*d me off forbearance ; did it with 
To ſend it me. A pudency ſo Roſie, the ſweet view on't 
Fach. She writes ſo to you? doth ſhe ? Might well have warm'd old Saturn : 
Poſt. O no, no, no, *tis true, Here take this too, That I thought her 
| It is a Baſilisk unto mine Eye, | As Chaſte, as un-Sunn'd Snow. Oh, all the Devils: 
{ Kills me tolook on*t : Let there be no Honour, This yellow Fachimo in an hour, was't not ? 
VVhere there is beauty : Truth, where ſemblance : Love, | Or leſs; at firſt? Perchance ſpoke not, but 
VVhere there's another man, The Vows of VVomen, {Like a full Acorn'd Boar, a Jarmen on, Cry'd 
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| Is. left un 
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| Cry'd = and mounted, found n no oppoſition 


But what be look'd for, ſhould oppole, and ſhe 


'[Should fram encounter guard,- Could find out 
{The Womanspart in me, for there's comation 
| That err tem Vice in % but T afficax 
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| Shall be ſo ever. _. 8 


| For wearing our own Naſes. - 


|As Neptune*s Parkribb' 
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pray they have their will : 


| | Enter in State, CANT \ Clottem and Lordsr | 
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And his rcceſſion, granted Rowe a Tribute, - 
Que. And-19 kill the marvail, 


Clot. There he many Ceſari, | 


| Ere ſuch another Zuliue ; Britain's a world 


By it ſelf, and we will nothing Pay 


Quzen. That opportunity 


Ppor 
| Which then they had to take from's, to NY 


We have again z. Remember, Sir, my org 
The Kings your Anceſtors, thes with 


The Natural bravery of {ne 
pal'd i in 


With Oaks unskaleable, and roaring Waters, | - 

With Sand that wilbnot:bear your enemies Boats, | 
But ſuck them up to” tl? Top-maſt, A kind of Conqueſt 
Ceſar made here, but made not here his brag  - 

Of, came, and Saw, and Qvercame : with fhame 

(The firſt that ever touch'd: hina.} he was carried 

From off our Coaſt, twice heaten ; and his: ſhipping 
(Poor igforant Baubles) on aur -terribk Seas 

Like Egg-ſheels, mov'd upod their Sprges crack'd 

As ealily *gainſt our Rocks. For-joy whereof, 

The fam'd Cafſibelan , who was once at point 

( Oh giglet Fortune ) to maſter, {/4ſ#7s ſword, 

Made Lud's-Town with rejoycipg-Fires bright, 

And Bru ans ſtrut with Courage. 

Clor. Come, there's no more Tribute to be paid. Our 
Kingdom is ſtronger than.it- was at that time : and (as 1 
ſaid) there is no more ſuch Ceſ@rs,other okthem may have 
crook*d Noſes, but to owe ſuch ſtrait Arms, RQAe» 

Cym. Son, let your Mother end. 

Clot. We have yet many among us, Can gripe as bard as 
Caſſibelan, 1 do not ſay 1 am one: but I have a hand. Why 
Tribute ? W hy ſhould we pay Tribute ? If Ceſar can hide 
the Sun from ns with a Blanket, or put the Moon in his 
pocket : we will pay him Tribute for Light : elſe, Sir, no 


more Tribute, pray you now. 


| Chis Tribute from us, we were free. 
{ Which ſwell'd ſo much, that-it did almoſt ſtretch 


| Ordain'd our Laws, whoſe 
| Hath coo much maigted: 


| Who was the firſt of, 
| Himſelf a Ki 


t. 1] ThatT am to..pI 
1 (Coſar that ha 

| Thy ſelf | 
| Receive it from me then. War, and Confof ion 


1 ns a days; 

{| 22ds 7s hes ar 
: 200 banwins £0 
; | cure, ous Cram 
+1] an end, 


Oh Maſter, what 2; 


Cym. You mult know, 
Till the injurious Romans did extort 
Ceſar's Ambition, 


The ſides © th? world, againſt allcolour bere, 


| Did put the yoak upog's : which to ſhake bf 
| Becomes a warlike pegple, whom we reckon 
Our ſelves to be, we do; Say then to Ceſar, 


Our Anceſtor was that eMulmutize, which 
a the ſword of yank 
repair, and franc 
Shall (by the power we hald); our good deed, rs 
Though Rang be qherafa 
rain, Which did 
His dro within agoldeu Crows, antcalls 
Lug. ta ory, Goole, hy -—5 
 Augmſtus Cafar tj 
meth Wer tis > yam than | 
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Piſ. How 7 of Adultery ? Whergfore vrito jan no8)/ :M 


What Monſters hgr-actule ?: nate + 
Brange pt 
Is fala ingethy: ear #,.,YVhat falſe Jhaliens... 

(As poiſonaugstongu'd, as hanger) roy IA 
On thy tao xeady; bearing? Diſloyal 2? - No, : | 


| She's puniſh fox;hex teuth ; and undergoes 


More Goddeſs-like; than Wifelike; ok Aſaults 
As would take in ſome Vistue.. Oh my Maſter, 

Thy mind to her, isnaw as low, as were + 

Thy Fortunes. How? that I ſhoutd murther her, 
Upon the Love, and truth, and. yows: which 1 
Have made to thy command? I Ther? Herblood ? 
If it be ſo, todo good ſervice, - never 

Let me be counted feryiceable. How look I, 

That I ſhould ſeera to lack humanity, | 

So much as this Fact comes ta ? Do't : the Letter. 


| That I have ſent her, by her own command, 


Shall grve the opportunity. Qh damn'd paper, 
Black as the Ink that's on thee ; ſenſeleſs bauble, 
Art thou a Fadarie for this aft ; thou look'ſt 

So Virgin-like without ? Lo here ſlis Comes, 
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e angry: Anbmut ua made our laws, [ 
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| 2Piſ. Madamyhere is a Letter from my Lord. 
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'T, be T ragedy of Cymbeline 


PIY 
| _ Enter Imogen. 


Tam ignorant in what I am commanded. 
Imo, How now , Peſano ? 


Imo. Who! thy Lord ? that is my Lord Leonatus?* {| 
Oh, learn'd indeed were that Aſtronomer - 

That knew the Stars, as I his Characters, 

He'ld lay the Fucure open. - You good gods, | 

Let what is here contain'd; reliſh of Love, 

Of my Lotd's health : of his content: yet not 
That we two are a-ſunder, let that grieve him ; 
Some griefs are medicinable, that is one of them, 
For it doth phyſick Love, of his content, 

All but in that. Good Wax, thy leave : bleſt be 
You Beesthat make theſe Locks of counſel. Lovers, 
And men in dangerous Bonds pray not alike. 
Though Forfeitours you caſt in priſon, '(yet 
You claſp young Cupid's tables: good News, gods. 


Uftice, and your Father”s wrath ( ſhould be take me in bi 


| J Dominion) could not beſo cruel to me, as you, (ob the dea- 
T ake | Prouder,than _ in un-Paid-for Silk : 


reſt of Creatures) would even renew me with your eyes. 


| zotice that J am in Cambria 8: Milford-Haven : what your 


own Love, will out of this adviſe you, follow. So h# wiſhes you 
all happineſs, that remains loyal #0 his Vow, and your increaſing 
in Love, 'Eeonatus Poſthumus. 


Oh for a Horſe with wings : Hear'ſt thou, P:ſamo ? 
He iis at e Filford-Haven + Read, and tell me 
How far *tis thither. If one of menn affairs 
May plod it in a week, why may not I 
Glide thither in a day? then,true Piſanio, 
Who long'(t like me, to ſeethy Lord; who long'lt 
( Oh let me bate ) but not like me : yet long'ſt 
But in a fainter kind. Oh not like me : - ' 
For mine's beyond, beyond : ſay, and ſpeak thick 
( Love*s Counſellor ſhould fill the bores of hearing 
To th' ſmothering of the Senſe) how far it is 
To this ſame bleſſed e:lford. Ard by th' way 
Tell me how Wates was made fo happy, as 
T” inherit ſuch a Haven. But firſt of all, 
How may we ſteal from hence : and for the gap 
That we ſhall make in time, from our hence-going, 
And our return, to excuſe: but firſt, how get hence. 
Why ſhould excuſe be born or e*re begot ? 
4 We'll talk of that hereafter. Prythee ſpeak, 
; How many ſcore of Miles may we well ride 
| *Twixt hour and hour ? 

Pif. One ſcore *twixt Sun, and Sun, 
Madam's enough for you : and too much too. 

Imo. Why, one that rode to's Execution, Man, 
{ Could never go ſo ſlow: I have heard of Riding wagers, 
Where Horſes have been nimbter than the Sands 
{ That run ? th? Clocks behalf. But this is Foolrie, 
Go, bid my Woman feign a ſickneſs, ſay 
She'll home to her Father, and provide me preſently 
A Riding Suit : No coftlier than would fit 
A Franktins Flouſwife. 

Piſ. Madam, you're beſt conſider. 

Imo, I ſee before me (Man) nor here, nor here, 
Nor what enfues but have a Fog in them, 
That I cannot look through. Away, 1 prithee, 
Do as I bid thee: there's no more to ſay : 
Acceſlible is none but C24ford way. 


—_— 


A 


[ Exennt. 


Scena Tertia. 


, Enter Belarius, Guiderius, ad Arviragus. 


| Bc. A goodly day, not to keep houſe with ſuch, 
Whoſe Roof's as low as ours : Sleep, Boys, this gate 


| 


4 


; To a mornings holy office. The Gates of Monarchs 


j 


| Is certain falling : or ſoſlipp'ry, that 


laſtruts you how't adore the Heavens ; and bows you 


Are Arch'd fo high, that Giants may jet through 
And keep their impious Turbands on,. without 


| Good morrow to the Sun, Hail, thon fair Heaven, | 
| We houſe i! tl Rock, yer uſe thee not ſo hardly, 


As prouder livers do.  —+ 

Gnid. Hail, Heaven. 

Arvir. Hail, Heaven. # xs 

Bela. Now for our Mountain ſport, up to yond kill 
Your legs are young : I'le tread theſe Flats. Conſider 
When you above perceive'me like a'Crow, F 
That it is Place, whicts leſſens and ſets off, 

And you may then revolve what tales 1 have told yoy 
Of Courts of Princes : of the tricks'in War. + * 
This ſervice, isnot Service; fo being done, 

But being ſo allowed. To apprehend thus, 

| Draws us profit from all things we ſee * 

And often to our comfort, ſhall we find 

The ſharded Beetle,in a fafer hold 

Than is the full-wing'd Eagle. Oh this life 

[s Nobler than attending for a check 5 -* 

Richer, than doing nothing for a Babe : 


Such gain the Cap of him, that makes him fine, 
| Yet keeps his Book uncroſs'd, no life to ours. 

Gai. Out of your ? we you ſpeak : we poor unflede'q 
Have never-wing'd from view of th* neſt ; nor know no: 
What Air's from home. Hap'ly this life is beft, 

( If quict life be beſt) ſweeter to you 

That have a ſharper known 3; Well correſponding 

- With your ſtiff Agez but unto us, it is 

A Cell of Ignorance : travailing a bed, 
A Priſon, or a Debtor, that not dares 

To ſtride a limit. 93 . 

<Arvi, What ſhould we ſpeak of 
When we are old as you ? when we ſhall hear 
Therain and wind beat dark December ? How 
In this our pinching Cave, ſhall we diſcourſe 
The freezing hours away ? We have ſeen nothing: 
We are beaſtly z ſubtle as the Fox for prey, 

Like warlike as the Wolf, for what weeat : 
Our Valour is to chaſe what flies : our Cage 
We make a Quire, as doth the priſon'd Bird, 
' And ſing onr Bondage freely. 

Zel. How you ſpeak ? 
' Did you but know the Citie's Ufuries, 
And felt them knowingly : theart o' th' Conrt, 
As hard to leave, as keep : whoſe top to climb 


The fears as bad as falling. The toil o* th? V Var 

A pain that only ſeems to ſeek our danger 

Pch?name of Fame,agd Honour,which dyes Pth'ſearch, 
And hath as oft a fland*rous Epitaph, 

As Record of fair att, Nay, many times 

Doth 1ll deferve, by doing well : what's worſe 

Muſt curt?fie at the Cenſure. Oh Boyes, this Stotie 
The world may read in me : My bodie's mark'd 
With Roman Swords; and my report was once 
Ficlt with the beſt of Note. Cymbeline lov'd me, 

And when a Souldier was the Theme, my name 

Was not far off : then wasI asa Tree 
Whoſe boughs did bend with fruit. But in one night, 


Shook down my mellow bangings : nay my Leaves, 
And left me bare to weather, 
Guz, Uncertain favour, 
Bel. My fault being nothing (as I have told you oft) 
Bur that two Villins, whoſe falſe Oaths prevail'd 
| Before my perfe&t Honour, ſwore to Cymbeline, 
[| was Confederate with the Romans : 10- 
Followed my Baniſhment, and this twenty years, 
This Rock, and theſe Demeſnes, have been my V Vorld, 


V'Vhere l have liv'd at honeſt freedom; payed _ 


OE Gees 


A Storm, or Robbery (call it what you will) 8 
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* =: The Tragedy of Cymbe nbeline. 


More pious debts to Heaven, than in all AY 
The fore-end of my time, But, up to th* Mountains, 
This is not Hunter's Language 5: he that ſtrikes 

The Veniſon firſt, ſhall be the Lord oXch* Fealt,: 
Tohim the other twoſha}l miniſter, ltizl-ife 

And we will {447,80 Poiſon, which attends 

[In place ;6f greApr State : ; Sat 116." 
[le meet you in the Valleys: 4s 3: DExemm, 
How hard it is to hide the ſparks of Nature 26.5 i 
Theſe Boyes know ligugitbey! are Soos to ch? King, .\- _ 
Nor Cymbelne dreams Thatthey arcalive;/f! 201m ht 


They ww med are” ine, CREPT TE STUTS 
And th 45Rin/d ug t meanly . ULEE 
th? Cave, whereon the Baw their thoughts do hit 


The Roofs of \ Palaces,” and Nature prompts them 
I" ſimple and lo. thivgs, to Prince it, much | 
Beyond The Filk of atiiers, This Paſadour, © | 


# 
” * - 


The heir of uh | 1 ry try e560 21 3: 
The King hisþaIbes Call'd: Gayderas:: Fave,” © 
When.an.MySbreeefoot foot Lit, and tell © (tf 

The warlike feats I:h@ve done, bis Spirits fly out -- 
Into my ſtory : ſay thus mine-Enemy fell, 1 7 

And thus I ſet my foot on'sgeck, even then 
The Princely blaad flows iv his Check, he ſweats, '-) - 
Strains his youngiNerves, and puts himſelf in-poſture'  : 
That ats my;words-- i The younger Brother Cadwal, 
Once «Arviragw, iy as likes _ "IA HT 
Strikes life into my ſpeech, and. ſhews much more /. - / - 
Oh Cymbeline. Heaven and My Conſcience knows 4 3 
Thou did'{ vpjuſtly baniſh me: whereon 1/5 > 1s 7 
At three, and two years old;. I Gole theſe Babes," > 2107! 
Thinking tg-bar £hee& of Succelliongas |. i 2tga'\ 
Thou refts ime of my Lands. Ezriplale, 1 | 
Thou waſt chejs:Nyrſe, they took thee for their Mother \/ | 
And every day; do.honour tother Grave: hy 3 bh, 
My ſelf Belarins, that am AMorgantall'd,: i; iy 04 


They take for Natural Father; The Game isvpa/. {Err., 
Scent 
"Enter Piſknid #4 Unogets ft © 


Ime.Thou told'ſt me whetiiwe exme from botfe; the place | 
Was near at hand: Ne're lonpd ttiy Mother fo © | 
To ſeem firſt; 'as'F hive now's: Poſarmrio; Man's 
Where is Poſtbumi 7 What 9.mthy mind: + + ie 119k 
That makes thee ſtare thus? Wherefotebreaks thatfigh. 
From th' inward of thee ? Oke; Ohe/but paitited thus' 
Would be interpreted a thing perplex*d [3 TO VERY 
Beyond ſelf.explication.- Purthy felf | 

Into a haviour of leſs fear, e're wildneſs -+* © 
Vanquiſh my ſtaieder Senſes. What's the matter? 

Why tender*ſt thoy*that Paper-to'me, with 

A look untendet ? 1f *t be Summer s, 

Smile to't before - if Wiktethy,' thou need? | 
But keep that count'nance AE [My Husband's hand ? 
That Drug-damn'd Jraly, bath ont-cteftied him, 

And he's at ſome hard point. Speak, man,thy tongue, 
Viay take off ſome extremity, which to read 

Would be even mortal to me. | 

Piſ. Pleaſe you read, | 

And you ſhall find-me' (wretehed-man) a thing 

The moſt diſdait'd of Fortune, 


ls. oe Le 


— 


Ab > ——C 


+ 


_— 


— _ 


| Imogen reads. ; 
T HT Miſtreſs (Piſanio) bath play'd the Strumpet in my 

t Bia: the Teſtimonies whereof, lyes bleeding in me. 1 
ſpeak, not out of weak Surmiſes, but from proof as ſtrong as my 
irieſ, and as certain as I expett my Revenge. That part, thou 
(Pani) muſt att for me, if thy Faith be not tainted with the 
breach of hers ;, let thine own hands take away her life : I ſhall 


_— 
— 


for the purpoſe , where, if thou fear to ſtrike, and to make me 


certain ut u done, thou art the Pander to her diſhonour, and | 


equally to me diſloyal. 


Pif. What ſhall I need to draw my Sword, the Paper 
Hath cut her throat already. No, *tis ſlander, 
Whoſe edge is ſharper than the Sword, whoſe tongue 


 Qut-yenoms ail the Wortns of N:le, whoſe breath 


Rides onthe poſtingiwitits, and doth belye | 
All corners of the'V Vorl# Kings, Queens, and States, 


' Maids, Matrons, tay he ſecrets of the Grave | 
| This viperous ſkaiderenters. What chear, Madam ? 


Ino, Falſet@higBail!?: VVkat Bit to be falſe ? 
To lye in watch there, and to think'on him ? | 
To weep'twixt clock and clock ? -If ſkepcharge Nature, 
To break it with afeabtal'dreamiofhim,. 
And cry my ſelf awalle that's falſe to's bed? is it ? 
Piſa, Alas, good Lady. eINR-435 1 ; 
 Imo, 1 falſe? thy Don jeines witneſs : Fachimo, 
Thou did'ſt ao&@ſtthitn'o6 Intontinency,  - 
Thou then welt HiBe WBVHMith how; methinks, 
Thy fayours good & Some Jay of 7taty 
(whoſe Mother was her painting) hiath'betraid him ; 
Poor I am ffale, a Garii6dit durof faſhion, © ' 
And for lam richer than to hang by th* walls, . ' 
I muſt he ript: To pieces withttje:/ "Of 772 
Mens Vows are wometis Traitors: 'All/g6o ſeeming 
By thy revolt (oh HibandYThalF bexhought 
Put on for Vil Hot Dorn whet7e grows, 
But worn a baj'tbr Ul@ies.)*-t5 21 2: 


Piſa. Good Mitla We. 1A 200 oO 
1mo, True honeſt men being heard, like falſe -£ne4s, | 
/ | Were in his time thougtit F&Ne#'ab#'Synens weeping — | 
'| Did { many a holy tear: to pitty | 
From moſt ttusd > $6t mas, 


heap vperthen';'© 1 | 
Goodly, and gall be Ankned 


From thy great Gl: Comp, FUNNe 'berkou honeſt; | 


Do thou thy Maſte vWhi 

Alittlewitteti my . Looks | 

I draw the Sword ke it) and Vit o 

The innocent Manſion of my Love"(ty Heart:) q 
| Fear not, *cis empty of all-things; bur Grief : | 

Thy Maſter ls:no8therewho wasikdeed | 


The riches of it.: Dw& His bidditig, MARE, © 


|| Thou may'ftbovaliancitye better "1 


But ndwThotr-ſeem'ſt aCoward. 
: "Pj@1Hebce; vile Inſtrument," 
Thou*ſtWe not damn my/hand: ' 

Imo. Why, | maſt dye, "bg | 
And if I do not by thy hand, thon art *- 
No Servant. of chy Maſters: | Againft Self-Alaughter,; 
There is a prohibition fo Divine | 
That cravens my weak hand : Come, hefe's my heart : 
Something's afovt : S6fe; ſoft, we'll nodefence, 
Obedient as the Seabbard.'' What is here, 
The Scriptures of the Loyal Ltonats, - 
All turn'd to Herefie ?* Away, away, 
Corrupters of my Faith, you ſhall no more 
Be Stomachers to my heart : thus may poor Fools 


Believe falſe Teachers: "Though thoſe that art berraid 


Do feel the Treaſon ſharply, yet the Traitor 

Stands in worſe caſe of woe. And thon Poſthumus, 
That did'ſt ſet up-my difobedience *gainſt the King 
My Father, and makes me put into contempt the ſnits 
Of Princely Fellows, ſhalt hereafter find 

It is no act of common paſſage, bur 

A ſtrain of Rareneſs : and I grieve my ſelf, 

To think, when thou ſhalt be diſedg'd by her, 

That now thou tireſt on, how thy memory 

Will then be pang'd by me. Prethee diſpatch, 

The Lambentreatsthe Butcher, Where's the Knife ? 
Thou art too flow todo thy Maſters bidding, 


give thee opportunity at Milford Haven. She hath my Letter 


, 
rem, 


When I deſire it too.' 


a. 
A 
YN 
% 
<4 * AT oo, IR ee ee ee ee. ne... 7 


— _— +. yo 
> end ti. Ah "— — 


— SH —_————— Ca dl —Ir——_— "” —_——_——_ 


177 


Bun/thon ſeeſt him.) , ] 
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Th? elefted Deer before thee ? - | 
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The Tragedy of Cymbcline: 


Piſa. Oh gracious Lady : 

Since I receiv'd command to do this buſineſs, 

[ have not ſlept one wink. 

Ine. Do'c, and to bed then. 

Piſa. T'le wake mine cye-balls ficſt. 

TImo. Wherefore then | / 

Did'ſt undertake it ? Why haſt thou abus'd 

So many Miles, with a pretence ? This place ? 
Mine aCtion ? and thine own? Onr Horſes labour ?. . 


[The time inviting thee? the perturb'd Court - 


For my being abſent 3 whereunta I neyer 


Purpoſe return, Why haſt thou gone:fo far 
To be un. bent ? when thou halt cane thy ſtand, 


Piſa. But to win time '-j ! hu lo 

Toloſe ſo bad employment, in the which. 

I have conſider'd ofa courſe 3; -ggod-Lady, 

Hear me with patience. yi:83 bovs 

Ime. Talk thy tongue weary, ipeak : 1 © | 

I have heard I am a Strumpet, / and,mine car, | 

Therein falſe ſtrook, can take nggreater:wound,.. ::, 

Ner tent, to bottom that. But ſpegþo..- i. - + 

Piſa. Then , Madam, -.;; CI6Q 120 2619 nts 

I thought you would notback agate 377) & i! 

—_ Mol Hi Kill ail 05 BAN 19000ETTIE 3 ls 30 
inging me here (@XK18-ME({ 117 2992id OL £30199 2.4 
Piſa. Not Ps 5g enomuw 91 20, 

Bur if | were as.wiſc,as hap mY, bt [it K 4 

My purpoſe would prove, welhio& cagnot; be, | 21) 

But that my Maſter is abus?j.. Some Villain,' 51) 

t, and ſingular in his Art, hath.dane;you bothc'_ .-\+ . 

This curſed- injury. i/-; - guid nora flonoil 111 5 

Imo, Some Roman, GurigzaB 2; quod: of 11-1 995 / 

Piſa. No, on. My hife.; : +; vioil s 4; bi, 

Ile give him notice youare dead if 

Some bloody ſign of it. Korz8i 

[ ſhould do fo : - you ſhaltbe mi | b 

And that will well confirgyit, mod : i 7 

Imo, Why, good. Fellow: nihbi;! ot: 

What ſhall I do the while ? Wherebide ?- Howilive'? 

Or in my life, what comfort, whenT am ' + 2 

. Dead to my Husband? : ; 3. ad 

Piſa. If you'll back to th* Court, ,  —- 

Imo. No Court, no Father : nor no moreadoe : 

With that harſh, noble, ſimple nothing ? | 

That Clorten, whoſe Love-ſuit hath been to me -; 

As fearful as a Siege. Piſa. If not.at Court, 

Then not in Britain: muſt you bide., © Luc, Where then ? 


w 
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{ Hath Brita all the Sun that ſhines? Day ? Night? 


Are they not but in Britain ? Ith? worlds Volum'' 
Our Britain ſeems as of it, but not in't : 
[n a great Pool a Swans neſt, prethee think 
There's livers out of Britain, 
Piſa, I am moſt glad 
You think of other Place : Th* Ambaſſador 
-Lucius the Roman, comes to Milford-H aven 
To morrow. Now, if you could wear a mind 
Dark as your Fortune is, and but diſguiſe 
That which rappear it ſelf, muſt not yet be, 
But by ſelf-danger, you ſhould tread a courſe 
Pretty, and full of view: yea, happily, near 
i The reſidence of Poſthumus; ſonigh (art laſt) 
That though his Actions were not viſible, yet 
{ Report ſhould render him hourly to your ear, 
As truly as he moves. 

Imo. Oh for ſuch means, 
| Though peril tomy modeſty,not death on't, 
I would adventure. 

Piſa. Well then, there's the point : 
You mult forget to be a Woman : change 
Command into Obedience. Fear and Niceneſs 
| (The Handmaids of all Women, or more truly 
VVoman it prety ſelf) into a waggiſh courage, 
Ready in gybes, quick-anſwer'd, ſawcy, and 


C } 
\. - F ' 
its {Ofi? CQ + 


| Fore-thy 
(Tis in my Cloak- 


{| (And with what imitation you can borrow 


| If chat his head have ear in Muſick, doubtleſs - 


.- ] lam Souldier too, and-willabide it with - /- 
+. ] A Princes Courage. Away, I prethee. 


+1: | Leſt being miſt, 1 be ſuf 
| VVhar's in't is precious,: If you are ſick at Sea, 
| Or Stomach-qualm'd at Land, a Dram of this 

'+ '] And fit you to your Manhood : may the Gods 


As quarrellous as the V'Veazel : Nay, you my 


| The Gods will diet me with: \Prethee away, 
A 


—__ 


Forget that rareſt treaſure of your Cheek, 
Expoſing it :( but oh the harder heart, 
Alack no remedy) to the greedy touch 
Of common-kifling Titan : and forget 
Tow —_— and dainty trimms, wherein 
ou made great 740 angry.  Imo. Nay.be brics- 
I ſee. into thy end, and amalmoſt wy ak: 
A NE DE Wo Dv 10 25 HAS 946 | 2 gens 
Psſa. Firlt make your ſelf but like one; 
inkingebis Love loony "1775-008 
| Doublet,- Hat, Hoſe, all 
hat anſwer to them : VVould you tn their-ſerving, 


From youth-of ſuch a ſeaſon ) *fore Noble Lucins 
Preſent your ſelf, deſire his ſervice 5: tell him 
V'Vherein you're happy, which will make-him know, 


VVith joy he will embrace you :--for he's Honoura 
And doubling that, moſt holy-LYour means ovary 
You have me rich, and I will never-fail. - 
Beginning, nor ſopplymeat.. 

Imo. Thou artall the comfort 


There's more to be conſider'd : but we'll even 
All that good time will giveus. Thisattempt, 


Pija. V.Vell, Madam, =_ takea ſhort farewel, 
Your carriage from the Court: My Noble Miſtris, 
Here is a box, I had it from the Queen, . - 


VVillddive away diſtemper, To ſome ſhade, 


Direct you to the beſt. 
Imp, Amen : 1 thank thee. 


Scena (2anta. 
Enter Cymbeline, Queen, Cloten, Lucius, «nd Lords, 


(ym. Thus far, and fo farewel. 

Luc. Thanks, Royal Sir : 
My Emperour hath wrote, I muſt from hence, 
And am right ſorry, that I mult report ye 
My Maſters Enemy. | 

Cym. Our Subjects. (Sir ) 
VVill not endure his yoak ; and for our ſelf 
To ſhew leſs Soveraignty than they, mult needs 
Appear un-King like. 


LExenn, 


Luce So, Sir: I defireof you 
A Condutt overt Land, to Milford-Hayer. 
Madam, all joy befal your Grace, and you. 
Cym. My Lords, you are appointed for that Office : 
The due of Honour in no point omit : 
So farewel, Noble Lucius. 
uc. Your hand, my Lord; : 
t. Receive it friendly : but from this time forth 
[ wear it as your Enemy. 
Luc. Sir, the Event 
Is yet to name the winner, Fare you well. 
Cym. Leave not the worthy Zxcins, good my Lords, 
Till he have croſt Severn, Happineſs. [Exit Lucius, &«: 
Q4. He goes hence frowning : but it honours vs, 
That we have given him cauſe. 
{lor. *Tis all the better, 
Your valiant Brains have their wiſhes in it. 
Cym. Lucius bath wrote already to the Emperout, 
How it goes here. It fits us therefore ripely, 


Our Chariots, and our Horſemen be in readineſs: 
The Powers that he already hath in Galza 
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"The Tragey of Gymbclng 


Brit aj. 

of fleepy buſineſs, 

be look'd to d ſpeedily, and ſtrongly. 

| yeh, ur expectation that it ſhould be thus 
Hath made us forward. Byt,my gegtle Queen, 

Where is our Daughter ? She hath not appear'd 

Before the Romar, nor t0-u6 hath tender'd 

The Duty of the 43y, Ae looks as Ike 

Abking.mpre made of malice, than of Doty: 

We haye Bored is. Call her before us, for 

We haysibeen.tqa light in ſuffrance. 

Que. Royal Wir W611 

Since the exile of Poſtbprmy, molt retir'd 

Hath her life been : the Cyre whereof, my Lord, 

Tis time muſt do. Beſeech your Majeſty, 

Forbear ſharp ſpeeches ta her. She's a Lady 

$0 tender of rebukgs, that words are (trakes, 

And ſtrokes death to her. 


he __ 


Enter a Melſenger. 


Gm, Where. is ſhe, Sir ? How 

Can her contempt be anſwer's ? 

eHeſ. Pleaſe you, Sir, 

Her Chambers'are all lack'd, and there's nganſier 
That will be given ta th? laud of noiſe we make. 

. My Lord, when Jaſt 1 went to viſit her, 

She Pray 'd me to excuſe her keeping cloſe, 

Whereto conſtrain'd by her infirmity, 

She ſhould that duty leave uppaid to you 

Whici daily fhe was bound to proffer: this 


Made me to blame in memory. 
Cym. Her doors lock'd ? Sb 
Not leen of late ? Grant Heavens, that which I . 
Fear , prove falſe. 

ue. Son, I ſay, follow the Ring 
{ tor. That man of hers, Plan, her old Servant 
[ have not ſeen theſe twa days. 
xe. Go, look after 
Piſamo, thou that Band't: ſo for Poſt bunny, 
He hath a Drugg of ming: I pray, his abſence 
Proceed by ſwallowing that. For he believes 
[t is a thing moſt precious. But for her, - 
| Where is ſhe.gone ? Haply deſpair hath iz*drher : 
Or wing'd with fervour of her love, ſhe's flown 
To her deſired Poſthumus : gone ſhe is, 
Todeath, or to diſhonour, and my end 
Can make good uſe of either, She being down, 
| have the placing of the Brieziſh Crown. 


Enter Cloten, 


How now , my Son ? 

Cor. *Tis certain ſhe is fled. 

Go in and cheer the King, he rages, none 

Dare come about _ 

Qze. All the better : 

This nighr-fore-ſtall bim wo the coming day. [Exit 
Clor. I love and hate her : for ſhe's fair and Royal, 
And that ſhe hath all courtly parts mare exquiſite 
Than Lady, Ladies Woman, from every one 

The beſt ſhe hath, and ſhe of all compounded 
Out-ſells them all. I love her therefore, but 
Diſdaining me, and throwing Favours on 

The low Poſthumus, ſlanders fo her judgement, | 
That what's elſe rare, is choak'd: and in that point 
[ will conclude to hate her, nay indeed, 

To be reveng'd upon her. For, when Fools— 


Entey Piſanio. 


Whois here? What, 'are you packing, Sirrah ? 
I {Come hither ; Ab you precious Pander, Villain, 


wil will ſoon be drawn t to head, from whence he moyes = 


She wiſh'd me to make 'knawn ; but our great Court | 


LExir. 
| thee potter" to 


- | 4s the next worg:- no more of worthy Lord : 
' } Speak, or thy ſilence on the inſtant, is 
| Thy condemnation and thy death... 


<———cw> verb 


Qu, 


Whereis thy Lady ? ? Ina word, or elſe 
Thou art ſtraight way with the Fiegds. 

Piſa. Oh, good my Lord. 

Clot. Where is thy Lady? Or, by Jupiter, 

I will not ask again. Cloſe Villain, 

Pe have this ſecret from thy heart, ar rip-. 

Thy heart to find it. Is ſhe with Poſthnwus ? __ 

From whole ſo many weights of ng cannot | 

A gram of worth be drawn. .- - : 

Piſa. Alas, my- Lord, 
How can ſhe he with him? When was ſhe miſs'd 2 
He is in Rome; 

(tut. Where is ſhe, Sir ? Come nearer : 

No facther balting : fatisfic me bome, 

What is become of her: 
Piſa. Oh, my all-worthy Locd, 
Ces. All: worthy Villain, 

Diſcover where zhy Miſtris is, at once, 


. 


Piſa. Then, Sir, oy 
This Paper is the hiſtory of my knonledge 
| Touching her flight. | 
Cor, Let's ſee't [wil puree her 
Even to eſuguſtus Throne. - 
Piſa.- Or this, or; periſh, 
She's far enough, and what he IK by this, 
May prove his ws nat her OY * 
Ger. Humb. - 


- 


[ 


w 


theean be per ip 
| for thy relief, -par'my voyce for 
iſa. Well, wy. good Lord, 


(lor. Wilt has ſerye me ?: hag patiently anddon. | 


ſtantly thou haſt ſtuck! go the bare Fartune of that Beggar 


Poſthumusjhou.canſtnot ip.the courſe of gratitude, but be a 


diligent tollawar. of mine, Wilr _ ſerve me? 
Piſa. Sir 5.1 WML; 


' Cl. Give me thy bond; bere” ; my Parſe. Haſt any of | 
| thy late Maſters Garments in thy poſſeſſion? 
Piſa, 1 have (my Lord) at the Lodging, the ſame Suit he | 


wore, when he took leave of my Lady and Miſtreſs. 


ther ; let it be thy firſt ſervice,go. 
Piſa. I ſhall, my Lord. 
Clt. Meet thee «t Aflford Haven: (I forgot to ask him 
one thing, Ple remember't anon :;) even there,thou villain, 


belch from my.beart ) that ſhe held the very Garment of 
Poſthumus, in more reſpe, than my Noble and' natural 
perſon ; together with: the adornment of my 
With that Suit upon my back will I raviſh her :. firſt kill 
him, and in her eyes : there ſhall ſhe ſee my valour, which 
will then be a torment to her contempt. He onthe ground, 


me rejoycinglyy and Ple be merry in my Revenge. 


FL Exennt, , 


Poſthumus, will-I kill thee. I would theſe Garnients were 
come. She ſaid upon a time (the bitterneſs of it, I now | 


Qualities. | 


my ſpeech of inſultment ended on his dead body,/and when | 
my luſt hath dined (which as I fay, ta vex her, I will ex-| 
ecute in the Cloaths that ſhe ſo prais'd :) to the Court | 
I'le knoC'k her back, foot her home again. She hath deſpis'd |. 


þ 
- 


| : 


>" S% + A 


: ——— 


Chet. The firſt ſervice thou do'ſt me, fetch that:Suit hi | 


: 


- 


ht. 


| ſecond thi 


| follow it. Comeand:be true. 


1 And find got her, | 


| When from the Mongatainitoxs Ran is ſhew'd thee, 
Thou wa#'t'within-a ken. Oh;Fove1think 
Foundations fliethe-wretched, * , ſuch Imiean, 


deed DAME te Rs nn 


"The Tragh of ©ymabeline 


©" Emttr m 


Be thoſe the.Garnients ?”- 
Ps. I, my Noble Lotd i" | 
(4s. How is ince/ ſhe heme to Mad Heven? ? 
Piſ. She ca i{carce\be there yet; | -*' 
Clo. Bring _ 5 


ing tht have commanded thee? "The third is, 
that thou _——_— be a be ibn Muteto' myGeſign. Be but 
dutious, \und t ſhill tender-it felf to thee. 
My — is now at Milford x would I: & co Poon to 
| Pi. Thou bidd'EietomyTofs: for true ty thee, | 
V Vere to prove falſe, | which. 1 will never w_ 


To him that is moſt 


You Heavenl xs ON 
Be croſt nivonard La 


Sce cena Fae 


Form VEL .; 


i? Enter Imogen alone,” 


4 7 
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Imo. Ice a man's ek is a retiotivione, 

| I have tired my ſelf: and. for-two nights together 
Have madethe'igroutif'ny Bed; Thhould be fick, 

But that my reſolution” helps met; | 


V'Vhere they ſhould be celiev'd, -Two 
I could not miſs my way. .V Vill peot Fol 
Thatihave afflictions'on them; 'knowin 
A puniſhment; -or trial ?- Yeu; No-WC 

| V Vhen Rich-onesſcarcetel}-true;- tm Þ bi Fulneſs 
[s _ 7a lie: _ Need :and! Fi and, | 
is worſe 10 s, than Ars. « LO! 
Thou art one ©? The ik Or iden Ar: on thee, - 
My hunger's gone ; but even before, I'was 
At point to ſink for Food. But what is this? 


IT 
ye gh 


% 


| Here is a path to't: *tis ſome ſavage hold: 


[ were belt not call; I dare not call : 'yet Famine 
Ere it clean o're- throw Nature, make it valiant. 
Plenty and peace breeds Cowards, Hardneſs ever 
Of Hardineſs is Mother. Ho? who's here? 

If any that's civil, ſpeak, if Tavage, 

Take, orlend. Ho? no anſwer ? then Pll enter, 
Beſt draw my Sword; and if mine Enemy 

But fear the Sword like me, he?ll ſcarcely look on't. 


| Such a Foe, good Heavens. LExit, 


Scena Septima. 
Enter Bellatius, Guiderius, and Arviragus. 


Bel. You Polidore have prov*'d beſt Woodman, and 


} Are Maſter of the Feaſt : Cadwall and I 


Will play the Cook, and Servant, *tis our match : 
The ſweat of induſtry would dry, and die 
But for the end it works to. Come, our ſtomachs 
Will make what's homely, ſavoury ; Wearineſs 
Can ſnore upon the Flint, when reſty Sloth 
Finds the Down-Pillow hard. No "_ be here, 
Poor Houſe, that keep'ſt thy ſelf. 
Gi. | am throughly weary. 
eArv, Iam weak with toil, yet ſtrong in appetite. 
Gus. There is cold meat i ? th? Cave,we'll brouze on that 
WhiPſt what we have killd be Cook'd. 
Bel. Stay, come not in : 
But that it eats our Victuals, I ſhould think 
Here were a Fatery. 


el-to my Chamber, that is'the 


| | Have died, had 1 not-made it. 
f Jmo. To eHilford Haven, © 


{ is bound for Iraly :' he-embark'd at 26iford, 


- | Towhom going, almoſt _ with hunger, 
[ am fala-in this offence ? 
Bel.” ee (fair youth) 


| Think us no Churls: nor wleufare our good minds 
[ is almoſt night,” you ſhall have better cheer 


JEreyou depart, 
| Boys, bid him welcome. 


{ L bid for you, as1 do buy. 


Gui. What's the mathe; Sir J 

Bel, By Jupiter an Angel : or if not, 

An Earthly Paragon. Beho id Divinencls P, 

| No elder TRY ad FE) x 


Emer Imogen. 


Imo. Good es - hilews we not 
_ I Fane Here, I Os thought 
0 have bought; E have took : 
I have Toa oughe, .nof wonkd'not, though [ Npdary 
Gold ſtrew'd i* th* Floor; | Here*s:money for my Meat, 
I would have left it on the Board ſo ſoon 
As I had made my Meal:-atid \patted- 
With Prayets for the Provider.- | 
Gui. Money ?, Youth; © 
eArv, All Gold and Silver rather turn-do durt, 
| As*tis no better reckon'd; but of hoſe 
Who worſhip durty gods. 
Imo. | ſee you're angry : 
Know, if you kill me for my-fault, I ſhould 


Bel. Whither bound? 


Bel. What's your name? 
Im: Fittele; Sir; 1 have'a Kinſnan, who 


{ By this rude place we live in; Well encouanter'd, 
and thanks to SOAR it: 


Gui» Were 'you a Woman, 'youth, * 
I ſhould woe hard, but be your Groom i in —_; : 


| Arv. Vil make*s my comfort. 
He is a man, Pll love him as my Brother : : | 
And ſach a welcome as I'd give to him 
(After lon abſence) ſuch is. yours. Moſt welcome: 
Be forighthy, for you fall *mongſt Friends. 
Imo. *Mongſt Friends. 
If Brothers : kh) it had been ſo, that they 
Had been my Father's Sons, then had my prize 
Been leſs, and: ſo more equal balleſting *: 
To thee, Pothumu. : 
Bel. He wrings at ſome diſtreſs. 
Gui, Would I could free*t. 
Arv. Or I, what ere it be, 
What pain it coſt, what danger : gods ! 
Bel. Hark, Boyes. 
Imo. Great men 
That had a Court no bigger than this Cave, 
That did attend themſelves, and had the virtue 
Which their own Conſcience ſea'd them : laying by 
That nothing.gift of differing Multitudes 
Could not out. piece theſe twain, Pardon me gods, 
[Fd change my Sex to be.Companion with them, 
Since Leoxatws falle. 
Bel. It ſhall be ſo: 
Boyes, we'll go drefs our Hunt. Fair, you come in; 
Diſcourſe is heavy, faſting : when we have ſupp'd 
We'll mannerly demand thee of thy Story. 
So far as thou wilt ſpeak it, 
Gui. Pray draw near. 
Arv. The night to th? Owl, 
And Mora to th' Lark leſs welcome. 
Imo, Thanks, Sir. | ; 
Arv. I pray draw near, LExem 


cena 


LE — 


_—_— 


{ *Gainſt the Pannonians, and Dalmatians, 
| And that the Legions now in Galla, are 


forced, thy Garments cut to pieces before thy Face : and 
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Scena Oftava. 


Enter two Roman Senators, and Tribunes, 


1 Ser, This is the tenour of the Emperours Writ ; 
That ſince the common men are now in Aftion 


Foll weak to undertake our Wars againſt 

The faln-off Britains, that we do incite 

The Gentry to this buſineſs. He creates 

Lucizs Pro-Conſul : and to you the Tribunes 
For this immediate Levy, he commands 

His abſolute Commiſſion. Long live (ſar. 
Tri. Is Lucius General of the Forces ? 

2 Sen. |. | 

Tri. Remaining now in Gallia ? 

1 Sen. With thoſe Legions 

Which I haye ſpoke of, whereunto your Levy 
Muſt be ſuppliant : the words of your Commiſſion 
Will tye you to the Numbers and the time - 
Of their diſpatch 
Tri. We will diſcharge our duty. 


[Exeunt. 


4 


a ——— 


— — _ >—_ 
es Adi 


Aus Quartus. Scena Prima- 


j 
Enter Cloten alone. Ao | 


f 


Clat. F Am near to th*-place where they ſhould meet, 
| if P:ſanio have map'd ittruly. How fithisGar-' 
ments ſerve me? Why ſhould his Miſtriſs, who was made 
by him, that made the Taylor not be fit too? The'ra- 
ther (ſaving reverence of the Word) ſor *tis ſaid a Wo-, 


for a man and his Glaſs, to confer in his own Chamber zl, 


leſs young, more ſtrong, not beneath him in Fortunes, be. 
yond him in the: advantage: of the time , above him in 
Birth, alike converſant in general ſervices, and more re-, 
markable in ſingle oppoſitions : yet this imperſeverant; 
Thing loves him in my-deſpight. Whar Mortality is ? 
Poſthumus, thy Head (which now is growing upon thy: 
ſhoulders) ſhall within this hour be off, thy Miſtriſs in- 


all this done, -ſpurn/ her home to her Father, who may 
(happily) bea little angry for my ſo rough uſage : but my 


Mother mendacongſrto teſtineſs, ſhall turn all into 


my commendation orſe is tyed up ſafe, out Sword, 
and to a ſore purpoRF*Fortune = thera into my hand : 
This is the- very deſcription of their meeting place, and |} 
the Fellow dares not deceive me. [LExt. 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Bellarius, Guiderius, Arviragus, and 
Imogen from the Cave. 


Bel. You are not well : Remain here in the Cave, 
We'll come to you after Hunting. 

eArv, Brother, ſtay here : 

Are we not Brothers ? | 

Imo. So man and man ſhould be, 

But Clay and Clay differs in dignity, 

Whoſe duſt is both alike, I am very ſick, 


7 


| My Father, not this Youth, 


'| Gods, 'what Ties Thave heard : : © 
| Th? lhyper ious Seas 
1] Poor Tributary Rivers, 


| l ; j. He ſaig he was gentle, .botunfortunate ; 
mans fitneſs comes by fits: therein I muſt play the Work:-! 
| man, I dare ſpeak it to my ſelf, for.it is not Vain-glory: 


mean, the Lines of my. Body are as well drawn as: his no'| 


Mingle their ſpurs together, 


| And let the ſtinking Elder (Grief) untwine 


Gu. Go you to Hutiting, Pi abide with him. 


Imo, Soſick Iam not, yet I am not well: 
But not ſo Citizen a wanton, as | 
To ſeem to die, ere ſick : So pleaſe you, leave me, 
Stick to your Journal courſe : the breach of Cuſtom, 
Is breach of all. Iam ill, but your being by me 
Cannot amend me. Society is no comfort 
To one not ſociable: [ am not very ſick, 
Since I can reaſon of it : pray you truſt me here, 
Pll rob none but my ſelf, and let me die 
Stealing ſo poorly, - - . 

Gui. I love thee : I have ſpoke it, 
How mich the quantity, the weight as much; 
As I do love my Father, 

Bel. What? how? how? 

Arv, If it be ſin to ſay ſo (Sir) Iyoak me 
in my good Brothers fault : I kgow not why 
[ love this youth, and I have heard you ſay, '- J., 
Love's reaſons without reaſon. The Beer at Door, 
And a demand who is't (hall die, 1'd ſay 


Bel. Oh noble ſtrain! 
O worthineſs of Nature, breed of greatneſs ! | 
«© Cowards, Father, Cowards, and baſe things, Sire, baſe : 
<* Nature hath Mealand Branz Contempt and Grace. 
Pm not their Father, yet who this ſhould be, 
Doth miracle it ſelf, loy'd:before'me. 
'Tis the ninth-hour o* th* Morn. 
Arv. Brother, farewe}. | 
Imo. I wiſh ye ſpoct. 14 | | 
eArv. You health. —=Sopleaſe you, Sir. 
Imo. Theſe ate kind Creatures. - 


Our Courtiers ſay, all's ſavage, but at Court : 
Experience, oh thou NO part. 
breed Moaſters 3 for the Diſh, 
I anMck till) he a 
a } Nearktaick : Pl Sf11 
Pll now taſt of thy | ogg. "hy 
Guz.. I could" not ſtir hich #7 


Diſhoneſtly afflicted, but yetthoneſt. | 
Arv. Thus did he anſwer me:;' yet ſaid hereafter, 
I might khaw-'mobe;” 11t7''7 5/771 | 
 BeB0 To rh*-Field, to: th Field: 
We'll leave you for this time, go in,and reſt. 
Arv. We'll not be long away. ” 
_ Bel. Pray'benov ſick; 7 1910 
For you muſt be our Huſwife, 
Imo. Well or ill,” © . 
I am bonnd to you, 
 Zel. And ſhalt be ever, 
This youth, how e*re diſtreſt, appears he hath had 
Good Anceſtors. | 
Arv. How Angel-like he ſings? 
Gui. But his neat/ Cookery ? 
Arv. He cut our Roots in CharaCters, 
And ſawc't our Broths,' as 740 had been lick, 
And-he her Dieter. 
Arv. Nobly he yoaks 
A ſmiling witha ſigh: as if the ſigh 
Was that it was, for not being ſuch a ſmile : 
The ſmile mocking the ſigh, that it would fly 
From ſodivine a Temple, to commix 
With Winds that Sailors rail at. 
Gus. I do note, 
That grief and patience rooted in them both, 


[Exi. 


eArv., Grow patient, 


His periſhing root, with the encreaſing Vine, | 
Bel. It is great Morning. Come away : who's there ? 


Qqq Exte- 


— ae ad — —— 


— 


- Ie F —_ = "_ as —_— 


— —_— ——_— 


eee ae A rg  _— 


SC —_ —_— 


. 


| Who is thy Grandfather: 


Yield Ruſtick Mountaineer. 
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# be Tragedy of Gb” 


Anter Cloten. 


Clo. I canngt. findthoſoRunagates, that Villaia 
Hath mock'd me. jhamfaint. 
Bel. Thofſt : Ruvagates? 
Means he not us ?. chpartly know him, tis . | 
Cloten, the Son o* th? Queen. 1 fear ſome Ambuſh : 
I ſaw him not theſe mapy-years, .anfl yet: + 
I know *tishe;:.1 we are held as Outlaws 3 hence. 
Gui, Heis but one: you, and my'{Brother ſearch 
What Companies are ware . pray you wy 
Let me alone-with:bim: :- 
Clot. Soft, - ba | | 
Thar flie me hits? Spme Villin1Mopntainers: ? 


j I have heard of fach, Wihat-Slave art:thou ? 


Gu. A thing, 
More laviſh did I ne*re, than; apſorering 
A Slave without a knock. \ 
Clos. Thoh/arta Robber, xp 


'| A Law-Breaker, a Villain ; vialiabea, Thief. 


Gui. To whom? 1to.Thee?: what arttbon? Haye got 1 
An Arm as bigas thine2: ia Hleartq5 Dig: 4 ::- © ui ar 
Thy words 1 grant ase;bigger!: >for! I wear met ; .- (/; 
My Dagger in my mouth. ':Say velhatthoniart, | 2 
Why I ſhould yield to thee ? [ih wt uh ds. 

Clo. Thou Villain baſe, :2104F Sy 1: 1 
Know'ſt me;notby my-Gleths2--- 75 1 19 0 

Gui. No, nor thy Taylor, Raſeal;' { SI60971 Eat 

Ho watt cho Cloths 
Which (as:it feems) 1makedtbee; 2's ,: $i 21 \, 

Clo. Thou precious Watlets:t6 17 w_ VOLT 7 » 1 

My Taylor made tbe anot.:121/ 155: 4 $682 tnx" gra: "iT 


Gui. (loten, thou double Villain be:thpiname, inier ! 


I cannot tremble at it, wereEit Toad 12<p605orp ru 
| *Twould move ſoaner. , | 


(lot. To thy further fear, - £ rk 
Nay, to thy meer Confuſion, thou-ſhalt know iu 


|T am Son to — v R137 10% 47+] 
y ; 


Gui. I am forry for't : not ſeeming, 
So worthy as thy Birth, 
Clo. Art not afeard ? 
Gus. Thoſe that I reverence, thoſe I fear, t the Wiſ :! 
At Fools I laugh, not fear them. 
Clo. Die the Death: 
When I have ſlain thee with-my proper hand, 
I'll follow thoſe that even now fled hence-: 


And on the Gates of Luds-Towrn ſet'' your heads : 
Eight and E xeunt . 


Enter Bellarius and Arviragus. 


B-l. No Company's abroad ? 

eArv. None in the World: you did miſtake him ſure, 

Bel. 1 cannot tell : Jong is it ſince 1 ſaw him, 
But Time bath nothing binrr'd thoſe lines of Favour 
Which then he wore : the ſnatches in his Voice, 
And burſt of ſpeaking were as his : I am abſolute 
*T was very Cloter. 

Aryv. In this place we left them ; 
with my Brother make good time with him, 
Yon fay ke is ſo fell. 

Bel. Being ſcarce made up, 


Gui. Hence then, nd 16haitks 21 # 355 Th 4 
The man that gave thentahee. : - Bhomavt ſomeFoph, . 
'| I am loth to beat thee. Cd ok —_ Rs) 70a 11 
| - Clo, Thou injurious Thief; hi 1! 207 D102 7 wo) 
Hear but my name, -and: o $4 4\t 2 2b 5 Wet 07 
Gui, What's thy Mame!?; E 2:00 $5 wifes ocodlic] | 
Clo, Cloten, thou Valam:: i534; 5 + F 5% 


— 


11 meun ro man; he had not apprehenſi on 


| Son to the Queen (after his. awn report) 


WT Sn — 


Of roaring terrors : For defett of judgment 
Is oft the cauſe of Fear. 


Enter Guiderius. 


| But ſee thy Brather. 
Gui» This Cloten. was is a Foal, an. empty Purſe, 
There was no money in't.: Not Herayles _ 


| Could have knock'd out his Brains, for he had none : 


Yet I not doingthis, .the;Fool had:born 


| My Head, as I do-bis. .. , 


Bel. What haſt. thau,dane 7 2, 

Gui. | am. perfect; what,z cut. off one Gater? $ Head, | 
Who calld me Traytor, Mountaineer, and ſwore | 
With his own hand he'd: take ys in, 


.. '] Diſplace our heads, where (thanks! to th? gods) they.grow 
-. 4 And ſet them on*'Luds-Taws., | - 


Bel. We are all undone.. - -, 

Gai. Why, warthy Fagher, what have eto loſe, 
But that-he wore. to-take ppriLives? the, Law 
Protects not us, then why ſhould we be tender, 

To let an arrogant piece of fleſh threat.us ? 
Play.Judge, and Executioner, all himſelf? . 


| For we do fear no Law. What Company 


Diſcover you abroad ? 

"Bel. No Ti —— FIT _ 
Can we ſet E but in all fake reaſon 
He muſtihave me thrtcgilants. Fig! 
V'Vas nothing but mutation ; I, and J 
From one bad thing to worſe: Not Frenzy, 


his Wonour 


| Not abſolute madneſs conld ſofar have rav'd 


| To hunt this day: The Boy Fidele's ſickneſs 


| His Head from him : 
| Behind our Rock, :andilet-it; to $he:-gea, 
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To bring him here alone, although perhaps 
.ttmay tbe heardat Goutt, thatrſuch as we | 
Cave-here, haunt here, jars Qut-laws, and.in time | 
May make-ſomeftronger head, the mhich.he hearing, | 
(Aviti is likefhim) might hrgak out, and Swear | 
Hedfetoh us.in, yetiis't.qot,probable 
To come alone, \either-@ undertaking, 

-Qrithey:ſo ſuffering : then 01 good wrongs fear, 
If.we.dofear this bodyjbath a- 

[More perilous than:thechead. 
Arv. LetiOrd*nance 

Come, asthe gods fore-ſay,it, hawſoe're 
My Brother:hath dane well. 

' Bel. lhadino mind 


Did make my.way long forth. 

Gui. VVithihis own Sword, | 
'Which-he did wave-againſt my throat, Lhave ta'ne 
Plkthrow't-into.the Creek 
And tell:the Fiſhes, he's the Que B,rClaten, 
That's :all I reak. 

Bel. I fear 'twill be reveng?d : 
Woul (Polidore) thou had(ſt not dane't: though valour 
Becomes thee well.enongh. 

Arv, Would I had done't, 

So the Revenge alone;purſu'd me : Pol:dore, 

1 love thee Brotherly, dnt envy'much 

Thou haſt robb'd me of this deed : I would Revenges 
That poflible-ſtrength might.meet,, would ſeek us through) 
And put us to our-anſwer. - 

Bel. Well, *tis done : 

We'll kunt-no-more to day, nor :ſeek for anger 
Where there's no profit. I-prethee-to aur.Rock, 
You and Fidele play the Cooks : PII ſtay 
Till baſty Poldore return, and bring him 
To Dinner preſently. 
Arv. Poor ſick Frdele. | 
P11 willingly to him, .to.gain his colour, 
Pd let a Pariſh-of ſuch Clotens-blood, 


[Ext.| 


And 


rs 


"ION" WIE. 


N. " or 


_— The Tragedy of Cymbeline! 


at 


And. | raiſe my ſelf for Charity 
| Pr 'O thqu Goddeſs, : 


# 


AsZepbyxesblowing below the Violet, 


| And make him ſoop 
That an inviſible i 


ſeen from other :: Valour, - 


Civility nor lee 

As if it had 

Or what his death will bring us. 
-. Enter Guiderius. 


Gui. Where's my Brother ? 


For his return. | 
Bel. My ingenuous Inſtrument, 


Gui. Is he at home? 

Zel. He went hence even now. 
Gui. What does he mean ? 
Since death-of my dear*ſt Mather 


Is jollicy for Apes, and grief for Boyes, 
| Is Cadwall mad ? © © - | 


—_- 


her in bis «Arms. 
Bel. Look, here he comes, 


Of what we blame him for. - 
| - Arv. The Bird is dead 


To have turn'd my 

| Than have ſeen this, 
Gui. Oh ſweeteſt, faireſt Lilly : 
My Brother wears thee not the one 
As when thou grew'lt thy ſelf, 
Bel. Oh Melancholly, 


How found you him ? 
| Arv. Stark, as you ſee : 


Repoſing on a Cuſhion. 
Gui, Where ? 
Arv. O' tl Floor : 


Anſwer'd my ſteps too loud. 
| Gui. Why, he but ſleeps: 


And Worms will not come to thee. - 
Arv. With faireſt Flowers 


———_ 
A— 


, ay 


That wildly. graws in them, but yields a crop 
en ſaw'd ; yet ſtill it's ſtrange 
What Cltens being here to us partends, * 


half ſo well, 


+ + <— 17 2 oo 4 eee we . 


Ext, 


| Thon divine Nature z thy ſelf thou blazon'ſt 
[n theſe two Princely Boyes: they are as gentle 


Not w INE SNec. Head; and yet, as-rough 
| (Their Royal blood enchaf'd); as the rud'lt wind, 
hat by the top doth take the Mountain Pine, 
to th? Vail, *Tis wonder 
ſtint ſhould frame them 
To Royalty unlearn'd, Honour untaught, 


| have ſeat Clatens Clot-pole down the ſtream ; 
In Emballie to his Mother ; his bodies hoſtage 


[Solemn eMnſick, 


(Hark Pol:dore) it ſounds: but what occaſion: 
Hath Cadwall now to give-it motion? Hark. 


[Ic did not ſpeak before. All ſolemn things . - 
Should anſwer ſolemn Accidents. The matter? - 
Triumphs for nothing, and lamenting toyes, - 


_ Emer Arviragus, with Imogen dead, bearing. | 


And brings the dire occaſion in his Arms, 


That we have made ſo much on. -I had rather 
Have skipt from ſixteen years of Age, to lixty: 
leaping time intoa Crutch, 


Who ever yet could ſound thy bottom ? Find 

|The Ooze, to ſhew that Coaſt thy ſluggiſh care 
Might eaſiliett harbour io, Thou bleſſed thing, 
Jove knows what man thou might'ſt have made 
Thou dyed'ſt a more rare Boy, of Melancholly. 


: butl, 


Thus ſmiling as ſome Fly had tickled lumber, 
Not as deaths dart bcing laugh'd at: his right Cheek 


His Arms thus leagu'd, I thought he ſlept, and put 
My clouted Brogues from off my Feet, whoſe rudenefs 


[f he be gone he'll make his Grave a Bed : 
With Female Fajeries will his Tomb be haunted, 


| WhiPſt Summer laſts, and 1live here, F:dele, 
PI] ſweeten thy ſad Grave : thou ſhalt not lack 
The Flower that's like thy Face. Pale=-Primroſe, nor 


The azur'd Hare-Bell, like thy Veins : no nor 
The Leaf of Eglantine,. whom not to ſlander, 
Out-ſweetned not thy breath : the Raddock would 
With Charitable bilt (Oh bill fore ſhaming - 
Thoſe rich-lefc-Heirs, that let their Fathers lie 
Without a Monument). bring thee all this, ” 
Yea, and furr'd Moſs beſides. When Flowers are none 
To winter ground thy Coarſe—— 

Gus. Prethee have dofie, 6 
And do nat play in Wench-like words with that 
Which is ſo ſerious, Let us bury him, 
And not protra@t with admiration; what 


- | Is now due Debt. To th? Grave. - 


Arv. Say, where ſhall*s lay him ? 

Gui. By good Euriphile, our Mother, 
_ Fro. Bet ſov.i nn PLL 
And let us (Pol:dore): though now our Voices _ 
Have got the mannilh crack, ſing hin to th* ground 
As once-to our Mother z uſe like note; and words, - 
Save that Euriphbile muſt be Fidelt, 

Gui. Caawall, © | 
[ cannot ſing: I'll weep, and word it with thee, 
For Notes of ſorrow, out of tune, are worſe 
Than Prieſts, and Vanesthatlie.” 

Arv. We'll ſpeak it then. + -- VERS 

Bel. Great griefs[ ſee Med*cine the leſs. For Cloter 
[s quite forgot. He was a Queens Son, Boyes, 
And though he came our Enemy, remember 3. 
He was paid for that: thou mean,. and mighty rotting 
Together have one:duſt, yet Reverence _ : 
(That Angel of the: World) doth make diſtinion. 
Of place *twixt high and low, - Our Foe was Princely, 
And though yougook: his life, as being our Foe, . 


| Yet bury him, as aÞcince; | 


Gi. Pray theeifetch himhither, 


| Therſes Body is #s good as Hjax 
| When neither arealive, : - - 


Arv, If youth go fetch him, $ 
We'll fay our Song the whiPſt : Brother-begin; £. 
Gui, Nay Cadwall, wemuſt lay his Head to th' 
My Father hath a reaſon'far't. . | 
Arv. 'Tis true. | 
Gus, Come on then, and remove him, 
Arvy. So, begin. - BY 
SONG. 
 Guid.i Fear no'mhore the heat o th? Shit, 
Nor the furious Winters rages, 
Thou thy Werldly rack haſt done, 
Home art gone, and take thy wages. 
Golden Lads and Girls all mult, 
As Chimney-Sweepers come to duſt. . © 
Arv. Fear 10 more the frown o' th' Great, 
Thou art paſt the Tyrants ſtroke, 
Care no'more to cloath and eat, 
To thee the Reed is as the Oak : 
The Scepter, Learning, Phyſick, muſt, 
All follow this and come to duſt. 
Gui. Feat no more the Lightning flaſh. 
Arv. Nor th all dreaded Thunder-ſtone, 
Gui. Fear no ſlander, (enſure raſh. 
Arv. Thou haſt fimſtd Foy and Moan. 
Both. All Lovers young, all Lovers muſt, 
Conſion th thee, and'come to daſt. 
Gui. No Exorciſer harm thee, 
Arv. Nor no Witchcraft charm thee. 
Gui, Ghoſt unlaid forbear thee. 
Arv. Nothins il! come near thee. 
Both. Quiet conſummation have, 
And renowned be thy Grave. 
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Enter Bellecius with the Body of Cloten. 


Gui, We have dene our obſequics > 
Come lay him dows. | | 

Bel. Here's few Flowers, but about midnight more : 
The herbs that have.an them.cold dew oth? night 
Are ſtrewings fitr'ſt for Graves: upon their Faces. 
You were as Flowers, now withei%d : even fo 
Theſe Herebelety ſhall; which we upon you ftrew. 
Come on away,apart wpon our Knees : | 
The ground that gaye theni firſt;has them again : 
Their pleaſures here are paſt, ſo are theic pain. [Ermr. 
Sk < Llmogen awakes. 
'Yes, Sir, to « Hilſord;Havin, which is the. way ? 
I thank you ; by yond Buſh? - pray how far thither ?'_ - 


- ——- 


2Ods pittikins : [64h its fix mile yet? | 


I have'gone all night: *faith, 1'te lye down and fleep, 
But ſoft; ne Blow? Oh Gods, and Goddeſſes ! 
Theſe Flowers are like the pleafures ofthe World z- - 
This bloody man the care on't. I hope I dream: 

For ſo | thonghe I was a Cave-keeper, /- 

And Cook to honeſt Creatures. Bur 'tis net ſo : 
*Twas but a bolt of nothing, ſhot at nothing, 

Which the Brain makes of Fumes. "Our very eyes, 
Are ſometimes like out Judginents, blind. Good Faith 
[ tremble ſtil] with fear : bur if there be 


| Yetleft in Heaven, as fmall a drop of pitty 


As & Wrens Eye: fear'd Gods, a part of it. 

The Dream's here ſtill :. eveti whegn | wake it is 
Without me, as within me: not imagir'd, felt, 
A headltefs man ? . The Garments of Poſlhumwys ? 
[ know the (hape of *s Leg: this is higHand:: 
His Foot Mercurial : his Martial Thigh, -* HILLS 
'The Brawns of Hercules > but his Jovid Face——_ 
'Murther in Heaven ? Hom? tis gone. Pifans, ' ev | 
All curſes madded Hecuba gave the' Greeks, 14190 
Ard mine to boot, be darted on thee : thou 
.Conſpir*'d with tliat ifregulous Devil Cloter, 
Hath here cut off oiy Lord. To write, aad read, 
Be henceforth treacherous. Danin'd! Piſario |; 
Hath with his forg'd Letters (damn'd Psſamo) 


k 


| From this moſt braveſt Veſſel of the World 


Struck the main top ! Oh Poſthumus, alas, 

Where is thy head ? where's that ? Aye me, I,where's that? 
P:ſanio might have kiil'd thee at the heart, 

And left his head on. How ſhould this be, P:ſanio ? 
Tis he and Clotew, Malice and Lucre in them 

Have laid this woe here. Oh *tis pregnant, pregnant ! 
The Drugg he gave me, which he ſaid was precious 
And Cordial to me, have I not found it 

Murdr'ous to th* Senſes ? that confirms it home : 
This is Piſanio's deed, and Cloter + Oh! 

Give colour to my pale cheek with thy blood, 

That we the horrider may ſeem to thoſe 

Which chace to find us, Oh, my Lord ! my Lord ! 


Enter Lucius, Captains, and 4 Soothſayer. 


Cap To them, the Legions garriſon'd in Gallta 
After your will, havecroſt the Scaz attending 
You here at eHiford. Haven, with your Ships : 

They are 1n readineſs. | 

Luc. But what from Rome ? 

Cp. The Senate hath ſtirr*'d up the Confiners, 
And Gentlemen of 7raly, moſt willing Spirits, 

That promiſe Noble Szrvcie : and they come 
Under the Conduct of bold Fachimo, 
Syenna's Brother, 

Luc, When expect you them ? 

{ap. With the next benefit oth* wind, 

Luc. This forwardneſs 
Make our hopes fair. Command our preſent numbers, 
Be muſtered, bid the Captains look to't. Now, Sir, 


wm CC_——— 


| Thou mak'ſt thy bloody Pillow ? Or who was he 


- | Find ſuch antihes Maſter, 


| 


; What, have you dream'd of late of this Wars 
| (I feaſt, and pray*d for'their Intelligence) thug : 


| Without his tog ? the-rwihe ſpeaks, that fornetime 


What art thou ? St KF) 


} Thou mov'ſt no leſs with thy complaining, than 


| A Grave : Come, Arme him : Boy, he is preferr'd 


purpoſe, 


Sooth, Laſt night the very gods ſhew'd mea Viſion 


I ſaw Foves Bird, the Roman Eagle wing*d 

From the Spungy South, tothis part of the Weſt, 

There vanifiyd'in-the Swn«beams; which portends 

(Unleſs my Sins aduſe = "ea.eppery; (4 _ 

Succeſs to thi .Rowwn' hol, © $4 HI07 0 
Luc. Dream often ſo; '- + | 


And never falſt Soft ho; what Trynk'is here? + - 
It was a worthy building. - How? @ Page? 
Or dead, or fleeping on tins? bat dead rattier : 
For Nature dath ablior to make his bed © 
With the defunct, or ſleep-yponthe dead: - 
Let's ſee the Boys face.- OW 90 24: « 
Cap. He's alive, my Lord. | | 
Luc. Hc?ll then inſtrudt us of his body. Young one 
Inform us of the Fortunes, for it ſeems _ : 
They crave to be demanded : who is this - 


That (OR the noble Nature did ) 
Hath alter*d that good Pifture? What's -—_—_ 
In this ſad wrack ? How came't ? Who is? 


Jmo. 1 am nothing :'or if not, | 
Nothing to be were better : This was my Maſter, 
A very valiant Britain, and a good, « 
That here by Mountainers lies ſlain : Alas, 

There are no more ſuch Maſters * I may wander 
From Eaſt to Occident, cry out for Service, ' 
Try many,: all : ſerve truly : never 


Luc. *Lack, good youth: 


The Maſter in bleeding : ſay his name, good Friend, 

Imo, Richard du (mp: If 1 dolye and do, 

No harm by it,though the Gods hear,I hope 
They'll pardon it. Say you, 'Sir ? 

Luc. Thy name ? 

Imo. Fidele, Sir. 

Luc. Thou do'(ſt approve thy felf the very ſame : 
Thy name well fits thy Faith, thy Faith, thy Name: 
Wilt take thy change with me? I will got ſay 
Thou ſhalt be fo well maſter'd, but be fure 
No leſs belov*d. The —_—_— Emperours Letters 
Sent by a Conſul to me, ſhould no ſooner 
Than thine own worth prefer thee : Go with me. 

Imo. Vie follow, Sir. But firſt an't pleaſe the gods, 
Ple hide my Maſter from the Flyes as deep 
As theſe poor Pickaxes can dig: and when 
With wild wood-leaves and weeds I ha'ftrew'd his grave, 
And on it faid a Century of Prayers, 

(Such as I can) twice ore, Ple weep, and ſigh, 
And leaving fo his ſervice, fojlow you, 
So pleaſe you entertain me. 

Luc. I, good youth, | 
And rather Father thee, than Maſter thee : My Friends, 
The Boy hath tavght us manly duties : Let us: 

Find out the prettieſt Dazied-Plot we can, 
And make him with our Pikes and Partizans 


By thee, tous, and he ſhall be interr'd 
As Souldiers can. Be chearful, wipe thine Eyes, 


Some falls are means the happier to ariſe, [Exennt. 


Scena Tertia. 


Enter Cymbeline, Lords, and Piſanio. 


Cym. Again : and bring we word how 'tis with her, 
A Feaver with the abſence of her Son ; 


A madnefs, of which her life's in danger : Heavens, - 


Wee 


m_ 
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An. Mi —_— 


T be Tragedy of Cymbeline; 


How deeply you at once do touch me. Imogen, 

The great part of my comfort, gone : My Qucen 
Upoa a deſperate bed, and in a time 

When fearful Wars point at me : Her Son gone, 

So needful for his preſent ? It ſtrikes me, me, paſt 

The bope of comfort. But for thee, Fellow, 

| Who needs muſt know of her departure, and 

Doſt ſeem ſo ignorant, we'll inforce it from thee 

'By a ſharp torture. 

Piſe. Sir, my life ts yours, | g 

| bumbly ſet itat your will - But for my Miſtreſs, 

| nothing klow where ſhe remains : why gone, .. 
Nor when ſhe purpoſes return, Beſech your Highneſs, 
Hold me your Loyal Servant. | 
Lord, Good my Liege, 

The day that ſhe was miſſing, ſhe was here ; 

I dare be bound he's true, and ſhall perform 

All parts of his ſubjeCtion loyally. For Cloter, 

There wants no diligence in ſeeking bim, 

And will no doubt be found. | 

Cym. The time is troubleſome : 

We'll flip you for a ſeaſon, but with jealouſie 

Do's yet depend. 

Lord. So pleaſe your Majeſty, 

The Roman Legions all from Galia drawn, 

Are laaded on your coaſt, with ſupply 

'Of Roman Gentlemen, by the Senate ſent. 

| Cym. Now for the Counſel of my Son and Queen. 

{I am amaz'd with matter, | 
Lord. Good my Liege, 

Your preparation can affront no leſs 

Than what you hear of. 

Come more, for more you're ready : , WIE 
The want is, but to put theſe powers in motion, 
That long to move. _" 

Cm. Ithank you: let's withdraw | 
And meet the time, as it ſeeks us, We fear not 
What can from 7caly annoy us, but 

We grieve at chances here. Away. 

Piſa, I heard no Letter from my Maſter, ſince 
I wrote him Imogen was ſlain. *Tis ſtrange: 

Nor hear I from my Miſtreſs. who did promiſe 
\To yield me often tidings. Neither know I 

What is betide to Cloter, but remain _. 
Perplext in all. "The Heavens ſtill muſt work : 
Wherein I am falſe, I am honeſt : not true, to be true. 
Theſe prefent wars ſhall find 1 love my Country, 

Even to the note o th? King, or Þle fall in them ; 

All other doubts, by time let them be cleer'd, 

Fortune brings in ſome Boats, that are not ſteer'd. [Ex:, 


{ 


—_—_— 


Scena Quarta. 


Enter Bellarius, Guiderius, and Arviragus, 


Gus. The noiſe is round about us. 

Bel, Let us from it. 

Arvi, What pleaſure, Sir, find we1n life, to lock it 
From Action, and Adventure ? 

Gui, Nay, what hope 

Have we in hiding us? this way the Romans- 

Muſt, or for Britains ſlay us, or receive us 

For barbarous and unnatural Revolts 

During their uſe, and ſlay us after. 

Bel, Sons, 

We'll higher to the Mountains, there ſecure us. 

To the King's party there's no going : newneſs 
"?f Cloten's death (we being not known,not muſter'd 
Among the Bands) may drive us to a render 

VVhere we have liv'd; and ſoextort from's that 
VVhich we have done, whoſe anſwer would be death 
Drawn on his torture. | | 

| Guts This is (Sir) adoubt 

| 


R— ; Fa © = 
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| 


ln ſuch a time, nothing becoming you, 
Nor fatisfying us | 
eArvi. It is not likely, Ee | 
| That when they hear their Rowar horſes neigh, 
| Behold their quarter'd Fires; have both their eyes 
And ears {o cloyd importantly as now, 
That they will waſt their time vpon our note, 
To know from whence we are. 
Bel. Oh, I am known = 
Of many in the Army: Many years . | 


From my remembrance, And beſides, the King 
Hath not defery'd my ſervice, nor your loves * 
Who find in my Exile, the want of Breeding z 
The certainty of this hard life, aye hopeleſs 
| To have the courteſie your Cradle promis'd, 
But to be till hot Summer's tanlings, and 
The ſhrinking Slaves of Winter. 
Gak;Fhan be fag” 

Better to ceaſe to be- Pray, Sir, to th* Army : 
Land my Spochet PIO mg ; your ſelf 

So out of thought ggd thereto ſo o're-grown, 
Cannot” be aenea 7 OI 
eArvi. By this Sun that ſhines 
Ple bither : what thing is it, that I never |, 
Did ſee man dye, ſcarce ever look'd on blood, 
But that of Cowatd'Hares, hot Goats, and Veniſon ? 
Never beſtrid a Horſe ſave one, that bad | 
A Rider like my ſelf, who ne*'re wore Rowel, - 
Nor Iron on his heel? I am aſham'd 
To look upon the holy Sun, to have 
| The benefit of his blelt Beans, remaining 

So long a Ppor. MAANOTD. | 

_ Gui, By heavens Vle go, . _ 
If you will bleſs me, Sir, and give me leave, 


Ple take the better care + but if you wil} not, 


þ 


] The hazard therefore due fall on the, by 
..; - | The. hands of Rowens. : 
LExeunt. 


Arvi. So ſay. 1,, Amen... 

Bel. No reaſon 1 ((fince of your lives you ſet 

So ſlight a valuation) ſhould reſerve "x Yate 
My crack'd one to morecare. Have with you, Boys: 
If in your Country wars you chance to dye, 

That is my Bed tao (Lads) and there PFle lye, 


Till it flie out, and ſhew them Princes born. 


& + 


(Though Cle then but young) you ſee, not wore him 


Lead, lead ; the time ſeems long, their blood thinks ſcorn | 
CExenurt. | 


a 


AFus Quintus, Scena Prima. 


Enter Poſthunus alone. 


If each of you would take this coygrſe, how many 
Muſt mucther Wives much better than themſelves 
For wrying but a little ? Oh P:iſamo, 

Every good Servants does not all Commands : 

No Bond, but to do juſt ones. Gods, if you 


| Should have ta'ne vengeance on my faults, I never 


Had liv*d to put on this: ſo had you ſaved 

The noble Imogen to repent, and ſtrook 

Me (wretch) more worth your Vengeance. But alack 
You ſnatch from hence for little fauits; that's love 
To have them fall no more : you ſome permit 

To ſecond ills with ills, each Elder worſe, 

And make them dread it, to the doers thrifr, 

But Imogen is your own, do your belt wills, 

And make me bleſt to obey, I am brought hither 
Among th* /ralian Gentry, and to fight 

Againſt my Ladies Kingdom : *tis enough 


That ( Britain) I bave kilFd thy Miſtreſs : Peace, 
Qqq 3 


ay Ea bloody cloth, Ple keep thee : for 1 am wiſht 
Thou ſhould?ft be colour'd thus. You married | 
(ones, 


D—_—_ 
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Of theſe alan weeds, . and ſuit my ſelf 

As do's a Britain Peazatit :' (6'T le he . 

Againſt the part Foie with : ſ6' VIE die 

For thee (O Imogen "Even for whotit my life 

is every breath, 4 deatHh': 4nd thus unknown, 


] Pitied, nor hated, to the face of peril 


My ſelf Vie dedicate. Let me maKe men know 
| More valour in me thiffmy habits ſhow, 
Gods, pt the frengttf'o” ot Legnati in me: 
To ſhame rhiegniſes” th? world, I'will begin, <a 
jThe faſhion lefs witH6nt, 4tid'more within. CExit. 
| 


[ Seen Secunda. | 


Enter Lucius, Jachimo, and the Koniar eArmy at one door : 
' and the Britain eArmy at another ; Leonhdtus Poſttiumus 
following like -a poor Soillther. They march over, and go 
out. Then tiriter ataitt in Skirmiſh Tachimo' and Polt-. 
humus : he Sangubeach ail diſarmiet dio, and then 


leaves him, 


Fac, The heard nite within my boſom, 

'Takes off my manhbod': f Faye belyed: a. Lady, 

The Princkf of this Covntty ; and-rcheair,ont | | 

Revengingly enfeebles tne; or could this Cafle, 

' A very drudge of Narutes, hive ſubdu'& me 

la my profeſſion? Knighthobds, ard Hotiours borti 

( As1 wear mine) are fitles'bur of ſcorti. Fe 

[f-that thy Gentry (Britain) £6 before — 

' This Lowt, as he exceeds our Lotds, the odds * 

' is, that we ſcarce are ork and you are gods. [Exzt. 
The Battel continuesthe Brithi 1s he, mibelirle 55 rakes : 

| then enter to bjs reſcue, Bellatins , Guliderius, and 

Arviragus. i "x = 4660 


| The Lane is garded : Nothing r6gits vs, but 
The villany of out fears. R E 
Gm. Arvi, Stand, ſtard and fiphit, tis (I 


| Enter Poſthumus, a4 ſeconds the Britains; They reſcie 
Cymbcline, ard exennt. 


i”h 


Then enter Lucius, fachimo, a#d Imogen. 


Luc. Amway, boy, from the troops, and ſave thy elf: 
| For Friends kill Friends, and the diſorder's ſuch 
As War. were hoot-wink'd. 1 AH 
Fac. *Tis their freſh ſupplies. 
Duc. It is a day turn'd ſtrangely : or betimes 


Let's re-inforce, or fly. LExennt, 


Scena Tertia. 


| Enter Poſthumus, and a Britain Lord. 


Lor. Cam'ſt thou from where they made the ſtand ? 
| Poſe. 1 did. 
Though you it ſeems came from the Fliers, 

Lor. I bid. | 

Poſt. No blame toyou, Sir, for all was loſt, 
But that the Heavens fought : the King himſelf 
Of his wings deſtitute, the Army broken, 
And hut the backs of Britains ſeen; all flying 
Torough a ſtrait Lane, the Enemy full-hearted, 
Lolling the tongue with ſlaught'ring : having work 
{ More plentiful, than tools to do't : ſtrook down 
Some mortally, ſome ſlightly touch*d, ſome falling 
Merely through fear, that the ſtrait paſs was damm'd 
Wirh dead-men, hurt behind, and Cowards living 
To dye with lengthned ſhame. 


m_—_ —— 


Bel. Sand, and, we have the advidtageof the ground, | 


OT i 2 ae SY nds [ MM = — ——_—_ | | TEM as LR Ge. | | 
| "Of 7 p « : ns #Þ NJ. + v1* 
| FS The Tragedy of Cyinbeline. 
"le give no wound co the: therefbre;good Heaveiis, | Lor, Where: was this Lane? — : "8 
Hear patiently-my purpoſe. Ile diſtobe tie | Poſt. Cloſ&by the battel,ditch'd, and wall'd with turf, 


Which gave advantage to an ancient Souldier 

( An honeſt ote'I' warrant ) who deſery'd' 

So long a breeding, as his white beard came to, 

In doing this for's Conntry. Athwart the Lane, 

He, with two ftriplings :C Lads more like to run 

The Country bafe; than'to'cothniic fuch ſlaughter 
With faces fit for Masks, or rather fairer — * 
Than thoſe for preſervation cas*d, or ſhartie ) 

Made goot the paſſage, cryed to'thoſe that fled, 

Our Britair?s hearts die Aying, not our en, 

To darkneſs ffeet Souls chat fly backward ;. ftand, 
Or we are Romans, and wilt give you that 

Like beaſts, which you ſhun beaſtly, and may ſave 
But to look back infrown': Stand, ftand. Theſe three 
Three thouſand confident, in aCt as many : ; 
For three perfortnets are the File, when all 

The reſt do nothirig. With this word ſtand, ſtand, 
Accommodated bythe Place; tttore Charming 

With their own Nobleneſs, which could have turn'd 
A Diſtaffto a Lance, gilded pale looks; 


j Part ſhame, part ſpirit renew'd, that ſome turn'd coward 


But by example ( Oha ſin itt War, 

Damn'd in the firft begintiers ) *gan to look 
The way that they did, and to gtin like Lyons 
Upon the Pikes o” th” Honters. Then began 


A ſtop? th*Chafer; a Retite : Anon 


{ A Rout, confuſion thick : forttiwith they flic 


Chickens, the way which they ſtopt Eagles : Slaves 
The ſtrides the Victors thade': and now our cowards 


| Like Fragments in hard Voyages becatrie 
| The life o* th* need : having found the back door open 


Of the ungatded hearts: Heavens, low they wound, 
Some ſlain before, ſome dying ; ſome their Friends 
O'ce-born i” th? formet wave, ten thac'd by one, 
Are now eath vie the ſlaughter-man of twenty : 
Thoſe that would dye, or e*re reſiſt, ate gtowh 
The moettal bugs o*.ch* Field. 
Lord. This was a fttange chance : 
A narrow Lane, an 61d man, atid two Boyes. . 
Poff. Nay, do not wonder atit: yon are made 
Rather to wonder at the things you hear, 
Than to work any. Will you Rime upon't. 
And vent it for a Mock*ry ? Here is one :. 
&« Two Boyes, an Old-man ( twice a Boy) a Lane, 


15 Preſerv'd the Britains, was the Romans bare. 


Lord. Nay, be not angry, Sir. 
_ Poſt. Lack, to what end ? 
Who dares not ſtand his Foe, Ile be his Friend : 
For if he'll do, as he is made to do, | 
| know hel] quickly flye-my friendſhip too. 
You have put me into Rime. 
Lord. Farewel, you're angry. [ Exit. 
Poſt. Stall going : this is a Lord : Oh noble miſery 
Tobe' thy field, and ask what news of me : 
To day, how many wonld have given their Honours 
To have ſay*d their Carkaſles ? took heel to do'r, 
And yet dyed too. I, in mine own woe charm'd, 
Could not find death, where did hear him groan, 
Nor feel him where he ſtrook. Being an ugly Monſter, 
"Tis ſtrange he hides him in freſh Cups, ſoft Beds, 
Sweet words; or hath more miniſters than we 
That draw his knives 'th? war. Well I will find him : 


' | For being now a Fayonrer to the Britain, 


No more a Britain, I have reſum'd again 

The partI camein. Fight I will no more, 

But yield me to the verieſt Hind, that. ſhall 

Once touch my ſhoulder. Great the ſlaughter is 
Here made by th* Roman ; great the anſwer be, 
Britains muſt take, For me, my Ranſom's death, 
On either fide I come to fpend my breath ; 
Which neither here Fle keep, not bear agen, 


But end it by ſome means for Imoger. 
Enter 


-- => -_ 
_ Tm - ti. 
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The Tragedy of Cymbeline. 


| Enter two Captains, and Souldiers. 


1. Great. Fupiter be prais'd, Lucirs is taken, | 
'Fis thought. the old man, and his Sons, were Anpels. 
2. There was a fourth man, in a filly habit, 
That gave th” Afﬀront with them. 
1, Softisr ed: 
Byt none of *em can be found, Stand, who's there ? 
Poſt, A Roman, : ; 
Wha had not now been draoping here, if ſeconds 
Had anſwer'd him. 
2. Lay bands on him: 8 Dog, 
A Leg of Rome ſhall not retyra to tell | ; ; 
What Crows have peckt them here ; he brags his ſervice 
'As if he were of note : bring bim toth* King. 


| Exter Cymbeline, Bellarius, Guiderius, Arviragus, Piſe- 


mus to Cymbeline, who delivers him over to a Gaoler. 


Scena Quarta. 
Enter Poſthumus, and Gaoler. 


Gas. Yau ſhall not now be ſtaln, 
You have Locks upon you : 
| So graze, as you find Paſture. 
2. Gao. |, or a ſtomach. 
Poſt. Moft welcome Bondage: for thou art a way / 
| (I think) to liberty: yet am I better | 
Than one that's ſick o' th? Gout, ſince he had rather 
Groan ſo in perpetuity, thang be cur'd 
By th? ſure Phyſician, Death 3 who is the Key 
| T* unbar theſe Locks. My Conſcience, thou art fetter'd 
More than my ſhanks, and wriſts : you good gods giye me 
The penitent Inſtrument to pick that Bolt, 
Then ſree for ever. Is't enough I am ſorry ? 
So Children.temporal Fathers do appeaſe z 
Gods are more full of mercy. - Muſt 1 repent, 
[ cannot do it better than in Gyves, | 
fir'd, more than conftrain'd, to fatisfie 
f my freedom *tis the main part, take 
No ſtrifter render of me,. than my All. 
| 1 know you are more clement than vile men, 
| Who of their broken Debtors take a third, 
A ſixth, a tenth, letting them thrive again 
On their abatement; that's not my deſire. 
For Imogen's dear life, take mine, and though 
'Tis not ſo dear, yet 'tis a life, you coin'd it, 
"Tween man,. and man, they weigh not every ſtamp: 
1 Though light, take Pieces for the figure's ſake, 
(You rather) mine being yours : and fo great Powers, 
{ If you will take this Audit, take this life, 
] And cancel thoſe cold Bonds. Oh Imogen, 
ll ſpeak to thee in ſilence. 


Solemn Muſick. Enter (as 'in an eApparition) Sicilius 
" Leonatus, Father to Poſthumus, an old man, attired like 
a Warriqur, leading in his hand an ancient Matron (his 
Wife, and eHother to Poſthumns) with Muſick, before 
them. Then after other Muſick,, follows the two young 
Leonati (Brothers to Poſthumus) with wounas as they 
died in the Wars, They circle Poſthumus round as he lies 


ſleepive. | 


Sicil. No more thou thunder-Maſter 

tnew Thy ſpite, on Mortal flyes : 
With 4Zars fall out, with Fo chide, that thy Adulterics 
ates, and Revenges. 
Hatch my poor Boy done ought but well, 
whoſe Face I never ſaw ? 
I dy*'d whiPit in the VVomb he ſtay'd, 


ee. 


| Whoſe Father then (as men report, 


Thou ſhoulClt bave been, and ſhielded him 
| That from me was Poſthumu ript, 


'Athing of pity. 


. 


nio, ani Roman Captives. The Captains preſent Poſtizu- 


From Leonars Seat, and caſt 


Sweet Imogen ! - 


To taint his nobler heart and brain 


That ſtriking in our Countries cauſe, 


| Then Fupicer, thou King of gods, 


| Upon a valiant Race, thy harſh, 


attending Natures Law, 
thou Orphans Father art) 


from this Earth-vexing ſmart, 
e oth. Lncina lenc not me her aid, 
but cook me in my throes, 


came crying *moneg(t his Foes. 

Sici, Great Nature like his Anceſtry, 
moulded the ſtuff fo fair : | 
That he deſerv'd the praiſe o' th* World, 

as great Sls Heir. | | | | 
I. Bro. When once he was mature for man, | 
in Britain where was he | 
That could itand up his parallel ? 
or fruitful obje& be ? 
In Eye of /moyen, that beſt 
could deem his dignity, > ts4, 
eHoth, With Marriage therefore was he mockt 
to be exiFd, and thrown 


from her his deareſt one: 


Sici, Why did you ſuffer Fachimo, 
ſlight thing of 7taly, 


with needleſs jealouſie, | ; 
And to become the geek and ſcorn 
o* th? others villany 7 bh 
2. Bro. For this, from ſtiller ſeats we came, 
our Parents, and us twain, 


fell bravely, and were flain, 

Our Fealty, and Tenantive right, | [ 

with hononr' to maintain. |» 

I. Bro. Like hardiment PoFhunmm bath 
to Cymbeline perform'd : 


why haſt thon thus adjourn'd, 
The Graces for her Merits due, 
being all to dolours turn'd ? "bh 
Sici, Thy Cryſtal Window ope ;z look out 
no longer exerciſe | 


- and potent injuries : 
e Woth. Since (Fupiter) our Son is good, 
take off his miſcries. : 
Sicil. Peep through thy Marble Manſion, help, 
or we poor Ghoſts will cry . 
To th ſhining Synod of the reſt, 
againſt thy Deity. | | 
Bre. Help (Fupiter,) or we appeal, 
and from thy juſtice flie. oo | 
[Jupter deſcends in Thunder aud Lightning, fitting upon an | 
Eagle : he throws a Thunder-bolt. The Ghoſts fall on their þ 
knees, | 
7up. No more you petty Spirits of Region low 
Offend our hearing : huſh. How dare you Ghoſts | 
Accuſe the Thunderer, whoſe Bolt (you know) 
Sky-planted, batters all rebelling Coats. 
Poor ſhadows of Elizium, hence, and reſt 
Upon your never-withering Bifpks of Flowers. 
Be not with mortal accidents oppreſt, 
No care of yours it is, you know 'tis ours. 
Whom beſt I love, I croſ6: to make my gift 
The more delay*d delighted. Be content, 
Your low-laid Son, our Godhead will uplifc : 
His comforts thrive, his Tryals well are ſpent : 
Our Fovial Star reign'd at his Birth, and 1n 
Our Temple was he married : Rite, and fade, 
He ſhall be Lord of Lady Fmoger, | 
And happier much by his Afiction made, 


4 
This | 


.188 


The Tragedy of Cymbdline. 


As good, as promiſe. 


and Plenty, 


If but for ſympathy, 


you are well Cook't. 


diſh pays the ſhot. 


| Oh the charity of a penny 


This tablet lay upon his brealt, wherein 
Our pleaſure, his full Fortune, doth confine, 
And ſo away : no farther with your dinn 
Expreſs Impatience, lcſt you (tir up mine; 
| Mount Eagle, to my Palace Cryſtalline. 
Sicil, He came in thunder, his Celeſtial breath 
Was ſulphnrous to ſmell : the holy Eagle 
Stoop'd, as to foot us : his Aſcenſion is : 
More ſweet than our bleſt fields : his Royal Bird 
Prunes the immortal wing, and cloyes his Beak, 
As when his god is pleav'd. .. Fr 
All, Thanks , Jupiter. LIES! : 
Sics, The Marble Pavement cloſes, he is enter'd 
| His radiant Roof: Away, and tobe bleſt 
Let us with care perform his great beheſt. 
Poſt. Sleep, thou haſt been a Grandfire, and begot 
A Father to me : and thou haſt created | 
A Mother, and two Brothers. But (oh ſcorn) 
Gone, they went from hence ſo ſoon as they were born 3 
And fo 1 am awake. Poor Wretches, that depend 
On Greatneſs, Favour; Dream as 1 have done, 
j Wake; and find nothing, But (alas) I ſwerve: 
Many Dream not to find, neither deſerve, 
And yet are ſteep'd in Favours; ſoam1 
That have this Golden chance, and know not why: 
What Fairies haunt thisground ? a book ? Ohrare ore, 
Be not, as is our fangled world,, a Garment 
Nobler than that it covers. Let thy effects 
So follow, to be moſt unlike our Courtiers, 


[ Aſcenas. 


 [Panſþ. 


Reads. . 


WW #7 a: a Lyon's whelp ſhall, to himſelf unknown with: | 
out ſceking find, and be embrac'd by a piece of tender 
Air : «And when from a ſtately Cedar- ſhall be lopt branches, 
which being dead many years, ſhall after revive, be joynted | 
to the old Stock, and freſhly grow , then ſhall Poſthumus 
and bis miſeries, Britain be Fortunate, and flouriſh in Peace 


*Tis ſtill a Dream: or elſe ſuch ſtuffas Mad-men 
Tongue, and brain not : either both, or nothing, 
Or ſenſeleſs ſpeaking, or a ſpeaking ſuch 

As ſenſe cannot untie. But what it is, 

The Action of my life is like it, which I'le keep 


Enter Gaoler. 


Gao, Come, Sir, are you ready for death ? 
Poſt. Over-roaſted rather : ready long agoe. 
Gao. Hanging is the word, Sir, if you be ready for that, 


Poſt. So if I prove a good repalt to the SpeCtators, the 


Gao. A heavy reckoning for you, Sir : but the comfort 
iS, you ſhall be called tono more payments, fear no more 
Tavern Bills, which are often the ſadneſs of parting, as the 
procuring of mirth : you came in faint for want of meat, 
depart reeling with too much drink : ſorry that you have 
payed too much, and ſorry that you are payed too much : 
Purſe and Brain, both empty : the brain the heavier, for 
{ bzing too light; the Purſe too light, being drawn of hea- 
vine!s. Oh, of this contradiction you ſhall now be quit : 


rd, it ſumms up thouſands in 


a trice : you have no true Debtor, and Creditor, but it : of 
' what's paſt, is, and to come, the diſcharge : your neck (Sir) 


' is Pen, Book, and Counters : ſothe Acquittance follows. 

' Poſt. I am merrier to die, than thou art to live. 
PI Indeed, Sir, he that ſleeps. feels not the Tooth- 
' Ache: bur a man that were toſl:ep your ſleep, and a 
! Hangman to help him to bed, I think he would change 
| places with his Office: s for look you, Sir, you know not 


| wich way you ſhall go. 


| Poſt. \es1ndeed do I, fellow. 


zournies end, I think you'll return neyer-to tell one. 
not uſe them. 


am ſure ſuch hanging's the way of winking, 


Enter a Mellenger. 


'the King. 


free. --_ | as 
Gao, I'le be hang'd then. 


| for the dead. | 


ſent profit, but my wiſh bath a preferment in't, 


Scena Quinta. 


Enter Cymbeline, Bellarius, Guiderius, Arvi- 
| Tagus, Piſahio, and Lords. 


Prefervers of my Throne : wo is my heart, 
That the poor Souldier that ſo richly fought, 
Whoſe rags ſham'd gilded Arms, whoſe naked breaſt 
Stept befare Targets of proof, cannot be found : 
He ſhall be happy that can find him, if 
Our Grace can make him ſo, | 
Bel. I never ſaw 
Such Noble fury in ſo poor a Thing 
Such precious deeds, in one that promis'd nought 
But beggery and poor looks. 
(ym. No tidings of him ? 


But no trace of him, 
Cym. To my grief, I am 
The heir of his reward, which I will add 
To you (the Liver, Heart, Brain of Britain) 
By whom (I grant) ſhe lives. *Tis now the time 
To ask of whence you are. Report it. 
Bellarins. Sir, | 
In Cambria are we born, and Gentlemen : 
Further to boaſt, were neither true, nor modeſt, 
Unleſs I add, we are honeſt, 

Cym. Bow your knees, 
Arite my Knights oth? Battle, I create yon 
Companions to our perſon, and will fit you 
With Dignities becoming your eſtates. 


Enter Cornelius and Ladies. 


There's buſineſs in theſe faces : why ſo ſadly 
Greet you our Victory? you look like the Romans, 
And not of th' Court of Britain. 


(ora, Hail, great King, 


Gao, Your death has eyes in's head then : I have not ſeen 
him fo pictur®d : you muſt either be direCted by ſome that 
take upon them to know, or to take upon your ſelf that 
which 1 am ſure you do not know: or lump the after. ep. 
quiry on your own peril: . and how you ſhall ſpeed in your 


| Poſt. I tell thee, Fellow, there are none want eyes, to 
dire&t them the way I am going, but ſuch as wink,and will 


Gao, What an infinite mock is this, that a man ſhoy1q 
have the beſt uſe of eyes, to ſee the way of blindnef; ; 1 


eHeſ. Knock off his Manacles, bring your Priſoner to 
' Poſth. Thou bring'ſt good news, 1 am call'd to be made 


Poſt. Thou ſhalt be then freer than a Gaoler , no bolts 

by "003 \ 4 [Exennt, 
Gao, Unleſs a man would marry a Gallows, and beget 
young Gibbety, I never ſaw one ſo prone; yet on my con- 
ſcience, there are verier Knaves deſire to live, for all he be 
a Roman: and there be ſome of them too that die againſt 
their wills: ſo ſhould I, if I were one. I would we were 
all of one mind, and one mind good: O there were deſo. 
lation of Gaolers and Gallowſes : I ſpeaF againſt my pre. 


[Ext. 


Cym. Stand by my ſide you, whom the gods have made 


Piſ. He hath been ſearch*d among the dead,and living, 


| 


—— —— 


' 1 will ſeize the Doftor too. 


TD —— 


p [To ſoure your happineſs, 1 moſt report 


The Queen is dead, | 
Cyn, Whom worſe than a Phyfician 

Would this report become ; Þut 1 conſider, 

| My Med'cite Life-may be prolong'd, yet Death 

How ended ſhe ? 

1 Cor. With horrque, maghy oying, Hke her (elf, 
Which (being crnel ts the World-) concluded 
Molt cruel to her ſelf. What ſhe confeſt, © 


[ will report ſo pleaſe yon, Theſe her Women 
|Cantrip me, if 1 err, who with wet Checks 
Were preſent when ſhe niſh'd.. | 


Cym. Prithee ſay, . | 

Cor. Firſt, the confeſt ſhe neyer loy'd you : only 
Aﬀected Greatneſs-got by you : nor you':' 
Married your Royalty, was Wife to yaur place; 
Abhorr'd your yerſon. hp 

. She alone knew this: MD 

And but ſhe ſpoke it dying, I would not 
' Believe her Lips in opening it. Proceed, 
| Corn, Your Daughter, wbam fhe bore in hand to love 
With ſuch integrity, ſhe did confeſs 


| Was a Scorpion to, her fight, whoſe life 


(Bur that her flight prevented it) ſhe had 
Tane off by poiſon. | 

| Cym. 'O moſt delicate Fiend'! 

' Who is't can read a Woman ? is there more? : 
| Corn, More, Sir, and worſe. She did confeſs the had | 
' For you a mortal Mineral, which being took, ; 
' Should by the minute feed on life, and lingring, 


' By inches waſte you. In which time, ſhe purpos'd 


By watching, weeping, tendance, killing, to 
O'cecome you with her ſhew : yes and in time 
(When ſhe had fitted you with her crafr, to work. 
Her Son into th? adoptiqn of the Crown : 

Bur failing of her end by bis ſtrange abſence, 

Grew ſhameleſs deſperate, open'd (in deſpight 

Of Heayen, and men) her purpoſes: repented 
The evils ſhe hatch*d, were not effected : fo 
Deſpairing, died. 

Cym. Heard you all this, her Women ? 

Lady. We did, fo pleaſe your Highneſs. 

Cym. Mine Eyes 

Were not in fault, for ſhe was beautiful : | 
Mine Ears that heard her flattery, nor my heart, 
That thought her like her ſeeming. It had been yitions 
To have miſtruſted her : yet (Oh my Davghter) 
That it was folly in me, thoy maiſt ſay, 

And prove it in thy feeling. Heaven mend all. 


Exter Lucius, Jachimo, and other R omar Priſoners, 
Leonatus behind, and Imogen. 


Thou com'ſt not Cajzw now for Tribute, that 

The Britains have rac'd out, though with the loſs 

Of many a bold one: whoſe Kinſmen have made fuit 
That their good Souls may be appeas'd, with ſlaughter 
Of you their Captives, which ouc ſelf have granted, 

1 So think of your Eſtate. 

Luc. Conſider, Sir, the chance of War the day 

Was yours by accident : had it gone with us, 

We ſhould not when the bloud was cool, have threatned 
Our Priſoners with the Sword. But ſince the gods 

Will have it thus, that nothing but our lives 

May be call'd ranſome, let it come : ſufficeth, 
ARoman, with a Romans heart can ſuffer : 

Auguſtus lives to think on't : and ſo much 

For my peculiar care, This one thing only 

[ will entreat, my Boy (a Pritain born) 

Let him be ranſom'd: never Maſter had 

A Page fo kind, ſo duteous, diligent, 

So tender over his occaſions, true, 

So feat, ſo Nurſe-like; let his vertue join | 

With my requeſt, which It make bold, your Highneſs 
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. | Thou haſt look'd thy ſelf into my grace, - 
| And art mine own. I know not why, wherefore, 


* | And ask of Cymbrline what Boon thou wile, 


| Tre Noblelit tane. 


 |T love thee more, and more': thiak'tmore and more _ | 
V Vhat's beſt to ask, Know'ſt him thou loak'It on'? Tpeak, | 


4 a 


TIC T9 Yo 


Ah. 


| Cannot deny : . he hath done no Bricain harm, 
| Though he have ſerv'd a Roman, Save him (Sir ) 


VVhy ſtands he ſo _perplext Be 50s 2 3767 


Am ſomething nearer. OV VO 
». V'Vherefore ey't thob him fo-? | 
Imo, T'll tell you (Sir) in priyate, if you pleaſe 
To give me knaring. + £34 iq X03 74 
Cym;"I, with al ny heart; + 
| And lend my beſt attention, VVhar's thy name ? 
Cym. Thou'rt my good Youth, my Page, © 
PI] be thy Maſter : Tk ith the: freak Feely. M 


{| VVbo dyed, and was F:acle : what think you? 


; VVhich torments me to conceal. By Villany 


As it doth me, a Nobler Sir nere liv'd 


_ IT TR to _ p W_ " 


And ſpare no bloud beſide. 
Cym. | have ſurely ſeen him : 
His favour is familiar to me : Boy, 


To ſay, hve Boy : nere thank thy Maſter, liye ; 


Fitting my bounty, and thy ſtate, Pll give it : 
Yea, chough thog do demand a Priſoner, 


Ino, | humblythank your Highneſs, - + 

Luc, Ido ngt, bid thee-beg my life;;good Lad, 
And yet I know thoy wilt. | 

Ime. No, no, 'alack, PIER ENT 
There's other workin hand: I ſee a thing - * 
Bitter to meas Death: your Life, good Maſter, 
Muſt ſhuffile for it ſelf. F ef 


Luc. The Boy difdains me. 


He leaves me, ſcorns me : briefly —_ joyes; þ 
Ly 


That place them on the truth of 


a4 


Cym. VVhat would't thow Boy? |” &/ 


VVilt have himfive? Is he thy Kin# thy Friend ? 
.Imo. He is a Roman, nomoreKin'to me, '** © 
Than Eto yout- 


nels, who being born your Vaſſal | 


Arv. One ſand another ''* > 


Bel. Is not this Boy reviv'd from Death? - 
Not more reſern l ono ſweet Rofie Lad : 


alive: '' 


Guz. The ſame dead thi 


| Bel. Peace, peace, ſee further 3" he Eyes us not, forbear, | 


Creatures may be alike : werthe, 1] am fuce 
He would have ſpoke to us. - 
Gui. But we ſee him dead.'' 
Bel. BeTilent : let's ſee further. ' 
Pa. It is my Miſtrils : 
Since ſhe is living, let the time run on, 
To good, or bad. 
Cym, Come, ſtand thou by our fide. 
Make thy demand alond, Sir, ſtep you forth; 


Give anſwer to this Boy, and do it freely, D 
Or by your Greatneſs, and the grace of it h 
(VVhich is our honour) bitter torture ſhall - ; 


VVinnow the truth from falſhood, On, ſpeak to him, 
Imo. My Boot js, that this Gentleman may tender 
Of whom he had this Ring. | 
Po, VVhat's that to him: | 
 Cym, That Diamond upon your Finger, ſay 
How came it yours ?- | 
Fach. Thow'lr torture me to leave unſpoken, that - 
VVhich to be ſpoke wau'd tartare thee, 
Cym. How? me? | 
Fach. I am glad to be conſtrain'd to utter that 


I got this Ring : *twas Leonatus Jewel, 
V Vhom thon did?*ſt baniſh: and, 
VVhich mare may grieve thee, 


'Twixt Sky and ground. V Vilt thou hear more, my Lord? 


Cym. All that belongs to this. 
Fach. That Paragon, thy Daughter, | 
| For |. 


— 


_—— oc _- - 
— — — PE 


{ He ſpake of-her, as. Daw bad hot Dreams.; . -. 
| And ſhe alone were cold : V Vhereat, | wretch 


190 The Tragedy of: Cymbdine, M 


For whom my heart drops. hloud, and my fallc ſpirits - 

Quail to remember,,. Give me leaye, Lfaigt. 
(5m: My Daughter, what of her ? Renew thy ſtrength, 

I had rather thou ſhoul'ſt liye, while Nature will, 

Than die ere I hear more; ſtrive man, and ſpeak. 

| ach. Upon atime,' unhappy was the Clock 

That ſtrook the-hopr $.i6; was in, Rome, accurlt 

The Manſion, where z1'twas at aFealt, oh,would | 

Our Viands had been poiſon'd (or Wer, Ft 

Thoſe which 1 yeavla to, head :) the good Paſthnm, 


V Vhat ſhould'l y.7;:he, was £00. g00d tobe. 
UVhere ill men ons mY was the Df Oh | 
Among'ſt the rar'ſt;pf,good ones) ſitting {adly, | 
Hearing uy praiſe qurzLoves of. ah bd apu 5-1. 

For Beaaty, that rfiade barreh the ſwell'd boaſt 
Of him that beſt could ſpeak : for Feature, Jaming _, 


The Shrine of Yen, ,og inajgbt-pight «Ajnerva, 
| Poſtures, beyond brief Natpre.. For Condition, | 
A ſhop of the qualities, that Man * 


Loves VVoman for, beſides that hook of. V Vivingy 


| Fairneſs, . which ſikes T 


Cym, I ſtand,on fire; Come. to the matter. 
Fach. All too ſoon I ſhall,. -., 


| Unleſs thou would'lt grigve.quickly. This, Patthumu, | 


Moſt like a Noble Lprg,; ig love,.and one 
That-had,a Royal Lpver,, took his bynty/ 
And*(not,gdiſpraiſigg,whgm we prais!d,; therein, 
He was ag calm;as, pertye), DEBAan com 5 & & &t + \ 
His Mills? Rr vwiSÞich,by his £oogue, being made, 
then a mind piit 1n't, either our drags 
V Verecrack'd of Kitchin+ Trpllsy or bis Deſcription -| 
Prov'd/us uaſpeakingSgts. - , -.\ 11 | ach 
Cym. Nay, nay, to th? phrpoſe. * 
Fach. Your Daughters Chaſtity, (there it begins) 


Made ſcruple of bis praiſe, and wag'd-with him _ -, 
Pieces of Gold, *gainſt. this, which then he wore :._ _ ; 


Upon his honour'd Finger 3 to attain..; .; 


Io ſuit the place of's Bed, and win this Ring. 
By hers, and minerAdujtery.: he (true Knight) 


1 No leſſer of her honour confident 


Than 1 did truly find her, ſtakes this Ring, - 
And would fo, had it becn a Carbuncle . 
Of Phebus VV heel z and might ſo ſafely, had it 


{ Been all the worth of's Car. Away to, Britain 


Poſt [ in this deſign : well may-you (Sir) 
Remember me at Court, where I was taught 

Of your chaſt Daughter, the wide difference 
'Twixt Amorous, and Villanous. Being thus quench'd 
Of hope, not longing ; mine /caliar brain, 

*Gan in your duller Bri ain operate 

Moſt vilely : for my vantage excellent. 

And to be brief, my practice ſo prevail'd 

That I return'd with ſimular proof enough, 

To make the Noble Leonatws mad, 

By wounding his belief in her Renown, 

With Tokens thus, and thus ; averring notes 
Of Chamber Hanging, Pictures, this her Bracelet 
(Oh cunning how I got it) nay ſame marks 

Of ſecret om her perſon, that he could not 

But think her bond of Chaſtity quite crack?d, 

| having tane the forfeit, whereupon, 

Mz thinks I ſee him now. 

Poſt. I, ſo thou do'ſk, | 
Italian fiend, Aye me, moſt credulous Fool, 
Egregious Murtherer, Thief, any thing 
That's due to all the Villains paſt, in being 
To come, Oh give me Cord, Knife, or Poiſon, 


; Some upright Juſticer. Thou King, ſend out 


| Far tortures ingenious: it is [ 


| That all th? abhorred things o* th? Earth amend 
' By being worſe than they. I am Pofthumn, 


\ That kill'd thy Daughter : Villain-like, I lie, 


—_—_—_— 


mu—_e_ 


- 


y 


; 


{ Be cald Poſs Lora nd 
Be Villany leſs chan 'twas. .Qh Imogen / | 
My Queen, my Life, my. Wife -- oh Imogen, 
Wen, Imogen. "ng 


* | Which 1 gave him for Cordial, ſhe is ſery'd, 


| In killing Creatures vile, as Cats and Dogs 


| 


| 


| Thy Mother's dead. 


"That Box. l gave. you, was not thought by me | 


| Thar caus'd a leſſer Villain than my ſelf, 

A ſacrilegious Thief to do'r. The Temple 

Of Vertue was ſhe ; yea, and ſhe her ſelf. 

Spit, and throw ſtones, caſt, myre upon me, ſet. 
The Dogg 2.1 ſtreer to bait me; every Villain 


. 
> 


Imo. Peace, my Lord, - he r hear. Welter 
Poſt. Shay have a Play; ol this &: 
Thou ſcornfa be thy park, 


| Page, there 
Piſa. Oh Gentleman, help, © Ne 
Mine and.your Miſtriſs: Oh, my Lord Poſthumus, 
You ne're kill'd.7mogen till now: help, help, 
Mine honang.hady.... 3:4 ...-...- * 
Cym, Does the World go round ?  -* 
Poſt. How comes theſe ſtaggers on me ? 
Piſa. Wake my Miſtriſs,, .... © 
Cym. If this be fo, the godsdo mean to ſtrike me 
To death. with mortal joy. © . = 
Piſa. How fares my Miſtriſs.. ' 
Imo. Oh get thee from my ſight, 5p 
Thou gav'ſt me poiſon : dangerous Fellow-hence, 
Breath not where Princes are. ooh 
Cym, The tune of Imogen. 


- * 


Piſa. Lady, the gods throw ſtones of ſulphuc on me, if} 


4 


A pretious thing, I had it from the Queen. 
Cym, New. matter {till ip | 
Ime. It poyſon'd me.. . 
Corn, Oh gods! | FM 
I left out one thing which the Queen confeſt, 
Which muſt approve thee boneſt, If Piſamo 
Have (faid ſhe) piven his Miſtriſs that ConfeQtion 


As I would ſerve a Rat. 

Cym, What's this, Cornelizs ? 

Corn. The Queen (Sir) very oft importun'd me 
To temper poiſons for her, ſtill pretending 
The ſatisfaCtion.of her knowledge, only 


Of no eſteem, I dreading, that _ 
Was of more danger, did compound for her 
A certain ſtuff, which being tane, would ſeize 
The preſent power of life, but in ſhort time, 
All Offices of Nature ſhould again 
Do their due Funtions. Have you tane of it ? 
Imo, Moſt like I did, for I was dead. 
Bel. My Boyes, there was our errour. 
Gui, This is ſure Fidele. 
Imo. Why did you throw your wedded Lady fro you? 
Think that you are upon a Rock, and now 
Throw me again, 
Poſt. Hang there like Fruit, my Soul, 
Till the Tree die. | 
Cym, How now, my fleſh ? my Child ? 
What, mak'ſ{ thou me a dullard in this AR? 
Wilt thou not ſpeak to me ? 
Ino, Your bleſſing, Sir. 
Bel. Though you did love this youth, I blame you not, 
You had a motive for't. 
Cym. My tears that fall 
Prove Holy-water on thee ; Imogen, 


Imo. I am ſorry for't, my Lord. ; 

Cym. Oh, ſhe was naught ; and long of her it was 
That we meet here ſo ſtrangely : but her Son 
Is gone, we know not how, nor where. 

Piſa. My Lord, 
Now fear is from me, PII ſpeak truth. Lord Cloter, 
Upon my Ladies miſling, came to me 
With his Sword drawn, foam'd at the mouth, and ſwore 


[If I diſcover*d not which way ſhe was gone, it 


OO —_——_—_—— 


| CC IEEE 


- 


FEY 


ſ was my inſtant death. By accident 
[ had a feigned Letter of my Maſters 
Then in my pocket, which directed him 
To ſeek her on the Mountains near 'to Milford, 
Where in a frenzy, in my Maſters Garments 
Which he inforc'd from me) away he poſts 
VVich unchaſt purpoſe, and with Oath to violate 
My Ladies honour, what became of him, 
[ further kgow.not. _ 
Gui. Let me.gnd the Story : Iflew him there, 
Cym. Marry, the gods forefend. 
I 'would not. thy good deeds ſhould from my Lips 
Pluck a hard ſentence : prithee valiant youth 
Deny't again. 
Gui, I have ſpoke it, and I did it. 
Cym, He was a,Pcince. | 
Gui, A maſt incivil one. The wrongs he did me 
VVere nothipg,Pcince-like ; for he did provoke me 
VVith Language. that would .make.me ſpurn the Sea, 
If it could ſo roar to me. 1cut off*s, Head, 
And am right glad lis not ſtanding here 
To tell this tale, q WWMme- | 
Cym, I am ſorry 4arthee: 
By thine own tongue, thop, art condemn'd, and muſt 
Endure our Law: thou*ct dead. 


Cym. Bind the.Offender, 

And take him from our preſence. 

Bel, Stay, Sir King. 

This man is better.than-the map-he ſlew, 

As well deſcended as-thy (elf, and hath 

More of thee, merited, than .a;Band* of -Cleters 
Had eyer ſcar for. Let his Arms. alone, 
They were nat .barn fqr bandage. 

Cym, VV hy -ald-Squidier, F 
VVvilt,thou pado;the-wgrehghouart unpaid for 


| By taſting of our wrabh2 haw.of deſcent 


As good as we?. [4:1 

Arv. 1a that he ſpake toofar. - 

Cym. And thou ſhalt die for!t, 

Byl. XVEailkdicall three, | 

But I will prave;thattwp anis;are as good 

AsI have given-qpt. hip. My wyorngs, I muſt 

For mine own part, ,yafpldagangerons Speeeh, 


| Thoughhaply:elt for gau. - 


Arv. Your danger;s.auts. 
Gui. And;zourgood his. | - 31 
Bel. Have at.jt;$hen, by Aeaxe - 5 


.Thou-hadift; (gxeatBing) aSubjedt, wbo 


VVas call'd Bellarims. 
Cym, VVhat of him? he is a baniſh'd Traytor. 
Bel. He it is that hath je 
Aſum'd this Age: indeed a baniſh'd man, 
| know how, a Traytor. 
Cym, Take him hence, 
The whole V Vorld ſhall not ſave him. 
B-l.. Not too hot ; 
r-the Nurſing of*thy Sons, 
And let it be confiſcate all, ſo ſoon 
As I hayereceiy'd tt. 
Cym. Nurſing of my Sons? | 
Bel. lam too blunt, and ſawcy : here's my Rnee : 
Ere I ariſe, I will prefer my Sons, 
Then ſpare not the old Father. Mighty Sir, 
Theſe two young Gentlemen that call me Father, 
And yhink they are my Sons, are none of mine, 


PEheymare the Iſſue of your Loyns, My Liege, 


And bloud of your begetting. 

Cym, How ? my Iſſue. 

Bel. So ſure as you, your Fathers : I (old Morgan) 
Am thar Bel/arius, whom you ſometime baniſh'd : 
Your pleaſure was my near offence, my puniſhment 
[tſelF, and all my Treaſon that 1 ſuffer”d, 

VVas all the harm I did. Theſe gentle Princes 


_ The Tragedy of Cyrbeline. 


Imo. That headlefs man I,thopght had heen my -Lard. 


14 wr + 


—y 


am 


(For ſuch, ant ſo they are) theſe twenty years 
Havel train'd up; thoſe Arts they nave, as 1 
Could put into chem. My breeding was (Sir) 
As your Highneſs knows, their Nuile Eurephile | 
(Whom for the Theft 1 wedded)) ſtole theſe Children 
Upon my Baniſhment : I mov'd her to't, 
Having recciv*d the puniſhment before | 
For that which I did then. Beaten for Loyalty, 
Excited me to Trealon, Their dear loſs, | 
The more of you *twas felt, the more it ſhap'd 
Uuto my end of ſtealing them. Bur gracious Sir, 
Here are your Sons again : and 1 muſt loſe 
Two of che ſweet'ſt Companions in the World, 
The bene« &-00 of theſe covering Havens | 
Fall on thei: Hiads like dew, for they are worthy 
To in-lay Heavens w:th Stars. 

Cym. Thou weep'lt; and ſpeak*ſt : 
The Service that -you;three have done, is more 
Unlike, than:this.thoy relPſt; 1:Joſt my Children, 


| If theſe be they, I know not how to with 


A pair of worthier Sons. 

Bel. Be.pleasd a:while : 
This Gentleman, , whom 1 call Polzdore, 
Moſt worthy Prince, as yours, is true Guzderiws : 
This Gentleman, my Cadwall, Arviragus. 
Your younger Princely Son, he-Sir, was lapt 
In a moſt curious Mantle, wroygbt:by th* hand -. 
Of his Queen Mother, which for more. probation 
I can with eaſe-produce. | 
| Cym. Guiderius had jt 
Upon his :Neck;a1Mole, a ſangnine Star, 
It was:a:mark:of wonder. 

Bel. This is he, | 
Who hath apogt bin iſtillthat natural-ſtamp : 
It was fiſerNatutesend, inithe donation ' 
To be his Evidence gow. 

ym, Oh, whatamil 

A Mother to therbirth: of theee? Ne're: Mother 
Rejoyc'd deliverance more ; tBleſt, pray you:be, 


| -| That after this ſtrange ſtarting from-your. Qrbs, 


You may reign in them now: | Oh Imogen, - . 
Thou haſt loſt by:this:a Kingdom. | '] 

Imo, No, my Lord: | 
I have got two Worlds by*t. 'Oh my gentle Brothers, 
[.Haye.we thus met ?\\Oh neveriſay;beteafter - © > *- 


' |:Butl am trueſtSpeaker, You-call'd\ me+Brother + 
{\When:L. was baotyour Siſter : ;1 :you Brother, 
|\When.,we.were'ſo\indeed. | "co ag 


Cyr. \ Didiyowere meet ? 
eArv, I, my good Lord. 
Gui, And at firſt meeting lov'd, 
Continu'd fo, until we thought he died. 
Corn, By the Queens Dram ſhe fwallow'd. 
Cym. O rare inſtinCt ! 
When ſhall I hear all through ? this fierce abridgment 
Hath to it Circumſtantial branches, which 
Diſtinction ſhould be rich in, Where? how liv*d you ? 


' And when came you to ſerve our Roman Captive ? 
How parted with your Brother? How firſt met them? * | 


Why fled yon from the Court? And whether theſe ? 
And your three motives to the Battle ; with 
I know not how much more ſhould be demanded, 
And all the other by-dependances 
From chance to chance ? Bur not the time, nor place 
Will ſerve our long Interrogatories, See, 
Poſthumus Anchors upon Imogen ; 
And ſhe (like harmleſs lightning) throws her Eye 
On him : her Brothers, Me : her Maſter hitting 
Each object with a Joy : the Counter-charge 
Is ſeverally in all. Let's quit this ground, 
And ſmoak the Temple with our Sacrifices. 
Thou arr my Brother, fo wt?/1 hold thee ever. 

Imo. You are my Mother too, and did relieve me : 


To fee this gracious ſeaſon! 
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The Tragedy of Cymbeline. 


Cym, All ore-joy'd 
Save theſe in Bonds, let them be joyful too, 

For they ſhall taſt our Comfort. 

Imo. My good Maſter, I will yet do you ſervice. 

Luc. Happy be you. 

Cym. The forlorn Souldier that ſo nobly fought 
He would have well becon''d this place, and grac'd 
The thankings of a King, | 

Poſt. 1 am, Sir, © . 
| The Souldier that did Company thefe three 
In poor beſceming : *twas a fiement fer 
. | The purpoſe I then follow'd. That I was he, 
Speak, Fachimo, I had you down and might 

ave made your figiſh, | 
Zach, lam down again : 
But now my heavy Conſcience ſinks my knee, 
As then your force did. Take that Life, beſeech you, 
Which 1 ſo often owe: but your Ring firſt, 
And bere your Bracelet of the trueſt Princeſs 
That ever ſwore her Faith. 

Poſt. Kneel not to me : 

The power that I have on you is to ſpare you : 
The malice towards you, to forgive you. Live 
And deal with others better, ''# 
Cym. Nobly doom'd: 
We'll learn our Freeneſs of a Son in-Law : 
Pardon's the word to all, 
Arv. You holp uy, Sir, 
As you did mean indeed to be our Brother, 
Joy*d are we, that you are. (+ 

Pot. Your Servant, Princes, Good my Lord of Rome 
Call forth your Sooth-ſayer : As [ ſlept, me thought 
Great Fupiter upon his Eagle back'd : 
Appear'd to me, with other ſprightly ſhews 
Of mine own Kindred, When I wak'd, I found 
This Label on my boſome : whoſe containing 
Is ſo from ſenſe in hardneſs, that I can 
Make no Collection of it. Let him ſhew 
His skill in the conſtruction. 

Luc. Philarmonus. : 

Sooth, Here, my good Lord. 

Luc. Read, and declare the meaning. 


= 


Reads. 


branches, which being dead many years, ſhall after revive, 


humus exd his es itai LS 
| zs miſeries, Britain be fortunate, and flowiſy 


ad 


| WE: as a Lyor's Whelp, ſhall to bimſelf unknown, 
without ſeeking find, and be embrac'd by a piece 
of tender Air : and when from a Stately Cedar ſhall be ” 


—— 


in Peace, and Plenty. 


Thou, Leonarme,art the Lyon's Whelp, 

The fit and apt ConſtruQtion of thy name 

Being Leonatws, doth import ſo much : 

The ptece of tender Air, thy virtuous Daughter 
Which we calle 7/ollis Aer, 'and e. Hollis Ag * 
We term it e Huber : which eHuker I divine 
Is this moſt conſtant Wife, ' who even now 
Anſwering the Letter of 'the Oracle, 

Unknown to yon unſought, were clipt about 
With this moſt tender Air. '- © © + 

Cym. This hath ſome ſeeming. 

Sooth, The. lofty Cedar, Royal Cymbeline, 
Perſonates thee : And thy lopt Branches, point 
Thy two Sohs forth : who by Belarins ſtoln 
For many years thought dead, are now reviy'd 
To the Majeſtick Cecar join'd ; whoſe iſſue 
Promiſes Britain, Peace and Plenty, © 

Cym. Well, PTS. 

My Peace we will begin: And CW Lucas, 
Although the Vitor, we ſubmit to Ceſar, 

And to the Roman Empire ; 'promiſing 

To pay our wonted Tribute, from the which 

We were diſſwaded by our wicked Queen, 
Whom Heavens in juſtice both on her, and hers, 


Have laid moſt heavy hand. | 


Sooth, The Fingers of the Powers above, do tune 
The Hartnony of this Peace : the Viſion 
Which I made known to Lycias Cre the ſtroke 
Of this yet fcarce-=cold-Battel, at this inſtant 


Is full accompliſh'd. For the'Romar Eagle 


From South to Weſt, on.-Wing ſoaring aloft 
Leſſen'd her ſelf, and in the Beams o? th* Sun 
So vaniſh'd ; which fore-ſhew*d our Princely Eagle 
Tir Imperial Ceſar, ſhould again unite 
His favour, with the Radiant Cymbeline, 
Which ſhines here in the Weſt. | 
Cm. Laud we the gods, $0413 

let onr crooked Smoaks climb to their Noſtrils 
From our bleſt Altars. Publiſh we this peace 
To all our Subjects. Set we forward : let 
A Roman, and a Britiſh Enſign wave 146 
Friendly together ; ſo through Zud's Town march, 
And in the Temple of great Jupiter | 
Our Peace we'll ratifie, Seal it with Feaſts. 
Set on there : Never was a War did ceaſe: 


jointed to the old Stock,, and freſhly grow, then ſhall Poſt- © (E*re bloudy hands were waſh'd) with ſuch a Peace. [Ex 
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Cerimon 4 Lord of Epheſus. 

Philoten Danghtey to Cleon. 
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Ntiochus 4 Tyrant of Greece. 
Heſperides Daughter to Antiochus. 
Pericles Prixce of Tyre. 


Eſcanes | Diana, a Goddeſs appearing ta Pericles, 
Thaliard Servant to Antiochus. Gower. 
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Dionyſia Wife to Cleon. Knights tilting in Honour of Thaila, 
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So for her ma 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


purer, Gower. 


0 ſong a Song that old was ſung, = 
From aſhes agent Gower & come "Dh. 
ar aodnfrmivies, OO 
To glad your Ear and pleaſe your Eyes ; 


' It bath been ſung at Feitivals, FY 1 
On Ember Eves, and Holy-Dayes, Al _ 
Hnd Lords and Ladies mm their leves, 


yg men gies. "of \ 
co melius fy | 'F 


And that to hear an = 
ee Maytoyolr 
I life would _ 
Waſte it fr -you like F 
This Antioch, ther, Antiochus the great, 

Built up this City for his chiefeſt ſeat , | 
The faireſt in all Syria. Hl | 
I tell you what mine Authors ſay : PE be 


| Thu King unto him took, a Peer, . 


| Sabin, han, a, : 8” 2 
i flee H SIQDLEE 
= Heaven had o 4 or | 
' Wuh whom the 4 10 29713TO 
' 


And her to inc 
| Bad Child, worſe F LE to ob bis own, | 
To evil ſhould be done by none = Fl 
But cuſtom, what they did begs | 4 
Was with long aſe, counted pp (11. 4 io 
The beauty of thu ſinful Dame, 

e Made Cab SICT Princes nd frame, 


0 jee "To Jeet ber as a Bed fello 


In mr pt plea my Pla = 
he JT HI HAS 
To wy 19; ll, en in vr: 4 rs 2p 


That who ſo askt ber for bu Wife, 
His Riddle told not, loſt his life + 
a wight did die, | 
As yon grim looks do teſtifie. © CET 
What enſues to the judgment of your Eye, 
T give my cauſe, who bet can teſtifie. 


& >< - 


%. 


; [Exit 
Enter Antiochns, Prince Pericles, and Followers, 


' Ant, Young Pritics of Tyre, Mi at large: recetv'd 
The danger of the task you: i 
Per. I have ( Antrochus)-'an with a Son} ehbotdacd . 
With the glary/of bet you think-dcarh no hazard, 
In this enterprizg,; Þ:.- 
Ant. Muſick bring in our Daughter, clothed likea Bride 
For embracements, even of Fove himſelf ; 
At whoſe conceptiqn, Utll Lucina reign 'd, | 
Nature this dowry yave; ts glad: her preſence, 
The Senate Houſe of Planets all did fix, 
To knit in her their beſt perfections. 


Enter Antiochus Daughter. 


| Per. See where ſhe comes, apparelPd like the Spring, 
'Graces her Subjects, and her thoughts the King, 

OF every vertue gives renown to men : 

'Her Face the Book of praiſes, where is read. 

Nothing but curious pleaſures as from thence, 


e Aus Frinus. Sceua Prima. 


man ſing, : 
wor . & "© 1 


4 Who lytow the, World, 
4] Gripe ſjot at A 
Sol bagueath ahappy peace! 


| But my unſporred fire of Eoveto you, - 


{ 


"'] Ofall 


þ Fair glaſs of light, I loved you, and conld ſtilt, 


hk _ ody, membeed, nl to them, to what I mult : 
pbeeſl, ſhouſs ke &Mirrour, 


Could never be her mild Companion. 
You gods that mage me man, and-way in loye, 
That have inflamd deſire within Breſt, 
To taſte the fruitof yon celeſtial 
(Or die in;the adventure) be my helps, | 
As I am Soltand Servant to your will, 
To compaſs ſuch a bondleſs happineſs. 
Ant. Petace Pericles, 
Per, 'That would be Son to great Antrochus. 
Ant. Before thee ſtands this fair Heſper:des, 
With golden fruit, but dangerous to be toucht : 


For Death like D c affright Cie hard ? 

Her Fa like Hea th thee 6 2 
Her cotleſs glory, h deſert. : 

And without d becauſe thi Eye 


| Preſumes to reach, all the whole heap muſt die, 


Yon nes famovs Prances tike 
pronn res advegityrougby de 
ell iq} ſpeechſ#ſs rgnguts, adi 

That without covering ſave yon field of Stars, 

Here they ſtand Martyrs flain in Cupids Wars : 

And wifh dead Cheeks adviſe thee to deſiſt 

For gdihg on Deaths Net, whom none refit. 

Per. Antiochus | thank thee, who hath taught 

My ffail mortal 7 to know it ſel 


ox by thoſe fearfyl obſefÞs t&pr 


2313 is: 


Who ells m errour : 

Pl make my Arr then, and as ſick men do, 

ven, but feeling woe, 
rſt they did. 

you 

And all good men, as every Prince ſhould do, 

My riches to the Earth from whence they « came : 


Thus _ for the way of Life or Death, 
I wait he {hatpeſt blow ((:tiochics 
CP” advice, Read the tondlbfior then, 
[NE ich read and not expounded, *tis decreed 

As we before thou thy ſelf ſhalt bleed. 
Daugh. Of all ſaid yet, theu prove proſperous, 
Pi yet, I wiſh Thee happinefs. - 

Per. Like a bold Champion I aſſume the Liſts, 
Nar aslgadvice 6f any other thought, 
| But faithfulneſt and courage. 


The Riddle. 
1 am no Yeper, yet 1 feed © 
Ow e Wothers eh which dd me ad: 
I ſought a Husband, in which Iabowr, * 
I found that kindneſs 1 in a Father. 
He's Father, Son,. and Hnsband mild, 
I e Mother, Wife, and yet his Child.” 
How they may bes. and, yet in two, 
As you will live, 'refobve it you. 


Sharp Phyſick is the laſt ?: but © you Powers! 

That gives Heaven countleſs Eyes.to view mens acts 
| Why could they not their hghts perpetually ? 

If this be true, which makes;mo pale ta read it, 


Were not this glorious Casket ſtor*d with ill : 
But I mult tell you, now my thoughts revolt, 
For he's no man on whom perfections wait ; 
That knowing ſin within, will touch the Gate: 
You are a fair Viol, and your ſenſe the ſtrings, 


Sorrow were ever rackt, and teſty wrath 


| 


— _- -— 


Who finger'd to make man his lawful mulick, 
Would 


Dm. 


Pericles Prince of Tyre: ; 


195 


Would draw Heaven down, and all the gods to hearken, 
But being-plaid upon before your time, 
Hell only danceth at ſo harſk a chime: 
Good ſooth I care not for you, 

Ant, Pcince Pericles, touch not upon thy Life, 
For that's an Article within our Law, 
As dangerous as the reſt; your times expir'd, 
Either expound now, or receive your ſentence. 
| Per, Great King, 
Few love to hear the ſins they love'to att, 
*T would braid your ſelf too near. for me to tell it : 
Who hath a Book of all that Monarchs do, 
He's more ſecure to keep it ſhut, than ſhewn : 
For Vice repeated, is like the wandring Wind, 
Blows duſt in others Eyes, to ſpread it (elf ; 
And yet the end of all is bought thus dear, 
The breath is gone, and the ſore Eyes ſee clear. 
To ſtop the air would hurt them, the blind Mole caſt 
Copt Hills toward Heaven, to tell the Earth is throng'd 
By mans oppreſlion, and the poor Worm doth die for'r, 
King are Earths Gods: in Vice their Law's their will, 
And if Fove ſtray, who dares ſay, Fove doth 111. 
1 Ir is enough you know it, and 'tis fit; : 
What being more known, grows worſe to ſinother it. 
All love the Womb'that there being bred, 
Then give my tongue like leave to love my Head. - 

Ant, Heaven that I had it, he has found the meaning, 
But I will gloze with him. Young Prince of Tyre, _ 
Though by the cenour of our ſtrict Edict, | 
Your Expoſition miſ-interpreting, 
We might proceed to cancel off your days; 
Yet hope, {ucceeding from fo fair a Tree, 
As your fair ſelf, doth tune us otherwiſe ; 
Forty days longer we do reſpite you, 
if by which time our ſecret be undone, + 
This mercy ſhews, 'we'll joy in fuch a Son : 
And until then, your entertain ſhall be 
As doth befirt our. honour, and your worth. 

 e Manet Pericles ſolus. 

Per. How Courteſie would ſeem to cover ſin, 
When what is done is like an Hypocrite, 
The which is good in nothing but in ſight, 
If it be true that F interpret falſe, 
Then were it certain you were'not ſo bad, 
'As with the foul Inceſt to abuſe your Soul : 
Where now you're both a Father and a Son, 
By your untimely claſpings with your Child, 
(Which pleaſures fits an Husband, not a Father) 
And ſhe an eater of her Mothers fleſh, 
By. the defiling of her Parents Bed, 
And both like Serpentsare, who-though they feed 
On ſweeteſt Flowers, yet they poiſon breed. 
Antioch farewel, for wiſdom ſees, thoſe men 
Bluſh not in actions blacker than the night, 
Will ſhew no courſe to keep them from the light : 
One fin (I know) another doth provoke ; 
Murder's as near to luſt, as flame to ſmoak, 
Poyſon and Treaſon are the hands of ſin, 
I, and the Targets to put off the ſhame ; 
Then leaſt my life be cropt to keep you clear, 
By flight P11 ſhun the danger which l fear. 


:[Exit. 


[ Exit. 
Enter Antiochus. 


Ant. He hath found the meaning, 

For which we mean to have his Head, 

He muſt not live to trumpet forth my infamy, 
Nor tell the World Antioch doth fin 

In ſuch a loathed manner. 

And therefore inſtantly this Prince muſt die, 
For by his fall my honour muſt keep high, 
Whoattends us here ? 


Enter Thaliard. 


Thal. Doth your Highneſs call ? 
e Ant. Thaliard, you are of our Chamber, 
And our mind partakes her private actions 
To your ſecreſy ; and for your faithfulneſs 
We will advance you, Thaliard. 
Behold, here's poiſon and here's gold, 
We hate the Prince of Tyre, and thou muſt kill hit 
'[t fits thee not to ask the reaſon why : 
'Becaufe we bid it : ſay, is it done ? 
Thal. My Lord, *tis done. 


Enter a Ncſſenger. 


«Ant, Enough. Let your breath cool your ſelf, tclling 
your haſte. ks | | 

eHeſ.' My Lord, Prince Pericles is fled. - 

Ant. As thou wilt live, flie after; and- as an Arrow, 
ſhot from :a well experient Archer, hits the mark his Eye 
doth level at: ſodo thou never return, unleſs thou ſay, 
Prince Pericles is dead. B's F199 

Th. My Lord,if I caniget him within my'/Piſtols length, 
[I'll make him ſure enough : ſo farewel to your Highneſs. 

Ant, Thalardadien, till Pericles be dead; -- 3k 
My heart can lend no ſuccour to my head. '- [CExit. 


Enter Pericles, Hellicanus, with other Lords. : | 
Per, Let none diſturb us: ES Tii/ 34% IO 11 
Why ſhoulttthis:change of thoughts, 1 WE 214 
The'fad Companion'dulley'd melancholy, 
By me ſo us'd, a gueſt as not an hour, | 
In the days glorious walk or peacefiil night, £41; 
The Tomb where grief ſhould ſleep; can' breed me quiet, | 
Here pleaſures court mine Eyes,and mine Eyes ſhun them, 
And danger which I feat*d, is at Antioch, fi 
Whoſe arm ſeems far too ſhort to hit me here, 
Yet neither pleaſures art can joy my ſpirits, ' 66 
Nor yet the others diſtance comfort me :- 2 
Then it is thus, that paſſions of the mind, /* 
That have their firſt conception by miſdread, 
Have after nouriſhment and life by care-y + + 
And what was firſt but fear, what might be'done, 
Grows elder now, and cares it be not done. 
And ſo*tis with me, the great Antiochus, 
*Gainſt whom I am too little to contend, 
Since he's fo great, can make his will his act, 
Will think me ſpeaking, though I ſwear to filence, - - /| 
Nor boots it me to ſay I honour, t19s 
lf he ſuſpect: | may diſhonour him. | 
And what may make him bluſh in being known, 
Hell ſtop the courſe by which it might be known, 
With hoſtile Forces he'll ore-ſpread the Land, 
And with the ſtint of War will look ſo huge; 
Amazement ſhall drive courage from the ſtate : 
Our men be vanquiſh'd, ere they do reſiſt, 
Ad ſubjefts puniſht, that never thought offence, 
Which care of them, not pitty of my ſelf, 
Who once no more bur as the tops of Trees, 
W hich fence the-roots they grow by, and defend them, 
Make both my body pine, and Soul to languiſh, 
And puniſh that before that he would puniſh. 

I Lord, Joy and all comfort in your ſacred Breaſt, 

2 Lord. And keep your mind till ye return to us peace 

ful and comfortable. . 

Fell. Peace, peace, and give experience tongue: , 
They do abuſe the King that flatter him, 
For flattery is the Bellows blows up ſin, 
The thing the which is flattered, but a ſpark, 
Ta which that ſpark gives heart and ſtronger glowing 
Whereas reproof obedient and in order, 
Fits Rings as they are men, for they may err, 
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ericles Prince of Tyre. 


When Signior Sooth here doth proclaim Peace, 
He flatrers you, makes War upon your Life. 
Prince, pardon me, or ſtrike me if you pleaſe, 
[ cannot be much lower than my Knees. 

Per. All leave us cle : but 1ct your cares ore-look 
What ſhipping, and what ladings in our Haven, 

And then return tous: Hellicazws than haſt 
Mov'd us : what ſeeſt thou in our looks : 

Hell. An angry brow, dread Lord. 

Per, If there be ſuch a Dart in Princes frowns, 

How durſt thy tongue move anger to our Face ? ._ 

Hell. How dares the Planets look, up unto Heayen, 
From whencethey have their nouriſhment ? | 447 

Per.Thou know'ſt | have power totake thy life from thee. 
* Hell. 1 have ground-the Axe my ſelf, 
Do you but ſtrike the blow. 

Per, Riſe, prighgs; viſe, fit down, thou art no flatterer, 
I thank thee for it, and Heaven forbid, = 
That Kings ſhould lr their Ears hear their faults hid, 

Fit. Cauncellor,' and ſervant for a Prince, 
Who by thy wiſdom makes a Prince thy Servant, 
What would'ſt thou have me do : 
Hell. To bear with patience ſuch griefs, 

As you your ſelf do lay upon your ſelf. 

Per. Thou ſpeak'ſt like a Phyſician, Hellscama, 
That miniſters a-potion unta me, 
That thou would'ſt cremble to. receive thy ſelf. 
Attend me then; I went to cAntich, 
Whereas thot know?ſt (againſt the Face of Death) 
I ſought the purchace of a glorious Beauty, 
From whence an Iſſue I might propagate, 
Are Arms to Princes, and bring joys to SubjeCts. 
Her Face was to mine Eye beyond all wonder, 
The reſt (hark in thine Ear) as black as inceſt, 
Which by my knowledge found, the ſinful Father, 
Seem'd not to ſtrike, but ſmooth : But thou know'ft this, 
*'Tis time to fear, when Tyrants ſeem to kiſs. 
Which fear ſo grew-in me, | hither. fled, 
Under the covering of a careful night, 
VVho ſeem'd my good Protector : and being here, 
Bethought what was paſt, what might ſucceed; 
I knew him tyrannous, and Tyrants fears 
Decreaſe not, but grow faſter than the years : 
And ſhould he think, as no doubt he doth, 
That I ſhould open to the liſtening Air, 
How many worthy Princes bloud were ſhed, 
To keep his Bed of blackneſs unlaid ope, 
To lop that doubt, he'll fill this Land with arms, 
And make pretence of wrong that I have done him, 
V Vhen all for mine, if | may call offence, 
Muſt feel VVars blow, who fears nox innocence : 
V'Vhich fove to all, of which thy ſelf art one, 
V Vho now reproved?ſt me for it. 

Hell. Alas, Sir. 

Per. Drew ſlkep out of my Eyes, loud from my Cheeks, 
Muſings into my mind, with a thouſand doubts 
How I might ſtop their tempeſt ere it came, 

And finding little comfort to relieve them, 
I thought it Princely Charity to grieve for them. 

Hell. VVell, my Lord, ſince you have given me leave to 
Freely will I ſpeak. Antiochu you fear, (ſpeak, 
And juſtly too [ think you fear the Tyrant, 

V Vho either by publick V Var or private Treaſon, 
VVill take away your life : therefore, my Lord, go travel 
for a while, till that his rage and anger be forgot ; or till 
the D:ſtinies do cut the thred of his life : your Rule di- 
rect to any, if unto me, day ſerves not light more faith- 
ful.than Ill be, . 

Per, 1 do not doubt thy Faith, 


: But ſhould he wrong my liberties in my abſence ? 


Hell. VVe'll mingle our blouds together in the Earth, 
; From whence we had our being, and our birth. 
| Per. Tyre, | now look from thee then, and to Thar ſus 
| [otend my travel, wiere I'll hear trom thee ; 
j 


And by whoſe Letters PII diſpoſe my ſelf, 

The care I had and have of Subjefts good, 

On thee I lay, whoſe wiſdoms ſtrength can bear it 
[II take thy word for Faith, not ask thine Oath, 
Who ſhuns not to break one, will ſure crack both : 
But in our Orbs we live ſg round and fafe, 

That time of both this truth ſhail ne*re convince, 
Thou ſhewelſt a Subjects ſhine, Ia true Prince. 


Enter Thaliard ſow, 


hang'd at home: it is dangerous. 


to be one. | 
Huſht, here come the Lords of Tyre. 


Enter Hellicanus, Eſcanes, with other 
Lords of Tyre. 


Hell. You ſhall not need my Fellow-Peers of Thre, 


ther to queſtion me of your Kings departure. His ſcaled 
Commiſſion left in truſt with me, doth ſpeak ſufficiently, 


he's gone to travel. | 
Thal. How, the King gone ? 


give ſome light unto you : Being at Antioch. 
Thal. What from Antioch ? | 


Thal. Well, I 
though I would ; 
Pleaſe: he ſcaptthe Land, to 
ſent my ſelf, Peace to the Lords of Tyre. 

Hell. Lord Thakard from Antiochus is welcome. 


ſage muſt return from whence it came. 


Enter Cleon the Governour of Tharſus, wb 
bis Wife and others. 


Cleon. My Dionyſsa, ſhall we reſt us here, 
And by relating tales of others griefs, 
Se if *twill teach us to forget our own ? 
Dion. That were to blow at fire in hope to quench 
For who digs Hills becauſe they do aſpire 
Throws down one Mountain to caſt up a higher ; 
O my diſtreſſed Lord, even ſuch our griefs are, 
Here they are but felt, and ſeen with miſchiefs Eycs, 
But like to groves being topt, they higher riſe. 
Cleon. O Dionyſia, 
Who wanteth food, and will not ſay he wants it, 
Ar can conceal his hunger till he famiſh ? 
Our tongues and ſorrows do ſound deep : 
Our woes into the air, our Eyes to weep, 
Till tongues fetch breath that may proclaim 
Them louder, that if Heaven ſlumber, while 
Their Creatures want, they may awake 
Their helpers to comfort them. 


['11 then diſcourſe our woes felt ſeveral years, 


DC 


Thal, So, this is Tyre, and this is the Court, here muſt 
[ kill King Pericles, and if I do it not, 1 am. ſure to he 


Well, I perceive he was a wiſe Fellow, and had 2ood 
diſcretion,. that being bid to ask what he would of the 
King, deſired.he might know none of his ſecrets, Now dy 
| ſee he had ſome reaſon for.it: for if a King bid a man 
be a Villain, he is bound by the Indenture of his Oath 


Hell. If further yet you will be ſatisfied , why (as it 
were unlicens'd of -yout loves,) he would depart ? 11] 


Hell. Royal Antiochxs (on what cauſe I know not) took 
ſome diſpleaſure at him, at leaſt he judged ſo : and doubt- 
ing that he had erred or ſinned, to ſhew his ſorrow, he 
would correct himſelf; ſo puts himſelfunto the Shipmans 
toyl, with whom each minute threatens Life or Death. 
rceive I ſhall not be hanged now, al. | 
t ſince he's gone, the Kings Seas muſt 
riſh at the Sea: PI pre- 


Thal. From him I come with meſſage unto Princely 
Pericles, but ſince my landing I have underſtood, your 
Lord hath betook himſelf to unknown Travels, my meſ- 


Hell, We have no reaſon to deſire it, commended to 
our Maſter, not to us; yet ere you ſhall depart,this we de- 
fire as Friends to Antioch, we may Feaſt in Tyre. [£xeunt. 


fur- 


it, 


And | 


£ ( od *%h 
A $44 _ 
« ” 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


FAnd'wanting breath to ſpeak, help me with tears, 
- Dion. Il do my bell, Sir, 
Cle. This Tharſus, ore which I have the Government, 
ACity;-on whom plenty held full hand, 
For riches ſtrew*d her ſelf even in the ſtreets, 
Whoſe Towers bore heads ſo high, they kiſt the Clouds, 
And ftrangers ne*re beheld, but wonder'd at, 
Whoſe men and dames fo jetted and adorn'd, 
Like one anothers Glaſs to trim them by : 
Their Tables were ſtor'd full, ro glad.the ſight, 
And not ſo much to feed on, as delight, 
All poverty was ſcorn'd,and pride ſo great, 
The name of | help grew odions to repeat. 
Dion. Oh ?tis true. 

Cleon. But ſee what Heaven can do by this our change : 
Theſe mouths, who but of late, Earth, Sea, and Air, 
Were all too little to:content and pleaſe, 

Although they gave their Creatures in abundance : 

' As Houſes are defil'd for want of uſe, 

They are now ſtarv'd for want of exerciſe z 

Thoſe pallats, who, not yet to ſavers younger, 
Muſt have inventions to delight the taſte, 

Would now be'glad of Bread; and beg for it : 
Theſe Mothers who to nouzle up their Babes, 
Thought nought-too curious, are ready-now- ; 

To eat thoſe little darlings whom they loved,. 

So ſharp are hungers teeth, that Man and Wike, © 

| Draw Lots who firſt ſhalldie tolengthen Life. 
Here ſtands a Lord, and there a Lady weeping, 
Here many ſink, yet thoſe which ſee them fal), | 
Have ſcarce ſtrength left to give them burial, Pp; 

Is not this true? 

Dion. Our Cheeks and hollow Eyes do witneſsit. 
Cleon. O let thoſe Cities that of plenties Cup, © 
And her proſperities fo largely taſt, ! 

With their ſuperfluous Riats hear theſe tears, be 
' The miſery 0 Tharſu my be theirs. "6 


Entev «Lord, £372 Th 

" Lord. VVhere s the Lord Gdvernoiir Ouis 2! 
Cleon. Here, ſpeakiout'thy ſorrows, which thou bring'f 
in haſt, for comfort is too far for us to-expeti :/! 

Lord. 'VVe have deſcried gpon our neighbouring hore 
A portly ſail of Ships make hitberward. -: j 
Cleon, I thought as much. 
| One ſorrow never comes but'brings an Heir, -- 
That may ſucceed as his inheritour : 
And ſoin ovrs; ſome neighbouring Nation, ! 
| Taking advantage of our miſery 
That ſtuftthe hollow:Veſlels wich their power, 
{ To beat us down, the which are down already, : 
And make a conqueſt of unhappy me, 
VVhereas no glory isgot'to overcome. 

Lord. That's the leaſt fear, . 
For by the ſemblance of their Flags diſplaid, they bring 
us Peace, and come to us as Favourers, not as Foes, 

(econ. Thou ſpeak*ſt like Hymns untutor'd to repeat, 
Who makes the faireſt ſhew, means moſt deceit. 
But bring they what they will, and what: they can, 
! VVhat need we. fear, the grounds the loweſt, 
And we are half way there: Go tell their General we at- 
tend him here, to know for. what he comes, and whence 
he comes, and what he craves, 

Lord, I go, myLord. - x 

Cleon. Welcome is peace, if he on peace conſiſt ; 
If Wars, we are unable to reſiſt. 


Futoy Pericles with Attendants. 


Per. Lord Governour, for ſo we hear you are, 
Let not our Ships and number of our men, 
Be like a Beacon fired, to amaze your Eyes, 
We have heard your miſerics as far as 7: yre, 


; 


And we'll pray for you. 


Until our Stars that frown, lend ns a ſinile. - 


And ſeen the deſolation of your ſtreets ; 

Nor come we to add ſorrow to your tears, 

But to releaſe them of their heavy load, 

And theſe our Ships, you happily may think 

Are like the Trojan Horſe, was ſtuft within, 

With bloudy Veins expecting overthrow, 

Are ſtoi?%d with Corn, to. make your needy Bread, 

And give them life, whom huoger ſtarv'd half dead. 
Omnes. The gods of Greece protect you, 


Per. Ariſe, I pray you, ariſe ; we do not look for reve- 
rence, but for love, and harbourage for our ſelf, our Ships, 
and men, 

Cleon, The which when, any ſhall not gratifie, 

Or pay you with-unthankfulneſs in thought, 

Be it our V Vives, our Children or our ſelves, 

The Curſe of Heaven and Men ſucceed their evils : 
Till when, the which (I hope) ſhall nee be ſeen, 
' Your Grace is welgome to our Town and us. 

Per. VVhich welcome we'll accept, Feaſt here a while, 
[Exennt. 
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Aw Secundus.. 
- Enter Gower. 


Gower. Ere eve you foo a wok King, 
H FN I'wis, to ow ou 


A better _ and 


Meveoier rejen,” 

Loſing a ye, a Ay =_ # 

The good in converſation,. - 

To whom 1 {Ong wud my benizon.. % 

Is ftill at harſus, where each may "213 8 

Thinks all is writ be —_ 
5 +a 1059 ?! 


eAnd to remeniberi what: 
Build his Statue to maky bing 


But tidings tothe. contrary, * 
Are. brought \t) your Eyes, ca] nth L. "Fon 


"4 


ae * 


: uw: 
Eater at one Door-Prrirles talking with Fa all the Train | 


with them. Enter at another Door, a Gentleman with 
a Letter to Pericles; Pericles ſhews the Letter to Cleon, | 


| Pericles gives the Meſſenger a reward,and Knights bim. | 


[Exit Pericles at one Deer «nd Cleon at another. 


Good Hellican that ſtaid at ho 
Not to eat honey like 4 Drone, ._ 
From others labours ;, for rhough be Prive 
To killen bad, keep good alive : 
And to fulfil his Princes deſire, 
Sav'd one of all that, haps im Tyre : 
How Thaliard came. full bent with ſin, 
And had intent to murder him ; 
And that in Tharſus was not beſt, 
Longer for him to make bu reſt : 

.' He doing ſo, put forth to Seas, 
Where when-men bin; there's ſeldome eaſe, 
For now the Wind begins to blow, 
Thunder above, and deeps below, 
e Makes ſuch nnquiet, that the ſhip 
Should houſe him lafe, i wrackt and ſplit, 
And he (good Prince) having all loſt, 
By Waves, from (aft to Coaſt is toſf - 
All periſhen of man, of pelf. 
Ne ought eſcapen'd but himſelf ; 
Till fortune tired with doing bad, 
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Threw 


—— 
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Pericks Pronce of Fyre. 


And 
Alas; 


| Here 


» 
ol 


——— 


3. 


"> 


—_—— 


—_ 


I woull 


| And when 1 tiad been ifi tisbetty, - 


I Woull 


But if 


—_— 


Theſe 


> 


Peace 


Per 


B 


. Threw him aſhore t0' give himglad : 
eAnd here he comts ;" what 
Pardon old Gower, thits long's thi Text. 


That were caſt away bef&E vg, 
7. Alas, poor Souls, it grieved my heart to hear 
What pirriful crizs they ade ro us; to'help thein, .:. 
When (welladay) wt Contd ſtarcely t8IÞ vur ſelved. 
3. Nay, Maſter, ſaid hov-1 agmwtthy- © 
VVhen I faw the'Pt | 
They ſay, they are half fiſhghalF Myr = 1 
A plague on them, they ne're coms'bari fogk to be wait. 
Maſter, I marvel how the fiſhes tive krthe Sea? 
1. VVhy as men doa kagdy oh © 0 


And from their watry Empite retottect; 
All that may men approve, or fften tferect, 


Here's them in our Country of Greece, 


ſhatl be next, 


Emer Pericles: wet. - 


Per. Yet ceaſe your ire, you-angry Stars of Heaven, 
Wind, Rein, and Fhutider : Remember. earthly man 
[s but a ſubſtance that maſt yield: to you: 


I (as firs my nature) do-obey. you. 
the'Searharticaſt me on'the Rocks, 


Waſhe rite from'fhoreto' ſhore; ant! lefe oy breatir 
Nothing to think on, but enſuing Death : 

Let it ſuffice thegremnels'of your powers, 

To have bereff'  Privice of alt his fortunes, 

And having thrown him from 


5m your watry. grave, 
to have Death ivepeare, all he'fcrave. 


- Ernef three Fiſhermen, 


x; What, to pelch ?: of OH It, 
2, Ha, come and bring away the Nets, 
x; What - Em SDITLG 
. What ſay you, 'Maſter ? 


' 1. Look how thay fi Hawa: i. 
Come away, or Fry 2 t ens Loedion. 


patel- breech; + fay; 


* 


Faith, Maſter, I am thinking of the poor men 
Retinow. 


ho bored"dandtarkbled ? 


\ 


The great ones eat up the little one?! + 
I can compare our rich Miſers, ts np fitly © ov 
As toa VVhale ; he plaievatiorambles, © 


Driving the poor Fry befoteinny! © © 
And at laſt devours them all #t w-moothfel:; - + 
Such V Vhales have I hened'da.wthiand, - - 
VVho never leave gaping, till they ſyathowed * : 
The whole Pari{h;C 
Per. A pretty Moral. 

. But, Maſter, if I ad beten'the Sexton ; 


IN 


p, Seceple; Beltsand a). 


a bav6 bveh that day in the Belffey, 


2, VVIyY;MAQ?P | 
>, Beeailſe tte bid thve ſwallowed me too, 


T 


F"\ = 


d hive kept ſich a Jihglimg of tlie belts, 


| That he ſhould never have left, = 
Till he caſt bells, Steeple, Church and Pariſh vp aþain :; 


the good King Symonitts wereof my mind, 


Per. Symoniaes ? iT | 
3. VVe would purge the Land of thefe Drones, 
That rob the Bee of her honney. 


Per. How from the fetitly ſubje&t of the Sea | 
| | For thatit ſaved mez keepit in like neceſſity : 
| The which the gods prote6t thee, Fame may defend thee. | 


fiſhers tell the infirrfiiries\of men, 


be at your labour, honeſt fifhermen, - 


2, Honeſt, good fellow, what's Thas,if it be a tay fits'you,, 
Search out of the Kalender, and tio body look after it ? 


. Y may ſee the Sea hath caſtme uponyour coaſt. 


2, VVhata drunken knaye was the Sea, 

To caſt thee in our way. 

Per. A man whom both the waters and the wind, 
In that vaſt Tennis-Court, hath mate the Ball 

For them to play upon, intreats you pitty him : 

He asks of you, that never us'd fo beg. 


No, friend, cannot you beg ? 


y 


— 


Zet more with begging, than we can do with worki 
| 2, Canſtthou catch any Fiſhes then? es 
Per. never practis'd it. 


be got now-a. daies, unleſs thou canſt fiſh for”c. 

- Fer, VVhat bhave been, Lhave forgot to know : 
But what I amy want teaches me to think on : ; 
A man throng;d up with-cold; my veinsare chill, 


And have no more of life, than may ſuffice 


To give my tongue that heat ro ask your belp: 
VVhich if you ſhallrefuſe, when kam dead, 
For that I am a man, pray ſee me buried, 

I. Die ke-tha, now gods: forbid, I have a gown here 
come put it on, keep thee warm : nowafore me a handſome 
fettow : Come; thou ſhalt go home,and we'll have fleſh for 


/all day, fiſh-for. faſting days and more z or Puddings and 
| 'Flap-jacks, and thou ſhalt be welcom, 


Per.. F thank: you, Sir.::;- ') 

2. Hark you, my friend, You ſaid:you could not beg, 
Per. I did byt crave». + ; 

| 2. But crave? then Pie turneraver tory 

' And ſo I ſhall ſcape whipping, en oI9N 

' Per, VVhy, are all your beggers whiptthen? 

; 2.. Oh notal, my friend, not all: for if all your begpers 


| were whipt, I would wiſh no better office,than to be Beadle, 


But, Maſter, . Fle godraw:;the Net. | 

Per. How well this honeſt mirth- becomes their labour ? 
1. Hark you; Sir, do yon kttow where ye are ? 

Per. Not well. : ; 

I, [tell you, thisis called Paritopols, - 


And our King; the gooth Symenaes, 


! 


Per. The good King Symonides, do yourall him? 
r. 1Sir; andibe defervesſoto be call's, 


For his peateble reigh, and government, 
Per. Hoisa happeBi ! wap S xenon 


His Subjects, the ndme of-good, by his government. 
How far is his Court diſtant from this ? 

1, Marry, Sir, half a daies journey: and le tell you, he 
hath a fair daughter, ahdt6 merrow is her birth-day, and 


there are Princes and Knights come from all parts of the 


world, to Juſt and _ for _ love, 

Pr, VVere my fortunes tony deſires, 

I conld wiſh ——— one —_ | 4 

- 2. Oh Sir; things mult be as they may : and what a man 
Cannot get, he may lawfally deal for his wives Soul. 


Enter the two Fiſher-men, drawing up « Net. 


2, Help, Maſter, help, here*s a fiſh bangs in the Net, like 
a poor mans right in the law, *twill hardly come out. Ha 
bots on't, *tiscomeat laſt, and 'tis turned to aruſty Armor, 
Per. An Armor, friends, I pray you let-me ſee it. 
Thanks, Fortune, yet that after all croſſes, 

Thou giveſt me ſomewhat to repair my ſelf: 

And though it was mine own, patt of mine heritage, 
V'Vhich my dead father did -bequeath to me, 

VViththis ſtri&t charge, eve as he left his life : 

Keep it, my Pericles, 1t hath been a ſhield 

'Twixt me and Death z and pointed tothis Braylſe - 


It kept where 1 kept, I ſo dearly lovedit, 


| Till che rowgh Seas (that ſpares not any man) 


Took it in rage, though calm'd hath given *c again : 
I thank thee for't, my ſhipwragk now's no ill, 


| Since I have here my Fathers gift ins will. 


1, VVat mean you, Sir? 

Per. To beg of you (kind friends) this coat of worth, 
For it was ſometime Target to-a King, 

I know it by this mark : he loy*d me dearly, 

And for this fake, I wiſh the having of it : 

And that you'd guide me to your Soveraigns Court, 
VVhere with it I may appear a Gentleman : 


| And it that ever my low fortune's better, 


2, Nay then thou wilt ſtarve ſure ; for here's nothing to 


Ple 


— 


1 
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Pe pay your, bounties.; till:then reſt your debter. 
1. Why, wilt thou turney for the Lady ? 
Per. Ile ſhew the vertue 1 have born in Arms, 
1. Why, take it, and the gods give thee good on't. 
2, But bark you, my friend, *twas we that made vp. this 


certain condolements, certain vails; I hope, Sir, if you 

thrive, you'll remember from whence you had them. 
Per. Believe it I will - | 

- * | By your furtherance I am cloathed in Steel, 

And ſpight of all the rupture of the Sea, 

This Jewel holds his building on. my Arm - 

Unto thy value b will mount my ſelf, 

Upon a Courſer, whaſe delightful ſteps, 

| Shall make the gazer joy to.ſee him tread: 

Qaly (my friegd) L yet am unprovided of a pair of Baſes, 

- 2, We'll ſure. provide, thou ſhalt have 

My beſt gawn ta make theea pair; - 

And I'le bring thee tothe Court my ſelf. 

Per. Then honqur be but a Goal to my wall, 

This day I'le riſe, or elſe add ill to ill. 


Enter Symanides with Attendants, 47d Thaiſa. 


- Are the Kaights ready to begin the Triumph ? 
I. Lord. They are,my Liege,and ſtay your coming, 
To preſent themſelves, 
Xing. Return them, we are ready, and our Daughter 
In honour of whaſe birth, theſe triumphs are, (here, 
Sits here like beauties child, whom Nature gat, 
Far men to. ſee, and ſeeing wonder at. 
© Thai. It pleaſeth you (wy royal father) to expreſs 
My commendatians great, whoſe merit's leſs. 
| King. It's fit it ſhould beſq; for Princes are 
A model which Heaven makes like it (elf: 
As Jewels loſe their glory, if neglected, 
So Princes their Renowns, if not reſpected, 
"Tis now your honour (Daughter) ta entertain 
The labour of each Knight, in bis device. 
Thai. Which to preſerve mine hanour,Vle perform, 
The Knight peſſes by. 
King. Whois the felt that doth prefer himſelf? 
Thai. A Knight of Sparte (my renowned Father) 
And the device.he bears upoa his ſhield, 
Is a black Ethiopreachivg at the Sun 5 
The word , Lux tua wita mibt. $4 
King. He loves you well, that holds bis life of you. | 
2. 21... .: The ſecond Knight. 
Who.is the ſecond, that preſents himſelf?  ;... 
Thai. A Prince of <Hacedon (my royal Father) 
And the device he bears upan his Shield, 2: | 
Is an armed Knight, that's conquer'd by a Lady, _ 
The Motto thus in Spaniſh, Pme Per deleera kee per forſa; 
,King. And what's the third ? : 
Thai. The third of eArntioch ;, and bis device 
A wreath: of \Chivalry': the word, e fe Pompey provexit 
The fourth Knight. (apex, 
King, What is the fourth? 
Thai. Aburning Torch that's turned upſide down ; 
The word, Qu me alit me extinguit. ; 
King. Which ſhews that beauty: bath his power and 
Which canas well enflame, as it can kill. (will, 
| The fifth Knight, 
Thai. The fifth, an hand. enyironed with clouds, 
Holding out gold, that's by the touch-ſtone tri'd ; 
The Motto thus, Sic ſpettanda fiaes. 
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garment through the rough ſeams of the waters : there are | 


] Since every warth in ſhew-commends it ſelf : 


j You are Princes, and my gueſts. 


he is, he hopes by you his fortunes yet may flouriſh. 
| I. Lord, He had need mean better than his outward 
ſhew canany way ſpeak in his juſt commend : For by his 
ruſty outlide, he appears to bave practiſed more the Whip- 
ſtock, than the Lance, 
2. Lord. He well may be a ſtranger, for he comes to an 
honour'd triumph ſtrangely furniſh, | 
3. Lord. And on ſet parpole let his armour ruſt 
Uncil this day, to ſcowre it ia the duſt. 
King. Opinion's but a fool,that makes us ſcan 
The cutward habit by the inward man. 
' But ſtay, the Knights are coming, | 
We will withdraw intq the Gallery. Y ; 
| Great ſhouts, and all cry, The mean Knight, 


Enter the King and Knights from Tilting. | 


King, Knights,to ſay you're welcom, were ſuperfluous. 
To place upon the volum of your deeds, 
As ina Title page, your worth in armes, 
Were more than you expe, or more than's fit, 


| Prepare for mirth, for mirth comes at a fealt. 


Thas. But you, wp Knight and gueſt. 

To whom this wreath of Vieory | give, 

And Crown you King of this days happineſs. _ 
Per, ?Tis more by fortune (Lady) than by merit. 
King. Call it by what you will, the day is yours, 

And here, I hope, is none that envies it : 

In framing an Artiſt, art hath thus decreed, - | 

To make ſome gqod,. but others toexceed, . 

And you her labaug'd Scholar : come, Queen oth” Feaſt, | 

For (Daughter) ſo you are, here take yaur place: * | 

Martial the relt, as they deſerve their grace. © AY 
Knights, Weare honoured much by good ,Symonides, + 
King. Your proſencs glads onr days, honour we loye, } 

For who hates onour, (aig? bg ods above. . | : 
«Harſh, Sir, yonder is your 5 ang | ' 

Per. Some other is more fig. \ 
_ I. Knight. Contend not, Sir, for we are Gentlemen, . | 

That neither inour hearts, nor outward Eyes, | 

Envy the great, nor do the low deſpiſe, | 

Per; You are right courteaus Kaights. | 

King. Sit , ſit , fig. * "W: + 

By ove (1 wonder) that is King of thoughts, 

Theſe Cates reſiſt me, he not thoughtupon. 

Thai; By Juno (that is Queen of Marriage) 

Al Viands that I eat do ſeem unſavoury, : 

Wiſhing him my meat : ſure he'sa gallant Gentleman, # 
King. tde's but a country gentleman: has done no more | - 

Than other Knights have done, has broken a ſtaff, 

Or ſo,; let it pals. | 

Thai, To me he ſeems a Diamond to Glaſs. 

Per. Yon King's to me, like to my Father's piCture, 

Which tells me in that glory once he was, | 

And Princes fat like ſtars about his Throne, 

And he the Sun, for them to reverence ; 

None that beheld him, but like leſſer lights, 

Did vail their Crowns to his ſupremacy ; : 

Where now his $pn, likea Glo-worm ia the Night, 

The which hath fire in darkneſs, none in Light : 

Whereby l ſee that Time's the King of men, 

For he's their Parents, and he is their grave. 

And gives them what he will, not what they crave, 

| King, What, are you merry, Knights? 


—_ 


The ſixth Knight. ; 
King. And what's the ſixth and laſt, the which the 
Knight himſelf with ſuch a graceful courteſie deliver'd ? 
Thai. He ſeems to be a ſtranger : bot his preſent is 
A withered Branch, that's only green at top ; 
The Motto, In bac ſpe vio. 


Knights. Who can be other in this royal preſence ? 
"King. Here,with a cup that's ſtirr'd unto the brim, 
As you do love, fill to your Miſtreſs lips, 

We drink this health to you. 
Knights, Wethank your Grace, | 
King, Yet pawlſe a while, 


King. A pretty moral ; from the dejected ſtate wherein 


' Wop es 
anc tat 1% ) _ A 


Yon Knight doth ſit too melancholy, 
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'Had not a ſhew might counteravil his worth : 
Note it not you, Thaiſa ; 
Thai. What is't to me, my Father ? 
King. O, attend, my Daughter, - 
Princes if this, ſhould live like gods above, 
Who freely give to every one that come to honour them . 
And Princes not doing fo, are like to Gnats, 
Which make a ſound, but kill'd are wondred at : 
Therefore to make his entrance now more ſweet, 
Here ſay we drink this ſtanding bowl of Wine to him, 
Thai. Alas, my Father, it befirs not me, 
Unto a ſtranger Knight to be ſo bold, 
He may my proffer take for an offence, 
Since Men take Womens gifts for Impudence. 
King. How ? do as I bid you, or you'll move meelſe, 
Thai. Now by the Gods, he could not pleaſe me better. 
King. And furthermore tell him, 
We detire-to know of him, | 
Of whence he is, his Name and Parentage. 
Thai, The King my* Father (Sir) hath drunk to you. 
Per, I thank him. ; | | 
Thai Wiſhing it ſo much blond unto ona 
Per. I thank both him and you, and pledge hint freely. 
Thai. And further he defires to know of you, | 
Of whence you are, your Name and Parentage. 
Ter. A Gentleman of Tyre, my name Pericles, 
My education bcen in Arts and Armes, 
Who looking for adventures in the world, 
Was by the rough Seas reft of ſhips and men, 
And after ſhip-wrack, driven upon this ſhore. | 
Thai. Hz thanks your Grace; names himſelf Pericles, - 
A Gentleman of Tyre,who only by misfortune of the ſeas, 
Bereft of ſhips and men, caſt on the ſhore, | 
| Kg. Now by the gods, I pitty his misfortune, 
And will awake him from his Melancholy. 
Come, Gent!emen, we fit too Jong on trifles, 
And waſte the time, which looks for other revels. 
Even in your armours as yon are addreſt, 
Will very well become a Souldiers dance: 
4 | will not have excuſe, with ſaying that 
Loud Muſick is too harſh for Ladies heads, 
Since they love men in Armes,as well as beds. 
; yo [They Dance. 
So, this was well ask*d, *rwas well perform'd, 
Come, Sir, here's a Lady that wants breathing too : 
And have heard, you Knights of Tyre, 
Are excellent in making Ladies trip, ' 
And that tkeir meafures are as excellent. 
Per. 1n thoſe that praftiſe them, they are (my Lord.) 
King. Oh that's as much, as you would be deny'd 
Of your fair courteſie , unclaſp, unclaſp. 
| [ They 


Thanks, Gentlemen, to all; all have done well, - 
But you the beſt : Pages and lights, to conduct 
Theſe Knights unto their ſeveral Lodgings : 
Yours, Sir, we have givenorder to be next our own. 
Per. I am at your Graces pleaſure. 
King. Princes, it is too late to talk of love, 
And thar's the mark I know you level at : 
Theretore each one betake himto his reſt, 
To morrow, all for ſpeeding do their beſt, 


Enter Hellicanus, 2nd Eſcanes. 


Hell. No, Eſcanes, know this of me, 

| eAntrochus from inceſt liv'd not free : 

For which, the moſt high gods not minding 

Longer to with-hold the vengeance that 

They had in ſtore, due to his hainous 

Capital offence; even ia the height and pride 

Ot all his glory, when he was ſeated in 

A Chariot of an ineſtimable value, and his Daughter 
With him; a fire from Heaven came and ſhrivel'd 


As if the entertainment in our Court, [ Up thoſe bodies, even to loathing, for they ſo ſtunk 


Scortrnow their hand ſhould give them burial. 


His greatneſs was no guard to bare Heavens ſhaft, 
By bn had his reward. | 


Or counſel], hath reſpect with him but he. 


If in the world he live, we'll ſeek him out: 


And knowing this Kingdom is without a head, 


| Where's hourly trouble, for a minutes eaſe) 


Dance, FWe with our travels will 'endeavor, 


os 


That all thoſe eyes ador'd them, ere their fall, 


| Eſcanes. It was vef'y {trange. 
Hell, And yet but juſtice; - 
For though this King were great, 


Eſcanes. *Tis, very true, 
Enter two or three Lords. 
7. Lord. -See, not a man in private conference, 


2. Lord. It (hall no longer grieve without reproof. 
3. Lord. And curſt be he that will not ſecond it. 
1. Lord, Follow-me then : Lord Hellicane, a word, 
Hell. With me ? and welcom, happy day, my Lords, 
I. Lord, Know that our griefs are riſen to the top, 
And now at length they over. flow their banks. 
Hell. Your griefs, for what? 
Wrong not your Prince you love. 

1. Lord. Wrong not your felf then, noble Heliicar, 
But if the Prince do live, let us faſute him, 
Or know what ground's made'happy by his breath: 


If in his grave he reſt, we'll find him there, 
And be reſolv'd, he lives to govern us: 
Or dead, give*s cauſe to mourn his Funeral, 
And leave us to our free EleCtion. 
2.Lor. Whoſe death indeed;the ſtrongelt in our cenſure, 


Like goodly buildings left without a Roof, 
Soon fall toruine: your noble ſelf, 
That beſt knows how to rule, 'and how to reign, 
We thus ſubmit unto our Soveraign. | 
. Omnes. Live, noble Hellican. 
Hell, Try honours cauſe; forbear your ſuffrapes: 
If that you love Prince Pericles, forbear: 
( Take I your wiſh, I leap jnto the Seas, 


A twelve month longer, let me entreat you 
To fotbear the abſence of your King z 
If in which time expir'd, he not return, 
| ſhall with aged patience bear your yoke. 
But if I cannot win you to this love, 
Go ſearch like Nobles, like noble SubjeCts, - 
And in your ſearch, ſpend your adventurous wortb, 
Whom if you find, and win: unto return, 
You ſhall like Diamonds fit about his Crown. 
1 Lord. To wiſdom, he's a fool that will not yield, 
And ſince Lord Helkcan enjoyneth ns, 


Hell. Then you love us, we you,and we'll claſp hands, 
When Peers thus knit, a Kingdom ever ſtands. [Ext 


Enter the King reading of a Letter, at one avor, 
and the Knights meet him. 


I. Knight, Good morrow to the good Symoniaes. 
King, Knights, frommy Daughter this I et you knom, 

That for this twelve-month, ſhe'll not undertake 

A married life : her reaſon to her ſelf is only known, 

Which yet from her by no means can1 get. 

2. Knight. May we not get acceſs to her (my Lord). 
King. Faith, by no means, ſhe hath ſo ttrictly 

Ty*d her to her Chamber, that *tis impoſlible : | 

One twelve Moons more ſhe'll wear Diana's livery : 

| This by the eye of Cyzthia hath ſhe vowed, 

And on her Virgin honour will not break. | 
3.King. Loth to bid farewel, we take our leaves. [Ei 
King. So, they are well diſpatcht, 

Now to my daughters Letter ; ſhe tells me here, 


She'll wed the ſtranger Knight, 


, S——_— __ _ . . =» * TEE. 
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Or never more to view nor day nor light, 

'Tis well, Miſtcis, your choice agrees with mine, |, 
[like that well : nay how abſolute ſhe*s 11, 

Not minding whether [ diſlike or no. 

Well, 1 do commend her choice, and will no longer 
Have it be delayed: ſoft, here he comes, 

11 muſt diſſemble it. 


Enter Pericles. 


Per, All fortune to the good Symonides. 
King. Toyou as much : Sir, I am beholding to you, 
For your ſweet mulick this laſt night: 
| do proteſt, my ears were never better fed 
With ſuch delightful pleaſing harmony. 
Per. It is your Grace's pleaſure to commend, 
Not my deſert. 
Kitg, Sir, you are Muſicks maſter. - 
Per. The worſt of all her Scholars (my good Lord 
King. Let me ask you one thing. 
What do you think of my Daughter, Sir ? 
Per. A molt virtuous Princeſs. 
King. And ſhe's fair too, is ſhe not ? 
Per. Asa fair day in Summer : wondrous fair. 
King. Sir, my Daughter thinks very well of you, 
I, ſo well, that you muſt be her Maſter, We 
And ſhe will be your Scholar; therefore look to it. 
Per. lam unworthy to be her Schoolmaſter. 
King, She thinks not ſo,peruſe this writing elſe, 
Per. What's here, a Letter, 
That ſhe loves the Knight of Tyre ? 
'Tis the King's ſubtilty to have my life : 
Oh ſeek not to intrap me, gracious Lord, 
A ſtranger and diſtreſſed Gentleman, 
That never aim'd ſo high to love your Daughter, 
But bent all offices to honour her. 
King. Thou haſt bewitcht my Daughter, 
And thou art a Villain. 
| Per. By the gods I have not; never did thought 
Of mine levy offence , nor neyer did my actions 
Yet commence a deed might gain her love, 
Or your diſpleaſure. | 
* King, Traitor , thou lyeſt. 
Per, Traitor ! 
Kine, | , Traitor. 
Per. Even in his throat, unleſs it be a King, 
That calls me Traitor, I return the lye. 
King, Now by the gods I do applaud his courage. 
Per. My actions are as noble as my thoughts, 
That never reliſht of a baſe deſcent : 
I came unto the Court for honours caule, 
And not be a Rebel to her ſtate: 
And he that otherwiſe accounts of me, 
This Sword ſhall prove, he's honour's enemy. 
King. No? here comes my Daughter,ſhe can witneſs it. 


Enter Thaiſa. 


Per. Then as you are as virtuous, as fair, 
Reſolve your angry Father, if my tongue 
Did e're ſolicite, or my hand ſubſcribe 
To any ſyllable that made love to you ? 
Thai, Why, Sir, if you had, who takes offence, 
At that would make me glad ? k.. 
King. Yea, miltris, are you ſo peremptory ? 
[am glad of it withal my heart, 
Ile tame you, Ile bring you in ſubjeCtion. + 
Will you, not having my conſent, 
Beſtow your love and your affetions 
Upon a ſtranger ? who, for ought I know, 
May be (nor can I think the contrary) 
As great in blood as I my ſelf, 
[herefore hear you, Miſtreſs, either frame 


L:ſiae. 


BY/ rode. \ 


Your will to mine z and you, Sir, hear you, 


bo EET 


Either be ruPPd by me, or le make you 
Man and Wife; nay, come, your hands 
And lips muſt jeal it roo : and being joyn'd, 
Fle thus your hopes deſtroy, and for further grief, 
God give you joy ; what, are you both pleaſed ? 
Thai. Yes, if you love me, Sir, 
Per. Even as my life, or blood that foſters it 
King. What, are you both agreed ? 
Amb, Yes, If it pleaſe your Majeſty. | 
_ King, It pleaſeth me fo well, chat1 will ſee you wed, 
And then with what haſte you can, get you to bed. 


Enter G ower, 


Now yſleep flaked hath the rout, 

No Ply ff ſnores about the Houſe, 

e ade louder by the ore-fee beaſt, 

Of this moſt; pompous marriage feaſt : 
The Cat with eyne of burning coal, 
Now couches from the Mouſes hole ; 
eAnd Cricket Sing at the Ovens month, 
Are the blither for their drowh: 
Hymen hath. brought the Bride to bed, 
Where by. the loſs of Maidenhead, 

A Babe ts moulded, by attent, 

And time that is ſo briefly ſpent, 

With your fine fancies. quaintly each, _ 
What's dumb sn ſhew, I'll plain with ſpeech. 


Enter Pericles and Symonides at one door with Attendants,a 
Meſſenger meets them, kneels, and gives Pericles a Let- 
ter, Pericles ſhews is Symenides, the Lords kneel to him ; | 
then eater Thaiſa with child, with Lytborida a Nurſe,the 
King ſhews ner the Letter, ſhe rejoyces : ſhe and Pericles | 
take leave of her Father, and depart. wi. At 


By many a dearn and painful pearch 
Of Pericles, the careful ſearch, 
By the four oppoſing Crignes, 
Which the World together joynes, 
Is made with all due dilegence, 
That horſe and ſail, %nd bigh expenct, | 
Can ſteed the queſt at la## from Tyre, - 
Fame anſwering the moſt ſtrange enquare, 
To th* (ourt of King Symonides, 
eAre Letters brought, 4 tenour theſe: 
Antiochus, and his Daughters dead, 
The men of Tyrus, on the head . 
Of Hellicanus would ſet or 
The Crown of Tyre, but he wil! none : 
The mutiny he there haſtes toppreſs, 
Sayes to them, if King Pericles 
Come not home in twice ſix Moons, 
He, obedient to their dooms, 
Will take the Crown: the ſumm of this 
Brought hither to Pentapolis, 
Irony ſhed the Regions round, 
And every one with claps can ſound, 
Our beir apparent 1s a King : 

. Who dreamt ? who thought of ſuch a thing ? 
Brief, he muſt hence depart to Tyre, 
His Queen with child , makes ber deſire, 
Which who ſhall croſs along to go, 

Omit we all their dole and woe : 
Lychorida her N urſe ſhe takes, 

And ſo to Sea, then veſſel ſhakes 

On Neptunes billow, half the flood 

Hath their Keel cut : but fortune mov'd, 
Varies again, the oriſly North 

Diſgorges ſuch a tempe#t forth, 

That as a Duck for life that drives, 
So up and down the poor ſhip dives : 

The Lady ſhreeks, and well-a-near, 
Doth fall in travel with her fear : 


th. 
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Pericles Prince of- Tyre: 


And what enſues m \this felf ſtorm, 
Shall for u ſelf, #t ſelf perform : 

I mill relate, Aition may 

Conventently the reſt convey, 
Which might mot ? what_by me- 1s told, 
In your imagination hold; 
This Stage," the Ship, upon whoſe: Deck 
The Seas toſt Pericles appears ro ſpeak. 


Enter Pericles on Shipboard. - 


Per. The God of this great vaſt, rebuke theſe ſurges 
Which waſh both Heavenand Hell;\and thou that haſt 
Upon the winds command, bind them in Braſs, 
Having call'd them from the deep,” Oftill + +. 

Thy dearning dreadful thnnders ; daily quench - 

Thy nimble ſulphurous flaſhes: O how,Lychorida ? 
How does my Queen? then ſtorm' venomoully, 

Wilt thou ſpit all thy ſelf ? the" \Seamans whiſtle -- 


| 1s a whiſpcr in the ears of Death, + þ 


Unheard Lychorida # © Lucina, *oh © _ 

Divineſt Patroneſs, and my Wife, gentle 

To thoſe that cry. by night,” conveythy*Deity © 
Aboard our dancing Boat;"rmakeſwift the pling) | | © 
Of my Queen travels. Now,*Lyehorida.” 
 Enten [;ychorida. 

Lychor. Here is a thing too young for ſuch a place, 
Whoif it hadiconceit, would dye;"as Lamlike to do,:, 
Take in your arms this piece of your dead Quene. - 

' Per. How'? tiow, Lychorida 7 oe 
-. Lychor. Patience, goodSir,' do not aſſiſt the'ſtorm, 
Here's all that is left living: of our-Queen 3! | 
A little Daughter, for the ſake of it - 
Be manly, and take comfort. 

Per. Oh you gods! | +. 
Why do you make us love your goodly gifts, 
And ſnatch them ſtraight away ?-- 3h 
| We here below, recal not what we give, 
And we therein may uſe honour with yon. © | 
Lychor. Patience, good Sir, even for this-charge. 
Per. Now mild may be thy life, 

For a more bluſterous birth had never Babe': 
Quiet and gentle thy conditions ; 


ks. > 7 


Y, 


{ Foc thou art the rudelieſt welcom to this world, 


That ever was Prince's Child :; happy that follows, 
Thou haſt as chiding a Nativity, 


| As Fire, Air, Water, Earth, and Heaven can make, 
To harold thee from the womb :- 


Even at the firſt, thy loſs is more than can 
Thy portage quit,with all thou canſt find here : 
Now the good gods throw their beſt eyes upon it. 


Enter two Saylors. 


I. Say!. What courage, Sir ? God fave you. 
Per. Courage enough, l do not fear the flaw, 
It hath done to me the worſt : yet for the love 
Of this poor Infant, this freſh new Sea-farer, 
| would it would be quiet. 
x. Sayl. Slack the bolins there; thou wilt not, wilt thou 
blow and fplic tiy ſelf. 
2. Sayl. But Sea-room, and the brine and cloudy billow 
| kiſs the Moon, 1 care not. 
1. Sayl, Sir, your Queen mult over. board, 
The Sea works high, the wind is loud, 
And will not lie till the Ship be cleared of the dead. 
Per. That's your ſuperſtition. 
1.Pardon us, fir,with us at Sca it ſtill hath been obſerved, 
And we are ltrong in Eaitern,therefore briefly yield her. 
Per. As you think meet, 
For ſhe mult o're-board ſtraight, 
Moſt wretched Queen. | 


| 


My Casket and my Jewels, and bid Nicander 
| Bring me the Sattin Coffin :* lay the Babe 


- |@annot hold out to: Tyr; there Ple leave it + 


4 Till now, I ne're endured. 


Lychorida, Here ſhe lies, Sir. 
Per. & terrible Child-bed haſt thou had (my Dea, 
No light, no fire, the unfriendly Elements ) 
Forgot thee utterly, nor have I time 

To bring thee hallowed to thy grave, but ſtraight 
Muſt caſt thee ſcarcely Coffin'd, in oar, 

Where for a Monument upon thy bones. 

The air remaining lamps, the belching Whale 

And humming water muſt o'rewhelm chy Corps 
Lying with ſimple ſhells : Oh, Lychorida, 

Bid Neſtor bring, me Spices, Ink and Paper, 


# 


Upon the Pillow; hie thee, whiles 1 fay 
 APrieſtly farewel to her; ſuddenly, woman. 
2. Sayl. Sir, we havea Cheſt beneath the hatches, 
Caulkt and bitumed ready. _._ 
Per, I thank thee: Mariner, ſay, what Coaſt is this ? 
2. Sayl.  Weare near Tharſus. 
Per, Thither, gentle -Mariner, _ | 
Alter thy courſe for: Tyre: when canſt thou reach it ? 
"2. Sayl. By break of day, if the wind ceaſe. 
Per. O make for Tharſw, *'' © 
There will I viſit Cleon; for the Babe + 


At carefu] nurling :: go thy ways, good Mariner 
Fle bring the body preſently. 1 [Exi, 


© Enter Lord Cerymon with a Servant. 
Cer. Phylemon, hoa, | 
| Enter Philemon. 


Phil. Doth my Lord call ? | 
(er. Get fire and meat for theſe poor men, 
It hath been a turbulent and ſtormy 'night. 
' Ser, I bave been in many : butſuch a night as this, 


C:r. Your Maſter will be dead ere you return, 
There's norhing can be miniſtred to nature, 
That can recover him : give this to the Pothecary, 
And tell me how it works. 


Enter two Gentlemen. 


I. Gent, Good morrow. 

2. Gent. Good morrow to your Lordſhip. 

Cer. Gentlemen, why do you ſtir ſo early ? 

1.Gernt, Sir, our lodging ſtanding bleak upon the Sea, 
Shook as if the Earth did quake: 

The very principles did ſeem torend and all to topple, 
Pure ſurprize and fear made me to leave the Houſe. 

2. Gent. That is the cauſe we trouble you ſo early, 
"Tis not our Husbandry. 

Cer. O you ſay well, 

I, Gent. But I much marvel that your Lordſhip 
Having rich attire about you, ſhould at theſe early hours 
Shake off the golden flumber of repoſe ; *cis moſt ſtrange, 
Nature ſhould be ſoconverſant with pain, 

Being thereto not compelled. 

Cer. | hold it ever Virtue and Cunning. 

Were endowments greater, than Noblenets and Riches; 
Careleſs heirs may the two latter darken and expend ; 
But immorrality attends the former, 

Making a Man a God : 

'Tis known, I ever have ſtudied Phylick, 
Through which ſecret Art,by turning o're Authority, 
[ have together with my practice, made familiar 

To me and to my aid, the beſt infuſions that dwell 

[n vegetives, in Metals, Stones : and can ſpeak of the 
Diſturbances that Nature works, and of her cures ; 
Which doth give me a more content 


[n courſe of true delight 


Than 


— __ _—_ 
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Than to be thirſty after tottering Honour, 
Or tye my pleaſure up in ſilRen Bags, 
To pleaſe the Fool and Death. 
2. Gems. Your honour hath through Epheſus, 
Poured forth your charity, and hundred call themfſelyes 
Your Creatures 3 who by you have been reſtored, 
And not your knowledge, your perfonal pain, 
But even your purſe ſtill open, hath built Lord Cerimor 
Such ſtrong renown, as never ſhall decay. 


Enter two or three with a Cheſt, 


Ser. So, lift there. 
Gr, What's that ? 
Ser. Sir,cven aow did the Sea toſs up upont our ſhore 
This Cheſt q, *tis of ſome wrack. 
Cer, Set it down, let us look upon it. 
. 2-Gext., *Tis like a Coflin, Sir. | 
Cer. Whate'cet be, *tis wondrous heavy 
Wrench it open itraight : | 
If the Seas ſtomach be o're-chatg'd with gold, 
'Tis a good conſtraun of Fortune ic belches apon us. 
2, Gent, *T'is fe, my Lord. | 
Cer. How cloſe *tis caulkt and bottom'd, did the Sea 
caſt it up? 
Ser. I tiever ſaw ſ@ huge: a billow, Sir, as teſt it upon 
' ſhore 


Cer. Wrench it open ; it ſmells moſt ſwe . 
oa | | 


2. Gent, A delicate Odour, | 

Ger. As ever hit my noſtril: ſo, up with it. : 

Oh you moſt potent gods ! whar's here, a Coacſe ? 

' 1, Gent, Moſt firange. i oo er 2 

(er. Shrowded in cloth of ſtate, balm'd and entreaſured 
With full bags of Spices, a Paſs port to e-Nolo, i 
Perfeft me in the Characters. 4 


| 
Here I. give to unterſtand, if. ohh 
If &'re this (ofin dreve a lands vo 
I King Pericles bave leſt. oF e4. ax56 Iherk Hil 
This Queen, worth all our mundane coft 5.1 0 
Who finds her , give bir. burying, 0 
She was the Daughter of a Kong. | ©: 
Befides this treaſure for' « fee, © (7 © 
The gods requite his Charity. Tf 


[f thou liveſt Perzcles, thou haſt a heart 'v 
That even cracks for woe: this chan©d to night. .. . 

2. Gent, Moſt likely, Sit: (V) -onx! 
Cer. Nay certainly to night. Rx 5h 
Fot look how freſtb ſhe looks, ' + - Hl 
They were too teugh,- thatthrew ber.ia the Sea... , 
Make a fice withinyzfetch hither all my boxes in my Cloſet, 
Death may uſurp on Nature fiiany hours, 

And yet the fire of life kindle again the o'ce-preft Spirits, 
I heatd of an <Afgypian that had nine liours been dead, 
Who was by good appliance tecavered. 


Y Enter oe with Napkins and Fire, 


VVell aid, well ſaid, the fire and cloaths, 
The rough and woful Mufick that we have, 
Cauſe it to ſound I beſeech you; : 
The Vial once miose ;, how thou Rirreſt;thou black ? 
The Muſick there : I. pray you give her air ; 
Gentlemen, this Queen wult live, 
Nature awakes a warm breath out of her ; 
She hath not been entranc'd aboye five hours, 
See how ſh- gins to blow into lifes flower again. 

1.Gen, The heavens through you; encreafe our wonder, 
And ſets up your fame for ever. + 

Cer. She is alive, behold her eye- lids, 
Caſes to thofe heavenly Jewels which Pericles hath loſt, 
begin to part. their fringes of bright gold, 


|. To make the world twice rich, live, and make us weep, 


The Diamonds of a moſt praiſed water doth appear, 


To hear your fate, fair creature, rare as you ſeem to be. 
| [_She moves. 

Thai. O dear Diana, where am 1? where's my Lord? | 
VVhat VVorld is this ? 

2, Gent. Is not this ſtrange ? 

I. Gent, Molt rare. | P 

Cer, Huſh (my gentk neighbour) lend me your hands, 
Fo the next Chamber bear her, get linnen | 
Now this matter mult be lookt to, for the relapſe 
[s mortal : come, come, and, Eſculapins, guide us. | 

They carry her away. LExeunt omnes., 


; © i _ —_. & 


| The Peoples prayers-daily fall upon you; rbuſt"in'your | 


| The common body that's by you reliev's} © 


Which are at your command : 
Know you the Character ? 


remember, even on my eaning time - but whether there 


Am Tertins. 
Enter Pericles at Tharſus, with Con and Dionyſia. 


Per. Oſt honoured Cleon, I myſt ndeds be gone, + 
M My twelve ntonths are expir'd, and Tyre ſtands | 
In a peace : you and your Lady take from my- heart | 
All thankfulneſs. The gods make up the reft upon you. 
Cie. Your ſhakes of fortune, though they hate you 
Mortally,yet glance full woadringly on us. 
Dion. O your ſweet Queen ! 
That the ſtrid fates bad picaſed 
You had brought ker hither 
To have bleſt mine eyes with her. AY 
Per. We cannot but obey the powers above us ; 
Could I rage and roar as doth the Sea ſhe liesin,  . ' 
Yet the end muſt be is *tis : my geiitle Babe Afarina; 
Whom (for ſhe was born at Sea) t haye named fo, 
Here, I charge your Chitity withal'y leaving her ' | 
The infant of yout care; beſecchiog you. to giveher [ 
Princely training, thatſhe niay be manner'd as ſhe is born. 
Cleon, Fear not (my Lady) butthink your Grace, | 
That fed my Country with yourCern; for which, - 


Child | VLUL & bend 
Be thought on, if neglect ſhould therein make wie vile; 


Would force me to my Duty z but-if tothate,: 

My nature need a ſpur, the godsrevenge'it 

Upon me and mine; tothe end of generation. | 
Per, I believe you, your honour and your produc] 

Teach me toot without your vews, till ſhe be married, 

Madam, by bright Dz#na, whom we hotioar, 

All unſiſter'd ſhall this heir of mine remain, ' 

Though I ſhew will in*t : ſo | take my leave : 

Good Madam, make me bleſſed, in your care 

[n bringing up my Ghild. | 
Dion, I have one my ſelf; who ſhalt hot be more dear 

my reſpect than yours, my Lord. | 
Per. Madam, my thanks and prayers, : | 
Cleon. We'll bring your Grace'to the edge of the ſhore; | . 

then give you up to the masked Nepeure, and the gentlelf | 

winds of Heaven. 


to | 


O no tears, Lychorida, no tears ; Took to your little Miſtris | 
on whoſe Grace you may depend hereafter : come, my |. 
Lord, E 
Enter Cerymon, and Thaiſa. 
Cer. Madan, this Letter, and ſome certain Jewels, 
Lay with you in your Coffer, 


Thai. It is my Lord's; that I was ſhipt. at Sea, I well 


delivered , by the holy gods, I cannot rightly ſay Paws. 
nc2: 


Str an... 
_- 


__ 
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Per. I will embrace your offer, come; deareſt Madam : | - 


» IT AT WI > woo rites 
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tl 


have joy. 
Cer. Ma 
Diana's Te 


Shall there 


With fingers long, ſmall, white as milk, 
Or when ſhe would with Needle wound 
The Cambrick,, which ſhe maze more ſound 


| ſince King Pericles, 'my wedded Lord, 1 ne're ſhall ſee 
again, a veſtal Livery will-I take me to, and never more 


7 


dam, if this you purpoſe as ye ſpeak, 
mple is'not diſtant far, 


Where you may abide till your date expire, 
Moreover if you pleaſe, a Neece of rhine, 


attend you. 


'Tha. My recompence is thanks, that's all, 
Yet my good will is great, though the gift ſmall. [Ex#, 


|| Gower. ImaginePericles arriv'd at Tyre, 
- Welcon'd and 
His woſul Queen we leave at Epheſus, 
Unto Diana, there" ont, x 4 
Now to Marine bend - A 
Whom our faſt growing ſcene muSt 
.At Tbarſus, jv nd. 
In e Muſicks Letters, who hath gain'd 
Of education all the grate, - | 
Whweh makes bigh both the art and place 
Of general wonder : but alack, 
That monſter Erxvy oft:the wrack, 
Of earned praiſe, Marina's bife 
Seek. to take off by Treafor''s Knoſe, 
And in thu kind, our Clean hath + 78. 
One Daughter and « ful grown Wench, 
Even ripe for Marriage Fol 
Heght Philoten : and « « ſaid © 
For certain in our ftory, ſhe | | 
Would ever with Marina be, + + | ( 
Be't when they weav'd the fledded ſath., 


own deſire z 


yolir mand, 


ht : this Maid 


She would with rich and conſtant Pen, 


Vail to ber Miftreſs Dion ſtill, 
This. Philoten. contends in skil! 


With abſolute Marina: fo - 2 


Preft for 


I do commend to your content, 

Only I carried winged Time, 

Poſt on the lame feet of my rhime, 
Which never could I ſo convey, 

Unleſs your thoughts went on my ways 
Dionyſia doth appear, 

With Leonine a Muraderer. 


The Dove of Paphos might with the (row 
Vy Feathers white. Marina gets, 

All praiſes, which are paid as Debts, 
And not as groen, thi þ 

1n Phiſoten all graceful marks, 

That Cleon*s Wife with Envy rare, 
A preſent Murderer do'sprepare 
For good Matina, that ber Daughter 
Might ſtand Peerleſs by this ſlaughter. 
The ſooner her vile thoughts to ſtead, 
Lychorida our Nurſe © dead, 

And curſed Dionyſia bath 

The pregnant inftrument of wrath 


darks 


this blow, the unborn event, 


[Exit. 


Enter Dionyſia, and Leonine, 


Dien, Thy Oath remember, thou haſt ſworn to do it, 
*tis bat a blow, which never ſhall be known, thou canſt 
not do a thing in the World ſo ſoon, to yield thee ſo 
much profit, let not Conſcience which is but cold, infla- 
ming thy love boſome, enflame too nicely ; nor let pitty, 


Servant. 


which-even Women have caſt off, melt thee, but be © 
Souldier to thy purpoſe. o 
Leon, I will do't,' but yet ſhe is a goodly Creature, 
D:on, The fitter then the gods ſhould have her. 
Here ſhe comes weeping for her only Miſtreſs Death : 
Thou art refoly*d ? -- | | 
Leon, | am reſoly'd. 


Enter Marina with a Basket of Flowers, 


Mar. No: I will cob Tellw of-her Weed, to firew thy 


| Grave with Flowers: the yellows, blews, the purple 


Violets and Marigolds, ſhall. as a Carpet hang npon thy 
Grave, while Summer dayes doth laſt. Aye me » Poor 


| Maid, born in a-tempeſt, when my Mother di'd : this 


World'to me'is like a laſting ſtorm, hurrying me from 
my Friends. | | 
Dion. How now, Marina? why de* ye weep alone? 


How chance my Daughter is-not with you ? 


Do not conſume your blood with ſorrowing, 

You have a Nurſe of me. Lord ? how your tavour's 

Chang'd, with this unprofitable woe : 

Come give me your Flowers, exe the Sea mar it, 

Walk with Zeonine, the air is quick there, 

And it pierces and ſharpens the ſtomach ; 

Come, Leonine, take her by, the arm, walk with her. 
Mar. No | pray. you, Pl not bereave you of your 


Dion. Come, come, 1 love the King your Father, and 
your Self, with more than Foreign heart ; we every day 
expect him .here, when'he ſhall come and find our Para 
gongto all reports thus blaſted:He will repent the breadth 
of his great Voyage, blame both my Lord and me, that we 
have taken no care to your beſt courſes. Go I pray you, 


| walk and be cheerful once again; reſerve that excellent 


complexion, which did ſteal:the Eyes-of young and old. 


| Care not for me, I can go home alone, 


' Mar. Well, I will go, but yet have no defire to it, 

Dso0n. Come, come,--I know 'tis goad for you : 
Walk half an hour, Leonize, at the leaſt. 
Remember what I bave ſaid. . © + 

Leon. 1 warrant you, Madam. | 

Dion, F'll leave you, my ſweet Lady, for a while: pray 
walk ſoftly, do not heat your blood : What, -I muſt have}. 
a care of you. . TD e WOEETS 

Mar. My thanks, ſweet Madam. Is the Wind Well. 
erly that blows? "oo +... 7 1 

Leon. South-Weſt. : ,- 

Mar. When I was born, the Wind was North. 

Leon, Was'tſo?. EST vie 

ear. My Father, as Nurſe ſaith, . did never fear, but 
cryed good:Seamen . to theiSailers , palling his Kingly 
Hands, hailing Ropes, andclaſping tothe Maſt, endured 
a Sea that almoſt burſt the Deck. 

Leon, When was this ? ; 

e Har, When | was Born, never was Waves nor Wind 
more violent , and from the Ladder tackle, waſhes of 
a Canvas Climer, ha, faith one, wilt out? and with a 
dropping induſtry they $kip from- ſtern: to ſtern: the 
Boat-ſwain whiſtles, and the Maſter calls and trebblcs 
their confuſion. | Fry's 

Leon, Come, fay your Prayers. 

Mar. What mean you ?. 

Leon. If you require a little ſpace for Prayer , 1 gra! 
it, pray, but be not tedious, for the gods are quick 0 
Ear, and 1 am ſworn to.do my work with haſte. 

e Mar, Why, will you kill me? 

Leon, To ſatisfie my Lady. | 

Mar, Why would ſhe bave me kill'd now? as 1 
remember by. my troth, I never did hurt her in all m) 
Life, 1 never ſpake bad word, nor did il] turn to any It- 
ving Creature: believe-me now, I never kilPd a Mouſe, 
nor hurt a Fly. I trod upon a Worm once againſt Mm 


will, but I wept for it. How.have 1 offended, _— 


——_—” 


Ln ——_— 


_— 


4 nor the Commodity wages not with the danger : There- 


You ſay ſhe*'sa Virgin ? 


wy 


| Pericles Prince of Tyre. - 


—— 
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my Death might yield her any profit, or my Life imply | 
her any danger ? 

Leon. My Commiſſion is not to reaſon of the deed, but 

o't. 

Mar. You will not do't for all the world, I hope : you 
are well favoured , and your looks fore-ſhew you have a 
very gentle heart, I ſaw.you lately when you caugtt hurt 
in parting two that fought : good ſooth,, it ſhewed wel] 
inyon, do ſo now, your Lady ſeeks my life , come you 
'hetween, and fave poor me the weaker, 
| Leon. I am ſworn, and will diſpatch, 


Enter Pirates. 


Pirat. 1. Hold, Villain. 

PTirat. 2. A Prize, a Prize, 

Pirat. 3. Half part, mates, half part, Come, let's have 
her aboard ſudaialy. LExeunt, 


Exter Leonine. 


Leon. Theſe roguing Thieves ſerve the great Pirate Yat 
des, and they haye ſeized Marina, let her 89, there's no 
hope ſhe will return :' P11 ſwear ſhe's,dead, and thrown 
into the Sea , but VII ſee further ,-. perhaps they will but. 
pleaſe themſcelyes upan her, _ | 
Not carry her aboard, if ſhe remain, 
Whom they bave raviſht, muſt by me be ſlain. 


Enter -Pander,. Boult and Bawd. 


Pander. Boult. | 

Boult. Sir | $A, 
Pander. Search the Market narrowly, e Hetaline is full 
of Gallants, we loſt too much Money this Mart, by being 
too Wenchleſs.+ -: ' ''- al; >5@ | 
Bawd. We were never fo mych out of Creatures, we 
have-but poor three , and they can, do no-more.than they 
can do, and they with continual aftion, are even as-good 
as rotten. | } og: | 

Pander. Therefore. let's have freſh ones_ what &'er -we 


every trade, we ſhall never proſper. ati 
Bewd. Thou ſay'ſt, true,. *tis not our bringing up oi 
poor baſtards, as I think, I brought. ſome eleven, -. 
Boult. ltooeleven, and brought them down again,, 
But ſhall I ſearch the Market ?- "LE 
Bawd. What elſe, Man? The-{tuff. we have, : a ſfrong 
wind will blow it to pieces, they.are ſq pitifully.ſodden. 
Pander. Thou ſay'lt true , there's two unwholeſome in 
conſcience, the poor Traxſulvaniar is dead "that lay with 
the little Baggage, Fail Tat Doe Dann tt Doe 
Boule, 1, ſhe quickly poupt him , ſhe made him. roaſt- 
meat for worms, but,Þll go ſearch the. Market. . _ [ Exit. 
Pander. Three:or four thouſand Chickens were as pret 
ty a proportion to4ive quietly, ando give over. . 
Bawd. Why, to give over ,.;l pray you? Is it a ſhame 
to get when we areold? .:; - 
Pana; Oh our credit comes not in like the commodity, 


fore, if in our youths we could pick up ſome pretty e- 
ſtate, *twere not amiſs to keep our door hatch'd ; beſides 
the tore terms we ſtand upon with the gods, will be 
ſtrong with us for giving o'ce. 

Bawd. Come, other forts offend as well as we. 

Pand, As well as we, I, and better too, we offend worſe 
neither is our profeſſion any Trade, it's no calling :. But 
here comes Boyle. 5 


Enter Boult with Pirates, and Marina, 


Bouit, Come your ways, my Maſters, 


Boult, Maſter, I have gone through for this piece you 
ſe, if you like her, ſo; if not, Thave loſt my earneſt, 

Bawd. Boult, has ſhe any qualities? | 

Boult. She has.a good Face, ſpeaks well, and hath ex- 
cellent good Cloathss There's no farther neceſſity of qua- 
lities can make her be refuſed. 

Bawd. What's her price, Boult ? | | 

Boultr. | cannot be bated one doit of a thouſand pieces. 


your money preſently: Wife, cake her in, inſtruct her 
tainment. 


of her hair, complexion, height, age, with warrant ofker 
Virginity, -and cry : He that will give molt ſhall bave her 
firſt. Such a Maiden head were no cheapthing; if Men 


Boult. Performance ſhall follow. | 
Mar. Alack, that Leonine was ſo ſlack, ſo flow : 
He ſhould bave ſtruck, not ſpoke; | 
Oc that theſe Pirates, not enough barbarous, TT 
Had.not o're-board thrown me, for to ſeek my Mother, 
Bawd. Why weep you, -pretty one ? 
Mar. Thatlam-pretty. by- | 
Bawd. Come, the gods:-have done their part in you, 
Wat; accule chem not. E | 
Bawd. You are lightioto my hands, 
Where you are like tolive. b NE 
_- eMar, The more's my fault to ſcape his bands; 
Where l was like to dye. | | 
Bawd. |, and you ſhall live in pleafare. 
e Mar, No.., 11] | 7 


L 


of all complexions:' what de'yeſtop your. cars? 
e Mar. Are youa an? 


Woman ?- "11i%.M1 Pld Hs 5:5:335%3f5 1.4345 3 
ear. An:boneſt, Woman, or nota Woman. _ . -.;: 


ſomething to do with: yau.,. Come, y'are a young fool 


pay for them, if there be not acobſcience. to.be us'd: in | Sapling,, and muſt be bowed-as1 would haveye: - -- ,.- 


eAMHar.. FRE ORFNd 1D. £20790 atoftbil {5.49 
.. Bawd. If it pleaſe thegods to defend you; by Men, then 
Men mult comfort. you , Meaumitioed you, Men. mult 
itir you up :- Boult's:returi'd,” 1; 4h 2-1: , 


| © Exter Boult.j «© 1 
Now, Sir, haſt thou cry'd her thropgh the Market ? 


[ have drawn her picturewith my voice... 1 . 
Bawd. And pritheecell me, - how:doſt thou find the in- 

clination of the people, eſpecially of the younger ſort ? 
Boule; Faith, they; liſtned -ta me, as they would have 

hearkened to their Fathers Teſtament, There was a Spani- 


Roult. | have cry*d heralmoſt.to the-number of her hairs, | 


ards mouth ſo watered, that he went to bed to her very | 
| deſcription. YT | | 
Bawd. We ſhall have him here to morrow with his beſt 


Ruff on, | 

Bolt. To night, to night, but, Miſtreſs, do you know 
the French Knight that cowres i'th* Hams ? * 

Bawd. Who,» Monſieur Verollus ? 

Boult, 1, he offered to-cut a Caper at the proclamation, 
but he made a groan at it, and ſwore he would ſee her to 
morrow, 

Bawd. VVell, well, as for him, he brought his diſeaſe 
hither,, here he doth but repair it, I know he will come 
1n our ſhadow, to ſcatter his Crowns in the Sun, 

. Boult, VVell, if we had of cvery Nation a Traveller, 
we ſhould lodge them with this Sign. 

Bawd. Pray you, come hither a while, you have For 
tunes Coming upon you, mark me, you mult ſeem ro co 


Says, O Sir, we doubt it not. 


—— 


On 


that ſearfully, which you commit willingly, deſpiſe pro- 
SY ſic, 


— 


what ſhe hastodo, that ſhe may not be raw in her enter- | 


Bawd. Boult , take you the marks of her, the alone | 


wereas they have been : Get teis done as.l command you. | 


” 1 


* þ 


Pand, Well, follow me, my Maſters, you ſhall have | 


Bawd. Yes indeed ſhall you, and taſte Gentlemen: of all | 
faſhions. You ſhall fare well 3 you ſhall have the difference | 


- Bawd. What mould you bave weto be , ,if I benot a | 


 Bawd.; Marry-whip thee,; Goſling :: Lthink I ſhall haye | 


TTY 


+” Y pA 
MAY 


—_ 


from honontable courſes. 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. oo 


- m_—_— — 


you a good opinion, and that opinion a meer profic. 
e Har. | underſtand you not. | 


bluſhes of hers muſt be quencht with ſome preſent practice. 


warrant. 


| have bargains for the joyar. 

Bawd, Thou maiſt cut a morſel off the ſpit. 

Boat. | ray io. 
Baud. Whi ſhovld4eny it? 
Come young one; I like the mantier of your garments wel]. 
Boult. 1 by ty faith, they ſhall not be changed yet. 
Biwd, Bonult: Spetid thon that in the Town,report what 


| | a ſojourner we have,you'lt loſe nothing by caſtome. When 
nature frained this piece,ſhe fs, thee a govd turn,there- | 


fore ſay what a parragon ſhe is, and thou haſt the harveſt 
out of thine own report. : 
Bonlt. 1 witrant you miſtris, thunder ſhall not ſo awake 
the beds of Eels, as my giving out of het beauty ſtirs up the 
lewdly enclined, Ple bring home ſont to night. 

Bawd, Come yout ways, follow me. 

Mar. If fires be hot, knives ſliargygot waters deep, 
Unti'd I ſtill my i og knot will keep. 

Diana aid my purpole. 

Bawd, What have we to do with Diana? pray you go 
with us, LExqnnt. 


\ 


Enter Cleon and Dionyſia, 


Dion. Why are you fooliſh, can it be undone ? 
Cleos, O Dronyſia; (eh a piece of ſlaughter, 

The Sun and Moon ne're look*d upon. 

' Pion, 1tbink you turns CHIN apain. - | 
Cleon, Were | chief Lord of all this ſpacious wotkd, I'd 

give it to undo the deed, O-Laly, much tefs in blood than 

vettue, yet a Princeſs to-equal ay ſingle Crown of the 

Fatth,in the juſtice of cotfipare, O villait, Zeorrone, whom 

thou haſt poiſoned t66yif thou had'ſt Urunk to him, it had 

been a kindneſs becoming well thy face, what canſt thou 

ſay, when Noble Pehitts ſhall detnand his Child ? 

Dion. That ſhe is dead; Narſes are-hot the fates to foſter 

it,nor ever to preſerve,ſhe di'd at fight, |'le ay ſo,who can 


croſs it, unleſs you play the Innocent, and for an honeſt at- 
tribute, cry out ſhe di*d by foul play. 


(leon, O go to, well, well, of all the faults beneath the 


Heavens, the gods do like this worſt. 


Dijon. Be one of thoſe that thinks the pretty wrens of 


Tharſus will fly hence;and open this to Periolesz, Ido ſhame 
to think of what a Nobke ſtrain you afe;and of how coward 
a Spirit, | 


Con. To ſuch proceeding, who ever but his approba- 
tion added, thongh not his whole conſent, he did not flow 
- Dion, Beit ſo then, yet none doth know but you how 
ſhe came dead, nor tone can know, -Leomne being gone. She 
did diſdain my Child, and ſtood between her and her for- 
tunes : Rone would fook 'on Her, but-caſt their gazes on 
Marina's 'face , whilſt ours was 'bturred at, and held a 
Mawkin,not worth the time of day. It pierc'd me thorow, 
and though you call my courſe mnnateral,you not yourchild 
well loving,yet 1 find it greets 'me asan'enterprize of kind- 
neſs perform'd to your fole Daughter. 

Cleor, Heavens forgive It. 

Dion. And as for Pericles, what ſhould he ſay ? we wept 
after her hearſe,and yet we mourn : her monument almoſt 
finiſhed, and her Epitaph in glittering golden charaCters, 


| 


expreſs a peneral praiſe to her, and care in us, at whoſe 
expence *tis done. 

Cleon. Thou art like the Harpie, 
Which to betray, doſt with thy Angels face, 


| fir, where you have moſt gain,to weep that you live as you 
do,makes pitty in your lovers ſeldom, bnt that pitty begets 


Bode, Faith ſoine dog and fone do not, but Miſtris, if 


Boult, O take her home, miſtris, take her home, theſe | 


Bawd. Thou ſayeſt true i'faith, fo they muſt, for your | 
Bride goes fo that with ſhame, which is her way to go with | 


— 


is. 


With 


'Seize with thine Eagles talents. 
| Dion. Youarelike one, that ſuperſtitiouſly 
 Doth ſwear to th? gods, that Winter kills the flies, 


But yet I know, you'll doas I adviſe. [Exit 


Aus Quartus. 


Enter Gower. 


ER — Ma 4 


TT —— 


| Thu time we waſte, and lont eft leagues make (hor 
Sail ſeas in __ —_— wiſh bur fo " _ 
Haking to take our imagination, 
From bourn to'bourn, Region #0 Repion. 
By you being Pard'ned, we comm ne orime 
To we one Language, in each ſeveral olime, 
Where our ſcenes ſeem to live. I do beſeech you 
Tolearnof me, who ſtands 'in gaps toveach you 
The ſtages of our ſtory, Pericles 
1: now again thwarting the wayward ſeas; - 
( Attended on by many a Lord and Koighs) 
To ſee his Danghter, all his lwes delio he. 
Old Hellicanus yoes along behind, | 
Is left to govern ut, : you bear in mind 
Old Eſcanes, whom Hellicanus fate 
Advanc'd it time to yreat and bigheft ate. 
Well ſailing ſhips, and bounteous winds have brought 
This King to That fas;phink his Pilate thonght, 
So with bis ſteerage, ſhall your thoughts grone 
To fetch his Daughter home, who firſt is gone \, 
Like motes and ſhadows ſee them mave a while, 
Your ears to your Eyes Tle reconcile.” ' ; 
SI ana ie] 


Enter Pericles at one door with all his train, Clzor and 


| Dionyſia atthe other, Uleon ſhewes Pericles the Tomb, 
whereat Perils makes lamentation , puts on Sack- 
cloth, and in a mighty-paſſion depares, . 


Gower. Sre how belief may ſuffer for, 
Fo 


Thus borrowed paſſion: ſtands for true 


end Pericles in ſorrow all devonr'd, - 
fps ſhot throngh, andbiggeſt tears ore-ſhowr'd , 
Leaves Tharſus, ani again imbarks, he ſwears 
Never to waſh his face, nor cut bis hairs, 
He put on Sack cloth and to Sea he bears, 
A tempeſt which bis mortal Veſſel tears. 
And yet he rides it ont. Now take we onr way 
To the Epitaph for Marina, wree by Dionytia. 


The faireſt, ſweeteſt, and belt lies here, 
Who withered tn her ſpring of year : 

She was of Tyr the Kings Daughter, 

On whom fonl Death hath made thisſlavgltter : 
Marina was ſhe catPFd, and at her birth, | 

That is, being prond, ſmallow'd ſome part of th*earth : 
Therefore the Earth fearing to be -&freflow'd, 

Hath Therrs birth-child on the Heavens beſtow'd. 
Wherefore ſhe does and fwears ſhe'll never ſtint, 
Make'raging Battry upon ſhores of flint. 


| 
{ 


} 


No vizor dves become black_willany, 

So well as ſoft and tender flattery. 

Let Pericles believe his Danghter*s dead, 
And bear his conrſes to be ordered 

By Lady Fortune, while our ſtear muZt play 
His Daughter woe and heavy well a-day, 

In her unholy ſervice : Patience then, 

And think, you now are all in Metaline. 


Enter 


| 
Fw — 


co 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


Enter two Gentlemen. 


1. Gent. Did you ever hear the like? 

2. Gent. No, nor never ſhall do in ſuch a place as this, 
ſhe being once gone. | 

1, Gent. But to have Divinity preacht there, did you 
eyer dream of ſuch a thing ? 

2. Gent, No, no, come, I am for no more Bawdy houſes, 
ſhall we go hear the Veſtals ſing ? | 

1, Gent. ''le do any thing now that is virtuous, but I 
am out of the road of rutting for ever. LExennt. 


Enter the three Bawds. 


- Pand. Well, I had rather than twice the worth of her 
ſhe had ne're come here, | 
'  Bayd. Fie, fie-upon her, ſhe is able to freeze the god” Pr:- 
apw,and undoe a whole generation, we muſt either get her 
raviſbt, or be rid of her,when ſhe ſhould do for Clyents her 
fitment, and do me the kindneſs of our profeſſion, ſhe has 
me her quirks, her reaſons, her maſter-reaſons, her prayers, 
her knees, that ſhe would make a-Puritane of the Devil, if 
' he ſhould cheapen a kiſs of her. | 
Boult. Faith I muſt raviſh her,or ſhe'll disfurniſh us of all 
our Cavaliers, and make all our. Swearers Prieſts, 
Pand. Now the pox upon her om ſickneſs for me. 
Bawd, Faith there's no way to be rid of it,but by the way 
to the pox. Here comes the Lord Lyſwmachus diſguiſed. 
Boyl. We ſhould have both Lord and Lown,if the peeviſh 
Baggage would but give way to Cuſtomers. 


Enter Lyſimachus, 


Ly. How now, how a dozen of virginities ? 

Bawd. Now the gods bleſs your Honour. 
. Bowl. Iam glad toſee your Honour in good health. 
 Lyſ. You may fo, *tis the better for you, that your re- 
| ſorters ſtand upon ſound Legs, how now? wholſome im- 
punity have you, that a man may deal withal, and defie 
the Surgeon * | 

Bawd, We have.one here, Sir, if ſhe would —— 
But there never came her like in Metalne. X | 
: Lyſ. If ſhe*d do the deeds of darkneſs, thon woul:*ſt 
ay. 
Tons Your honour knows what ? tis to ſay well e- 
nough. 

Df Well, call forth, call forth. 

Boult, For Fleſh and Blood, Sir, white and red, you 


but - 
Lyſ. What prethee? 

Boult. OSir, I can be modeſt. 

Lyſ. That dignifies the renown of a Bawd, noleſs than 
it gives a good report toa number to be chaſte. 


Enter. Marina. 


Bawd. Here comes that which grows to the ſtalk, 
Never pluckt yet I can aſſure you, 
Is ſhe not a fair creature? 

Lyſ. Faith ſhe would ſerve after a long voyage at Sea, 
Well, there's for you, leave us. 

Bawd. I beſeech your honour give me leave a word, 
And Ile have done preſently. 

Lyſ. 1 beſeech you do. 

ZBawd. Firſt, I would have you note, this is an honou- 
rable man. 
: Mar, 1 deſire to find him ſo, that I may worthily note 
IM. 

Bawd, Next, he's the Governor of this Country, and a 
man whom | am bound to. 

Mar. 1f he govern the Country, you are bound to kim 
indeed, but how honourable he is in that, I know nor. 


I —— 


ſhall ſee a Roſe, and ſhe were a Roſe indeed, if ſhe bad 


Bawd. Pray you without any more virgina! fencing | 
_ you uſe him kindly? he will line your Apron with | 
old, 
Mar. What he will do graciouſly, I will thankfully | 
receive. 
Lyj. Have you done ? | 7 
Baw4. My Lord, ſhe's not pac*t yet, you muſt tate ſome 
pains to work her to your manna 
his Honour and her together, 
py LExit Bawd, 
Ly. Now, pretty one, how long have you been at this 
trade * | 
Geer. What trade, Sir ? | 
Lyſ. Why, 1 cannot name't bot I ſhall offend. 


to name It. | | 
Lyſ. How long have you been of this profeſſion ? 
Mar. E're lince I can remember. 


five, or at ſeven? 

Mar. Earlier too, Sir, if now I be one. 

Lyſ. Why the honſe you dwell in, proclaims you to be 
a Creature of ſale. | 


ſort, and will. come into it? I hear ſay you are of htonou- 
rable parts, and the Governor of this place. | 
— Ly. Why? hath your principal made known unto you, 
who l am? 
Mar. Who is my principal ? - "052.5 
. . Lyſ. Why your herb woman, ſhe that ſets ſeeds and 
roots of ſhame and iniquity. O you have heard ſome thing | 
of my power, and fo ſtand aloft for more ſerious wooing, 
but1 proteſt to thee, pretty one, my Authority ſhall not ſee 
thee or elſe look friendly upon thee; come bring me to 
ſome private place, come, come. | LEG 
_ Mar, If you were born to honour, fhew it now, if put 
- UPON you 
worthy of it. 

 Lyſ. How's this ? how's this? ſome more, be ſage. 
 - Mar. For me that am a maid, though moſt ungentle 


| Fortune have plac'd me in this Stie,* where ſince 1 came, 


diſeaſes have been ſold dearer than Phyſick, *O-that the 


| gods would ſet me free from this unhallow'd place, though 


they did change'me to the meaneſt bird that flies cf? 
purer air. | ha bg 
Lyſ. 1 did not think thou couldſt have ſpoke ſo well, 1 
ne*re dream*d thong could'ſt; had EF brought hither a cor- 
rupted mind, thy ſpeech had altered it, hold, here's gold 
for thee, perſevere in that clear way thou goeſt, and the 
gods ſtrengthen thee. | | ; 
Mar. The good gods perferve you. 
Lyſ. For my part, I came with no ill intent, for to me the 
very doors and windows favour vilely, fare thee well, thon 


art a piece of vertue, and I doubt not but thy training hath 
been Noble, hold, here's more gold for thee, a curſe upon 
him, die he like a thief that robs thee of thy goodneſs, if 
thou doſt hear from me, it ſhall be for thy gaod. 

Boule. I beſeech your honour, one piece for me. 

Lyſ. Avant thou damn'd door-keeper, your Houſe but 
for this Virgin that doth prop it , would ſink and over. 
whelm you. Away. 

_ Boult. How's this? We muſt take another courſe with 


faſt in the cheapeſt Country under the coap, ſhall undo a 
whole houſehold, let me be gelded like a ſpaniel, come 
our ways. | 

e Har. Whither would you have me ? 

Boult. I muſt have your maidenhead taken off, or the 
common-hangman ſhall execure it, come yonr way, we'l! 
have no more Gentlemen driven away, Come your wayes, 

| | 


ge, come, we will leave | 


Lyſ. Did you go to't ſo young, were you a gameſter at | 


you ? If your peeviſh chaſtity, which is not worth a break- | 


Mar. 1 cannot be offended with my trade, pleaſe you | 


Mar. Do you know this houſe to be a place of ſuch re- | 


, make the judgement good, that thought you | . 


| ſay. | 
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Enter Bawds. 


k 


Bawg. How now, what's the matter ? 


holy words to the Lord Lyſimachus, 

Bawd. O abominadble. ; 

Foult, He makes qur grofeſſion as it were to ltink before 
the face of the gods. 

Bawd. Marry bang her vp for ever. 

Bowlr. The Nobleman wayld have dealt with her like a 
Nobleman, and ſhe ſent him away as cold as a,Snow-ball, 
ſaying his prayers too. ES 

Bawd. Boult Take har away,ulc her at thy pleaſure,crack 
the glaſs of hec virginity, and make the reſt malleable. 
Boulr. And if ſhe were a thornier piece of ground than 
ſhe is, ſhe ſhall he ploughed. : 
Mar. Hark, bark, you gods. 


come within my doors, Marry hang you, ſhe's barn to undo 


Boxlt, Come, miſtris, come your ways with me, 

Adar. Whithet wayld you have me 2 

Boulr. To take fram you the Jewel you hold ſfodear. 
Mar. Prithee tell me que ag OY 

Boult. Come now, your one thing ? 

Mar. What can'ſt thou wiſh thine Enemy ta be ? 

Feult, Why 1 could wiſh bim to þe my Maſter,or rather 
my Miſtris. 

<Har. Neither of theſe are ſo bad as thou art , lince 
they do better thee in their command, thou hald'(t 
a place, for which the painedſt fiend in Hell would 


| not in Reputation change : thou art. the damned. doar- 


keeper to every cuſherel that comes caquiring far his 
Tib; to the cholerick fiſting of Feery » thy Ear 
is liable, thy food is ſuch as hath been belch'd on by infe- 
ious lungs. 

Boult, What wauld you have me do? go to the wars, 
would you, where a mag may ſerve ſeyen years far the loſs 


Boult, Worſe and worſe, Miſtris, ſhe hath here ſpoken | 


Bawd. She conjures, away with her,would ſhe bad neyer | 
us, will you not gotbe way of women-kind ? Marry come | 


up my duh of chaltity, with roſemary and bayſe, y 
Xi. | 


of a Leg, and have nat money enough 1a the end to byy 


CE 


Deep Clerks ſhe dumbs, and with ber needle Compoſes 
Natures own ſhape, of bud, bird, branch or berry, 
That even her art, ſiſters the natural Roſes, | 
. Her Incle, Silk, Twine, wah the rubicd Chery Y», 
4 bat pupils lacks ſhe none of noble race, 
Who pour thetr bounty on her, and her gain 
Sbe geves the curſea Bawd, Leave we her place, 
eAnd to her Father turn our thoughts again, 
Where we lefs lim at Sea, tumbled and of, 
And driven before the wang, he is arriv' 
Here where his Daughter dells,and onthis Coaſt, 
Suppeſe him now at Anchor : the Gity ſtrev'd 
God Neptune's annual feaſt to keep, from whence 
Lyſimacbus or Tyrian ſhip eſpies, 
| FH banners ſable, triw'& with rich expence, 
And to him in bjs Barge with fervour hyes, 
In your ſuppoſing, once more put your ſight 
| Qn heavy Þericley, think this his Bark, 
Where what is done in attion ( more of might 


| Shaltbe diſcovered) pleaſe you ſt and hark. CExir,|. 


Enter Hellicagus, to him ewo Saylors, 


I, Sayl. Where is the Lord Hellicamw ? he can reſolve 
you, O here he is, Sir, there is a Barge put off from 24: 
taline, and in ig is Lyſimachxs the Goyernor, who craves to 
come aboard, what is your will ? 

Hell. That be bave his, call up ſome Gentlemen. 

2. Say]. Ho, Gentlemen, wy Lord calls. 


Enter twe or three Gentlemen, 


Hell, Gentlemen, there is ſome of worth would come 
aboard, I pray thee greet them fairly. 


Emer Lyſimachus. 


BE 5 Sayl. Sir,this is the maya that can in ought you would, 
reſolve you, | | 
- Lyfi. Hajl, reverent Sir, the gods preferve you. 

Fell. And you to out-live the Age I am, and dieas] 


would do. | | 
Lyf. You wiſh me well; being on ſhore, honouring of 


him a wooden ane ? - 

Mer. Do any thing but this thou daſt , empty old re- 
ceptacles, or common-ſhores of filth z ſerve by Indenture 
co the.common haugman , any af theſe ways are yet ber. 
ter than this : for what thou profeſſeſt, a Babaan, could he 
ſpeak , would qwn a name too dear: Oh, that the gads 
would ſafely deliver me from this place : here, here's gold 
for thee, if that thy Maſter would gain by me, proclaim 
that 1 can ſing, weave, ſow, and dance, with other ver- 
tues, which Ile keep from boaſt, and will undertake all 
theſe to teach. I doubt not but tbis populous City will 
yield many Scholars. 

Boult, But can you teach all this you ſpeak of ? 

Mar. Prove that I cannot, take me hame again, and | 
proſtitute me to the bafelt groom that doth frequent your 
Houſe. 

Boylt, Well, I will ſee what 1 can do for thee : If I can 
place thee, I will. 

Mar. But amongft honeſt women. 
Boalt. Faith my acquaintance lies little among them : 
but ſince my Malter and Miltris have bought you, there's 
no going but by their conſent : therefore I will make them 
acquainted with your purpoſe , and I doubt not but I ſhall 
find them tractable enough. Come, Ile do for thee what 
| can, come your ways. [Exeunt. 


mma—d 


Enter Gower. 


Marina thus the Brothel ſcapes, and chances 
Inte an honeſt horſe, our ſtory ſazes : 
"She ſings like one immortal, and ſhe dances 


| efs goddeſs. like to her admired lates ; | 


Neptune's trigmphs, ſeeing this goodly veſſel ride before us, 
I made toit, to know of whence you are. 

Hell. Firſt, what is your place ? 
 Lyſi. lam the Governor of this place you lie before. 

Hell. Sir,our veſſePs of Tyre, in it the King, a man,who 
for this three months hath not ſpoken to any one, nor taken 
ſuſtenance, but to prolong his grief, 

Lyfi. Upon what ground is his diſtemperance ? 

Hell. It would be too tedious to repeat , but the main 
ou ſprings from the loſs of a beloved Daughter, anda 
WIE, Y 

Lyſi. May we not ſee him ? 

Hell. You may, but bootleſs is your ſight, he will not 
ſpeak to any. 

Lyſ:. Let me obtain my wiſh. | 

Hell, Behold him, this was a goodly perſon, till the dil 
aſter that one mortal wight drove him to this. 

Lyſi. Sir King, all hail, the gods preſerve you, hall, 
Royal Sir, 

Hell. Itisin vain, he will not ſpeak to you. 

Lord, Sir, we have a maid in Metalize, 1 durſt wage! 
would win ſome words from him. ; 

Lyfi. *Tis well bethought, ſhe queſtionleſs with ber 
ſweet harmony,and other choſen attrations, would allure 
and make a battery through his defended parts, which now 
are mid way ſtopt,ſhe is all bappy, as the faireſt of all, and 
her fellow maids , now upon the levie ſhelter that abutts 
agalnſt the {land ſide, : 

Hell. Sure all effe&tleſs, yet nothing wee'l omit that 
bears recoveries name. But ſince your kindneſs we bav: 


ſtretcht thus far , let us beſeech you, that for our " - 
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may have proviſion, wherein we are not deſtitute for want, 
but weary for the ſtaleneſs. : 

\ Lyſ. O, Sir, a courteſie, which if we ſhould deny,the moſt 
joſt God for every graff would ſend a Caterpillar, and ſo 
inflict our Province: yet once more let meentreat to know 
at large the cauſe of your Kings forrow. 

Hell. Sir, Sir, 1 will recount it to you ; but ſee, I am 
prevented, 


Enter Marina. 


Lyſ. © here's the Lady that I ſent for. 
VVelcom, fair one : Is*t-not a goodly preſent ? 

Hell. She's a gallant Lady. 

Lyſ. She*s ſuch a one, that were I well aſſur®d, 
Came of a gentle kind and nobleſtock, _ 

'd wiſh no better choice, and think me rarely wed. 

Fair and all goodneſs that canſiſts in beauty, 

Expect even here, where is a kingly patient, 

If that thy proſperous and artificial fate 

Can draw him but to anſwer thee in ought, 

Thy facred Phyſick ſhall receive ſuch pay, 

As thy defires can wiſh. 

Mar. Sir, I will uſe my uttermoſt skill in his recovery, 

ovided that none but I and my companion maid be ſuf- 

ered to come near him, 

Lyſ. "Come, let ns leave her, and the gods make her 
proſperous. | [ The Song. 

Lyf. Markt he your Muſick : f 
Mar. No, nor lookt on us. 

Lyſ. See, ſhe will ſpeak to him. 

Mar, Hail, Sir, my Lord, lend ear. 

Per. Hum, ha. bay 
ear. lama maid, my Lord, that nere before invited 
eyes, but have been gazed on like a Comet: ſhe ſpeaks, my 
Lord, that may be, hath endured a grief might equal yours, 
if both were juſtly weighed, though wayward fortune did 
maligne my ſtate, my derivation was from anceſtors who 
itood equivalent with mighty Kings, but time hath rooted 
out my parentage,and tothe world and aukward caſualties, 
| bound me in ſervitude, I will deſiſt, but there is ſome- 
thing glows upon my cheek, and whiſpers in mine ear, 
Go not till he Seak. Ly 

Per. My fortunes, parentage, good parentage to equal 
mine: was it not thus, what ſay you ? ; 

Mar. I faid, my Lord, if you did know my parentage, 
you would not do me violence. | 
Per. I dothink ſo, pray you turn your Eyes upon me, 
yare like ſome-thing that, what Countrey-women hear of 
theſe ſhews ? | 

Mar. No, nor of any ſhews, yet I was mortally brought 
forth, and am no other than I appear. 

Per. | am great with woe, and ſhall deliver weeping: 
my deareſt wife was like this maid , and ſuch a one my 
Daughter might have been : my Queens ſquare brows, her 
ſtature to an Inch, as waad-like ſtraight,as Silver voyc'd, 
her Eyes as Jewel-like, and caſt as richly, in pace another 
Funo, V'Vhoſtarves the ears ſhe feeds, and makes them 
hungry, the more ſhe gives them ſpeech z where do you 
ive? 

Mar. VVhereI am but a ſtranger , from the deck you 
may diſcern the place. | 

Per. VVhere were you bred? And how atchiev'd 
you theſe endowments which you make more rich to 
owe ? 

Mar, If I ſhould tell my hiſtory, it would ſeem like lies 
diſdain'd in the reporting. 

Per, Prithee ſpeak, falſeneſs cannot come from thee, 
for thou lookeſt modeſt as Fuſtice, and thou ſeem*ſt a Pallas 
for the crowned truth to dwell in, I will believe thee, and 
make my ſenſes credit thy relation, to points that ſcem 
impoſſible, for thou look'lit like one I loved indeed ; what 
were thy Friends? Did'lt thou not ſtay when I did puſh | 


——_—___ 
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thee back : which was when I perceived thee that ti0! 
cam'ſt from good deſcent, 

Mar. So indeed 1 did. 

Per, Report thy parentage, I think thou faid'ſt thou-| 
had*ſt been toſt from wrong to injury, and that thou | 
thought thy griefs might equal mine, if both were 
opened. 

ear, Some ſuch thing I aid , and ſaid no more, but 
what my thongnts did warrant ine was likely. 

Per. Teil thy ſtory, if thine conſidered prove the | 
thouſand part of my <ndurance, thou art a man, and 1 
have fufſered like a girle, yet thon do'lt look like patience, 
gazing on Kings graves, and ſmiling extremity out of 
act, what were thy Friends? how loſt thou thy name, 
my moſt kind virgin ? recount I do beſeech thee, Come 
ſit by mes | 

e Har, My name is e Marma. E- 

Per, Oh 1am mockt,and thou by ſome incenſed god ſent | 
| hither to makethe world to laugh at me. 

«ar. Patience, good Sir, or here [le ceaſe. 

Per. Nay I'le be patient, thou little know'lt how thou | 
doeſt ſtartle me to call thy felf £2arina. 

Mar, The name was given me by one that had ſome | 
| power, my Father and a King, 

Per, How, a Kings Davghter, and call'd Marina ? 

Mar. You ſaid you would believe me, but not to be a | 
trouble of your peace, I will end here. - 

Per, Bur are you Fleſh and Blood ? 

Have you a working pulſe, and areno Fairy ? 
Motion ? well, ſpeak on, where were yon born ? 
And wherefore calPd- e Harina ? 

Mar. Call'd Marina, for 1 was born at Sea. 

Per. At Sea? who was thy Mother ? 

Mar.' My Mother'was the Davghter of a King, who 
died the minute I was: born, as my good Nurſe Zychorida | 
hath oft delivered weeping. | 
"Pa: ittle, this is the rareſt Dream 
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Per, I will believe you by the ſyllable of what you. ſhall 
deliver, yet give me leave, how came you in theſe parts ? 
where were you bred ?' | 

Mar. The King my Father did in Tharſw leave me. 
Till cruel Cleon with his wicked Wife, 

Did ſeek to murther me: and having wooed a Villain 
Toattemptit,. who having drawn to do't, 

A crew of Pyrats came and refcued me, 

Brought me to e Hetaline. | 

Bur, good ſir, whither will you have me ? why do you weep? 
It may be you think me an impoſtor, no, good faith, I am 
the daughter to King Pericles, if good King Pericles be. 

Per. Hoe , Hellicanus ? ; 

Hell. Calls my Lord? 

Per. Thou arta grave and noble Counſellor, 


maid is, 

Or what is like to be, that thus hath made me weep ? 

Hell. I know not, but here's the Regent, Sir,of Meraline, | 
ſpeaks nobly of her. 

Lyſ. 'She never would tell her parentage, 
Being demanded that, ſhe would ſit ſtill and weep. 

Per, Oh Hellicanw, ſtrike me, honoured, Sir, give me 
a gaſh, put me to preſent pain, leſt this great Sea of 
joyes ruſhing upon me , ore-bear the ſhores of my mor- 
tality, and drown me with their ſweetneſs : Ch come 
hither, 


Thou that beget*it im that did thee beger, 

Thou that walt born at Sea, buried at Tharſs, 
And found at Sea 2gain: O Hellican::s, 

Down on thy knees, thank the hoiy gods, as loud 
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As Thunder threatens us; This is 14arina. 
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What was thy Mothers -name ? tell me but that, 

For truth can never be confirm'd.enough, 

Though doubts did ever fleep. - ; 

| ear. Firſt, Sir, T pray what is your Title ? 
Per. lam Pericles of Tyre, -but tell me:now my 

Drown'd Quecns name, «s in the-reſt you ſaid, 


And another like to Pericles thy Father. 


did-end the minute began. 


| this ? l 


ing of your melancholy, did come to ſee you. 
Per. I embrace you z give-me my Robes z 


Hell. My Lord, ] hear none. : 


Lyſ. It is not good to croſs him, give him ways 
Per. Rareſt ſounds, do ye not hear ? 
Lyſ. Muſick, my Lord, 1 hear, 
Per, Moſt Heavenly Muſick, 
It nips me unto liſtning, and thick ſlumber 
Hangs upon mine Eyes, let mereſt, 

D A Pillow for his Head, ſo leave him all.- 
Well 


juſt belief, I'll well remember you. - 


Thou haſt been god-like perfect, the Heir of Kingdoms, 


Mar. Is it-not more to be your Daughter, than to ſay, 
my Mothers name:is Thaifa ? Thaiſa was my Mother, who | 


Per. Now blefling on thee, rife, thou art my Child. 
Give: me fceſh Garments, mine own: Hellicanws , ſhe Is 
not dead at Tharfm, as ſhe ſhould have been by ſavage 
Cleon, ſhe thall tell thee all; when thou ſhalt kneel, and 
juſtifie in knowledge, ſhe is thy very Princeſs, who ts 


Hell, Sir, *tis the Governour of Metaline,, who hear- 


[am wild in my beholding. Oh Heaven bleſs my Girl, 
But hack, what Muſicks this, Hellicavus ? My Marma;:. 
Tell him ore point by point, for yet he ſeems tg doat, 

How ſure you are my Daughter z but where's this-mulick ? | 


Per. None ? the-muſick of the ſphears, liſt, my darma. 


tlemen. 


my Companion Friends, if this but anſwer to my 
; your, Wite. 


hn — _ 


 Afus Onintur. 
Diana. 


Dsana, Y Temple ſtands in Epheſur, 


Silver Bow ; awake and tell thy Dream. 

Per. Celeſtial Dian, Goddeſs Argentine, 

I will obey thee : Hellicanns. 

Per. My purpoſe was for Tharſus, there to ſtrike 


Toward Epheſus turn our blown Sails, 


will need. 
I have another flejght. 


for it ſeems you have been noble towards her. 
Lyſ. Sir, lend me your Aim. 


Enter Gower. 


Now our ſands are almoſt run, 

More a littie, and then dun, 

This my l.15 boon give me, 

For ſuch kindneſs muſt relieve me © 

That you aptly will ſuppeſe, 

What pageantry, what feats, what ſhows. 


”Y 
Hie thee thither, and do upon mine Altax 
Sacrifice. There when my Maiden Prieſts are met toge- 
ther, before all the people reveal how thou at Sea did'lt 
loſe thy Wife, to mourn thy Croſſes with thy Daughters 
call, and give them repetition to the like: or perform my 
bidding, or thou liveſt in woe: do't, and happy by my 


The inhoſpitable Cleo, but 1 am for other ſervice firſt, 


Eftſoons VII tell why, ſhall we refreſh us, Sir, upon your | 
| ſhore, and give you gald for ſuch provigon as our intents 


Lyſ. Sir, with all my heart, and when you come aſhore, 


Per. You ſhall prevail, were it to woe my Daughter, 


Per, Come, my Marina, [Exennt, 


What Mainſtrelſie, what pretty din, 
The Regent made in Metalin, 

To greet the King ;, ſo he thrived, 

T bat be is promiſed to. be Wiuved 

To fair Marina, but in no wiſe, 

Till he had done his ſacrifice, " _ 
es Dian bad, whereto being bound, 
The interim pray, you all confound, 

In fether'd briefneſs ſails are fill'd, 
And wiſhes fall out as their wild, 
et Epheſus the Temple ſee, 

Our King, and all his Company. 

That be can hither .come ſo ſoon, 

Is by your fancies thauhſul doom. [Ext 


Emer 'Pericles, Lyſimachus, Hellicanus, 
Marina, azd others. 


Per. Hail Dsan, to: form thy juſt command, 


I here confeſs my ſelf the Kipg of Tyre. + 

Who frighted from my Country, did wed at Pentapol, 
the fair Thaiſa, at Sea in Childbed died ſhe, but brought 
forth a Maid Child called 24darina, who, -0 Goddeſs, 
wears yet thy ſilver Livery, ſhe at Tharſus was nurſt with 
' Cleon, who at fourteen years- he ſought to murder, but 
her better ſtars bronght ber to Aderaline, *gainſt whoſe 
ſhore riding, her fortunes brought the Maid aboard to us, ! 
where. by her own moſt clear remembrance, he made | 
known her ſelf my Davghter. 


Tha. Voice and Favour, youare, you are, O Royal 


Pericles, 


Per, What means the Woman ? ſhe dies, help, Gen- 


Cer. Sir, if you have told Diana's Altar true, this is 


Per, Reverend appearer, no, I threw her over-board 


with theſe very Arms. 


(cr. Upon this Coaſt, I warrant you. 
Per. *Tis woſt certain, 
Gr. Look to the Lady ; O ſhe's but overjoy'd. 


Early in bluſring mora, 'this Lady was thrown upon this 
ſhore. I opened the Coffin, found theſe rich Jewels, rc- 
covered her, and placed her here in Dana's Temple, 


Per, May we ſee them? 
Cer, Great Sir, they ſhall be brought you to my Houle, 


whither I invite you, look, Thasſa is recovered. 


Tha. O letme look if he be none of mine, my ſanity 


will to my ſence bend no licentious Ear, but curb it ſpight 
of ſeeing: O my Lord, are you not Pericles ? like him 
you ſpeak, like him you are : did you not name a Tem- 
| peſt, a Birth, and Death ? 


Per. The Voice of dead Thasſa. . 

Tha. That Thaiſaam I, ſuppoſed dead and drown'd. 
Per, Immortal Diar ! 

Tha. Now I know you better, when we with tears 


parted Pentapolis, the King, my Father, gave you ſucha 
Ring. 


Per. This, this, no more, you gods, your preſent 


kindneſs makes my paſt miſeries ſport, you ſhall do 
well, that on the. touching of her Lips | may melt, and j 
no more be ſeen; Ocome, be buried a ſecond time with- 


in theſe Arms. 


e Har, My heart leaps to be gone into my Mothers 


Boſome. 


Per. Look who kneels here, fleſh of thy fleſh, Thaiſ-, 


thy burden at the Sea, and call'd Marina, for ſhe was | 
yielded there, 


Tha. Bleſt, and mine own. 

Hell. Hail, Madam, and my Queen, 

Tha. T know you not. 

Per. You have heard me ſay when I did fly from 7yre, 


[ left behind an ancient ſubſtitute ; can you remember 
what I call'd the man, 1 have nam'd him off. 


Tha. *Twas Hellicanu then. » 
a. 
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1 Per, Still confirmation, embrace him dear Tha:ſa, this 
is he, now dol long to hear how you were found ? how 
poſſibly preſerved ? and who to thank (beſides the gods) 
tor this greaf miracle ? | 

Tha. Lord Cerimon, my Lord, this man through 
| whogp the gods have ſhewa theirypower, that can- from 
firſt 8... BY 


dead Queen reelives ?. PX: f 
Cer. | will, my Lord, beſeech you firſt go with me un- 
to my Houſe, where ſhall be ſhewan you all was fougd with 


ful thing omitted, 
Per. Pure Dian bleſs thee for thy Viſion, I will 
r..aight oblatians.40 thee; Thayſa, ;this:Ptince,. Che 
fair betrothed of your Daughter, ſhall ararry-at: Per- 
ols, and now. this Orvament. &iat makes.me..look 
Mrat' will 1 clip to form, and what this-fourteen 
19 _o Razor tonchit, 'to grace thy marriage Uay, . I'll 
| beautify, DS OR MO aff <ng agen 
Thaciord Canary hath Letters of  poud credit, Sir, 
my Father's dead. | $2 1:2 RA 
Per. Heavens make a Star of him, yet here,my Queen, 


ch have mo mgrtal Offi-\| 


her; how ſhe came plac'd here in the Temple, nb neat} * 


we'll celebrate their Nuptials, and our ſelves will in that 


Kingdom fpend our following dayes; our Son and Daugh- 
ter ſhall in 7yrw reign, 
Lord Cerimon, we do onr longing ſtay, 
To hear the reſt untold, Sir, lead's the way. 
[_ Exennt omnes, 
Enter Gower. 


I: Attioehus andahis Daughter, you have lieard 
Of monſtrous luſt, the due and juſt reward : 
11 Pericles his and Daughter feen, 
Although aſſail d with Fortunes fierce and keen, 
 Venuepreferred from fell deſtruttions blaſt, 
F oe dn: by Heaven, and crown'd with joy at laſt. 
In Hellicanus may you well deſcry, 
A figure of truth, of faith, of loyalty: _ 
In'yrarrerd Cerimon\ there well appears, '- 
The worthahat learned charity aye wenrs;' \ 
For wicked Cleon 4ndins Wife, 'when| Frame . 
Had ypread their curſed deed, and honour” ld name. 
Of Pericles, to rage the City turn, | 
That him and his, they in his Palace burn: 
The yods for murder farmed ſo content, 
To puniſh, although not done, but meant. 


: Soon your patiences ever more tending, & oP 


#% 


New joy wait on you, here our Play hat 
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; | MF. Flowerdale ,«, Merchant trading at Venice. | 
| Matthew Flawerdalehis Prodigal Son. © © 
| M*- Flowerdilez* Brother 10 the" Merchant. © | 

| Sir Lancelot 'Spurcock, of Lewſome"i» Kent, . 


Anh 3. wn 2-40 \% AY 4Q*2 e zh 24) \ 6 
Daffidill xr OSD on a ER. «- 
; . rY Py 'F Ft S$; 2 Fs C : 
Artichoak $4 to Sir Taiieclor Spurcock 


: ag STOLEN "A | OS AL TIP 
Sen. The AGkors Names: 
Oliver's Corniſh Clothier, © 


| Dick a»d4 Raph, two cheating Gameſters, 
| Ruffin e.Pander:to:Miftreſs Apricock a Bayd. 
- | Shersff and Officers. © | 

A Citizen and his Wife. 


—— 
- } 3 Y ; . 


Sir Arthur Greenſh60d,-4 C onmanter Is love with 
EK Uuce. 


Weathercock, 4a P araſite e0 Sir Lancelot Spurcock, 
Tom Civet,. zz love with Frances. 


| 


Drawers. 


Enter old Flowerdale and his Brother. 


Rother, from Yerice, being thus diſguis'd, 
4 urs of my Son : 
How hath he born himſelf ſince my depar- 
ture, 


| Leaving you his Patron and his Guide? 
'S Unc. | faith, Brother, fo, as you will grieve to hear, 
.j And I almoſt aſham'd to report it. 


Fath. Why how is't, Brother ? What doth he ſpend 


| Beyond the allowance I Icic him ? 
Unc. How ! beyond that? and far more : why, your. 
exhibition is nothing, he hath ſpent that, and ſince bath | 


borrowed, proteſted with Oaths , alledged Kindred to 
wring money from me, by the love I bore his Father, by 
the Fortunes might fall upon himſelf, to furniſh his wants : 
that done; 4] have had ſince, his Bond, his Friend and 
\Friends Bond, although I know that he ſpends is yours ; 
yet it grieves me to ſee the unbridled wildneſs that reigns 
over him. | 

Fath, Brother, what is the manner of his life? how 
is the name of his offences ? if they do not relliſh altoge- 
ther of damnation, his youth may priviledge his wan- 
tonneſs : I my ſelf ran an unbridled courſe till thirty, nay 


{almoſt till forty; well, yoa ſee how lam: for Vice once 


lcoked into with the Eyes of diſcretion, and well ballan- 
ced with the weights of reaſon, the courſe paſt, ſeems ſo 
abominzble, that the Landlord of himſelf, which is the 
neart of his Body, will rather intomb himſelf in the 
Earth, or ſeek a new Tenant to remain in him, which 


Youth have known all theſe Vices, and left it, than thoſe 
that knew little, and in their Age run into it ? Believe 


' me, Brother, they that die moſt Vertuous, have in their 
| youth lived moſt Vicious; and none knows the danger 
; of the hire more than he that falls into it : But ſay, how 
;is the courſe of his Life ? let's hear his particulars, 

| Une. Why I'll tell you, Brother, he is a continual 
; Swearer, and a breaker of his Oaths, which is bad. 

' Fath. | grant indeed to ſwear 1s bad, bur not in keep- 
; ing thoſe Oaths is better : for who will ſet by a bad thing ? 


The Scene London. 


once ſetled , how -mnch better are they that in their | 


Nay by my Faith, I hold this rather a Vertue than a Vice. 
Well, I pray proceed. 

Unc. He is a mighty Brawler, and comes common! 
| by the worſt. 

- Fath. By.my Faith this-is none of the-worſt neither, for 
if he brawland be beaten for it, it will in time make him 
ſhun it : For what brings a man or child, more to yer- 
tue than correction ? What reigns over him elſe ? 

Unc. He is a great Drinker, and one that will forget 
himſelf. 

Fa:h. O beſt of all, Vice ſhould be forgotten : let him 
drink on, ſo he drink not Churches, - Nay and this be the 
worſt, I hold it rather happineſs in him, than any ini- 
quity. Hath he any more attendants? 

Unc. Brother, he is one that will borrow of any man. 

Fath, Why yon ſee fo doth the Sea, it borrows of all 
the ſmall] Currents in the World to encreaſe himſelf. 

Unc. I, but the Sea pays it again, and fo will never 
your Son. | 

Fath. No more would the Sea neither, if it were as 
dry as my Son. 

Unc. Then, Brother, I ſee you rather like theſe Vices 
In your Son, than any way.condemn them. 

Fath. Nay miſtake me not, Brother, for though I ſlur 
them over now, as things ſlight and nothing, his crimes 
being in the Bud, it would gall my heart, they ſhould 
ever reign in him. | 

Flow. Ho ? who's within ho? 

[Flowerdale knocks within. 

Unc, That's your Son , he is come to borrow more 
money. _ 

Fath, For God's ſake give it out Iam dead, 

See how he'll take it. 

Say I have brought you news from his Father, 

[ have here drawn a formal Will, as it were from my ſelf, 
Which PII deliver him. 

Unc, Go to, Brother, no more: I will. | 

Flow. Uncle, where are you, Uncle ? [within 

Unc. Let my Couſin in there. : 

Fath. I am a Saylor come from Yenice, and my name 15 
Chriſtopher, 
| Enter 


_—_— 
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Flow. By the Lord, in truth, Uncle. 

Unc. In truth would a ſery'd, Couſin , without the 
Lord. 

Flow. By your leave, Uncle, the Lord is the Lord*of 
truth, - A couple of Raſcals at the Gate, ſet upon me 
for my Purſe. 

Unc, You never come, but you bripg a brawl in your 
mouth. | 

Flaw. By my truth, Uncle, you mult needs lend me 
ten pound. 

UVnc, Give my Couſin ſome ſmall Beer here. 
| Flaw. Nay look you, you turn it to: a jeſt now, by this 

light, I ſhould ride to Crayder Fair, to meet Sir Laxceler 
{Spargech, | ſhayld bave his Danghter. Luce, and for Scurvy 
ken L Jaap » A man fhall loſe nine hyndred threeſcore and 
[odd pounds, and a daily Friend beſide , by this hand, 
Uncle, "tis true... | 
Unc. Why, any thing is true for ought I know. 
| Flow. To ſee now: why you ſhall have my Bond, Uncle, 
or Tom Whites; Fames Brocks : ar Nick Halls, as good Ra- 
[pier and. | er men, as any bein Exglard; let's be 
|damn'd if we do nat pay you, the worſt of us all will not 
damn our ſelves for ten pound, A Pox of ten pound. 
| Unc, Couſin, this is not the ficſt time I have believ'd 


QU. | 
Flow. Why truſt me now, you know not what may 
fall : If one thing were but true, | would not greatly care, 
| 1 ſhould not need ten pound, but when a man cannat be 
believ'd, there's it, | | 
Unc, Why what is it, Couſin ? | 
Flaw. Marry this, Ulocle, can yau tell me if the Katern 
Hue be come home or no? | 
Vac, I marry is't. *y | 
Flow. By Gad I thank you far that HEms: 
What is't in the Pool can you tell ? oy 
Unc. It is; what of that? ; 
Flow. What? why then I have ſix pieces of Velvet 
ſent me, 1 ll give you a piece, Uncle: far thus faid the 
| Letter, a piece of Aſh»calour , a three-pild black, a 
calour'd, deroy, a Crimſon, a ſad Green, and a Purple : 
yes faith, | | 
Uzc. From whom ſhould yay receive this ? | 
Flow. Fram who? why fram my Father? with com- 
| mendations ta yay, Uncle, and thus he writes: I know, 
ſaith he, thou haſt much trqubled thy kind Uncle, whom 
God-wulling at my return 1 will ſee amply ſatisfied 3 Am- 
ply, I remember was the very ward; 1q God help me. 
Unc. Have you the Letter here ? 
Flow. Yes, | have the Letter here, here is the Letter : 
no, yes, no, let me ſee, what Breeches wore I on Satxr- 
day : let me ſee, a Tueſday, my Calymanka, a Wedneſday, 
my Peach-colour Cattin, a Thurſday my Vellure, a Friday 


for in thoſe Breeches I ware a Saturday is the Letter: O 
my riding Breeches, Uncle, thoſe that you thought had 
been Velvet, in thoſe very Breeches is the Letter, 

Unc. When ſhould it be dated? 

Flaw. Marry Didiſſima ter ſias Septembris, No, 00, trideſ- 
ſimo tertias Oftobris, 1 Oftobris, 10 1t is. 

Unc. Dicditima terſios Oftabris: and here receive I a 
Letter that your Father died in ure : how ſay you, 
Keſter ? 

Fath. Yes truly, Sir, your Father is dead, theſe hands 
of mine holp to winde him. 

Flow. Dead ? 

Fath, 1, Sir, dead. ; 

Flow. *Sblaud, how ſhould my Father come dead ? 
Fath, T'faith Sir, according to the old Proverb, 

The Child was born, and cryed, became man, 

After fell ſick, and died. | 


Enter Flowerdale. 6 


my Calymanka again, a Saturday, let me ſee, a Saturday, | 


| Flow. Nay | cannot weep you extempory, mariy ſoinc 
two or three days hence, I ſhall weep witlicur any tint 
ance. Burt I hope he died in good memory. 

Fath. Very well, Sir, and ſet down every thing in 
good order, and the Katherine and Hue you talkt of, 1 
came over in; and 1 ſaw all the Bills of Lading, and the 
Velvet that you talkt of, there is no ſuch aboard. 

Flow. By God I allure you, then there is Knayery 
abroad. | $3 | 

Fath, Ill be ſworn of that: there's Knavery abroad, 
although there were never a picce of Velvet in Fenice, | 

Fiow. | hope he died in good Eitate. 

Fatb. To the report of the World he did, and made his 
Will, of which Lam an unworthy bearer, 

Flow. His Will, have you his Will? | 

Fath. Yes, Sir, and in the preſence- of your Uncle, 1 
was willed to deliver it. 

Unc. I hope, Coulin, now God hath bleſſed you with 
wealth, you will not þe unmindful of me, 

Flow. . Pl do reaſon, Uncle; yet faith | take the de- 
nial of this ten pound very hardly, | 

Unc, Nay, 1deny'd you nor. 

Flow. By God you deny'd me directly. 

Unc. I'll be judg'd by this good-fellow. - 

Fath, Not directly, Sir, 


Flow. Why he ſaid hg would lend\me none, and that 
had wont to be a direct denial, if the old phraſe hold : 
Well, Uvrcle., come we'll fall to the Legacies , la the 
name of Gad, Aw. | LIED | 

Item, 1 bequeath to my Brother Flowerdals, three hun- 
dred pounds, & pay fuch trivial Debts as 1 awe in! 
Londan. | t 

Item, Ta my Son < Har. Flowerdale, 1 bequeath two | 
Bail of falſe Dice, - #3dekeet , high 'men and low men, | 
fullomes, ſtap cater traies, and other bones of functan. 

Flow. **Sbloud what dath he mean by this? | 

Unc, Proceed, IT , | | 
| Flew, Theſa Precepss| leave him, "let higa horrow of} 
his Qath, for of his ward no body will exuſt him. Let} 
him by no means marry an honeſt Woman, for the ather'| 
will keep her ſelf. Let bim ſteal as much as he can, that} 
A guilty ience mey bring him to his deſtioate repen-/| 
tance, I think he means hanging. Andthis were his la& | 
Will and Teſtament, the Devil ſtood laughing at his beds 
feet while he made it. *Sbloud, what dath he think to: 
fop of his Poſterity with Paradoxes. | 

Fath, This he made, Sir, with-his own hands. | [421 

Flow. h, well,- nay come, good Uncle, let me haye this 
ten pound, imagine you: have loſt it, or rab'd of ut, or | 
miſreckon'd your ſell ſo much : any way to make it come | 
ealily off, good Uncle. 

Unc. Not a penny, 

Fath. Vfaith lend it bim, Sir, I my ſelf have an Eftate | 
in the City worth twenty pound, all that I'll ingage far |. 
him, he faith it concerns him in a Marriage. 
Flow. I marry doth it, this is a Fellow of ſome ſenſe, | 
this: come, good Uncle. 

Unc, Will you give your word for it, Kefter ? 
Fath, 1 will, Sir, willingly. 

Unc. Well, Couſin, come to me ſome hour hence, you 
ſhall have it ready. 

Flow. Shall I not fail? * 

Unc. You ſhall nor, come or ſend. 

Flow, Nay, it come my ſelf, 

Fath. By my troth, would 1 were your worſhips mar. 
Flow. What ? would'ſt thou ſerve ? 

Fath, Very willingly, Sir. 

Flow. Why Þ'll tell thee what thon ſhalt do, thou 
ſaiſt chou haſt twenty pound, go into Burchin- Lave, 
put thy ſelf into Cloaths, thou ſhalt ride wita me to, 


(70yden Fair. | 
Fath. I thank you, Sir, 1 will attend you. 
Flow, Well, Uncle, you will not fail me an hour hence. | 


| Unc, Nay, Coulin, do not take it fo heavily. 


———— "RIES —_— 


Unc, I will not, Covlin. ; 
Flow. 
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Flow, What's thy name, Keſter ? 
Fath. 1, Sir. Wit 
Flow. Well, provide thy ſelf : Uncle, farewel till anon. 
| [Exit Flowerdale. 
Unc. Brother, how do you like your Son ?- _ 
Fath. I'faith Brother, like a mad unbridled Colt, 
Or as a Hawk, that never ſtoop'd to lure : 
The one muſt be tamed with an Iron bit, 
The other muſt be watch'd, or ſtill ſhe is wild, 
Such is my Son; -a while lethim be ſo; 
For-counſel ſtill is follies deadly Foe. | 
['ll ſerve his youth, for youth muſt have his courſe, 
For being reſtrain'd, ir makes him ten times worſe : 
His pride, hisriot, all that may be nam'd, | 
Time may recal, and all his madneſs tam'd. 


Enter Sir Lancelot, Mater Weathercock, Daffidill, 
 Artichoak, Luce, ard Frank. 
' 5 * 


Lanc. Sirrah Artichoak,, get you home before, 
And as you proved your ſelf a Calf in buying, 
Drive home your fellow Calves that you have bought. 


<Art. Yes forſooth , ſhall not my Fellow Daffidill go | 


along with me. | 
Lanc. No, Sir, no, I muſt have one to wait on me. 

|  <Art. Daffdill, farewell, goad fellow Daffidill, 

'You may ſee, Miſtreſs, I am ſet vp by the halves, 


Inſtead of waiting'on you,l am ſent to drive home Calves. 


Lanc. faith Frank, | muſt turn away this Daffia-!l, 
He's grown a very fooliſh ſawcy Fellow. 

' Fran. Indeed-law, Father, he was ſo ſince I had him : 
Before he was wiſe enough for a fooliſh Serving-man. 

Wea: But what ſay you to'me, * Sir Lancelot ? 

Lanc. O,about-my Daughters, well, I will go forward, 
Here's two of them, God ſavethem : but the third, 

O ſhe's a ſtranper.in her courſe of life, 
She hath reſuſed you, Maſter Weathercock, 

Wea. I by the Rood, Sir Laxcelot, that ſhe hath, but 
-v x try*'d me, ſhe ſhould: have fonnd a man-of me in- 
deed. i 
 Lanc, Nay be not angry, Sir, at her denial, ſhe hath 
refus'd ſeven of the worſhipfulPſt and worthieſt Houſe- 
Keepers this day in Kent - Indeed ſhe will not marry I 
- ſuppoſe. 

Wea. The more Fool ſhe. 

Lanc, What is it folly to love Charity ? 

Wea. No, miſtake me not, Sir Lancelot, 

| But *tis an old Proverb, and you know it well, 
That Women dying Maids, lead Apes in Hell. 

Lanc. That's a fooliſh Proverb and a falſe. 

Wea. By the Maſs, Ithink it be, and therefore let it go: 
But who ſhall marry with Miſtreſs Frances ? 

_— By my troth they are talking of marrying me, 

Siſter. | 
Luce, Peace, let them talk : 

Fools may have leave to prattle as they walk, 
Daff. Senteſles ſtill, ſweet Miſtreſs, 

You have a Wit, and it were your Alablaſter. 
Luce. faith and thy tongue trips trench-more. 
Lanc. No of my Knighthood, not a ſuter yet : 

Alas God lelp her, filly Girl, a Fool, a very Fool : 

But there's the other black. brows a ſhrew'd Girl, 

She hath wit at will, and futers two or three : 

Sir Arthur Greenſhe/d one, a gallant Knight, 

A valiant Souldicr, but his power but poor. 

Tien there's young Oliver, the Devonſhire Lad, 

A wary Fellow, marry full of wit, | 

And rich by the Rood, but there's a third all air, 

Light as a Feather, changing as the wind : 

Young Floweraale, 

Wea. © he, Sir, he's a deſperate Dick indeed. 
Bar him your Houſe. 

Lanc. Fie, not ſo, he's of good Parentage. 

Wea. By my fay and ſo he 1s, and a proper man. 


© _— 


Lanc, 1 proper enough, had he good qualities. 
Wea. | marry, there's the point, Sir Lancelot : 
For there's an old ſaying, 
Be he rich, or be he poor, 


Be he high, or be he low : 


Be he born in Barn or Hall, 


"Tis manners makes the man and all. 


Lanc. You are in the right, Maſter Weathercock, 
| Enter Monſieur Civet. 


© Civet, "Soul, I think T am'fure croſſed, or witcht with 
an Ow], I bave haunted them, Inn after Inn, Booth after 
Booth, yet cannot find them ; ha, yonder they are, that's 
ſhe, 1 hope'to God *tis ſhe, nay I know *tis ſhe now, for 


, 


the treads her Shoe a little awry. 


Lanc.” Where is this Inn ? we are'paſt it, Dafid.!. 
Daff. The good ſign is here, Sir, but the black Gate is 


| before. 


Cruct, Save you, Sir, I pray may I borrow a picce of 
a word with you ? | 

Daff. No pieces, Sir. 

Civ. Why then the whole. | 
[ pray, Str, what may yonder Gentlewomen be ? 

© Daff. They may be Ladies, Sir, if the deſtinies and 

mortality work. 

Civ, What's her name, Sir, 

Daff. Miſtreſs Frances Spurcock,, Sir Lancelot Spurcocl's 
Daughter, 

Cv, 'Is ſhea Maid, Sir? - 

Daff. You amay ask Pluto, 'and Dame Proferpine that : 
I would be loth to be rideld, Sir.. 

Civ, Is ſhe married I mean, Sir ? 

Daff. The Fates know -not yet what Shoe-maker ſhall 


make her Wedding Shoes. | 


Cv, I pray where Inn you Sir,? I would be very glad 
to beſtow the Wine of that Gentlewoman. 

Daff. At the Beorge, Sir. 

Civ. God fave you, Sir. 

Daff. I pray your Name, Sir ? | 

Civ, My Name is Maſter Gvetr, Sir. 

Daff. A ſweet Name, God be with you, good Maſter 
Crvet. ſCExit Civet. 

Lanc. A, have we ſpi'd you ſtout St. George ? 
For all your Dragon, 'you had beſt ſelPs good Wine ; 
That needs no Ivy-buſh : well, we'll not ſit by it, 
As you do on your Horſe, this room ſhall ſerve : 
Drawer, let me have Sack for us old men : 
For theſe Girls and Knaves ſinall VVines are beſt. 
A Pint of Sack, no more: 

Draw. A Quart of Sack in the three Tuns, 

Lanc, A Pint, draw but a Pint, Daffiail!, 
Call for V Vine to make your ſelves drink. 

Fran. And a Cup of ſmall Beer, and a Cake, good 
Daffpaill. 


Enter young Flowerdale. 


Flow. How now, fie, ſit in the open Room, now good 
Sir Lancelot, and my Kind Friend , worſhipful Maſter 
Weathercock, VV hat at your Pint, a Quart for ſhame. 

Lance. Nay Royſter, by your leave we will away. 

Flow. Come, give's ſome Muſick, we?®ll go Dance, 

Be gone, Sir Laxcelot, what, and fair day too? ; 
Lanc, *Twere foully done, to dance within the Falr. | 
Flow. Nay if you fay ſo, faireſt of all Fairs, then 

not dance, a Pox upon my Taylor, he hath ſpoil'd me 4 

Peach.colour Sattin Sute, cut upon Cloth of Silver, Þut 

jf ever the Raſcal ſerve me ſuch another trick, I'll give 

him leave, i'faith, to put me in the Calender of Fools, 
and you, and you, Sir Laxcelot ; and Maſter Weathercuk, 
my Goldſmith roo on t*other ſide, I beſpoke thee, Luce, 

a Carkenet of gold, and thought thou ſhould*ſt a hav 


it for a Fairing, and the Rogue puts me in rerages! 


f or 
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for Orient Pearl : but thou ſhalt have it by Sunday 
Night, V Veach. 


Enter the Drawer. 


| Draw. Sir, here is one that hath ſent you a Pottle of 
Rheniſh Wine, brewed with Roſe-Water. | 
| ' Flow. To me ? 

Draw. No, Sir, to the Knight ; and deſires his more 
acquaintance. | | 

Lanc. Tame? what's he that proves ſo kind ? 

Daff. | have a trick to know his name, Sir, he hath 
a months mind here to Miſtreſs Frances, his name is Ma- 
ſter Cover. 

Lars. Call him in, Daffdill. i 
_ Flaw. O, I know him, Sir, heisa Fool, but reaſonable 
cich, his Father was one of theſe Leaſe-mongers , thele 
Carn-mongers, theſe Money-mangers, but he never had 
the wit to be a Whore-monger. 


Enter e Maſter Civet. 


Lanc. I promiſe you, Sir, you are at too much charge. 
Civ. The charge is ſmall charge, Sir, I thank God my 
Father left me wherewithal, if it-pleaſe you, Sir, I have 
a great mind to this Gentlewoman here, in the way of 
| marriage. 
Lanc. I thank you, Sir : pleaſe you to come to Tew- 
fame, to my poor Houſe, you ſhall be kindly welcome: I 
| | knew your Father, he was a wary Husband : to pay here, 
| Drawer. | | 
Draw, All is paid, Sir: this Gentleman hath paid all. 
Lanc. faith you do us wrong, 
But we ſhall live to make amends ere long. : 
Maſter Fiowerdale, is that your Man ? 
Flow, Yes Faith, a good old Knave, 
Lac. Nay then | think you will-turn wiſe, . 
Now you take ſuck a Seryant : 
Come, .yow'll ride with us to 


. let's away, 
*Tis ſcarce two hours to the end j | 


LExexnt, 
2 nod tral T: 1 
Enter Sir Arthur Greenſhood, Oliver, Lieu: ' 
tenant and Souldiers. 


x P 
' , 


Arth, Lieutenagt,. lead your-Souldiers to the Ships, 
There letthem haye their Coats,, at theic arrival 
They ſhall have pay : farewel, look40, your charge. ,, | 
Soul. I,” we are now ſent amay, and cannat ſo mpeh as 
ſpeak with our Friends, 13; yd nn 
Oz. No man what ere you uſed a zutch a faſhion, thick 
you cannot take your-kaveof your vreens. 
<Arth, Fellow, no, more, Lieutenant lead them off. 
Sou!, Well, if I have not my pay and my Cloaths, 
FI venture a running away,. though Lbang for't. 
Arth, Away lirrah, charm your tongue. 
[x1 [Exexupt Souldicrs. 

Ol:. Bin you a preſler, Sir? 
eArth, | am a Commander, Sir, ynder the King. 
Oli, Sfoot man, and-yau be nere zutch a Commander, 
my .a- ſpoke with my-vneers before 1 chid a gone, fo 

---”" 
.eFth. Content:your ſelf man, my Authority will 
{tretchito preſs ſo good. a man as you. 
Oli, Preſs me ? I devy, preſs-Scoundrels, and thy 
Meſlels :preſs me, chee;ſcorns thee ifaith : For ſeeſt thee, 
_ a worſhipful Knight knows, chamnot to be preſſed 

y thee. | 


Enter Sir Lancelot, Weathercock, young Flowerdale , old 
Flowerdale, Luce, Frank. 


Lanc. Sir Arthur, welcome to Lewſome , welcome by 


: | chur, And Maiden, here in the ſight 


{ Ot:, Why man he would prefs me. 

Lanc. O fie, Sir Arthur, preſs him ? 
He is a man of reckoning. 

Wea. | that he is, Sir e-2rthur, he hath the nobles, 
The golden ruddocks he. 

Arth, The fitter for the Wars: 
And wcre he not in favour 
With your Worſhips, he ſhould ſee, 
That I have power to preſs ſo good as he. 

Oli. Chill ſtand to tlie trial, fo caill. | 

Flow. | marry ſhal! he, preſs Cloth and Karſy, _ 
White-Pot and drowſen Broth : tut, tur, he capnot. 

Oli, Well, Sir, though you ſee vlouten Cloth and Karſy, 
chee a zeen zutch a Kacſy-Coat wear out the Town lick a. 
Zilken Jacket, as thick a one you wear. 

Flow. Well ſed viitan viatran. | 

Oli. A and well ſed Cocknell, and Boe-Bell too: what 
_ think cham aveard of thy Zilken-Coat, no fer vere 
Thee, : | | 
| Lanc. Nay come no more, be all Lovers and Friends. 
WWea. I'tis beſt fo, good Maſter Oliver. . 
Flow. Is your name Maſter Oliver, 1 pray you ? 
Oli. What tit and be tit, and-grieye you. 


a Fooliſh Plot out of Maſter Over to work upon. 


Fooliſh Plots upon me; chill ſo uſe thee, thca wert.never 
ſa uſed fince thy Dam bound thy Head, . work upon me ? 
Flow.: Let him-come, let him come. 


chee would have made thee a vanged another at my feet : 


ſtand aſide. | | 
Flaw, Well I forbear you for your Friends ſake. 


vreens ? 


Lanc. No-more, 


every man of worth,:Þll tell you whom I faigeſt would 
prefer to the bard bargain of your Marriage Bed : ſhall 1 
be plain among you, Gentlemen ? "4 
Arth. 1, Sir, tis beſt. 
Lanc, Then, Sir, firſt | 
gallant Knight, a- wopthy 'Souldier , and honeſt man : 


in'2 Chain of Gold, keeps a ſmall train of Servants : hath 
dale, I will not judge, God can work Miracles, but he 


an honeſt one. 


you to the quick, that he hath. | 
Flow. Woodcock a my fide, why, Maſter Weathercock, 
you know I am honeſt, howſoever trifles. 

Wez. Now by my troth, 1 know no otherwiſe, 

O, your old Mother was a Dame indeed : 

Heaven hath her Soul, and my VVives too, I truſt: 

And your good Father, honeſt Gentleman, 

He is gone a Journey as [ hear, far hence, 

Flow. 1God be praifed, he is far enough, 

He is:gone a Pilgrimage to Paradiſe. | 
And left me to cut aCaper againſt care, | 
Luce look on me that am as light air. LY 

Luce. Pfaith I like not ſhadows, bubbles, broti, 

[ hate a light a love, asT hate death. 

Lane. Girl, .hold thee there : 

Look on \this Devonſkire Lad : : 

Far, fair, and lovely, both in purſe and perſon. 


{ 7 
a 
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Flaw. No, but F'd gJadly know if a man might not have | 


Oli. Work thy Plots upon me, ſtanda lide, work thy | 


OL. Zysrha, Zyrrha, if it were not for ſhame, chee | 
would a given thee zutch a whiſter poop under the Ear, | 


ſtand a ſide let me looſe,cham all of a viaming Fire-brand; | 
Oli, Avig for all my vreens, do'ſt thou tell me of my | 


Maſter Over, no mote, Sir 4r-| 
of all your Sutess, | 


to.you, I do confeſs you a moſt 


” A. 4 


, 


hut boneſty maintains a French-hood, goes very ſeldome | 


were better make a hundred new, than thee a thrifry and | 


Wea. Believe me he hath hit you there, he hath touched | 


few Friends: and for this wild Oats here, young Flower-| 


Oli. Vvell, Sir , cham as the Lord hath made me, 
You know me well ivin, cha have three-ſcore pack of ; 
Karſay, and Blackem Hall, and chief credit beſide, and 
my Fortunes may. be ſo good as an others, zo it may, 


my troth, What's the matter man, why are you vext ? 


— 


Lance,*Tis you 11love, whatſoever others ſay. 
Arth .\ 


—y 
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| The Form and Tenor of your Teftament, - 


| My heart is thine, this is my True Loves Fee. 
Luce. I'll have your Coat ſtript o're your Ears for this, | 


Arth. Thanks, faireſt, 
Fath. Do but ſay he ſhall hear from you. 


ſuit proceed. Not all of you but only one muſt ſpeed. 
Wea. You have ſaid well: Indeed right well. 


Enter Artichoak. 


him, he met him at Croydon Faif, 

Lance. O I remember, a little Man. 
Arti. I, a very little Man. | 
Lance. And yet a proper Man. 

Arti, A very proper, very little Man. 
Lance, His name is Monſieur Cver. 
eArti, The ſame, Sir. | | 
' Lance. Come, Gentlemen , if other Suitors come, 
My fooliſh Daughter will be fitted too: | 
But Delia my Saint, no Man dare move, ; 

'  [Exennt all but Young Flowerdale and Oliver, 
and Old Flowerdale. 
- Flow. Hark you, Sir, a word. 

Ol;. Whe#* ha an you fay to me now ? 

Flow. Ye ſhall hear from me, -and that very ſhortly. | 

Ol;. Is that all, vare thee wel), chee vere thee not avig; | 
| | T3 Th of [Exi Oliver. 
| Flow, What if he ſhould come more ? I am fairly dreſt. 
' Fath. I do not mean that you ſhall meet with'him, 
But preſentlywe'ligo and drawa Will: -* 
Where we'll ſet down Land, that we never ſaw, 

And we will have it-of ſo large a Sum, Pay - 

Sir Lancelot (hall intreat you take his Daughter : 

This being formed, give it Maſter Weathercock,, ' 

And make Sir Lazcelor's Daughter Heir of all : 

And make him ſwear never to ſhew the: Will 

To any ane, until that you be'dead. 1h; 479 
This done, the fooliſh Changling Weathercock,, i 
Will ſtraight diſcourſe unto Sir Larnceler, _- 


fellow Daffdill hath him in the Cellar already he knows 


Nor ſtand to pauſe of it, be ral'd by me: | 

What will enſue, that ſhall you quickly fee. * 
Flow. Come let's about itz if that a Will, ſweet Xt, 
Can get the Wench, 1 ſhall renown thy Wit. .  [Exemrt. 


| _ Enter Daffidul, 


Daff. Miſtreis, {till froward ? $17 N36 
No kind looks unto your Dafjidil, now by the gods. 
Luce. Away my fooliſh Knave, let my hand go. 
Daff. There's your hand, but this ſhall go with me : 


You ſawcy Raſcal. , 
Enter Lancelot and Weathercock. 


Lance, How now, Maid, what is the news with you ? 
Luce. Your Man is ſomething ſawcy. LExit Luce. 
Lance. Go to, Sirrah, ]'ll talk with you anon. 
Daff. Sir, I am a Man to be talked withal, 

I am no Horſe, I trow : 

I know my ſtrength then no more than ſo. 


the other day hold up the Bucklers, like an Hercales, 
| faith God-a-mercy, Lad, I like thee well. 

La. I, 1,like him well, go Sicrah, fetch me a cup of wine, 
Thar e*re I part with Maſter Weathercock, 
We may drink down our farewel in French Wine. 

Wea. [ thank you, Sir, I thank you, friendly Knight, 


NY In the mean time, take heed of cutting Flowerdate. 
Flow. V V hat, won!d'ft thou have me quarrel with him ? | He is adeſfperate Dick, I warrant you. 


Lan, Yet, Gentlem: n, howſoever I prefer this Devon- | Ha, what wears he on his arm ? | 
ſhire Suitor , Pl enforce no love, my Daughter ſhall have | My Daughter Zuces Bracetet, I, *tis the ſame : 

her liberty to chooſe whom ſhe likes beſt: In your Love- | Ha to yon, Maſter Weathercock, 

low anda tall thou art : Well: Þll take my leave 
night, and I hope to have you andall your Daughters at 
| My poor houſe, in good ſooth I muſt. | 


Arti. Miſtreſs , here*s one would ſpeak with you , my | to trouble you be ſure. 
al her Bracelet on your arm off -with it : and wich it m 


from my houſe, or Fl] whip you hence, 


-| from houſe to houſe, crying,' God 


; \ Of them there be many-which yop'have'ſpoke of, 


| To uphold the bruitiſh humour of their minds, 


IWea. A by the matkins, good Sir Lancelot , I faw him | 


— 


Lance, He is, he is:*Fill, Daft, fill me ſome Wine 
þ 


Wea. I thank you, Sir: Here, Daffodil , an honeſt fe]. 
good 


Lance, Thanks, Maſter Weathercock,, I ſhall be bold 
Wea. And welcom, heartily farewel. [Exit Weath 
Lance. Sitrah, I ſaw my Daughters wrong, and with- 


Livery too: havel care to ſee-my Davghter matched with 
men of worſhip, and are you grown ſo bold ? Go, Strrah, 


Daff. I'll not be whipt, Sir, there's your Livery, 

This is a Serving mans reward, what care I, 

I have means to truſt to, I ſcorn'ſervice 1, 
EN SEE LExit Daffidil, 

Lance, Ia RG, but I muſt let him go. 

Our Servants muſt be taught what they ſhould know. 


Enter Sir Arthur and Luce, 


«.- Lice. Sir','as 1 am a Maid , I doaffeft you above any 
Suitor-that I have, although that Souldiers ſcarce know 
how to love. | Coe 

Arth. lama Souldier, and a Gentleman 

Knows what belongs to VVar,  whatto a Lady : 

What man offends me, that my Sword ſhall right : 
What woman loves me, I am her faithful Knight. 

Luce. I neither doubt your Valonr nor your Love, but 
there be ſome that” bear a Souldiers'form ,- that ſwear by 
him they never thinkupon ; - go ſwaggering up and down 
| | pays: And —— 
Arth. kfaith, Kady; Plidefery you ſuch a man, 


T hat bear the name and ſhape of Souldiers, 
Yet, God knows; very leldome ſaw the War: 
That hauntyour Tavernsand your Ordinaries, 
Your Ale-houſes ſometimes, for all a-like 


Being marked down, for the bondmen of deſpair : 

Their mirth begins in wine, -but ends in bloud, 

Their drink is clear, but their conceits are mud. 

Luce: Vet theſe are great Gentlemen Souldiers, 

Arth. No they are wretched ſlaves; ' 

Whoſe deſperate lives doth bring them timeleſs graves, 
Luce. Both for your elf, andfor your form of life, 

If 1 may chooſe, Vll be a Souldiers'Wife. 


Enter Sir Lancelot and Oliver, 


- Ol. Andtut truſt to it, ſo then, 
Lance. Aſſure your ſelf, 
You ſhall be married with all ſpeed we may: 
One day ſhall ſerve for Frances and for Lace, 
Ol;. Why che wood vain know the time, for providing 
V Vedding Raiments. 

' Lance, VVhy no«more but this, firſt get your aſſurance 
made touching my Daughters Joynture, that diſpatched, 
we will in two days make proviſion; 
 Ol.Why man,chil have the writings made by to morrow: 

Lance, To morroyy be it then. let's meet at the King 5 
Head in Fiſh ſtreet, 

Oli, No, fie man, no, let's meet at the Roſe at Temp! 
Bar, that will be nearer your Counſellor and mine. 

Lance, At the Roſe be it then, the bour nine, 
He that comes laſt forfeits a Pint of wine. 

Oli. A Pint is no payment, | 


llcone and viſit you, by the Mouſe-foot I will: 


« 


Let it be a whole Quart, or nothing. . 
| net 


it... at. 
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Enter Artichoak, 


Fath. God ſave you, good Sir Lancelot. 
Lance. Welcom, honelt friend. 


Enter old Flowerdale. 


. 


Enter Artichoak. 


hou; bci 


hrifc, you a knave, 


ift, I defie him; 


eArti. Maſter, here isa man would ſpeak with Maſter 
Oliver, he comes from young Maſter Flowerdale. 
0G. Why chil ſpeak with him, chil ſpeak with him. 
Lance. Nay, Son Olwer, Ile ſurely ſee, 
What young Flowerdale hath ſent to you. 
| pray God it be-no quarrel. ; 
Oli, Why mad, if be quarrel with me, chil give him bis 


Fath. To you and yours my Maſter wiſheth health, 
But unto you, Sir, this, and this he ſends : 
There is the length, Sir, of his rapier, 
And in that paper ſhall you know his mind. 
0:3. Here, chil meet him my friend, chil meet him. 
Lace, Meet him, you ſhall not meet the Ruffin, fie. 
Oli. And I do not meet him, chil give you leave to call 
Me Cut, where is't, ſirrba?- where js't? where 1s't ? 
Fath. The Letter ſhows both time and place, , 
And if you be a man, then keep your word. 
Lan. Sir, he ſhall not keep his word, he 
Fath. Why let him chooſe, he'll be the better known 
For a baſe Raſcal, and repnted ſo. 
Ok. Zirrah, zirrah : and *twere not angl 
ſent after an erratit, chid give thee ſomething, but chud be 
no mony : But hold thee , for I ſee thou'act, ſomewhat 
teſtorn, hold thee,there's vorty ſhillings,bring thy Maſter a 
veeld, chnl give the yorty more, look t 
mall him tell him,chil mar his dancingtr 
he was nereſo-uſed ſince his dam bound his he 
him-for capering any more chy yor thee. 
Fath. You ſeema'man, ſtout and reſolute 
And [ will fo report, what ere befall. -  -. | 
- Lence, And fall out ill; aſſure thy Maſter this, 
Ple make him fly the Land, or.uſe, himworſe, ' 
Fath. . My Maſter, Sir, deſerves not this of you, 
And that you'll ſhortly' find. ry: 
Lan. Thy Maſter is an unt 
And I'le attach you firſt, nextclap him up : 
Or have him bound unto his good behaviour. 
Oliver. I wood you werea ſprite if you do him any harm 
for this: And you do, chil nere ſee you,nor an 
while chil. have Eyes open : what do you thi 
abaffelled up and down the town for a meſſe], and a 
ſcoundrel, no chy bor you: zirrha chil come, zay no more, 
chil come tell him. 
Fath. Well, Sir, my Maſter deſerves not this of you, 
And that you?il ſhortly find. 
Ol;, No matter, he's an unthr 
Lan. No, gentle Son, let me know the place. 
Ol:.: Now chye vor you. 
Lan, Let me ſee the Note. - 
Ol. Nay, chil watch you for zutch a trick. 
But if chee meet him, zo, if not, zo : chil make him know 
me, or Chil know why I ſhall not, chil vare the worſe. 
Lan. What will you then negleCt my Daughters love ? 
Venture your ſtate and hers, for a looſe brawl ? 
Ol;, Why man, chil not kill him, marry chil yeze him 
too, and again ;z and zo God be with you vather. 
What, man, we ſhall meet to morrow. 
_ Lan, Who would have thought he had bin ſo deſperate. 
Come forth my honeſt Servant Artichoak, 


ſhall not meet. 


d fellow, and 


ng him, chil 
elect tfe him, 
ad,chil make 


f yours, 


chil be 


[_Extt. 


[Extit. 


Arti. Now, what's the matter ? ſome brawl toward, I 


Lan, Go get me thy Sword bright ſcowred, thy buckler 


mended, O for that knave,that villain Dafid:/ would have | 
done good ſervice. Bur to thee, = 

Ariz, 1,this is the tricks ofall you Gentlemen, when you 
ſtand in need of a good fellow. O for that Daffidsll, O 
where is he? but it you be angry, and it be but tor the 
wagging of a ſtraw, thenout a doors with the knave, turn 
che coat over his Ears, This is the humour of you all. 

Lan. O for that knave, rhat lulty Daftdil, 

Arti. Why there *tis now: our years wages and our 
vails will ſcarce pay for broken Swords and bucklers that 
we uſe in our quacrels, But I'le not fight if Daffidi/ be a 
tother ſide, that's flat. pa a, ; 4-8 

Lan. *Tis no ſuch matter, man, get weapons ready, and 
be at London ere the break of day : watch near the lod- 
Zing of the Devon-ſbhire Youth, but beunſeen.: and as he 
goes out, as he will go out, and that very early without 
doubt. ; 

Arti. What, would you have me draw upon him, 

As ke goes in the ſtreet ? | 0 

Lance. Not ſor a world, man, into the fields. For to the | 
field he goes, there to meet the deſperate Flowerdale : Take | 
thou the part of Olzver my Son, for he ſhall be my Son, and 
marry Luce: Do'ſt underſtand me, knave ? W- 

Arti, 1, Sir, Ido underſtand you, but my young Miltris 
might be better provided in matching with my fellow 
Dafdill.. - , | En 

9 No more,z. Daffidill is a knave. | 
That Daffdi/ is a moſt notorious knave. [Exit.} . 


| Enter Weatheicock, 


| Maſter Weathercock , you come in-happy time , The. de- | 
ſperate Flowerdale hath writ a Challenge: And who 
think you muſt anſwer it, but the [Devon ſhire man, my 

Son Olbver. TY | bb 230jc- "lrg | 

Wea. Marry I am ſorry for it, good Sir Larcelot, 
But if you will be ruPd by me, we'll ſtay the fury. 

Lance. As how I pray ? : 36 WERTR "4 
| VVea. Marry Vle tell you, by promiſing young Flowerdale 
| the red lipped Lace. | | = | 

Lan. Vie rather follow her unto her grave.  . | 

Wea. I, Sir L ancelor, I would have thought fo too, but 
you and I have been deceived in him, come read this Will, | 
or Deed, or what you call it, I know not : Come, come, 

your Spectacles | pray. $1 

Lan. Nay I thank God, I ſee very well. | ; 

Wea. Marry God bleſs your Eyes, mine haye beendim | 
almoſt this thirty years. | | | 

Lance, Ha, whatis this ? what is this ? | 

Wes. Nay there is true love indeed, he gave it to me but | 
this very morn, and bad me keep it unſeen from any one, 
good youth, to ſee how men may be deceived. 

Lan. Paſlion of me, what a wretch am I to hate this 
loving youth, he hath made me, together with my Luce he 
loves ſo dear, Executors of all his wealth. 

Wea. All, all, good man, he hath given you all. 

Lan. Three ſhips now in the Straits, and home ward 

bound, | 
Two Lordfhips of two hundred pound a year : 
The one in Wales, the other in Glofter-ſhire : 
Debts and accounts are thirty thouſand pound, 
Plate, Money, Jewels, ſixteen thouſand more, 
Two houſen furniſhed well in Cole-mar: (treet : 
Beſide whatſoever his Uncle leaves to him, 
Being of great demeans and wealth at Peckham. 
Wea. —_ like you this good Knight ? How like you | 
this ? 
Lan. I bave done him wrong. 
But now Ile make amends, 
The Devonſhire man ſhall whiſtle for a wife, 
He marry Luce! Luce ſhall be Flowerdale's. 
Wea. Why that is friendly ſaid, let's ride to London and 
prevent their match, by promiſing your Daughter to that 
lovely Lad. 
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Thc London Prodigat” 


| It have no fighting: 1, let blows alone, bid Dekie ce | 
all things be in readineſs againſt the Wedding , we'll 
have two at encey, and that will fave charges, Maſter Wea | 


| might never ſtir, for one his name wis Tow. 


Lanc, We'lt ride to Lo1idon, or it ſhall not nced, 
We'll croſs to Dedford ſtrand, aftd take a Boat : 
Where be theſe Knaves? what Arrichoak,, what Fop * 


Enter Actichoak. 


. Art, Here be the very Knaves, Þtit not the merry 
Knaves. - 35 

Lane. Here take my Cloak; Pt have a walk to 
Dedford. 


Bucklers for your defence. BE | 
 Laie. Defence me no defence, let your Swords ruſt, 


thercock. 
Art. Welh we will do it; Sie. 


Enter Oivet, Frank, and Delia. 


Gv. By my troth this is govd tuck, T thank God for 
this. Ia good ſooth [| have even 
Delia, now | may bofdly call youi ſo, for your Father hath 
| frank and freely given me his Davghter Franck, © _ * 
Fran, I by my troth, Tom, thou haſt my good wilt tso; 


' for | thank God I lofiged for a Rasband, and wonld I 


CExenmt. 


Delia. Why, Siſter, now you have your wiſh. 
Civ. Ycu ſay vety true, Siſter Defia, and I prethee 


and Frank: will & not'do Well, Siſter Deka ? 

' Delia. It will do very well with both of you. 
Fran,But Tow,amſt1 
Civ, No Franck, Vl have thee go like a Citizen 

In a garded Gown, afid a Frefiels . . 
Fran, By my trath that will be excellent indeed. 
Delia. Brother, maintain your Wife to yout Eſtate, 

Apparel you your felf like to xonr Father : | 

And let her go like to your ancient Mother, 

He ſparing got his wealth, left it to you, | 

Brother take heed of Pride, forme bids thrift adiev. 
Civ. So as my Father and my Mother went, that's a 

Jeſt indeed, why fhe wetrit in a fringed Gown, a ſingle 

Ruff, and a white Cap. And miy Father in a Mocado 

Coat, a pair of red Sattih Sleeves, and a Canvis back. 
Delia. Antl yet his wealth was all as much as yours. 
Civ, My Eſtate, my Eſtate , I thatik God, is forty 

pound a year in. good Leaſes and Tenements, beſides 

twenty mark a year at Cuckolds-Haven, and that comes 
to us all by inheritatice, | 
Delia. That may indeed, *tis very fitly plied, 

[| know not how it corhes, but 6 it falls ont 

That thoſe whoſe Fathers have died wondrous rich, 

And took no pleaſure but to gather wealth, 

Thinking of little that they leave behind : 

For them they hope, will be of their like mind. 

But falls out contrary, forty years ſparing 

Is ſcarce three ſeven years ſpending, never caring 

What will enſue, when all their Coin is gone, 

And all too late, then Thrift is thonghr npon : 

Oft have I heard, that Pride and Riot kiſt, 

| And then repentance cries, for had I wiſt. 
Civ. You ſay well, Siſter Deſsa, you ſay well : but 1 
mean tolive within my bounds : for look you, I have ſet 
down my reſt thus far, but to maintain my Wife in her 
French Hood, and her Coach, keep a couple of Geldings, 
and a brace of Gray-hounds, and this is all Pll do. 
Delia. And you'll do this with forty pound a year ? 
Crv, I, and a better penny, Siſter. 
Fran. Siſter, you forget that at Cuckolds Hayen, 
Civ. By my troth well remembred, Franck, 

['1] give thee that to buy thee Pine. 


Arte Sir, we tiave been- ſcouring of our Swords atid | | EE... 
- : | | Flow. Sirrah Kit, tarry thou there, T have ſpied Sir 


my hearts deſire :- Siſter | 


call me nothing but Tom ; and Ill call thee ſweet heart, | 


Fools ſhall have wealth, though all the World fa 
Come, Brother, will you in, Dianer ſtays for ys, 
Civ, I, good Siſter, with all my heart. 

Fran. 1 by my troth, Tom, for I have a good ſtomach 
Gv. AndT the like, ſweet Franck,, no Siſter, 
Do not think I'll go beyond my bounds. 
Delia. God grant you may not. LExeunt. 


Enter young Flowerdale and his Father, with 


' foils in their hands, 


Lancelot, and old Weathercock; coming this way, they are 
'hard at hand, I will by. no, meaps be ſpoken withal, 
Fath, I'll warrant you,” g0 get you in. 


Emer Lancelot nd Weathercock, 


| Lanc. Now, my honeſt Friend, thon'doſt belong to 

Malte Fay yen TTL: 3 

OS = emo grape 
Lac. Is he'within, my good Fellow ? 

Fath, No, Sis, h is not within, 

Lanc. Tprechet if he be within, Iet me ſpeak with him, 

. Fath, Six,'to tell you' true, my Maſter, is within, but 
indeed would not be ſpoke withal ; there be ſome terms 
that Lane whos his repntation, therefore he will not ac. 

mir afiy conference till he hath ſhook them off, 

.  Lanc, I prithee tell hirft his very good Friend Sir Lar- 

cabs Sjueoc, inereats 10 ſpeak with him, 

Fab. fiy my troth, Sir, if you come to take up the 

' matter Betwetn iy Maſter and the Devonſkire man, you 


3 | do bat begtile your wal and loſe your labour, 
26 a5 Ido how when | am married? | 


Eanc, Honelt Frier d,1 have not any ſuch thing to him, 


' | come to ſpeak with him abonr other matters. 


Fath. For thy 'Mafter, Sir, hath ſet down his reſoly- 


' |tion, either to redeem. his Honour, or leave his life be 


hind him, © Fr 
Lanc. My Friend, I 40 hot know atty quarrel touching 
thy Maſter or any other perſon, my bulinels is of a dif 
rent nature to him, and I prithee ſo tell him, 
| Fath. For howſbever the Dev re Man Is, 
My Maſters mind is bloudy : that's a round O, 
And therefore, Sir, intreaties are but vain : 
Lanc. 1 have no ſuck thing to him, Itell thee once 
again, $2 
I I will then fo ſignifie to him, LExi Father, 
Lanc. A Sirrah, I ſee this matter is hotly carried. 
But I'll labour to diſſwade bio from it. 


Enter Flowetdale. | 


Good morrow Maſter Flowerdale. 
Flow. Good morrow,. good Sir Lancelot, 
Good mortow, Maſter Weathercock; | 
By my troth, Gentlemen, 1 have been reading over 
Nick Machiavel, I find him 
Good to be known, not to be followed : 
A peſtilent humane Fellow, I have made 
Certain Annotations of him ſuch as they be : 
And how is't, Sir Lancelot ? ha? how is't ? 
A mad World, men cannot live quiet in it, Þ 
Lanc. Maſter Flowerdale, Ido underſtand there is ſome 
jar between the Devonſhire man and you. | 
Fath. They, Sir? they are good Friends as can be. 
Flow. Who Maſter Oliver and I? as good Friends 
can be. | 
Lanc. It is a kind of ſafety in you to deny it, and a g&- 
nerous ſilence, which too few are indued withal : But, Il, 
ſuch a thing I hear, and I could wiſh it otherwiſe. 
Flow. No ſuch thing, Sir Lancelot, a my reputation, # 
[am an honeſt man, 
Lanc. Now I do believe you then, if you do 


Dela. Keep you the relt for points, alas the day, 


Ingage yourTeputation there is none, Flow 
OW. 
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Flow. Nay I do not ingage my reputation there is not, | 
You ſhall not bind me to any condition of hardneſs : 

But if there be any thing between us, then there is, 

[f there be not, then there is not : be,or be not, alt is one. 

Lance. 1 do perceive by this, that there is ſomething be- 
tween you, andIam very ſorry for it. 

Flow. You may be deceived, Sir Lancelot, the Italian 
Hath a pretty ſaying, Q«eſto ? | have forgot it too, 
'Tisout of my head, buc in my tranſlation 
; [Ifc hold thus, thou haſt a friend, keep him; lf a foe trip him. 

' Lan. Come,[do ſee by this there is ſome what between 
And before God I could wiſh it otherwiſe. (you, 

Flow. Well what is between us, can hardly be altered : 
Sir Lancelot, I am to ride forth to morrow, 

That way which I muſt ride, no man muſt deny - 
Me the Sun, I would not by any particular man, 

Be denied common and general paſſage, If any one 
Saith, Flow:rda'e, thou paſleſt not this way : 

My anſwer is, | muſt either onor return, 

But return is not my word, I muſt on: 

If I cannot, then make my way, nature 

Hath done the laſt for me, and there's the fine, . 

Lan. Mr. Flowerdale, every man hath one tongue, 
And two Ears, nature in her building, 
15a molt curious work-maſter. : 
Flow. That is as much as to ſay, a man ſhould hear more 
'Than he ſhould ſpeak: | 

Lan, You ſay true, and indeed I have heard more, 
Than at this time I will ſpeak. - 
Flow, You ſay well, 


' Flowerdale., but proofis the rule for both. 
Flow. You ſay true, what do you call him 
| Hath it there jn histhird canton ?£ © + oof 
Lan.l have hear$yon tave been wild : I have beliey'dit. 
Flow. *Twas fit, *rwas neceſſary, +. | 
Lance. But have ſeen ſomewhat of late in you, - 
That hath confirmed in-me an opinion of 
Goodneſs toward you. | ones 
Flow. V Faith Sir, 1 am ſure never did you harm : 
| Some good 1 have done, either to-you or yours, '- 
I am ſure you know not, neither is it my will you ſhould, 
Lance. I, your Will, Sir.. WW ER 
Flow. 1 my will, Sit : *sfoot do you know ought of my 
Begod and you do, Sir, 1 amabuſed. - | : (Will, 
| Lan. Go, Mr. Flowerdale, what I know, I know: 
And know you thus much out of my knowledge, 
That 1 truly love you, For my Daughter, 
She's yours. And 'if you like a marriage better  - 
Thai a brawl,all quirks of reputation ſet aſide, go with me 


you ſhall be married to a lovely Lady. 
Flow. Nay but, Sir Lancelot ? 
Lan. If you will not imbrace my offer, yet aſſure your 
ſelf thus much, will have order to hinder your encounter. 
Flow. Nay but hearme; Sir Lancelot. 
| Zaxce. Nay ſtand not you upon imputative honor, 
'Tis meerly unſound, unprofitable, and idle 
Inferences : your buſineſs is to wed -my Daughter, there- 
fore give me your preſent word to doit, Fle go and pro» 
vide the maid, therefore give me your preſent reſolution, 
elther now or never, 
Flow. Will you ſo put me to it ? 
Luce. | a fore God, either T now,” or take me 
never. ; | 
Elſe what | thought ſhould be our match, ſhall be our part- 
So fare you well for ever. (ing, 
Flow, Stay : fall out, what may fall, my love 
Is above all : I will come. 
Lance. I expcCt you, and ſo fare you well. 
[Exit Sir Lancelot. 
Fath. Now, Sir, how ſhall we do for wedding apparel ? 
Flow. By the Maſs that's true : yow help Kit, 
The marriage ended, we'll make amends for all. 


We will not want for cloaths, what ſo ere bctide. 


ln mirth we'll ſpend, 
Full many a merry hour ; 1 | 
As for this wench, I not regard a pin, 

[t is her gold muſt bring my pleaſures in. 


Forſaking God, bimſelf to the Devil giving $ 
But thac I knew his Mother firm and chaſt, 

My heart would fay, my head ſhe had diſgrac't ; 
Elſe would 1 ſwear, he never was my Son, - 

But her fair mind ſo foul a deed did ſhun. 


ven grown a Maſter inthe School of Vice, 

()ne That doth nothing, but invent deceit : 

| For all the day he-humoursup and down, 

_ | How he the fiext day- migit deceive his friend, - 
He thinks of nothing but the preſent time: 

For one groat ready down, he'll pay a ſhilling, 
Bat then the lender muſt needs (tay for it. | 
When I was young, 1 had rhe ſcope of yourh, | 
Both wild, and wanton, careleſs and deſperate : 
But ſach mad ſtrains, as he's poſſeſt'withal, '' | | 
[ thought it wonder for'to dream upon. - 


Lan. Slanders are more common then 'troths Maſter | 
| Brother, to morrow he's to be married 8 
To beauteous Luce, 'Sir Langelot Spurcocks Daughter. - 


This day, Brother, | will you ſball arreſt him: - $8 | 
_ | !fany thing will tame him, it muſt bethat, | 

For he israhk in miſchief, chained to a life; 
\ That will increaſe his ſhame, and kill his wife, | 


| That were unchriſtian, and an unhumane part :: 
How many couple even for that very day, 
Have purchaſt ſeven: years ſorrow afterward ? 
Forbear him then to day, doit tomorrow, 


' | Do but obſerve the courſe that-he will take, 
 Upon' my life he'will forſwear the debt : 


preſently - And where you ſhould fight a bloody battle, 


Her love will then be tried to the uttermoft : 


Ched veſe bim, and che vang him-in hand, che would 
Hoyſt him, and give it him too and again, zo chud ; 
Who been a there, Sir eArtbar, chil ſtay aide. 


For fear of any harm that ſhould befal him ; 
[ had an inckling of that yeſterniglir, 


Good morrow to Maſter 0l:wer. 


Fath, Well, no more, prepare you for your Bride, | 


Flow. And thou ſhalt ſee, when once | have my Dower, 


Fath. 1s poſlible, he hath bis ſecond liviog, 


Enter Uncle, - 2M 


Unc. How, now, Brother, how do you find your Son ? 
Faith. O Brother, heedlefs as a libertine, 


q 


UVne. \Itold you ſo,” but you would not believe it. - 8 | 
Fath. Well | have foundit, bat'one thing comforts me z | 


Unc. 1s le? - | 
Fath.' ?Tis true, ' and thus Imean to curb him, © 


Unc, What arreſt him on his! wedding day ? 


And this day minglenot his joy with forrow. 
Fath. Brother, Vic have it done this very day, 
And in the'view of all, as he comes from Church : 


And for we'll have the ſumm ſhall not be flight, - » 
Say that he owes you near three thouſand pound : | 
Good Brother,let it be done immediately, = | 

Unc, Well, ſeeing you will have it ſo, £ 
Brother Ple do't, and ſtraight provide the Sheriff; 

Fath. So Brother, by this means ſhall we perceive 
What Sir Lancelot in this pinch will do: — 
And how his wife doth ſtand-affefted to him, 


And all the reſt of them. Brother, what I will do, 

Shall harm him much, and much avail him too. [Exit, 
Oli. Cham aſhured thick be the place, that the ſcoundre] 

Appointed to meet me, if a come, zo: if a come not, zo, 

And che war aviſe, he would make a Coyſtrel an us, 


Ar. I bavedog'd the Dever-ſhire man into the fietd, 


That Flowerdale-and he ſhould meer tlits morning ; 
Though of my Soul,Oliver ſcars him nor, 

Yet for I'd fee fair p'ay on either ſide, 

Made me to come. to ſee their valours tri'd, 
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| us, is your Scoundrel Kinimae married ? 


To Sir Lancelot's Daughter here, | 
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Ols, God and good Borrow. 
| _Arth. What, Maſter Okwver, ave you angry ? 
| Ob. What ant be, tyt an grieven you ? 
' Arth. Not me at all, Sir, but I imagige 
By your being here thus armed, 
You ſtay for ſome that-you ſhonld fight withal, 
Ol;. Why and he de, che would not dezire you to take 
his part. ;T | | 
Arth, No by my/troth, I think you need if not, 
For he you look far, think means not £0 Come. 
Oli. No, and. che war aſhuze of that, ched aveſe him 
in another place. | | 


Enter Daffidil. 
Daff. O, Sir eArthur, Maſter Olzver, aye me, 


Your Love, and yours , and mine, ſweet Miſtreſs Luce 
This mornidg is merx#ed £0 young Floweraete. 
_ Arth. Married t@ F | *tis impoſſible. 


Oli. Married, man ? che hope thoudolt but jeſt; 
To make ana volowtew mecriment of. it. 
Daff. O "tis $00 true; here comes his Uncle. 


Emer Flowerdale, Sherif, Officers, 
Une. Good merrow, Sic Arthur , good morrow, Maſter 


Obver. qoretired | revel ON 
Oli. God and good more, Mr. Flowerdale, Ipray tellen 


Ar, Ms. Oliver; call him what you will, but he is married 


Unc. Sir eArthut,, ante her ? | 
Ols, I, ha the old vellow zerped me thick a trick ? 

Why man, he wasa promiſe, Chil chud # had her, | 

Is a Zitch a vox; chill leok to his water Che vor Wo | 

A The maſick plays; they are coming from the 

Church, | ; B 

Sheriff, do your office : Fellows, ſtand ſtoutly to is. 


Enter all to the Wedding. 


Ol;. God give you joy , 8s the old zaid Proverb is, and 
ſome zorrow among. You met us well, did you not? 
Lance. Nay, be not angry, Sir, the fault is in me, 
I have done all the wrong , kept him from coming to the | 
field to you, as I might; Sir, for 1 am a Juſtice, and ſworn 
to keep the peace. | 
Wea. I marry is he, Sir, a very Juſtice, and ſworn to 
keep the peace, you mult not diſtutb the Weddings. 
Lan. Nay, never frown nor ſtorm, Sir, if you do, 
"ll have an order taken for you. 
Oli, Well, well, chill be-quiet. | 
Wea. Mr. Flowerdale, Sir Lantttor, look you, who here is ? 
M. Floweraale. 
Lance. M. Flowerdale, welcome with all my heart. 
Flow, Uncle, this is ſhe i'faith : Maſter Under-ſheriff, 
Arreſt me ? At whoſe ſuit ? Draw, Kt. 

Unc, At my Suit, Sir. | 

Lan. Why, what's the matter, Mr. Flowerdale ? 

Unc. This is the matter, Sir, this unthrift here, 
Hath cozend you, and hath had of me, 
In ſeveral Summs three thouſand pound. 

Flow. Why, Uncle, Uncle. 

Unc. Coulin, Couſin, you have Uncled me, 
And if you be not ſtaid, you'll prove 
A Cozener unto all that know you. | 

Lance. Why, Sir, ſuppoſe he be to you in debt 
Ten thouſand pound, his State to me appears, 
To be at leaſt three thouſand by the year. 

Unc. O, Sir, 1 was too late informed of that plot, 
How that he went about to cozen you : 
And form'd a Will, and ſent it to your good 
Friend there, Maſter Weathercock,, in which was 


' With what unwilliagneſs I went to Church, 


, Lanc, Ha, hath.he not ſuch Lordſhips, 
Lands,. and-Ships? | 
o_ "_ money 1 Groat, ng worth a Half-penny he 
e. I pray tell us true, ain, yo 
_ Flow. My Uncle here's mad, _ yo "md 
And diſpoſed to do me wrong, 
But here's my man an honeſt Fellow 
By the Lord, and of good credit, knows all is trye. 
Fath. Not I, Sir, I am t000ld to hie, I rather know 
Yeu forg'd a Will, where every line you wric, 
You-ſtudied where to quote your Lands might lie, 
Wea, And I prithee where be thy honeſt Friends ? | 
 Fath. Ifaith nowhere, Sir, for he bath none at all, 
Wea, Benedicity, weare @re-reach'd, 1 believe. 
Lanc. 1 am cozen'd , and my hopefulPſt Child undone 
Flow. You ace not cozen'd, nor is ſhe undone, 
They ſlander me, by this Light, they ſlander me : 
Look you, my Uacle here's an Uſires, & would undo me. | 
Bnt P11 ſtand in Law, do you but bail me, you ſhall do no 
more: | El 
You Brother Giver, aud Maſter Weathercock,, do but 
Bayl me, and let me have my marriage money 
Paid me, and we'll ride down, | 
And there your own Eyes ſhall ſee , | 
How my poor Tenants there will welcome me. 
You ſhall but bayl me, you ſhall do no more, 
And you, greedy Gnat, their bayl will ſerve. 
Unc. I, Sir, Pl} ask no better bay]. 


Lan. No, Sir, you ſhall not gake my bayl, nor his, 
Nor my Son Cevets, Fil not be cheated, I, 

Sheriff, take your priſoner, P11 not deal with him : 
Let's Uncle make falſe Dice with his falſe bones, 

I will not have4odo with him : 

Mock'd, gulPd, and wrong'd. 

Come, Girly though. it be late, it falls out well, 
Thou ſhalt not live with him in rs Hell. 

Luc. Heis my Huaband, and high Heaven doth know, 


But you enforced me, you compelled me toit: | 
The holy Church-man pronquac'd theſe words bat now, 

I muſt not leave my Hugband in diſtceſs : 

Now I mtiſt comfort him, not go with you. 

Lan. Comfort a Cozener ? On my curſe forſake him? | 
Lu.This day you cauſed me on your curſe to take him: | 
Do not, I pray, my grieved Soul oppreſs, 

God knows my heart doth bleed at his diſtreſs, 

Lan. O Maſter Weathercock,, I muſt confeſs I forc'd her 
to this match. Led with opinion his falſe Will was true, 
Wea. Ab, he hath over-reached me too. - 

Lan. She might have liv'd like Delia, ina bappy Vir- 
gins ſlate, | 

Delia. Father, be patient, ſorrow comes too late, 
Lance. And on her Knees ſhe begg'd and did intreat, 

If ſhe muſt needs taſte a ſad marriage life, 

She crav'd to be Sir Arthar Greenſheld*s Wife. 

Arth. You have done her and me the greater wrong, 
Leanc, O take her yet. 

 Arth, Not I. | 

"Lanc, Or, Maſter Okver, accept my Child, and halfmy 
wealth is yours, | 

Ol, No, Sir, chill break no Laws. 

Luce, Never fear, ſhe will not trouble you. 

Delia. Yet, Siſter, in this paſſion do not run headlong 
to confuſton, You may affect him, though not follow 
him. 

Frank. Do, Siſter, bang him, let him go. 

Wea. Do faith, Miſtreſs Lace, leave him. 

Luce. You are three groſs fools, let me alone, 
[ ſwear, Pl live with him in all moan. 

Ol;. But an he have his legs at liberty, 
Cham aveard he will never live with you. 

Arth. 1, but he is now in Huckſters handling for run- 
ning away. | 

Lanc. Huſwife, you hear how you and 1 am wrong'd, 


; Nothing true, but brags and lies. 


And | 
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Caſt away, as 1am a Gentleman, 

Lianc. What, are you yet reſolved ? 

Luce. Yes, | am reſolved. : 

Lane, Come then away, or now, or never come. 

Lyce. This way I turn, ga you unto your Feall, 
| And Ito weep, that am with grief oppreſt. 

Lans. For ever fly my ſight : come, Gentlemen, 
Let's inz- Pll help'yon to far better Wives than her. 
Debia, upon my bleſling talk not to her, 
Baſe Baggage, in ſuch haſte to Beggery ? 

Une; Sheriff, take your Priſoner to your charge. 


_ 


/7edding- Day. 


By my troth, vpon my 


Exeunt all : Young Flowerdale, his Father, Uncle, 
© Sheriff,” and Officers. 


2 


Lice,' O, Maſter Flowerdale, but hear me ſpeak, 

Stay buta little while, /good Maſter Sheriff 

If not for him, for my ſake pitty him : | 

Good Sir, ſtop not your Ears at my complaint, 

My Voice grows weak, for Womens words are faint. 

| Flow. Look you, ſhe kneels to you. - | 

Unc, Fair: Maid, for-you, Ilove you with my heart, 

- And grieve, ſweet Sonl, thy Fortune is ſo bad, 

That thou ſhould*ſt match with' ſuch'a graceleſs Youth, 

Go to thy Father, - think-not upon him, 

Whom Hell hath mark'd to be the Son of ſhame. 
Luce, Impute his wildneſs, Sis,'unto his youth, 

And think that now is the time he doth repent: 

Alas, what good or gain can you receive, 

To impriſon him that nothing hath to pay ? 

Ang where novght is, the King doth loſe his due, 

O pitty him as God ſhall pitty you, 

| Unc. Lady, I know his humonrs all too well, 

And nothing in the-World can do- him good, 

But miſery it ſelf to chain him with. - * EL 
Luce, Say that your Debts were paid, then is he free ? 
Une. I, Virgin, that being anſwered, I have done. 

But to him that is all as impoſlible, 

AsI to ſcale the high Piramidies. 

Sheriff, take your Priſoner, Maiden, fare thee well. 

Luce. O go not yet, good Maſter Flowerdal: : 

Take my word for the Debt, my word, my Bond. 
Flow. 1, by God, Uucle, and my Bond too. 
Luce. Alas, I ne're ought nothing but I paid if z 

' And I can work, alas, he can do nothing ; 

| baye fome Friends perhaps will pitty me, 

His chiefeſt Friends do ſeek his miſery. 

All that I can, or beg, get, or receive, 

Shall be for you: O do notturn away : 

Me thinks within a Face ſo reverent, 

So well experienced in this tottering World, 

Should have ſome fceling of a Maidens grief : 

| For my ſake, his Fathers and your Brothers ſake, 

!, for yonr Souls ſake that doth hope for joy, 

Pitty my ſtate, do not two Souls deſtroy. 

Unc, Fair Maid, ſtand up, not in regard of him, 

But in pitty of thy hapleſs choice, 

| do releaſe him : Maſter Sheriff, I thank you : 

And Officers, there is for you to drink. 

Here, Maid, take this money, there is a hundred Angels ; 

And for 1 will be ſure he ſhall not have it, 


NR 


——— 


Flow. Uncle, Be-gadgen have us'd'me very hardly, 


And if you will redreſs it yet you may : Here, Keſter, take it you, and uſe it ſparingly, 

But if you ſtand on terms to follow him, But let not her have any want at all. 

Never come-near my ſight, nor look on me, Dry your Eyes, Niece, do not too much lament 

Call me not Father, look not for a Groat, For him, whoſe Life hath been in riot ſpear : 

For all the Portion I will this day give If well he uſeth thee, he gets him Friends, 

Unto thy Siſter Frances. 1 If ill, a ſhameftil end on him depends. LExit Uncle, 
Fran. How ſay you to that, Tom ? Fl;w. A Plague go with you for an old Fornicator : 

[ ſhall have a good deal, Come, Kt, the money, come, honeſt Xe. 

Beſides I'll be a good Wife, and a good Wife Fath, Nay by my Faith, Sir, you ſhall pardon me. 

[sa good thing can tell. Flow. And why, Sir, pardon you ? give me the money, 
pA Peace, Franck: 1 would be ſorry to ſee thy Siſter | you old Raſcal, or I ſhall make you. 


Luce, Pray hold your hands, give it him honeſt Friend. 

Fath. If you be ſo content, withal my heart. 

Flow, Content, Sir, *sblood ſhe ſhall be content 
Whether ſhe will or no. Arattle-baby come to follow me? 
Go, get you gone to the greaſy chaff your Father, | 
Bring me your Dowry, or never look on me. : 

Fath. Sir , ſhe hath forſook her Father, and all her 
Friends for you. 

. Flow. Hang thee, her Friends and Father altogether: 


part with one Angel, hang me at a Poſt, Ill rather 


throw them at a caſt of Dice, as I have done a thouſand } 
of their fellows. | | 


Fath. Nay then I will be plain, degenerate Boy, 
Thou hadſt a Father would have been aſhamed. 

Flow. My Father was an' Aſs, an old Als.” 

Fath. Thy Father ? 'proud licentious Villain : 


'Whatare you at your foils? [11 foil with you. 


Luce.” Good Sir, forbear him. | 
Fath. Did not this whining Woman hang on me, 
['d teach thee what it was to,abuſe thy Father : 
Go hang, beg, ſtarve, Dice, Game, that when all is gone, 
Thou may'ſt after deſpair and hang thy ſelf. | 
Luce, O do'not Curſe him. * LY. | 
Fath, 1 do natCurſe him,and to pray for him 
[t grieves me that he bears his Fathers name: 
Flow, Well, you old Raſcal, ſhall meet with you: 


were vain, 


| Sirrab, get you gone, I will not ſtrip the Livery 


Over your Ears, becauſe you paid for it : 
But do not uſe' my name, Sirrah, 
Do you hear? Look you do not 
Uſe my name, you were beſt. | 
Fath. Pay me the twenty pound then that I lent you, 
Or give me ſecurity when 1 may have it. 
Flow. VII pay thee not a penny, 
And for ſecurity, Pll give thee none. 
Minckins, look you do not follow me, look you do not : 
If you do, Beggar, I ſhall ſlit your noſe. 
Luce. Alas, what ſhallIdo? 
Flow. Why turn Whore, that's a good trade, 
And ſo perhaps P11 fee thee now and then. 
| LExit Flowerdale. 
Luce. Alas-the-day that ever I was born. 
Fath. Sweet Miſtreſs, do not weep, PI ll ſtick to you, 
Luce. Alas, my Friend, I know not what to do, 
My Father and my Friends, they have deſpiſed me : 
And I a wretched Maid, thus caſt away, 
Knows neither where to go,- nor what to ſay. 
Fath. It grieves me at the Soul, to ſee her tears 
Thus ſtain the Crimſon Roſes of her Cheeks : 
Lady, take comfort, do not mourn in vain, 


[ have alittle living in this Town, 


The which I think comes to a hundred pound, 

All that and more ſhall be at your diſpoſe; 

['ll ſtrait go help you to ſome ſtrange diſguiſe, 

And place you in a ſervice in this Town : 

Where you ſhall know all, yet your ſelf unknown : 

Come grieve no more, where no help can be had, 

Weep not for him, that is more worſe than bad, 
Lace. 1 thank you, Sir. 


STT2 Enter 


Fath. Yet part with ſomething to provide herLodgine. | 
Flow, Yes, I mean to part with her and you, bur if 1 | 


| 


q 


| 
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Enter Sir Lancelot, Maſter Weathercock and them. 


Oli. Well, cha #bin zerved manya flettiib trick, 
But ſuch a lerripoop as thick yeh: was ne're a-farved. 

Levte. Sol C :v:t, Davghter Fraxces, bear with me, 
You ſee hoy I ant preſſed down with inward grief, 
About that luckdels Girl, your Siſter Lyce, 
But *tis falg-out with me, as with' many families belue, 
They are moſt unhappy, thatare moſt beloved, | 
| Gv. Father, *tis ſo, *tiseven faln-out fo, | | 

But what remedy ? ſet bend to your heart,and let it pals, 


] Here is your Daughter Frances and I, and we'll not ſay, 


We'll bring forth as witty Children, but as pretty 
Children as eyer the was: tho ſhe had the prick = 
And praiſe for 4 pretty wench: But Father, done 1s 
The mouſe, you' come ? | 

Lace. 1, Son Civel, Fle come. *- 

(v, And you, Maſter Oliver ? | 
| Oh. 1, ferchea vet out this veaſt, 'chil fee if @ gan 
Make @ bettef yeaſt there, 

Gv«s And you, Sir Arthur ? 

Av. 1, Sir, although my heart be fall, 


' | Vie be a partner at your wedding feat. 
| Civ. And welcom all indeed,and welcom,coine, Franck. 


are you regdy ? 
Father, pray to God to bleſs me. | : 
Lance. God bleſs thee, and | do::' God make thee wiſe, 
fend you both joy, þ wiſh it with wet Eyes. | 
Fran, But, Father, ſhall not my Siſter Dela go along 
with us ? Ske is excellent. good: at Cookery, and ſuch 
things. | | 1-54 | | 
Lance, Yes marry ſhall ſhe : Delia, make you ready. . 
Det. [ am ready, Sir, | will firft go to Greenwich, 


| From thence to my Couſin. Gbeſterfiela, and ſo to Lon- 


aon. | 
Gv,. It ſhall fuſfice, good Siſter Dela, it ſhall ſuffice, 
but fail us riot, good Siſter, give order to Cooks, and o- 
thers, for F would nat have my ſweet Frank to ſoil her 
ngers. 


married Gentlewoman too, to be companion to Cooks, 
And Kitchin-boys, not I, Faith, I ſeorn that. . =» 
Civ. Why, 1 do not mean thou ſhalt, ſweet heart, thou 
ſeeſt I donot go about it : well, farewel too : You Gods 
pitty Mr. Weathercock,, we ſhall have your company too? 
Wea. Withal my heart, for | love good cheer. 

Civ. Well, God be with you all, come, Frank, 

Fra, God be with you, Father, God be with you, Sir 


God be with you all: God be with you, Father, God be 
with you every one... 
Wea. Why, how now, Sir cArchar, alla mort, Maſter 
Oliver, how now,man ? 
Cheerly, Sir Lancelot, and merrily ſay, 
Who can hold that will away. 
Lance, I, ſhe is gone indeed, poor Girl, undone, 
But when theſe be ſclf-willed, Children muſt ſmart. 
Ar. But, Sir, that ſhe is wronged, you arethe chiefeft 
cauſe, therefore *tis reaſon you redreſs her wrong. 

Wea. Indeed you muſt, Sir Laxcelot, you muſt. 

Lance. Muſt ? who can compel me, Mr. Weathercock ? 
I hope I may do what 1 liſt, 


| - IVea. | grant you may, you may do what you liſt. 


Oli. Nay, but and you be well eviſen, it were not good, 
' By this vrampolneſs, and vrowardnels, to caſt away 

| As prety a dowſlabel, as am chould chance to ſee 

' In a ſummers day : chil tel] you what chal] do, 

! Chil go ſpy up and down the Town, and ſee if I 

| Can hear any tale or tidings of her, 

{ And take her away from thick a meſſel, vor cham 

{ Aſhured, heel hut bring her to the ſpoil, 

| And ſo var you well, we (hall meet at your Son Cvets. 


Fran. Jeſhe, how haſty theſe Husbands are, 1 pray; | 


Fran, No by my troth net I, a Gentlewoman, and a | 


Arthur, Maſter Oliver, and Maſter Weathercock, Siſter, | 


| 


Wea. Ill luck, but whatremedy ? 


Young, Flowerdale.is ſhure a Prifagner. 
Wea. Shure, nothing more ſhuce. 


To tache my Daughter till the law be tried, 
For I will ſhue kim UPOR-COTeRage., 


| In Priſog, or a Liberty, al's 


Enter Flowerdale. 


FE - 


Of all my hundred golden angels, 

I have not left me one denier : 

| A pox of come a five, what ſhall Ido? 
I can borrow no more ef my.credit; 


But I have boxrowed more or leſs of ; 
I would I knew where to take a good. 


Gods lid my Siſter Delia, 
Ple rob hex, by this hand. 


Enter Delia 1d Aztichoaks 


Flow. Stand, deliver your purſe. 


What, Brother Flowerdale become a thief ? 
Flow, I, a plague on't, I thank your Father 

But Siſter, come, your money, come : 

*Tis not a fin to ſteal, when none will give. 

Think of the ſhame that doth attend this fact. 


Ple bind you, Siſter, leſt I fare the worſe. 


Arts. Thieves, thieves, thieves. 
Ha you a liked to been a robbed ? 
but jeſt with me. 


meten us well, vang the that, 


Lance, 1 thank you, SIr,, take it very kindly, 
Arti, To find her out, Fle ſpend my. deareſt blogg. 


| E 
[So well I loved her,. to affect. her good, — 
Lance. O Maſter Weathercack,, _ 
-What hap had I, to force my Daughter. 
From Maſter Olsver, and this good Kaight , 
To one that hath no goodneſs in his thought? 


Lance. Yes, I bavealmoſt deviſed aremedy, 


Lance. And yet perhaps.his Unkle bath releaſed him, 
Wea. It may be yery like, no-doubt he hath, 
Lance. . Well if he be ia Priſon, Ple have warrants 


Wea. Mazry may you, and overthrow him too. 
'| Lance. Naythat's notio; 1 may chance be ſcoft, 

_ | And ſentence paſt with. him, "Wer | 
Wea. Believe me, ſo he'may, therefore take heed, 
Lance, Well howſeever, yet L will have warrants, 


You will help to ferve them, Mali Weathtrcock,? 


LExeunt omne;, 


; Flo, A plagueof the-Devil, the Devil take the dice, 
: The dice, and the Devil, and his dam. go together : ' 


| There's not any of my-a£quaintance, man, -nor boy, 


| And goclear away, by this light I'le venture for it, 


Dela. 1 prethee, Artichoak, go not ſo fall, 
The weather is hot, and 1 am ſomething weary. 

Art. Nay I warrant you, miſtreſs Deba,Þle not tire you 
With leading, we'll go an extream moderate pace. 

Art. O Lord, thieves, thieves. . LCExie Artichoak, 


Flow, Come, come, your purſe, Lady, your purſe. 
Delia. That yoice I have heard often before this time, 


What the world muſt find me, I am born to live, 
Delia, O God, is all grace baniſht from thy heart, 
Flow. Shame me no ſhames, come give me your purſe, 


Delia. No, bind me not, bold, there is all I have, 
And would that money would redeem thy ſhame. 


Enter Oliver, Sir Arthur, 41d Artichoak. 


Oli. Thieves, where man ? why how now, miftreſs Dela, 
Delia. No, Maſter Oliver, *tis Maſter Flowerdale, he did 
Oliv. How, Flowerdale, that ſcoundrel? firrah , you 


Flow, Well, Sir, le not meddle with you, becavſe | 
i have a Charge. 


— 


4. 
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Delias Here Brother Flowerdals, Vie lend you this-lame 
money. 
Flow. I thank you, Siſter. | 
Oliv, 1 wad you were yiplit, and you let the mezet have 
apenny ; but ſince you cannot keep it,chil keep it my (elf. 
- Art. *Tis pity to relieve him in this ſort, 
Who makes a triumphant life bis daily ſport. 
| c ' Deh#. Brother, you ſec haw all men cenfure you, 
| Farewel, and | pray God amend:your life. 
! Oliv. Come,chil bring you along, and you ſafe enough 
From twenty ſuch (coundrells as thick aa one is, 
Farewel and be hanged, zyrrah, as Ithink ſo thou 
Wilt be ſhortly, come, Sir Arthur. 
bogs: MET [Exemt all but Flowetdale. 
| - Flaw. A plagne go with you tor a karfie raſcal : 
This Devonſhire man I think is made all of Pork, 
pn made only for to heave up packs: 
ct as fat and big as bis face, © 
As differing tar from all brave gallant minds, 
As I to ſerve the Hoggs, and drink with Hinds 
As lam very near now : well what remedy, * 
When money, means, and friends, do grow ſo ſmall, 
Then farewel life, and there's an end of all. 
" CExtant ones. 


Enter Father, Luce like a Dutcb Frow, Civet, 
and his wife Miſtreſs Frances. 


Civ. By my troth God a mercy for this, good Chrifopber, 
I thank ties for my maid, like her very well,how doſt thou 
like her, Frances? . | KTs, 

Fran, In good ſadneſs, Tow, yery well, excellent well, 
She ſpeaks 1o pretrily, I pray what's your name? 

Lace, My name, forſooth, be called T ankzy. 

Fran, By my troth a fine name: O Tak, you are ex- 
celtenr for dreſling ones head a new faſhion. 

Lace. Me ſall do every ting about da head. 

Civ. What Country woman is ſhe, Keftet ? 
i Fath., A Dutch woman, Sir. pe 
| Civ. Why then ſhe is outlandiſh, is ſhe not? 

Fath. I, Sir, ſhe is. | | 
Fran, ©Q then thou canſt tell. bow to help me to cheeks 
and Ears? | ws T 

Luce, Yes, miſtreſs, very vell. 

Fath. Cheeks and ears, why, miſtreſs Frances, want you 
cheeks and ears? methinks you have very fair ones. | 
: Fran. Thou art a Fool inded, Tow, thou knowelt what 

mean, | 


{ 


prethee, Kr, have her in, and ſhe ber my hovlſe. 
Fath, 1 will, Sir, come T anikar. 
Fran. O Tom, you have not buſſed me to day, Tom. 
Civ, No Frances, we muſt not kiſs afore folks, 
God ſave my Franck, *« 


Enter Delia, and Artichoak. 


See yonder, my Siſter Delia is come, welcome, good Silter. 
Fran. Welcome, good Siſter, how do you like the tire 
of my head? 
| Deha. Very well, Siſter. 
| Gv, Lamglad you're come, Siſter Delia, to give order 
for Supper, they will be here ſoon. 
Arti, 1, but if good luck had not ſerved, ſhe had 
Not been here now, filching Flowerdale had like 
To pepper'd us, but for maſter Oliver , we had been 
robbed. 
Delia Peace, firrah, no more. 
Fath. Robbed ! by whom ? 
: _ Marry by none but by Flowerdale, he is turned 
thiet, 
Civ, By my faith,but that is not well, but God be praiſed 
For your eſcape, will you draw near, Siſter ? 
Fath. Sirrah, come hither, would Flowerdale, he that 


| 


| 


Cv. I, I, Kefter, "tis ſuch as they wear a their heads, 1 


was my maſter, a robbed you, Iprethee tell me true ? 
| Arti. Yes i'Faith, even that Flowerdale, that was thy 
maſter, | | 
Fath, Hold thee, there is a French Crown, and ſpeak 
no more of this. | | 
Arti, Not I,not a word, now do ſinell knavery : 
[nevery purſe Flowerdale takes, he is half: 
And gives me this to keep counſel, not a word I. 
Fath, Why God a Mercy. VEL R 
Fran. Siſter, look here, I have a new Dutch maid, 
And ſhe ſpeaks ſo fine, it would do your heart good. 
Civ. How do you like her, Siſter ? 
Del. 1 like your maid well. | a 
Civ, Well, dear Siſter, will you draw near, and give 
directions for ſupper, gueſts will be here preſently. 
Del. Yes; Brotner, lead the way, Fle follow you. . . - 
| [ Exeunt all but Delia 4nd Luce. 


| | Hark you, Dutch Frow,a word... V7 


Lice. Vat is your vill wit me? 
Del. Siſter Luce, *tis not your broken language, 
Nor this ſame habit, can diſguiſe your | GY 5 
From I that know you, pray tel} me, what means this ? 
Luce. Silter, I ſee you know me, yet be fecret : 
This borrowed ſhape that | have taneupon me, 
[s but to keepmy felf' a ſpace unknown,  -* 
Both from my Father, and my neareſt friends : 
Uatil I ſee howtime will bring to pals, - 
The deſperate courſe of Maſter Flowerdale. . 
Del. Oche is worſe than bad, I prithee leave hith, 
And tet not once thy heart to think on him. - ; 
Lace. Do not perfwade me once toſuch a thovght; - 
Imagine yet, thathe is worſe than nought: / 
Yet one lovers time may all that il undo, 
That all his formet/life did run into,  . + 
Therefore, kind Sifter, do'not diſclofemy eſtate, 
Ife*re his heart doth turn, :*tis'ne*re too kate. Mee 4+ 1 
Del. Well, ſceing no counſel can'remove your mind; 
Ple not worm mqmary " nvorts. al "- 7 
Luce, Dekia. 1 t on,'now muſtpleaſe bs. | 
My Sifter Frances, iii ftrmer wife.” - CEcoone 
Emer Flowerdale Solis. ' 


Flow, On goes he that knows noend of his journey, 

[ have paſſed the very urmoſt bounds'of ſhifting, 

1 have nocourſe now but to hang my ſelf: 

[ have lived fince yeſterday two a clock, of a 
Spice-cake I had at a burial : and for drink, 

| got it at an Ale-houſe among Porters, ſuch as 

| Will bear outa man, if he have no mony indeed. 
| mean out of their companies, for they are men 


Of good carriage. Who' comes here ? | 
The two Cony-catchers, that won all my mony of me. | 


Ple try if they'll lend me any. 
Enter Dick and Rafe. 


What Mr. Richard, how do you ? 

How do?fſt thou, Rafe ? By God, gentlemen, the world 
| Grows bare with me, will you do as much as lend 

Me an Angel between you both, you know you - 

Won a hundred of me the other day. 


Penny within an hour after thou wert gone. 


[le pay yon again, asI am a Gentleman, 

Rafe. VFaith, we have nota farthing, nota mite ; 
| wonder at it, Mr. Flowerdale, 
You will fo careleſly undo your ſelf: 


Chan any honeſt man ſpends in a year 3 

For ſhame betake you to ſome honeſt Trade, 

And live not thus fo like a Vagabond. C Exeunt both. 
Flow. A Vagabond indeed, more villains you : 


They 
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Rafe. How, an Angel ? God damn us if we loſt not every | 


Flo. 1 prithee lend me fo much as will pay for my ſupper; 


Why you will loſe more money in an hour, | 


! 
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They gave me counſel that firſt cozen'd me : 
Thoſe Devils firſt brought me to this I am, -- 
And being thus, the firſt that do me wrong. 
Wel, yet | have one Friend lefr'in ſtore. 

Not far from hence there dwells a Cokatrice, 
One that 1 firſt put in a Sattin gown, © ' 
And not a tooth:that dwells within-her head, 

| But ſtands meat theleaſt in twenty pound : 

1} Her will | viſit now my Coyn is gone; - 

Andas take it here: dwells the Gentlewoman, 
| What ho, is'Miſtris: Aprecock within? © 


| Freed Ruffin. | 
: 0 


| Ruff. What ſawcy Raſcal.is that which knocks fo bold, 
-| O, is .it;you,.old ſpend-thrife? are you here?” ' .. 
 Qne that is wurned Cozener about the town : 

My Milſtcis faw you, and ſends this word by me, 
| Either be yn 7.7 rea doory + / + 
| Or you ſhall chagreetingſent you ſtraight, + 


Ve 
As you will little like on, you had beſt be gone. 

Flow. Why ſo; this is as it ſhoyld be, being poor,” 
Thus art:thou ſerved by a vile painted-whore. -. | 
Well, ſince thy.damaed crew4do ſo abuſe thee, 
 Ple try of honeſt men, how they will uſe me,  . 


Enter an ancient Citizen. 


Sir, I befeech you to take compaſſion of a mani; | 
One whoſe Fortunes have beenbetter than at this inſtant 


portion, as would- bring me to fny friends, I would reſt 
| chankful, until I had requited ſo-great a curteſie. | 
Citiz, Fie, fie, young man, this courſe is very:bad, 

Too many ſuch have we about:this City'z * © - 

| Yet for I haye:not.ſeen you inhis ſort, 

Nor noted you to bea common beggar, 

| Hold, there's an;Angel to.bear;youricharges. 

Down, go to:;your friends, do not onthis depend, +» 

| Such bad beginnings ofr have worſer ends. .: . [Exit Cit. 
Flow, Worſer ends: nay, if it fall out 

| No worſe than in old Angels I care not, 

Nay, now | have had ſuch a fortunate beginning, 

[le not let'a fix-penny purſe eſcape me : 

By the Maſs, here comes another, 


Enter 4 Citizens wiſewith a Torch before her. 
God bleſs you, fair Miſtris. 


wants of a poor Gentleman, a younger Brother, I doubt 
not but God will treble reſtore it back again, one that 
never before this time demanded penny, half-penny, nor 
farthing. 

Citi. Wife. Stay, Alexander, now by my troth a very pro- 
per man, and tis great pity : hold, my friend, there's all 
| che money I have about me, a couple a ſhillings, and God 

bleſs thee. | 

Flow. Now God thank you, ſweet Lady : if you have 
any Friend , or Garden-houſe, where you may imploy a 
poor Gentleman as your friend, I am yours to command 1n 
all ſecret ſervice. 

Citi, Wife, | thank you, good friend, I prithee let me ſee 
that again I gave thee, there ts one of them a braſs ſhilling, 
give me them, and here is half a Crown in gold. 
| [He gives it ber. 
Now out upon thee, Raſcal, ſecret ſervice : what doſt thou 
make of me? it were a good deed to have thee whipt : 
now | have my money again, Ple ſee thee hanged before 1 
givetice a penny ; ſecret ſervice: on,good Alexander. 

[Exeunt both, 

Flow. This is villainous luck, I perceive diſhoneſty 
Will not thrive : here comes more, God forgive me, 

Sir Arthur, and Mr. Olver, aforegod, Ple ſpeak to them, 


| Godſave yay, Sir Arthur : God fave you, Mr. Oliver 
| + Flow, Nay, Mr. Oliver, Ple not fight with yon, 
Alas, Sir, you know it was not my doings, 

| Whore is ſhe, Zirrali;ha'? 

| do me the ſmall kindneſs,but to lehid me fortyſhillings : $9 


| meable, as I am a Gentleman, 


ty ſhillings, give it'to 
| ſhall a__— wert not 26 vezed this Zevyen year, 


'To give to him that never thinks of:her. - 


they ſeem to be : but if Lmight crave of you ſo much little: 


You gave me, they are gone. 


Now would, it pleaſe you, Gentlewoman, tolook into the. 


——— 


Ol. Been you there, zirrah, come will you taken your 
ſelf to your tools, Coyſtrel? - 


It was only a-Plot to get Sir Larcelot's Daughter : 
By God I never meant you harm, *© 
Ot..:And whore is the Gentlewoman thy wife, Mezel? 


: , # » ” 


_Flow. By my troth,”:Mr. Olrver,, ſick, very ſick ; 
And God.is my Judge, 1 know not what means to make 
for her, good Genitlewoman. _ | 
Os. Tell me true, is ſhefick ? tell me true itch viſe thee, 
Flow. Yes Faith, Itell-you true : Mr. Obver,if you would 


” 


God helpme}1will pay youſo ſoon as my ability ſhall make 


Oli. Well thou'zaiſt thy wife is zick: hold,” there's vor. 
y wife, look thou give it her, or | 


took to"it. . 3 OS - 

Arth.'V'faith;Mr. Olver, it is in vain 

.. Oli; Well, would che could yvind it. 
Flow. I tell you true, Sir Arthur, as | am a gentleman, 
Ol;,' Well, farewetzirrah.; come; 'Sir e-2rrhur. 

GIS BIS Oy be, 10 LExemnnt both, 

Flow. By the Lord, this is excellent. 

Five golden Anpels compaſt in an hour, 

If this trade hold; Ple never ſeek a new. 

Welcom, ſweet gold, and beggery adiev. 


Enter Uncle and Father. 


2 Unc.” See, Keſter; if you can find the Houle. | 
Flow. Who's here; my Uncle, and my man Keſfter ? 

By the Maſs *tis they. - _ pho 

How do you, Uncle, -how-do'ſt thou, *Keſter ? 

By my troth, Uncle, you muſt needs tend 

Me ſome nioney, the poor Gentlewoman 

My wife, ſo God help me, is veryfick, - 

I was rob*&of the hundred Angels 


Unc. I,they are gone-indeed, come, Keſter, away. 

Flow. Nay, Uncle, do you hear? good Uacle. 

Unc. Out Hypocrite, I will not hear thee ſpeak, 
Come, leave bim, 'Xefter. . 

Flow. Keſter, honeſt Keſter. 

Fath, Sir, I have nought to ſay to you, 
Open the door to my kin, thou had'ſt beſt 
Lockt faſt, for there's a falſe knave without. 

Flow. You ate an old lying Raſcal, 

So you are, CExennt both, 


Enter Luce. 


Luce. Vat is de matter, Vat be you, yonker ? | 

Flow. By this light a Dutch Frow, they ſay they arc 
calPd kind,by this light Ple try her. 

Luce, Vat be you, yonker, why do you not ſpeak ? 

Flow. By my troth, ſweet heart, a poor Gentleman that | 
would deſire of you, if it ſtand with your liking, the bounty 
of your purſe, 


\Enter Father. 


Luce. O here God, ſo young an Armine. 

Flow. Armine, ſweet-heart, I know not what you McaL 
by that, but I am almoſt a beggar. 

Luce, Are you not a married man,vere been your Vilc ? 
Here is all I have, takedis. 

Flow. What gold, young Frow ? this is brave. 

Fath. If he have any grace, he*ll now repent. 

Luce. Why ſpeak you nat, vere be your vite ? 


Flow. 


mp" 


—_ _ ——_—_— _ You 


_ 
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1. Flow. Thou do'ſt belong to Maſter Civer here, do'ft 
| thou not ? | 


| Flow. Why there'sit, there's nat a handful of Plate 
f But belongs tame, Ged's my Judge : 
4If I had ſuch a Wench as thoy art, 


+ 
——— 


1 Of her, than I wauld da, 
TO why Tanikin. | | 
|  Zuce, Stay, one doth call, I fhall come by and by 
again. 


4 Were it nat adwaical 
All Ciuet's Plate, and run away. | 

} Fath, 'Twere bealtly. Q Matter Flowerdale, 
]Haye you no fear of Gad, nor Conſcience": 

| What do you mean, by this vile courſe you take? .. 


{ dare borrow it of a Man,. I, and of the talleſt Man in 


{ can, and let them come by it how they dare. And it is; 
| well known, Light rideouta hundred times if I would, 5 She 


| And what is that but enly Realth in you ? 

{ D-/;4 might hang you now, did not ber heart 
| Take pitty of you for her Siſters ſake, _. 

1 Go get you hence, leſt lingering here you ſtay, | 
| You fall into their hands you look not for. | 


| And to abuſe good Maſter Weathercock, with 
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| Flow. Dead, dead, ſhe's dead, *tis ſhe hath undone me ? 
Spent me all L had, and kept Raſcals under my Noſe to 
brave me. | 
Luce. Did you uſe her vell ? | 
Flow, Uſe her, there's never a Gentlewoman in Erg- 
land could be better uſed. than I did her; I could but 
Coach her; her Dict ſtood me in forty pound a month, 
but ſſie is dead and in hec Grave, my cares are buried. 
Io46e. Indeed dat vas not ſcone. 
Fath, He'is turned more Devil than he was befare. | 


Luce. Yes, me da. 


would make more 
ſhe bad any ſhock. - 
[They call within, 


There's never -@'man in - 


» 


Flaw, By this h 


d.this Dutch wegck is in love with me, 
$6 make her ical | 


Flow. What da 1 mean? why, to live, that I mean. 
Fath, To live in this fart, fie upon the courſe, . 

Your Life doth ſhow, you are & very Coward. 
Flow. A Cowntd, I pray in what? _ | 
Fath, Why you will borrew f&x-pence ofa Boy.. 
Flow. *S nails, is there ſuch.,a Cowardice in. that? 1 


England, if he will lend is me : Let me borrow it how 1 


ſoI might. Os | FY 
Fath, [t was not want of will, but Cowerdice, - | 
There is none that lends to you, but know they gain: ; 


Flow, PII tarry here, till the Dutch Frow _ 11 
Comes, ifall the Devils ia Hell were here. CExi: Father. 
Enter Sir Lancelot, 24after Weathercock, | 

and Artichoak, 


Lanc, Where is the Door ? are we not paſt it, Arti- 
choak ? Tf | | 

Art, By th? Maſs here's one, 
P!] ask him, do you hear, Sir? | 
What, are you ſo proud ? do you hear, which is the way 
To Maſter Civer's Houſe ? what, will you not ſpeak ? 
O me, this is filching Flowertlale. 

Lanc. O wonderful, is this lewd Villain here ? 
O you cheating Rogue, you Cut-Purſe, Cony-Catcher, 
What Ditch, you Villain, is my Daughters Grave ? 
A cozening Raſcal, that muſt make a Will, _ 
Take on him that ſtri& habit, very that : 
When he ſhould turn te Angel, a dying grace, 
PI Father-in Law you, Sir, I'll make a Will ; 
Speak, Villain, where's my Daughter ? 
Poyſoned, I warrant you, or knocked a the Head: 


His forged Will, and Maſter Weathercock,, 
To make my grounded reſolution, 

Then to abuſe the Devonſhire Gentleman : 
; Go, away with him to Priſon. 


| For any thing I know, my Daughter is wiſſing, 
| Hath been looked far, cannot be found, a vild upon thee, 


| thing, 


ll 


] Skin between any mans Brows here. 7 


_ j Some ſtragling counterfeit profer'd to you : 
] No doubt to. rob you of your Plate and Jewels ; 
1 ['ll have you led away to Prifon, Trull, 

| Know you me now ? nay never ſtand amazed. 


| Yet this wayes do I turn, and to him yield 


| Thy Chaſtity and Vertue hath infuſed 


| Cloth in tocking mill, ai che ha nat made me weep. 


Enter «Maſter Civet, bis Wife, Oliver, Sir Arthur, 
Father, Uncl&, ard Delia, 


Lanc, Q here's his Uncle, 
Welcome, Gentlemen, welcome all; | 
Such a Cozener, Gentlemen, a Murderer tao 


Unc. He is my Kinſman, although his life be vile, 
Therefore, in Gods name, do with him what you will. 

Lanc, Marry to Prifan. | > 

Flow. Wherefore to Prifan, ſaick-np ? 1 owe you no» 


Earc. Bring forth my Daughter then, away with him. 


charge? _ | 
Lanc, Suſpition of murder, go, away with bim; 
Flow. . Murder your Dogs, | murder your Daughter ? 
Come, Uncle, I know you'll Bail me, 
UVnc, Not I, were there no more, 
Than I the Jaylor, thou the Priſoner, - 
Lanc, Go,. «way with him. 


Enter Luce like a Frow. 


| Luce, O my Life, where will you ha de Man ? 
Vat ha de yonker done ? | 
Wee. Woman, he bath kilPd his Wife... - - | 
Luce. His Wiſe, dat is not good, dat is not ſeen. 


you by him. $-- 
_.. Luce. Have me ng, and or way do you have him, 
He tell me dat he loye me heartily, | 


you ſuffer 
is my Wives Chamber-maid, and as true as the 


Lanc. Go to, you'r both Fools : 
Son Civer, of my Life this is a Plot, 


Luce, 1 am no Trull, neither Outlandiſh Frow, 
Nor he, nor 1 ſhall to the Priſon go : 


Father, I know I have offended you, 
And though that duty wills me bend my Knees 
To you in gduty and obedience; 


My love, my duty, and my humbleneſs. : 
Lanc. Baſtard in nature, kneel to ſuch a Slave ? 
Luce. O Maſter Floawerdale, if too much grief 

Have not ſtopt up the Organs of your Voice, 

Then ſpeak to her that is thy faithful Wife, 

Or doth contempt. of me thus tie thy tongue : 

Turn not away, I am no Xthiop, 

No wanten Creſſed, nor a changing He!l-: : 

' But rather one made wretched by thy loſs. 

What turn'ſt thou ſtill from me? O then 

legueſs the wofalPſt among hapleſs men, L 
Flow. I am indeed, Wite, wonder among Wives ! 


Another Soul in me, red with defame, 
Fer in my bluſhing Cheeks is ſeen my ſhame, 
Lanc. Out Hypocrite, I charge thee truſt him nof, 
Luce. Not truſt him, by the hopes after bliſs, 
I know no ſorrow can be compar'd to his, 
Lanc, Well, ſince thou wert ordain'd to Beggery, 
Foliow thy Farcune, 1 defy thee. 
Ot. Ywoad che were ſo well ydouſſed as was eyer white 


Flow, Wherefore to Priſon? Sir, I will not go. 


———— 


Fath. If he hath any grace he'll now repent, 


Flaw, Goſeek your Daugiiter, what da you lay to my | 


Lavc. Hang not upon him, Huſwife, if you do ll lay | 


Fran. Lead away wy Maid to Priſon, why, 7, om, will 
Civ. No, © your leave, Father, ſhe is no Vagrant: '| 
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| in-hope you been fo, hojd:t 
| zetting up :. what;he.got aſhamed, vang it man, vang it, be: 
| a good Husband, loven to your Wife: and you ſhall not; 


| But to your Wife I give this Diamond, 
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Arth. lt moves my heart, 

Wea. By my troth i muſt weep; I cannot chooſe, 
Unc. None but a beaſt wduld tucha maid miſuſe. 
Flow. Content thy ſelf, I hope to win his favour, 
And to redeem my reputation oſt. : 

And, Gentlemen, believe:me, Ibeſeech you, 

| hope your Eyes ſhall behold: ſuch change, 

As ſhall deceive your expectation... ; 

. .-0b;4,would che were ſplitnow, but che believe him, 
Lanc, How, believe him, _ - - 
Wea. By the, Matkins, I do. 


Wea, By my Faith if will go hard. 
Oli. Well,che vor ye he is changed : and, Mr. Flowerdale, 
s varty pound toward your ; 


want for vorty: more; l ehe vor:thee..;: 4 124 
Earth, My means are little, but if you'll odoiw: mes 
[will inſtruct you in my ablelt power: 


' And prove true Diamond fair inall your life. 
Flow. . Thanks, good Sir Arthur:: Mrs liver, 
You being my Enemy, and grown ſo kind, 
Binds me in all. endeavourto reſtgre.: 

Ol;, Whar, reſtore me no reſtorings, man, 
[ have voſty: pound more here, yang it: . .:'; | 
Zouth chil devie London elſe : what; do not thinkme 
A Mezel or a Scoundrel, to throw away. my- Money ? 
che have” an, hundred pound more. to pace of any good 
 (potation : I hope your under and your Uncle will volow 
my zamples. 


courſe of life, he ſhall he mine Hear. 

Lan, But he.ſhall never get aigroat of mez 
A Cozener, a Deceiver, one that kill'd his peinful 
Father, honeſt-GentIman, that paſſed the fearful . 


Wea. What hath he kill'd his Father? © * 
Lance. 1, Sir, with conceit of his vile courſes. - 
Fath. Sir, youare miſinſormed. | 
Lan. Why, thou old knave, thou told'ſt .me ſo thy ſelf 
Fath. 1 wrong'd him then : 
And toward my Maſter's Stock, 
There's twenty Nobles for to make amends. . 
Flow, No. Keſter, | have troubled thee, and wrong'd 
thee more, . 
What thou in love gives, I in love reſtore. 
Fran. Ha, ha, Siſter, there you plaid bo-fe? okth 
Tom, what ſhall give her toward houſhold ?- 
Siſter Del:a, ſhall I give her my Fan ? 
Del. You were belt ask your Husband. 
Fra, Shall I, Tom ? 


| 'handle, 
. Fran. A ruſſet one, Tom. 
Civ. I with ruſſer Feathers. 


keep you warm, 
Luce. | thank you, Siſter. 
| Weath, Why this is well, and toward fair Luces Stock, 


you Friends. 
Lance. Not I, all this is counterfeit, 
He will conſume it, were it a Million. 


* 


4: 


Unc, You haye gueſt right of me, if he leave off this 


| Danger of the Sea, to get him living and. maintain him |. 
1] brave, 


(+0, I, do, Frank, Ple buy thee a new one, with a longer 
Fran. Here, Siſter, there? s my Fan toward houſhold, to 


here's forty lhillings : and forty good ſhillings more . 
Ple give her, marry. Come Sir Lancelot , I muſt have 


4 


| 


J 


' 


'Fath, _ what is your Deaglters lower worth ? 
| Lance. Had ſhe been married to aw honeſt-man, 


[t had been better than a thouſand pound. 


Fath. Pay it him, and Vie give you my bond, 


_ | To make her joynture better worth than three, 


Laric. Your bond, Sir! why what are you ? - 
Fath.” One whoſe word in London though Iay it, 


Will paſs there for as much as yours. 


Lan. Wert not thou late that yathrifts ſerving-man 3 ? 
Fath. Look of me'berter, now4ityfear is off: 


p Nere muſe'man at this'meramorphoſie. - 
Lan. What do you think that e're he will. have grace; ? | 


Lance, Malter Flowerdalce. | 
Flow. My Father, OI ſhame to logk'on him. 


Pardon, dear-Fathex, the follics 'thatare paſt. 


Fath, Son, Son, 1 doj and'joyat this thy change, 


And applaud thy Fortuge-inthis vertoous Maid, 
Whom Heaven hath ſenteothes to ſave thy Soul. 


Luce, This dUdeth;joy t6 joy, high Heaven be prais'd, 
-Weat. Mg.> Flowerdale, welcom from Death, .Zood Mr, 
Flowerdale. 


* 'T was:ſaid ſo here, ?thvis ſai#ſo here S068 Faith. 


Fath, | cans'd that rumour to be ipread my lell, 


| BecauſeT'd.ſcerthe humgurS offhy San;%-- 

Which to relate the circainſtanesiisneedleſs: 

And Sirrab, ſeeyou run no more in to that —_ Uiſeaſe: 
| For he that's ance tured of »that 'mialadie; - 

Of Riot, Swearing, Drunkenneſs, and: Pride, 

And falls again into:the hke diſtreſs, - © - +. 

That fever-isdeadly; doth tilt Death endure: | 

[ Such men die-mad as of a calenture,; - © 


Flow. Heaven helping me, Ple hate the courſe as Hell 
Une, Say it, and do it Couſin, all-is-well. | 
Lan, Well, deitg in-hope you'll prove an honeſt man, 


I take youto my favour. Brother Flowerdele, 
] Welcom wittvall mytheart :;-Iſee your care 
Hath brought theſo as to'this concluſion; 


And Iarmh gladof it; -eomelet's in and feaſt. 
Ob. Nay zZoft you a while; you promiſed to make 


| Sir eLrthxr and me amends, here is your wiſeſt 


Davghter, ſee which an's. ſhe'll have.” | 
Lar.' A Gods name, you'bave my-good will, get hers. | 
Ols. How ſay you'then Damſel » tyters hate-? 
Dehks, I, Sir, am-yours. - 
Ob. Why, then ſend for-a Vicar, and chil have it 
Diſpatched. in a trice, fo chil. 
Del, Pardon me, Sir, ImeanI am yours, 
In Love, 'in Duty ,-and affeftion. _ 
But not to love as Wife, ſhall nere be faid, 
Delia was buried, married, but a Maid. 
Arth. Do not condemn \ your ſelf for ever, 
 Vertuous fair, you were born to love. 
Oliver. Why you ſay true, Sir Arthur, ſhe was ybore 
to if, 
So well as her Mother : but 1 pray you ſhew us 
Some zamples or reaſons why you will not marry ? 
Del. No that I do condemn a married life, 
For 'tis no-doubt a'ſantimonions thing: 
But for the careand croſſes of a Wife, 
The trouble in this World that Children bring, 
My vow is in Heaven in Earth to live alone, 
Husbands howſoever good, I will have none. 
Oli, Why then, chil live a Batchelor too, 
Che zet not a.vig by a Wife, if a Wife ze not a vig 
By me : Come, 'ſhall's go to dinner ? 
Fath, To morrow I crave your companies in Mark-lant : 
To night we'll frolick in Mr.Gver's Houle, 
And to each health drink down a full Carouſe 
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L D Cromwell, 4 Blackſmith of Pttii , 
Toung Thomas Cromwell his Son. © 7 


Hodge, Will 2»4 Tom, o/d Cromwell's. Servants. 
Earl of Bedford and bis Hoſt, 7 I 
Dukes of” Norfolk and Suffolk, 

Sir Chriſtopher Hales. 

Cardinal Wollſey. 

Sir Thomas Moor. . _ . 

Gardmer Biſhop of Wincheſter. 

Sir Ralph Sadler. | 

Maſter Bouſer a Merchazt. BY, 
Baniſter, 4 broken Merchant avd his Wife. : 


Py —_ —_ 


£ 
; . * $ 
y - , ” 5 
; r an 44 Hep Þ 7 « ; , 
, : off ' bs \ : $ 5 F 83 @&3 ** 
g 1 
| FS\\NABDLCS;: 
s : , - ” d, 
» Y : . . "1 #41 ld ” 
# 4 
PIO 


77 ” $85 $& v2 ad 


7:03 ym 


"#<F 


ks 


Ty" 1 P, 
+ 'FZRERY; 


; 4 R , ” x 
I (- GY LL AL, 


£ 
, + | 
: LS 
A U 


cOVEtonS 


Bagot, - cruel 
Friskiball, 
The Gov 


A Poſs. :  DIKYE (OT - 
Meſſengers. p 76S 
'Vſpers and Servants.” " ads 
Lieutenant of the Tqwer. 4 


3 
> ff .; [ 


Two Citizens.c 
Two Merchants. 


Enter three Smiths, Hodge, and two other, 
old Cromwell”s men. 


Yme, Maſters, I think it be paſt five a 
Clock, .Is it not time we were at work ? 
My old Mafter hell be ſtirring anon. 

1. -I cannot tell, whether my old Maſter 
will be ſtirring or no: but I am fare I can hardly rake my 
Afternoons nap, for my young Maſter Thomas, he keeps 
ſuch a quile in his ſtudy, with the Sun, and the Moon, 
and the ſeven Stars, that I do verily think he'll read out 
his Wits. 

Hodee. He $kill of the Stars ? 

There's Goodman Car of Fulham, | 

He that carried us to the ſtrong Ale,where Goody Trunde! 

Had her. Maid got with Child : O, he knows the Stars, 

He'll tickle you Charles's Wain in nine degrees: 

That ſame man will tell Goody Trundel 

When her Ale ſhall miſcarry, only by the Stars. 

2, I, that'sa great Virtue indeed, I think Thom.zs 
Be no Body in compariſon to him. 

i. Well, Maſters, come, ſhall we to our Haminers ? 


Hoape. 


ys ee 


Draught, and then to work roundly. 
2. f, agreed, go in; Hodge. 


Enter yewng Cromwell. 


Crom. Good Morrow, Morn, I do falute thy brightneſs, 
The night ſeems tedions to my troubled Soul ; 
Whoſe black obſcurity binds in my mind 
A thouſand ſundry cogitations : 
And now eAvrora with a lively die, 
Adds comfort to my ſpirit that mounts on high. 
Too high indeed, my ſtate being ſo mean ; 
My ſtudy like a mineral of Gold, 
Makes my heart proud, wherein my hope's inroll'd ; 
My Books are all the wealth I do poſſcls, 
And unto them I have ingag'd my heart ; 
O, Learning, how divine thou ſeem'lt to me ! 
Wirhin whoſe Arms is all felicity. 
Peace with your Hammers, I-ave your knacking there, 
[Here within they muZt beat with thuir Hammers, 
You do diſturh my ſluily and my relt; 


Leave off, I ſay, you mad me with the noiſe. 


Enter | 


- eo. Cat eto ee dit. _- 


Hodge. 1, content;'- firſt let's take our Mornings | 


 [CExeunt onnes. | 


] 


— a 


1 zetting up :, what.be.got a 
|a good Husband, lJoven to your Wife: and you ſhall not 


Poe oY 
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"hs: London Prodigal. 


Arth. Ie moves my heart. 
Wea. By my troth 1 muſt weep; I cannot chooſe, 
Unc. None but a beaſt wbuldiucha maid miſuſe. 
Flow. Content thy ſelf, I hope to win his favour, 
And to redeem my reputationlolt:: 
And, Geatlemen, believe:me, Ibeſeech you, 
| hope your Eyes ſhall bebold:ſuch change, 
As ſhall deceive your expectation. 
Ob, would che were ſplit now, args che believe him, 
Lanc, How, believe him, _ - 
| Wea. By the Matkins, I do. 


Wea, By my Faith ig will go hard. 
Ol;. Well,che vor ye he is changed : :and, Mr. Flowerdale,: 


in-hope you been ©, Fwjderhgee? $ vorty pound toward your | 
amed,vang it man, vang it, be: 


want for vorty-more; | che vor:thee.. ;: 


But to your Wife I give this Diamond, 

And prove true Diamond fair irrall your life. 
Flow. Thanks, good Sir Arthur:: Mrs Qiver, 

You being my Enemy, and grown ſo kind, 


} Binds me in all. endeayourto reſtgre.: 7. 


Oli, Whar, reſtore me no reſtorings, man, 
[ have yotty- pound more here, yangit: . 
Zouth chil devie London elſe : what; do not chinkime: 
A Mezel or a Scoundrel, to throw away. my- Money ?. 
\ che have” an, hundred pound more. to pace of any good 
 (potation : [ hope your under and your Uncle will volow 
my zamples. 


courſe of life, he ſhall he mine Hear.. 

Lan, Bux he. ſhall never get agroat of meg ©. 
A Cozener, a Deceiver, one that kill'd his. painful 
Father, honeſt-Gentltman,: that paſſed the fearful - 


Wea. What hath he kill'd his Father? | 
Lance. 1, Sir, with conceit of his vile courſes. - 
Fath. Sir, youare miſinſormed. | 
Lan. Why, thou old knave, thou told'ſt .me ſo thy ſelf. 
Fath. 1 wrong'd him then : 
And toward my Maſter's Stock, 
There's twenty Nobles for to make amends... . 
Flow, No. Keſter, | have troubled thee, and wrong'd 
thee more, 
What thou in love gives, I in love reſtore. 
Fran, Ha, ha, Siſter, there you plaid bo-xe: _— 
Tom, what ſhall give her toward houſhold ?- 
Siſter Dela, ſhall I give her my Fan ? 
Del. You were beſt ask your Husband. 
Fra, Shall I, Tom ? 
(:, I, do, Frank, Ple buy thee a new one, with a longer 


| "handle, 


. Fran. A ruſſet one, Tom. 

Civ, I with ruſſet Feathers. 

Fran. Here, Siſter, there” s my Fan toward houſhold, to 
keep you warm, 


' Luce. I thank you, Siſter. 


\ Weath, Why thisis well, and toward fair Laces Stock, 
here's forty ſhillings: and forty good ſhillings more , 
Ple give her, marry. Come Sir Lancelot , I muſt have 
you Friends. 

Lance. Not I, all this is counterfeit, 
He will conſume it, were it a Million. 


[ 


| To make her joynture better worth than three, 
Lan. What do you think that e're he will have grace? ? | 
eArth, My means are little, butif you'll follow me, 0 


| L will inſtru you in my ableſt power: 


Unc, You haye gueſt right of me, if he leave off this 


T% Tr ſaid ſo here, ?thris ſaid fo here good Faith, 


| Welcom wittivall myheart :.1 ſee your care 


Danger of the Sea, to get him living and. maintain him | 
1] brave, 


; 


| Nere muſe: man at this'meramorphoſie. - 


| BecauſeI'd.ſce:the hugagurS of 


| For he that's once cured of that 'maladie; - 


| Such men diemad as of a calenture, -- it 


| Sir e-Lrthxr and me amends, here is your wiſeſt 


Bath, Sv. iohac is your Detgltyis Gower warth? 

- Lance. Had ſhe been married to an honeſt-man, 
[t had been better than a thouſand pound. 

Fath. Pay it him, and Ile give you my bond, 


Lac. Your bond, Sir! why what are you ? 

Fath.” One whoſe word in London though Iſay it, 
Will paſs there for as much as yours. ' 

Lan. Wert not thou late that unthrifts ſerving-man ? 

Fath. Look on me'berter, now4ityfear is off: 


Lance, Malter Flowerdalc. : 
Flow. My Father, OI ſhame to look'on him, 

Pardon, dear Father, the follics 'thatare paſt, - 
Fath, Son, Son, 1 doj and'joyat this thy change, 

And applaud thy Fortuge-inthis vertuous Maid, 

Whom Heaven hath ſenteothes to fave thy Soul. 
Luce, This dtdeth;joy to joy, high Heaven be prais'd, 
\Weat. Mg. Flawerdale, welcom from Death, .good Mr, 

F lower dale. 


Fath. | cans'd that rumour to ah ireag my lf, 

F S0n;++ 

Which to relate the circainſtaiies/isneedleſss 

And Sirrab, ſee you run no more-in to that m__ Uifſeaſe: 


Of Riot, Swearing; Drunkenneſs, and Pride, 
And falls again into/the like diſtreſs, © - ++ 
That fever-isdeadly; doth till Death endure: 34 


Flow. Heaven helping me, le hats the courſe as Hell, 

Une. Say it, and do it Couſin, allis-well. | 

Lan. © Well, deirg in-hope you'll prove an honeſt man, 
I take youto my fayour.-Brother Flowerdale, 


Hath brought theſe aRts to'this concluſion; 
And Iam gladofit;-eomelet's in and feaſt. 
Oli. Nay zoft you a while; you promiſed to make 


Davghter, ſee which an's: ſhe'll have.” '+ * | 
Lar,' A Gods name, you'bave my/good will, get hers, 
Ols. How ſay you'then Damſe] » tyters hate? 

Deli, I, Sir, am-yours. 
Ob. Why, then ſend for-a Vicar, and chil have it 

Diſpatched. in a trice, fo chil. -- - --- 

Del, Pardon me, Sir, I mean I am yours, 

ln Love, in Duty ,-and affeftion. *' * 

But not to love as Wife, ſhall nere be ſaid, 

Delia was buried, married, but a Maid. 

Arth, Do not condenin your ſelf for ever, 

 Vertuous fair, you were born to love. 

Oliver. Why you ſay true, Sir Arthur, ſhe was ybore 
to it, 

So well as her Mother : but 1 pray you ſhew us 

Some zamples or reaſons why you will not marry ? 

Del. No thatI do condemn a married life, 

For *tis no-doubt a'ſanftimonious thing: 

But for the careand croſſes of a Wife, 

The trouble in this Wortd that Children bring, 

My vow is in Heaven in Earth tolive alone, 

Husbands howſoever good, I will have none. | 
Oli, Why then, chil live a Batchelor too, 

Che zet not a:vig by a Wife, if a Wife zet not a vig 

By me : Come, ſhall's go to dinner ? 

Fath, Tomorrow I crave your companies in Mark-lant : 

To night we'll frolick in Mr.Gve:*'s Houſe, 


And to each health drink down a full Carouſe 
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| Toung Thomas Cromwell his Sox. ' 
Hodge, Will 4»4 Tom, o/4 Cromwell's. Servants. 
Earl of Bedford and bis Hoſt, I RY 
Dukes of Norfolk and Suffolk, 

Sir Chriſtopher Hales. 

Cardinal Wolfoy. 

Sir Thomas Moor. . _ 

Gardmer Biſhop of Wincheſter. 

Sir Ralph Sadler. | 

Maſter Bouſer a Merchaat. 
Baniſter, « broken Merchant and his Wife. : 


— WII 


by w 2 "IS AY FY 
TODO TIT TT TOTP O11 


a of 2 Ms. MOR 6B 6. 4 S * 


Goodman Seely aud his Vife Joan... 


Chorus. 

A Pop. . al 1103 
Meſſengers. _ +" © = :d ii*g9 
'Vſpers and Servants.” OS 
Lieutenant of the Tqwer. m_" 


Two Citizens.c 11 


Fe Two Merchants. 


_ _ 


Enter three Smiths, Hodge, and two other, 
old Cromwell*s men. 
Yme, Maſters, I think it be paſt five a 
Clock, .Is it not time we were at work ? 
My old Maſter he'll be ſtirring anon. 

1, - I cannot tell, whether my old Maſter 
will be ſtirring or no: but I am fure 1 can hardly rake my 
Afternoons nap, for my young Maſter Thomas, he keeps 
ſucha quile in his ſtudy, with the Sun, and the Moon, 
and the ſeven Stars, that I do verily think he?ll read out 
his Wits. 

Hodge. He $kill of the Stars ? 
There's Goodman Car of Fulham, | 
He that carried us to the ſtrong Ale, where Goody Trunde! 
Had her. Maid got with Child : O, he knows the Stars, 
Hell tickle you Charles's Wain in nine degrees: 
That ſame man will tell Goody Trundel 
When her Ale ſhall miſcarry, only by the Stars. 
2, I, that'sa great Virtue indeed, I think Thom: 
Be no Body in compariſon to him. 
i. Well, Maſters, come. ſhall we to our Hammers ? 


Hoape. 


ee on 


4. 
— © = A _—. _ ks. 4 em —_ \ —— 


Hodge. I, content; firſt It's take our Mornings 
Draught, and then to work roundly. 
2. f, agreed, goin, Hodge. 


Enter yewng Cromwell. 


Crom. Good Morrow, Morn, I do falute thy brightneſs, 
The night ſeems tedious to my troubled Soul ; 
Whoſe black obſcurity binds in my mind 
A thouſand ſundry cogitations : 
And now eAurora with a lively die, 
Adds comfort to my ſpirit that mounts on high. 
Too high indeed, my ſtate being ſo mean ; 
My ſtudy like a mineral of Gold, 
Makes my heart proud, wherein my hope's inroll'd 
My Books are all the wealth I do poſſcls, 
And unto them I have ingag'd my heart ; 
O, Learning, how divine thou ſeem'lt to me ! 
Within whoſe Arms is all felicity. 
Peace with your Hammers, I-ave your knocking there, 
[ere within they muZt beat with their Hammers, 
You do diſtuch my ſlaly and my relt ; 
Leave off, I fay, you mad me with the noiſe. 


Enter 


- a. MM. 6. _* a 


 DExeunt onnes. | 


— ——_ 


> 


A CLI 1 


| That fwet for 


| Andart thou now ſo laviſhi.of ithyEoin; \-- CEE 
To ſcatter it amongthefe idle. Koaves? 1  Mediitein 


LE IE 777 


" Emer ie and the two Men. 


Hodee. Why, how now, Maſter Thomas, how now: 
Will you not let us work for you ? 

Crom. Yo! fret my hearg, with making of this noiſe. 

Hozef/How, fret your heart ? I but, Thomas, you'll 
Fret your Fathers Purſe if yo you lett us from working. 

2, 1, this'tis for him;&@! hima Gentleman : 
your myſiog? thatly, wel}/Tfaith ; 
But here comes my old ſts now. 


Enter old Cromwell. 4H 


Old Crom, You idle Enaves, 
What are you. 
No Hammers 
What, not a 

Hodge, M 
work at all, | 

Old Crom, Why Knavel ſay, IK 
Have I thus cark'd and car'd, S] 
And allto keep thee like a Gentleman, 
| And doſt thou lett my Servants at their work ; 


Croke... Fat 2 ge al-fes 'r/15 op ve 


Old Crom. Out of myDoors, Knave, if thou lik'ſt 4 *, 
{cry you mercy, are your Ears ſo fine ? 
trettrtree; Knave; ThefegerwhenTdofleep; - 
I will not have my Anvil ſtand for thee. 
Crom, There's money, Father, 1 will 
[ He thr foney. 
Old Crom, Have I thus brought thee up unto my coſt, 
In hope that one day thou would'ſt relieve my Age, 


_—— $9" of 


y your-men. 


Crem, Father, be Bf), 
The tirtie will come LIT | 
And here I ſpeak with a' prei 
To build a Palace wherehow this 
As fine as is King Henry's Houſe at Sheer. 
Old Crom, You build a Houle ? 
You Knave, you'll be a Beggar z TEE 
Now afore God all is but caſt away ,. .. - ogy if 
That is beſtowed upon this thriftleſs Lad, =. 
Well, had I bound him to ſome honeſt Trade. 
This had not been; but it was his Mother's oving, 
To ſend him to the Univerſi ity : | 
How? build a Houſe where now this Cottage ſtands, 
As fair as that at 'Shze& 7 he fhattmorhear me, 
A good Boy Tom, I con thee thank, Tom, 
Well ſaid Tom, Grammarcies Tom-: 
ln to your work, Knaves; hence ſaucy Boy. 
CExeunt all but young Cromwell. 
C-om, Why ſhould my Birth 
Keep down my mounting fpirit?. 
Are not all Creatures ſubject unto time ? 
To time, who doth abuſe the World; 
And fills it full of hodge-podge Baſtardy ; 5 
There's Legions now of Beggars on the Earth, 
That their original did ſpring from Kings, 
And many Monarchs now, whoſe Fathers were 
Therif|-raff of their Ape; for time and fortune 
Wears out a noble train to Beggery 3 | 
} And from the Dunghill minions do advance 
To ſtate: and mark, in this admiring World 
This 1s but courſe, which in the name of Fate 
ts ſeen as often as it whirls about : 
The River Thames that by our Door doth paſs, 
' His firſt beginning is but ſmall and ſhallow, 
| Yet keeping on his courſe grows to a Sea. 
' And likewiſe IWolſcy, the wonder of our Age, 
[His Birth as mean as mine, a Butchers Son ; 
. Now who withia this Land a greater man ? 


| 


pichis: | 


| Then, Cromwell, cheer thee up, and tell thy Soul, 


| ] Thar thon may'ſt live to flouriſh and controvl. 


Enter _old Cromwell. 


OgFroms Tom Cromwell, what Tom I ſay. 
Do you call, $ ir? 
al om, Here is Maſter Bowſer come to know 
have diſparch"a his Petitiqn for the Lords of- the 23 
or NO., 
(rom. Father, I have, pleaſe you to call him i in, 
Ola Crom. That*s well ſaid, Tom, a good Lad, Tom. 


Enter Maſter Bowſer. 
" y_ Maſter Cromme; 


And, 6 - 2 I have made a motion 

- do you good, and if you like of it. 
Secretary at Antwerp, Sir, 'is dead, 

And the Merchants there have ſent to me, 


Ny - Kovide a Fe fit for the place: 
: | PR Y- 


if with ingre : ff > 


In love — d nty for your kindneſs bown. 


poke buſt haſte, leſt ſome Body 


n thee-and home, Tow. 
afen: ban Fo ſter Bowſer, 
you for my Hoy, 


I thank you always, I thank you moſt heartily, Sir : 


jHo,-a _—_ here, for Maſter Bowſer, 


Enter Bagot 4 Broker fam 
Big. T hope this day is fatal unto ſome, TO. 


| And by their loſs mu Li ot ſeek to gain. ., 
f Ma 


This is the Lodging of Maſter Friskzbal, 
A liberal Merchant, and a Floremine, 


: | To whom Bamſter owes a'thouſand pound, | 
A Merchant-Bankrupt, whoſe Father was my Maſter. 


What do I care for pity or regard, 

He once was wealthy, but he now is faln, 

And this morning have 1 got him arreſted 

At the ſuit of Maſter Fr;shibal, | 

And by this means ſhall I be ſure-of Coin, 

For doing this ſame good to him unknown: 

And in good time, ſee where the Merchant comes. 


Enter Friskiball.- 


Good Morrow to kind Maſter Friskiball. 

Friſ. Good Morrow to your ſelf, good Maſter Baget, 
And whats the news your are ſo carl ſtirring? 
[t is for gain, I make no doubt of that. 

Bag. Itis for the love, Sir, that I bear to you. 
When did you ſee your Debtor Baniſter ? 

Friſ. 1 promiſe you, I have not ſeen the man 
This two months day, his poverty is ſuch, 
_ I do think he ſhames to ſee his Friends. 

Bag. Why then aſſure your ſelf to ſee him ſtraight, 

For at your Suit I have arreſted him, 
And here they will be with him prefently. 

Frif. Arreſt him at my Suit ? you were to blame, 
I know the mans misfortunes to be fuch, 


As he's not able for to pay the Debt, 
And 


-of-me,-Tom,-- oa 0 


(rom. Why all my heart, Sir, and I much am bound, | 


| Zow. 3» 'Need,, Ke; } Muller Faxe!, will 
you go ? 4 * 
'Þ Oom; Piti lite you! Sed; ? 
+ OldCrom. Farewel, yo ; Gat biel the, Tom, 
God ſpeed thee, good Ti Cnxrure ones, 


| 
| 


— 


| But you are much deceiv'din Baniſter : 

Why, fuch as be.will break for faſhion fake, 
And unto thoſe chey.owea thouſand pound, 

7 ſcarce a hundred ;, O, Sir, beware of him, 
tho man'is lewdly., given; to Dice and Drabs, 


- 
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2% 23. dy wo: PI bim :: DIL 

[1 ſpeak l uth of\him for nothing elſe, 

[Butfo the kinda&(s that 1;bear toyou.. - 

Lo Friſe If it be ſo, he hath deceiv'd me much, + 
ou to deal {triftly yith ſuch a onc as he, 


ter rye 4. 1 | 


ro his Wife, and me Of. 3 198 


Nigh.overthrown'before; - 
(1 by JOUn NG900, 
| - 4 » Nic Fratkibal 11. UE 
{Pity my Husband's caſe, . ave ©! 
1 He is a nan ey ade wellasanys: ae, 
| Till envious - and\the;ravenous Sea: - | | BEET) 
| Did robs dds, an and ſpoil us of our o0wn..; | 
j Friſe M ers; L,enyy pot, your Hust 
1 Nor willihp - « 6s I have us'd/him thus: | 
| But that I hear he ig ſa lewdly given, 61 
Hagnts wicked Company,,.and bath epough- 
To pay hi dehts, yet, will not be known't thereof | 
Ban. This is that daniged Broker,: that ſame Barats, _ 
Whom I have often.from.my Trepeher: fed: e541 yy 7 
oh 9” villain for to uſe, m * 
"IE [What I have ſaid to kim is ns rogi but ceuth, 


"_ Ate oy en ae 
| com an eny or vt13 6 
| Feder hog = pra ne "00 d: 
| But here upon my knee believe me, Sitzlow 2: oli af out 
{| And what I ſpeak, help me God;is true, ; «x: 
| Weſcarce have meat to feed our little Babes : 
| of our Plate igin thatBroker's hand, 
| Which had we money to defray our debts, | 
| Onink, we wauld nat. bide that penury - 
meets kind Maſter Frichibal, _ _ 3! 
* Buaband 9 Cideanoand my ſelf will eat. _, (1 ; 
Bur one meal aday,the other will we keepand ſell, | 
= 30to, [ſee thou artanenyious man; 
G Mi is Baniſter, kneel not to me, - 
y riſe up, you ſhall have your delice. | 
Hg #4 +> ; be gone, there's for your pains, 
You know you owe to me a thouſand pound, 
Here take my hand, if e*re God make you able, 
| And place you in your former ſtafe again, 
Pay me: butif ſtill your Fortune frown, 
Upon my Faith Ile never ask you Crown : 
| never yet. Gid wrong to men in thrall, 
For God doth know what to my ſelf may fall, 
Ban. This unexpected favour undeſerv'd, 
Doth make my heart bleed inwardly with joy ; 
Nere may ought proſper with me is my own, 
[f 1 forget this kindneſs you have ſhown. 
Mrs. Ban, My Children in their Prayers both night and 
For your good Fortune and ſucceſs ſhall pray. (day, 
Friſ. I thank you both, I pray go dine with me, 
Within theſe three dayes, if God give me leave, 
| will to Florence to my native home. 
Bagot, hold, there's a Portage todrink, 
Although you ill deſerved it by your merit 3 
Give not ſuch cruel ſcope unto your heart ; 
Be ſure the ill you do will be required : 
Remember what | ſay, Bagor, farewel. 
Come, Malter Baniſter, you ſhall with me, . 


| My tate Was we 
|Now a ; 


Le 


.- . DEE" 
2 UE -DRE 4: LE VE. __ a EC ate.» 


LT Ve 


"(2894 Yo 


rs. O = have undone me: CEN 3 i - . 


ww be Lord Cromnal 229 
| And were it known i ro y SHY he were e undone. -My fare's but ſimple, bur welcome heartily, 
| Bag. This is your pjtitul heart to think it ſo, [CExeunt all but Bagot. 


Bag. A plague go with you, 

Would you had eat your laſt, _ 
is this the thanks I have for all my pains ? 
Confuſion light upon youall for me : 

Where he had wont to give a ſcore of Crowns, 
Doth he now foiſt me with a Portague: 

Well, -1 will be revenged upon this Baniſter. 

"le to his Creditors, buy.all the debts he owes, 
As ſeeming'that I doit for good will, 
{| am ſure to have themat an eaſie rate; 

And when *cis done, in Chriſtendom he ſtays not, 
But Ile make his heart Cake with ſorrow, - * 
And if that Baniſter become my debter, _ 

By Heaven and EarthLionake his plague the greater. - 


E Exis Bagot. | 


Enter. FL 


Cho. Now Scntlemens imagine 

That young Cromwel is in Antwerp, -- 

Ledger for the Engliſh Merchants :. 

And Baniſter to (hun this Bagots hates. : 

Hearing thag he hath got ſome of his debts, 

is fled co Antwerp, with-his: Wiſe and Children, 
Which Bagot hearing,isgane after them: ;-* 
And thither ſends his bills of debt before, 

To berevenged on wretched Baniſter, 

Whac doth fall out, with patience ſit and _, 

A jo requital pen Oy Lis! 


"Fever Cromwell in hon Soy; with hs A mon 


open rich of attount. 
Crom, Thus far myrecl | 2 doth go ſtraight and eveth 
But,Cromwel, this © INS 


by fits not thee ; 
Thy mind is altogethepſeran-travel, i vw 1 


| And not tolivethus cloyſtered;like a Nun 


[t is not this ſame traſh; that bregard, - 


:] | Experience 1s the Jeysl of wy heart. 


Enter s Poſt. 


PoFt. 1 pray, Sir, are are you ready to diſpatch me? 

Crom. Yeahore 's thoſe ſumms of money. you mult _ 
You go ſo far as Frankfordy do you not? - --: 

PoFF. 1 do , Sir; | 

Crom, Well, prithee make al the haſt thou can'ſt, 


116 


ry | For there be certain Engliſh Gentlemen | | 
| Are bound for Venice; and may happily want, 


And if that you ſhould linger by the way: 

But in hope that you will make good ſpeed, 

There's two Angels tobny you ſpurs and wands. ._ .. 
PoF. I thank you, Sir, this will add wings indeed, 
Crom, Gold is of power to make an Eagles ſpeed. 


Emer eMiſtris Baniſter, 


What Gentlewoman is this, that grieves ſo much? 
[t ſeems ſhe doth addreſs her ſelf come. 


Cromwell ? 
Crom, My name is Thomus Cromwell, Gentlewoman. 
Mrs. Ban. Know you not one Bagor, Sir, that's come to 
e Antwerp? 
Crom. No, truſt me, | never ſaw the man, 
Bur here are bills of debt 1 have received 
Againſt one Baniſter a Merchant fallen into decay, 
Mrs. Ban. Into decay indeed, long of that wretch: 
[| am the Wife to wofull Baniſter, 
And by that bloody villain am purſu 'd, 


My Husband he is in the Governors hands, 
Vvuyv 


EY 


— 


nm—__ 


EE | 


Mrs. Ban, God fave you, Sir, pray is your name Maſter | 


From London, here to eAntwerp : | 


2 


” Lea ined 


And; 


——. 
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And God of Heaven knows bow he'll deal with him, 
Now, Sir, your heart js framed of milder temper, 
Be merciful toa diſtreſſed —_—_ 
' And God no doubt will treble bleſs your gain. 
Crom, Good Miſtris Baniſter, whati can, i will, 
In any thing that lies within my power. 
 Mrs.Ban, © ſpeakto Bagot that ſame wicked wretch, 
An Angels voice may move a damned Devil. | 
Crom. Why is he come to as you hear? 
- A1:,Bar. 1 heard he landed ſome twohonrs lince. 
| Grom, Well, Miſtris Baniſter, ullife your felf, 
Ple ſpeak to Bagot in your own behalf, 
And win himitqil the picty thatf can : 
Mean time, to comfort you, in your diſtreſs, 
| Receive theſe Angels to relieve your need, 
And beuſſured, rhag what leaneſſeR; © 
To guyou gopd, no way I will neglect. (heart, 
e Urs. Ban. That mighty God that knows each mortals 
| Keep you from trouble, ſorcoiy;/prief and ſmart, 


Crom. Thanks, courteous 'Woutan, - 
For thy hearty Prayers tt 
 [t grieves my Soul to ſee hermiſery,  - 
But we that live undeeg-the work of fate, 
Qur ſtars and'deſtinics have uy aſlign'd, oo 
Fickle is Fortune, and her faces blind. "ui 
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Bag. So all goes well, itizasI would -haveit, i -* 
Baniſter, he is with the Governor : » 
| And ſhortly ſhall have gives wpol his heels. © of 
[t glads my heart ©o think ypontheſlave j 
'[ hope to have his yoo rot 10 Priſon, k 
' And after here, his Wife rg hang her ſelf,” ''''? 
And all = CO __ antbF food; 
4 The Jewels I have broughtto' Antwerp, © 
Are reckon'd tabe worth five thouſand pound; © '' - 
4 Which ſcarcely ſtood me in three hundred pound;; - 
 [ bought them at an eaſie kind of rate, TILISSE 
{ I care not which way they came by them 
That ſold them me, it comes not-near my heart ; 
And leſt they ſhould be ſtojn, as ſure they are, 
| thought it meet to ſell them hert in Anrwory, 
And ſo have left them in the Governour's hand, 
Who offers me within two hundred pound © © 
Of all my price: but now no more of that, 
I muſt go ſee and it my Bills be ſafe, 
The which 1 ſent to Maſter Cromwell, 
That if the wind ſhould keep\me ow the Sea, 
| He might arreſt him here before I came : 
And in good time, ſee where he is : God fave you, Sir. 
Crom, And you, pray,pardon me, I know you not. 
. It may be fo, Sir, but my name is Bayer, 
The man that ſent to you the Bills of debt. 
| Crom. O, the man that purſues Baniſter, 
Here are the Bills of debt yon ſent to me : 
| As for the man, you know beſt where he is ; 
[t is reported y*avea flintie heart, 
| A mind that will not ſtoop to any pitty 3 
An Eye that knows not how to ſhed a tear, 
| A hand that's always open for reward : 
But, Maſter Bager, would you be ruled by me, 
You ſhould turn all theſe to the contrary 
Your heart ſhould ſtill have feeling of remorſe, 
Your mind, according to your ſtate, be liberal 
To thoſe that ſtand in need, and in diſtreſs; 
Your hand to help them that do ſtand in want, 
Rather than with your poiſe to hold them down, 
For every ill turn ſhow your ſelf more kind, 
Thus ſhould 1 do, pardon, ſpeak my mind. 
Bags. 1,Sir, you ſpeak to hear what I would ſay, 
But yon mult live I know, as well as 1 : 


4 I know this place to be Extortion, - 


_ Evie Miſtru Paniſter. 


w 
_—_— 


hour 
» —_—_ 
a 


> — 


| ſome four mile in the great green 
| to go to my afternoons vachines , ag *twas my manner at 
| home, but I felt a kind of riſing in my gutts : at laſt one 


| went to my bagg, the Devil a bit there was, the Sailers 


And *tis not for a-man to keep ſafe here, 
Bot he muſt lye, cog, with his deareſt Friend ; 


 Andas for pitty, korn it, hate all-Conſcience : 


But yet I do comment}-your wit in this, 
To make a ſhow, of what I hope you are not, 
= I i mnt s NO ma _ 
is is the only waytobring yoar gain. | 
Crom. My gain? I had rather Etaiti me to an Oar, 
And like a flaye therexvil out all my life, - 


| Before I'de live ſo baſe a\lave es thov!/ 


I, like an Hypactite;tomakea ſhow 

Of ſeeming virtue;' and a Devillwithin'? - 

No Bagot, if thy Conſcience wereas' tear, ; 
Poor Barter ne*re had beet trodbled here, 


Shall (romwell live to have his Faith 
Antwerp, for all the wealth withinthy Town, 
I will nor ſtay here full two hours longer : 

As good luck ſerves, my accounts atcall made even, 


- | Therefore Ple ſtraight unto the Treaſurer : 
_ * | Bagor, ] know you'ilto the Governour,' | 
- | Commend meto him, fay lam bound to travel, 


To ſee the fruitful purts-0f Treaty g* - 
And as you ever bored Chriſhan mind, 
Let Baniſter ſothie Tuvout of you find. © 

Bag. For yout ſhke; Sir; ie help him all I can, 
To ſtarvehicheart 6nterehe gets ugroat; 
So,Maſter Crowell; do1take my leave, 
Foc I myſt ſtraight untsthe Governoar. 
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Crom. Farewel, Sir, ptay youremeniber what [ ſaid; 
No, Cromwell, no, thy heart was nere fo baſe, 
Tolive by falſhood, or by brokeryz © | 
But *t falls out well, | little it repent, 


Hereafter, time'in travel ſhall be ſpent. 
Ent Hodge, {5 Father's mar. 


Hodge. Your Son Thomas,quoth you,1 have been Thomuf:; 
I had Tr it had been no foth matter to a gone by ma 
ter; for at Putrey Ile go you to Pays den for two 
pence, ſit as till as may be,without any wagging or joulting 
in my gutts,-in a little Boat tao ;-here we were ſcarce 
Water, but I thinking 


» 


a the Sailers ſpying of me, be a good cheer ſayes he, {ct 


| down thy vittuals, and up with it, thou haſt nothing but 


an Eel in thy belly: Well , to't went I, to my victuals 
went the Sailers, and thinking me to be a man of better ex- 
perience than any in the ſhip, asked me what Wood the 
ſhip was made of: they all ſwore 1 told them as right a 
if | had beenecquainted with the Carpenter that made it; 
at laſt we grew near Land, and I grew villanous _ 
- 
tickled me ; yet I cannot blame them, it was a partof 
kindneſs, for I in kindnefs told them what Wood the ſhip 
was made of, and they in kindneſs eat up my viCtuals, 4 
| indeed one good turn asketh another : well, would |, could 
[, find my Maſter Thomas in this Durch Town, he might 
put ſome Exghſh Beer into my belly. (come: 

Crom, What, Hodge, my Father's man, by my hand wel 
How doth my Father ? what's the news at home ? 

Hedge. Maſter Thomas, O God , Maſter Thomas, your. 
hand, glove and all, this is to give you to underſtanding 
that your Father is in health, and Alice Downing her 
hath ſent you a Nutmeg, and Beſs Hake water a race of 


Ginger , my fellow WJ and Tow hath between them ſent 


you 


-——OOmoo—_— 


_— 
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you a dozen of Points, and goodman Tell, of the Goat, a 
pair of Mittons, my Self came in Perſon, and this is all 
the news. | 

Crom.Gramarcy,good Hodge,and thou art welcom to me, 
Butia as ill a time thou comeſt as may be 


1For 1 am travelling into /caly, 


What ſay*(t thou, Hodge, wilt thou bear me company ? 
Hodge. Will 1 bear thee company,Tom ? what telit me 


[of Italy ? were it to the fartheſt part of Flavders, .L would 
[go with thee, 
|own tocommand z what, Tow, I have paſſed the rigorons 


Tom ; 1 am thine in all weal and-woe, thy 


——_—_— 


[waves of N:pture's biaſts, I tell you, Thomas, I have been 


oplay the Ru 
me aids. 
(rom, And why upon him? 5 
Hedge. Becauſe, as this ſame fellow Neptune-is God of 
the Seas, ſo Yulcan is Lord over the Smiths, and there- 
fore I being a Smith, thought, bis Godhead.would bave 
ſome care yet of me, : | 44-43 206 I1Ek vi 
Crow, A gaod conceit : but tell me,haſt thou din'd yet ? 
Hedge. Thomas, to ſpeak the truth, not a bit yet, I. 
Crom.Come,go with me,thou ſhalt have cheer good ſtore: 
And farewel, Ltwerp, if I come no more. _ 
Hodge, | follow thee,ſweet Tow, 1 follow thee. ; 
4 [Exeunt ambo, 


in. danger of bfcF louds, and when have ſeen Boreas begin 
e Ruffin with us, 


a 


Enter tbe Govetnour of the Erglih Houſe, Bagot, 
Baniſter, his Wife, and two Officers. 


Gover. Is Cromwell gone then ? ſay you, Mr. Baget, me 


What diſlike, I pray ? what was the cauſe 2... : | 
Bag. To tell you true, a wild brain of higown,:... 

Sucti youth as they cannot ſee when they are well ; 

Hz is all bent to travel, that's hig.reaſon,.. .;,; -- 

And doth not loye to eat his Bread-at home... | 


” 
” 


Gov. . Well, good Fortune with him, if the man be gone, 
We hardly ſhall find ſuch a manas be, ;-- \.,4 3 
To fit our turns, his dealings were ſo.honeſt;,.. ; 
But now, Sir, for your Jewels that I bave, - , - .. 
What do you ſay ? what, will you take my price? 

Bag. O, Sir, you offer too much under foot. 

Gov, *Tis but two hundred pound between us, man, 
What's that in payment of five thouſand pound ? 

Bag. Two hundred pound, birlady, Sir, *tis great, 
Before. I got ſo much it made we ſweat. + |; 

Gov. Well, Maſter Bagot, . Vle proffer you fairly, 
You ſee this Merchant, Maſter, Baniſter, 


' {1s going now to Priſon at your ſute - 


His ſubſtance all is gone, what.would you have ? 

Yet in regard | knew the man of wealth, 

Never diſhoneſt dealing, but ſuch miſhaps _ 

Hath fala on him, may light on me or you : . 

There is two hundred pound between us, 

We will divide the ſame, Ple give you one, 

On that condition you will ſet him free: 

His ſtate is nothing, that you ſee your (elf, 

And where nought is,the King mult loſe his right. 
Bag. Sir, Sir, you ſpeak out of your love, 

"Tis fooliſh love, Sir, ſure to pitty him : 

Therefore content your ſelf, this is my mind, 


{ Todo him good I will not bait a penny, . 


Ban, This is my comfort, though thou do'ſt no good, 
A mighty ebbe follows a mighty flood. | 
Ars. Ban. O thou baſe wretch, whom we have foſtered, 
Even as a Serpent for to poyſon us, 
[if God did everright a Womans wrong,, 
To that ſame God I bend and bow my heart, 
To let his heavy wrath fall on thy head, 
By whom my hopes and joyes are butchered. 
Bag. Alas, fond woman, I prethee pray thy worſt. 


The Fox fares better ſtill whea he is curſt, 


then would I down amy kaees, | : 


| | Was found the value of five thouſand pound, 


Enter Maſter Bowſer a Merchant, 


Gov. Maſter Bowſer ! you're welcom, Sir, from England, 
What's the beſt news? how doall our Friends ? 
Bow. They are all well, and do commend them to you : 
T here's Letters from your Brother and your Son ; 
So, fare you well, Sir, I muſt take my leave; 
My haſte and buiineſs doth require ſo; SID 
Gov. Before you dine, Sir ? what,go you out of town ? 
' Bow, I'faith unleſs | hear ſome news ia Town, 
| muſt away, there is no remedy; : 2 87M 
. Gov. Maſter Bowſer, what is your buſineſs, may I know 
| iT. = +; », 
Bow. You may, Sir, and ſo ſhall all the. City. 
The King of late bath had his treaſury robb'd; 
And of the choiceſt Jewels that he had : | 
The value of them was ſeven thouſand pounds, 
The fellow that did (teal theſe Jewels is hanged, 
And did confeſs that for three hundred pound, 
He ſold chem to one Baget dwelling in London : 
Now Bagot's fled; and as-we hear, to eAmwerp, 
And hither am I-come to ſeek him our, | 
And they that firſt cantell me of-his news, 
Shall haye a hundred pound for their reward; 
Zan. How juſt is God to right the innocent ? 
Gov. Maſter BMſer, you come in happy time; 
Here is the villain-Bapor that youſeek, - - - 
And ail thoſe Jewels have Lin my-hands : 
Officers, look-to him, ; hold him faſt; 


Bow. Is this that Begot ? fellows, bear him hence, 
We will not now ſtand for hisreply;:.- kinky; 
Lade him with Irons; we will have hitn-&id 
la England where his villanies are known, . 

_. Bag, Miſchief, contuſion, light upon youall,. 
O hang me, drown me, let me kill my-ielf, 
Let go my armes, let me run quick to Hell; - 


| - » [They carrylomn . 

ers. Ban. Thy works are znffvice? great God of 
Heaven, OTes riafb8fL6 | 

Gov. I heard this-Bagor. was a wealthy fellow. 

Bow. He was indeed, for when his goods were ſeized, 


Of Jewels, Coyn, and Plate within his Houſe, 


His furniture fully worth half ſo much, 

Which being all ſtrain'd for the King, 

He Frankly gave itto the AntwerpyMerchants, 
And they again, out of their bounteous mind, 


A man decay'd by Fortune of the Seas, 
Given Begot's wealth, to ſet him up again, 
And keep ir for him, his name is Banifter. 
Gov. Maſter Bowſer, with this happy news, 
You have revived two from the gates of Death, 
This is that Baniſter, and this his Wife, 
Bow. Sir, Iam glad my Fortune is ſo goad, 
To bring ſuch tidings as may comfort you, _. 
Ban. You have given life unto a man deem'd dead, 
For by theſe news my life is newly bred. 


| Kio ; 
And laſt to _ that theſe good news do bring. 
| © Gov. The hundred pound I mult receive, as due 
For finding Bager, | freely give to you. 

Bow, And, Maſter Banifter, if fo you pleaſe, . 
le bear you Company, when you croſs the Seas, 

Ban, |f it pleaſe you, Sir, my Company is but mean, 
Stands with your liking, Ile wait on you. 

Gov, | am glad that all things do accard ſo well ; 
Come, Maſter Bowſer, let us ta dinner : 


Let A Mad at. Hh. Md 


| Bagor, The Devil ought me a ſhame, and now he hath 


Bow. Away, bear him away, ſtop the flaves mouth. | a 3 


Have to a Brother of their Company, ; 


ec WUrs. Ban, Thanks to my God,next to my Soveraign ' 


oy a Sl ed 


And, Miſtreſs Baniſter, be merry, Woman, 
 & 4 os OE 2p 
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-.. - - Go 


; Vive \Þ 
we 2 


| but for my Daublet and Hat, O Lord, they ] 
| and unlaced me, and took away my cloaths, and" fo dif- 


| crade, to the Hammerand the Horſe-heels again © bat now 


{ Horſes in this canntry 5 


| they are called here, buc I am ſire we call them plain 


| And let us keep 
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Come, after ſorrow now let*s cheer your Spirit, 
Knaves havetheir due, and you but what you merit. 


| L Exeunt omnes. 


Enter Crommell and Hodge in their Shirts, and 
* £0Y 63  ,./ Without Hats. 


Hodge. Call ye this ſeeing of faſhions? . 
Marry would | had ſtaid at Purmey till, | 
O, Maſter Thomas, we are ſpoiled, we are gone. 

Crom. Contentthee, man, this is but Fortune. = 
| Hoage. Fortune,a plagne ofthis Fortune,it makes me go 
 wei-thod, the Rogues would not-icave-ime a ſhooe- tomy 
feet: for my Hoſe, they ſcorned them with their heels : 
embraced'me, 


graced me. 
Crom, Well, ' Hedge, what remedy? -- 
What ſhifc ſhall we make now? l 
Hoage. Nay'l know not, for begging Iam naught, for 
ſtealing worſe : by my.troth- I even fall to- my ofd 


the worſt is, I am apes ws ey Fs the hnmovr of the 
much to kicking or no, for when] have one' Legin tty 
hand, if he ſhould up and: lay other ogme chops, I'were 
gone, there lay L\therelay Hodge, ooo oO 

' Crom. Hodge, I betievethou muſt work for us both. 
Hod. O, Maſter Thomas , have not I told you of this? | 
have not I many a time and ofteniſaid, Tow, or Maſter 
Thawa:, iearn to:make a Horſe-ſhooe, it will be your own 
another day : this was not regarded. - Hark you, Thomas, 
; what dayou call the fellows that rab'd us? (© 
{rom, The Bandetoy' © 0 1 os 
Fed. The Bandatts, do you call them? I know not what 


Thieves in Exeland :*: Q; Tom, that we were now at Put- 
ney, at the Ale there, | LA. 
Crom, Content thee, man, here ſet vp theſe two Bills, 
our flanding on the Bridge : | 
The faſhion of this Country is ſuch, 
if any firanger he oppreſſed with want, 
To write the manner of his miſery, 
And ſuch as are diſpos'd to fucconr him, 
Wuldo it, what, haſt thou ſet them np? 
| Hed. I they'reup, God fend ſome to read them, 
' And not only to read them, butalſoto look on us : 
' And not altogether Joak on us, | | 
But to relieve us, O cold, cold, cold. 
[Angſt ands at one end, and one at tother, 


Enter Friskibalt the Merchant, and 
reads the Bills, 


Friſ, What's here ? two Engliſhmen rob'd by the 
| Bandetti, 
- One of them ſeems to be a Gentleman : 
Tis pitty that his Fortune was fo hard, 
To fall into the deſperate hands of thieves. 
 Plequeſtion him, of what eftare he is ; 
God fave you, Sir, areyou an Engliſhman ? 
(rom. | am, Sir, a diſtrefſed Engliſhman. - 
Friſ. And what are you, my Friend. | 
Hodze. Who 1, Sir, by my troth | do not-know my ſelf, 
what 1 am now, bur, Sir, I was a Smith, Sir, a poor 
Farrier of Putney, that's my Maſter, Sir, yonder, I was 
robbed for his ſake, Sir. 
Friſ. 1 ſee you have been met by the Banderrs, 
And therefore need not ask how you came thus : 
But Friskiball, why do'ſt thou queſtion them 
Of their eſtate, and not relieve their need ? 
Sir, the coyn I have about me is not much : 
There's ſixteen Duckets for to cloath your ſelves, 


—__— Js 


{ Andthere's fixteen to pay for your Horſe- hire ; 


| Which God doth know; if ever 1 ſha 


Your-wencſhali-better-be reliev'd than thus. -- 


Therefore, kind Sir, thanks 
they are not coltiſh,piven | 


There's lxteen more to buy your diet with, 


—T 


'Tis all the-wealch,you ſee, ry purſe poſſeſſes; 
Bur if you pleaſe for to enquire me out, 
You ſhall not want for ought that I can do, 
My name is Frickiball, a Florence Merchant : 
A man that always loved your Nation. 
Crom. This nnexpected favonr at your hands, 
W, Il requite it, 
Neceſlity makes me to take your botnty, 


| And for your gold can yield you'nought bur thanks, 


Your Charity hath help'd niefrom deſpair ; 
Your name ſhall tfll-be'in my hearty Prayer, . -- 
Friſ, 1e'1$ not worth ſich thanks, come'to my houſe, 
Crom, I pray excuſe me, this ſhall well -fuffice 
To bear my charges to pol OY Yi ot f 
Whereas #noWie EatHs much diftreſſed-r © 
An Engliſhmen; RaſſeltheEarkof Bedford * > + 
Is by the Frexcb King ſold unto his Death, © _ 
It may fall out, that I may do him good': *' | 
To ſave his life; 1/te: hazard thy heart Blood: - - 
| -# = liberal gift, 
I moſt be gone to aid him, there's no ſhift; 
Friſ. I'le be no hinderer to fo good arradt, 
Heaven proſper you, in that yotfgo aboit+ . - 
If Fortune dring you this way back again, 
Pray let me ſee you: ſol take my leave, _ | 
All goota men can wiſh, 1 do'bequeath.”” [Exit Friſkib, 
. Crom. All good that God doth ſend, light on your head, 
There's few ſuch men within our Climate bred. 


How fay'you now: e, is not this good Fortune ? 
Bras tel yr fter Thom, 


Hodg. How ſky you, PR 
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t's keep our ſtandings upon this Bridg 
We ſhall get more here nh ing of one day, 
Than I ſhall with making Horſeſhooes in a whole year. 

Oram. No; Hedge, 'we muſt be gone unto; Bonoma, 
_ onthe the noble ExtPFof Bedforg : 

ere if I fallmnot in my poli cog 

I ſhall deceive pardon cons 


Hodge. Nay,Ple follow you,God beſos from the thieving 
Bandetts again, LCExen. 


Emer Bedford and his Hoſt. 
Bed. A 


m 1 betray'd, was Bedford born to die, 

By ſuch -baſeſlaves, 1n ſach a place as this ? 

Havel eſcap'd ſo many times in France, 

So many Battels have I over-paſſed, - 

And made the French ftir, whe they heard my name : 

And am 1 now betraid nnto my Death ? 

Some of their hearts blood firſt ſhall pay for it. 
Hoſt. 'They do defire, my Lord, to ſpeak with you. 
Bed. The traitors do defire to have my blood, 

But by my Birth, my Honqur, and my Name ; 

By all my hopes, my Life ſhall coſt them dear. 

Open the door, Ile venture ont upon them, 

And if I muſt die, then Ple die with Honour. 

Hoſt. Alas, my Lord, that is a deſperate courſe, 

They have begirt you, round about the Houſe : 

Their meaning is to take you Priſoner, 

And ſo to ſend your body unto France. 

Bed. Firſt ſhall the Ocean be asdry as ſand, 

Before alive they ſend me unto France : 

le have my body firft bored like a Sieve, 

And die as Hettor, *gainſt the « Hermydons, 

E're France ſhall boaſt, Bedford's their Priſoner, 

Treacherous France, that *gainſt the Law of ArMs, 

Hath here betraid thy Enemy to Death : 

But be aſſured, my blood ſhall be revenged 

Upon the beſt lives that remain in Frarce - 


| Scand back, or elſe thou run'ſt upon thy Death. 


Enter 


mro——_—_— 


—E—_— 


{ 


of the Lord Cromwell. 
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Enter Servant. 


AMeſ. Pardon, my Lord, I come to tell your honour, 
That they have hired a Neapolitan, 
Who by bis Ocatory, hath promiſed them 
Without the ſhedding of one drop of Blood, 
[nto their hands, ſafe to deliver you, RE 
And therefore crayes, none but bimſelf may enter, 
And a poor ſwain thatattends on him, [Exit Servant, 
. Bed. A Neopolitan ? bid him come in, 
Were he as cunning in his Eloquence, 
As Cicero the famous man of Rome, 
| His words would be as chaff againſt the wind, 
Sweet tongu'd Viyſſes, that made Ajax mad, 
Were he and his rongue in this ſpeaker's head, 
Alive he wins me not; then'tis ro conquelt, 


Enter Cromwell likg a \ gapolitan, and Hodge with him. 


Crom, Qir, are you the Maſter of the Houſe ? 

Hot. I am, Sir. . | | 

Crom.. By this ſame token you muſt leaye this place, 
Atid leave none but the Earl and I together, 

And this my Peaſant here to tend on us, 

Hoſt. "_ all my heart, God grant you do ſome 
good, | | | 
R | CExi Hoſt. Cromwell ſhuts the door. 

Bed. Now, Sir, what's your will with me ? | 
Crom, Intends your Honour not to yield your ſelf? -- 
Bed. = good man gooſe , not while my ſword doth 

laſt; ; | 
[s this your eloquence for to perſwade me? 

Crom, My Lord, my eloquence is for to ſave you 

[ am nor, as you judge, a Neopoit en, . | * 

But Cromwell your ſervant, and an Engliſhman. 

Bed, How? Cromwell? not mg Farrier's Son ?, | 
Crowm.. The ſame, Sir, and ain come to ſuccour you. 
Hoage.. Yes faith, ſir, and I am Hodge, your poor Smith; 
Many a time and oft have I ſhoved your Dapper Gray. 
Bed. And what ayails it me, that thou art here ? 
Crom. It may avail, if you'll be ruPd by me ; 

My Lord, you know the men of e Hart, 

And theſe Bonomans are at deadly ſtrife, 

And they, my Lord, both love and l;onour you ; 
Could you but get out of the eAHautus port, 

Then were you ſafe, deſpight of all their force, 

Bed. Tut, man,thou talk of things impoſlible z 
Do'ſt thou not ſee, that we are round beſer, 

How then is't poſſible we ſhould eſcape ? 

Crom, By farce we cannot, but by policie ; 

Put on the apparel hece that Hodge doth wear, 

And give him yours: the States they know you not, 

For as [ think, they never ſaw your face, 

And ata watch-word mult I call them in, 

And will deſire, that we two ſafe may pals 

To eHantua, where Vle ſay my buſineſs lies z 

How doth your honour like of this advice ? 
Bed. O,wondrous good : But wilt thou venture, Hodge. 
Hod. Will ? O noble Lord, I doaccord, in any thing 

F can 5 
And do agree, to ſet thee free, doFortune what ſhe can, 
Bed. Come then, let's change our apparel ſtraight, 

(rom, Go, Hodge, make haſte, leſt they chance to 

call, 

Hod, 1 warrant you Ile fit him with a Sute. 

LExeunt Earl and Hodge, 

Com. Heavens grant this policy doth take ſucceſs, 

An that the Earl may ſafely ſcape away, 
And yct it grieves me for this ſimple wretch, 
For fear they ſhould offer him violence; 

But of two Evils cis beſt to ſhun the greatelt, 
And better is it that he live in thra]l, 

Than fuch a noble Earl as he ſhould fall, 


——_— 


Their ſtubborn hearts, ic may be will relent ; 
Since he is gone, to whom their hate is bent, 
My Lord, have you diſpatched ? 


Enter Bedford like the Clown, aud Hodge #7 his 
Cloak and. his Hat. 


Bed. Howdoſt thou like us, Cromwell, is it well? _- 
Crow. O, my good Lord, exccllent :- Hodge, how do'ſi | 
feel thy ſelf? _ 
Hoage. How do I feel my ſelf? why, as a Noble man 
ſhould do. EETRTTt 
O how 1 feel Honour come creeping on, 
My Nobility is wonderful melancholy; 
[s it not moſt Gentleman like to be melancholy ? _ 
Crom. Yes, Hodge z now go lit down in thy ſtudy, 
And take ſtate upon thee. | 1). m4 
Hodge. | warrant you, my Lord, let mealone to take } 
ſtate upon me : but hark, my Lord, do you feel nothing 
bite about you?  _, - 
Bed. No, truſt me, Hodge. | 
Hed. I, they know they want their old paſture *tis a | 
ſtrange thing of this vermin, they dare not meddle with 
Nobility. - doit * 


| 


| Crom, Go take thy place, Hodge, Lwill call them in. /* | 
Hodge fits in the ſtudy, and Cromwell calls n the States. | 


All is done, enter and if you pleaſe. | | 


Enter the States, and Officers with Halberts. 


Gov. What, haye you Won him? will he yield himſelf? y 


Crow... I have, an't-pleaſe you, andthe quiet Earl 
Doth yield himſelf to be diſpoſed by.you. | 
Gov. Give him the;money that we promig'd-him - . 
So let him go; whither he pleaſe himſelf. 
Crom. My buſineſs, Sir, lics unto e Hana ; 
Pleaſe you tq give me ſafe condutt thither. 
Gov. Go, and conduCt him to the Mantua Port, 
And ſee him ſafe deliyered preſently: . $4. 
+. LExennt Cromwell, and Bedford. 
Go draw the curtains, let us ſee the Earl : 
O, he is writing, ſtand apart a while: - > 7 
Hod. Fellow William, 1 am not,as 1 have been; I went 


from you a Smith, I write to you-as a Lord: lamat this | 
preſent writing,among the Polox;an Caſiges. I do commend |: 
my Lordſhip to Raphe and to Roger,to Bridget and to Dority, | 


'S 


and foto all the youth of Putney. - - 

Gov. Sure theſe are the names of Enghſh Noblemen, 
Some of his ſpecial Friends, to whom he writes : 
But ſtay, he doth addreſs himſelf to ſing. 


Believe me, Noble Lord, if you knew all, | 
You'd change your merry vein ta ſudden forrow. 


Hodpe. 1 change my merry vein ? no,thou Bononian, noy |: 


[ama Lord, and therefore let me go; 
And do defie thee and thy Caſizes : 
Therefore ſtand off, and come not near my Honour. 
Gov. My Lord, this jeſting cannot ſerve your turn. 
Hodge, Do'(t think,thou black Bononian bealt, 
That I do flout, dogibe, or jeſt : ; 
No, no, thou Bear-pot, know that I, 
A Noble Earl, a Lord par-dy. | 
Gov. What means this Trumper's ſound ? 
[A Trumpet ſounds Enter a Meſlepger. 
Cit, One coine from the States of eAantua. 
Gov. What, would you with us, ſpeak, thou man of | 
e1/antua? | 
AZciſ. Men of Bonowa, this my meſſage is, | 
rolet you know the Noble Earl of Bedford 
[s ſafe within the Town of «_2fantza, 
And wills you iend the veaiant That you have, 


| [ Here be ſings 4 Song. 
My Lord, I am glad youare ſo Frolick and ſo blithez' Þ |}: 
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The Life and Death 


Who hath deceived your expeCtation ; 
Or elſe the States of e Hantua have vowed, 
They will recal the truce that'they have made, 
And not a man ſhall ſtir from forth your Town, 
That ſhall return unleſs you fenthim'back. 
Gov. Othis misfortune, howitmads my heart ? 
The Weopolitan hath beguiled us all. | 
_ = this Fool, what (hall-we'do _ him, | 
-Earlbeing-gone? ' # plague upon It a 
Hod. No Pe aſſure 4 lady Earl, but a Smith, Sir, 
One Hedze, a Smith at Purney, Sir « | BY 
One that hath gulled you, that hath bored you, Sir. _ 
Gov, Away witlihim,take henee the Fool yon came for. 
Hed. I, Sir, and T'le leave the greater Fool with you. 
Heſ. Farewel,' Bononians, Core, Friend, along 
with 'me, | = 
{ Hod. My Friend, afore, my Lordfhip jerry gen ns 
.. Gov. Well, Mantus, ſinee by theethe Earl is loſt, © 
Within tew dayes I hope to ſee thee croſt, —TFEx. om, 


FE £13 £115 \ - Enter Chorus. 


' Cho. Thus far you ſee how Cromwell's fortune paſſed. 
The. Earl of Bedford'being ſafe in eAſantus, 

Deſires Cromwell's company into France, | 

| Fo:make requital for his conrreſie: 
But Cromwell doth deny the Earl his ſuit, 

And tells him that thoſe parcs he meant to ſee, 

' He had not yet ſet footing on the Land, 

. And ſo direRtly takes his way to Sparn - 

The Earl to France, and ſothey both do part. 

Now let your thoughts as ſwift as is the wind, 

Skip ſome few years, that Cromwell ſpent in travel: 

; And now imagine him to be'iti' England,” | 

Servant unto the Maſter of the Rolls : 

Where in ſhort time he there began to flonrilh, |. 

An hour ſhall ſhow you what few years did chertfh;: : 


a 
_ —— 


The Muſich plays, they bring out the banquet.” Enter Sir 
Chriſtopher Hales, Cromwell, ad two Servants, 


+ Hales, Come, Sirs, be careful of your Maſters credit ; 
And as our bounty now exceeds the figure | 
Of common entertainment,ſodo you 
With looks as free as is your Maſters Soul, 
Give formal welcom to the thronged tables, 
That ſhall receive the Cardinals followets, 
And the attendants of the great Lord Chancellor; 
But all my care, Cromwell, depends on thee : 
Thou art a man differing from vulgar form, 
And by how much thy Spirit is rankt *bove theſe, 
In rules of Art, by ſo much it ſhines brighter by travel, 
} Whoſe oblervance pleads his merit, 
In a moſt learned, yet unaffeQting Spirit. 
Good Cromwe!!, caſt an Eye of fair regard 
*Bout all my Houſe, and what this ruder fleſh, 
Through ignorance, or wine, do miſcreate, 
Salve thou with courteſie : if welcom want, 
Full bowles, and ample banquets will ſeem ſcant. 
Crom, Sir, whatſoever hes in me. 
Aſſure you | will ſhew my utmoſt duty. 
Hales. About it then, the Lords will ſtraighc be here : 
Cromwell, thou baſt thoſe parts would rather ſute 
The ſervice of the ſtate than of my Houſe : 
{ 1 look upon thee with a loving Eye, 
| That one day will prefer thy deſtiny. 


i 
yy 
- 


Enter Mcſſenger. 


Ueſſ. Sir, the Lords be at hand. 
Hales. They are welcom , bid Cromwell ſtraight at- 
tend us, 


ſhips a ſolemn health. ® 


[Exit Crom. 


And look you all thing be in perfect readineſs. 


The e Muſick playes. Enter Cardinal Wolſey, Sir 
Thomas Moore and Gardiner. 


IWol. O, Sir Chriſtopher, you are too liberal : what, a 
. banquet too? 
Hales. My Lords, if words coutd ſhow the ample we]. 
come, that'my free 'heatt affords youz I could then become 
a prater : bat I now'tnuſt deal like a feaſt” Polricintt with 
your Lordſhips,defer your welcomtitl the banquerend. that 
it may then ſalve our defett of fare : | 
Yet welcom now, and alt that tend on'you: 
Woel. Thanks to the kitrd Maſter of che Rolls. 


Come and fit down, fit dowt), Sir Thomas eHoore : 


'Tis ſtrange, how that weand the Sparzard differ, 
Their dinner is onr banqnet, aftervinner, 
And they are men of active diſpoſition : 
This 1 gather, thatby theit ſpariffy Meat, 
Their bodies are more fitter for the Wars: 
And if that famine chance to pinch their maws, 
Being us'd to faſt, it breeds leſs pai. F 

Hal Fillme ſome wine :; I'le anfwer Cardinal Wolſey : 
My Lord, we Erglsſh-men'are of more freer Sonls, 
Than hunger-ſtary*d, *and ill-complexion*d *Spaniards ; 
They thar-arerich ta Spair, ſpare belly food, 
To deck their backs with'an /ralian hood, 
And Silks of Civil : and the eft Snake, 
That feeds on Lemmons, Pilchers, and ne*recheated 
His pallet with ſweet Fleſh, will bear a caſe 
More fat and galfant'than his ſtarved face : 
Pride, the Inquiſition, and this belly=evil, : 
Are in my judgement Sp4is three headed Devil. 

Mo. In ou it 1$a Plagne unto theit Nation, _ 
Who ſtagger after in blind imitation. 

Hal. My Lotds, with welcom, 1 preſent your Lord- 


fe, 1 love health well, but when as healths do bring 
Pain tothe head, and bodies ſurfeiting : 
Then ceaſe I heafths : nay ſpill not, Fried, 
For thongh the drops be ſmall, 4p | 
Yet have they force, to force men to the wall. 
Wol. Sir Chriſtopher, is that your man? +» (gu, 
Hal And like your Grace , he is a Scholar , and a 
One that _ travelled many parts of Chriſtendow, my 
Lord. 
Wel. My Friend, come nearer, have you beena travel 
ler? : 
Crom, My Lord, I have added to my knowledge , the 
Low Counttyes, | 
France, Spain, Germany, and Italy : 


| And though imall gain of profit I did find, 


Yet did it pleaſe my Eye, content my mind. . . 
Wol. What do you think of the ſeveral States ; 
And Princes Courts as you have travelled ? 
Crom, My Lord, no Court with England may COMPpAare; 
Neither for State, nor civil Government : 
Luſt dwells in France, in /taly, and Sparn, 
From the poor peaſant, to the Princes train, 
In Germany, and Holland, Riot ſerves, 
And he that moſt can drink, molt he deſerves : 
England | praiſe not : for I here was born, 
But that ſhe laugheth the others unto ſcorn. _ 
Wol. My Lord, there dwells within that Spirit, 
More than can be diſcern'd by outward Eye ; 
Sir Chriſtopher, will you part with your man ? : 
Hal. 1 bave ſought to proffer him to your Lordſhip, 
And now I ſee he hath preferr'd himſelf ? 
Wel. What is thy name ? 
Crom. Cramwell, my Lord. os 
ol. Then, Cromwell, here we make thee Sollicitor 0 
our cauſes, and neareſt next our ſelf : Gardiner, 8" 
you kind welcome to the man. 


[Gardiner embraces hin 
e or 


» —- > —— 


- Moor. My Lord, you are a royal Winner, 
Hath got a man, beſides your bounteous Dinner, 
Well, Knighr, pray we come no more : 
If we come often, thou maiſt ſhut thy Door. 
Wol. 'Sir Chriftopher, had*ſt thou given me 
Half thy Lands, thou couldeſt not have pleaſed me 
So much as with this man of thine, 
. My infant thoughts do ſpell : 
Shortly his Fortune ſhall be lifted higher, 
| True induſtry doth kindle Honours fire, 
And ſo, kind Mafter of the Rolls, farewel. 
Hal. Cromwell,* farewell. 
Crom: 'Cromwell takes his leave of you $2 
That ne*ce will leave to love, and honour you. [LExenm. 
'- Enter Chorus. 


 CThe Maſick, player as they go out. 
Cho. Now Cromwells higheſt Fortunes do begin. - 

| Wolſey that lov'd him, as he did his life': 
Committed all his treaſure to his hands, 
Wolſey is dead, and Gardizer his man 

Is now Created Biſhop bf Wincheſter : 

Pardon if we omit all Wolfey's Life, 

Becauſe our Play depends on Cromwells Death, 
| Now fit and ſee his higheſt ſtate of all; 

His height of riſing and his ſudden fall : 
Pardon the errors are already palt , 

And live in hope the beſt doth come at laſt : 
My hope upon yout,favour doth depend, 

| And look to have your liking ere the end. 


Enter Gardiner Bifhop of Wincheſter, the Dukes of Nor- 
folk, ard of Suffolk, Sir Thomas Moor, Sir Chti- 
ſtopher Hales, and Cromwell. 


| Nor, Maſter Gromwell, ſince Catdinal Wolfey's Death, 
His Majeſty is given to underſtand, 
There's certain Bills and Writings in your hand, 
That much concern the ſtate of England : 
My Lord of Wincheſter, is it not ſo ? 
| Gar, MyLotd ofNorfolk, we two were whilome Fellows, 
And Maſter (romwell, though ont Maſters love , 
Did bind us, while his loye was to the King, 
| It is no boot now to deny thoſe things, 
Which may be prejudicial to the State : 
And thongh that God hath rais'd my fortune higher, 
Than any way I looked for, or deſetv'd, 
Yet my life, no longer with me dwell, 
Than I prove trne unto by, Sovereign. 

Suff. What ſay you, Maſter Cromwell? have you thoſe 
Writings, 1, or no ? 

C'rom, Here are the Writings, and upon my Knees, 
I give them up unto the worthy Dukes, 
Of Sffolk, and of Norfolk : he was my Maſter, 
And each vertuous part 
That lived in him, I tender'd with my heart, 
But what his head complotted *gainſt the State, 
| My Countries love, commands me that to hate. 
His ſudden Death, I grieve for, not his fall, 
Becauſe he ſought to work my Countries thrall. 

Suff. Cromwell, the Ring ſhall hear of this thy duty 
Whom I aſſure my ſelf, will well reward thee; 
| My Lord, let's go unto his Majeſty, 
And ſhow thoſe Writings which he longs to ſee. 

LExeunt Norfolk and Suffolk. 


[Exit. 


Enter Bedford haſtily. 


Bed. How now, whoſe this, Cromwell ? 

By my Soul, welcome to England : 

Thou once did'lt ſave my life, did*ſt thou not, Cromwell ? 
Crom, If 1 did ſo, *tis greater glory 

For me that you remember it, 


— = — 


of the Lord Cromwell. 


| A Ruſſel yet was never found ingrate, 


Than for my ſelf vainly to report it. 

Bed, Well, Cromwell, now is the time, 
[ ſhall commend thee to my Sovereign : 
Cheer up thy ſelf, for I will caiſe thy State, 


Hal. O how uncertain is the wheel of State 
Who lately greater than the Cardinal, 
For fear, and love: and now who lower lies ? 
Gay honours are but Fortunes flatteries; 
And whom this day, Pride and Promotion ſwells, 
To Morrow Envy and Ambition quells. wy 
Moor, Who ſees the Cob-web intangle the poor Fly, 
May boldly ſay the wretche?s Death is nigh. 
Gar, I know his ſtate, and proud ambition, 
Were too too violent to laſt over-long. 


Hal. Whoſoars too near the Sun,with golden VVings, 


Melts them, to raine his own fortune brings. 
Enter the Dake of Suffolk. 


Sf. Cromwell, kneel down in King Henry's name, 
Ariſe,Sir Thomas Cromwell, thus begins thy fame. 


Enter the Duke of Norfolk. 


Norf. Cromwel!, The Majeſty of England, 
For the good liking, he conceives of thee, 


| Makes thee Maſter of the Jewel Houſe, 


Chief Secretary to himſelf, and withal, | 
Creates thee one of his Highneſs's Privy Council. 


Enter the Earl of Bedford: 


Bed. VVhere is Sir Thomas 
Suff. He is, my Lord. z 
| Bed; Then, to add Honour to his Name, 
The King creates him Lord Keeper of his Privy Seal, 
And Maſter of the Rolls; | | 
VVhich you, Sir Chriſtopher, do now enjoy; 
The Ring determines higher place for you. - 
F Crom, My Lords, theſe honours are too bigh for my 
eſert. | ey 
Mer. O cotitent thee; man, who wonld not chuſe it ? 
Yer thou art wiſe, in ſeeming to refulc it. 
Gard. Here's Honours, Titles and Promotions ; 
I fear this climbing, will have a ſudden fall. 
Nerf Then come, my Lords, let's altogether bring 
This new-made Counfellor to England's King. . | 


CExennt all but Gardiner, | 


Gard. But Gardiner 'means his glory ſhall be dim'd : 
Shall Cromwell live a greater man thanl ? 
My Envy with bis Honour now.is bred, 

I hope to ſhorten Cromwell by the Head, LCEx#, 


Enter Friskiball very poor. 

Friſ. O Frikiball, what ſhall become of thee ? 
VVhere ſhalt thou go, or which way ſhalt thon turn ? 
Fortune that turns her toounconſtant VVhee], 

Hath turn'd thy wealth and riches in the Sea, 

All parts abroad where-ever I have been, 

Grows weary of me, and denies me ſuccour 

My Debtors they, that ſhould relieve my want, 

Forſwear my money, ſay they owe me none : 

They know my ſtate too mean, to bear out Law ; 

And here in-London, where l oft have been, 

And have done good to many a wretched man, 

And now moſt wretched here, deſpis*'d my ſelf; 

In vain it is more of their hearts to try; 

Be patient therefore, lay thee down and die. 
CHe lies down. 


Exter 


[Exit. | 


(ronwell ? is he Knighted? | 
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| Riſe up, Sirrah ; Come out, good. people 3 


| end. 


The Life and Death 


Enter Goodman Scely, and his Wife Joan. 


'Seely. Come Joan, come, let?s ſee what he'll do for us 
now? I wis we haye done for him, when many a time 
and ofcen he might have gone a hungry to Bed. 

Wife. Alas man,' now he is made _.a Lord, he'll never 


{ look upon us z-he?1l fulfill the old Proverb, Set Beggars a 


Horſe-back, and they'll ride : +a, well a day for my Cow; 
ſuch as he hath made.us come behind-hand, we had never 
pawn'd our Cow elſe to pay ourRent.  '' + 
Seely. Well Foan, hell come this way: and by God's 
Dickers I'll tell him reapgly of. it, and if he; were ten 
Lords: a ſhall know that I had.not my Cheeſe and my 


Bacon for nothing. 


| - Wiſe, Do: you-remember Husband R how he would 
mouck upon my Cheeſe-Cakes, he hath forgot this now, | 


but now we'll remember him. : 
Seely, I, we (hall: have now three flaps with a Fox 


own : [tay ,*-who-comes here? O, ſtand up, here. he 
comes, ſtand vp. 
Enter Hodge very. fine, with a Tipg-ftaff , Cromwell, the 
Mace oy before him ; Norfolk, Es 
_ Suffolk, and Attendants. 


Hodpe. Come, away with theſe, Beggars here, 


\ 


Run before there ho: _ | | | 
[Friskiball 7iſeth, and ſtands a far-off. 
Seely. 1, we are kicked away now,. we come for our 


own; the time hath been, he would a looked more 
| Friendly opon us : And you, .ZZadge, we know you well 


enough, though you are ſo fine. |. THY 
Crom. Come hither, Sirrah,; ſtay, what men are theſe ? 
My honeſt Hoſt of Hounſlow, and his Wife, | 

{ owe thee money, Father, do l not ? 


Seely. 1, by the body of. me, doſt thou; would thou 


\ 


at home. 33. e718 $21: $64 | 
Crom. | know *tis truz; Sirrah, give him ten Angels, 
And look your Wiſe and you do ſtay to Dlnner : . 
And while you live, I freely give to you, 
Four pound a Year, for the four pound I ought you. 
 Seely. Art not changed, 'art old Tom: ſtill ? 
Now God bleſs thee, good Lord Tom : 
Home Joan, home; I'll dine with my Lord Tom to day, 
And thou ſhalt come next Week. 
Fetch my Cow ; home Foar, home. 
IWife. Now God bleſs thee, my good Lord Tom ; 
Pll fetch my Cow preſently. 


Enter Gardiner. 


Crem. Sirrah, goto yon ſtranger, tell him I deſire him 
ſtay to Dinner : I muſt ſpeak'with him. 

Gard. My Lord of Norfoth,, ſee you this ſame Bubble ? 
That ſame puſſ'; but mark the end, my Lord, mark the 


N of. I promiſe you, like not ſomething he hath done; 
But ler that paſs: the King doth love him well. 
Crom. Good Morrow to my Lord of Wincheſter : 


' | know you bear me hard, about the Abbey Lands. 


Gard. Have I not reaſon, when Rcligion is wronged? 


You had no colour for what you have done. 


{rom, Yes, the aboliſhing of Antichriſt, 
And of his Popiſh order ſor our Realm : 
l am no Enemy to Religion, 
Put what is done, it is for £zgland's good : 
What did they ſerve for, but to feed a fort 
Of Iazy Abbots, and of full-ſed Fryers ? | 


' They neither plow, nor ſow, and yet they reap 
| The fat of all the Land, and fuck the poor : 


Tail: but i'faith I'll gibber a joint, but PII tell him his | 


wouldeſt pay me,. good four pound itis, I have a the Poſt 


| Where now may poor diltreſſed people go, 


| 


. | And dwelt in Yorkſbire?..I never heard better news : 


. | To ſee this comfort. rains forth ſhowers of joy. 


| Shall now be kept back by a Maſtiye Dog : 
prey” 


For Mr. 2 | 
Laſt Night, they would come Dine with me, 


And ſee that all things be in readineſs. 


But is not that man Maſter Fresksball ? 


Look what was theirs, is in. King H-»ry's hands 
His wealth before lay in the Abbey Lands, ; 

Gard. Indeed theſe things you have alledg'd, my Lord 
When, God doth know, . the infant yet unborn, 
Will Curſe the time, .the Abbies were pulPd down : 


. v ” 


[ pray now where is Hoſpitality? 


For to relieve their need, or. reſt their bones, 
When weary travel doth oppreſs their limbs ? 
And where religious men ſhould take:them in, 


And thouſand thouſand — _._...... - 
Nor. O my Lord, no more : | things paſt redreſs, 
'Tis bootleſs to complain... 
Crom, What ſhall we to the Convocation-Houſe ? 
Nor. We'll follow.you, my Lord, pray lead the way, 


Enter old Cromwell, bke 4 Farmer. 


Old Crom. How? "ne Cromwell Eo 
Made Lojd Keeper. ſince left Patney,.. 


Pi ſee that Cromwell, or.it ſhall go hard. 
(rom. My aged Father ! ſtate ſet aſide : 
Father, on my Knee I crave your bleſling : 
One of my Servants:go and have him in, 
At better leiſure will we talk with him. 
OldCrom. Now if I die, how bappy were the day, 


Fr | _LEx# old Cromwel], 
Nor. This duty.in him ſhows a kind of grace. 
Crom, Go on before, for time draws on apace. 
| _ LExeunt all but Friskiball, 
Friſ. I wonder what this Lord would have with me, 
His man ſo ſtritly gave me charge to ſtay : 
[ never did offend him to my knowledge : 
Well, good or bad, 1 mean to bide it all, 
Worſe than 1 am, now never can, befal. 


Enter Baniſter and his Wife. 


Ban. Come, Wife, I take it be almoſt Dinner time, 
wtoz, and Mr. Crosbyſent to me 


And take their Bond in: I pray thee hie thee home, 
Mrs. Ban They ſhall be welcom,Husband,1 ll go before, 


- .,_. [She runs and embraces him, 
Barn. O Heavens ! it is kind Maſter Friskzball : 
Say, Sir, what hap hath brought you to this paſs ? 
Friſ. The ſame that brought you to your miſery. 
Ban. Why would you not acquaint me with your ſtate ? 
Is Baniſter your poor Friend forgot ? 
Whoſe goods, whoſe love, whoſe life and all is yours. 
Friſ, 1 thought your uſage would be as the reſt, 
That had more kindneſs at my hands than you, 
Yet look'd aſcance when as they ſaw me poor. 
Mrs. Ban. If Baniſter would bear fo baſe a heart, 
I never would look my Husband in the Face, 
But hate him as I would a Cockatrice. 
Ban. And well thou mighteſt, ſhould Baniſter deal fo, 
Since that I ſaw you, Sir, my ſtate is mended ; 
And for the thouſand pound I owe to you, 
{ have it ready for you, Sir, at home : 
And though 1 grieve your fortune is ſo bad : 
Yet that my hap's to help you makes me glad : 
And now, Sir, will it pleaſe you walk with me, 


j 
' 


4 
(] 


| 


Friſ. Not yet I cannot, for the Lord Chancellor, 
Hath here commanded me to wait on him, 
For what I know not, pray God it be for good. 
Ban. Never make doubt of that, I'll wartant you, 
He is as kind a noble Gentleman, 
As ever did poſleſs therplace he hath. 


Afr Js l 
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of the Lord Crhmwell 


OO O—_ + 
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' Mrs. Ban, Sir, my Brother is his Steward, if you pleaſe, | Sixteen to bear my charges by the way, 
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We'll goalong and bear you. Company : And ſixteen more I had for my Horſe hire, 
I know we ſhall not want for welcome there ? There be thoſe ſeveral ſums juſtly return'd : 
Friſ. Withal my heart : bot what's become of ' Baget ? | Yet it injuſtice were, that ſerving at ty need, 
; Ban, He is hanged for buying Jewels of the Kings. For to repay them withour intereſt : 
; Friſ. Ajuſt reward for ene ſo impious, Therefore receive of me theſe four ſeveral Bags ; 
{The time draws on, Sir, will you go along. In each of them there is four hundred Mark, : 
| Ban. Il follow you, kind Maſter Frickeball. And bring to me the names of all your Debtors, . 
| a bis [Exennt omnes, | And if = will not fee you paid, I will, 
O God forbid, that I ſhould ſee him fall, 
Entity ewo Merchants. That helpt me in ny greateſt need of: all, 
# | Here ſtands my Father that firſt gave me life, _ 
' 3, Now, Maſter Cro:by, I ſee you have a care Alas, 'what duty is too much for him? - 
[To keep your word, in payment of your money. This man in time of aced did ſave my Life, 
; 2, By myFaicti1 have reaſon upon a Bond, - | And therefore cannot do-too much for him. 
[Three thouſand ponads is too much to forfeit, By this old man I oftentimes was fed, ! 


Elſe might I have gohe ſupperleſs to Bed. ' +; | S 


'Yet I doubr not, Maſter Barfeer.. | 
Such kindhefs have thad-of theſe three men, 


I, By niy Faith your ſumat is more than mine, - | 


And yet I am not much behind you too, That Cromwell no _—_— repay agen, ... 
Conlidering that to day I paid at Conft, {Nolv-in to Dinner, for we ſtay too-loup, - 

2. Male, and well remembred': _ * | And togood flomachs is:ng greater wrong; | |" | 
What's the reaſon the Lord Cromwel/'s men | © OY [Exeunt omnes. 
Wear ſuch long Skirts-upon their Coats ? 3! 37104 19756 He? TH * 534.6) YerrmanD 7! i 
They reach down to their very Hams. Emir Gardiner in his Seudy; and his man; . 

1. I will reſolye you, Sir, and thus it is ; IIGas: 13 19 09: 55 
The Biſhop of Winchefter, that loves not Cromwell, Gard. Sicrah, where be thoſe men 1 cans'd to ſtay? 

As great men are envied as'well as leſs, IS Ser. They do attend your pleaſure, Sic, within. 

A while a go there was a jar' between them, . Gard. Bid them come hither, 'and: ſtay you without, 

And it was brought to my LordCromwell's'Ear,. For by thoſe men the Fox of this ſame Land, 

That Biſhop Gardiner would fit oft his Skirts, That makesa Gooſe of better than 'bimiſelf; 7: 1-7 } 

Upon which word he made his men long blae Coats, Muſt worried be unto his lateſt home, 151! !1/ 1407 3687] 

And in the Court wore one of them'himſelf: Or Gardiner will faidin his intent;;(2i7! 19850 ! 5 bolt 7/ 

And mecting with the Biſhop, quoth he, my Lord, | As for the Dakeg'of Syfokk and of Norfolk: |: 11 3G 

Here's Skirts enough now for your Grace to ſit on : WhotnT have fent for toicome ſpeak with meg 11 ' '. | p 
Which vexed the Biſhop to the very heart Howſoever outwardly they ſhadow ig;o; 7 nf us | ] 
This is the reafon why they wear long Coats. . Yet in their hearts I know they love him not; _ © 2:5 

2, *Tis always ſeen, ad mark it for a rule, | As for the Earl rea te he's bufone, ib 5/7 1: 
| That one great ntan will envy till another s © And dares not gain-ay we do-fet downs ' | -\+-/ 
But *tis a thing that nothing concerns ms £ - SI | 41 
. What, ſhall we now to Maſter Baniſter's? | 2 LERF 2 law 2 0. Qt. 
| 1. I, come, we'l pay tits royally for ourDianer, [Ex.| ; Enter the two Witneſſes. bar ww Aid, 
Enter the Ullier and the Shewer, the meas goes ' Now, my Friends, you know I fay'd your lives, * 
WW over the Stage, | When by the Law you had deſerved Deathg' ©: 


| ' And then you promiſed me upon your Oaths; 
Uſber. Uncover thete, Gentlemen. - To venture both, your lives to do me: good; - .! :'; . | 
| ; Both Wit.. We ſwore no more than that we will per- 

| "Enter Cromwell, Bedford, Snffolk, O!4 Cromwell, | form. Fart 21 1 


| Friskiball, Goodman Seely, and Attendants, Gard, I take your words, and that which you mult do, | 
Is ſervice for your God, and for your King; © : 
| Crom, My noble Lords of Suffolk, and Bedford, To root a Rebel from this flouriſhing Land, 
| Your Honours welcome to poor CramydlPs Houſe : One that's an Enenz#p unto the Church : | 
Where is my Father ? nay, be covered, Father, And therefore muſt:yog take your ſolemn Oaths, | 
Althosgh that duty to thefe noble men doth challenge it, | That you heard Cromwell, the Lord Chancellor, | 
Yet Il make bold with them. Did wiſh a Dagger at King Henry's Heart : 
Your Head doth bear the Calender of care : Fear not to ſwear it, for | heard him ſpeak it ; 
What ? Cromwell covered, and his Father bare ? Therefore we'll ſhield you from enſuing harms, 
[t muſt not be. Now, Sir, ts you g | 2.Wiz. If you will warrant us the deed is good, 
Is not your name Pricgball ? and a Florentine, We'll undertake it. 
Friſ. My name was Frikiball, tilt cruel fate, Gard. Kneel down, and I will here abſolye you both | 
Did rob me of my name, and of. my ſtate. This Crucifix I lay upon your Heads, 
Crom, What Fortune brought you' to this Countrey | And ſprinkle Holy-water on ycur brows : 
now ? The deed is meritorious that you do, 
Friſ. All other parts hath left me fuccourleſs, And by it ſhall you purchaſe Grace from Heaven, 
Save only this, becauſe of Debts I have 1, Now Sir we'll nadertake it, by our Souls. 
| hope to gain, for to relieve my want. 2. For Cromwell never loved none of our fort. 
Crom. Did you not once upon your Florence Bridge, Gard, I know he doth not, and for both of you, 
Help a diſtreſſed man, robb'd by the Baraetts, I will prefer you to ſome place of worth ; 
His name was Cromwell ? Now get you in, until I call for you, 
Friſ. I never made my brain For preſently the Dukes mean to be here. [Exeunt Wit, 
A Calender of any good I did, Cromwell, ſit faſt, thy time's nor long to reign ; 
[ always lov'd this Nation with my heart. The Abbies that were pulPd down by thy means, 
Crom. I am that Cromwell that you there reliev'd, Is now a mean for me to pull thee down : | 


Sixteen Duckets you gave me for to cloath me, Thy pride alſo thy own head lights upon, 


— — —_ — __— woe Le diet od IEEE 9, oo rn —_— —_— li. 


| Or proof have you of 


|, * - » Enter the Witneſſes, / 


| las F9ms} £33 10 X65 5 | 
| Theſe men, my-Lord;; upon: their Oaths afficm, 
- | That they did hear Lord Cromwelliin;his Garden, 


1 
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For thou art he hath chang'd Religion : 
But Bow no more, for here the Dukes are come. 


Enter Suffolk; Norfolk, and the Earl of Bedford. 


Suff. Good tyentoimy Lord Biſhop. 

Norf, How fares my Lord ? what, are you all 

I know your honours muſe: wherefore: I ſent, _ if, 
And in ſuch haſte!:What came:yon from the King ? 

Nerf. 

him, £2451 «Fey © 45: hh. be Foto 2h 

a Gard. O what a \ wn Go time-is this we liven ?- 
here's Thomas TWolſey;: he*s:already gone; ''. 1 

And T Abo yy. followed after him : 

Another Thomas yet there doth;remain, _ 

That is far worſe. 'than either of thoſe twain + | 

And if with ſpeed;-my Lords, we:not purſue it, 

1 fear the King andalktheLand will rue-it. 

| / Bed, Another, Thowas ? pra 


Well. DILL : ; ; 
Bed. Is Cromwell falſe? my heart will never think it. 
Suff. My:Lord:of Try pan likelihood, 

this his treachery. 


Grd.” MyLord, [too-macti; call inthe, men within. 


Wiſhed a Dagger ſticking at:the Heart | 

Of our King Hgry, "what is this but Treaſon ? 
Bed. If it be-ſay;my heart doth hlecd with ſorrow. 
Suff. How ſay yon; Friends ;' what, did you hear theſe 
words? <-200 mitt 2yol 157 wop 4 1 - 

I. Wit, We did, an*t like your.gfrace. | 
Norf. In what: place:was:Lord Cromwell when he ſpake 


them ? 


S_ = - I = En 
=: 


2, Wit, In his Garden z where we did attend a Suit, 
Which we had waited for two years and:more. 

Suff. How long is't ſince you heard him ſpeak theſe 
words ? | $5.7; FT vn 
2, Wit. Some half a year ſince, ' 
Bed. Howcchance that you conceal'd it all this time ? 
1. Wit, His Greatneſs made vs. fear, that was the 
cauſe. | : 
Gard. I, I, his Greatneſs, that's the cauſe indeed; - 
And to make his Treaſon'here more manifeſt, 
He calls his Servants to: him round about, 
Tells them of Wolſey's Life, and of his fall, 
Sayes that himſelf hath many Enemies, 
And gives to ſome of them a Park, or Mannor, 
To others Leaſes, Lands to other ſome : 
What need he do this in his prime of life, 
An if he were not fearful of his death ? 
Suff, My Lord, theſe likeliboods are very great. | 
Bed, Pardon me, Lords, for I muſt needs depart ; 
Their proofs are great, but greater is my heart. 
| S CExit Bedford. 
Norf. My Friends, take heed | 
Of that which you have ſaid; 
Your Souls muſt anſwer what your tongues report : 
Therefore take heed, be wary what you do. 
2. Wit, My Lord, we ſpeak no more but truth. 
Norf. Let them depart, my Lord of Wincheter y 
Let theſe men be cloſe kept | 
Until the day of tryal. 
Gard. They ſhall, my Lord ; ho, take-in theſe two men. 

[Exeunxt Witneſſes. 

My Lords, if C-omwell have a publick Iryal, 
That which we do, is void, by his denial; 
Yon know the King will credit none but him. 

N-rf. 'Tis true, he rules the King even as he pleaſes. 


The Life and Death 


| 5s; How tall we do for to attach him then ? 


alone ? 
Gard, Nofnotalone, my Lords, my mind 'is troubled : 


We did;and left nonc-but Lord Oromgyell with 


y God: it benot Cromwell, | 
Gard. My Lord>of Bedford, it; is'that Traytor Come 


. Gard. Marry, my Lords, thus, 
By an ACt he made himſelf, | 
With art intent to intrap ſome of our lives, 
And, this it is'; 1f any Counſellor 
Be-conviCcted of High Treaſon, | : 
| He ſhall be executed without a publick Tryal. - 
' This At, my Lords, he cans'd the King to make, 
Sf. Adid indeed, and I remember it, 
And now itis like to fall upon himſelf. 
Norf. Let us not lack it,” tis for Englands good, 


| We muſt be wary, elſe he'll go beyond vs, 


Gar. . Well hatb your Grate ſaid, my Lotd of Norfzl 
"Therefore, let us preſently to "par "<< &jotk, 


| Thither comes Cromwell,; from the Court to-night, » 


| Let us arreſt; him; ſend him to the Tower: ::: 


. _ \ | Andin the Morning, cut off the Traytors Head. 
1. 'F  Norf, Come then about it,. tet us guard the Town, _ 


This is the day that Cromwell muſt go. down... ,- 
Gar. rents, Hog Lords, well; Cromwell.is half dead, 
He ſhak'd my heart, but'1 will ſhave his Head. [Exeur. 


| Enter Bedford ſolu. * 


Bed. My. Savl:is like a: Water troubled, 


| And Gardiner is the manthat makes itſo; 


O (romwell, 1 do fear thy end is near: 

Yet I'll prevetit their malice if I can, - 

And in good time, ſee where the man doth come, 
Who hitle knows how near's his day of doom. 


© | Enter Crowell with his Train, Bedford makes as though be 


: . wonld ſpeak to him + he goes on. 


Crom, You'r well encountred, m ond Lord of Bedford, 
Pray Pardon'me,; I am ſent for toth* King, 

And do not know the buſineſs yet my ſelf, 
So fare you well, for I muſt needs be gone. 
Bed. You muſt, well, what remedy? 

I fear too ſoon you muſt be gone indeed, 
The King hath buſineſs, but little do'ſt thou know, 
Whoſe buſie for thy life : thou think®ſt not ſo. 


all the Train, 


Emer Cromwell and the Train again. 


Crom, The ſecond time well met on Lord of Bedford : 
I am very ſorry that my haſte is ſach, 
Lord Marqueſs Dorſet being ſick to Death, 
I muſt receive of him the Privy Seal ' © 
At Lambeth, ſoon my Lord, we'll talk our fill. 

4 __ [Exitthe Tran. 
Bed, How ſmooth and eaſie is the way to Death, 


| Enter a Meſſenger. 


1eſ. My Lord, the Dukes of Norfolk, and of S»folk, 
Accompanied with the Biſhop of Wincheſter, 

Intreats you to come preſently to Lambeth, 

On earneſt matters that concerns the State. 

Bed, To Lambeth, ſo: go fetch me Pen and Ink, 

[ and Lord (romwellthere ſhall talk enough : 

I, and our laſt, I fear, and if he come. 

| CHe writes 4 Letter. 
Here, take this Letter, and bear it to Lord Cromwell, 

Bid him read it, ſay it concerns him near, 
Away, be gone, make all the haſte you can, | 
To Lambeth do I go, a woful man. LExt. 


Enter Cromwell and his Tnain. 


Crom, Is the Barge ready? I will ſtraight to Lambeth, 


And if this one dayes buſineſs, once were palt, wa 


m— 


— — 


{ 


f the Lord  Crommll 
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| Againſt the Crown and dignity of: Dryland. 


rd be my eaſe-tomorrow aſhes trouble, | | 
How now My Ty: would'ſt thou- ſpeak with me ? 
(The Meſſenger brings the Letter, 
4 © he put+4t in tis pocket. 
Meſ. Sir, hereto Letter from my Lord of Bedford;” 
Crom. O good my Friend, commpenge me to thy Lord, 
Hold, take thoſe Angels, drink them for thy pains. 
Meſ. He doth detire your Grace cotead it, - -- 
Becauſe he ſayes it doth concern youwneat. vi 
Crom, Bid him aſſure himſeſfofehat; farewel, '' 
To morrow, tell hit, heſhall hear from me, 0 54! 
Set ON before thorey, wy x pres $1o7 
25 Conran 
L, , 
E incheſter, Suffolk, Norfolk "Bedford; Sr ; 
YT a Arm why Herald, wn Halbertt. {33 39% 72 


Gar, Halberts ſtand cloſe vatothe Water ſe; 
Serjeant at Arms, be bold in your Office, | | 
Herald, deliver your Proclamation, | 

Her.” This is to give noticeto all the Kings Subjects, . 
The late Lord Ovoinwed, Lord Chancellor of England, 
Vicar general over the Realm, | 
Him to hold and efteemras a Traitor; - 


So God ſave the King. 
Bed Amen, and ruot thee A AbRand 


| For whilſt thou liveſt; truth cannot ſtand. 


Nor. Make a lane there, the Traitor i 8 at hand, 
Keepbick Cronwels men: © 
Drown them if they come oft Serjeant, your Office >. 


Enter Cromwell they wake « Lave with their 
Halderts. y 


Crow, What means my Lord of Nerſot oy heſ wotds? 
 Sirs , come along. 
Gar, Kill them, if they come0n. 
Ser. Lord Cromwell; in Harries name, - 
Ido urreſt your honour of high Treaſon. | 
Crom, Serjeant, 'me of Treaſon? - 
C Cromwell's mer offi to FREY 
Suff. Kill them, if they draw a Sword, 
Crom, Hold, | charge you, as you love me, draw not 
A Sword, | 
Who dares accuſe Domell of Treaſon now ? 
- Gar. This is no place to reckon up _ crime, 
Your Dove-like looks were view'd with Serpents Eyes. 
Crom, With ſerpents Eyes indeed, - na thine they were, 
But, Gardizer, do thy word, tthes 
My Faith compar'd with wo as pr vr tal paſs, 
As doth the Diamond excell the glaſs: 
Attach*d of Treafoa, no accuſers by, 
Indeed what tongue dares ſpeak {o foul a lie ? 
Nor. My Lord, my Lord, matters are too well known, 
And is it time the King had note thereof. 
Crom, The King, let me go to him face to face, 
No better Trial I defire than that, 
Let him but ſay, that Cromnwell's Faith was feign'd, 
Then let my Honour, and my Name be ſtain'd; 
If ever my heart againſt the King was ſet, 
Olet my Soul in judgement anſwer it : 
Then if my Faith's confirmed with his reaſon, 
'Gainſt whom hath Cromwell then committed treaſon ? 
Suf. My Lord, your matter ſhall be tried, 
Mean time with patience content your ſelf. 
Crow. Perforce | muſt with patience be content : 
O dear Friend Bedford, doſt thou ſtand ſo near ? 
Cromwell rejoyceth, one Friend ſheds a tear : 
And whither 1s't? which way muſt Cromwell now ? 
Gar. My Lord, you muſt unto the Tower : 
Lieutenant, take him to your charge. 
Crom, Well, where you pleaſe, yet before I part, 


_ 


— 
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Let me confera little with my men. 
Gar. As you go by Water ſo you ſhall. 
Crom, | have ſome buſineſs preſent to impart. 
Nor. You may not ſtay,Lieutenant;take your charge. 
Crom, Well, well, my Lord, youſecond Gardiner; text. 
Nor folk,, farewel, thy zacn will be chenext,”: 

CExit Cromwell andthe Lientenant, 
Gat. His guilty conſcience makes'him'rave, my Lord.- 
Nor, 1, let him talk, bis'time is ſhortienough. 
Gar. My Lotd of Btdford, come, you Werke for him, 4 


| | That wonld not ſhed a tear for you.” vi, 


Bed. It grieves me for toſee& his ſudden fall. ts 
Gaty Ry 1-59 wiſh. l unto Traitors _ | [Exeunt. 
Emer Wo Cirinens: 


I. Why ? can this-news;be true?: is'r pbſlible 


: | The great Lord Crovare{tarreſted upon high Treaſon, « * | 


| hardly will believe it can he ſo. 
2, Itis £00 true, Sirg/would'it were otherwiſe, 
Condition I ſpent half the wealth I have; 
| was ati ſaw-hiatherearcelted, / 
And afterward: commirred zothe Towets. ©. 26 
I. What was't for Freaſfon that he was committed:? 2:6 
». Kind Noble Gentleman: 'I may'eoe the time ; 
All that I have, l didenjoy by him; 55 - - 
Andif biedie, thenall my ſtate is gone... 
I. Jt may behoped that he ſhall not die; - 
—_—_ t a favourbim'ſo much; 
uare deceived in thinking o : 
The = Favour he hadawith cr 97g | 
Hathe caus'd 1 him havefo 'Egemies: - 
He that in Conttfecore will keep! bimſelf,; © 
Muſt not be  forthen he: izenvied ar; | | + 
The Shrubis ſafe, when v3 the Cedar ſhakes, © 
For where the King deehlove above cotnpare, 
Of others they as muach'yrore edviedare./  * 
I. *'Tis pity that thiShnoble man ſhould Rr 
He did ſo many charitable deeds. 
I 'Tiz true, | and yer. ou ſee ih cacheſtate, - : 
There's none fo'godd;- but ſome one dork bitte, = "4" 
And they beforewoull ſmile him in + 
Will be the formoſt to do him diſgracet + 5: 
What, will you L rmgg to panes Pri 
1, I care not if I do, and bearthenews, -. 
How men will NS ok hardly eh ha 
2, Some men wi b kin 
Go you ta the Court, Fe go into the City, Ne TR 
There 1 am ſureto hear more news than you. 
1, Why then ſoon will we meet again, 


+ wh *®u ® 


* 
m4 Yon 


- © -% 


[Exenn. 
Enter Cromwell Ll the T, yy | 


(rom. Now, Cromwell, haſt thoutime to meditate, 
And think upon thy ſtate, and of the time : | 
Thy honours came unſous ghr, I, and unlook'd for, 
They fall as ſudden, and Talootd for too: 

What glory was in England thatl had not? 

Who in this Land commanded more than Cromwell 7 
Except the Ring, who greater than my ſelf ? \ 
But now I ſee what after ages ſhall, 

The greater men, more ſudden is their fall. 

And now I do remember, the Earl of Bedford 

Was very delirous for to ſpeak tome: 

And afterward ſent unto me a Letter, 

The which I think I have ſtill in my Pocket, 

Now may [I read it, for I now have leiſure, 

And this | take it is. 


eUy Lord, come not this night to Lambcth, 
For if you do, your ſtate i overthrown. 

And much I doubt your hife, and if you come © 
Then if you love your ſelf, ſtay where you are. 


O God. 


[ He reads the Letter. | 
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Crow. No w T daprnbeban 


Gard. That wilk:k-- 


Gard. 1, on my honour. 


granyry aw) © LIES 
Enter theiLieugenant of ſr aid Officer, \. 
033 po Fs 


bs Lp feel I Mey 5123 Ts. ' £4 
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 He- will by ng. LHDIGE dur - 2-1 


Crom: Ha, will you ado this kink 
Tell him by wordiof mouh what ſhall wh —_ 


LC A ID. dS 


0 God, had I but read.this Letter 91311. 5 i 03 940 3: 
Then had 1 been free fromthe &iobs Paws [> 1. ww. 
Deferring ws ts 19s ve hl vEi 1 a by 
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{s then? SfICA 2 ©! 2 


' (rom, But on your honour nal yon? - 


Crom. Bear witncls, Lord." 1 
Teli him; when he hath kiowa you,.. y 
And try'd your Faith-but half amch as mine, | 
He'll fiad you to be the falfeſthearted man- 
la England : Pray tel} bun this. 
B:d. Be patient, good my Lord, in theſe extremities. 
Crom, My kind and honourable Lord of Bedford, 
I know your honour always lov'd me well, 
But, pardofi me, this ſtill fhall be'my theam, 
Gardiner is the cauſe makes (romwell ſoextream : 
| Sir Ralph Sadler, pray a word with you 
You were my man, and all that you poſſeſs 
Came by my means, to requite all this, 
Will you take this Letter here of me, 
And give it with your own hands to the King. 
Sad, I kiſs your hand, and never will I reſt, 
E're tothe King this be delivered, 
Crom, Why yet Cromwell hath one Friend in ſtore. 
} Gard, But all the haſte he makes ſhall be but vain; 
Here's a diſcharge for your Priſoner, 
 Toſee him executed preſently : 
; My Lord, you hear the tenor of your life. 
W741 Crom, 1 doembrace i it, welcome my laſt {date, 
"&8 08 oft And of this gliſtering world 1 take laſt leave ; 
| And, Noble Lords, I take my leave of you: 
As willingly | go to meet with Death, 
{| As Gardiner did pronounce it with his breath ; ; 
From Treaſon is my heart as white as Snow, 
' My Dzath only procured by my Foe : 


LExi Sadler. 
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And telhuta; in; an 4 0: 50nd dy'd, 
T: was try 
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-|Fow! my Child, endofal, 
And eo my On thats ER was my fall. js 
Gard. My Lord, you tam it 07 pg eayions hear 
Wa ulty. , þ 
It woadetet tr eemrsyouro been alas, k * 
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"Y hear Neſs ſo Take. my ma a 
_ Hang, | am yourdeath's man,pray.m Lord forgi yem 


Fa _ L APE | 4's Cromwell enbr 
rewel, grea y:dove tre Ten 
| __ heart.to you, my: Soul to Heayen I ſend ; 

This is my joy, that;&*xemy.body fleet; :: | 
Your bonqur'd-arms.js-my;true\ 
Farewel, dear Bedford, my peace is 'made i in Heaven ; 
Thus falls great Cromwell a poorellin length, 

Toriſe tounmeaſur'd height, wing'd with new ftrength. 
The-lands of Worms, which.dying men diſcover. 

My Soul is ſhrin'd with heaven's: Cover, 
 [[Exennt.Cromwell: aud the Officers, and others. 

Bed. Well, Farewel-Cromwell, the trueſt Friend 

That ever Bedford ſhall poſſeſs again, 


| Well, Lords, I fear when this man js Dead, 


You'll wiſh in vain that Cromwell bad a head. 
Enter one with Cromwell; Head. 


Off. Here is the Head of the deceaſed ( romwell. 
Bed. Pray thee go hence, and bear his:head away, 
Unto his Body, inter them both in Clay. 


Enter Sir Ralph Sadler. 


Sad. How now my Lords, what.is Lord Cromwel dead ? 
Bed. Lord Cromwell's body now doth want a head. 
Sad. O God, alittle ſpeed had ſay'd his life, 
Here is a kind Reprieve come from the King, 
To bring him ſtraightunto his Majelty. 
| Suff. I,1, Sir Relph, Reprieves come now too late. 
Gar. My conſcience now tells me this deed was ill, 
Would Chrift that Cromwell were alive again. 
Nor. Come let us to the King, whom well I know, 


Will grieve for Cromwell, that his Death was ſo. 
| [Exeunt _ 
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Sir Tohn Oldcaſtle, 


THE GOOD 


LORD COBHAM. | 


hc 


& Ing Henry the Fifth. 
Har 


Two Judges of Aljize. 
The os 0 


Sir John Oldcaſtle, Lord Cobhani. 
pool Servant to the Lord Cobham. 
Lord Herbert, with Gough his man. 
Lord Powis, with Owen and Davy 
The Major of Hereford , and Sheriff of Herefotd- 
ſhire, with Bayliffs and Servants. | 


his men: 


ocheſter, and Clun his Sumner. 


_ -|Sir John the Parſon of Wrotham, «nd Doll hisCor- 


The Duke of Suffolk. 

The Earl of Huntington. 

The Earl of Cambridge. 
Lord Scroop, and Lord Grey. 
Chartres the French Agent. 


(cubine. 


* ..__ The ARors Names. 


| 


- Fo 
= 


Sir Roger Afton. 

Sir Richard Lee..+  .. ds | 

Maſter Bourn., Maſter Beverley , and Murley the 
Brewer of Dunſtable, Rebels. ys 

Maftet Butler Gentlenian of the Privy Chamber. 

Lady Cobham and Lady Powis. _ 

Cromer Sheriff of Kent. | 

Lord Warden of the Cinque Ports. 

Lieutenant of the Tower. 

The Mayor, Conſtable, and Gaoles of S, Albans. 

A Kentiſh Conſtable and an Ale-man. 

Souldiers 4nd old men beoging. 

Dick 4x4 Tom, Servants ro Murley. 

47 Iriſhman. 


An Hoſt, Hoſtler, a Carrier and Kate. 


- 


THE 


PR OF UGEFE 
H E doubtful Title (Gentlemen) prefixt 
Upon the Argument we have in hand, 
. May breed ſuſpence, and wrongfully diſturb 
The peaceful quiet of your ſetled thoughts : 
To ftop which ſcruple, let this brief ſuffice ; 
It is no pamper d Glutton we preſent, 


Nor aged Counſellor to youthful ſir ; 
But one, whoſe wertue ſhone above the reſt, 


XXxXX 


*"FM]" Lords I charge ye in his Highneſy name, 


© The Hiſtory of Sir John Oldcaſtle, 


A valiant Martyr, and a vertuous Peer, 


Is whoſe true Faith and y 747; expreſt 


Unto his Sovereign, und his 


ountries weal * 


We ſtrive to pay that tribute of our love 
. Your favours merit : Let fair truth be grae'd, 
Since forg'd imventioh former time defac'd. 


to keep the Peace, you-and your fol- 


Towers. 
Her, Good Maſter Sheriff, look unto your ſelf. 


[Proffer to 


Gongh. Mortally wounded, ſpeechleſs, he cannot live 
| 1, Fd, Convey him hence, let not his wounds take air 
And get him dreſt with expedition. ” 

| CExit L, Herbert and Gough, 
Maſter Mayor of Hereford, Maſter Sheriff? th? Shire, 
Commit Lord Powss to ſafe Cuſtody, 


. Pow. Do ſo, for we haye other buſineſs, | 
fight again, 
Ze ? 


- - Sher, Will ye diſturb the Judges, and the A 
Hear the King's Proclamation, ye-were belt.. 
Pow, Hold then, let's hear it... 
Her. But be brief, ye were beſt. 
Bail, Oyes. | 
Davy. Coſſone,make ſhorter O, or ſhall mar your Yes. 
Bail. Q yes. 
Owen, What, has her nothing to ſay, but © yes ? 
Bail. O yes. 
Davy. O nay, py coſs plut , down with her, down 
with her, A Powss, a Powis. ; 
Gough. A Herbere, a Herbert, anddowt with Pdlvss, 
FLEW © © [Helter theltef againe 
Sher. old in the King's name,-h 2h. i | 
Owen, Down with a Kanaves name, down. | | 
[1n this fight the Bailiff 5s knock'd down, and the 
| + Sheriff and the other run away. 
Her. Powis, I think thy welſh and thou do ſmart. 


£ 


Pow. Herbert, | think my Sword came near thy heart. |... v4 
| ow. -G my Lord Herberts man's a ſhitten 


Her. Thy hearts beſt bloud ſhall 
Gough. A Herbert, a Herbert. 
Davy. A Pows, a Pows. 


es they are fighting, Enter the Mayor of Hereford , hrs 
Officers and Townfmer-with{lubs, 


May. My Lords, as you are Liegemen to the Crown, 
True Noblemen, and Subjets to the King, 
Attend his Highneſs Proclamation, 

Commanded by the Judges of Aſlize, 
For keeping Peace at this Aſſembly. 

Her. Good Maſter Mayor of Hereford, be brief. 
May. Serjeant, without the Ceremonies of O yes, - 
Pronounce afoud the Proclamation.  AOWp 

Ser. The Kings Juſtices, perceiving what publick mif-/ 
chief may enſue this private quarrel : in bis Majeſties 
name, do ſtraightly charge and command all perſons, of 
what degree ſoever, to depart this City of Hereford, ex- 
cept ſuch as are bound to give attendance at this Aſſize, | 
and that no man preſime to wear any Weapon, eſpecially 
Welſh-Hooks, Forreſt Bills. 

Owen. Haw? No pil! nor Wells hoog? ha? 

May. Peace, and hear the Proclamation. 

Ser, And that the Lord Pow do preſently diſperſe 
and diſcharge hisRetinne,and depart the City in theRings 
Peace, he and his Followers, on pain of Impriſonment. 

Davy. Haw ? pud her Lord Powis in Priſon? A Pow:s 
: Powis. Coſſoon, her will live and tye with her 

ord, 

Gongh, A Herbert, a Herbert. 


pay the mine.-- 


| 


In this fizht the Lord Herbert is wounded, ana falls to the 
ground, the Mayor and his Company cry fox Clubs : Powis 
runs away, Gough and Herberts Fattion are buſy about 
him. Enter the two Fudees, the Sheriff, and his Bailiff 
afore them, &C. 


I. Fad, Where's the Lord Herbert ? Is he hurt or ſlain ? 
Sher. He's: here, my Lord. 


| ap 
| e Horgan, ap Linellyn, ap Madoc; ap Meredith, ap Griffin, 


4 To anſwer the diſturbance of the Peace, 
| Lord Herberts peril, 


empt 
ers, 


Lord Powss is gone 


$24 his bigh 
Of us, and you the Rings Commill 
See it be done with agre and dilig 
Shey. Pleaſe it your Lordſhip, 
paſt all recovery. © 
2. Fad. Yet let ſearch be made, 


. To apprehend jhis Followers that are left. 


Reovagy There: are ſome of them : Sirs, lay hold of 
tnem. 
Oven. Of us? and why? what has her done I pray 


uf: ; + 
Sher. Diſarm them, Bailiff. 
Aday. Officers 5 Fo oh s 

Hear you, Lord Shudge, what reſſon for 


- 
. 


Davy. 
-— Colle ſe for fighting f 
Owen. o0Nn, pe pulſe for fighting for our Lord ? 
I. Fud. Away hh them. ; 
Harg yoththy Lord. 


Kanave. | 
Davy. Ice live and tye in geod quarrel. 
Owen. Pray you do ſbuſtice, let ay! be Prifon. 


BY _*Þr ao, $4 tTg 
Lord Shndge, I wool give you Pale, good Surety. 


2, Jud, What Bail? what Snrefies? 
Davy. Her Cozeu ap Rice , ap Even, ap Morice , 
ap Davy, ap Ower., ap Shinken Shones, 

2, Fud, Two of the moſt ſufficient are enow. 

Sher. And't pleaſe your Lordfhip theſe are. all but 
one, [HU 10-08) | 
1. Fu4. To Jaylwith them, and the Lord Herberes men, 
We'll talk with them, when the Afſize is done, {[Exewr. 
Riotous, audacious, and unruly Grooms, 

Muſt we be forced to come from the Bench, 

To quiet Brawls, which every Conſtable 

In other civil places can ſuppreſs ? 

4 2. Fud, What was the quarrel that cang'd all this 
Ir ? 

Sher. About Religion as I heard, my Lord. 

Lord Powss's detrafted from the power of Rome, 
Affirming Wickl;F*s Doctrine to be true, 

And Romes erroneous :. hot reply was made 

By the Lord Herbert, they were Traytors all 
That would maintain it. Pow:s anſwered, 
They were astrue, as noble, and as wiſe 

As he, that would.defend it with their lives, 
He nam'd for inſtance Sir Fohn Oldcaſile 

| The Lord Cobbam : Herbert replied again, 

He, thou, and all are Traytors that ſo hold. 
The lye was given, the ſeveral FaCtions drawn, 
And ſo enrag'd, that: we could not appeaſe it. 

I. Fd. This caſe concerns the Kings Prerogative, 
And *tis dangerous to the State and Common-wealth. | 
Gentlemen, Juſtices, Maſter Mayor, and Maſter Sherif, 
It doth behove us all, and each of us 
In general and particular, to have care 
For the ſuppreſſing of all mutinies, 


2. 7ud, How fares his Lordſhip, Friends ? 


And all Aſſemblies, except Souldiers muſters, 


ES Eon  Iwacme ea — 
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the good Lord Cobham. 


For the Kings preparation into Frazce, 
We hear of Reret Conventicles made, 

Andthere is doubt of ſome Conſpiracies, 

Which may break out into rebellious arms 

When the King's gone, perchance before he go: 
Note as an inſtance, this one perillous fray, 
What FaRtions might have grown on either part, 
To the deſtrution of the King and Realm: 


. | Yet, in my Conſcience, Sir Foh Oldcaſtle's 


Innocent of it, only his name was us'd. | 
'We therefore from his Highneſs give this charge : 
You Maſter Mayor, look to your Citizens, 

Yon Maſter Sheriff, unto your Shire, and you 

As Juſtices in every ones precinct 

There be no meetings. When the vulgar ſort 
Sit on their Ale-Bench, with their Cups and Cans, 
Matters of State,be not their common talk, 

Nor pure Religion by their Lips prophan'd. 

Let us return unto the Bench again, 

And there examine further of this fray. 


' Enter a Bailiff and & Serjeant. 


Sher. Sirs, have ye taken the Lord Powss yet? 
Bail. No, nor heard of him. | 
Ser. No, he's gone far enongh, | | 
' 2. F«ds, They that are left behind, ſhall anſiver all. _ 
[Exenn, 


Enter Suffolk, Biſhop of Rocheſter, after Butler, 
Sir John the Parſon of Wrotham. 


Suf. Now, . my Lord Biſhop, take free liberty - 
To ſpeak your mind z' What 18 your ſuit to us? 

© Biſb. My noble Lord, no more than what you know, 
And have been oftentimes inveſted with « © ** 
Grievous complaints have paſt between the Lips 

Of envious perſons to upbraid the Clergy; | 
Some carping at the livings which we have 3 

And gathers ſpurning at the Ceremonies 

That are of ancient cuſtom 1n the Church. 

Amongſt the which, Lord Cbhamis a chief: 

What inconvenience may proceed hereof, 

Both to the King, and to the Common-wealth, 


— 


| May eaſily be diſcern'd, when like a frenſy 


This innovation ſhall poſſeſs their minds. 
 Theſz upſtarts will have followers to uphold 
Their dama*d opinion, more than Harry ſhall, 
' To undergo his quarrel *gainſt the French. | 
| Suf. What proof is there againſt them ro be had, 
That what you ſay the Law may juſtifie ? | 
Biſh. They give themſelves the-names of Proteſtants, 
\ And meet in Fields and ſolitary Groves. 
Sir Fohn. Wagever heard (my Lord) the like till now ? 
That Thieves and Rebels, *sbloud Hereticks, 
Plain Hereticks, I'll ſtand to't to their teeth, 
Should have to colour their vile practices, 
A Title of ſach worth, as Proteſtant ? 


Enter one with a Letter. 


Saf. O but yon muſt not ſwear, it ill becomes 
One of your Coat, to rap out bloudy Oaths. 

Biſh. Pardon him, good my Lord, it is his zeal, 
An honeſt Country Prelate, who laments 
To ſee ſuch foul diſorder in the Church. 

Sir John. There's one they call him Sir John OldcaFFle. 
He has not his name for nought : for like a Caſtle 
Deth he encompaſs them within his Walls, 
Bur'till that Caſtle be ſubverted quite, 

We ne're ſhall be at quiet in the Realm, 

" Biſh, This is our Suit (my Lord) that he be tane 
And brought in queſtion for his Hereſie ; 

Beſide, two Letters brought me out of Wales, 


| 


1s there any new rupture to difquiet them ? 


| Wherein my Lord Hertford writes to me, 


What tumulc and ſedition was begun, 
About the Lord Cobham, at the Sizes there, 
For they had. much ado to calm the rage, 
And that the valiant Herbert is there ſlain. 
Suf. A fice that muſt be quencht, Well, ſay no more, 
The King anon goes to the Council Chamber, 
There to debate of matters touching France, 
As he doth paſs by, Pll inform his Grace 
Concerning your Petition. Maſter Butler, 


TfI forget,” do you remember me, 


But, | will my Lord. 


[Offer him a Purſe. 
Biſh, Not as a Recompence, 


But as a Token of our love to you. 


By me (my Lords) the Clergy doth preſent 

This Purſe, and ini full a thouſand Angels, 

Praying your Lordſhip'to accept their gift. | 
Saf. 1 thank them, my Lord Biſhop, for their love, 


But will not take their money, if you pleaſe 
To give it to this Gentleman, yon may. 


Biſh. Sir, then we' crave your furtherance herein. 
But. The beſt I can, my Lord of Rocheſter: 
Biſh. Nay, pray take it, truſt me you ſhall. . 
Sir Fohn. Were ye all three upon New: Marker Heath, 
You ſhould not need ſtrain curt'fie who ſhould ha'r, 
Sir Fob would'quickly rid ye of that care. 


Suf, The King is coming : Fear ye not. my Lord, | 


The very ficlt thing I will break with him 
Shall-be about your matter.” | 


Emer King Harry and Huntington in talk. 
Har. My Lord of Suffolk, / err 


| Was it not faid the Clergy-did refuſe 


To lend us Money toward our Wars in France? 
 Suf. It was.my Lord, but very wrongfully, 
Har. 1 knowit was: for: Huntington here tells me 


They have been very bountiful of i--N <1 
Suf. And ſtill they vow; - my gracious Lord, to be ſo, 


Hoping your Majeſty will think on them 

As of your loving Stbjects, and ſuppreſs 

All ſgeh malicious errors as begin | 

To ſpot their calling, and diſtarb the Church. 
Har. God elſe forbid : why, Suffolk, - 


 Suf. No new my Lord, the old is great enough, 
And ſq increaſing, as if not cat down, 
Will breed a ſcandal to your Royal State, 


- And fer your Kingdom quickly in an uproar. 


The Kentiſh Knight, Lord Cobham in deſpight 

Of any Law, or ſpiritual Diſcipline, 

Maintains this upſtart new Religion ſtill, 

And divers great Aſſemblies by his means 

_ _—_ quarrels are commenc'd abroad, 

As by thisLetter more at large,myLiege,is made apparent. 
Har. Wedo find it ny ihe AD 


' There was in Wales a certain fray of late 


Between two Noblemen. But what of this ? 
Follows it ſtraight Lord Cobham muſt be he 
Did cauſe the ſame ? I dare be ſworn (good Knight) 
He never dreamt of any ſuch contention, 
Biſh. But in his name the quarrel did begin, 


' About the opinion which he held, my Liege. 


Har. What if it did? was either he in place 
To take part with them? or abett them in it ? 
If brabling fellows, whoſe enkindled bloud 
Seeths 1n their fiery Veins, will needs go fight, 
Making their quarrels of ſome words that paſt 
Either of you, or you, amongſt their Cups, 
ls the fault yours? or are they guilty of it ? 
Suf. With pardon of your Highneſs, my dread Lord, 
Such little ſparks neglefed, may in time 
Grow to a mighty flame. But that's not all, 
He doth beſide maintain a ſtrange Religion, 


+ + + Wo? And 
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The Hiſtory of Sir Joha Oldcaſtle, == 


And will not be compelFdtoceme-to Maſs. 
Biſhop. We do beſeech you therefore, gractous Prince, 
Without offence unto your Mejelty, | 
We may be bold touſe Authority. 
Har. As how? 2463 
Biſhop. To ſummon him-unto-the Azches, 
Where ſuch offences tave their puniſhment. , 
Har. To anſwes perſonally, is that your meaning ? 
' | Biſhop, It is, my Lacd. H414-:, 
Har. How if heapyeal TT ne | 
Biſhop. My Lord, he cannot infuch-a caſe as this. 


+ 


' | Saf.” Not whereReligion is the plea, my Lord. 


Har. | took it always, that our {elf on't 
As a ſufficient refuge : wato whom! +; 4.5 
Not any w_ might lawfully appeal. . . 
| But we'll not argue; now uponithat/point. 
For Sir Fohn Oldcaſfle whom you accuſe, 
Lec me iatreat! yout to: diſpence ia while 
With your high Title ef preheminence. 
Report did never yet condemn him fo, 
But he hath always been reputed loysl:; 
And in my knowledge þ canſay thus much, 
That he is-vertuous, wiſe, and honourable. 
If any way his ConCience be fedur'd- 
To waver it his Faith, Fle ſend for him, =» 
And ſchool him privately: If that-ſetve not, + .. . 
Then afterward you may praceed againſt him. . -- 
Butler, be you the M ger for us,-: 1 
And will him preſently repair to Court, 'LExennt 


| Lin ſeorn. 


tuſooth (methinks) the King bath well decreed. . 

Biſhop. I, I, Sir Fohn, if he would keep his word : 

Burt 1 perceive he favours him {o'mach \- 

As this will be to ſmall eſe, L fear. | | 

S. Fohn, Why then 1'le cell you what y'ere belt to do: . 

If you ſuſpect the King will be but cold X 

[n reprehending him, fend you a Proceſs too. 

{ Toſerve upon him, fo ye may be-ſure 

To make him anfwer't, howſoever it fall, _ 

| Biſhop. And wellremembred, 1 will have it ſo, __ 
A Sxmner ſhall be fent about it ſtraight. .: [Ex#. 

'S. Fohn. Yea,do ſo. In the mean ſpace this remains _ 

For kind Sir Fohn of Wrotham, honeſt Jack, 

Methinks the purſe of Gold the Biſhop gave 

Made a good ſhew, it had a tempting look : 

Beſhrew me, but my fingers ends do itch 

] To be upon thoſe golden ruddocks. Well*tis thus ; - 

I am not as the world doth take me for :- 

If ever Wolf were cloathed in fheeps coat, 

Then I am he; old huddle and twang 'ifaith : 

A Prieſt in ſhew, but ( in plain terms ): a Thief: 

Yet let me tell you too, an honeſt Thief; . 

One that will take it where it may be ſpar'd, 

And ſpend it freely in good fellowſhip. 

I have as many ſhapes as Protews had, 

{ That ſtill when any villany is done, 

There may none fuſpet it was Sir Fohr, 

Beſides, to comfort me (for what's this life, 

Except the crabbed bitterneſs thereof 

Be ſweetned now and then with Letchery ? ) 

1 have my Doll, my Concubine as *twere, 

To frolick with, a Iuſty bouncing girk. 

But whilſt I loyter here, the Gold may ſcape, 

And that muſt not be ſo: It is mine own. ; 

Therefore Ile meet him on his way to Court, 

And ſhrive him of it, there will be the ſport. 


LExnt. 


Enter four poor People, ſome Sonldiers, ſome Old men. 


7. God help, God help, there's Law for puniſhing, 
; But there's no Law for our neceſlity : 

| There be more ſtocks to ſet poor fouldiers in, 

| Than there be Houſes to relieve them at. 

| Oldman, I, Houſe-keeping decays in every place, 


| in Fraice, than ſtarye in England, 


| battle, I would: Bot da as | do: but we are now come to 


{Shew me ſuch two men now : 


$.7ohn, How now my Lord ? why ſtand you diſcontent ?, 


——_— oY 


| Yea, Sir, here's your retinue, your gueſts be come, 


| ſtow your alms, none will contrbll you, Sir. 


|'Even as S. Peter writ, {til worſe and worſe. 


— 


| 2, Maſter 2ayor of Rocheſter has given command, That 
none ſhall go abroad out'of the Pariſh , and has ſet dows 
an Order forſooth, what every poor kouſholder muſt giye 
for our relief: where there be ſome ſeſſed ( I may ſay to 
you.) had almoſt as much need to beg as we. 

1, It isa hard world the while, | 

 Oldm. If a poor manask at door for God's fake,they agk 
:him fora licence or a cextificate from.a. Juſtice. 

| 2. Faith we have none, but what we bear upon our 
/bodies, gur maigyd limbs, God help us. 

| 4. And yet as lame as.I am, Phe with the King into 
'France, if I can but crawha ſhip boasd,l had rather be ſlain 


Old m, He,were i but as. luſty as-I was at Shrew;b,vy 


«1 good Lord Cobbam's houſe, the beſt man tothe poor in 
' 4. God bleſs him, there be but. few ſuch, 


| Enter Lord Cobham wich Harpool. 


Cob, Then, peeviſh froward man, what: wouldſt thoy 
ave 7 
Har, This pride, this pride, brings all tobeggery, 
[ ſery*d your Father, and your Granglater, ag ax 
0, No, 

Your backs, your backs ; the Devil and pride 
Has cut the throat of all good Honſe-keeping, 
They were the beſt Yeomens Maſters that 
Ever were in England. © = 
Cob. Yea, except thou have a crew of filthy knaves 
And ſturdy: es{till feeding at my Gate, 
There is ao hoſpitality with thee, | 
Har, They may ſitat the gate well enovgh,but the devil 
of any thi jou give them, except they'll cat ſtones, 

Cob. *Tis long then of ſuch hungry Rnaves as you : 


They know their hours, I warrant you, - | 

O14 m. God bleſs your honour, God fave the good Lord 

Cobham, and all his Houſe. | 

' Soul. Good your honour, beſtow your bleſſed almes 

Upon poor men, 

Cob. Now, Sir, here be your alms Knights: 

Now are you as ſafe as the — 
Har. My alms Knights? Nay th'are yours : 

[t is a ame for you, and Þle ſtand to't, 

Your fooliſh alms maintains more Vagabonds 

Than all the Noblemen in Kezt beſide. | | 

Out you Rogues, you Knaves; work for your livings, 

Alas poor men, they may beg their hearts out, 

There's no more Charity among men | 

Than amongſt ſo many Maſtive Dogs. 

What make you here, you needy knaves ? 

Away, away, you Villains. 

2, Soul. I beſeech you, Sir, be good. 

Cob. Nay,nay, they know thee well enough, I think that 

all the beggers in this Land are thy acquaintance : go be- 


Har, What ſhould I givethem ? you are grown ſo beg: 
garly.that you can ſcarce give a bit of Bread at your door : 
you talk of your Religion ſo long, that you have baniſhed 
Charity from you : a man may make a Flax-ſhop in your 
Kitchin Chimnies, for any fire there isſtirring. 

Cob. If thou wilt give them nothing, ſend them hence : 
Let them not ſtand here ſtarving in the cold. - _. 
Har. Who, I drive them hence? If I drive poor men 
from the door , Ile be hang'd: I know not what I may 
come to my ſelf: Gad help ye poor knaves , ye ſeethe}| 
World. Well, you had a. Mother : O God be with thee 
good Lady, thy Soul'sat reſt: ſhe gaye more in ſhirts an 
ſmocks to poor Children, than you ſpend in your Houſe, 


| 


and yet you live a beggar 00. 
Cob. 


———— 


Wa arodtrers 


| — 


| 


(| 


3h gbod Lord: Coblam: | 


= Even the worſt i geed that en ever my Mother” did, 
was in relieving ſuch a Fool as thou. 

Har. 1, I ama Fool ſtill : with all your Wit you?ll die 
a Beggar, go too; 

"Cob. Go, you old Fool, give the poor people ſome- 
:* Go ih poor men into the inner Court, and take 
#fuch Alms as there is to be had. 

' Soul, God bleſs your Honour. © - -- 

Har. Hang you Rogues, hang you, there's nothing but 
'miſery among(t you, you fear no Law, you. 
; Oldm, God bleſs you good Maſter Rafe , God ſave 
you Life, you are good to the | poor ſtill. ; 


' Enter the Lord Powis diſeuſed. 


To take the vantage of the ſmalleſt thing. 

But you are welcome, and repo your Lordſhi D, 
And keep your ſelf here ſecret in my Houſe, 
Until we.bear how the Lord Herbere ſpeeds. 


Enter Harpool, 


Here comes my an : Sirrab, what news * 2 2 

Har;  Yonder's one MF. Bwtley of the privie Chamber, 
is ſeat unto you from the King. 

Pow. Pray God the Lord Herbert be not dead, 
King hearing whither I am gone, hath ſent tor me. 
Cob, Comfort your ſelf, my Lord, I warrant you. | 
Har. Fellow, what ailsthee? , do'ſt thou quake ?. do'ſt | 
{ thou ſhake ? do?lt thou tremble ? ha? 

Cob.-Peace,you old fool: Sirrab, convey this Getleman 
in the back way, and bring the other into the walk. 

Har. Come; Sir, y'are welcome, if you love my Lord. 
Pow.. Gramercy, gentle-Friend. , 
Cob. 1 thoughtas much, that it would not be lopg/'before 
I heard of lomerinng, from the King; about this matter. 


and the | 


; Cob. What Fellow's yonder comes along the Grove? 
Few Paſſengers there be that know this way : 
Me thinks he ſtops as though he ſtaid for me, 
And meant to ſhrow'd himſelf among the Suſhes, ' | 
know the Clergy hates me to the Death, 
And my Religion gets me many foes: 
And this may be ſome deſperate Rogue 
Subornd to work me miſchief: as it pleaſeth God. 
:If he come toward me, ſure Ple ſtay his coming, 
Behebut one man, whatſocre he be. [Lord PowiS comes on. 
:I have been well acquainted with that face. -- 
Pow. Well met, my honourable Lord and Friend. | 
Cob. You are welcome, Sir, what ere-you be ; | 
But of this ſudden; Sic, 1 do not-know you. '' | 
Pow. I am one that wiſheth well unto your Honour; 
My name is' Powis,at-old Friend of yours/* .' © 
- Cob; My honourable Lord, and worthy Friend, - 
your Lorſhip thus _ in Ll £ 
. And thus diſguiſed id this ſtrang | 
' © Pow.. My Lotd;' an unexpect 
; Hath ak this time enforc'd.me appro, ie 
| And thus it hapt. "Nat yet full five hy fac,» of 
; Now at the laſt aſlize at He 
It chanc'd thdt the Lord Herbert and mall; 
| *Movgſt other things diſcourſing at the Table, - 
ont ſome certairfpoints * $23 'f 
| Of Wickliif*sDo&trine ? *gainſt the Papacie,* "- /: - i! 727 
} And the-Religion'Catbolick maintain'd cs 
| Through the moſt part of Europe at this day: : 
| This-wilful reſty bord:ſtack tict ro ſay, * |! 
| That WickiF was a Knave, a ſchiſmatick, 
His DoQtrige deviliſh and Hereticalt nt Þ 07 
} And whatſoever he-was maintein'd the Ao W\ 
Was Traitor bothito God ; andts + quency 31 
Being moved at his perem tory i] peech' ©: 
| 1 told him, ſome maintain? 
| Men, and truer Subjects than Lord Pirrhers » as: : 
And he replying in compariſons, ' * - 
Your name was urg'd, my Lord, againſt this challenge, 
To be a perfeCt favourer of the truth. 
And tobe ſhort, from words we fell to blows, 
Our Servants, and our Tenantstaking parts. 
Many oti both-ſides hurt :-and'for an hour 
The broil by no means could be parified, 
Until the Judges riſing from thebench, © -. - 
Were in their perſons forc'd to'part- the fray.:! 
- Cob, I hope no'man was violently ſlain. 
Pow. Faith none | truſt, but the Lord Herberts elf; 
| Who isintruth ſo dangerouſly hore, - 
As it is doubted he can hardly ſcape. 
Cob. I amorry, my good Lord, of theſe ill news. 
Pow,- This is the caule that drives me into Kent, - 
To ſhroud my ſelf with you ſo good a Friend, 
Until I hear bow things do ſpeedat home. 
Cob. Your Lordſhip is moſt welcome unto Cobban : 
But L am very ſorry, my good Lord, 
My name was brought in queſtion in this matter, 
Contlidering | have many Enemies, 
That threaten malice, and do lye in wait 


CExennt. 


Enter Harpool with Maſter Butler. 


Har. Sir, yonder my Lord walks, you ee him-; 
Ple have your menintotheſeller the while; © + 
Cb.: Welcome, good Maſter Butler. - hq 
But. Thanks,-my good Lord : his Majeſty doth com= | 
| mend his love unto your Lorditip, and wills you to repair 
unto/the:Court, + - 
Cob. God bleſs his highneſs, and confound his Enemies, | 
| hope his Majeſty is well? - | | 
- But. In good health, my | 
, long- continue it: "me thinks you Took: as: ; 
though you were not well; whit ails ye; Sir ?- - ; 
-]- But, Faith BJ have 


: What makes 


2 fooliſh odde miſchance, that | 
ahgergine: -coming-over Shooter s-hill, there came one.to | 
me like a Sailor, and askt memoney z and whilſt 1. ſtaid} 

. | my Horſe to draw my purſe, he takes tir advantage of a |: 

- [littebank, and leaps behind me , whips my purſe away, | 
1157 k,l know not how, threw meatieaſt 
ddle; I never was ſo rob'dinall | 


"= 


Tofall in ſpeech and-witha fudden jer 


? Thebes yards out of 'my- 


Wf7" 1 Lam very ſorry, Sir, for your miſchance; we will 
ſend our warrant forth, -to ſtay ſuch ſuſpitions' perſons as |. 
(hall be found, then Mr: Butler wellattend you. - | . : -+ 
ut, ; 1 humbly yon Lordilp, 1 we attend you. | 


- "Enter the Surnner. 


So l have the Law to warrant what Ido, and though i þ 
 *{[ the Lord Cobham bea Nobleman, that diſpenſes not with} 
Law,l dare ſerve '# Proceſs were he'five Noble men,though | 
we Szimners make ſometimes a mad- lip ina corner with | 
. | a pretty wench, a Sumner muſt not go always by feeing :;| 
- | a man may be content to hide his Eyes where he may feel 
| Well, this is Lord: Cobbam's Houſe, if I can- 
Fle clap my Citation upon's door, 
ſo my Lord of Rocheſter bad- me ; but me thinks here 
comes one df his men. ; 

Har. Welcome good fellow, welcome, who would'ſt | 
thou ſpeak with ? | 

Sum. With mg Cobham 1 would ſpeak, if thou be |. 
one of his men, - - 

Har. Yes, I am one of his fen, but thou caaſt not ſpeak 
with my Lord. 

Sum, May 1 ſend to him then ?. 

Har, Ile tell thee that, when I know thy errand, 

Sum, I will not tell my errand to thee, 

Har. Then keep it to thy (elf, and walk like a Knave 
as thou camelt. | 

Sum, | tell thee, my Lord keepsno knaves, Sirrah. 

Har, Then thou ſerveſt him not, 1 believe. What 
| Locd is thy Maſter ? 


| 


not ſpeak with him, 


x f 


Sum, 


$4 
—_— ” a 
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236 The Hifmry of Sir. John Oldciſtle, 


Sum. My Lord of Rocheſter, ;  -q. , Sum, No: am very well, good Maſter Seryin 
* Har, In Rn time; and what would'lt thou have with | thank you, very well, Sir. : Ops 
my Lord Cobhan ? - 44-3815 25 | Her. lamgladon't, thenbe waiking towards Rocheſter 
Sum. 1 come by veftue of z.Procels, to cite him to ap- | £0 _ your Stomach warm. And Sumner, If I do know 
pear before my Lord in che Court at Rocheſter. youdilturb a good wench within this Diocels, if I donot 
| Har. aſide. Well, God grbnit mepaticnce, I could cat | make thee cag her petticoat, if there were four yards of 
this Counger. My Lord is not at home, therefore it were | Kentiſh cloth in't, I am a villain. | 
good Sumner, you carried your Proteſs back. - _ | Sum. God be w'ye, Maſter Secvingman. [Ex 
Sam. Why, if he will aot be ſpoken withal, then. will | Har. Facewel, Sunwer. 
I leave it here, and ſee that be take knowledge of it... | | | 
. - Har. *Zopads youſlave, do you ſee op your bills here : bs Emer Conſtable.. 
£0 too, take it. down-again. Do'ſt thou know what thou | . : 20080 
do'ſt? Do'ftthay know on whomthon. {eryeſt a Proceſs ? | Cor. Save you, Maſter Harpool. 
' | Sum. Yes masry doi, on Sir Jobs Oldcaftle, Lord | Har. Welcome Conſtable, 'welcome Conſtable , what 
Cobham. | Cpilif'y on | | | News vn =D 
' i #der.- 1 am gled-thoy kooweſt bim ,yes: and Sirrah, | Cov, And't pleat you, Maſtes Herpool, T am to thake 
do'ſt not know Sthrlord Crboawisn brave Lord, thas,| hue and cry for a tebow with one Eye, that hes rob'd two 
keeps good Beef and Beer in his Houſe, and cyery day | Clothiers, and; am to crave your hindrance to ſearch all 
Roe wierd poor people at's. Gate, and keeps & hundred umrens places, andehey ay there was a Woman in the 
[ ons Fo 3604 $1054 mpany. £901 203 03 LT, 
| Sow: What'sthat to my Proceſs? _ Har. Haſt thou been atthe Ale-houſe? haſt thou ſorght 
Har, Marry this, Sir, is this proceſs parchment ? there ? 4 no Sotgapadel {11 Hd 
Sum, Yes marey/is it. mlobg iti. vec 5, Con, 1durſt nat ſearch j.my Lord Cobhaw's liberty, ex- 
Har. And this Seal wax ? cept I had ſomeof hisServanty for my warrang, 
Sus, It-is fo! 7 | _ | , Her... An hanelt Conltable, call forth him that keeps 
Har, lf this be parchment; and this: wax, eat you this | the Ale-houſe there, __, fr; | 
parchment and this wex,or | will ewke parchment of your |, Cor, Ho, who's withinthere? 
$kin, and beet yaor brains into'wax. Sirrah, Suomer, diſ-| Ale-man.. Who calls there ? Oh is't you, Mc.Conſtable, 
patch, devour, Sirrahs devour, | -. _ « 44 and Mr, Harpool#- y'aze welcome with all ay heart, what 
Sum. I am my Lord of Rocheſter's Summer, | came tado;| make you here {© early this, morning ? 
my office; and thou ſhalt anſwer it. : = _ Har. Sirrah, what firangers do youlodge ? there is a 
Har. Sirrah, no railing ; but betske your ſelf to your | robbery done this morning, and we aceto ſearch for all ſul- 
teeth, thou ſhalt eat no worſe thanghou bring'ſt wich thee, | pected perſons, - | | Mr | 
thou dring'ſt it for my Lord, and wilt thou bring my Loxd | Ale-man.Gods horenlam forty for't. I'faith,Sir,l,lodge 
worſe than thou wilt eat thy ſelf ? | no body,buta good hoveſt Prieſt, call'd Sir Joby @ Wrothan, 
' Sim, Sir, 1 brought it not my Lord to eat. +. Janda handſome Woman that is his Neece, chat he ſaies be 
| Har. Q do you Sir menow; .alls one for that, Ile | bas ſome ſuit yn Law fors:and.as they go up and down to 
make you cat it, for bringing it. 14055 6 24:1 O13 lye at Houle 63.5 316 
Zi. Can you noe? 'vbloud Plc beas you till you hve | els, Lies I groin you, ir, Kee aqui 
Har. Can you nat? *'$ you till you have ' Lir:; 1-promiſe you,.; is aqui 
a Stomach. | \* [Bamo boi, hewwill not £00 1080y rooms, he 
Sam, Q hold,bold, good Mr.Servingwan, I will extis. | makes the woman lye every night at his beds feet, 
Har. Be champing, be chawing, Sir, or Ile chaw. you, | Har. Bring her $i » bring her forth, kt's 
you Rogue, the puceit of the Honey, - |. | ſee her, let's ſee her, ', 
Swn, Tough wax is the pneeft Hony. | Ale-man. Dorothy, you muſt come down to Maſkr 
Har, O Lord, Sir, oh, oh, & +1 ; | Con #..: 
Feed, feed, *tis wholſome, Rogue, wholſome, Fs Doll. Anon forſooth;- * 1+ : 411%,  DShe enters, 
Cannot you like an honeſt Sumner, walk with the Devil| Har. Welcome, ſivecs Laſs; welcome,  _ | 
your Brother, to fetch in your Beiliff*s rents ; but you | Doll. Ithank.you,good Six, and Maſter Conſtable allo, 
muſt come to a Noble mans houſe with proceſs? If thy Seal | Har. A plump gitle by the Maſs, a plump girlie; ba, 
were as broad as the Lead that covers Rocheſter Church, | Doll, ha, Wilt thou forſkike the Prieſt, and go with me, 
thou ſhouldſt cat it. + i; DCP" TEE BR 030 } 321 
Sum. O, | am almoſt choaked, 1am alwolt choaked. (on. Ah! well ſaid, Maſtef Aarpoo!, you are a merry old 
| Har. Who's within there ? will you ſhame my Lord, is | man i'faith;, you will never de old now by the mack , a 
there no Beer in the Houſe ? Butler 1 ay, - ,... | pretty wench indeed, 3} | : 
| Har. Ye old mad mercy Conſtable, art thou advis'd of 
Enter Butler. | that ? Ha, well ſaid Dell ill ſome Ale here. | 
| Doll aſide. Oh if I wilt this old Prieſt would not ſlick 
But. Here, here. to me, by ove I would ingle this old ſerving-man. 
Har. Give him Beer. [ He drinks, | Har. Oh you old mad colt, faith Vie ferk you : fill all 


There : tough old ſhcepskins, bare dry meat. the pots in the Houſe there, [390 
Sam, O Sir, let me go no further, le eat my word. Con. Oh ! well ſaid, Maſter Harpool,you are beart of oak | 


Har. Yea marry,Sir, | men ye ſhal} eat more than your | when all's dane. | | | 56 ; 
own word, for I'le make you cat all the words in the proceſs, | Har. Ha Doll, thou haſt a ſweet pair of lips by the 


Why you drab monger , cannot the ſecrets of all'the | Maſs. 
wenches in a Shire ſerve your turn , but. you muſt come | Doll. Truly you are a maſt ſweet old man,as ever I ſaw; 


hither with a Citation with a pox ? Þ'le cite you, by my trath, you have a face able to make any Woman in 
A Cup of Sack for the Sumner. love with yau, 


But. Here, Sir, here. Har. Fill, ſweet Dell, I'le drink ta thee, | 

Har. Here, ſlave, I drink to thee. Doll. I pledge you, Sir, and thank you therefore, and | 

Sum. I thank you, Sir, pray you let it come. 

Har. Nov if thou find'ſt thy Stomach well, becauſe thou] 7F74r. [mbracing her] Doll, canſt thou love me ? a mad 
ſhalt ſee my Lord keeps meat in's houſe, if thou wilt go in| merry Laſs, would co Gad l[ had never ſeen thee. 


tou ſhalt have a piece of Beef to thy break-faſt, Doll. 1 warrant you, you will not out of my thoughts this 
; twelvemonth, 


_——_—__—_ 


— ck 


— — 
hs a IC 


_— ——_— 
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the good Lord Cobbani. 


ewelyvemonth, truly Joo are as full of favour, as any man 
may be. Ah theſe ſweet gray locks, by my troth, they | 
are moſt lovely. 
(on. Cuds bores, Maſter Harpool, T'le have one buſs 
toO. 


Her, No licking for you, Conſtable , hand off', hand 
Moe 


i Cor. Berlady I love king as well as you. 

Doll, Oh you arean odd boy, you have a wanton Eye of 
your own: ah you ſweet fagar-lipt wanton, you will win 
as many Womens hearts as came an your Company. 


Enter Prieſt.. 


Prieſt, Doll, come hither, 

Har. Prieſt, ſhe ſhall not. 

Doll, Vile come ſweet love. 

Prie#. Hand off; old farnicator, II 

Har. Vicar, Vle ſit here in Ipight of thee, is this ſtufffor 
a Prieſt to carry up and down with bim ? 

Prie#F. Sirrah, do'It thou not know that a good fellow 
parſon may have a chappel of caſe, where his pariſh Church 


is far off ? | 
ſand Vicar, 


P WE ETPOnn 


Her. You Whorſan & tad 
Prieft. You old ſtale Ruffin, you Lion of Corſob | 
Har. *Zounds, Vicar, I'le geld you, [Flies upon him. 
Gon. Keep the Rings peace. | 
Doll, Murder, murder, murder : | | 
Ale-man. Hold, as you are men, hold z for Gods ſake be 


yiet : put up yaur we ou draw not in my houſe. 
. Har. You Whorſon bawdy- n 4 3 ba? 


"F'Y 


- Fooeld dy*Prieſt. _ 
Pree . on mutton. monger, 
Con, _— ye Jn, hold, | *: but | 
Doll. 1 pray thee, ſweet heatt,be quiet, I was but ſitting 
to drink a "yp of Ale with © Hut, > Kind a man aseyer 
I met with, - TN 
Har. Thou art a Thief, I warrant thee. 
. Prieſt, Then I am but as thou haſt been inthy dayes, 
let's not be aſhamed of our Trade, the Kiag-has been a 
Thief himſelf, _ - | 031% 69 | 

Doll. Come, be quiet, haſtchou ſped ? _ | 

Prieſb. I have, wench, here be crowns i” faith. 

Doll. Come, let's. be al. Friends then. 

Con. Well ſaid Miſtriſs Dorothy. 

Har. Thou art the maddelt Prieſt that ever 1 met with. 

Prieſt. Give me thy band, thou art as good a fellow - 
l ama ſinger, a drinker, a bencher, a wencher-;/ | can ſay 
a Maſs, and kiſs a-Laſs : Faith, -I have a Parſonage, and 
becauſe I would not be at too muchcharges, this wench 
ſerveth me for a Sexton, . "44 
Har. Well aid, mad Prieſt, we'll ia and be Friends. 

"7 ls 1h, [Exenz, 


| Enter Sir Roger Acton, e Maſter Bourn, Maſter 
Beverley, azd William Murley the 
Brewer of Duuſtable, 


«Afton, Now Maſter « Hurley, I am well aſliur'd 
You know-our errant, and do like the caule , 
Being a man affected as we are, | 
Hur. Marry God dild ye dainty my dear : No Ma- 
ſter, good Sir Ryger eAion, Maſter Bourn, and Maſter 
Beverley, Gentlemen and Juſtices of the Peace, no Malter, 
I, but plain Wilkam eMurky 
your honeſt neighbour and your Friend, if ye be men of 
my profeſſion. 
Bev. Profeſſed Friends to Wickhff;, foes to Rowe. 
eur. Hold by me, Lad, lean upon that ſtaff, good 
Maſter Beverley, all of a Houſe, ſay your mind, ſay your 
mind, X 
Aion. You know our faction now is grown ſo great 
Throughout the Realm, that it begins to ſmoak 
Into the Clergies Eyes, and the King's ears ; 
High time it is that we were drawn to head, 


| Were you not ineleftion to be Sheriff? 


| ſcore jades that draw -my Beer Carts, and every jade ſhall 


the Brewer of Danſtable, | 


Our General and Officers appointed. 
And wars ye wot, will ask great ſtore of Coyn, 
Able to ſtrength our action with your purſe, 
You are elected for a Colonel 
Over a Regiment of fifteen Bands. 
eur, Fue, paltry, paltry, in and out, to and fro, 
be it more or leſs upon occafion,Lord have mercy upon us, 
what a World is this ! Sir Roger Aon, Fam but a Dunſtable 
man, a plain Brewer, ye know: will luſty caveliering Cap- 
tains (Gentlemen) come at my calling, go at my bidding ? 
Dainty' my dear , they'll do a Dog of wax, a Horſe of | 
cheeſe, a prick and a pudding; no, ao, ye mult appoint 
ſome Lord or Knightac leaſt, to that place, | 
Bour, Why, Maſter 2urley, you ſhall be a Knight : 


Have ye hot paſt all Offices but that ? | 
Have ye not wealth to make your Wife a Lady? 
[ warrant you, my Lord, our General 
Beltowsthat honour on you, at firſt ſight. 

Mur. Marry God diid ye dainty my dear : 
But tell me, who ſball be our General, 
Where's the Lotd Cobham, Sir John Old caſtle, 
That noble alms-giver, Houſe: keeper, virtuous, 
Religious Gentleman ? Come to me there, boyes, 
Come to me there, | 

Aon... Why,who bot he ſhall be our General? _ 

Mur,' And ſhall he Kaight me, and make me Colonel ? 

AF, My word for that, Sir Wilkam Awley Knight. |} 

Aur. Fellow Sir Reger Aon Knight; all fellows | mican | 
in Armes, how are we? how many partners? Our 
Enemies beſide the King are migtity, be it more or leſs up- | 
on occaſion, reckan our force. - 74% 

AZ. There are of .ys.our-Friends and followers, ' 
Three thouſgnd and three hundred at the leaſt: — þ 
Of Northern lads four thouſand, beſide horſe, | 
From Kent there cames with Sir Fokn Oldcaſtle 
Seven thouſand : then from Lender iſſue out, . 


Of Maſters, Servagts, Strangers, Prentices, 4 buP. | 
Forty odd inte Frckge field, ©. wE q 
Where we appoint our ſpecial Randevouz. 6: 


Aux. Fax, paltry, paltry, in-and out, to and fro, Lord | 
have mercy ypon qr World is this ! Where's that 
Ficket field, Sir Roger ? of1:5) $161 21.39 = 

Ad. Behind $. Grin the field, near- {oP 

Mur. Newgate, up Holborn, S. Giles inthe field, and to | 
Tyburn, an old ſay. Farithe day, for theday ? 

A8. On Friday next, the fourteenth day of Zanuary. 

Mer. Tilly vally,traſt me never if I have any liking of 
that. day. .Fue, paltry, platry, Friday quoth a,diſmal day, 
Childermas day this year was Friday. | 

Bev. Nay Maſter Adarley,: if you obſerve ſuch dayes, 
We make ſome queſtion of your ie, 
All dayes are alike to mea refoly'd-in right. - 

Mur. Say Amen,and ſay no more,but ſay and hold Ma-, 
ſter Beverley : Friday next, and Fickge field, and William 
eurley and his merry men ſhall be all one : I have half a 


- . X 


* 


> —_— 


bear a knave, andevety knave ſhall wear a jack, and every 
jack ſhall have, s ſcyll, and every ſcull ſhall ſhew a ſpear, 
and every ſpear ſhall kill a foe at Ficket field,at Fickee field : | 


John and Tom, Dick, and Hodge, Rafe and Robbin, William 
ht like men, at Fic- | 


C— 


and George, and all my knayes ſhall 
ket field, on Friday next. 
. Bow. What ſumm of money mean you to disburſe ? 

Aur, It may be modeſtly, decently, and ſoberly, and 
handſomely I may bring five hundred pound. 

AF. Five hundred, man ? five thouſand's not enough, 
A hundred thouſand will not pay our men 
Two month's together, either come prepar'd 
Like a brave Knight, and martial Colonel, 
[n glittering gold, and gallant Furniture, 
Bringing in Coin, a Cart-load at leaſt, 
And all your followers mounted on good Horſe, 
Ornever come diſgraceful to us all. 


—— —_ ———_ mr e— Gr "— 
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The Hiſtory of Sir Ir. -Jolm Oldeaſtl, 
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+1 What have you there ? 


4 
; 


| Come, away about cur buſineſs, 


} King. Tis not enough, Lord Cobham, to ſubmit, 


1 Here ſtand I, craving noremorſeat all, 
| But even the urmoſt rigour may be fhown. 


| Your highneſs pardon for Lord Powss life, 
} Which I. did beg, and you my Noble Lord, 
; Of gracious favour did vouchſafe to grant. 


] Not of pretenſed malice, but by chance, 


- Bev, Perchante you may y-be choſen Treaſurer, 
Ten thouſand pound's the leaſt that you can bring. | 
Mur, Paltry, paltry, in and one; toand fro: upon oC-: 
caſion I have ten thouſand pound to ſpend, and ren too. | 
And rather than the Biſhop ſhalt have his will of ine for. 
my:Conſcience,it ſhall all go.Flatne-and flax,ftax and flaine. 
It was got with Water and Malt, and it ſhall flye with fire 
and Gun-powdere*Sir Roger, a Cart-load of money till the 
Axletree crack ; 'my ſelf and my men in- Ficker field on 
Friday next: romember my Knight hood and my place : 
there's my band4'le there 6 * CExs. 
AX. See what ambition may x "EP men to, 

[n hope of honour he will ſpend himſelf. . 
- Bour, I never thoughts Brewer half ſo rich. 

'Bev. Was never: bankrupt Brewer yet but one, 

Wirth uſing too much Malt, too little Water. - 

' eAS. That's no-faultin Brewers now woes: 

[Exene. 


Enter King: Harry, Suffolk, Maſter Butler, Old- 
; Caſtle kreeling fo the. King. v6 eget 


F 


You muſt forſake your: groſs opinion-; $i 
The Biſhops find themſelves much injured, - 
And though for ſome good ſervice fond have _ 
nary ps 6. to pardon FYON, 1 ooo 
Yet they will not ſo be latisfied. * #34, Saks 
Cob, My gracions Lord, ito your Majeſty, | 
Next unto my'God, I owe my life'; 
And what is mine, either by Natures giſt, 
Or Fortunes bounty, all is at your ſervice; 
But for Obedience to the Pope of Rome, © 
I owe him none; nor ſhall his ſhavelirlg Priefts 
That are in England, alter my beliefi- 
If out of holy Scripture th 4 wel 
That I am inanterror, I wi a 
And gladly take inſtruction at Fel Hands: A 
But otherwiſe, I do beſeech your Grace, 
My Conſcience may not:beincroach'd'v | 

King. We would be loth to preſs onr ſubje&ts bodies, | 
Much leſs their Souls; the dear redeemed part 
Of him that is the Ruler of us all : ib 
Yet let me Counſel you, that might command; 
Do not preſume to temptthem withill words, 
Nor ſuffer any meetings to be had -- 
Withia your Houſe, butto the uttermoſt 
Diſperfe the flocks of this new gathering Sect. 

Cob. My Liege; if any breath that ances come forth, 
And ſay, my life in any of theſe-points | 
Deſerves th attainder of ignoble thoughts :- 


King. Let it ſuffice we kaow your Loyalty, 
Cob. A Deed of Clemency, 


King. But yet it is not ſigned with our hand, 
Cob. Not yet, my Liege. 
King. The fact you ſay was done 


oy Upon mine Honour ſo, no otherwiſe. [Writes. 
| King. There is his pardon, bid him make amends, 
And cleanſe his Soul to God for his offence, 
! What we remit, is but the bodies ſcourge. 
} How now, Lord Biſhop ? 


Enter Biſhop. 


Biſhop. Juſtice, dread Soveraign 5 
As thou art King, ſo grant I may have Juſtice. 


{ 


| —_ our Decrees moſt ſhamefully Pg, 


; 


— 
u 
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| Or elſe Low Yurſt not have been ſo bo 
Foy 7 
+ Was't not num we did paſs 


-. - | Orwhichis worſe, Intenditly to forcktal ** 
'* - | Our Regal power, "muſt likewiſe fummon him? ; 


Biſbop, Ah, my good Lord, the Rs $ abus', 


| How? Or by whom? . 
Fiſh. Even by this Heretick, 

This Zew, this Traitor to yore Majeſty, ; dy 

*Cob.-Pretate; thonlyett,” ever inthy credlien e may, 
Or whoſoever twit's me with the name 
Of ne A -— of and Br, oy | 
King.- Forbear'l ſay * and Bi w the ny 
From Tens this late abuſe hath been deriv'd. 
, _— Ehos,mighty Kitg* by ge Fac confehit 

enger was ſcat to. cite this 
To make appearance inthe Confiſt 
And coming to his Houſe, a Ruffian 
One of his daily followers, met the 
Who knowing him to be a Parator” 
Aſſaults him firſt, and after in conteinpy 
Of us, and our proceedings, makes him ea 
The writtenProceſs,” rchment, Seal and Nat: 
Whereby this matter' neither was 2s forch,. 
Nor we butiſeorn'd for our Anthority.” Fa 
- King When was this done? 1 
Biſhop. At ſix a clock this Morning. YL 
Kmg. And when ow.—* Arch to Court: > IG 
(ob. Laſt Night, my Li : 
ng; By this it ſeems he's not guilty of it, | 

a you have done him wrong t' accuſe him ſo. | 
Biſhop. But it, was Lake Ebtd, by bs $appolatenent, 


Fe, EE 7 
D, : 


Or el{&yon'durſt be bold'to Aire 
11 our ears ear INNS. 

Is this the Duty you do bearto'us ?- 

our word' © « 


To ſend forhim, but you miſttoubriog it, 


This favours of Ambition, "riot of zeal 

And rather proyes yon malicehis eſtate, 
:Than-any way'that heoffinieticiaw.” 

Go too, we like it not : and he your Officer 
Had his deſert for being inſolent, : 


-- Enter Huntington: oe 


That was imployed ſo much-amiſh herein. 
So Cobham when you pleaſe, you may depart. 
Ch, 1 humbly bid tarewel unto my Liege. 
' King. Farewel ; what's the news by Huntington? 
Hwn.. Sir Roger "Afton, and a'trew (my Lord / 
Of bold ſeditious Rebels, are. in Arms, | 
Intending reformation-of Religion. ' 
And with their Army they intend to ah 
In dog. j- field, unleſs they be repulg'c. HF 
King. So near our preſence? Dare they be ſo bold? 
And will proud War ad eager thirſt of blood, 
| Whom we had thonght-to entertain far off, 
Preſs forth upon us in our Native bounds ? | 
Muſt we be forc'd to haniſel our ſharp blades 
In England here, which-we prepar'd for France ? 
Well, a Gods name be it. -What's their Number , ſay. 
Or who? s the chief Commander of this Row ? 
Hun, Their number isnot known, as yet my Lord, 
But 'tis reported, Sir Fohn Oldcaſtle 
[s the chief man, on whom they do depend. 
King, How ! ?" the Lord Cobham ? 
Hun, Yes, my gracious Lord. 
Biſhop. 1 could have told your Majeſty as much 
Before he went, but that I ſaw your Grace 
Was too much blinded by his flattery. 
Suff. Send poſt, my Lord, to fetch him back again. 
But. Traitor unto his Country, how he ſmooth'd 
And ſeem'd as innocent as Truth it ſelf ? 
King. I cannot think it yet he would be falſe: 


TExir 


King. What means this exclamation ? Let us know. 


But if he be, no matter, let him go, We'll 


JOS -* _ -. 
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Y the good' Lord Cobhany, 


Well meet bath him and them unto their woe. = j Cam. Doubt nor of him, my Lord his life's purſu'd 


Biſh. This falls out well, and at the laſt I hope | By th' inceng'd Clergy, and of late 
To ſee this Heretick die ina Rope. _ LExennt. | Brought in diſpleaſure with the King, aſſures 
| | He may be quickly won unto our Faction. | 
Emer Earl of Cambridge, Lord Scroop, Gray, 1 Who hath the Acticles were drawn at large 
and Chartres the French Falter. 1 Of our whole purpoſe ? 


| | | EE Gray, That havel, my Lord. | 
| Ser, Once more, my Lord of: Cambridge, make reherſal | Cam. We ſhould not now be far off from his Houſe, 
How you do. ſtand ingituled to the Crown, - | Our ſerious Conference hath beguil'd the way : 
The deeper ſhall we. print; it in our minds See where his Caſtle ſtands, give nie the writing, 
And every man the better be reſolv'd, - When we are come unto the ipecch of him, 
When he perceives his quarrel to be juſt. Becauſe we will not ſtand to make recount 
Cam. Then thus, Lord Scroop, Sir Thomas Grey, Of that waich hath been ſaid, here he ſhal} read 
And yau, Manſieur de. Chertres, Agent for the French. Our minds at large, and what we crave of him. 
This Zianel, Duke of Clarence (as.l ſaid) (2s 3 . 


Third Son of £dword (England's King) the Thixd, | Enter Cobham. - 

Had iſſue, Phzlip his ſale- Daughter and: Heir - | | | EVO 

Which Philip afterward was given in Marriage { Scr. A ready way : here comes the man himſelf 

To Edmund e Mortimer the Earl of arch, | Booted. and fpurr'd, it feems he hath been riding, 

And by:him had a San call'd Roger xHortimer 3, 1 Cam, Well met, Lord Cobham, 

Which: Rager likewiſe had af his Deſcent, Cob, My Lord of Cambridge? | 

Edmund, Roger, Annand Elaner, . Your Honour is molt welcaine into Kerr, 

Two Daughters and twaSans, but of thoſe, three. | Andall the reſt of this fair Company. : 

Dy'd without Iſſue : Azz, that did ſurvive, | 1 am new come from Londer, gentle Lords: 

And now was left her Fathers only Heir, But will ye not take (owhng for. your Hoſt, : 

By fortune was to marry, being too ' | And ſee what entertainment it affords? , _ 

By my: Grand-father of King Edward's Line: _ Cam. We were intended to have been your Gueſts :1 

So of his Sir-name , I am call'd you know. But now this lucky meeting ſhall ſuffice at 

Richard Plantaginet, my Father was, : To end our buſineſs, and defer that kindneſs. 

Edward the Duke of York, and Son and Heir - Cob. Buſinef$ my Locd ?. what buſineſs ſhould - 

Ta Edmund Langley, Edward the third's ficlt Sqn. | | Lett you to be merry ? we have no delicates ; 

Ser, So that it ſeems your claim comes by your Wife, | Yet this Pl] promiſe yau, a piece of Veniſon, | 
As lawful Heir to Roger « Mortimer, , -  . . A Cup of Wine, and AO Woagers fare: 

The Son of Edmwad, whieh did marry Plylip And if you pleaſe of ſtrike the Stag our ſelves ri 

Daughter and Heir to Liozel Duke of: Clarence... Shall fill our Diſhes with his well-fed fleſh. - TT 

Cam, True, for this y, and his Father both | Scr.. That is indeed phe thing we all deſire; - 1 

Harry the firſt,as plainly doth appcar- . | Cb. My Lords, and you ſhall have your choice with me. | 

Are falſe Intruders, and uſurp the Crown. . - Cam; Nay but the Stag which we defice toſtrike, — |} 

For when young Ryjcbard was at, Pomfree ſlain, , .... | Lives ng$ in Gwling- if you. will canſenc, "on 

In him the Title of:-Prince Edward dy'd, .--; | And go with us, we'll bring, you to a Forreſt, 

| That was the eldeſt of King Edward's Sons: | Where runs a luſty Herd : among the which - - 

William of Hatfield, om" ſecond hrother, There is a Sta oparions tothe reſt ; -. - | ks A 

Death jn his Nanage had before bexefy :. A ſtately Beaſt ;, that when bis Fellowpn -: - - 

So that my Wife deriy'd from Lyjanel, | He leads the Race, and beats the ſullen Earth, 

Third Son unto fevers ought proceed | As though he ſcorn'd. it with his trampling Hoofs, | 

And take poſſeſſion of the Diadem | Aloft he bears his Head, 3nd with his:Breaſt 

Before this Arry, ar bis Father King, _ | Like a buge Bylwark connter-checks the yind : 

Wha fetch their Title but from Levcaſter,, , . | And when be ſtandeth ſtill, he ſtretcheth forth » , 

Forth of .that Royal Ling. And being thus His proud ambitious Neck, as if he njeant. 

What reaſon is*t, but ſhe ſhould have her right? '| To wound the Firmament with forked Horns. iN 
Ser, I am reſgly'd, our eaterprize is jull. Cob. 'Tis pitty ſuch a goodly Beaſt ſhould die, | 
Gray. Hrry ſhall die or elſe reſiga his Crown. Cam. Not ſo, Sir Fohn, for he is Tyrannous, | 
Char. Perform but that, and Charles the King of France | And gores the other Deer, and will not keep SW 

Shall aid you Lords, n9t only with his Men, .Within the limits are appointed him. -- , | 

But ſend you Money to maintain your Wars : Of late he's broke into a ſeyeral, 

Five hundred thouſayd Crowns he bad me proffer, Which dath belong to me, and there he ſpoils 

If you can ſtop but Bly Voyage for France. Both Corn and Paſture, two of his wild race 

' Scr. We never had a fitter time than now, Alike for ſtealth, and covetous incroaching, - 

The Realm in ſych diviſion as it js. nay Already are remov'd; if he were dead, 

{am. Beſides you muſt perſwade you, there is due I ſhould not only be ſecure from hurt, 
Vengeance for Richard's murther, which although But with his Body make a Royal Feaſt. | 
ic be deferr*d, yet will it fall at laſt, Scr. How ſay you then, will you firſt hunt with vs ? 

And now as likely as another time. | Cob. Faith, Lords, I like the paſtime, where's the 

Sin hath had many years to ripen io, place ? | | 

And now the Haryeſt cannot be far off, Cam, Peruſe this writipg, it will ſhew you all, 

Wherein the weeds of Uſurpation ' And what occaſion we have for the ſport. [He read. 

Are to be cropt and caſt into the fire : Cob. Call ye this Hunting, my Lords? Is this the Stag | 
Scr. No more, Earl Cambridge, here I plight my Faith, | You fain would chaſe, Harry our dread King ? 

To ſet up thee and thyrenowned Wife. So we may make a Banquet for the Devil? 

Gray. Gray will perform the ſame as he is Knight, | And in the ſtead of wholſome meat, prepare 

Chart. And to aſliſt ye, as I ſaid before, A Diſh of Poiſon to confound our ſelves. 

Chartres doth gage the Honour of his King. ' Cam. Why fo, Lord Cobham? See you not our claim ? 
Scr. We lack but now Lord Cobham's fellowſhip, And how imperiouſly he holds the Crown ? 

And then our Plot were abſolute indeed. 1 Scr. Beſides, you know your ſelf is in diſgrace, 


Held! 


P 
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Held as a recreant, and.purſu'd to Dearh., 
This will defend. you from your Enemies, 
And ſtabliſh your Religion through the Land. 
Cob. Notorious Treaſon ! yet I will conceal 
My ſecret thoughts to ſound the depth of. it. 
My Lord of Cambridze, 1 do ſee your claim, 
And what good may redound unto the Land, 
By- proſecuting of this enterprize. | 
| But where are men? where's power and furniture 
To order.ſuchan aftion ? we are weak, 
Harry, you know's a mighty Potentate. oe 
Cam. Tut, weare ſtrongenough'; you are beloy'd, 
And many-will be glad to follow you, Hike 
| We are the like, and ſome will follow.us :- 
Nay, there is hope from France : here's an Amhaſſador 
That promiſeth both:men and money too. 
The Commons likewiſe (as we hear) pretend . 
A ſudden tumalt,” we will join with them.  - 
Cob. Some likelyhood,-1 muſt confeſs ro ſpeed: 
But how ſhall I believe this in plain trath ?'; 
You are (my Lords) ſuch men as live in Court, - 
And have been bighly favoured bf the King, © 
Eſpecially Lord Scroop, whom oftefitimes 
He maketh choice for his Bed: fellow. © 
And you, Lord Gray, are of his Privy-Covncil: 
ls not this a train laid to intrap my Life? _ 
Cam, Then periſh may my Sonl 
Scr. We'll ſwear to you. _ - 7 
Gray Ortake the Sacrament.” 
Cob. Nay you are Noblemen, and I\imagine, 
As you are henourable by Birth; and Bloud, 
So you will be in; heart, in'thonght, in word. 
[ crave no other teſtimony :-but this: - | 
That you would all ſubſcribe, and ſet your hands 
Unto this writing which you'gave to me, © | 
: Cn. With all our hearts: Who hath any 'Pen and' 
nk ? STOR +: mug Ho | 
Scr. My pocket ſhould have one; O, here it is. 
Cam, Give it-me, Lord Scroop. There is my name; 
| Scr. And there is my name. _ a ad 
- Gray. And mine. | i f 
Cob. Sir, let oe crave that you would likewiſe write 
your name with Meirs, for confirmation of your Maſtgs 
words the King of France. | 
Char, That will I, noble Lord. 
Cob, So, now this aCtion is well knit together, 
' And Iam for you ; where's ouc meeting, Lords? 
Carl, Here, if you pleaſe, the tenth of Fuly next. 
| Cob, In Kent? agreed. Now let us in to Supper, 
I hope your hononrs will not away to night. 
Cam. Yes preſently, for | have far to ride, 
About ſoliciting of other Friends. | 
Scr. And we would not be abſent from the Court, 
L<ſt thereby grow ſuſpition in the King, 
C:b, Yet taſte a Cup of Wine before ye go. 
Cam, Not now, my Lord, we thank you: ſo fare- 
wel. | [Exit. 
Cob. Farewell, my Noble Lords. My Noble Lords ? 
My noble Villains, baſe Conſpirators, _Y 
How can they look his Highneſs in the Face, 
| Whom they ſo cloſely ſtudy to betray ? 
But 11 not ſleep until I make it known, | 
This Head ſhall not be burthen'd with ſuch thoughts, 
Nor in this heart w-:]I I conceal a Deed 
Of ach impiery againſt my King, 
Madam, how now ? 


Enter Harpool, and the reſt. 


La, Cob. Y* are welcome home, my Lord : 
Why ſeem ye ſo unquiet in your looks ? 
' What hath befain you that diſturbs your mind ? 
La. Pow. Bad news | am afraid touching my Husband. 


Cob, Madam, nut fo: there is your Husband's pardon ; 


Long may ye live, each joy unto the other. 


LS Sa 


: what, think you ſo 2) 


oo 


_ £4. Pow. So great a kindneſs, as 1 know not how to 


. 1 reply, my ſenſe is quite confounded. 

[ Afrde. | 
' } For. I maſt back unto the Court again, 

1 With all the ſpeed 1 can: ' Harpoo!, my Horſe. 

iſ Fen Cob. So ſoot my Lord ? what will you ride al 

pf | - | | 


Cob. Let that alone: and Madam ſtay me not, 


{ 


rr Yikes 
Cob, All night or day, it muſt be ſo ſweet Wife ; 


Urge me not why, or what my buſineſs is, 
| But get you in: Lord Powts, bear with me. 
And Madam, thimnk'yonr welcome ne*re the worſe, 
My Houſe is at your uſe. Harpool, away. 


Har" Shaltl attend your Lordſhip to the Coprt? 
Cob. Yea Sir,your Gelding,mount you preſently,[ ex; 
La. Cb.\]'prithee Harpool look unto thy Lord, 
I do not likeithis ſudden poſting back. 
Pow. Some earneſt buſineſs is a-foot. belike, 


What ere it be; pray God be his good guide. 


La. Pow. "Amin, that hath'ſo highly os befted. 
La Cob. Come Madam and myLord,well hope the beſt, 


] You ſhall not into Wales till he return. 


Pow: Though great occaſion be we ſhould depart, yet, 


| Madam, will we ſtay to be reſoly'd of this unlookt for 
doubrlitaceideng, RTE 


| |  CExenn, 
Enter Murley and bis men, prepared in ſome filt 
2 2 Order for Wir: * 7” 


eur. Come my hearts of flint, modeſtly, decently, 
ſoberly, and handfomly z no man afore his Leader : fol- 


low your Maſter, your Captain, your Knight that ſhall 


be, for the honour of Meal-men, Millers, and Malt-men, 


'[Dan is the Mouſe : Dick and Tom for the credit of Dur- 
ſtable, ding *down the Enemy to'Morrow, Ye ſhall not 


come into the Field like Beggars. Where be Leonard and 
Lawrence my two Loaders ? Lord have mercy upon us, 


| what a World is this? 1 would. give a couple of ſhillings} 


for a dozen of good Feathers forye, and'forty pence for as 
many Scarfs to ſet you ont withal. Froſt {+ Snow, a 


| man has no heart to fight till he be brave. | 


Dick, Maſter, we are no ,' our Town Foot-Balls 
can bear witneſs :/ this little *parrel we have ſhall off, and | 
we'll fight naked before we run away. 

Tom. Nay , Pm of Zawrence mind for that, for he| 
means to leave his life behind him, he and Zeonard, your 
two Loaders are making their Wills becauſe they have 
Wives, now we Batchelors bid our Friends ſcramble 
for our Goods if we dye: but Maſter, pray let me ride 
upon Cutte ; | 

Aur. Meal and Salt, Wheat and Malt, Fire and Tow, 
Froſt and Snow, why Tom thou ſhalt. Let me ſee, here 
are you, William and George are with my Cart, and Rob 
and Hodge holding my own two Horſes; proper men, 
handſome men, tall men, true men, ' | 

Dick. But Maſter, Maſter, me thinks you are mad 
to hazard your own Perſon, and a Cart-Load of Money | 
too. | | | 
Tom. Yea, and Maſttr there's a worſe matter in't; if 
it be as I heard ſay, we go fight againſt all the learned 
Biſhops, that ſhould give us their bleſſing, and if they 
Curſe us, we ſhall ſpeed ne're the better. 

Dick. Nay Birlady, ſome ſay the King takes their patt, 
and Maſter dare you fight againſt the King ? 

Mur, Fie paltry, paltry, in and out, to and fro upo" 
occaſion, if. the King be ſo unwiſe to come there, we'll 
fight with him too. 

Tom, What if ye ſhould kill the King ? 

AMur. Then we'll make anothet. 

Dick, 1s that all ? do ye not ſpeak Treaſon ? 

Mur. If wedo, who dare tripus? We come to fight 
for our Conſcience, and for honour : little know you what 
is in my Boſome, look here mad Knaves, a pair of gilt 


Spurs. | 7 
om A 


6 A 


the good Lord Cobham 


Tem. A pair of Golden Spurs ? Why do you not put 
them on your heels ?. Your bofome's no place for Spurs. 
|  eAfinr. Be't more or lefs upon occation, Lord have 
ercy upon us, Tom thou'rt a fool, and thou ſpeak'lt trea- 
lo to Knight.hood; Dare any wear gold, or ſilver ſpurs, 
till he be a Knight? No, I ſhall be Knighted to morrow, 
and then they ſhall on: Sirs, was it ever read in the 
Churgh-book of Dunſtable, that ever Malt-Man was made 
Knight ? | 
1 Tom. No, but you are more : You are Meal-man, Malt- 
- (man, Miller, Cort-maſter, and all. 
Dick, Yea, and half a Brewer too, and the Devil and 
- - Haro You bring more money with you than all. 
the rel, : | 
Mur. The more's my honour, I ſhall be a Knight to 
morrow, Let me fpofe my men, Tom upon Cub, Dick, 
upon Hob, Hodge upon Ball, Xa/ph upon Sorrel, and Ro- 
bin apon the Fore-horſe, 


Enter Afton, Bourn 41d Beverley. 


Tom. Stand, who comes there? 

AF. All Friends, good fellow. 

Aur. Friends and Fellows indeed, Sir Roger. 
A#. Why, thus you ſhew your ſelf a Gentleman, 
To keep your day, and come fo well prepar'd. 
Your Cart ſtands yonder guarded by your men, 

| VVho tell me it is loaden well with Cain, 

VVhat Summ is there ? 
Aur. Ten thoufand pound, Sir Royer, and modeſtly, 
decently, ſoberly, and handfomely, ſ{ce what I haye here 
againſt I be Knighted. | 
A&, Gilt Spurs ? *Tis well. 

Mur. VVhere's our Army, Sir? - 
Afﬀ. Diſperſt in ſundry villages about z | 
Some here with us in High-gate, ſome at Finchiey, 
Totnam, Enfield, Edmunton, Newingtor,, | 
Iſlington, Hogsdone, Pancredge, Kenzangton, 

Some nearer, Themes, Ratchff, Blackhwall, and Bow: 
But our chief ſtrength muſt be the Lovdoxers, 
VVhich, e're the Sunto morrow ſhine, 
VVill be near fifty thouſand in the field. 
Mur. Marry, God dild ye, dainty my dear, but vpon | 
occaſion, Sir Roger Afton, doth not the King know of it; 
and gather his power againſt us? | 
eA&, No, he's fecureat Eltham. 

ur. V Vhat do the Clergy ? 

AZ. Fear extreamly, yet e no force. 
Mur. Inand out, toand fro, bully my boykin, we 
ſhall carry the world afore us, I vow, by my worſhip, 
| when I am Kanighted, we'll take the King napping, if he 
ſtand on their part. | 

AS. This night we few in High-gate will repoſe, 

VVith the firſt Cock we'll riſe. aad arm our ſelves, . 

To be in Fickgt-field by break of day, 

And there expect our General. 

Mur. Sir Fobn Oldcaſtle, what if he comes not ? 

Bourn, Yet our aCtion ſtands, 

Sir Roger eAon may ſupply his place. ; 
Maur. True, Mr. Bourn, but whoſhall make me Knight ? 
Bever. He that hath power to be our General. 

A&. Talk not of trifles, come let us away, 
Our friends of London long *till it be day, 


[LExeunt. 


—_"_ 


Enter Prieſt and Doll. 


Doll. By my troth, thou art as jealous a man as lives. 
Prieſ#. Canſt thou blame me, Do/, thou art my Lands, 
my Goods, my Jewels, my Wealth, my Purſe, none walks 
within forty miles of London, but a plies thee as truly, as 
the Pariſh does the poor man's Box. 

Doll, I amas true tothee, as the ſtone is in the wall, 


oh 
For their own Guard, and fafety of their perſons: 


therefore thou haſt tryed me that thou haſt: and I wit 
not be kept as I ha bin, that I will not. 

Prieſt. Doll, if this blade hold, there's not a Pedler 
walks with a pack, but thou ſhalt as boldly chooſe of his 
Wares, as with thy ready money in a Merchants Shop, 
we'll have as good filver as the King Coins any. 

Doll. Whar is all the Gold ſpent you took the laſt day 
from the Courtier ? 

Prieſt. * Tis gone Doll, *tis flown 3; merrily come, mer- 
rily gone; he comes a Horſeback that muſt pay for all ; 
we'll have as good meat as money can get, and as good 
Gowns as can be bought for gold, be merry Wench, the 
Malt-man comes on Monday. A 

Doll. You might have lets me at Cobharn, until you had 
been. better provided for. | 

Prieſt. No, ſweet Doll, no, 1 like- not that, yon old 
Rufhan is not for the Prieſt : 1 do not like a new Clerk 
ſhould come in the old Belfrey. | 

Doll. Thou art a mad Prieſt i'faith, 

Prief. Come Doll, Vil ſee thee ſafe at 
here at Cray, and the 
behind his Fleece, * 


ſomie Ale houſe 
next Sheep That -comes ſhall leave 
ty 900 Ul FExeunt. 


Enter the Xing, Suffolk, ad Butler, 


XK. in preat haſt, My Lord of Suffolk, poſt away for life, 
And let our Forces of ſuch Horſe and Foot, 
As Can be gathered up by any means, | : 
Make ſpeedy Randevouz in T wrtle-fields, 
[c muſt be done this Evening my Lord, 
This-night the Rebels _ w draw to Head 
Near Iſlington, which if your 1 prevent not, 
If —_— ſhould CU rota Forces, 7 
Their power is almoſt thought invincible, - 
Away, my Lord, I will be with you ſoon. 
Suff. 1 g0, my Sovercign, withalthapy 

King. Make haſt, my Lord of Suffok,' as you love us: - 
Butler, poſt you to London with'all ſpeed: 


. 


Command theMayor and Sheriffs on their Allegiance, - 
The City Gates be preſently ſhat up, : | 

And guarded with a ſtrong ſufficient Watch; 

And nota man be fuffered to paſs, ' _ 
Without a ſpecial Warrant from our ſelf. - 
Command the Poſterr-by the Tower be kept, 

And Proclamation on the pain of Deatb, 

That not a Citizen ftir from-his Doors, 

ſuch as the Mayor and Sheriffs ſhall chooſe 


Butler away, have care unto my charge. 
But, | go, my Sovereign. 

King. Butler. 

But. My Lord. | | 
King, Go dowii by Greenwitch, and command a Boat, | 
At the Fryars-Bridge attend my coming down. ' | 
But, I will, my Lord. CExit 
King. It's time I think tolook unto Rebellion, 
When Aon doth expect unto his aid, 

No leſs than fifty thouſand Londoners. 

Well, Pll to Weſtminſter in this diſpuiſe, 

To hear what news is ſtirring in theſe Brawls; 


Enter Prieſt, 


Butler. | 


» . 


Prieſt, Stand trne.man, ſayes a Thief. 

King. Stand Thief fayes a true man :. how if a Thief? 
Prieft, Stand Thief too. 

King. Then Thief or True-man, I muſt ſtand I ſee, 
howſoever the VVorld wags, the trade of thieving yet 
will never down. VV hat art thou ? 

Prieſt. A good Fellow. | 


happy ſpeed. | [ Exit. 


my 


. 


| 
| 
| 
, 


King. Sol am to, I ſee thou doſt know me. 


Preeſt. If thou be a good Fellow, play the good Fe!- 


and thou know'ſt well enough, I was in as good doing, 
when I came to thee, as any Wench need to be: and 


lows part, deliver thy Purſe without more ado, 


King. Ihave no money, 3 | 
Prieſt} 


<> 


— IO 


—_— 


[252 The Hilary of Sir John Oldcaſtle, 


Prieſt, | muſt make you find ſome before we part, if | car there is a Company.'of Rebels up againſt the Kin 7 
you have no money. you ſhall have ware, as many ſound | got” together in -F:ekgr field near Holbern, and as it 5 
blows as your skin can carry.. | chought, here in. Kene, the King will be there to night 

King. 1s that the plain trurh ? | in's own: perſon :/ well, Pll to the Kings Camp, and ir 

Prieſt. Sirrah,no more ado z. come, come; give me the | ſhallgo- hard, if there be any doings but ll make ſome 


K: - || money you-have. Diſpatch, 4 cannot ſtand-all day... | | good boot among them! : LExir 
.[-* King. Well, if thau wilt needs bave it, there its: juſt | 139) 3L2E-:, , ad EET i 
| the Proverb, one Thief robs another. Where the Dzvil '' Enter King Henry, Suffolk, Huntington, and 
are all my old Thieves? Falffaffe that Villain'is fo-far, be two with Lights. 
| cannot get:on's Horſe, but methinks Poirs and Pero ſhoutd |- - ff 5b {23880 5211 3 £0 
\ be ſtirring hereabouts; Th Nod + > 18 | 38 9s | King, My Lords of. Suffolk and oF: Haatingren, 
[--:Prieft. How-much is there on't of thy word:2 -/: 'Wha icouts it now ? or who ſtand:Sentinels? 
| King. A hundred pound in. Angels, on my,word.” | Whatmen of :worth.? what Lords do walk the round ? 
| Fhbe- timethas been Þ would bave done as wucty .' Suf. May't pleaſe your Highneſs. 


;| For thee, if thou hadlt paſt this way, as I have vow... © | | King. Peace, /no'mpre-of that, .: -_ . 

'| > Prieſt, 'Sirrahy1 what art thou? thou! ſgem'ſt: a-Gen- | The King'saſl wake-not his Majeſty, 
Seinan?: £ 5:57 200 60 3 Ho art 25 0 of ei; | With terms nor Titles; he's at reſt in Bed, 
Xing. I am no leſs, yet a poor one now, for: thowhaſt | Kings do not uſe to watch themſelves, they ſleep, 

r.- MO em 12,1 | Andlet Rebellion and Conſpiracy 


| all my money. m1 rt T bet s 315 uot | , 
-*- Preeſt. From whence cam'ſt thou'? {1 Revel and havock io theCommonwealth... 
- King, From:the Conrt-et Eltham, © - 1 | Is London look'd unto ? | 
+ Prieſt. Art thou one of the King's Servants?! . Hun. It is, my Lord; + | | 
King. Yes that I am, and one of his Chamber, Your noble Uncle Exeter is there. 


| Prieſt. Lani glad th'art no worſe. thou may'ſt the bet-| Your Brother Glocefter, and my Lord of Warwick, ,. 

| ter ſpare thy money, and think thou might'ſt get a poor | Who withthe Mayor and the Aldermen | 

| Thief his pardowif-he ſhould have need. ; '" ] Do guard the Gates, and keep good rule within, 

| Xing. Yes that. han, : {> | The Earl of Cambridge, and Sir Thomas Gray 

Prieſt. Wilt.thondo-ſo much for.me, when ſhall have | Do walk the rougd, Lord Scroop and: Burler ſcout, 
Ly "004 + 1So though it pleaſe your Majeſty tojeſt;. | 


| occaſion? Ns; x 16 $004 | 
| King, Yes faith willl, ſo it be. for no murther. Were: yon in Bed, wel might you take your reſt, . 
| Prieſt. Nays Lama pittiful Thief, all the huct Ido a |  - Kirg.: I thank-ye Lords: but you do know of 01d, 
| man, I take but his Porſe, Pl} killno man. That I have been a perfeft Night. walker : 
King. Then of my. word Pll'do't. ff | London, you ſay, is ſafely lookt unto, * - 


Prieſt, Give me'thy hand of the ſame. | Alas, poor Rebels, there your aid muſt fail, 

King, There "tis. | LovS And the Lord Cobham Sir Fobn Oldcaſt le, 

Prieſt. Me thinks the King ſhould be good to Thieves, | Quiet in Kent, Aon; you are deceiv'd: 
becauſe he has bin a Thief himſelf, although I thiak.now | Reckon again, you- count without your Hoſt. 
he be turned a True-man, Fog lt 5T '-; +\+. | To morrow you ſhall give account to us,” 

King. Faith I have heard indeed h'as had: an. ill name | Till when, my Friends, this long cold Winters night 
| that way in's youth s but how canſt thou tell, that he has | How can we ſpend ?- King Harry:is aſleep, | 
been a Thief? {77 ..---- ..... ] Andall his Lords, theſe Garments tellus fo. 

Prieſt. How ? becauſe he once robb'd me before I fell to | All Friends at Foot-Ball, Fellows all in Field, 
the Trade my ſelf, when that foul Villanous Guts, that | Harry, and Dick, and George, bring us a Drum, 
led him to all-that Roguery, was in's Company there, that | Give us ſquare Dice, we'll keep this Court .of Guard, 
Falſt afſe. | _ © |Forall good Fellows Companies that come. 

King afide. Well, if he did rob thee then, thou art but | Where's that mad Prieſt.ye tald me was in Arms . 
even with him now I'll be ſworn: Thou knoweſt not the | To fight, as well as pray, if need required. 
King now I think, if thou ſawelt him ? Suf, He's in the Camp, and if he knew of this, 

Priet. Not I, i'faith. | | [ undertake he would-not be long hence. - 

King aſide, Soit ſhould ſeem. «© King. Trip Dick, trip George. © 

Prieſt. Well, if old King Harry had liv'd, this King} AH, 1 muſt have the Dice : what do we play at? 
that is now, had made thieving the beſt trade in England. | Suf. Paſſage if ye pleaſe. 

King, Why ſo? | | Hunt.” Set round then : ſo, at all. 

Prieſt. Becauſe he was the chief Warden of our Com- | Har. George, you are out. | 
pany, it's pitty that e're he ſhould have been a King, he | Give me the Dice, I paſs for twenty pound, - 
was ſo brave a Thief. But Sirrah, wilt remember my | Here's to our lucky paſſage into Frarce. | 


PE ERR I RE aan nu aw oak 


Pardon if need be ? Hunt.. Harry, you paſs indeed, for you ſweep all, 

King. Yes Faith will I. Suf. A ſign King Harry ſhall ſweep all in France. 

Prieſt. Wilt thou? well then , becauſe thou ſhalt go : 
ſafe, for thou may'ſt hap (being ſo early) be met with | Emer Prieſt. { 
2gain, before thou come to Southwark, if any man when ; 
he ſhonld bid thee good morrow, bid thee ſtand, ſay thou | Prieſt. Edge ye good Fellows, take a freſh Gameſter in. ; 
but Sir Fohn, and they will let thee paſs. Har. Maſter Parſon, we play nothing but gold ? Y 

q King. Is that the word ? then let me alone. Prieſt. And, fellow,][ tell thee that the Prieſt hath gold, f 
WoW 1 Prieſt. Nay Sirrah, becauſe | think indeed 1 ſhall have | gold : what? ye are but Beggarly Souldiers to me, 1 chink 7 
bk fe Weld | ſome occaſion to uſe thee, and as thou com'lt oft this | I have more gold than all you three. | 
BE"! if ' way, I may light on thee another time not knowing thee, | Hunt. It may be ſo, but we believe it not. 
4, 0 | here P11 break this Angel, take thou half of it, this isa | Har. Set, Prieſt, ſet, I paſs for all that gold. 
; $). bY token hetwixt thee and me. | PriesF. Ye pals indeed. 
; THR - | King. Goda mcrcy: ſarewel. LExit,| Har. Prieſt, haſt any more? 
; 98 00h {a ' Prieſt, O my fine golden Slaves,here's for thee, Wench, Prieft, More? what a queſtion's that ? | 
NTT 77 jt faith; Now, Doll, we will revel in our Bever, this is |I tell. thee I have more than all you three, 
TO 0040" Wh 'a Tyth Pig of ry Vicarage. God a mercy, Neighbour | At theſe ten Angels. | 
Wi, \ Shooters Hill, vou ha paid your Tyth honeſtly. Well, I | Har. I wonder how thou com'ſt by all this gold. _ 
| 0 
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_| King's in France. 
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the good Lord Cobhain: 


How many Benefices haſt thou, Prieſt ? I 
Pri, - Faith, but one, doſt wonder how I come by gold? 
I wonder rather how poor Soldiers ſhould have gold : for 
PII tell thee , good. fellow , we . have every day Tythes, 
Offringe, Chriſtnings, Weddings, Burials : and you poor 
ſnakes comme ſeJdome to a booty. - I'll ſpeak a proud word, 
I have but one Parſonage, Wrotham, *tis better than the 
Biſhoprick of Rocheſter: there's ne'r a Hill, Heath, nor 
Down in all. Ker, but *tis in my Pariſh, Barrham down, 
Cobham-down, Gads-hill, Wrotham hill, Black;heath, Cocks- 
heath, Birchen-wood, all pay me tythe,-,gold quotha? ye| 
paſs nof for that. | W. 
Suf. Harry, ye are out, now, Parſon , ſhake the 
n ; 


ce. on 
Pri. Set, ſet, Ill covefye, at all: A plague on't I am 
_ ; _ Devil, and Dice, and a Wench,. who will truſt 
them 
Suf. Say*ſt thou ſo, Prieſt? ſet fair, at all for once. 
Hat. Out, fir, pay all. | 
Pri. Sir, pay me Angel g0ds--:;Þo Þ 066; 
I'll none of your crack'd French Crowns nor Piſtolets, 
Pay me fair Angel gold, as I pay you. | | 
King, No crack'd French Crowns? I hope to ſee more 
d French Crowns e*r long. 
Pri, Thou mean'ſt of French4-mens Crowns, when the 


Hun. Set round, at all... .. - | | 

Pri, Pay all : this is ſome Juck.. id; 

King, Give me. the Dice, *tis.I mult-ſhred the. Prieſt : 
At all; Sir Fobn., _ ... ents = 

Pri. The Devil and all is yours : at; that. *sdeath, what 
caſting's this ? , So | 

Suf. Well thrown, Harry, I'faith.. . | 

King. VII caſt better, yet. We: 4 

Pri. Then Tl} be hang'd. : Sicrab, haſt thou not given 
thy ſoul to the Devil for caſting?  . 33 

Har. | paſs for all, | 


Pr;. Thou paſlcſt all that e'c.] plaid withall.: HI 
Sicrah, doſt thonWr cog, nor foiſt, nor ſlurr? 
King. Set, Parſon, ſet, the Dice dye in my. hand. 


When, Parſon, when ? what, cap ye find no more ?. 
Already dry ? was't you bragg'd of your, ſtore ? 
Pri, AlPs gone but that. _ | 
Hun,” What ? half a broken Angel. 
Pri, Why, ſir? *tis gold. | 
King... Yea, and I'll cover it. _ | 
Pri; The Devil ge ye good on't, Þ am. blind, you 
have blown me up;.' _. . 
King. Nay, tarry, Prieſt, you ſhall not leaye us yet, 
Do not theſe pieces fit each other well ? 
Pri, What if they do? 
King. Thereby begins a tale : _ _ ” 
There was a Thief; 10 face much like Sir Fohz, 


| King. Agreed, I charge ye do not budge a foot, - ® 
Sir Fobn, have at ye. | | 
Pri, Souldier, ware your ſconce. 
As they proffer, enter Butler, and draws his 
Sword to part them. 


Bit. Hold, villain, hold : my Lords, what d'ye mean, 
Toſeea Traytor draw againſt che King, | 
Pri, The King? Gods will, Iam in a proper pickle. 
King. Butler, what news? why doſt thou trodble bs ? 
But, Pleaſe your Majeſty, it's break of day; 
And asI ſcouted neaf to 1/ngtor, * | 
The gray-ey*d morning gave me ghimmering, 
Of armed Men coming down Hygate-bill,” 
Who by their courſe are coaſtircg hitherward. EY 
- King, Let us withdraw, my Lords, prepare our troops,. 
To charge the Rebels if there be ſuch cauſe : 
For this lewd Prieſt, this deviliſh Hypocrite, 
That is « Thiek, . ape, oo _ not, 
e ang'd uy example ſake. . 
| Not ſo, —_ outs $ 
a frail man, fleſh a 
perfections aſide, ye bave not a taller man; nor a truer 
Subject to the Crown and State, than Sir Fob. of Wre- 


- 


tham Is. = 
King, Will a true Subject rob his King ? +: wed 
hy Pri, Alas!*twas ignorance and want, my gracious ” 
egg. rod BEG 03 - ATEQ 43: 
King. *Twas want of grace. Why, you ſhould be as ſalt 
a. ways hers with-good CT ligh $63 LEA 
our lives as lamps to give the people light, 
As Shepherds, not as Wolves to ſpoil the flock ; 
Go hang him, Butler.” 1 7G 0 
But. Did'ſt thou not rob 


= WEE 
Pri. 1 mult confeſs 1 Gan fome of your gold, but, 'my 
dread Lord, I am in no humour for death : God will that | 
Gnners live, do not you cauſe me to-dye, once in their 
aſtray, and if che world ſay-true, | 
Fon Thief. + KY Fa | 


lives the beft may 
your {elf (my Liege 


King. 1 confeſs. | have; ,/: 


s 4 


" 


But [ repent and have reclaim'd my ſelf: -: -: 
Pri, So will I do.if you will-give me time. 
King. Wilt thou? my Lords, will you-be his furetics? 
Hun, That when. he robs again he ſhall-be havg'd. 
Pri, 1 ask no more. © \ + + hs 
King. And we will grant thee that, 
Live and repent, and prove an honeſt man, 
Which when I hear, and ſafe return from Frazce, 
PI give thee living, .Till when, take thy Gold, 
But ſpend it better than at Cards or Wine, 
For better virtues fit that Coat of thine. 


But *twas not he. That Thief was. all in green, 
Met me laſt day on Black: beath, near the Park, 
With hima Woman. . 1 was all alone - - 

And weapotileſs, my boy had all my tools, 

And was before providing me a Boat. 


| Short tale to make, Sir Fob, the Thief I mean, | 


Took a juſt hundreth Pound in gold from me, 
I ſtorm'd at jt, and ſwore to be reveng'd 

If e*r we met; he like a luſty Thief, 

Brake with his Teeth this Angel jult in two, 
To be a token at our meeting next; 
Provided, I ſhould charge no Officer 

To apprehend him, but at weapons point 
Recover that, and what he had beſide. 

Well met, Sir Fon, betake ye to your tools 
By Torch-light, for, Maſter Parſon, you are he 
That had my Gold, 

Pri. Zounds I won't in lay, in fair ſquare play, of 
the Keeper of Eltham-Park, and that I will maintain 
with this poor Whyniard : be you two honeſt men to ſtand 
and look upon's, and let's alone, and neither part. 


— 


quarrel, 
- 


An Alarm, Enter King, Suffolk, Huntington, Sir 
John bringing forth Afton, Beverly, and 
Murly, - Priſoners. 


King. Bring in thoſe Traitors, whoſe aſpiring minds 
Thought to have triumph'd in our overthrow : . 
But now ye ſee, baſe Villains, whaÞſucceſs 
Attends ill actions wrongfully attempted. 
Sir Roger eAfon, thou retain*it the name 
Of Knight, and ſhouldſt be more diſcreetly temper'd 
Than join with peazants, Gentry is divine, 
But thou haſt made it more than popular, 
Af, Pardon, myLord, my Conſcience urg'd me to it. 
King. Thy Conlcience, then Conſcience is corrupt, 
For in thy Conſcience thou art bound to us, 
And in thy Conſcience thou ſhould'ſt love thy Country, 
Elſe what's the difference *rwixt a Chriſtian, 
And the uncivil manners of the Turk ? 


Yyy 
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acious Soveraign', I confeſs tam | 
blood as other are; but ſet. my im- } 


1 


; 


t 


q p 
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| 


[ 


Pri. Vivat Rex, & currat Lex. My Liege, if ye have | 
cauſe of Battel, ye ſhall ſee Sir Fob; beſtic himſelf in your 


Bev, 3 


— ——— — I 


254 The thao Si Jon Oldcalte, 


—T__(A*ll. 


Wev. We memivnobere unto ; yout Majeſty, - 
But reformation of Religion. 
King, Reform Religion? was it thitt you fought? - 
I pray who gave you that authority ? 
Belike then we hold the Soeprer-up, - 
And ſit within the Throne batſot- «Cipher. 
Time was, good Sabjefts would make known their grief, 
hotenfores 


fr pray ametidmeie; the ſane, 
| Unleſs theic King wee Tytant, which hope | 


You tance jally Gyehd flwry is 


What is that 
 Suf. A nan, m _ 
| And dwelling in Dunſt 


King. Sirrahy; what ade 3 you lr "250M 


To og in armour thusapxaimſt 

Aur. Fic palerys paltry 
.cafinn,;. "what a es i TR nl (my L 
"*twas Knighthood be toe hither, they told me 1 [ bg 


wealth enough-to make Wifca Lady. 
King. And fi you brough 'Whith'we fav 

Trapt all in coſtly forairure, and went 

To wear theſe Spores when you were Knighted ofrce. 
Afar. In and out R— [ did: 
King. In and out. upon occaſion, ——_—— 

hatig'u; and in the ſtead of wearing choſe ol tate 

as about your neck they al Tewnays your folly to the 
wor 
Pris In and out upon ooraſon, that goes bard. - 


Hhke—Y, 
I comlbogy ek but tell me, went there 


_ : beſ de Sir Roter Atv; npet; whom 
You did depend to be ygur-Gavtenuur. 
XMur. None, my Lord, bur Sir Joby Olacafte. 


 Emtiy Biſhdp. 


King. Bears he a: , in vant» yn 
| 248. Weiook'd, hint be would incet wy hete. 
j - King, But did fade arr that he would tome. 
AF, Such Letters we received forth of Kent: 
Biſp. Where is my Lord the King? health to your Grace. 
Examining, my Lord, ſome of chefe Rebels, 
tis a geneial voice among them al, 
That they had hever come into this place, 
But to have met their valiant General, 
The good Lord Cobham, as they title him : 
Whereby, my Lord, your Grace may now perceive, 
His Treaſon is apparent, - which bef6re 
He ſought to colour by 'bis Fattery. - 
King. Now by my Royalty | would have ſworn, 
But for his Conſcience, which | bear withal, 
There had not liv'd a more true hearted SubjeRt. 
Bifh, It is but counterfeie, my gracious Lord, Y 
| And therefore may it pleaſe your Majeſty, 
Wd; '1 To ſet your hand unto this Precept here, 
(of 8 RT BORARE } By which we'll cauſe him forthwith to appears 
41 ER AMINE { And anſwer this by order of the Law. 
i King. Not only that, but take Commiſſion 
A To ſearch, attach, impriſon, and condemn 
This moſt notorious Traykor as you pleaſe. | 
B+. It ſhall be done, my Lot, without delay - 
So now [ hold, Lord Cibham, in my hand, 
That which ſhall finiſh thy diſfained life, 
King. | think the Iron Age begins but now, 
_ Which tearned Poets have fo often taught, 
Wherein there is nocredit to be given 
To either words or looks, or ſolemn oaths: 
{ For if he were, how often hath he ſworn, 
| How gently tun'd the muſick of his tongue, 
And with what aimable face beheld he me, 
When all, God knows, was but hypocriſie. 


. 


——— 


—— 
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Mur. Fic, ery, NE to and fro: good my 7 Liege, | 


| Bile oalfy ruteout 30 acouſk this Land, 


| VVhom you know wer got fi 


| Cob. pet this, this, my grabs Fro i your Grace 
Speak for fy 
And then gheſe coof wy Ck Cry, 
King. Earl , and cortupted 


Enter Coblacs 


Cob. L6hg life and yeof ons reign unto my L 
= Ah; Villain, can hone vprofperity, _ 
Whole heaft includeth NE i reactery treachery ? 
I do arreſt thee here ml falfe -—ogane 
eons 
Grace m | 
1 hope it is bur inthe way of thirth, mn —_ 


Kmg. Thy 166k (hall feetit isin earneſt ſhortly. 
Dar'ſf thou intrude into our preſence, knowing 


How haidouſly Eh6v haſt offended us 

Cd Jokes rnye 
ow vai 

. | With ſdthe excuſe of other wil tie” 


To clear thy ſelf of this Rebellion 
Cob; Rebellion; good my Lord, Iknow of none, 
King. If ou deny it, -here is evidetice 
See you theſe men; you nevet ed, 
Nor offered thetii alliſtance in their Wars 7 
Cob. Speak, firs, Hot one butall, Tctave no favour, | 
Have ever [eek conyerſint with > ? 
Or written Letters to incourage 
Or kindled but the leaft or AA art 
Of this your late unnatural Rebellion ? 
Speak, for [ _ the uttermoſt crnw-# gbrrel 
| Aur. In and out upon oeraſion 
King. "No, dit thow not ſay, Harte? bn Olde af 
Was one with whom you purpos'd to have met ? 
Mr. Ttuc, |did fay fo, but in what refpet, 
| Becauſe I heard it was reported ſo. 
King, Was there no other it gumetit but that ? 
A” I muſt confeſs we have no 7 aan 


Which now I ſee was meerly fabulous 
King. The more mono 


outo Dine dim hes, 


VVith bribes from Cherls of Frante, either towwin 
My Crown from me, or fecret] contrive | 
My death by Treaſon? Is't poſſible ? | 
oy Woe There ist Sake ghee B00 and their hands, my Lord, 


Rd TT Oh Tow heard of baſe ingritat! 
Even thoſe ] hug within moſt, 
Are readieſt evermiote to my heart. 
Pardon me, Cobham, I have done ther wrong, 
Hereaſter I will live to make a 
Is then their time of meeting fo near hand ? 
We'll meet with them but little for their eaſe, 
If God petmit. Gotake theſe Rebels hence, 
Let them have Martial Law : but as for thee, | 
Friend to thy King and Country, ſtill be free. [Exen 

Mur. Be it mare or lefs, what a world is this ? 
VVould] had continued ſtill of the order of knaves, 

And ne'r ſought Knight-hood, fince it coſts 
So dear : Sir Roger, | may thank you for all. : 

Af#, Now 'tis too late to have it remedied, 
[ prithee, Marley, do not urge me with it, 

Hun, V Vill you away, and make no more todo? 

Mur. Fie, paltry, 2 DANrYs to and fro, as occaſion ſerves, 
| If you be ſo hafty, take my place. 

Hun. No, good fir Knight, en tak't your ſelf. 
Mar. 1 could be glad to give my betters place. [Exe 


Enter Biſhop, Lord VVarden, Cromer the Sheriff, 
Lady Cobhamyand Attendants. 


Bifh. I tell ye, Lady, it's impoſſible 
But you ſhoul ktow Very he conveys himſelf, _ 
n 


I 
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C—__ 


_—_ | the good Lord Cobharn. 


lAnd you have hid him in ſome ſecret place. 
1 La, My Lord, believe me, as I have a Soul, 
11 know not where my Lord my Husband is. 
| . Buſh. Goto, go, yearean Heretick, 
{And will be forc't by torture to confeſs, 
{{f fair means will not ſerve to make you tell. 
Lagy. My Husband is a noble Gentleman, . 
And need not hide himſelf for any fact 
That e're | heard of, therefore wrong him not. 
Biſh. Your Husband is a dangerous Schiſmatick, 
Traitor to God, the King, and Commonwealth, 
And therefore, Mr. Cromer, Sheriff of Kent, 
fl charge you take her to your cuſtody, 
And ſeize the goods of Sir John Oldcaſtle 
To the Kings uſe : let her go in no more, 
To fetch ſo much as her apparel our, 
There is your warrant from his Majeſty. | 
L. War. Good my Lord Biſhop, . pacifie your wrath 
Againſt the Lady. | | 
_ Biſ. Then let her confeſs 
Where Oldcaſtle her Husband is conceal'd. 
{ © Z. War. I dare engage mine honour and my life, 
Poor Gentlewoman, ſhe is ignorant X 
| And innocent of all his practices - - | 
If any Evil by him be practiſed. RY 
Biſh..1f, my Lord Warden ? Nay thenl1 charge you, + 
That all Cinque-ports whereof.youarechief, 39S. 
Be laid forthwith, that he eſcapes us not. _ 
Shew him his Highneſs warrant, Mr, Sheriff. 
L. War. 1am ſorry for the Noble Gentleman. 
Biſh, Peace, he comes here, row do your Office, 


Enter Harpool and Oldcaſtle. - 


| Cob. Harpool, what buſineſs have we here in hand? 
What makes the Biſhop and the Sheriff here ? 
1 fear my coming home isdangerous, 
I would I had not made ſuch haſte to Cobhans. | 
Har. Be of good cheer, my Lord, if they be foes, we'll 
ſcramble ſhrewdly with them : if they be Friends they are 
- | welcome. f gs | 
Oro, Sir obs Oltcaſtle Lord Cobham, in the Kings name, 
1 arreſt ye of high Treaſon. 
Cob. Treaſon, Mr. Cromer ? 
Har, Treaſon, Mr. Sheriff, what Treaſon ? 
Cob. Harpool, | charge thee ſtir not, but be quiet, 
Do ye arreſt me of Treaſon, Mr. Sheriff ? 
Biſh. Yea, of high Treaſon, Traitor, Heretick. 
Cob. Defiance in his face that calls me ſo, 
I am as true a Loyal Gentleman. 
Unto his Highneſs, as my proudeſt Enemy, 
The King ſhall witneſs my late faithful ſervice, 
tFor ſafety of his ſacred Majeſty. 
Biſh. What thou art, the Kings hand ſhall teſtifie, 
Shew him, Lord Warden. 
Cob. Jeſu defend me, 
Is't poſſible your cunning could fo temper 
The princely diſpoſirion of his mind, 
To ſign the damage of a Royal Subject ? 
Well, the beſt is, it bears an antedate, 
Procured by my abſence and your malice. 
But I, fince that, have ſhew'd my ſelf as true, 
As any Church-man that dare challenge me. 
Let me be brought before his Majeſty, 
If he acquit me not, then do your worſt. 
Biſh. Weare nor bound to do kind offices, 
For any Traitor, Schiſmatick, nor Heretick : 
The Kings hand is our warrant for our work, 
Whois departed on his way for France, 
And at Southampton doth repoſe this Night. 
Har. Othat thou and I were within twenty miles of it, 
on Salibury plain! 1 would loſe my head if thou brought'ſt 
thy Head hither again. LC Aſide, 


— — 


Roche#ter, ye are joynt Commiſſioners, favour me fo much 
on my expence, £o bring me to the King, 
Biſh. What, to Southampton ? 
Cob, Thither, my good Lord, 
And if, he do not clear me of all guilt, 
And all ſuſpicion of conſpiracy, 
Pawning his Princely warrant for my truth : 


| | ask no favour, but extreameſt torture. 


Bring me, or ſend me to him, good my Lord, 
Good my Lord Watden, Mr. Sheriffentreat. The 
| [They both entreat for him. 

Come hither, Lady, nay, ſweet wife, forbear 

To heap one ſorrow on anothers neck : 

"Tis grief enough falſely to be accus'd, 

And not permitted to acquit my ſelf, _ 

Do not thon with thy kind reſpective tears, 

Torment thy Husbands heart that bleeds for thee : 

But be of comfort,God hath help in ſtore | 

; For thoſe that put aſſured'truſt in him. 

| Dear Wife, if they commit me to the Tower, 

Come up to London to your Siſters Houſe : 

That being near me, you may comfort me. 

One ſolace find I fetled'inmy Soul, 

That am free from-Treafon's very thought, 

Only my Conſcience for the Goſpels ſake, 

Is cauſe of albthe troubles I fuſtain. Kt a6 
Lady. O, my dear Lord; what ſhall betide of us ?. 

You tothe Tower, and I turn'd ont'of Doors, _ 

Qur ſubſtance ſeiz'd-unts his Highneſs uſe, 

Even to the garments longing to our backs.” | 
Har. Patience, good Madam, 


: - 


Andif they do not, yet our lives may end. . _ 
Biſh. Urge it'ho more,” =—_ n Angel ſpake, 
[I ſwear by ſiveet S. Perer's bleſſed Keyes, 
Firſt goes he to the Tower, then to the ſtake. | 
(rom. But by your leave; this warrant doth not ſtretch 
To impriſon her. CY Be ee py 
Biſh.' No, turn her out of doors, | 
Even as ſhe is, and lead him to the Tower, 
With guard enough, for fear of reſcuing, , 
Lady. O God requite thee thou blood-thirſty man, 
- Cob. May it not be, my Lord of RocheFter ? 
Wherein have [ incucr'd your hate fo far, 
That my appeal untothe King's deny?*d. 
' Biſh. No hate of imine, but power of holy Church, 


| Forbidsall favour to falſe Hereticks. 


Cob, Your private malice more than publick power, 
Strikes moſt at me, but with my life itends. _ 

Har. aſide. O that I had the Biſhop in that fear 
That once I had his Swmrer by our ſelves, _ 

Cro. My Lord, yet grant one ſuit unto us all, 
That this ſame ancient ſervingman may wait, 
Upon my Lord his maſter in the Tower. 

Biſh. This old iniquity, this Heretick ? 
That in contempt of our Church difcipline, 


| CompeFd my Sumner to devour his Proceſs ? 


Old Rufhan paſt-grace, upftart Schiſmatick, 
Had not the King pray'd us to pardon ye, 
Ye had fryed for*t, ye grizeled Heretick. 


neither Heretick nor Puritan, but of the old Church, Ple 
ſwear, drink Ale, kiſs a wench, go to Maſs, eat Fiſh all 


gin new before Whitſuntide. | 
Cro. A merry mad conceited Knave, my Lord. 
Har. That knave was ſimply put upon the Biſhop. 
Biſh. Well, God forgive him, and I pardon him ; 


Let him attend his Maſter in the Tower, 


For I in Charity wiſh his Soul co hart, 
(ob. God blefs my Soul from ſuch cold Charity, 


I will examine him of Articles; 


(ob. My Lord Warden o'th Cinque- ports,and Lord of | 


Look, my Lord Warden, as you have in charge 


il 
£4 & 3 The} 


PEST tt 
—_u —- 
Ll deed nd 


255] 


Har. *Sblood , my Lord Biſhop , ye wrong me, lam} 


Lent, and faſt Frydays with Cakes and Wine, Fruic and | 
ſpicery, ſhrive me of my old Sins afore Eaſter, and be- | 


Biſh. Toth? Tower with him,and whea my leiſure ſerves, 


things at worſt will mend, |. 
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The Hiſary of Si Nor John Oldcaſtle, 


War. I, my Lord. 
Enter Sumner with Books. 


Biſh. What bring'ſf thon there ? what backs of hereſie? 
Sum, Yea, my Lacd,, here's.not a Latine 
| No not ſo much as our Ladies Plaltes : 
Here's the Bible, the Teſtament, the Pſalms. i in meeter, 
The Sick-man's ſalve, the Freaſure-of Gladnels, 

| All, ,no not ſo much but the Almanack's Engliſh. 
| iſo. Away withthem, toth? fire with them, Gi 


| Vie make ye drink their exo eng Ale. 


Enter the Biſhop of bakuter, with his men 
PRO FT FRF E + 


r. Ser. Is it yohr honours pleaſure we ſhall ſtay, 
Or come back inthe aſternoag tofetch you;;: . 
* Biſh. Now have ye brought nie here unto the Tower, 
You may go back unto the Porter's lodge, 


Where if | have tq emplay you 
[le ſend ſome Officer to call you to we. 
'Into the City go not, I command you, 


Perhaps I may have preſentaced to. uſe you.., 
2, We will attend your hogout bere; without. 


yo Let's away. | 
Biſh. Ho, Mr. Liewtenant, 
Lieu. Who calls there ? 
Biſh. A Friend of yours. 
| Lic. My Lordof Rechefter ? your ERP . miſadne. 
| _ Buſh. Sir, here's my warrant from the Council, 
For conference with Sir Fohn Oldcaſtle, 
Upon ſome matter of great conſequence. 
Lieu, Ho, Sir Fobn. 
Har. Who calls there ? 
Lieu. Harpool, tell Sir John, that my Lord of Rocheſter 
Comes from the Council to confer with bi. 
I think you may as ſafe without ſuſpicion 
As any man in England as I hear, 
For it was you molt labour*d his commitment. 
Biſh. 1 did, Sir, and nothing repent it | aſſure you. 


Enter Sir John Oldcaſtle, 


Mr. Lieutenant, I pray you give us leave, 
I muſt confer here with Sir Fobr a little, 

Lieu, With all my heart, my Lord. 

Har. aſide- My Lord, be ruld by me, take this occaſion 
{ while it is offered, and on my life your Lordſhip will ef 


(@] 
{e'S] 
ed 


Cob. No morel ſay, peace leſt he ſhould ſuſpect it. 

Biſh. Sir Fohn, | am come to you from the Lords of the 

{ Council, to know if you dorecant your errours, 
Cob. My Lord of Rocheſter, on good advice, 

; | ſeemyerrour ; but yet underſtand me, 

{ [ mean not errour in the Faith 1 bold, 

; But errour in ſubmitting to your pleaſure, 

; There{u: © your Lordſhip without more to do, 

* Mult be a means to help me to eſcape. 

: ZB:hh. Whatmeans, thou Heretick ? 

: Dar*it thou but lifc thy hand againſt my calling ? 


—  — — ——— — — —— — _— 


— rn 


The Sheriff perform his Office. - 


| ; of Running + 
other ſuch god! Por which it og bus this \ Fleſh 
ps Ss Cy , * by out of the Tower, but [ will down upon them : 


LEx#. 


TY. Come, we May have a quact of Wine at the Roſe at 
Barkyg: and come back an hgur before he'll go. 
We muſt hie us then. 


'LExemnnt. 


Help, help, help, Mc. Lieutenant, he 


CE es 


Ch. N No, not.te hurt. you fora thouſand pound. 
Har, Nothing but to-borrow your upper garment a lit. 
tle, not a word, mare, peace for waking the Children ,- 


chere, put on,diſpatch,my- Lard, the window that yoes out 


into the Leads is ſure egought : ax for you, Ple bind you 
(ſurely in the innes Room. 

(ob. This is welt begun, God ſend us:happy ſpeed, 
'Hard ſhift you ſee men make in timeof need. 


Emer Servrgmes _ 
1. I maryel that wy Lord ſhould Gay. folang. 


Now fie upon theſe upſtact t Hereticks. ' 2, Hehath ſent ta Keke vs I dare ay my life. 
| All Engisſb, burn them,bucn. them quickly, Clu } Jo We come in geaod time, fee where he is coming. 

. Har, But do not, Swwmer, as you'll anſwer: it, for Fhave | Har. I beſeech you, goad my Lord of Rocheſter, be 
| there Engliſh Books, Cr hes Lord, that Ve not pert- withat .fayourable to my Ln and Maſter. 

for your. | Vis of Hampoon, Owleglaſs, The | Cob. The inner Raoms be very Hot and cloſe, 
| Fryer and the , and | I do gotlikethis Air here inthe Tower. 


Har. His caſe is hard, my Lord : you ſhall ſafely get 
in which 
time get you away, Hard under: ton wait you my 
coming, I will bring my Lady emdy with Horſes to get 
hence, 

(6b. Fellow, go back again unto my Lord, and coun. 


-Ifel bim. 


Hay. Nay uy gaod Lard of Rochifer, le bring you to 


'S. Albons thronghithe woods L warrant you. 


Cob, Villain, away. 
Har. Nay fidcee 1-amz paſt the Towers Liberty, 


You part not ie. :. on draws. | 
Biſh. Chabs, clnbs; clubs. 
I. Murther, murther, murther. 
2. Down wizh'him.. | 
Har. Out you cowardly Rogues, 
| « Err eſcapes. | | 


Enter Lieutenant, aud bis men. 


- ' Lieu. Whois ſo bold as todare to draw a Sword 
So near unto the entrance of the Tower. . 
1. This Ruffian, ſervant to Sir John Oldcaſtle, was like | 


| to have flain my Lord. 


Liex. Lay hold on him. 
Hare Stand off if you love your puddings. 
—_ calls within, 


Lieu. Who's that within? fome Paton in the Tower, | 
on my life, look in, who's that which calls ? 


" Enter Rocheſter bound, 


Lieu. Without your cloak, my Lord of Rocheſter ? 

Har. There, now it works; then let me ſpeed, 
For now's the fitteſt time to ſcape away. 

Lieu, Why doyou look ſo gaſtly and affrighted ? 

Biſh, Olacaſtle that Traitor and his man, 


(Ext. 


| When you had left me to confer with bim, 
| Took, bound, and ſtript me as you ſee, 


And left me Iying i in this inner Chamber, 
And ſo departed, and I—— 

Lieu. And you ! Nere ſay that the Lord Cobham's man 
Did here ſet on you like to murther you. 

I. And ſo he did. 

Biſh. It was upon his Maſter then he did, 
That in the brawl the Traitor might eſcape. 

Lieu. Where is this Harpool ? 

2, Here he was even now. 

Lieu. Where, can you tell ? They are both eſcap'd. 
Since it ſo happens that he is eſcap'd, 
| am glad you are a witneſs of the fame : 
[t might haveelſe been laid unto my charge, 
That [ had been conſenting to the fact. 

Biſh. Come, ſearch ſhall be made for him with expedi 
tion, the Haven's laid that he ſhall not eſcape , and bue 


and 


bo AER ES m__—— _— on ed — 


—— 


——_ FY q_ 


——_— 


the good Lord Cobham. 


257| 


' ſand, cry continue throu damned, | We mult be content with ſuch as you have. | 


gh England, to find this 
{dangerous Heretick, Jy: | 
| TEnter Cambridge, Scroop, and Gray, as in a Chamber, and 
ſet down at a'T able, conſulting about their Treaſon, 
King Harry and Suffolk liſtning at the door, 


Cam, In mine opinian,Scroop hath well advis'd, 

Poiſon will be the only apteſt mean, 
; | And fitteſt for our purpole to diſpatch him. 
|... Gray. But yet there may be doubt in their delivery, 
| Harry is wile, therefore, Earl of (ambridge, 
-zadge-that way: not ſo convenient 
:f Ser, Whatthink ye then of thi 
| And unſulpetted nightly ſleep with bim. 
| What if I venture in thoſe ſilent hours, 
'| When ſleep hath ſealed up all mortal Eyes, 
[To mucthec him in'bed? howlike ye that ? 
Cam, Herein canſiſts na ſafety for your ſelf, 
| ou diſclos'd, what ſhall become of us? 
- | But this day: (as ye.know). he will aboard, 
| The wind's ſo fair, and fet away for Frarce, 
If as be goes,. gr:entriog in the ſhip, | 
{It might be done; then-were it excellent. 
Gray. Why any of theſe, or. if you will, 
Ple cauſe a preſent ſittingof the Council, 
| ig I will pretend ſome matter of ſuch wei 

As needs mult have bis Royal Company, 
And ſodiſpatch him in his Council Chamber. _ 
Cam. Tuſh, yet I hear not any thing to purpoſe ; 
ord Cobbamſtayes tolong, - 


? Iam hisbedfellow, 


[1 wonder that Le | | 
His Counſel in this caſe would much avail us. * 
[The King ſteps in 
Scr. What ſhall we riſe-thus, a 
King. That were a ſhame indeed2+ ho, ſit 
And you ſhall havemy Counſel in this:cafe ; * 
If you can find no way to kilkthe King, X 
Then you w_ ſee how I can furniſh-ye 3 
| Scroop's way by poiſon 
But 4 being bed-fellow to the King, 
And unſuſpected, fleepingin his boſom, , 
ln mine opinionthat”s the likelier way,  - 657 
For ſuch falſe Frjends are able to do much,. - : 
And ſilent Night is. Treaſon's fitteſt Friend. 1 
| Now, (ambridge in his ſetting hence for France, 
Or, by the way, or. as he'goes-aboard.” ' - 
ndiflerent too, 


them with his Lords. 
determine nothing ? 


was indifferent, 


— 


To do the deed, that was i 
But. ſomewhat, doubtfull. T3 
Marry, Lord Graycame very neart We 
Ta have the King at Council, and there murder h 
As Ceſar was among his deareſt Friends: . - 
Tell me, oh telt me, you bright honour's ſtains, 
For which of all my kindneſles to you, | 
Are ye become thys Traitors to your King? _. 
And France muſt-have the ſpoil of Harrie's life. 
All, Oh pardon us, dread Lord. DE 
pardon ye? that were'a Sin indeed, 
Drag them to Death, which juſtly:they deſerve :: - - - 
And Fraxce ſhall dearly buy this vitlany, Tel 
So ſoon as we ſet footing on her breaſt. 

God have the praiſe for our deliverance, © © 
And next our thanks, Lord. Cobham, is to thee, 

| True perfect mirrour of Nobilitie, 


”Y 4 


Enter the Hoſt, Lord Cobham, and Harpool. +. | 


Hot. Sir, y'are welcome to this houſe, to ſuch as is here 
-{ with all my heart: but 1 fear your lodging will be the 
worſt. I have buttwo'beds,and they are both in a chamber, 
and the Carrier and his Daughter lies in the one, and you 
and your Wife-mult lye in the other, 

- Cob. Faith, Sir, for my ſelf I do not greatly pals, 
My Wife is weary, and would beat. reſt, | 
For we have travel'd very far to day, 


Hoi#, But I cannot tell how to do with your man. 
Har. What? haſt thou never an empty Room in thy 
Houſe for me ? | | 
Hoſt. Nota Bed in troth. There came a poor 1r:ſh-man, 
and | lodg'd him in the barn, where he has fair Sraw, al- 
though he have nothing elſe, | | | 
| Hat, Well, mine Hoſt, I prithee help me to a pair of } 
clcan ſheets, and l'le go lodge with him. | 
Hoſt, By the Maſs that thou ſhalt, a good pair of hempen 
ſheets were nere layn in : come, | L Exeunt.þ 


Enter Conſt.bl:, Mayor, and Watch, 


May, What? have you ſearcht the Town ? , 
| Con. Allthe Town, Sir, we bave not left a Houſe un- 
ſearcht that uſes to lodge. ori Ra 
May. Surely, my Lord of Rocheſtcr was then deceiv'd, 
Or il} inform'd of Sir Fohn Oldcaſtle; 
Or ithe came this way, be's paſt the Town, 
He could not elſe have ſeap'd you itsthe ſearch, q 


Con, Theprivy watch hath been abroad all night, 
And not a ſtranger lodgeth in the Town © 
But he:is known ;/ only/a Tuſty Prieſt 
V Ve found in bed with-a pretty wench, | 
That fayes ſheis his V Vite, yonder at the Shears — — | 
But we have charg'dthe holt wich his forth coming 
. | To morrow morning.” - [OG OR Dory” vi 
Hay. What think you beſt todo? Arn, pmptgs 
Cox; Faith, -Mc; Mayor, here's a few ſtragling Houſes | 
beyond the Bridge , and a little Inn whete Carriers uſe to | 
lodge, althongh4;think ſirely he would nere lodge there q| 
but we'll go ſearch, and the rather; becauſe there'came | - 
notice to the Town the'laſt Night'of an Þ#ſþ man, that had | 
done a murther,whom'we are to makeſearch'for; | 
N | 


. May. Come'Fpriy-you,and be citcumfpett: ” ©.[ 4 
Carl Firſt beler he bouſe, before you begin to ſearch.” 
Offi. Content, every man take @ ſeveral place, ',' | 
FL 3342 $5 UW SY BILLS | 3} / po ” Fe noſe within] 

(Keep, keep, ſtrike himdown there;down with him." | 


"Einer|Conſtablewiththe Iriſhman in Hatpool's appatel. | 


© "Con; Cotne you villanous Heretick / telf'ns where your 
Maſter is. DAS ae} 
Iriſh. Vat MRS 07: 33 SPHEE TSS 0 Ry 
May. Var Meſter, you contetfeitRebel?- This ſhall not| 
-| ſerve-*yout-rurn; 7 + > /2% ©, 5owhyla Vw-f 
Iriſh, Be Sent Patrick ba no Meſter. b CO 
| Con, Where's the Lord Cobham, Sir John: Oldcaſtle, that} 
lately eſcaped out of the Tower ?..--,, © - x 
"Triſh. Vat Lort Cobham ? } 
May. You counterfeit, this ſhall not ſerve you,we'll tor-: 
ture you, we'll make you confeſs where that arch heretick 
is.” Come bind hictfaft.: | {ae rY ; 
Ir:(h.'Ahone; ahone, ahone, a Cree. "HI 
Con,” Ahone you crafty Raſcal ? [Exeynt. 
+2 :--- ELord Cobham comes out ſtealing in hi gown. 
Cob, Harpool, Harpool, 1 hear a marvellous noiſe'abont 
the. Houſe, God warrant vs, I fear we are purſucd ; what, 
Harpool? Sd iS | 
Har. within. Who calls there ? ; 
Cob. *Tis I, doſt thou not hear a noiſe about the Houſe ? 
Har, Yes marry do I, *zounds I cannot find my hoſe ? 
this Iriſh Raſcal that Todg'd with me al} night, hath ſtolen 
my appatel, and has Wa me nothing but a lowſie mantle, 
and @ pair of broags. Get up, get up,and if the Carrier and 
his wench be afkep, change you with him as he hath done 
with me, and ſee if we can-ſcape, | 


, 


b 


- 


S191 Woife 


"The » Hiftory FS Sir John: Olkcaſtle, 


pr—_— 


iſe heard aboxs the Houſe 4 pretty while, then enter 
"\ Conſtable meeting Harpool 5# the Jriſb-. 


man's 5 apparel. 


Can, Stand cloſe, bere comes the briſman tbat did the 
mutther, by all tokens this i is he. 


ſtand, Sirrah. 


Her What art. thou that bid ſme ſtand 
Con, Þ am Che officer,apd am come-to ſearch for an Iriſh 
man, 


this pry aſl night, 


man ? _ 


Mw: Sicrab-we'l had you anilriſh-man before: we part ; 
Lay hold upon him, 


Gu. Make him fall, © thou bloody Rogue ! Te | 
Enter Lord Cabos and bi Lacy inthe Carrier 


Cob. What wil) ck Oftlers Lerpall day? 
Good morrow, good Mgreom, come wench,.come : 
Saddle, Saddle, now afore God cwa.ſairdeyes, ba? 

_ --- «Lhe RT [4 = | 

'tis Tencefhire rrier, » chem 
ok no body ope the gates here? 
| Come, let* $ int'ſtadlg3e: Inok Fe) our Capoens. .: 
| 2 crore Carcier calig 


| 


aa Ez ids i ho 


| 
| 


|. 5 


adreh, ba? 
gb ch np __ Olter2 - | 
| oak you, what a bawling you keep. | 
Poſt. a »okry what would the Cortier knve ? 
Look up there. 


'Q#, They ſay the own and che mamta ley by them, 
| have Stolen oY clothes, 


Heſt. What, are the ſtrange folks up yet that came in 


1 yelter night ? 


{on. What mine Hoſt, up ſo canly ? 
What Mr. z 3/4yar, 20d Mr, Conftable ? 


and ſuch as here wo fqund have apprabeaded. 


Enter Carrier and Kate in Cobha and Ladies ks 


Can, Who comes here ? | 
Club. Who comes here? A plague found oe, you 
a fellow and his wife by us, that ha? ryy away with our par- 
rel, and lcfc vs ſuch Sew-gaws here, | care Kate, come to 
Wy thowſe dizeard y*faith. | 
ayer, Mine hoſt, know you this man? 

Tf Yes maſter Mayors, Ple give my word far bim, 

why neighbour Club, how cames this gear about ? 

Kate.” Now a foule on' » I cannot make this gew-gaw 
ſtand on my head. 

Con, How came this man and woman thus attured ? 

Hoftler. Here cam2 a man and womaa bither this laſt 
| night, which I did take for ſubſtantial people, and lodg'd 
all in one Chamber by theſe folks: me thinks have been fo 
bold ro change apparel, and gone away this morning ere 
they roſe. 

Mayor. T hat was that Traitor Olacaftle that thus eſcapt 


{ 0s: ate hue and cry after him, keep faſt that traiterous 


Rebel his Servant there : farewel, mine Hoſt. 
Car. Come Kate Owdham, thou and Iſe trimly dizard. 


_ — 


| {0 floated and fo ſhouted at ; 
oy, And percaivipgithe Howla beſet,would get away : 


cha —_ as by ſelf, thou haſt murther*d a my 


the high wa 
lou Conſtable TY thou mad? am lan Iriſh 


| rpban 
' ? | gold Ring, 
_t|des be ſhitten Kanave.;/ 


We are come to ſeek for fome ſuſpetted perſon, 


bawl quoth a,ods hat I'ik forewegr yaur houſe ; you ladg'd | . 


DD ER DT CO Cn es 


—_ — 


Iſe be 


LEx. 


Kare. faith neam Clab, iſe weoTnere what. to do, 


but by th* Meſs Ikcry.. 


Emer Prieit and Dd: 


Prieft, Come Doll, come, be merry,wench. 
Farewel Kont,. care not for thee. 
Be luſty my Laſs, come for 


| We muſt nip the Boing for theſe — 


Poii., Winy 38 ati: the gold _- Uready, 
the other day, | 


that y you bad 
Prieſt. : Gone, Doll, gane's ne, vaniſhed, 

(> De Goes, Dat guairy down , ene ; ay 
Doll. You might have. left my in Kew till you had been 


better provided. , 
Prie#t, No,,'Doll, Kin/atou kat; Doll, Keire's too 


hot: the Nor hang li will crow no longer, we 


have pluckttiim,he has laſt his — have prun'd him 
is moulted, 


bare, left him: thrice, ismonlted, ,wench, 
Doll. 1 might have ro ſeryiovagain,o d 
told nan he _—_ wt y me an 


Prieſt. Peace, Doll, peace';, —_— mench, Phe make 


| thee an honeſt Woman, owell into-Lwewſbire topurfriends 
| the trothis, Ple marry thee; we want but ' 
| and money we willhave {watrantther's fity, who comes 
. | here ?. fone: bib 
Yi and gow he is Was 5478 _ R ſtand <cloſe, Doll, We'll ſce 


a little Money, 
Vijtain mo thinks thathas ſlain a man, 
the end. 


{ 


POL: the "IE 7) ce, and 


ri Alas poe daſer, Sie Rivbird Lee, be S. mo jis 
cut ——_— _—_— and-dy mony, and dy 


beme tonbyiolone dowell; bot now « ow be 


Prie 
Iriſh. 


_ Sjiorah, mihurer thon ? 
atrich Misſter,is poor Hofman, is a pevfeer. 
Prieſt. Sirrah, Sirrab, y'areademn'd-Rogye, /you hare 
kill'd a man here,audrifled him of all that he has : *sbloud 
you Rogue deliver; ob Pie notleave you fo much as a hair 


above your METER you Whorſod IuDog. 
[Robs hin, 


Iriſh, We's me S.\Paniok., te kl-my Mefter for ſhain 
_— £0ſs wes Dr he = me's undo. 
rieſt, Avant you Raſcal, go Sireah; be walking : come 
Doll, the Devil inughs woo Ly 086 Thief robs another: 
comeweick, we'll: 4's. Albans, andrevel i in our bower, 
my brave girle, ::* 


Doll. Q thou art old Sir Fohn whon all' done i”faith. 


Enter the FY of rhe Howe with the Lrifkmas. 


Iriſh, Be me tro Maſter is poor Irfan is want ludging, 
is have no mony, ts Reeveandos cold, good Maſter give hicr 
ſome meat, is fargiſe and 

Hoeſtler, "Faith fellow I/have no lodging, but what I keep 
for my Gueſts : gsfor ment , thou ſhalt-have as much as 
there is, ang if thou wilt fie-in the bets, there” $ fair rom, 


and Room enough, 


Iriſh. Is tank my Maſter bertily.. 
Hoſiler. Ho, Robens + 
Robin. Who calls ? 


Heſtler. Shew this poor'Triſhwar tothe barn, go Sirral, 
Exter Carrier and Kate. 


Club. Who's within here ? who looks to the Horſes ? 
Uds hag, 'bere*s fine work,: the Hens ig the manger, and 
the Hogs in the Mg A: bots found you all, here's a Houſlc 
well lookt to i'faith. :: 

Kate, 


— 


FP COPIES IRE 


_— 
—_ 


the good Lord Cobham, 


| Fobn Oſtler ? 
| How do's all our friends in Lancaſhire ? 
is he? 
| loaves at _ 

| C146. Uds hat, old; Dur is moyr'd in a flou 
| bill-lane : a plague fornd it, JERRETRCY'Y 


| weather as was never Ken. 


| Oats merefoc that, as 1am Jobw OFHer, he hav been tver 
4 as good a Jade as ever travelled; 


{1 Totake refreſbing, fredCrom the Purſule 


_ 4p wee 54 at "0 


4 SE IRIS 


| 


| Of egyious Riohetber, 


| 
| 


diſquictzminds?. 

There dwell ufitamed thoughts that hardly ſtoop” 2| 
Ts fack abaſemenc of diffdained rags: | 4 
We were not wong to travel thus by night, : 


® 
LIES. 7. AE A SET II, a 


4 Nor the moiſt dewy grals'thy pillow, ” . 
yrs. Hor } mm Lat” - 
Lady. How can it {ber trouble, tang yaws gh 
mln ob gen me, in the worſt I foul Þ: iT 11.51 4 abs 


{| For fear we fait; they aredur homely Works, '- 
| Yetfawe'd with hunger, they may feet as fWeet(- 
| As greater dainties we were wont to taſte, * 


| And all thivgs elfe but mortal bodies tied, 


.| And ſee we not ſomeritnes the vye of deaven. "186 | 
'{ Dim'd with dte-flyifig Houds > There? ns that wotk © 
| Of careful Nature, or'6f cunnifig Att, 


| In this one draughtr-{ waſh my ſorrow dawn, 


If he ſhould fall into the Biſhops hands, 


| Could breed revoltin this new peace of mind, 


|| And iftrong to' execute a preſent ſhift. 


And were it aot for thee, ſay frownrd time 


| But ig'thy ſafferance] a doubly 


| Kate, Mas mo Aub, Ike very camd. | | 
Club, Get ia, Kaze, get into the fire and warm. thee. 


Hoit, What, Gatfer Club, welcome ny S. Albans, 
Club. Well, God a mercy, John, how do's Tom? where 


OHic Tow's gone from hence, he's at the three Horſe- 
-Stratford : how do's on Dick, — ? 


fie 


O#1. Uds hat Thief, have one- half peck of Peaſe and 


—_— 


Club. Faith well fakd, ON Fark. thou art the old Lad Ri. 
O#1. Come, Guller Club, unload ; mlond, and get to 


26 
Emer Cobham and bu Lady ſenſed.” 


Cob; mn, Madam, Keppity cſtape, tere let us ſit, 
This place is far remote from any path, - 
.And heres whilc our weary limbs may reſt 


7; a 


Lady. But where, wy Lord, - ſhall we find reſt for our 


Eſpecially on foot. 
.Cob. No matter,love,extremities admit no better choice:! Y 


Impos'd & greater tadk, 1 would eſtoperir” 
As lightly agthe wind that blows 


[| Making my heavy te 
;| Great God of deaven 


S—— ere mg 


Thon walſt not-wont to have the eatth/ th yitol, 


No, gentle Lord, your would give cafe 2 | 
To death 1 It felf, ny he now ſeize upon ine: 
[Heve's Bread nnd Cheeſe ard a Boi " 
Behol@bha ay Kicefghe hath undertdne! - © = | 
wh eli 
*] 


{ob. Praiſe be t6 him, whoſe plenty: I, 


Nor ſcorn we«this pour feeding, fot the ſtate” | 
bo, now are in, for'whit'is Ron earth” - | 
ay ufidet heaven; contimes ath tay? 
Pls gt the Ben; whanwhuth overflogn 2 | 

Follows not datkivets; when the day is gone #1 f 
| 


(How ſtroug, how beauteans, or how tlch it be) - 

But falls iti anvenls poo : here, getitle Madam, - 
CDrimnks. 
Lady. And 1 encourag'd with your:chearful ſpeech, ; 

Will do the like. 
Cob. Pray God Paor Harpool come, 


Or not:fefittaber where we bad Him micet us, 
[t were the thing of all things elſe, that now 


Lady. Fear not, my Lord, he's witty to devile, 


Cob. That power be ſtill his guide hath guided us. 
My:d rowſie eyes wax heavy ; early riſing, 


Makes me that I could take a nap, 
Were I perſwaded we might be ſecure. 


ll watch that no misfortune happen ih 

Cob. I ſhall, dear wife, be too much trouble to 
Lady. Urge not that, 

My dutybinds me, and; your love commands, 

I would I had the skill with tuned voice 


| Todraw on ſleep with ſome ſweet melody. 


= | But imperfettion and nnaptneſs too 
Are both repugnant : fear inſerts the one, 


{| The other Nature hath denied me uſe; 


But what talk 1 of means, to purchaſe that 
Is freely happen'd ? Sleep with gentle hand, 
Hath thur his eye- lids : $ Victorious labour, 
How ſoon-thy power can charm the bodies ſenſe 
And nowthon likewiſe climb'ſt unto my brain, 
s ſtoop to thee, 

om danger keep ns free. 


Enter Sir Richard Lee and bis Mar. 


Lady. Let that depend on me, whilſt you do ſleep. 


thee. 


? 


Lee. AMucther cloſely done,/and in my ground ? 
| Search carefully, if ally where i were, 
| This obſcure thicket is thelikelieſt place. 


Ser. Sir, I have found the body ſtiff with cold, 


:| And mangled cruelly "with many wounds. 


Lee. Look iFrhou know'ſt him, tura his body 
Alack, it is my ſon, my ſon and heir, ' 
Whom two years ſince, I ſent'to. treland, 

To praQtiſe there rhe ine-of war, * 

And coming hete, for ſo he wrote to me, 


| Some ſavage heart, ſonie bloody devilliſh hand, 


Either in hate; or forhis<oin, 

Hath here fluc'd out his 

A curſed place, but moſt inconſtant ate, 
That had'{ reſtry'd him from the bullets fire, *. 
And ſuffered -him to ſcape the wood-kerns yy. 
HDid'ſt hete ordainthe treaforevf his life, - 
Even here within the arms of tender 


And whithis moſt aflicting tomy foul, -::!/ 


up: 


To becbnſum'd by treaſons waſtful band? =" * fre? 


a3 r o 


That this-his death and:nrurther ſhould be wrought 


Withoutthe _ 
2 Ser. Not ſo,$ 
See where wi e 2nd intheir bloody fiſts" 
The fatal be mn rae chu 5 Apa 


e by whoſe meant "was 


Lee. Juſt judgment of that power, whoſe gracious eye, I 

:| Loathitig the Gghr of ſuch a heinous fact, | 

_ i] Dazling their ſenſes with benumming ſleep, 

" }| Till theic unhallowed treachery was know? 
{| Awake ye monſters, murtherers awake, 

| Tremble fof horcor, blufh you cannot chuſe, 


Beholding this waliumane deed of yours. 
Cob. What akan 


found theauthorvof ic, 


you, Sir, totrouble weary fouls,” 
- {| And interrupt ud of our quierſleep? 


Lee. O devilliſhz ean you boaſt unto your ſelves 


| Of quiet ſleep, havitg within-your hearts ' 

|. The guilt of awurder waking, that which: cties: 

;| Deafs the loud thunder, and ſoficites heaven - 

V Vith more than Mandrakes ſhreeks for your offence ? 
Lady. V'Vhat murther? you upbraid us wrongfully. 

i Lee. Can youdeny the fact ? See you not here - 

| The body of-my foh by you mifdone ? 

'| Look on his wounds, look of his purple hue : 

{ Do we not find-you where the:deed was done ? 

| V Vere not: your knives faſt cloſed in your hands 

| Is not thiscloth an argument beſide, 

Thus ſtain'd 'and ſpotted with his innocent blood ? 

Theſe ſpeaking characters, were there nothing elſe 


To plead againſt ye, would convict you both. 


©” - 


: Ogether with the travel we have had, - 


+ a> IF 7 SS en tl 9 apr ey 


Their lives ſhall anſwer for my fons loſt life. 


On OI are \ AENSa4S <= ws - 4 " . _ — 


? 


LFall afteep. 


: | To Hartford with them, where the Sizes now are kept, 


- : 
: by 3: 3 
: meds 7 


| 


| But in habit Enpliſb : yea, and more than ſo, 


| You cannot-blind:us-with: your -broken-/rs « 


| Harpool or not Herpool,'that I leave to the tryal : 
| GR ONES by face and ; 13: Be {1 
| ls he that murdred young Sir Richard Lee - 


| The chargewith-you, to fee they be convey'd 


{ Far you are culpable,as.,well as:th 


| And though contempt of witneſs, and reproach 


| As low as earth, yet-ftreogrhen-me with faitb, 
| That I may mount in ſpirit above the clouds. 


| Thy wound is grievous, elſe 1 ſcoff at thee. 


| In habit -ſ, but in ſpeech not ſoz, / 


| 


{ob. As we are innocent, ſo may we ſpeed. 
Lee. As I am wrong'd, ſo.may the Law proceed: 


Enter Rocheſter, Conſtable of s. Albans, with Prieſt, Doll, 
_ and the Iriſhman « Harpool's Apparel. 


Biſh. What intricate confuſion have we here ? 
Not two hours ſince, we apprehended one 


And now you bring another, that in ſpeech.is 7riſp, 


The ſervant of that heretick Lord Cobbam.. - 
Iriſh. Fait me be no ſervant of de Lort Cobbam, 
Me be Mack Chane of Vier. | 


Biſh. Ocherwiſe.call'd Herpool of Kenr,.go to, Sir, | 


Prie#, Truſt-megſaid Biſhop, whether riſh-or Engliſh. } 


[ met him preſently upon the fact, . 

And that he ſlew. his Maſter for that Gold, . 

Thoſe Jewels, and that Chain 1 took from him. 5 
Biſh. Well, our affairs do call:us back to-Zondon;- * | 

So that we cannot proſecute the.canſe :_ [bot 

As we deſire to do, therefore we leave. 


To Hartford Size : both this counterfeit, - = he; 
And you, Sit. Febn of Vretham, and. your Wench, | , 
Fg: 77: G 

Taough not for mycther,: yet: far: Th $47 V4 
But ſince you are the meanst0-bring to:light - - | 
| Tais gracele(s mucther,.;ye:ſhall-bear with you | 
Our Letters to the Judges of the Bench, . .. | 4 
To be your friends in what they lawful may... . | 
Prie#t, I thank your Lordſhip:: .. ou! 5 | 


Enter Gaoler, bringing forth Oldcaſtle, 


Gaol. Bring forth the Priſoners, ſee-the Court prepar'd, 
The Juſtices are coming to the Bench: |. --. .. 

So, let him ſtand, away and fetch the reſt. _[Exent. 
Cob. O give me patience to-endure this ſcourge, | 
Thou that art fountain of that vertuous ſtream, 


ICSD 


Hang on theſe iron gives, to preſs my hfe_ , 


Enter Gaoler, brin ring in Lady Cobham and Harpool. 
Here comes my Lad y, ſorrow *tis for her. 


What and poor #7arp-ol / art thou 'th*bryars too ? 
Har. Ifaith, my Lord, Iam in, get out how | can, 
Lady. Say (gentle Lord) for now we are alone, 

And may confer, ſhall we confeſs in brief, 

Of whence, and what we are, and fo prevent 

The accuſation is commenc'd againſt us? 

Cob. What will that help us ? Being known, ſweet love, 
We ſhall for herche be put to death, 

For ſo they germ the Religion we profeſs. | 
No, if we dye, let this our comfort be, 


t 
' 


| Enter L. Judge, Juſtices, Mayor of S. Albans, Lord Powis | 


{ 


— he. 


| Thar of the guilt impos'd our fouls are free, 


Har. I, I, my Lord, Harpo is ſo reſolv'd, 
] wreak of death the leſs in that I dye, 
Not by the ſentence of that envious Prieſt. 
Lady. Well, be it then according as beavens pleaſe. 


and his Lady. old Sw Richard Lee : the Judge and 
FuZitices take their places. 


. 


260. The Hiſtory of Sit John Oldcaſtle, © | 


", But John of } 
! La. Pow. O tell, what is it that our love can do 


FO YO ES... 
—_— 


| 


| You bring with you before us to the Bench ? | 
May, The Lord Pow::, if it like your honour, 

And this his Lady travelling toward Wales ; 

Who, for they:lodg'd laſt night within my houſe, 

And my Lord Biſhop did lay wait for ſuch, 

Were very willing to come on with me, 

Leſt for their ſakes, ſuſpicion we might wrong. 


. May. here, or where you will repoſe: your ſelf, 


> 


1 Until this buſme(s. now in-hand be paſt. 

1 £4. Pow. | will withdraw ingo ſome other room, 
So that your Lo | 

._ -Fudg. Withall onr hearts ://attend the Lady there. 
| Pew. Wife, have ey'$youptis'ners all this while, 


ſhip/and:the reſt be-pleas'd. 


tis our: friend 


- 


And my conceir-doth tall me; 


4 


[ cannot telly-but'we'ſhall know anos... 


Meag time as you paſs by them, ask the queſtion, 


| But doit ſecretly; you-be nor ſeen, | -- 


And make ſome ſign, that] may know your mind, 


> x; *v 
, 


La. Pow. My:Lord Cobbew 7. Madam ? 
Cob. No —_ 


Te, 20d Joan his wife. 
To pleaſure yau, for we are bound: to you? 


So, gentle Lady, paſs for beivg ſpied; -- 
4. Pow, My heart I leave, to bear part of you 


Judg. Call the Priſoners to the Bar: Sir-Richard 
What evidence.can you bring againſt theſe people, 
To prove ther ns the murther done? - 
Lee. This bloody 
Beſide, we found them ſitting by the place, 
Where the dead body lay withina-buſh. 


To tax ye with the penalty of death ? 
And know not how the Gentleman was ſlain. 


His noſe guſht out a bleeding, that was it. - 


L. Cob, To cut ſuch ſimple vidual as we had, 


What made you in ſo. private a dark nook, 

So far remote from any common path, | 

As was the thick where the dead corps was thrown 
Cob. Journying, my Lord, from Loxden, from the 
Down into Laxceſhire, where we do dwell ; 

And what with age, and travel being faint, 

We gladly ſought a place where we might reſt, 
Free from reſort of ather paſſengers, 

And ſo we [tray*d into that ſecret corner. 

Fndg. Theſe are but ambages to driye off time, 
And linger Juſtice from her purpos'd end. 

But who are theſe? 


For here is he whoſe hand hath done the deed, 
For which they ſtand indited at the Bar: 

This ſavage Villain, this rude 1r;ſh Slave, 

His tongue already hath confeſt the fact, 

And here is witneſs to confirm as much, 


7uds. Now, Mr. Mayor, what Gentleman is that | 


His loving Maſter for the wealth he had, 


Fudg., We cry your honour mercy, good my Lord 
Wilt pleaſe you take your place. Madam, _ Ladiſhip 


| | | Lady. 
La. Pow. | think-no leſs, are they ſuſpeted for this 
Pow. Whar'it means (murther ? 


4: 24s ſhe paſſes over the Stage by them, 


now.,nor Madam, as you love us, 


Cob. Nothing butthis, that you conceal our names 


r grief, 


wel, and theſe naked Knives,) 
Judg. What anſwer you why Lawſhould not proceed 

| According to this evidence given: in, * TIN 

_ Cob. That weare free from mucthers very thought, 


.1 7x5, How came this linen-clath: ſo bloody then ? 
 £Z. Cob. My husband hot with fravelling, my Lord, 


2 Fu#F. But how came your ſharp-edg'd knives un- 
| ſheath'd ? | ! | 


Fudg. Say we admit this anſwer tothoſe Articles, | 


Enter Conſtable with the Iriſhman, Prieſt, 47d Doll. 


Cont. Stay judgment, and releaſe thoſe innocents, | 


Prie#t. Yes, my good Lord, no ſooner had he ſlain 


% 


LExi, 
Lee, 


? 
Term, | 


But 


——_— 
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the good Lord Cobham. 
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t—_—_— 


þs 


Burt I upon the inſtant met with him : | 
And what he purchas'd with the loſs of bloud, 
With ſtrokes | preſently bereav'd him of, 

Some of the which is ſpent, the reſt cemaining, 
[ willingly ſurrender to the hands 

Of old Sir Richard Les, as being his ; 

Beſide, myLond Juffpe, | greet your "honour 


With Lettens fragrmy Lord of Jocheſter. oy 
<< JFo [Delivers them, 


Lee. Is this the Wolf, whoſe thirſty throat did drink 
My dear Son's bloud ? art thou the Snake 
He cheriſht, yet with envious piercing ſting . - * . 
Aſaild'ſt him mortally ? 'Wer't not that the Law 


7«a, In hope thereof, together with the favour 


| My Lord of Rocheſter intreats for you, 
j We are content you ſhall be proved. 


Prieſt. | thank your good Lordſhip. 
Jud, Theſe falſly here accug'd, and brought 
in peril wrongfnlly, we. in like ſort doſet at liberty. 
Lee, And for amends, 
Touching the wrong unwittingly I have Fone, 
Lgive theſe fewCrowns: 
Zaud. Your kindneſs merits praiſe, Sir Richard Lee, 
So let us hence. 


[LExeunt all but L.Powis and CES | 


Pow. But Powis ſtill muſt ſtay, 


Stands ready to revenge thy cruelty, . There yet remains a part of that true love 

Traytor to God, thy Maſter, and rome, k _ his noble __ —_—— © 

Theſe heads ſhankd "be thy Exequ n rm oy bin me 
Fud. acer) thy Engin. | Is: Taics To &: eg nk, Safe delivei 4 


The faCt is odious, therefore take him hence, 
And being hang'd until the wretch be dead, ' 
His Body after ſhall be bang'd in Chains, 
NearTo The ptace where he did att the murther. 

Tiſh. Prythee, Lord Shudge, let me have mine = 
Cloaths, my Strouces there, and let me be hadge in 2, 
Wyth after my Country the [r;ſp Faſhion. £[ Ewre. \ / 

Jud. Go to, away with him. And _ Sir Tobn, 


Althoygh by youthis murther cane go tight ; . 
Yet* w will nothald you Be” 
For you did rebthefrith-man, "otic 4 PO}, 


You ſtand zacuinted horeof Felody + + - 
Beſide, you have been.lewd, and many. 


Led a laſcivious, unbeſceming — IN we 
Prieft Ou, yLord,SirFebs Kpratgand'he will mend, 


And then intreat, that ſince nnlookt for -* 
We here are met, your honour would vouchſafe. 
To ride with me to Wales, where _ chongh my power, _ 


] (Though not to quittance thoſe great benefits 


| have mags you) yet both my Houſe, 

ec, Mm rants, and what "Iſe1 have 
>a Agha, Deny me not, 
I know t6 Bil Biſhop's bate nia ye * 


As there's no ſa « "my Lords and ME as, 


Cob. *Tis true 'm 
for it. < 
Pow. Then let us Neha, you ſhall 
Of. lafty: 


: 
=— - - . 


: 
. 
i 
. 


| 
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| Frailty 
The Scene London. 


Ml, her Husbands Brother an old Knight Sir Godfrey, 
with her Son and Heir Maſter Edmond, all in Moxrnng 
Apparel, Edmond in a Cypreſs Har. The Widow wring- 
ing her hands, and burſting out into paſſion, 4s newly come 
from the Burial of ber Husband. | 


Widow. ()* that ever I was born, that ever I was 
| born ! 
Sir Godfrey, Nay good Siſter, dear Si- 


ſter, ſweer Siſter, be of good comfort, ſhew your ſelf a 
Woman, now or never. 

Vid. Oh, | bave loſt the deareſt man, I have buried 
the ſweeteſt Husband rhat ever lay by Woman. 

Sir God, Nay give him his due, he was indeed an ho- 
neſt, virtuous, diſcreet wiſe man, — he was my Brother, 
as right, as right, 

' WW, O, 1 ſhall never forget him, never forget him, 
| he was a man fo well given toa Woman — oh ! 

| $ir God, Nay, but kind Siſter, I could weep as much 
: as ally Woman, but alas, our tears cannot call him again : 
; me thinks you are well rcad, Siſter, and know that death 


b_ 


eAGus Primus. 


Enter the Lady Widow Plus, her two Daughters, Frank and 


is as common as Home, a common name to all men; — 
a man ſhall be taken when he's making water, --- nay, 
did not the learned Parſon Maſter Pigmanr tel] us ene 
now, that all Fleſh is frail, we are born to die, Man has 
buta time : with ſuch like deep and profound perſwaſi 
ons, as he 1s a rare Fellow you know, and an excellent 
Reader : and for Example, (as there are examples abun- | 
dance) did not Sir Humphrey Bubble die t'other day, there's 
a luſty Widow, why ſhe cri*d not above half an hour --- 
for ſhame, for ſhame : then followed him old Maſter Fu 
ſome the Uſurer, there's a wiſe VVidow , why ſhe cry'd | 
ne're a whit at all. 

Wid. O rank not me with thoſe wicked Women, I had 
a Husband out ſhin'd *em all. 

Sir God. I that he did, faith, he out-ſhin'd *em all. | 

W:d. Doſt thou ſtand there and ſee us all weep, and not 
once ſhed a tear for thy Fathers Death 2 oh thou ungract 
ous Son and Heir thou ? 

Edm, Troth, Mother, I ſhould not weep I'm ſure; | 
am paſt a Child I hope, to make all my old School-Fel-| 
lows laugh at me; I ſhould be mockt, ſo I ſhould ; pray 
let one of my Siſters weep for me, I'll laugh as much for 
her another time ? 


2 an Sas mod 


IWidaw, 


7 —--oo<»+- _ 


. 


= »A$ B64 + rote centro 


the 


Widow of Watling-ſtreet. 


' Wid. Othod paſt.Grace thon, out of my ſight, thou 
| graceleſs Imp, thou grieveſt me more than the death of 
- | thy Father : O thoe ſtubborn only Son : hadſt chou fach 
att man to thy Father ——. that would deceive all 
the' World to get riches for thee, and canft thon not af. 
| ford @ Iiftte ſalt water ? He that ſo wiſely did quite over- 
Firewthbe right Heir of thofe Lands, which now you re- 
| nt: vp every morning betwixt four and five, ſo 
-t WeſtinFer-Hall every Term-time , with all his 
1 Cards and Writings , for thee, thou wicked Abfalor —— 

Q dear Husband! - pO 
' Edm, Weep, quotha ? I proteſt I am glad he's Church- 
et ; for tow he's gone, | ſhall fpend in quiet. © - 
"Frank, Dear Mother, pray ceaſe, half your tears ſuffice; 
'Tis time for you to take rrace'with-your eyes, 
Let me weep now. . | 

""Wid, O fuch a gear Knight, ſuch a ſweet Hushand have 
Hoſt, bave 1 loſt! — it bleſſed be the Coarſe the rain 
rains upon, he had it, pouring down. 

Sir God. Siſter , be of good chear . we are all mortal 
our ſelves, I come upon you freſhly, 1 ne're ſpeak with- 
out comfort, hear me what I ſhall ſay,— my Brother 
has left you wealthy, y'are rich. 
 Wiad. O! 


Sir God. I ſay yare rich: you are alſo fair. 
Wid, O! | : 
Sir God. Go to, y'are fair, you cannot fmother it, 
| deauty will come co light 3 nor are your years fo far en- 
ter'd with you, bat that you will be fonghe after, and may 
yery well anſwer another Husbend ; the World is falt of 
fine Gallatits, choice enow, Siſter, —— for-what ſhould 
we do with all our Knights, 1 pray ? but to marry rich 
Widows, wealthy Citizens Widows, lofty fair-brow'd 
Ladies; g6 to, be of good comfort , 1 fay, tave ſbob- 
bing and weeping,— yet my Brother was a kind-hearted 
oan, I wonld not-bave the EM fee menow,— come, 
puck np a nodany heart —- here ſtand your 
who be well eſtated, and at maturity wilt alſo be inquir” 
after with good Hngbands , fo all theſe tears ſhall be ſoon: 
dried vp, and a better World than ever—— what, Wo} 
man ? you muſt not weep ſtill ? he's dead, he's buried— 
yet | cannot chnſe bur weep for him. ld 
{ Wia. Marry again ? no, tet nie be buried quick then ! 

And that fame part of Quire whereoii | tread | 
NEE TESTERS wa 

nd that the y torn ht ery, 
Even with a are ae. Funeral duſt and "es ; | 
O, ont of a million of millions, 1 ſhould nere find ſuch a: 
Husband ; he was nnmatchable—nnmatchable : nothing! 
{ wasfo hot, nor too dear for me, I conld not fpeek of that: 
one thing that I had not, befide, F had keys of all, kept all, 
receiv'd all, had money in my purſe, ſpent what I would, 
went abroad when 1 would, came home when 1 would, 
and did all what I would : O-— my, ſweet Husband; I 
ſhall never have the like. 4 
Sir God. Siſter ? ne're ſay ſo, he wasan honeſt Brother 

' of mine, and fo, and you may Tight upon one as honeſt 


Fd 


the properer phraſe indeed. : 
Ii4. Never: Of you fove me 'nrge 1t not: 
| O may 1 be the by-word of the world, 
The contmon talk at Table in the mouth 
Of every Groom and Waiter, if e'ce more - 
| entertain the carnal fuir of man. 
Moll. 1 muſt kneel down for faſhion too. _ 
Frank, And, whom never man as yet hath ſcaFd, 
E'ne in this depth of general ſorrow, vow 
Never to marry, to fuſtain ſuch toſs, 
As a dear husband ſeems to be, once dead. 
Mol. I lov'd my Father well too ; but to ſay, 
Nay vow, I would not marry for his death,. 
| Sure I ſhould ſpeak falſe Latine, ſhonld I not ? 
de as ſoon yow never to come in Bed : 


| put to fiknce like a Setary, — War ſits now like a Ju- || 


again, or one as honeſt agairt may light apon you, that's| 


 dier any time this forty years, and 


| 


PI"Y th PR——_—_ _ ts * 


Wid, Dear Copy of my Husband, © tet me kifs thee : | 
.. . _ {LDrawing ont her Hubands Pifture. | 
How like him is their Model; their brief Picture f 
Quickens my tears : my ſorrows are renew*'d 
At their freſh ſight. 
Sir God. Siſter ——— 
Wid, Away, _ 
All honeſty with him is tucn'd to clay, 
O my ſweet Husband, O—— B95, 
Frank, My dear Father ? [ Exennt Mother & Danghters. 
Afell. Here's a pling indeed ! I think my Mother weeps 
for ail the women that ever buried husbands: for if from 
trme £0 time all the Widowers tears in England had been 
bottled vp, 1 do not think all would have filPd a three- 
half-penny Bottle : alas, a ſmall matter bucks a Handker- 
chief, — and ſometimes the fpittle ſtands too nigh Saint 
Thomas a Watrings : well , I can mourn in good fober ſort 
& well as another ; but where I fpend one tear for a dead 
Father, I cold give twenty kiſſes for a quick Husdand. 
Sir Ged, Well, go thy ways, old Sir Godfr Sper prom 
i” God. » 20 thy ways, ir Goafrey, and thou | 
may'ſt be proud br'e, thou haſt a kind- Kovine Siſter-in- 
law : how conſtant ? how te? haw falf of «April 
the poor Souk eyes are; well, | would my Brother knew 
ort, he ſhould then know what a kind wife he had left 
behind him : truth , and *twere not for ſhanie that the 
Neighbours at tPnext Garden ſhould hear me betwixt joy | 
and grief, I ſhould ene cry out-right. 7 OY 
| Exit Sir G £# 


Edws So, # fair riddance , my Fart laid in as 
his Coffin and he ts like'a whole Meat-Pye, and the worms | 
will cut him op ſhortly: farewel, old Dad, farewel; Pte | 
be curb'd in no mare : I perceive a Son and Heir nay | 
quickly be- made & Foot and he wilt be one, butPle take | 
another order x -—Now ſhe would have me weep for him | 
forfooth, and why; becauſe he cazen'd the ri Heir | 
being a Fool, 'and beftow'd thoſe Eands on-me his eldeft | 
Son ; aitd therefore I muſt —_— bim, ha, ha: why' 
all the Workd kgows, as long as 'twas his pleafure to get 
me, *ewas his duty to get for me; I know the Law in| 
that point, no Attorney can gull me. Welt, my Unele | 
is a old Af, and art admirable Coxcomb , 'Pfl,cote the | 
Roeſt my ſelf , FF be: kept under no more, t know what | 
I may do well enough by my Fathers Copy : the Law's 
in mige own ffands now : nay, now I know my ſtrength, | 
ri be-ſirong enongh for my Mather, I warrant you. | 

; b SF9R [Exir, 
Emer George Py-boord 4 Scholar and 4 Citizen, and unto | 
him an old Souldier, Peter Skirmiſh. | 


Pye. What's to be done now, old Lad of War, thou | 
that wert wont-to be as hot as a Turn-fpit , asnimble as 
4 Fencer, aqd as lonfte as a Schoot-malter ; now thou art | 


g 
þ 


ſtice of Peace, and docs nothing : where be your Mus: |” 
kets, Calivers and Hotſhots ? in Zong-lane, at pawn, at | 
Rr? _— Now Keys are. our only Guns, Key-guns, |. 
ey- guns, and- Bawds the Gunners, —— who are your 
Sentinels in Peace, and ftand ready charg'd to give war- 
mng ; with hems, hums, 2nd pocky-coughs g only your | 
Chambers are licenft to play upon you , and Drabs enow 
to give fire to *em. 
Skir, Well, I cannot tel], but I am ſare it goes wrong: 
with me , for fince the ceſfure of the Wars, 1 have ſpent 
above a hundred Crowns out of purſe : I have been a Sol. 
now [ perceive an old 
Soldier, and an old Corftier have both one deltiny, and in 
the end tern both into Hob-nails. 
Pye. Pretty myſtery for a Beggar, for indeed a Hob 
nail ts the true Emblem of a Beggar's Shoe-ſoal. 
Sker, FT witt not ſay but that War is a blood-ſucker, and 
ſo; but in my confcience, (as there is no Soldier but hag 


Tut, women mult live by th? quick, and not by th* dead. ' 


_ _— "= 
at. tt. Mie. A. tu ht. " Shi. . * 


a Piece of one, though it be fall of holes like a ſhot Ar 
-—oe 


_ -—— —_— — - a> 4 9M CO 
c_— . 2. 


” « 
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—— —— at. 


allo. 


| Country , kept order , went bare- headed over the Qua 
drangle , eat .my Commons: with.:a good ſtomach , and. 
Batcled with Diſccetion.z at laſt ,; baving done. many 
| lights and tricks to-maintain my.wit.in uſe (as my brain 
would never endure me to. be idle,) 11 was expell'd the 


> 


$y 


. Sker. Ist p ? 


Pye. Wa 
purived it hard , and never lefe, ll I tura% 
toward London, where when I came, all my Friends were 

pit-holg;' gone to Graves, (as ihdeed there was but a few. 
 lefr be NS they was I turn'd to my wits,. to ſhift.in the 
'{ Worldyto towre among Sons and-Heirsg and Fools, and 
 Gulls, and Ladicgeldeſt Sons, to work upon nothing, to 

4 feed ont of Flint, and ever fihce has my belly. been much 
 beholden to my brain : But,now to return; to you, old 
Skirmiſh, Lay us you ſay , and: for my'part;wiſh a Turbu. 

lency in the World, for 1 have aggblog in the World, but 

| my wits, and [I think they are as ad as they will be: and 
"T0 decngphen your Argument the more, I ſay. an honeſt 

War is better than a- bawdy.Peace: as touching my. pro- 
| feſlion z the multiplicity of Scholars, hatcht, and novriſht | 
in the-idle Calms of Peace , makes *em like Fiſhes , one | 
{| devour another ; and the Community of Learning has ſo 

plaid _—_ affections:, . and thereby almoſt-Religion .is 
come about to Phantaſie , and diſcredited by being too | 
much ſpoken of ——. in ſo many: and 'mean-mouths. 1, 
my ſelf being a Scholar and, a Graduate, have no other. 
comfort by my learning, but the affetion of ,my words. ! 
to know bow Scholar«like to name what I want, :and can; 
call my ſelf a Beggar both in Greek and Latine, andthere 
fore not to cog with Peace, I'll not be afraid to ſay, is. 
a great Breeder, but a bad Nourifher : a great getter of 

Childref, 'which muſt either be Thieves or Rich men, 
Knaves or Beggars. i” "oP 

Skir. Wel), would I had been born a Knave then, when 
[ was born a Beggar 5 for if the truth was known, I think 
[l = begot when my Father had never a penny in his 
purſe, 

Pye. Puh, faint not, old Skirmiſh, let this warrant thee, 
Facilis Deſcenſus Averni, *tis an eafie Journey to a Knave, 
thou may'ſt be a Knave when thou wilt z; and Peace is a 
good Madam to all other profeſſions, and an arrant Drab 
to us, let ns handle her accordingly, and by our wits 
thrive in deſpight of her z for the Law lives by quarrels, 
the Courtier by ſmooth geod-morrows, and every pro- 
fetlion makes it ſelf greater by imperfeCftions, why not we 
then by ſhifts, wiles, and forgeries ? Arid ſeeing our brains 
arethe only Patrimonies, let's ſpend with judgment, not 
like a deſperate Son and Heir , but like a ſober and diſ- 
 creet Templer, one that will never march beyond the 
| bounds of his allowance, and for our thriving means, thus, 

I my ſelf will put on the Deceit of a Fortune-teller, a For- 
tunc-teller, | 

Skirm. Very proper. | 

Pye. And you a Figure-caſter, or a Conjurer. 

Skir. A Conjurer ? 

Pye. Let me alone, II. inſtru@ you, and teach you to 
deceive all eyes, but the Devils. * v ; 

Skir. OI, for would not deceive him, and I could 
chuſe, of all others. 

Pye, Fear not, | warrant you; and. ſo by theſe means 
we {hall kelp ore another to Patients, as the condition of 


i 


ry 


—— 


UaerRys $0, for ſtealing a Cheeſe ont of Jeſu Col- [1 
er 2c ane | 


' O! there. was one Welſhmen (God fo :re-bim) |. 


| 


the age affords creatures enow for cunning to work up-| 


— 


; 
$, 


[ Son;and an Ape to her youngeſt Daughter ...... 
carg/zm feverally, and from their words I'll drive 
za8d thou, old Perer Skirmiſh, ſhalt be my fe. 


&fE doubt me, George Pye-boord;-- only you 


- 


myſt teach me to conjure, 


+... - Officers paſſeth over the Stage. 


Pye. Puh, PII perfe@t t 
How now ! what's he ? 
Sker. O George ! this ſight kills me, 
*Tis my ſworn Brother, Captain Jdle. Ez 
Pye; Captain Ih, | 

. . Sker. Apprehended for ſome fellonious a& or other, he 
has ſtaxted out, has made a Night on*r, lackt ſilver I can 
not but commend his reſolution, be- would not pawn his 
Buff=Jerkin, I would either ſome of us-were imploy'd, or 
might pitch. ouc Tents at Uſurers.doors, to kill the ſlaves 
as, they peep out; at.the wicket... £8 

. Pye. Indeed thoſe are our ancient Enemies z they keep 
our money in their hands, and make us to be.hang'd for 
robbing of *em ;,. but come let's follow after to the Pri 
ſon, and know the nature of his offence, and what ne 
can ſtead him in, he ſhall be-ſuce of 3 and -Pil.uphold it 
(till, that a charitable Knave is better than a ſoothing 
Puritan. h | [Exeunt. 


< 4 


hee, Peter ; 


Enter at one door ( orporal Oath, . 4 vaix-glorious Fellow, ani 
at the other three of the Widow Puritans Serving-men, Ni 
cholas Saint-Tantlings, Simon Saint Mary-Overies, aud 
Frailty 5 black, ſcurvy mourning Coats, and Books at the 
Girdles, as coming from Church, They meet. 


Nich, What Corporal Oath? Iam ſorry we have met 
with you next our hearts; [you are the man that we at 
forbidden to keep company withal,» we mult not ſwear 
can tell you, and you have the name for ſwearing. 

Sim. I, Corporal Oath, I would you would do ſo much 
as forſake us, we cannot abide you, we mult not be ſcen in 
your company. | 

' Frail. There is none of us, I can tell you, but ſhall be 
ſoundly whipt for ſwearing. ' 


ſhooes, Fleſh a good Fridays ;, a hand. 
All. Oh, | A 
Corp. Why Nicholas Saint-Tantlings, Simon Saint May 
Overies, has the De'ilpoſſeſt you, that you ſwear no det 
eer, you half-Chriſtened Katemires, you ungod-mother'd 
Varlets, do's the firſt leſſon teach you to be proud, and 
the ſecond to be Coxcombs z proud Coxcombs z not onc: 
to do duty toa man of Mark. | 
Frail. A man of Mark, quotha, Ido not think he 
ſhew a Beggars Noble. _ 
' Corp. ACorporal, a Commander, one of Spirit, £" 
is able to blow you up all dry with your Books at yo 
Girdles. ; 
Simon. We are not tavght to believe that, Sir, for # 
know the breath of man is weak. _ : 
[Corporal breathes or Frailty, 


| = 


ces. 
= 


|. Frail, Foh, you lye, Nicholas ; for here's ons {tr00s 


. Corp. Why how now? we three ? Puritanical Scrapf 


enoveh 5 
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| wards fall to the Pettitoes. 
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| enough 3 blow us up, quotha, he may well blow me above 


twelve-ſcore off on him: I warrant, if the wind ſtood 
right,” a man might ſmell him from the top of Newgate, 
tothe Leads of Ludgate. 

_ Corp. Sirrah, thou hollow book of Wax-candle. 

INwvb. 1, yon may ſay what you will, ſo you ſwear not. 

Corp. 'T twear by the 


once, we ſhall fall down in a ſwoon preſently. 

Corp, I muſt and will ſwear : you quivering Coxcombs, 
my Captain is impriſoned, and by Ylcar's Leather Cod- 
piece" point | | 

Nich. O Simon, what an oath was there ? 


. 


| - Frail. If he ſhould chance to break it , the poor man's 


Breeches would fall down about bis heels, for /enwallows 
but one point to his hoſe. 
Corp. With theſe, my Bully-Fleet, I will thump ope the 


| Priſon doors, and brain the Keeper with the begging-Box, 
1] but Vil ſet my honeſt ſweet Captain /ale ap liberty. 


Nich. How, Captain 7d/e ? my old Aunts Son, my dear 
Kinſman in Cappadochio. kb, 

Corp. 1, thou Chutrch-pecling, thon Holy-paring, Reli- 
gious outſide thou ; if thou had'ſt any grace in thee, thou 
wovuld*ſt viſit him, relieve him, ſwear to get him our. 

Nich.” Aſſure-you, Corporal, indeed-la, *tis the firſt time 
[ heard on't. 

Corp. Why do't now'then, Marmaſetz bring forth thy 
yearly wages, let not a Commander periſh ?< 

Sim. But if he be one of the wicked, he ſhall periſh. 

Nich. Well, Corporal, ll een along with you's viſit 
my Kinſman, if 1 ean'do him any good, I will, — bur 1 
have nothing for him, Siwmon-Saint Mary-Overies and Frail- 


. 


{ :y, pray make a Lye for me tothe Knight my Maſter, old 


Sir Godfrey. of AG ? 
Corp. R Lye? may you lye then ? | | 
Frail. Q1, we may lye, but we mult not ſwear. 
Sm, True, we may lie with onr Neighbour's wife, but 
we'muſt not ſwear we did-f&. © e 
Corp. O, an excellent Tag of Religion. + 76d 
Nt h., O, Simon, 1 have thought upon a ſound excuſe, 
it-will go currant, ſay-that I am gon toa Faſt, '- 
Sim, To a Faſt? very good. | 
Nich, 1, toa Faſt, fay, with Maſter Fullbelly the Mini- 


1 ſer; 


Sim, Maſter Full-belly? an honeſt man: he feeds the 
flock well, for he's an excellent Feeder. 


Frail, OI, I have ſeen him eat a whole Pig, and affter- 
LExennt Simon and Frailty. 


© The Priſon, eMarſhalſea. 


Enter (aptain Idle at one door, and an old Souldier 
-at the other. 


| (yp Pye-boord ſpeaking within. 
Pye. Pray turn the Key. Wen 

Sker. Turn the Key, I pray. 

Capt. Who ſhould thoſe be, I almoſt know their voices ? 
O my Friends! | | LEntring. 
Yeare welcome toa ſmelling Room here z you newly took 
leave of the Air, is't not a ſtrange ſayour ? 

Pye. As all Priſons have ſmells of ſundry Wretches; 


1 Who, though departed, leave their ſcents behind 'em. 


By Gold, Captain, I am ſincerely ſqrry for thee. 

Capt, By my troth, George, I thank thee ; but, piſh—— 
what-muſt be, muſt be. | 

Skir. Captain, what do you lie in for ?.is't great ? what's 
your offence ? ; 

C ape. Faith, my offence is ordinary, —— common , a 
High-way, and I fear me my penalty will be ordinary and 
common too, a Halter. | 

Pye. Nay, propheſie not ſo 1ll, it ſhall go hard, 

But 111 ſhift ſor thy life. 


:4Nich. Hold, bold, good Corporal Oath; for if you ſwear. 


'CExeunt Corporal and Nicholas. | 


Capt, Whether l live or dye, thou'rt an honeſt George. 
I'll cell you-— Silver flow'd not with me, as it had done, 
(for now the Tide runs to Bawds and Flatterers) I had a 
ſtart out, and by chance ſet upona fat Steward, thinking 
his purſe had been as purſie as bis body j and the ſlaye | 
had about him but the poor purthace of ten groats : not- 
withſtanding being deſcryed, purſued, and taken, | know 
the Law is ſo grim, in reſpe& of many deſperate, un- 
ſetled Souldiers, that I fear me I ſhall dance after their 
pipe for't. ; TELE Eh 

Skir. I am twice ſorry for you, Captain; firſt, that 
your purchace was ſo ſmall , and now that your danger is | 
ſo great. ASA | | 

Capt. Puſh, the worſt is but death;,— ha? you a vive of | 
Toborta about you ? ; | FOOD] 

Skir, I think I have thereabouts about me. - = 

ain blows a Pipe. | 

Capt, Here's a clean Gentleman yrs | _ 

Pye, Well, I mult caſt abour ſome bappy ſlight : - 
Work brain, that ever did'{t thy Maſter right. | 

Corp. Keeper, let the key be tutn'd. 

Th | NN LOVE and nao" within. 

» 1,1, pray, Maſter Keepergagive's a caſt of your |} 
office: > > "0" 
; Capr. "How now ? more Viſtants? ——what; Corpo- 
ral Oatb? . © | 

Pye. Skir. Qupergh: | | 

Corp. In priſon, howteſt Captain? this muſt not be. 

Nich. How do you, Captain Kinſman ? * | 
: 7 Gag Coxcomb, what makes that'pure-----ſtarcht | 

Nich. You ſee, Kinſman, I am ſomewhib 
in, and ſee tiow'you do; I heard you Heb 4 
and [ was very glad on'r, that it was no-worſe. 


Id to call | 


© Capt. This is adouble rorture now,— this Fool by th' | 
book doth vex me more than my impriſonment. What | 


meaiit youz Corporak/to book him hither ?- ; 


PI make him uu oo lg ey og 

C apt. Fy, what vain breath you ſpend : * Sia 
He ſupply ? PII ſooner e *% 
my Bond's forfeited, ſooner kind 


Corp. Who, he? he ſhall relieve theezandfupply thee, | 
+ 2#&6 ; 8 3--3";r2 "A + 


than good from a Puritan.” ' PI} look for" relief. from him, | 
when L 


” 


gain. ff 


Nich, 1 warrant my Kinſman's talking of me, for my| 


left ear burns moſt tyrannically. 
Pye. Captain Idle ? what's he there ? he looks like a 
Monkey upward, and a Crane'downward. Tz VL 
Capt. Pſhaw; a fooliſh Couſin of mine: I maſtthank 
God for him. 4 4438 
Pye. Why, the better ſubje& to work a ſcape upon; | 


thou ſhalt een change. cloaths with him, and leave him | 


here, and ſf0—— 


Cape. Puſh, I publiſht him een now to my Corporal, F 


he will be damn'd e're he do me ſo much good ; why, I | 


know a- more proper, a more handſom device than thar, | 


if the ſlave would be ſociable, ——. now Goodman Fleer- 
face? X | 


N:tch. O, my Couſin begins to ſpeak to me now, 1 ſhall 


be acquainted with him again, I hope. 

Skir. Look ! what ridiculous Raptures take hold of his 
wrinkles, 

Pye. Then what ſay you to this device, a happy one 
Captain ? 

Capt. Speak low, George; Priſon Rats have wider ears | 
than thoſe in Malt-lofts. | 

Nich. Couſin, if it lay in my power, as they ſay, —— 
to—do— 

Capt. *Twould do me an exceeding pleaſure indeed, 
that z ne'retalk fucder on't, the Fool will be hang'd e're 
he do't. 

Corp. Pox, I'll thump 'im to'r, 

ZTL 


tt. 


þ. 


— —_— 


Dye. Why | 


fe enongh, | ' 


expect mercy fromian Uſurer when 
wr is from a Lawyer when | 
my, money's ſpent : nay}, ſooner charity fromthe Devil, | 


fer is reſtor'd to his blood , and in Heaven a- | 


yg SL. *P ee noo Won, * 


. re 


——_—— 


an e- 


_— _—_— IVY CESSES Co IREY 
do : 
ren ow Wh he AS4 4 
* o \ by o 
LPT 4 — 
v ow. Y 2 


0G 


* bo -” . 
OR Bo ; 
- ory . w_ 
> 
a” 


[266 

art 
{ for 
. {but a faſhion isyouall that are Purigans, wilt ſoon at night 


_ Ptis a palpable 


| | breath only : what, wouic do'c? 


Oo 


, apo wy. . 
's A 


Fe ES ns A, I pe 2m Mi 
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wy Why, da but try the Fopſter, and breaK it to him 
unr Y. T's _, [1 ve 2% 4 | 
And;fo:my difgracewill dwell in his Jaws, and the 


\ | Slave ſlayer gut,our purpoſe to his Maſter, for would 1 were 


| but as ſure of t, as lam ſure tie will deny to do't. 
| - Nic. would be; heartily.glad, Couſin, if any of my 
4 pe bps yoh for be oi his Friendſhip Footiſhly to 


% £ 
» 


 you'already.-: 1 11 5 | ; x 
| Cap. 1, that's the Hell.on't, I would he would offer it 


MYly, 1): - niet | 

{21 Aoc.. Veriy, and iadeed-la, Couſin 2-2 

| _ Cap. I have took note of thy fleers a good while, if thou 

art miaded to 40 me good ? -as thon gap'ft upon me com- 
bly, and giv'ſt me Charitable ſaces z which indeed is 


ſteat methy Maſter's Chain 2 
Pye, Corporal,; he ſtarts already ! | . 
"Cap. I knowit to be worth three hundred Crowns, and 


with the half of that , I can buy. my life-at a Brokers, 


cing calc and nothing dangerovs, 
dM} arg Opinion ofthy Maſter, why 
Ipable Argumentthou bold*ſt my life at noprice, 
and theſe thy broken and unjoynted offers, ate 
only created in thy lip, now Born, agg now buried, fooliſh 
1 look for happineſs 

1a thy anſwer ? > F IF, | 


Xich, . Steal [my Maſter's Chain, quoth he? no, it ſhall 
nere be ſaid, that Nicholas Saint Tantlings committed 


Bird-lime 1 Ir ld OT EOBBLS 0 woY c 
Gap. Nay, Ttokd you-as much, did I not 2: thongh he be 
a Puritan, yet-he/will be a fruc man. 

ooh _y Coulia,. you know *tis written, Thou ſhalt 
nat Meal, + Wits j £29 2904) 
Cap. Why,and Fool, Thou ſhalt love thy Neighbour,and 
help him in tFtremities. . C5408 .1 
-* Nic. Maſs I think it be indeed ; in what Chapter's that, 


;Coulin 4 * 


Cp. Why in the firſt of Charity, the ſecond verſe. 
Ate. The firſt of Charity, quoth a, that% a good jeſt, 
there?s.no ſuch Chapter in my Boak ! | 

Cap. 'No,; I know 'twas torn out of thy Book, and-that 
makesſo lircle ta thy heart. - + ; 

Pye. Come, let me tell you, y'are too unkind a Kinſman 


fie, fie. 's | ; 
Nic. Pray do not wich me to be hang'd, any thing elſe 


that I:cando; - had it been ta rob, I would ha* dan'r, but 1 


muſt not Steal, that's the word, the literal, Thou ſhalt not 
Steal; and would you with me to Steal then ?£ © 

Pye. Na Faith, that were too much, to ſpeak truth 5 why 
wilt tkou Nim it from him? - 


Nic. That | will. ; 
Pye. Whyenongh, Bully 5 be will be content with that, 


tain, I ha* dealt with your Kinſman in a Corners a good 
— kind-natur'd fellow, methinks: go to, you ſhall not 
have all your own asking, yon ſhall bate famewhat on'r, 
he is not contented abſolutely, as pou would ſay, to Steal 
the Chain from him, but todo yon a pleaſure, he will nim 
it from him, 

Nic. I, that I will, Couſin, 

Cap, Well, ſeeing he will do no more, as far as I ſee, | 
muſt be'contented with that. 

Cor. Here's no notable gullery ? 


we'll have only but a help and a mirth on't, the Knight 
ſhall not loſe his Chain neither, but be only laid out of the 


way ſome one or two dayes. . 
Nic. 1, that wouli be good indeed, Kinſman. 


Pye. For I have a farder reach, to profit vs better, by 


' 


at ſecond hand, which gow Jies in pawn to the Law, if 


but | bare headed by his Horſe — 


i Shiv. He bears. good mind in that, Captain. 


i' faith ; the Captain loving you ſo dearly , I, like the | 
Pomwater of his Eye, and you t@ be fo uncomfortable, | qu 


or he ſhall ha? none; Jet me alone with him now, Cap- i 


Pye. Nay, Ie come nearer to you, Gentleman, becauſe | 


| the milling on'c only, than if we had it out-right, as my 
diſcourſe ihall make it known to,you ; — when thou bat 
the Ghain , do but convey it. out at a back. door into the 
Garden, and there hang it cloſe in.the Roſemary Bank 
but for a ſmall ſeaſon; and by that harmleſs device, | 
know how to. wind Captain Jdle out of Priſon, the Knight 
thy Maſter ſhall get his pardon, and releaſe-bim, .and he 
ſatisfie thy Maſter with his own Chain, and wondrous 
thanks on both hands. | FROM? 
| Nic. That were rare indeed la, 
Pray let me know how. . 
Pye. Nay, *tis very neceſſary thou ſhould'ſt know, be- 
Ciuſe thou muſt be employ'd as.an Acor ?. 
_ Nv. An Aftor?- © no, that's a Player ? and our Par. 
ſon rails againſt Players mightily, Ican tell you, becauſe 
they brought him drunk upo'th* Stage once, = as he will 
be horcibly. drunk, , F 
Ger. Maſs I cannot blame him then, 
Poor Church-ſpout. | - 
Pye. Why as an fatermedler then 2 - 
Nic, I, that, that. | 
e. Give me audience then; when the old Knight thy 
Maſter has cag'd. his ll for the loſs of the Chain, tel] him 
thou haſt a Kinſman in Priſon, of ſuch exquilite Art, that 
the: Devil himflf is. Frezch Lackey [to him,,| and runs 
— belly (when he has 
one ;?). whom: he will. cauſe, with, moſt Iriſh dexteri 
ty, to fetch his/Chain, though 'twere bid under a Mine 
of Sea-coal , and ne're make Spade | or Pick-axe his 
ialtruments; tell him but this, with farther inſtructions 
thog ſbalt receive {rom me , and thou ſheweſt thy ſelf a 
 Kinforag indeed. wail 245, 
. Cor. A dainty Bully, : | 
Skir, An honeft—Book.- p : 
Cap. And my three times thrice honey-Couſig. 
| Nic. Nay, grate of God I'll. rob -bim on't ſuddenly, 
and hang it iathe Roſemary bank, but I bear that.mind, 
Con, LP not Steal any thing,. methinks, for ine | 
OWN FATtnEr, 1h 


Pye, Why, well {aid, | 
He begins to be an honeſt Fellow, faith. 
Cor. In truth he does. SD | 
Nic. You ſee, Couſin, Iam willing to do you any kind- 
nefr, alwayes ſaying my ſelhbarmleſs. | 
| [Exit Nichdlas. 


Capteiv, Why Ithank thee, fare thee well, I ſhall ce- 
Ke K, | BY." 
Cor, -*'T will be gaod for thee , Captain , that thou haſt 
ſuch an egregious Aſs to thy Couſin, 
Cap. I, is not that a fine fool, Corporal? 
But, George, thon talk*ſt of Art and Conjuring, 
How {hall that be 2 __ 
Pye. Puh, be*t not in your care, 
Leave that to me and my directions 
Well, Captain, doubt not thy delivery now, 
Een with the vantage, man, to gain'by Priſon, 
As my thoughts prompt me: Hold on brain and plot, 
{ aim at many cunning fac events, 
All which 1 doubt not to hit at length, 
I'll to the Widow with a quaint aſlault, 
Captain, be merry. 
Cep. Who 1? Kerry merry Buffe Jerkio. Es 
Pye. Oh, lam happy in more flights, and one will knit 
ſtrong in another-—Corporal Oath. 
Cor, Hoh, Bully! | 
Pye, And thou, old Peter Skirmsſk, I have a necellary 
task for you both; 
Skir, Lay't upon George Pye- boord. 
Cor, What e're it be, we'll manage it. 
Pye. I would have you two maintain a quarrel before the 
Lady Widows door , and draw your Swords ith? edge of 


the Evening : Claſha little, claſh, claſh, 
Corp. Fuh ! _ 


_—_—_—— 
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the Widow of W atling-ſtrect. | 


— 


© — 


Lets alone to make.our blades ring noon, 

| Though it be after ſupper. 

' Pye: | know you can 

And out of that falſe Fire, I doubt not but to raiſe ſtrange 
belief—and, Captain, to countenance my device the bet- 
ter, and grace my words to the Widow, I have a good 
plain Satrin Sute, that [ had of a young Reveller other 
night, for words paſs not regarded now :-days, unleſs they 


| come from a good ſuit of Cloaths, which the'Fates and my 


wits had beſtowed upon me. Well, Captain Iale, if | 
did not highly love thee, | would n'r_ be ſeen within 
[twelve ſcore of a Priſon , for 1 proteſt at this inſtant; 1 
:walk in great danger of ſmall debts; I owe money to ſe- 
'veral Hoſteſſes, and you know ſuch Jills will quickly be 
upon a Mans Jack, 

; Cape. Irne, George. I 
Pye. Fare thee well, Captain, Come Corporal and 
'Ancient, thou ſhalt hear more news next time we greet 
'thee, | | | 
' Corp. More news? I, by yot Bear at Bridge-Foot in 
-heaven ſhalt thou. ___ [[Exennt. 
; Capt. Enongh; my friends, farewel, IE | 
This Priſon ſhews as if Ghoſts did part in Hell, 


Enter Moll youngeſt Daughter to the Widow, alone. 


ell, Not marry ? forſwear marriage ? 'why all wo- 
men know *tis as honourable a'thing as to lie with a-manz 
-andI to ſpight my Siſters vow the more, have entertain'd 
a Suitor already, a fine Gallant Knight of the laſt Fea- 
ther, he ſays he will Coach me'too, and well appoint me, 
allow.me money to.Dice withal, and many ſuch pleaſing 
-proteſtations he ſticks upon my lips :: indeed: his ſhort- 
. winded Father 'th* Country is wondrous wealthy, A moſt 
 abominable Farmer, and therefore he:may dote1n time : 
 troth PH venture upon him ; womenare not without ways 
| enough; to: help: themſelves : if-he prove wiſe and good 
{as bis word, why I ſhall love him, and uſe him kindly ; 
'and if he prove an Aſs, why in a quarter: of an hours 
- warning I can transform him into an Oxe ;— there comes 


g 


| la my:celief again; | + efron 
- Emer Frailty. 


| | Frasdl, O, Miſtreſs « ol, Miſtreſs e ol. 
 . » Moll. How-now ? what's the news? 
Frail. The Knight your Snitor, Sir Fobn Perny- Dub. 
Atall.: Sir Fohn Penny-Dub ? where ? where ? 
Frail. He's walking in the Gallery, 


Ls 


| Moll. Has my Mother ſeen him yet ? 


Frail. O no, ſhe's-- ſpitting in the Kitchjo. 
Moll. DireCt him hither ſoftly, good Frazlty, 
PIl meet him half way. : 


break nothing this time. 
Euter Sir John Penny-Dub. 


Moll. *Tis happineſs my Mother faw him not ; 
O welcome, good Sir Fohr. | 
Penny- Dub. 1 thank you faith, — Nay you muſt ſtand me 
till I kiſs you: *tis the faſhion every where Vfaith, and 
I came from Court e*now. | 
Moll. Nay, the Fates forefend that I ſhould anger the 
faſhion ? | | 
Penny. Then not forgetting the ſweet of new ceremo- 
nies, [I firſt fall back, then recovering my ſelf, make my 
honour to your lip thus : and then accolt ir. 
Moll. Truſt me, very pretty and moving, y'are wor- 
thy on't, fir. 
O my Mother, my Mother, now ſhe's here, 


| 


Frail. That's juſt like running a Tilt z but I hope he'll 


Kiſſing. Enter Widow and Sir Godfrey. 
We'll ſteal into the Gallery. [Excunt. 
Sir God. Nay , Siſter , let reaſon rule yon, do not 
play the fool, ſtand not in your own light, you have 


{mall fool, a rich Knight o'th' City, Sir Oliver Muck. bill, 


by your Maid-ſervants (as your Maid-ſervants will ſay 
Courtier , Sir «Andrew Tipſtaffe, ſuiter a far off to your 
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Wid, Tempt me not, Satan. 


DeviPs not ſo old as I, I-trow. 


A ſuirer to me,--- oh I cannot abide it; 


| I take'in poyſon when I hear one nam?d.. .. 


Enter Simon. 
How now, Simon? where's my ſon Edmond? 


in the Tennis-Court. * - , 

Wid, At Tennis-Court ? 
I ſhall have no rule with-him:3 oh wicked 
might well compa; ich 
nicle, though far inferiour, as Harry 'of Monmouth won 


Edmond , | 


his ſon now; will ſpend all. . 


| Sir God, Peace, ſiſte 
hope on him yer, though it be but a little. -. 


Enter Frailty. 


Wig... Archers 2 


Sir God. Your Husband's Fletcher I warrant. 
Wiz. Oh, L ada i ET 
Let them come near, they bring home things of his, 
Troth I ſhould ha? forgot *em, how now? 
Villain, which be thofe Archers ? 


Enter the Suiters, Sir Andrew Tipſtafſe, Sir Oliver 
; Muck-hill, ad Penny Dub. 


and Archers are all one, 1 hope. | 
Wid. Out ignorant Slave, 

- Muck, Nay, pray be patient Lady, 

We come in way of honourable love. 

Tipſt. Penny. We do. 

Muck, To you. | | 

Tipſt. Penny. And to your Daughters. 


mine Eyes, not yet waſht off from my cheeks, and my dear 
Husbands body ſcarce ſo cold as the Coffin , what reaſon 
have you to offerit ? Iam not like ſome of your Widows 


ere Morning ; pray away, Pray take your anſwers, good 
Knights, and you be ſweet Knights, I have vow'd never to 


| marry 3 — and ſo have my Daughters too ! 


TTL 


ws 


wealthy offers, large tendrings, do not withſtand your | 
good fortune : who comes a' wooing to you l pray ? no | 


no ſmall foo I can tell you: and furthermore. as | heard late | 


to me any thing, I thank %em): both your Daughters are | 
not without Suitors, 1, and worthy ones too; one a brisk | 


eldeſt Daughter, and the, third a huge wealthy Farmers | 
Son, a fine. young. Country Knight, they call him Sir | 


Fobn Penny- Dub, a good. name marry , he may have it | 
coyn'd when he lacks money : what bleſſings are theſe, | 


Sim, Verily, Madam, he isat vain Exerciſe, dripping | 
oh , now! his Father's gone, 
e this with the Prophecy in the Chro-- 


Frail. Forſooth, Madam z there are two or three Ar- 
as at door would very gladly ſpeak with your Ladt- | 
| ſhip. 


Frail. Why, do you not ſee *em before you? are not | 
theſe Archers; what: do you call *em Shooters ? Shooters 


IWid. O why will you offer me this, Gentlemen? indeed | 
[ will not look upon you ; when the tears are ſcarce out of | 


that will bury one in the Eveging, and be ſure to another | 


P eNAy. | 
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Sir God. Satan? do I look like Satan? I hope the | 


Wid. You'wound my ſenſes, Brother; when you name | 


- . LE 
ws 


all,” and, Zarry of Windſor lot all; ſo Edmond of Briſtow | 
| that was the Father, got all, and £dmond of Londen that's.| 


CEPT --. 64450 8 : Py, 
, we'll have him reform'd, tliere's | 


| Fogin of a Widow indeed, 


568 


The Paritan: Or, 


but the firſt 

ſharp anſwe?. 
Widow, Indeed they: 

word th 

| truly 1a, 

| he'll do? 

hoþitip for betrer cotnfort. 
gi 


o me aptin.. | 
Frail. Put off all their ſuirs, gyoths? 1, that's the beſt 


Maeve vac. Ge rope CE NEE i 
; 34 : i 60A 5-- He «t Foy of ry OI ei-thvo 
hard for me ; hay þR Ro dotrent if pn - pan More; we, 

Sir Godf. Fear not 
you, leave all with me. 


Enter George Pye-boord the Scholar.. 


Pye, By your leave, Lally Willow. - 
Wid, What another ſuiter now ? 


_— 


Y 


betronbled with you. 


- 


were ſare'to bury her ſpeedily ! 
Wid. Good bluntneſs : well, your buſineſs, Sir? - 

Pye. Very needifflt; if fou were in'private once. 

Wid. Needful ? Kay wi, leave vs: afid:yon, Sir. . 
Frail. I ſhould laugh now,if this blunt fellow ſhould put 
*em all beſide the ſtirrop, artd yablt'intothe Saddle himſelf, 
I have ſeen as mad a trick. 


Enter Daughters. 


 Wid, Now, Sir ? —— here's none but we —Daughters 
forbear. | | 

Pye. O no, pray letem ſtay, for what I have tofpeak 
importeth equally tothem as Jou ? | 
W:i4d. Tien you may ſtay. 
Pye. I pray beſtow on me a'fertonsear, 
For what I ſpeak is full of weight and fear. 
Widow. Fear? | 
Pye. I, if*t paſs unregarded, and uneffected, 
'Elſe peace and joy ;——1 pray Attention. | 
Widow, I have been a meer ſtranger for theſe parts that 
youlive in, nordid T ever know the'Husband of yon, and 
Father of chem, but 1 truly know by certain ſpiritual [n- 
telligence, that he is in Purgatory. | 
Wid. Purgatory? tuh; that word deſerves to be ſpit 
upon ; I wonder that a man of ſober” tongue, as you ſeem 
to be, ſhould have the folly to believe there's: fuch a 

lace. 

, Pye. Well, Lady, in cold blood I ſpeak it, Tafſure you 


j that there is a' Purgatory, in which place I know your Hus- 


' banJ to recide, and wherein he is like to remain, till the 
| diTointion of the world,till the laſt general Bon-fire : when 
' ail the Earth ſhall melt into nothing, and the Seas ſcald 
| their finny labourers: ſo long is his abidance, ' unleſs-you 
{aſter the property of your purpoſe, together with each of 
; Your Daughters theirs, thatis, the porpoſe of ſingle life in 
'your ſelf and your eldeſt Daughter, and the ſpeedy deter= 
. mination of marriage in your youngelt. 


| Penn. 1, two of you have , but the third's a good | 


Muck, &. a ſhrewd anſwer marry ; the beſt is, *tis 
d he?s a blunt wooer, that will leave for one 


|  Tipft. Where be your Daughters, Lady, I hope they?li 
give us better encourdgemen Sp | * 

ff anſwer you ſo, take't a my 

hey'll give you the very fame anfivet Perbarom, 

; Peniy. Mani: MolPs a good wench ſtill; I know what 

Mitk, Well; Lady, for this tine we'll take our leaves 

Widow, © never never : anf 11ve theſe thouſand years; 

nd yo be 8 es t6 Hot Hope ; "Ewill beall Vain, |, Pye. 

ain,———lodk y pit: FAIL yours ſiits; 2nd you come | 'Tis bit meer folly now togild*em ore: 


a miaii's Notifiited, that 
| 


in't yet. © © CE## Muekhil.) 
06 Miickbil, Vie Rick Cloſe for | 


Pye. A fajrer;no, I proteſt : Lady, if you'd give me your 
Wia. = you 16, Sir, then you're 'the Hitter welcoitie, 
Pye. Nay, Hehven blefs tie from a Widdw, unleſs 1: 

| '_ 4 ungarter'd, unbutton'd ; nay: Sir'Revertnce untruſt, to 
| Morning Prayer ? Tf Het ta 


LExit Frailty. | 


< _ How knows'he that ? what, has ſome Devil told 
+ as | 
_ Eng he ſhould know our thoughts ;— 
V'Vhy but Daughter, have you purpos'd ſpeedy Matriave? 
Pye.” You fee ſhe tells yau |; ſhe fayes nocking, 
Nay, give me credit as you pleaſe, Lam a ſtranger to you, 
and yer. you 'fee | know your determinations, which 
muſt corite to nie metapbylieatly, and by a ſuper-nacural 
intelligence. X 
Wid: This pots amazement on me. 

" Frank, Khow our ſecrets? 

Moll. Pdethonght to fteala marriage, would his ton 
Had-dropt out wheii he blab'd it. ht o 
_ Wid. But, Sir, iy -Husband was too honeſt a dealing 
man, to be now in any Purgatories —— © 
, Pye. Odo not load your Conſcience with untruths, 


That-has paſt but-for-Copper ; Praiſes here, 

Cannot unbind him there : confeſs but truth, 

I know he got hiswealth-with a'hard gripe : 

Oh hardly , bardly. - 

 Wid, This is molt ſtrange of all, how knows he that ? 
Pye. He would eat fools ahd ignorant keirs clean up, 

And had his drink from many a poor mans brow, 

Iven &s their labbur. brew'd it. —- ; 
e would ſcrape riches to him moſt unjuſtly ; 

The very dirt between his nails was if} got 

And fivt his 6wn, ==—vhv * | 


 1Igroatto ſpeak on't;ttic thought makes me ſhudder! 


ſhudder! males # 

- 4. It es me too, now I think on*t —-. Sir, I am 
uch griev'd; that/you a ſtranger, ſhould fodeeply wron 

my deed! Husband ! ? . 'T : : 

PYyeSboord. Oh? Fr 

Wid. 'A”man tht would keep "Chorch fo duly; rife 

early before his ſervants; and &en for'Religious haſt, go 


Pye. Oh vuff. Is: 

Wia. Dine quickly 'upon high-days;:'and when I had 
Wrong gueſts, would e'en ſhame me, and rifefrom the Table, 
to get a good ſeat at an after-noon Sermon. 

Pye. There's the Devilitherte*sthe devil,true, he thought 
it SanCtity enough,it he had killd a man, ſo*t'ad been done 


' Fin a Pue,or undone'bis Neighbour,;fo?Cadbeefi near enough 


'to th' Preacher. Oh 1-2 Sermon?s a fine ſhoaitClodk of 
'an hovr Jong, and will hide the wpper;part of ia gifiem- 
bler.—Church, 1,/he ſeern'd all Church, and:his evnfoiznce 
was as hard as the Pulpit, LIEN 

Wid, I can no moreendurethis. 

Pye. Nor I, VVidow, 

Endure to flatter. | 

Wid. Is this all your buſineſs withme ? | 

Pye. . No, Lady, *tis/butthe induttion' to't, 

You may believe my ſtrains, I ſtrike albtrue, 

And if your conſcience would leap up to your tongue, your 
ſelf would affirm it, iandthat you ſhall. perceive I know of 
things to come,as well as I do of what is preſent ; a Brother 
of your Husband's ſhalt fhortly have a'lofs. 

IWid. A loſs? marry Heaven'fotefend, Sir Godfry, My 
Brother ! | 

Pye. Nay, keepin your wonders, *till I: have:told you 
the Fortunes of you all ; which 'are:more fearful, if: not 
happily prevented, —— for your-partand your Daughters, 
if there be not once this day ſome blood-ſhed before your 
door, wheteof the'himane' creature dyes, of you two'the 
elder ſhall ren mad. 

Mother and-Frank,) Oh ! 

-EHoll. That's not I yer. 

Pye. And with moſt impudent proſtitution, ſhow your 
naked Bodies to the- view of all beholders. 

W:d. Our naked Bodies? fie for ſhame. 

Pye. Attend me,and your youngerDaughter be ſtrucken 


dumb. | 
e0l.. 


C——Lo——_—_—_— 


Moll. Dumb ? our, alas; *cis the worſt pain of all for 
a Woman, I'de rather be mad, or run naked, or any thing : 
dumb ? | | 

Pye. Give ear: e're the evening fall upon Hill,Bog, and 
Meadow , this my ſpeech ſhall have paſt probation, and 
then ſhall I be believed accordingly. 
_ Wid. If this be true, we are all ſham'd, all undone. 

"Moll, Dumb ? I'll peak as much as ever l can poſlible 
before evening. 

Pye. But if it ſo come to paſs (as for your fair ſakes 1 


.prevented by that accident of death and blood-ſhedding, 
which 1 before told you of ; take heed upon your lives, 
that two of you which have vowY never to marry , ſeek 
out Hnsbands with all- preſent ſpeed.,-and yow the third, 
that have ſuch a deſire to outſtrip Chaſtity, look you med 
dle not with a Husband. fc; 

eoll. A double Torment, - 

Pye. The breach of this keeps your Father in Purga- 
| cory , and the puniſhments that ſhall follow you'in this 
World , would with horrour kill the ear fhonld hear *em 
related. | 

Wid. Marry ? why I vow'd never to marry, 

Frank. And fo did I. 

Moll. And 1 vow'd never to be ſuch an Aſs, but to mar. 
ry : what a croſs Fortune's this ? 

Pye, Ladies, though I be a Fortune-teller, I cannot 
better Fortunes , you have *em from me as they are re 
vealed to me: I would they were te your tempers, and 
fellows with your bloods, that's all the bitterneſs I would 

Ou. 

Wid. O! tis a juſt vengeance, for my Husband's hard 
purchaces. "VP" | Y 

Pye. I wiſh you to bethink your ſelves, and leave *cm. 
Wid. Vl to Sir Godfrey my Brother , and acquaint him 
with theſe fearful preſages. de 4 

Frank, For, Mother, they portend loſſes to-him. 

Wid, O 1, they do, they do; | 
| If any happy iſſue crown thy words, 

| I will ceward thy cunning. 

Pye. *Tis enough, Lady, 

I wiſh no higher. 

Moll. Dumb ? and not marry ? worſe, 

Neither to ſpeak, nor kiſs, a double curſe. 


__ 


[Exit. | 
[Exits 


tune-teller, as well as if I had had a Witch ro my Gran- 
nam : for by good happineſs, being in my Hoſteſles Gar- 
den, which neighbours the Orchard of the Widow, 1 aid 
the hole of mineear to a hole in the Wall, and heard?em 
make theſe Vows, and ſpeak thoſe words, upon which I 
wrought theſe advantages z and to encourage my#forgery 
the more, I may now perceive in *em a natural ſimplici- 
ty which will eaſily ſwallow an abuſe , if any covering'be 
over it : and to confirm my former preſage to the Wi. 
dow, I have advis'd old Peter Skirmiſh the Souldier, to 


ruſh amongſt *em, and inſtead of giving the Corporal 


% 
— 


Potion of a ſleepy Nature, and make him ſeem as dead ; 


me the Cure of the dead man, upon pain of dying the 
condemned's death: the Corporal will wake at his mi- 
nute, whef the ſleepy force hath wrought it ſelf; and ſo 


der the pretext of that cunning, beguile as | ſee occaſion ; 
and if that fooliſh Nicholas Saint Tamlings keep true time 
with the Chain, my Plot will be ſound , the Captain deli. 
vered, and my Wits applauded amongſt Scholars and 
| Souldiers for ever: [Exit Pye-boord. 


|. Enter Nicholas Saint Tantlings, with the Chain. 


| Nich, O, I have found an excellent advantage to take 
# 


——=- — A 


the W, idow of W atling-ſtreer. 


wiſh it may) that this prefage of your ſtrange Fortunes be | 


Pye. So, all this comes well about yet, I play«the For: 


hurt' Corporal Oath upon the Leg, and in that hurry PII 
ſome Cordial to comfort him , I'll pour into his mouth a | 


for the which the old Souldier being apprehended, and | 
ready to be'born to Execution, ll ſtep in, and take upon | 


ſhall I ger my ſelf into a moſt admired opinion, and un. | 
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| 4way the Chain, my Maſter put ir off een now, to fay on 
4 new Doubiet, and I ſneakt it away by little and little, 
moſt Pnritanically ! we ſhall haye good@port anon when 
ne has miſt it, about my Couſin the Conjurer 5 the world 
hall ſee I'm an honeſt man of my word, for now m go- 
ing to hang it betweeu Heaven and Earth among the 
Roſemary-branches. [ Exit Nich. 


Aus Tertius. 
Enter Simon Saint Mary-Overies, ad Frailty. 


Frail. y-_ » Simon Saint Mary=Overies, my Miſtreſs 


their ears. 


of laiquity, F £133 4 

_ Frail. Yet, Simon, "many Widows will do't, whatſoe're 

comes on't, | | 
Sim, True, Frailty, their filthy fleſh:deſires'a Conjun- 


and I mnſttrudge anon to fetch Maſter'Swds the Barber, 


Beard clean. jv 


Emer old Skirmiſh the Syulabery? - 1 in 10 
7 | O08 :923903 anjbrold 6-22 ve 
: wry Why, do you take vs'to'be:Jack'at th* Clock- 
Ounte £ 6.27% V4.3 31 J$64. 1 £0] 34G! HE 288% 
_ Sher. I ſay agaifi to you, what's a Clock 2" \p4h 
Sim, Truly la, 'we go by the/Clock-of our: Conſcience; 
all worldly Clocks we know go falſe, and are-ſet byideun- 
ag Sextons. Þ v227 © 51 nero T6 $162 ntl 
Skir, Then what's'a Clock in your: Couſcience? -:=-O, 
[ muſt break off, here comes the Corporak—-hnmzjhom: 
— — what's a Clock ?' 5 7 5 ho 


W954 


; | Emer Corporal. Rn. 
(erp. A'Clock ? why: paſt ſeventeen. : 


now, Corporal Oath will fic him. 
Skir. Thou doſt not bawk or baffle me, doſt thou ? I am 
a Souldier——paſt ſeyenteen. Vo | 


Corp. 1, thou art not angry with the figures, art thou ? | 


[ will prove it unto thee, 12. and 1: is thirteen, I hope, 
2 fourteen, 3. fifteen, 4.. ſixteen, and 5. ſeventeen, then 
paſt ſeventeen, I will take the Dials part in a juſt cauſe. 

Skir, I ſay *tis but paſt five then. 

Corp. 'FIL ſwear *cis paſt ſeventeen then : doſt thou not 
know numbers? -canſt thou-not caſt ? 

Skir, Caſt ? doſt thou ſpeak of my caſting. ith” ſtreet ? 
| [ Draw, 

Corp. I, and in the Market place. - 

$S:m, Clubs, Clubs, Clubs. FSImon runs 57. 

Frail. 1, 1 knew by their ſhuffling, Clubs would be 
Trump : maſs here's the'Knave, and he can do any good 
| upon 'em : Clubs, Clubs, Clubs. 


Enter Pye-boord. 


——— 


Capt. O Villain, thou haſt oped a vein in my Leg. 
Pye.. How now? for ſhame, for ſhame, put up, put 


ſends away all her Suiters., and puts fleas in | 


Sim. Fraity, ſhe does like an honeſt, chaſt, and virtuous 
woman; for Widows ought not to wallow in the puddle | 


ction Copulative ; what ſtrangersare within, Frailty 2 - - | 
Frail. There's none, Simon z bat Maſter Pilfer.the Tay: |. 
lor : he's above with Sir Godfrey, praiſing of a Donblet : | 


Skir. How now, creatures ? what's'a Clock? + pri) 


—c— 


! 


Cad 


Sim. Maſter S#d's a good man, he waſhes the ſins of the | 


m4 


Frail. Paſt ſeventeen ? nay, b'as met with his-match | 


up. 
_ Capt. By yon blue Welkin , *twas out of my, part, 
| George, tobe hurt on the Leg. | 
T7 
ZE 3 Enter | 


£: —_— ET IN 7 — — - 
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The Puritan: Or, 


Enter Officers. 


_ 
| Pye. Oh peace now — | haye a Cordial here to com- 
fort eliee- 


the: Villain. 
Sker. Lay bands .on me ? 
Pye." Flt nor be feer among er now. | 
Cap. I'm huct, and had more need bave Surgeons, 
Lay hands upon m8 thith, 'obgldOfkcers. 
Off. Go, carry himto be dreſt then : 
| This mugimous Souldier dier ſhall aloog with me. to. Pcifon. 
| Skir. ToPriſon? where's George ? 
* Offi: Away with him: LExeunt Wigh Ski; 
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Ss. 


. | 1: Pye; So; | 
All lights as 1 would wiſh, the amaz'd Widow,. 


Wil plant me frrongly now-in-hier belief, 
And wonder at-the virtue of. my words : 


3p 1 , 


-| For the event turns theſe preſages from *em, 


Of being mad.4n4 dumb; and begets joy 

Mingled with admiration : theſe empty Creatates 
Souldier-and Cofparat, : wee but ordain'd 1 

As inflraments for me: to work upon.) 

New 10my Patients here's bis Potion. FExir Tye boord. 


"Emer the: Widow wab her ws Daughter.) 
; * IN; 

Wid. O Get renin happineſs, beyond our thoegttts!. 
O lucky fgiv eyed! -Falitak” our Fortunes ]. 
Were bleſte*ne in our Cradles : 
Of all thoſe ſhanteubyielens 


we are quitted 


Whether he be-ytt living; or-yet deed; - 
That here before my Door receiy'd be hurt, oy 
Frail. Madan, he wasearviedto the fuperiour, bit if 
he had no' money wholi he came there , wartant- hes 
dead by this time. +: | [Bair Frailty, 
Frank, Sure that man is a rare Fortune: teller: never 
lookt upon obr hands, 'nor upon) any mark abut us, a 
wondrous Fellow furely. 
Moll. 1 am glad Phave the uſe of my tonigue yet,though 
-o RE elſe, I ſhall find the way to marry too, I hope 
ortly, 
Wid. O where's my Brother Sir Godfrey, I would he 
were here, that I might relate to bim how nanny 
the cunning Gentleman ſpoke i all things. 


Enter Sir Godftey in @ rage. 
ab) pe GN 

Sir God, O my | Chain, my Chain, E have loſt my Chain, 
where be thefe Villains, Varlefs? 
W:id. Oh, Was loit his Chain. 
Sir God. My Chain, my Chatn, 
W:d. Brother, be patient, hear rhe ſpeak, you know 
[ told you that a Cunning:man told me, that. you: ſhould 
have a lofs, and he has prophelied ſo true. 
Sir God. Our, he's a Villain to prophecy of the loſs 
! of my Chain, *twas worth above three tiundred Growns, 
beſides *rwas my Fathers, my Fathers Fathers, my Grand- 
fathers huge Grandfathefts :' F had as lieve ha loft my 
| Neck, as tix Chain that hung abeut itz O my Chainyniy | 
Chain, 

Wd, Oh, Brother, who can be againſt a misfortune, 
"tis liappy *twas no more. 

Sir God, No more! O goodly godly Siſter, would you 


had 1 me loſt more? my beſt Gown too, with" the Cloth | - 


of Gold-Lace ? my Holyday Gaſcotns; and my Jerkin ſet 
with Pearl? no more ! 
{ W:4. Oh, Brother, you can read — 

Sir God, But I cannot read where my Chain-is : what 
ſtrangers have been here? you let in ſtrangers, Thieves 


Offs Down with 'em, down with: 'em, lay hands vpon | 


By this raſh eng CT; 89, Fraily, run, and know | 


$. 


ſteal I hope 


F 
| 


Wid, More: bay 
Chdin;-: Knave? -. 


Sir God. Why? 


ROS. 


Chain ? 


dwells he? 


hes for*ts._ 1. 


A trifte, Pit get his 


arreſt him. 


folds and Stages. 


and Catch poles: how comes it gone? there was none 


| aavhtciing but-my Taylor, and my Taylor will not .. 
Moll, one he's afraid of a Chain, 


Enter Frailey, | 


Wid, How now, Sicrahi? the news ? 

| Frad.. O, Miſtreſs, | he. may well be call'd a Corporal 
now, for his Corpsare asdead as a cold Capons ? 

pinefs. 

' $47 God, Sivrah,, what” Sthis- to © my Chain ? where's my 


Frai,. Y ous. Chain, Sip 2 ? 
_ Sir God... My:Cheis is loſt, Villain; 
 Fral. bwonldihe were-hang'd in-Chains that has it then 
for-me-;: Alas, Sit. } ſaw. none of your Chain fince you 
were hung with it your ſelf. 
Sir God. Out Varlet ? it had full. three-thouſand Links, 
E haveoffitold it over. at my Prayers: 
Over and over. full ghree thouſand. Links. 
| - Frail. Had it fo, Sir, ſure it cannot: be loſt then; Pl 
pur you in that comfort. 


why? 
Frail. Why it your Chain had fo many{.inks it cannot 
chaſe but. come to-light. 


' Enter Nicholas. 


Nh,» Why about your Neck, ig't not, Sir ?- 
Sir God, About my neck, Varlet? my Chain is ol, 
"Tis ſtoln. away, Pm. cobb'd.. 
 Wid. Nay, Brother, ſhow your fo a. Man. | 
Nich. if it be laſt or ſtole, if he would. be patient, Mi 
(ſtreſs, I conld bring him- to a Cunning Kinſman of mine 
that would fetch it again with a Sefarata. ., | 
Sir God, Canſt thow?:/ þ will be patiant, fay, where 


Nich. Marry he dwells now, Sir, where he would. not 
dwell and, he £0uld chooſe, in the e X7arſhaife, Sir y but 
he's an excellent FeHow if he were ont: tas fravell'd: all 
the World o're, he, and been in the ſeven and twenty Pro- 
vinces: why he would make- it be fetcht, Sir, if ig. were 
rid a thouſand mile. out of Town, 
Sir God; An admirable Fellow, what lies he for. - 
Nick, Why he: did but: rob a Steward of ten Groats 
tother mgiitz as\ ally man would. ha 6nnh, and there he 


&irGod.! FI makes his peace, 

pirdon, 

| Beſides a-bonntiful rewatd, 1?1 about it, 

| Bur fee the Clerks, the Juſtice with dd acl; 

t wilt about it ſtraight, good Siſtes pardon me, 
All will be well F hope,, and turn to good, 

The name of Conjucer has laid my blood, 


LExeunt. 


Emer Pattock and Ravenſhaw two Serjeants, with Yeoman 
Dogon, to arreſt the Scholar George Pye-boord. 


Pat. His Hoſteſs where he lies wil} truſt him no 
longer, ſhe hath feed me- to arreſt hint; if you will ac- 
company me, | betauſe F know. not of what nature the 
Scholar is, whether deſperate or ſwjft,, you ſhall ſhare 
"| with me, Serjeant Raverſhaw, I have the good Angel to 


Rzv. .-Troth I'll take part with thee then, Serjeant, not 
for the ſake of. the money ſo much, as for the hate I bear 
toa Scholar : why, Serjeant, *tis natural in us you know 
to hate Scholarss natural beſides, they will publiſh our | 
imperfeftions, Knaveries, and Canveyances upon Scal- 


the! 


——— —_ 1 —_ 


II 


ey Deluſos. Now, long Nicheles, where is my 


Pur. 1, and ſpightfully too; troth I bave wondred how | 


= TR 


the Widow of W atling-ſtreer. 


—_ 
— 
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| 


| 


i 
j 
r 


i 


[ 


[this is no pains to attend thus. 


the ſlayes could ſee into our Brealts ſo much, when our 
Doablets are butron'd with Pewter, 
| Rav. I, and fo clole without yielding : oh, they?r par- 
louy Fellows, they will ſearch more with their wits, than 
a Conſtable with all his Officers, 

Pur, Whilſt, whiſt, whiſt, Yeoman Dogſm, Yeoman 


| Dogſon, ® 


Dog. Ha ? what ſayes Serjeant ? 

Put. Is he in the Pothecaries-Shop ſtill, 

Dogs. I, I. 

Pur, Have an Eye, have an Eye. 

Rav, The belt is, Serjeant, if. he be a true Scholar he 
wears no Weapon I think, 

Put. No no, he wears no Weapan, 

Rav. Maſs, I am right glad. of that: *thas put me 
in better heart: nay if I clutch. him once, let me alone 
to drag him if he be ſtiff necked.z 1have been one of the 
fix my ſelf, that has.dragg'd as tall, men of their hands, 
when their Weapons have bin gone, as ever baſtinado'd 
a Serjeant — I have done |.can tell you. 

Dog. Serjeant Patzock,, Serjcant Puttock, 

Put, Hoh. 

Dog. He's coming out ſingle. 

Put. Peace, peace. be not too greedy,.let him- play a 


lirtle, ter him play a little, we'll jeck him up of aſudden, 


] ha fiſht in my time. 
Rv. 1, and caught many a Foal, Serjeant. 


Emer Pye-boord. 


Pye. F parted now from N':chola: : the Chain's coucht, 

And.che old Knight has.ſpenc his rage upon't, 

The Widow holds me in.great admiration 

For cunning Art : *manglt joyes Pm e&'ne loſt, 

For ny device can. na way tow be croſt, 

And now I muſt to Priſon to the Captain, and there: — 

Put. I arreſt you, Sir. , 

Pye. .Oh --. I ſpoke: truer than L was: aware, I muſt to 
Prifon' indeed. 

Put. They fay you're a Scholar, nay Sir --- Yeoman 
Dogſon , have care to his Arms --- you?ll rail again Ser- 
jeants, and ſtage *em : you tickle their Vices. 

ks Nay, uſe me like a Gentleman, Fm little 
leſs 

Put. You a Gentleman ? that's @ good jeſt i'faith ; 
cali a Scholar be a Gentleman, ---- when a Gentleman. 
will not be a Scholar; --- look upon your wealthy-Citi- 
Zens Sons, whether they be Scholars or no, that are 
Gentlemen by their Fathers Trades : a Scholar a Gen- 
tleman ! 

Pye. Nay, let Fortune drive all her ſtings into me; ſhe 


cannot hurt that in.me, a Gentleman, Accidens inſepara- 
'bile to my blood. 


ment upon you [ warrant you. 

Put. Go, Yeoman Dogſon, before, and enter the A- 
ion ch? Counter. 

Pye. Pray do not handle me cruelly, Pll go Ex. Dog. 
Whither you pleaſe to have me. '- ' | 

Pat. Oh, he's tame, let him looſe Serjeant. 

Pye, Pray at whole Suit is this ? 
Put, Why, at your Holſteſſes Suit where you le, Mi- 
ſtreſs Cunniburrow, for Bed and Board, the ſumm - four 
pound five ſhillings and five pence, 

Pye. I know the ſumm too true, yet I preſum'd 
Upon a farther day; well, *tis my ſtars: | 
And 1 muſt bear it now, though never harder, 
[ ſwear now, my device 1s croſt indeed. 
Captain mvſt lie by*t: this is Deceits ſeed, 

Put. Come, come away, 

Pye. Pray give me ſo: much time as to knit my Garter, 
and P'Tl away with you. 

Put, Well, we muſt be paid for this waiting upon you, 
[Making to ty ns Garter. 


| 


five pound of a' Gentleman, for the Device of a Mack |: 


Pye. I am now wretched and miſerable, I ſhall ne*re 
recover of this Diſeaſe : hot Iron gnaw their Fiſts : they 
nave ſtruck a Fever into my ſhoulder, which I ſhall ne're 
ſhake out again | fear me, til} with a true Habeas Corpres 
the Sexton remove me, oh if 1 take Priſon once, [I ſhall be 
preſt to death with Actions, but not ſo happy as ſpeedily ; 
perhaps I may be forty year a preſſing till 1 be a thin old 
man, that looking through the Grates, men may look 
through me; all my means is confounded, what ſhall I 
do? has my wit ferved me ſolong, and now give me the. 
ſlip (like a train'd ſervant) when I have moſt need of 
'em : nodevice to keep my poor Carcale from theſe Put 
tocks ? -=- Jeb, happineſs, have 1a Paper about me now? 
Jes too, VI] cry it, it may hit , Extremity. 8 Touch fone 
unto wit, 1,1. 

Put. *Sfoot how many yards are in thy Garters, that | 
thou art ſo long a tying on them? come away,Sir, - 

Pye. Troth Serjeant 1 proteſt , you could never ha took 
me at a worſe time, far now at this inſtant, I have-no 
lawful Picture about me, 

Put. 'Slid' how ſhall we come by our Fees then. 

Rav, We muſt have Fees, Sirrah. 


e. I could. have wiſht faith, that you had took me 


| half an hour hence for your own ſake, for Þ proteſ>'ifÞ | 


you had notcroſt me, 1 was going in joy to receive} 
here, drawa in this paper, but now, come,. I muſt be con- | 
rented, *tis.but fo much Joſt, and anfverable to the reſt Þ 
of my Fortunes ? 'P 
Pure. Why how fac hence dwells that Gentleman? '-» | 
Rav, I, well ſaid Serjeant, *tis good to call abour for 
money. "WO f 
Put, Speak, if it benot far —— | - 
F Pye. | We are but a" lictke POR, tho next ver be | 
ind us. ; 
Put. *'Slid we have waited uy 
if you'll tay you be liberak wherty 


gf 


geo lonely t,give Arp) | 


| neſs, and- go- along with you to the Gentlemap, - 
Rav. I, welt ſaid ſtill, Setjean, ale e that. =". 


all' be yori, 
ſor my-part '| not Ccket a penny, My OL os Slee 
her four-ponnd five ſhillings; ' and bate pies the five pence,” 


and the other fifteen ſhillings ]'ll fpend'ppori you. 
Rav. Why now thowart 4 good'Scholar. | | 
Put... An excellent Scholar faith ; has proceeded very 
well alate; come, we'll along with yoo. 


— 
* +7 
- -S 4 


Pye, Troth if it willl ſuffice, | 


[Exeunt with him, paſſing in, they knook at the | 


door with a knocker withinſide..” * 
Ser. Who knocks, who's at Deer 7 we had need of a 


Porter. # 

Pye. A few. Friends here, - - pray. is the Gentleman | 
' your Maſter within ? 
Rav. A rablement, nay you ſhall have a bloody rable- | 


Ser, Yes, is your buſineſs to him ? 
Pye.:1,-he-knows it, when he fees me: 
I pray you, have you forgot me. 


Ser. 1 by my troth, Sir, pray come. near, PU in and |' 
tell him of you, pleaſe yo to walk here in the Gallery tilt 


he comes. © Cl AN SH 
Pye. We will attend his worſhip, --+ worſhip I think, 


for ſo much the polts at hisdecr thould ſignify, and the |. 
fair coming in, and th&Wicket, elfe*Fneither knew him | 


nor his Worſhip, but "tis happineſs he is within Doors, 
what ſo ere he be, if he be not tos much a formal Citizen, 


he may do me good : Serjeant and Yeoman, how do you }. 


like this Houſe, is't not molt wbolſomely plotted ? 

Rav. Troth Priſoner, an exceeding fine Houſe. 

Pye, Yet 1 wonder how he ſhould forget me, for he 
ne're knew me: No matter, what is forgot In you, will | 
be remembred in your Maſter. 

A pretty comfortable room this methinks : | 
You have no ſuch rooms in Priſon now ? ? 

Put. Oh Dog holes to'r. 

Pye. Dog holes indeed ---- 1can tell you I have gear 
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hope to have: my-Chamber here ſhortly, nay, and Dyet 
too, for he's the moſt free-hearted'ſt Gentleman where he 
cakes: you would little think it? and what a fine Gallery 
| were here for'me to walk and ſtudy, and make Verſes. 
Put. O it ſtands pleaſantly for a Scholar. 


Enter Gentleman. 


| Pye, Look what Maps,' and PiQtures, and Devices, and 
things, neatly, delicately ? Maſs here he comes, he ſhould 
| bea Gentleman, I like bis Beard well ;--- All happineſs to 
; your worſhip; p 
— ' Gent You'r. kindly welcome, fir. 
k, ; Put, A fimplefalutation.. 
\- | Rgv. Maſs it ſeems the Gentleman makes great ac- 
bb  - > LepanhoSabime) 133. mm g4 2557 57! TEES 
2 - | 4 Gent. I bayethe thing here for you, fir. | 
Zo | Pye: Ibeſeecti:you, conceal me, fir, I'm undone elſe,-- 
[| bave the Mask here ifor you, fir, Look you fir,—l be- 
ſeech your VVorſhip, ficſt pardon-my rudeneſs, for my 
4 extreams makes me'bolder'than I would be; Iam a poor 
Gentleman, and a-Scholar, and-now moſt unfortunately 
fala-into;the: hands of vnmerciful Officers, arreſted: for 
Debt; which/thoughſmall, I am not able to compaſs, by 
reaſon I'm deſtitute -of Lands, Money, and Friends, fothat 
if fall iato the hungry ſwallow of: the Priſon, I amlike 
utterly to periſh, and with feesand extortions be pinch'd 
clean to the bone ;+Now, if ever pity had intereſt in the 
| blood of a Gentleman, I beſeech you vouchſafe but to 

fayourthat, means of my eſcape, qwhich I have already 
thought upon. - + - | | | 
| | Gent. Go forward. : 

| Put. 1 warrant he likes it rarely. 

Pye. ln'the-pluoge of my extremities ,: being giddy, 

and doubtful what to do; at laſt it was put in my labour- 
ing thoughts, to make a; happy uſe of rhis'/paper, and to 


tion) I was going'to a Gentleman to receive my reward 
for'c : they greedy at this word, and hoping to:make pur- 
| chace of me, offered their attendance, to go along. with 
| me, my hap was to make bold with your door, fir, which 

my thoughts ſhew'd me the moſt faireſt and comfortableſt 
ML entrance, and I hope I have happened right upon under- 
| ſtanding , and pity: may it. pleaſe your good worſhip 
then, but to uphold my Device, which is to let one of your 
men put me out at -a back door, and I ſhall be bound to 
your werſhip for ever. | 

Gent, By my troth an excellent Device. 


$1” 4 iy derfully. | 

ws Gent. A my faith, I never heard a better. 

| Raven. Hark, he ſwears he never heard a better, 
"2a Serjeant. W 
#1 HOEAR Put. O there's no talk on't, he's an excellent Scholar, 


and eſpecially for a Mask. 

Gent. Give me your Paper, your Device; I was never 
better pleas'd in all my lite: good wit, brave wit, finely 
wrought, come in, ſir, and receive your money, ir, 

Pye VIlfollow your good worſhip, — 

You heard how he lik'd itnow? _- 

Put. Pah, we know he could not chuſe but like it : go 
thy ways, thou att a fine witty fellow faith, thou ſhalt 
diſcourſe it to us at the Tavern anon, wilt thou? 

Pye. I, I, that I will,- .look, Serjeants, here are Maps, 
and pretty toys, be doing in the mean time, I ſhall quick- 
ly bave told out the money, you know, 
| Put, Go, 80, little villain, fetch thy chink, I begin to 
| love thee, I'll be drunk to night 1n thy company, 
| Pye. This Gentleman | may well call a part 
{ Of my faivation, in theſe earthly evils, 

' For he has ſav*d me from three hungry Devils, 
| [Exit George. 
' - Tat. Sirrah Serjeant , theſe Maps are pretty. painted 


IM I ton ent on 
— Pa <> _ _ ith. 


- { blear their unlettered eyes, I told them there was a Device | 
for a Mask drawn in't, and that (but for their: intercep- | 


% Put. An excellent Device he ſays; he likes it won- | 


"Five pound receiv'd, let's talk of thar. 


the Hoſteſs ſhall be contented with one half for all, and 
we to ſhare other fifty Shillings ,Bullies. + 


light enongh. | 


| Of the laſt coyning. 


was our hard fortunes to miſs the purchace, but if e'r we 
- clatch him again, the Counter ſhall charm him. 


things, but 1 could ne'r- fancy them yet, methinks the r 

coo buſie, and full of Circles and Conjurations; they i 

all the Wocld's in one of them, but 1 could ne'r find the 

Counter in the Ponltry. | | | 
Rav. I think ſo: how could you find it ? for 

ic tands behind the Houſes f 46 As 
Dog. Maſs that's true , then we muſt look © 

lide for : *sfoot here's nothing, all*'s bare. mY ys 
Rav. | warrant thee that ſtands for the Counter . for 

you know there's a company of bare fellows there. * 

Put. Faith like enough, Serjeant, I never mark'd ſo 

much before. Sirrah -Serjeant, and Yeoman , I ſhould 

love theſe Maps out a cry now, if we could ſee men peep 

out of door in'em, oh we might have*em in a morning to 

our Bfeak-faſt ſo finely,” and ne*r knock our heels to the 

ground a whole day for '*em. 

 -Rav.' 1 marry fir, I'd buy one my ſelf. 

But this talk is by the way, - where ſhall*s ſup to night : 


I have a trick worth all, you two ſhall bear him to'th* Ta- 
yern, whilſt I go cloſe with his Hoſteſs, and work out of 
her, I know ſhe would be glad of the ſumm, to finger 
money ; becauſe ſhe knows "tis bur a deſperate debt, and 
full of hazard: what will you fay if1 bring it to paſs, that 


Put. Why I would call thee King of Serjeants, and 
thou ſhould*ſt be Chronicled in the Counter- Book for 
ever. 

Rav. Well, put it to me, we'll make. a night ont 
faith, | "2 CE en pang. 

Dog. *sfoot, I think he receives'more money, he ſtays 
ſo long. 

Pur. He tarrys long indeed, may be, 1 can tell you, up. 
on the good liking on't the Gentleman may proye more 
bountiful. 

Rav. That would be rare, we'll ſearch him. 

Put. Nay be ſure of it, we'll ſearch him; and make him 


Enter the Gentleman, 


8 Rav.” Oh here comes the Gentleman, by your leave, 
Ir. | n. 

Gen. God you god den firs, —would you ſpeak with 
me # | - 

Put. No, not with your worſhip, fir'; only we ate bold | 
_— for a friend of ours, that went in with your wor- 

Ip.- - | 

Gen. Who? not the Scholar ? 

Put, Yes, e'l he, an it pleaſe your worſhip. 

Ger, Did he make you ſtay for him? he did you wrong 
then : why, 1 can aſſure you he's gone above an hour 
ago, 

Rav. How, fir? 


Gen, I paid him his money, and my man told me he |. 


went out at back-door, 
Put. Back-door ? 
Gen, Why, what's the matter ? 
Put. He was our Priſoner, fir, we did arreſt him. | 
Gen, What he was not? you the Sheriff*s Officers— 
you were to blame then, 
Why did not you make kitown to me as much ; 


I could have kept him for you, 1 proteſt, 
He receiv*d all of me in Britain Gold, 


Rav. Vengeance dog him with'c. 

Put. *stoot has he gull'd us ſo ? 

Dog. Where ſhall we ſup now, Serjeants ? 

Put. Sup ,Simon, now, eat Porridge for a Month. 
Well, we cannot impute it to any lack of good will in your 
Worſhip, —you did but as another would have done, 


Rav. 
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Ra. The Hole ſhall rot him. 

Dog. Amen. 

Gent. SO 
Vex out yohr Lungs without doors, I am proud, 
[t was my hap to help him, it ſell fir, 
He went not empty neither for his wit : 
Alas, poor wretch, 1 could not blame his brain, 
To labour his deliyery, to be free, 
From their unpitying fangs, —['me glad it ſtood 
VVithin my power to do a Scholar good. 


[Exennt. 


[Exit. 


Enter un the Priſon, meeting George and Captain, 
| George coming in muffled. 


Cap. How now, who's that? what are you ? 
Pye. The ſame that I ſhould be, Captain. 
Cap. George Pye-boord, honeſt George ? why cam'ſt thou 
in half fac'd, muffled fo ? | 
- Pye. Oh Captain, I thought we ſhould nere ha? laught 
agen, never ſpent frolick hour.agen. 
Cap. VVhy? why? - 

Pye. I coming to prepare thee, and with news 

As bappy as thy quick delivery, 


| V Vas traCd out by the ſcent, arreſted, Captain. + 


Cap. Arreſted, George ? | | | 

Pye. Arreſted ; gueſs, gueſs,how, may Dogs do you think 

Pde upon me ? / | 
Cap. Dogs ? I ſay, I know not. | 

' Pye. Almoſt as many as George Stone the Bear : 


| Tbree at once, three at once, . 


{ap. How did'ſt thou ſhake'em off then ? 


Pye. The time is buſie, and calls upon our wits, let it 
ſuffice, "PAS 


Here I ſtand ſafe, and ſeap't by Miracle : 
Some ather hour ſhall cell thee, when we'll ſteep 


OurEyes in laughter : Captain, my device 
Be ſpenttottt 


irdle, thou ſhalt be 
The CarporaP's in's ficſt ſleep, the Chain is miſt, 


Thy Kinſman has expreſt thee, andthe old Knjght 
Wigrh,Palſcy-bams naw labours thy releaſe. 

What reſts, is all inthee, to Conyure, Captain. 

Cap. -Cenjure? ?sfoot; George, you know, the Deyil a 


| conjuring I can conjure. 


- , Pye. The Devil of conjuring? - nay.by my fay, de not 
have thee do ſo much, Captain, as the.Devil.a.comyuring ; 


[look here, I ha brought thee a Circle. ready chacactered 


and all. | | 

-Cape '$foot , George, art in thy right, wits, doſt know 
what thou ſayſt? why.doſt talk to a Captain a conjuring ? 
didſt thou ever hear of a Captain conjure.in thy -life ? 
doſt calPt a:Circle ? 'tis too.wide a thing, -me thinks 
had it. been a leſſer Circle, .then I knew [what to-have 
done. | | 
Pye. Why every Fool knows that,. Captain: nay then 
Ile not cog with you, Captain, if yon'll ſtay and. hang the 


next Seſſions,you may. 


Cap. No, by my Eaith, George, come, come, .let's ito 
conjuring. | 

Pye. But if yow-look:to be releaſed, as my wits bave took 
pain to work it,and all means wrought to farther it, beſides 
ro put Crowns in your purſe, to make you.a man of better 
hopes, and whereas before,you were.a Captain or poor 
Sanldier, to make you now a Commander of rich Fools, 
(which is truly the only beſt parchace peace can allow. you) 
ſafer than High:wayes, Heath, or. Cony-groves, and yet a 
far better booty;for-your greatelt thieves are never hang'd, 
never hang'd; for why ? they're wiſe, and cheat within 
daors; and we geld Fools of - more; money in one Njght, 
than your falſe-tail'd Gelding will purchaſe in a twelve- 
months cunning, which confirms the old Beldams ſaying, 
He's wiſeſt, that keeps himſelf warmelt, that is, he that 


robs by a good Fire. 


| 


| 


| 


| Juce ? I ſhall be hang'd ere-l conjure. | | 


then arrivi 
trample, as for inſtance: have you never feen a ſtalking, | 


the old Knights Eyes : for you mult nore, that He'll nefre | 


fully though the Key-hole, to ſee how the Play goes far- | 


tor hoyſterous words, and horrible names? ©. 
_ Pye. Pub, any'fuſtian invocations, Captain, williſerve |. 
. | as: well as the: beſt, ſo.you rant them aurawal,.or.you.ma 


'the Boxes. "mes, 1 BY 
Cap. 'Trath, ;and:you ifay true, :Garge;'there's ſtrange | 
words enow to raiſe a hundred Quack-falyers, though they | 


i 


as. our laſt Church-warden. 


| Cap. Well opened faith, George, thou halt pulPd that | 
ſaying out of the husk. : 
Pye, Captain Idle, *Tis no time now to delude or delay, 
the old Knight will be here ſuddenly, Ple perfe&t you, 
direct you, tell you the trick on't : *cis nothing. 
Cap. *sfoot, George, I know not what toſay tot, con- 
Pye. Nay, tell not me of that, Captain, you'll ne*re con- 
jure after you're hang'd, | warrant you ; jook. you, Sir, a 
parlous matter, ſure, firſt to ſpread your Circle upon the 
ground, then with a little conjuring ceremoay, as Vle have | 
an Hackney-mans wand filver'd o're a purpoſe for you, | 
in the Circle, with a huge word, and a great 
ſtamping Player, that will raiſe a tempeſt with his tongue, | 
and Thunder with his heels ? | | 
Cap. O yes, yes, yes; often, often. - ” - 
Pye. Why be like ſuch a one ? for any thing will blear | 


dare to venruce into: the Room, only perhaps peep fear: f 


ward, © | | | DL | 
Cop. Well, I may go about it when 1 will, but mark the 

end on'f, 1 ſhall but ſhame my ſelf i faith, George, ſpeak 

big words, and ſtamp and ftare, and he look in;at Key-| 

hole, os the very thought of that would make melaugh | 

OUT-T 

I apprehead a fbing 


” 


face. 


ſuch an:ecſtaſie, that Iſhauldne're lindaughingelle. 
Pye, Why then think upon-going) 
' Cap. Mas that's wellremetnly 
warrant thee, ne're fear me naw: 


goto a Pothecaries ſhop , and: take all thei wordsifro 


be ne're ſo poor when they:begun ? -but there lies the fear 
orc, how if jn-this falſe .canjuration, A true Devilſhoulf 
pop up indeed, _ | Y | 
Dye. Atrue Devil, Captain? why.there was ne*ce ſuch | 
a one, nay;Faith-he thathas this place, :j3as falſe. aKnave 


Captain. Then he's falſe enough a Conſcience i'faith, | 
.Gearge. | ' | 


The Cry at Matſhalſea. 
= priſoners. Good Gentlemen over:the way, ſend. your 
relief,: - | 
Gaod:;' Gentlemen over:the way, 
Pye. ;He's. come, he*s come. 
Nich, Maſter, that's my Kinſman yonder in the Buff. 


Good.Sir Godfrey? 


Str Ged. Now my Friend. 
Pye. May I partake your name, Sir ? 
Edm. My name is Maſter Edmond. | 
. Pye. Maſter Edmond, ——are you not a Welſh-man, Sir ? 
Edm, AWelſh man? why ? 
Pye. Becauſe Maſter is your Chriſten name, and Edmond 
your Sir-name. | 


Edm. O no: I have more names at home, Maſter 


, and (poil all: nay Ple tell thee, George, when |. 
once, 1am of {uch a laxative: ughter, | 
that if che Devil himſelf ſtood by, 1 ſhouid Javgh in bis | 


ye. Puh, that's but the babe of a man, and may eaſily | 


be buſht, as to think upon ſome diſaſter,. ſome fad Lidfor. | 
taue, as the Neath of thy-Father ith* Country. © | 


Jerkin——. Kinſman, that's my Maſter yonder Ph? Taffaty | 
Hat——pray ſalute him intirely. 'Þ 


They ſalute : and Pye-boord. ſalutes £Haſter Edmond, | 


C gp. *stoot, that wauld: be:the-more:todrive me intp J 


co hangin . oþ TY 
| ; hawI'Te do well, : 
how (hall I do;George, | 
WET 

| 


] 


E dmona | 


- by = — ———— 
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4 Pl] ha't for you.. ? 


WOW 


Te Puritan: Or, 


Edmond Plu is my fullname at length. 
Pye. O cry you mercy, Sir? a 
Cap. 1 underſtand that you are my Kinſmans good Ma- 

ſter, and in regard of that, the beſt of my skill is at your 

ſervice : bnt had you fortun'd a meer ſtranger, and made 
no means to.me by acquaintance, I ſhould have oy 

denied to have been the man; both by reaſon of the A 

of Parliament againſt Conjurersand Witches, as allo, be. 

cauſe I would not have my Art vulgar, trite, and com- 


- } MON. F 


- - Sw God. I much commend your care-there » good Ca- 


- |ptain-Conjurer,' and that ] will be ſure to have it private 
'] enough, yon ſhall do't in my Siſters houſe, — mine own 


houſe L may call it, for both our charges therein are pro- 
Capt. Very good, Sir, —what may I call-yohr loſs, Sir ? 

] Sir God, O you may call't a great loſs, a grievous loſs, 
Sir, as goodly a Chain of Gold, though I ſay it, that wore 
it: how ſay'it thou, Nicholas 7? 

- Nich,: O*twas as delicious a Chain of Gold, Kinſman, 
_ Sir God. You know, did you'know't, Captain? | 


-}-'- Caps. Truſta Fool with ſecrets? — Sir, he may ſay I 
| know: his meaning is, becauſe my Art is ſuch, -that'by it 


1 may-gather a knowledge of all thingg—— _ 

Sr Goul; H'yery troe; 5 003 - ALEF 
Capt. A pox of all Fools——- the excuſe ſtuck-upon'my 
| tongue like Ship-pitch upon a Mariners G6wn, not to come 


{ off in.haſte—ber-lady, Knight, to loſe ſuch a fair Chain 


of Gold, were a foul loſs: Well, I can put you in this good 
comfort on't, if it be between heaven and carth, Knight, 


Sir God,  A'wonderful Conjurer,— Ol, *tis between 
heaven and earth, I warrant you,” it cannot /go 'out of the 
Realm, —— 1 know *tis fomewhere aboht the earth. - 

Capt. I, nigher the-carth than thou wot*ſt on; 

Sir God. For firſt, my Chain wasrich, and norich thing 
| ſhall enter into Heaven, you know: q.3807 3! 

Wich. Andas for the Devil , 'Maſter ,' he: has no' need 
on't, for you:know-he has a great Chain of his own. 


that now, that lies by him. 2 | | 
| Cape. Faith, Knight, in few words, I preſume-ſo much 


Sir God. O dainty Captain ! 
_ Capt. Marry, it will coſt me much ſweat, I were better 
go to ſixteen Hot-houſes, . 

' Sir God. 1, good man, I warrant thee. 
Capt. Beſide great vexation of Kidney and Liver. 
ich. O, *twill tickle you hereabouts, Coufin, becauſe 

you have not been us'd to't. 

Sir God, No? have you not been us'd to't, Captain ? 

Capt. Plague of all Fools ſtill ; —indeed, Knight, I have 
not us'd it a good while, and therefore "twill ſtrain me ſo 
much the more, you know. 

Si God. O it will, it will. | 

Capt. What plunges he puts me to? Were not this 
Knight a Fool, I had bin twice ſpoiPd now ; that Captain's 
worſe than accurſt that has an Als to his Kinſman, *sfoot, 
[ fear he will drivel't out before I come to*'t.— Now, Sir, 
—to come to the point indeed, —you ſee I ſtick here in the 
jaw of the Marſhalſea, and cannot do't. 

Sir God, Tut, tut, I know thy meaning, thou would'ſt 
ſay thow'rt a priſoner, I tell thee th'art none. 

Capt. How, none ? why is n6t this the arſhalſea ? 

Sir God. Woult hear me ſpeak? I heard of thy rare 
Conjuring : | | 
My Chain was loſt, I ſweat for thy releaſe, 
As thou ſhalt do the like at home for me : 
Keeper. 
| Enter Keeper. 


Keep. Sir. 


= REM 


TWhiſhering, 


—_— 


Sir God, Thou ſay'eſt true, Nicholas, but he has put off | Capt. Turn over, George. 


——— A 


Sir God. Speak, is not this man free ? 
Keep. Yes, at his pleaſure, Sir, the Fees diſcharg?4, 
Sir God. Go, go, Fil diſcharge them, I. 
Keep, I thank your Worſhip. LExit Keeper, 
Capr. Now, truſt me, yare a dear Knight ; kindneſ 
unexpected ! O there's nothing to a free Gentleman, —_. 
I will conjure for you, Sir, *cill Froth come through my 
Buff-Jerkin. $0 
. Sir God, Nay , then thou ſhalt not paſs with fo little a 
bounty, for at the firſt ſight of my Chain agen, — forty 
five Angels ſhall appear unto thee. | 
. *Twill be a glorious ſhow; faith, Knight, a very 
fine Ihow ; but are all theſe of your own houſe ? are you 
ſure of that, Sir ? | 
Sir God, 1, I, no, no; what's he.yonder talking with my 
wild Nephew, pray heaven he give him good coun]. 
Capt. Who, he? he's a rare friend of mine, an admira- 


| ble Fellow, Knight, the fineſt Fortune teller. 
| . Sir God, O! ”tis he indeed , that came to my Lady Si-/ 


ſter, and foretold the laſs of my Chain; I am not angry 
with him now, for I ſee *twas my Fortune to loſe it: By 
your letve, Mc.Fortune-teller, I had a'glinpſe of you at 
home, at'my Siſters the Widows, : there you'/proptieſied of 
the loſsof a Chain : — ſimply, though 1 ſtanUhere, I was 
he that Joſt it. ME NED 

Pye. Was it you, Sir? & | 

Edn.. A my troth, Nuncle, he's the rareſt Fellow, has 
told me my Fortune ſo right ;"I find it ſo right to my na- 
ture. Cm $ | 

Sir God. What is*t? God ſend-.it a good one. 

_ Edam, O, tis a paſſing good one, Nuncle : for he ſays] 
ſhall prove ſuch an excellent Gameſter in my time , that 1 
ſhall ſpend all faſter than my Father got it. | 
' Sir God, There's a Fortune indeed. 

Edm, Nay, it hits 'my humor fo pat, 

Sir God, I, that will be the end on't:. will the Curſe of 
the Beggar prevail ſo much, that the'Son ſhall conſume 
that fooliſhly, which the Father got craftily 3 1,L1 ; "twill, 
will, "toill, ©9910 59 60007 (i inf 5 OP 

Pye.. Stay, ſtay, ſtay. ' [Pye boord with an Almanack, 
0 and the Captain. 

Pye. June, Fuly', hete, July, that's the month , Sunday || 
thirteen, yeſterday fourteen, to-day fifteen. .' .* 


upon the power of my Art , that I could warrant your f * (pr. Lookquickly for the fifteen bare oif within the 
| Chain agen, 


compaſs of theſe two days there would be ſome boiſterons 
ſtorm or other; it wotild be the beff, Pde defer Him off till 
then ; ſome Tempeſt, and it be thy will, _. 

Pye. Here's the fifteen day,———Hot and fair. 

Capt. Pub, would tad been;'Hot and foul. . . 
Pye. The ſixteen day, that's to morrow 3 The niorgiog 
for the'moſt part, fair and pleaſant. 

Capt. No luck. * 

Pye. But about high-noon, Lightning and Thunder. 

Capt. Lightning and Thunder ? admirable! beſt of all! 
['1I conjure to morrow. juſt at high-noon, George. 

Pye. Happen but true to morrow, Almanack, and Tl 
give thee leave to lyeall the year after. 

Capt, Sir , I muſt crave your patience , to beſtow this 
day upon me, - that I may furniſh my ſelf ſtrongly, —! 
ſent a Spirit into Lancaſhire Yother day, to fetch back 2 
Knave-Drover, and I look for his return this evening— 
to morrow morning, my friend here and I will come and 
breakfaſt with you. 

Sir God, O, you ſhall be moſt welcome. 
| Capt. And about noon, without fail, I purpoſe to con 
jure. 

Sir God. Mid-noon will be a fit time for you. 

Edm, Conjuring? do you mean to conjure at our houſc 
to morrow, Sir ? 

Capt. Marry dol, Sir? *tis my intent, young Gentle 
man. | 

Ean. By my troth, I'll love you while I live for't: © 


| rare ! Nicholas, we ſhall have Conjuring to morrow. 


Nuh. Puh 1, I could ha told you of thar. 


- 


Capt, 


= 


- 
wa 


Pye. 
| dred Brownilts, 


p 


the Widow of Watling-ſtreet: 
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'Cap. Law, he could ha told him of that, Fool, Cox- 
comb, could ye ? 

Edam. Do you hear me, Sir, I deſire more acquaintance 
on you, you ſhall earn ſome money of me, now 1 know 
yeu can Conyure ; but can you fetch any that is loſt ? 

Cap. Oh, any thing that's Joſt. 

Edm, Why look you, Sir, I telPc you as a Friend and a 
Conjurer ; I ſhould marry a Pothecaries Daughter, and 
*rwas told me, ſhe loſt her Maiden-head at Srory-Strat- 
ford; now if you'll do but ſa much as Conjure for't, and 
make all whole agen --- 

- Cap. That I will, Sir, 
_ Edm, By my troth I thank you, la. 
_ Cap. A little merry with your Siſters Son, Sir. 
Sir God. Oh, a ſimple young man, very ſimple, come 


|Captain, and you, Sir; we'll e'en part with a Gallon of 


Wine till to morraw Break-faſt. 
Tip. «: Troth, agreed, Sir. 
Nich. Kinſman -+ Scholar. | 
Why now thou art a good Knave, worth a hun- 
Nuh. Am I indeed, la: I thank you heartily, la. 
| LExennt, 


Aus Quartus.. 
Enter Moll, and Sir John Penny-Dub. 


Pe UT I hope you will not ſerye a Knight ſo, Gen- 
tlewoman, will yon ? to caſheer him, and calt 
him off at your pleaſure ; what do you think I was dubb'd 
for nothing, no by my Faith, Ladies Daughter. . 

Moll. Pray Sir Fohn Penny-Dub , let it be defer'd a- 


the Fortune-teller told me. T Ry. 

Pen, Pax o' th* Fortune-teller, would Derrick had been 
his fortune ſeyen year ago, to croſs my love thus : did: he 
know what caſe I wasin ? why this is able to make a man 
drown himſelf in's Father's Fiſh-Pond. 

e Hell. And then he told me moreover, Sir John, that 
the breach of ir kept my Father io Purgatory. 

Penny. In Purgatory ? why let him purge out his heart 
there, what bave we to do with that? there's Phyſicians 


bow can he hinder our love? why let him be bang'd now 
he's dead ? — Well, have I rid poſt day and night, to 
bring you merry news of my Fathers Death, and now ---- 
Moll. Thy Fathers Death ? is the old Farmer dead ? 
Penny. As dead as his Barn-Door, e. Hol. 
eHoll, And you'll keep your word with me now, Sir 
Fobn, that I ſhall have my Coach and my Coach-man ? 
Penny. 1 faith. 
e0!l. And two white Horſes with black Feathers to 
draw it ? 
Penny. Too. ? ; 
Moll, A guarded Lackey to run befor't, and py'd Li- 
veries to come traſhing after”. 
Penny, Thou ſhalt, «3ſoll. 
Mall. And to let me have money in my Purſe to go 
whiter I will. 
Penny. All this, 
Moll. Then come, whatſae*re come's on't, we'll be 
made ſure together before the Maids o' th' Kitchin. [Ex. 


Enter Widow with her eldeſt Daughter, Frank 
and Frailty. 


W:d4. How now ? where's my Brother 
went he forth this Morning ? —— 
Frail. O no Madam, he's above at Breakfaſt, with Sir 


Sir Goafrey ? 


reverence a Conjurer, 


while, I haye a heart to marry as you can have z- but as 


enow there to caſt his Water, is that any matter to us? 


Wid. A Conjurer ? what manner of Fellow is he ? 

Frail. Oh, a wondrous rare Fellow , Miſtreſs, very 
ſtrongly made upward, for he goes in a Buff. Jerkin : he 
ſayes he will fetch Sir Godfrey's Chain agen, if it hang be- 
tween Heaven and Earth. 

Wid. What ! he will not ? then he's an exlent Fellow I 
Warrant : how happy were that Woman to be bleſt with 
ſuch a Husband, a man cunning ? how do's he look, Frail- 


ty ? very ſwartly I warrant, with black Beard, ſcorcbt 


Cheeks, and ſmoaky Eye-brows. 
Frail. Foh-.-- he's neither ſmoak-dryed, nor ſcorcht, 
nor black, nor nothing, I tell you, Madam, he looks as 
fair to ſee to as one of us; 1 do think, but it you ſaw him 
once, you'de take him ro be a Chriſtian. | 


Frank, So fajr, and yet ſo cunning, that's to be won- | 


dred at, Mother, 


Enter Sir Oliver Muck-hill, and Sir An- 
drew Tipftaffe, 


Tip. And you, fair Miſtreſs. 


did I not give you your anſwers ? 

Muck, Sweet Lady ? ; IE: 
Wid. Well, I wilt not ſtick with you for a kifs : 
Daughter, kifs the Gentlemanfor once. | 

Frank, Yes forſooth. 
Tip. I'm proud of ſuch a favour. 


Wid. Truly la, Sir. Over, y'are much too blame tof / 
comeagen when you know my mind fo well deliver'd --- | 


as a Widow could. deliver a thing, 
Huck. But I exſpect a farther comfort, Lady. 


Wid. Why la you now, did I not deſire you to pnt off | 
7our! Sait quite and clean when you came to me again ?þ 


ow ſay you? did I not? 


Muck. But the fincere love which my heart bears to 


yau — 8 , 2 : , 
Wid. Go to, Ill cut you off; and Sir Qhzver to put you | 
marry | 


in comfort, afar off, my fortune is read me, Im 
Muck. Obleſt Fortune ! | 
id. But not as long asIcanchooſe z nay, fl hold out 
well, 


- 'Enter Frailty. 


Frail. O Madam, Madam. 
Wid. How now ? what's the haſt ? 


I'll bring you to Court, wean you among the fair Society 
of Ladies poor Kinſwamen of mine in Cloth of Silver, be. 


ſide you ſhall have your Monkey, your Parrot, your Muſ- | 


kat, and-your Piſs, Piſs, Piſs. 

Frank, It will do very well, 

Wig. What, do's he mean to Conjure here then? how 
ſhall I do to be rid of theſe Knights, ---- pleaſe you, Gen- 
tlemen, to walk a while i th* Garden, to gather a Pink, 
or a Gilly-flower. 


Both. With all our hearts, Lady, and count vs fa- | 
[Exeunt. | 


vour'd. 

Sir God. within. Step in, Nicholas, look, is the Coaſt 
clear ? RY 
Nich. Oh, as clear as a Carter's Eye, Sir. 


Sir God. Then enter Captain Conjurer : —— now ----- | 


how like you our Room, Sir ? 


Enter Sir Godfrey, Captain, Pye-boord, 
Edmond, Nicholas. 


Cap. O wonderful convenient. = 
Edam. | can tell you, Captain, ſimply though it lies 
here, *tis the faireſt Room in ry Mothers Houſe, as dain- 


ty a Room to Conjure in, me thinks, —— why you may}|” 


bid,} 


_— 


Muck. Bleſs yo, ſweet Lady. - 
| LExv Frailty. | - 
Wid, Coades, what do you mean, Gentlemen ? Fie, | 


| 


1 


" 
F 


: 


5 


[1n her Ear. | 
Tep. Faith, Miſtreſs Frances, I'll maintain you gallantly, | 


2956 ©  -—] ThiPwiaanz Ot 


bid, 1 cannot. tell how many Devils welcome in't; my | jurer, for-here was no harm in this; and yet their h 
Fatber has had twenty in't at once! | | ble expectation fatisfiet{ well, you were much beholding 
Pye. What Devils ? [-: | to Thunder and Lightning at this time, it grac'd you well 
Edm, Devils, no Deputies, and the wealthieſt men he | | can tell you.” | + | , 
could get, - | Capt, I inuſt needs fay fo, George : Sirrah if wecould ha? 


Ee 


Orri- 


Sir God. Nay put by [your chats now, fall to your bu- convey'd iuither cleanly a cracker, Or a fire-wheel, ©aq 


ſineſs roundly, the Feſcue of the Dial is upon the Chris- | been admirable. 
croſs of Noon; but oh, hear me, Captain, a qualm comes | - Pye. Blur, blurt, there's nothing remains to put thee to 
o're my Stomach. _ | & 93; © - >» | painnow, Captain, 

Capt. Why, what's the matter, Sir? . Fa Caps. Pain I proteſt, George, my heels are ſorer than a 

- Sir God, Qh; how if the Devil ſhould prove a knave,and | Whiſon 'Morris-dancer's. WE, 
tear. the bangings. oo ++ | Pye, All's paſt now, — only to reveal that the Chain's 
Capt. Fuh, I warrant you, Sir G pu . _ J- -, | Fth* Garden, where, thou know'ſt, it bas lain theſe two 
__ Edn. 1, Nuncle, or ſpit ficeupo'th* ſealing, .. © _  * | dayes. ' Tape eA, Sona, 

Sir. Godf: Very true too, for*tis but thin plaiſtered, and | Cope. But I fear, that Fox Nicholas has reveal'd it 
twill quickly take hold a* the laths : and if he chance to Sep 12.4 
ſpit downward too, he will burn all the boards. - Pye. Fear not, Captain, you mvſt pot it to th? venture 

Capt. My life for.yours, Sir'Godfrey, © | 1 now: Nay 'tis time, call opon *em, rake pity on'em, for ] 
Sir Godf. My Siſter is very curious and- dainty ore this | believe ſome of *em are in a pitiful: caſe by this time. 
Room, can-tell you,and therefore if he muſt needs ſpit," 1] Cape. Sir Godfrey, Nicholas, Kinſman, — *sfoot they're | 
pray deſire him ro ſpit 'th* Chimney. © faſt at it ſtill: George, Sir Golfriy f. Fa | 

ye. Why,aſſure you, Sir Godfrey, be ſhall not be brought | Sir Godf. Oh, is that the Devil's voice ? how comes be 

up with wit —_—_— to 6916/07 a a'th* re? to meg name : odfey, al , 

Sir Godf, Why | than . good:Captain, Javea apt. Fear not, Sir Godfrey, all's quieted. 
'care |, —fall to A Circle ine rtonbl yoo Tear: --- Sir Goalf. Whar, is betaiq?- LD 

rant you,come,we'll into the next Room and'becauſe well | Cape. Laid : and has newly dropt. 

be ſure to keep him ont there; :wel-bar vp the Door with | Your Chain th? Gaiden © 

ſome of the Godlies Zealous works;' | - +  ] Sir Godf.-'th' Garden! in our Garden? 

| Edm, That will bea fine device,Nuncle; and becauſethe | Cape. Your Garden. 

ground ſhall -be as holy as the Door,: Ile tear two or chree | Sir Godf. O ſweet Conjurer ? whereabouts there ? 
Roſaries in pieces;and ſtrew the-piecesabout the Chamber : | Capr. Look well about a bank of Roſemary. 

Oh! the Devil already. _ : + 1+,  [Rmuris 11 Thunders, | Sir Godf. Siſter, the Roſemary-bank , come , come: 

Pye. *sfoot,Captain, ſpeak ſomewhat for ſhame: -it ligh- | there's my Chain, he fayes. | 
tens and Thunders before thou wilt begin, why when? | Wi. Oh happineſs? run, run. [ Suppoſeth to go. 

Capt. Pray peace, : George, —— thov'kt -make me laugh | Em. Captain' Conjurer ? _ © -» [Edm. at key bole. 
-anon, andipoil all. —©--- © tort f {7 £157 vs Capt. Who? Maſter Edmmnd? © 
* Pye. Oh, now-it begins agen; now, now; now! Captain.,| Eam; I, Maſter 'Edwwnd; may I come in ſafely without 

Capt. Rhaumbos-ragdayon , pur , pur , colucundrion , - How danger, think you? © , Ds 

Polos: ir 13 nad IR 0 30 0007 +. 1 - Cape. Pub, long ago, it is all as*twas at firſt : 

Sir Godfrey through the Key hole, within. | | Fear nothing, pray come near, —how now, man ? 

Sir Godf. Oh admirable Conjurer ! has fetcht Thunder | © Ed». Oh! [this Roonr's mightily hot Pfaith: *ﬆlid, my 
already. | 4901 8 ſhirt ſticks to my-Belly already : what a ſteam the Rogue 

Pye. Hark hark, agen Captain. + - ] has leſt behind him? Foh, this Room muſt be air'd, Gen-} 
Capt Benjamino, gaſþois-kay-goſeothoteron-umbrois- tlemen, it ſinells horribly of Brimſtone,—— let's open the 

Sir Godf. Oh, would the Devil would come away quick- | windows, OR | 

| ly, he has no conſcience to put a man to ſuch pain, . Pye. Faith, Maſter Edmond, *tis but your conceit. 

| Pye. Agen. Edm. 1 would you could make me believe that, ifaith, 

Capt. Flowſte kak. opumpos-dragone-leloomenos. hodge podge, | why do you think 1 cannot ſmell his fayour, from another: 

_ Pye. Well ſaid, Captain. yetI take it kindly from you, becauſe you would not put 

| Sr Godf. So long a coming ? O would I had nere be- | me in a fear, faith: a my troth I ſhall love you for this 
2un't now, ſor I fear me theſe roaring Tempeſts will de- | the longeſt day of my life. 

ſtroy all the Fruits of the Earth, and tread upon my corn— | Capr. Puh, *tis nothing, Sir , love me when you ſee 

oh, ! th* Country, more. | 

Capt. Gog de gog , hobgoblin , huncks , hounſlow , hockley | Edm, Maſs, now remember, Vle look whether he has 
Ate coome park. ſindged the hangings, or no, | + 
W454. O Brother, Brother,what a Tempeſt's i*th*Garden, | Pye. Captain, to entertain a little ſport till they come: 
ſure there's ſome Conjuratiou abroad. make him believe, you'll charm him inviſible, he's apt to 

Sir Godf. *Tis at home, Siſter, | admire any thing, you ſee, let me alone to give force 

Pye. By and by Ple ſtepin, Captain. to't. 

Capt. NN untk; Nunck,. Rip-G aſcomes, Ips, Drip-Dropite, Capt. Go, retire to yonder end then, 

:$.r God H--irips and drops, poor man : alas, alas, Eam, | proteſt you are a rare fellow, are you not ? 

Pye. Now, I come. | Cap. O Maſter Edmond, you know but the leaſt part of 
| C apt: O Slphure Sootf ace. me yet; why now at this inſtant 1 conld flouriſh my 

Pye. Arch-Conjurer, what would'ſt thou with me? wand thrice ore your head, and charm you inviſible, 

Sir Goaf. O, the Devil, Silter, i* th? dining-Chamber : | Ed». What you could not ? make me walk inviſible 
ſing, Silter, 1 warrant you that will keep himout z quickly, | man? I ſhould laugh at that faith; troth Ile requite your 
quickly, quickly, [ goes 5, | kindneſs, an you'll do't, good Captain Conjurer. 

Fye. So, ſo, ſo; 'Ple releaſe thee : enough Captain, | Capr.' Nay, I ſhould hardly deny you ſuch a ſmall kind 
encugh : allow us ſome time to laugh a lictle,they?ce ſhud: | neſs, Maſter Edmond Plus, why, look you, Sir, 'tis no more 
 dering and ſhaking by this time, as if an Earthquake were | but this, and thus agen, and now y'are inviſible. 

in their kidneys. | Edm, Am I Faith ? who would think it? 
| Capt. Sirrah George, how was't, how was't? did I do't | Capr. You ſee the Fortune-teller yonder at farther end 
well enovgh ? o*th* Chamber,go toward him, do what you'will with him, 
| Pye. Woult believe me, Captain, better than any Con: | he ſhall ne*r find you, | 


Edam 
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W atling-ſtreer. 
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Pye. Hoe now Captain ? who's that juſtled me ? 
Capt. Juſtled you ? | ſaw no body. 
Edm. Ha, ha, ha, — ſay *twas a Spirit, 
© Capt. Shall I? —may be ſome Spirit that haunt the 
circle. | 
*| Pye. O my noſe, agen, pray conjure then, Captain. 
[Pulls him by the Noſe. 
Edm, Troth this is exlent, I may do any knavery now 
and never be ſeen, —and now [ remember me, Sir Godfrey 
my Uncle abus'd me other day, and told tales of me- to 
my Mother ——Troth now Pme inviſible, PII hit him a 
ſound whirrit a'th'ear, when he comes out a'th*garden,— 
I may be reveng'd on him now finely. 


Enter Sir Godfrey, Widow, Frank, Nicholas 
. with the Chan. 


' Sir God. 1 have my Chain again , my Chain's found 
again.  CEdmond ftrikes bm. 
O ſweet Captain, O admirable Conurer, | 
O, what mean you by that, Nephew? | 

Edm. Nephew? 1 hope you do not know me, Uncle ? 

-Wid. Why did you ſtrike your Uncle, Son? 

 Edm, Why, Captain, am I not inviſible? : 

" Capt. A good jelt, George, —not now you are cane bel 
Why did not you ſee me, when I did uncharm you? 

Edam. Not 1, by my troth, Captain: 
Then pray you pardon me, Uncle, 
I thought Pde been inviſible when I ſtruck you. 


And were I not o'recome with greater joy, 
de make you taſte correction, ; 

Edm, Correction, puſh—no, neither you nor my Mo- 
ther, ſhall think to whip me as you have done. 

Srr God. Captain, my joy is ſuch, I know not how to 


| neſs e'en makes me giddy, rare man : *twas juſt i'th*Roſe- 
"mary bank, as if one ſhould ha laid it there,—O cunning, 
cunning ! | 
Wid; Well, ſeeing my Fortune tells me I muſt marry; 
let me marry a man of wit, a man of parts, here's a wor 
thy Captain, and tis a fine Title truly la to be a Captain's 
Wife, a Captain's Wife, it goes very finely, beſide all the 
world knows that a worthy Captain is a fit Companion to 
| any Lord, then why not a ſweet Bed-fellow for any La- 
dy, —— ll have it ſo- 


Enter Frailty, 


Frail. O Miſtreſs, Gentlemen, there's the braveſt ſight 
coming along this way. 

Wid. What brave ſight ? 

Frail. O, one going to burying, and another going to 
hanging. | 

W:d. A rueful ſight. | 
\ Pye. *sfoot, Captain, 1'll pawn my life the Corporal's 
coffin'd, and old Shirmiſh the Souldier going to execution, 
and *tis now about the time of his waking; hold out a lit- 
tle longer, ſleepy potion, and we ſhall have exlent admira-| 
tion ; for ll take upon me the core of him. 


Enter the Coffin of the Corporal, the Souldier bound, 
and led by Officers, the Sheriff there, 


Frail. O here they come, here they come ! 

Pye. Now mult I cloſe ſecretly with the Souldier , pre- 
vent his impatience, or elſe all's diſcovered. 

Wd. O lamentable ſeeing, theſe were thoſe Brothers, 
that fought and bled before our door. 

Sir God, What they were not, Silter ? 

Skir, George, look to't, I'll peach at Tibarn elſe. 

Pye. Mum—Gentles all, vouchſafe me audience, and 
you eſpecially, Maſter Sheriff: 


Edm. Say you fo, Pll try that "faith —— ['Fuſtles him. | 


Sir God. So, you would do't? igo,—y'are a fooliſh boy, | 


thank you, let me embrace yon, O my ſweet Chain, glad- | 


Yon man is bound to execution, 
Becauſe he wounded this that now lies coffin'd., 

Sher. True, true, he ſhall have the Law,—and I know 
the Law. | 
, Pye. But under favour, Maſter Sheriffy if this man had 
ir cred and ſafe again, he ſhould have been releas'd 

en? 

Sher. Why, make you queſtion of that, Sir ? 

Pye. Then I releaſe him freely, and will take-upon me 
the death that he ſhould die, if within a little ſeaſon, 1 do 
not cure him to his proper health again. 

Sher. How, Sir? recover a dead man ? 

That were moſt ſtrange of all. 

Frank. Sweet Sir, I love you dearly, and could wiſh my 


Pye. Love you me ? then for your ſweet ſake I'll to't * 
Let.me entreat the Corps to be ſet down. 

Sher. Bearers, ſet down the Coffin, — this is wonder: 
ful, and worthy Stow's Chronicle. SI 

Pye. 1 pray beſtow the freedom of the air upon our 


tural warmth : nay, good Corporal, wake betime, or 1 
ſhall have a longer ſleep than you, ——*sfoot, if he ſhould 
prove dead indeed now, he were fiilly reveng*d upon me 
for making a property on him, yet I had rather run-upon 
| the Ropes, have the Rope like a Tetter run upon 


recovers, he ſtarts, he riſes. 
Sher. Qh, ob, defend us——ont, alas.  - ---. + 
Pye. Nays pen be ſtill; you'll make him more giddy. 


-? cover'd with ſnow? I 


| ows no body-ye 
| | Corp.. Zowns:" where am 
marvel? / 105; 2:4 


o0n as he came to life again.: Pats & UI 7 
orp. *sfoot, Hoſteſs —ſome hot porridge, —oh, ho, lay 
. on a dozen of Faggots in the Moon Parlour; there. 
Pye, Lady, you muſt needs take a little pity of him P- 
faith, and ſend him into-your Kitchio fire,” 7, 
Wid. 0, with all my heart, Sir Nicholas and Frailcy, 
help to bear-him in. | WERE bets 2 
Nich, Bear him in, quotha, pray call in the Maids, 1 
ſhall ne*re have the heart ro do't; indeed la: : -- | 


of all men, 


hah | 
'- Wid. O, ſhall I bid you once agen take him away ? __ 
Yrs Why, we're as fearful as you, | warrant you——. 
ha 


Wid. Away, Villains, bid the Maids make him a Cawdle 
preſently to ſettle his brain—or a Poſſet of Sack, quickly, 
quickly. LExeunt, puſhing in the.Corps. 

Sher, Sir , whatſoe're you are, Ido more than admire 


you. 
Wid. O I, if you knew all, Maſter Sheriff), as you ſhall | 
do, you would ſay then, that here were two of the rareſt 


men within the Walls of Chriſtendom. 


you, ſet him free, all's in tune. | 

Sir God. I, and a Banquet ready by this time, Maſter 
Sheriff, to which I moſt cheerfully invite you,and your late 
Priſoner there : ſee you this goodly Chain, Sir, mum, on 


eſtimable Bullies, we'll talk of your noble Acts in ſparkling 
Charnico, and inſtead of a Jeſter , we'll ha the Ghoſt I'th* 
white ſheet ſit at upper end oth? Table. 
Sher. Exlent, merry man, i'faith. [Exit. 
Frank, Well, ſeeing I am enjoyn'd to love and marry, 
My fooliſh vow thus 1 caſheer to air 
Which firſt begor it, now, Love, play thy part; 
The Scholar reads his lecture in my heart. 


* 


Aaaa 


FT 


[Frank comes to him. | 


beſt part yours, ———O do not undertake ſuch an impoſſi | 
| ble venture. | 


wholſome Art, —— Maſs his cheeks begin to receive na- | 


me, O—he ſtirs—he ſtirs agen——look, Gentlemen, he | 


Pye. Nay, 1 knew he would ſwear the firſt thing he did, |, 
C 


Frail. Nor I neither, I cannot abide to handle a .Ghoſt,. 


Corp. *Sloud, let me ſee, where was I drunk laſt night? | 
k 4 4 


Sher. Two of *em, O wonderful : Officers, I diſcharge | 


more words, *twas loſt and is found again; come, my in-.4, 


} 


— 


—_ 


eHGu Quintns. 
Enter m haſte Maſter Edmond rd Frailty. 
Edn, NPHis is the Marriage-morning for my Mother 
and my Siſter, OY, Fe, 

Frail; O me, Maſter Edmond, weſhall have -rare do- 
Edm. Nay go, Freiky, run to the Sexton, you know my 
Mother will be married at Saint Arrhngs, iie thee,'tis paſt 
oy bid them open the Church door; - my Siſter is almot 


Frail, What already, Maſter Edmond ? 
Edm, Nay , go hie thee, firſt run to the Sexton, and 


Parſon, and then run-tothe Milliner,, and then run home 


agen. Ss FAM ; 

'_ Frail, Here's run, run, tul—————:. 

| Zdm But back, Fraiky.  * | | 

' Fra, What, more-yet? - 3-644 

| Edm, Have the ed to ſtrew the way to 

| the Church, 2. x: nets: ot ia 

| Frail, Foh, en hour ago: I belp'd/em my felf.. 

' bam. Away, away, away, @way then... 
Frail, Away, away, aways away then |  LExv Frailty, 
Edw. I ſhalt haye a ſimple Father-ig-law;, a brave Ca- 


ptain, able to beat all our ſtreet: Captain , now my 
Lady Mother will be fitted for a delicate name, my Lady 
Idle, my Lady Idle, the fineſt name that can- be for a Wo- 
man, and then the Scholar, Maſter Pyceboordfor mySiſter 
Frances, that will be Miſtreſs Fravces Pye- » Miſtreſs 
Frances Pye-boord , they'll _ a good Table, I warrant 
you : Now all the Knights noſes are put out of joynt, they 
may go to a Bone-ſetters now, . | 


Enter Captain awd Pye-boord. 
Hark, hark; O who comes here with two Torches before 


[*em, my ſweet Captain, and my fine Scholar? O how 


bravely they are ſhot up in one night, they look like fine 
Britains now me thinks, here's a gallant change Yfaith ; 
"ſlid, they have hir'd men and all by the Clock. 


_ 


mond,. py 

Edm. Foh, ſweet Captain Father-in-law, a _ perfome 
i faith. 
Pye. What, are the Brides ſtirring ? may weſſteal up- 
on *em, think'ſt thou, Maſter Edmond ? 
Edm. Faw, they'r e'ne upon readineſs, I can aſſure you z 
for they were at their Torch e'ne now, by the ſame token 
I tumbled down the ſtairs. } 
Pye. Alas, poor Maſter Edmord. 


Enter e Muſicians. 


Capt. O, the Muſicians ! I prethee, Maſter Edmond, call 
*em in, and liquor *ema little. = | 
Edm. That I will, ſweet Captain Father-in-law , and 
make each of them as drunk as a common Fidker. 
[Exeunt omnes. 


Enter Sir John Penny-Dub ad Moll above lacing 
| of her Cloaths. 


Pex, Whewh, Miſtrefs 24, Miſtreſs Moll, 

eWMoll. Who's there ? 

Pen, *Tis I. 

AMoll. Who, Sir Fob Penny-Dub ? O you're an early 
; Cock faith, who would have thought you to be ſo rare a 
ſtirrer ? 

Pen. Prethee, Moll, let me come up. 

All. No by my faith , Sir Fehz, I'll keep you down, 


- 


| 


4 


mY above. 


rut $0 the Clerk, and then run to Maſter Pigmar the | 


4 words ? Y 


4 


.... | their ſelves upon; our ſhoulders, but they ſhall rue their a- | 
| buſes, this morning they are.to eons of uy "6 


P 


. Capt. Maſter Edmond, kind, honeſt, dainty Maſter Ea. | 


| forgerles. 


from his Coach. 


UDPangrr ous 


for you Kaights are very dangerous , if once you pet 


Pen, T'1l not ſtay i faith, 
Moll. faith you ſhall ſtay : for, Sir Fohn; you muſt note 
the nature of the Climages 3 your Northern Wench in her 
own Country may well hold ont till ſhe be fifteen, but if 
ſhe touch the South iy and cOme up td Loydor, here the 
Chimes ga preſently after twelve. wy £ 
. Pen. Otiyart a mad Wench, A4olb, but I-prethee make 
haſte, for the Prieſt is gone before. __ _ | 
_ Molh Do you follow him, FI1 not be long after. 


[Exeun, 


Emer Sir Oliver Muck-bill, Sir Andrew Tipſtaf; 

| and old Skirmiſh talksng. 

| Muck, O monſtrous unheard of Forgery ! 

| Tip. Knight, I never heard of ſuch villany in our own 


” 
7 : 
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in my-life, 
eMnckly, Why, *tis impoſſible, dare you maintain your 


_ Skxr, Dare we? e'ne to their wezen Pipes :..we know 
all their ylots,, they cannot ſquander with s., they have 
knaviſhly abus'd-us, made-only propertics:on's to advance 


Mucks:* Tis tooirue, yet it.the Widow be not too much 
beſotred on flights and fargeries, the. revelation of their | 
villanies will make *em loathſom,, and to that end, be it 
In private to-you}, I ſent late laſt night to-an honourable 
 perſonage;. to whom 1 am much indebted in kindneſs, as 
he is tome, ny therefore preſume upon the payment of 
his tongue, and that he will-lay, out good words for me, 
 and'to ſpeak truth, far ſuch-needful occaſions, I only pre- 
ſerve him in. hond , and ſometimes he may .do-me more 
good herein the City by-a free word of his mouth, than | 
TI IONs balf.in hand, and took Doomſday for 
Totner., "AE 
Tip, Introth, Sir, without ſoothing be it ſpoken, you 

have publiſht much judgment in theſe few words. 

- Muck. For you know , -what ſuch.a man utters will be 
thought cffeCtual, and to weighty purpoſe, and therefore 
into his mouth we'll put the approved Theme- of their 


— 


Skir. And I'll maintain it, Knight, if ſhe'll be true, . 
Enter a Servant. | 


Yuck. How now, Fellow. | 
Serv, May it pleaſe you, Sir, my Lord is, newly lighted 


Muck, Is my Lord come already? his Honour's eatly : 
You ſee he loves me well ; up before heaven, | 
Truſt me, I have found-him night-capt at eleven: 
There*s good hope yet: come, Tll relate all to him, 

| - | [ Exepnt. 


Enter the two Bridegrooms , Captain and Scholar after them, 
Sir Godfrey and Edmond, Widow changed.in Apparel, 
Miſtreſs Frances led between two Knights, Sir John Penny- 
Dub and Moll: there meets them 4 Nobleman, Sw Oliver 
Muck-hill, and Sir Andrew Tipſtaff. 


Nob. By your leave, Lady. 

Wid. My Lord, your honour is moſt chaſtly welcome. 

Nob. Madam, though I came now from Court, I come 
not to flatter you : upon whom can I juſtly calt this blot, 
but upon your own forehead , that know not Ink from 
Milk, ſuch is the blind beſotting in the ſtate of an un- 
headed woman that's a Widow, For it is the property 
of all you that are Widows (a handful excepted) to hate 
thoſe that honeſtly and carefully love you , to the 
maintenance of credit, ſtate, and poſterity, and ſtrongly 


to doat on thoſe, that only love you to undo you: and 
regard 


— 
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regard you leaſt, are beſt regarded ; who baie you moſt, 
fare beſt beloved. And if there be bur one man amongſt 


gy 


{is ſure to be a Hasband — Such is the peeviſh Moon that 


j | Sir God, But under favour, my 


ten thouſand millions of men, that is accurſt, diſaſttous, 
and evilly Planeted ; whom Fortnge beats moſt, whom 
God hates moſt, and all Societies eſteens leaſt, that man 


rules your blouds, An impudent Fellow beſt woes you, 
a flattering Lip beſt wins you, or in mirth, who talks 
roughlielt, is moſt ſweeteſt z nor, can you diſtinguiſh 
truth from forgeries, miſts from ſimplicity : witneſs thoſe 
two deceitful Monſters, that you have entertain'd for 
Bridegrooms. 

-Wid, Deceitful—— 

_ Pye. Ail will our. 

Gp: 'Sfaot, who has blab'd, George ? that fooliſh VVs- 
cholas. | 

Nob. For, what they have beſotted your eaſie bloud 
withal, were nought but Forgeries, the Fortune-telling 
for Husbands, and the Conjuring for the Chain 5 Sir 
Godfrey heard the falſhood of all: nothing but meer 
Knavery, deceit and cozenage, | 
 Wid. Q wonderfut! indeed I wondred that my Huf: 
band with all his-Craft, could not keep himſelf out of 
Purgatory. / 

Sir God. And I more wonder , that my Chain ſhould 
be gone, and my Taylor had none of it. 

Moll. And I wondred- moſt of all, that I ſhould be 
tyed from Marriage, having ſuch a mind to't: come Sir 
Fohn Penny-Dub, fair weather on our ſide, the Moon has 
chang'd ſince Yeſternight, 

Pye. The ſting of every evil is within me. 

Nob. And that you may perceive I feign not with you, 
behold their Fellow-a&tor in thoſe Forgeries, who full of 
Spleen and Envy at their ſo ſudden advancements,reveaPd 
all their. Plot in anger. 
| Pye. Baſe Souldier, to reveal us. ? 

Wid. Is poſſible we ſhould be blinded fo, and 

n? ; 
WI Widow, will you now believe that falſe, which 
too ſoon you believed true ? | 
: Wid. O, to my ſhame, I do. 


our Eyes 


Lord, my Chain was 
truly loſt, and ſtrangely foung again. | 

Nob. Reſolve him of that, Souldier. 

Skir, In few words, Knight, then thou wert the Arch- 
Gull of all. . 

Sir God. 'How, Sir ? | | 

Skir. Nay. I'll proveit: for the Chain was but hid in 
the Roſemary-bank all this while, and thou gotſt him out 


—_—_— 


the fair margent of a Scholar: for I honour worthy and | 


What honeſt Spirit, but will applaud your choice, 


of Priſon to Conjure for it, whodid it admirably fuſtianly, }_ 
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for indeed what needed any others, when he knew where 
it was ? 

Sir Goa. O Villany of Villains! but how came my } 
Chain there ? | 

Skir. Where's Truly la , Indeed la? he that will not 
Swear, but Lye; he that will not Steal, but Rob: pure 
Nicholas Saint Antlings. 

Sir God, O Villain! one of our Society, 

Deem'd always holy, pure, religious : 

A Pvritan, a Thief? when was't ever heard? , 
Soon we'll kill a man, than Steal, thou know?(t, 
Our Slave, PI] rend my Lyon from thy back — 
With mine own hands. 

Nicb. Dear Maſter, oh. 

Nob. Nay Knight, dwell in patience. | 
And now, Widow, being ſo near the Church, *twere 
great pitty, nay uncharity, to ſend you home again with- 
out a Husband : draw near, you of true Worſhip, ſtate 
and credit:. that ſhould not ſtand fo far off from a Wi- 
dow, and ſuffer forged ſhapes to come between you : Not 
chat in theſe I blemiſh the true Title of a Captain, or blot 


deferving parts in the one, and cheriſh fruitful Virtues in f 
the other, Come Lady, .and you Virgin, beſtow your 
Eyes and your pureſt affeftions, upon men of eftimarion, | 


both in Coutt and City, that have long woed you, and | 


both with their hearts and wealth, ſincerely love you. 


Sir God, Good Siſter, do ; ſweet little Frark, theſe are | 
you ſhall be welcom at Court: a great f 


men of repntation, 
credit for a Citizen, ſweet Siſter. 
| Nob. Come, her ſilence do's confent to't. 
Wid, I know not with what Face. 


Nob. Pah, pah, with your own Face, they deſire no| 


other, 


wrong'd your loves. : 
Muck. *Tis cafily pardon*d, Lady, 
If you vouchſafe it now. 
Wid. With all my Soul. 
Frank, And 1, with all my heart. 
Moll. AndI, Sir John with Son], Heart, 
. Sir God. They are all mine, e Holl. 
Nob. Now Lady : 2 
And gladly furniſh you with hand and yoice ; 
A happy change, which makes een Heaven rejoice. 
Come, enter in your Joyes, yon ſhall not want, 
For, Fathers, now I doubt it not, believe me, 
But that you ſhall have hands enough to give me. *' 


p 
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Lights and all. | 


[Exennt omnes. | 


wid, Pardon me, worthy Sirs, I and tny Davghter have 
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| A Yorkſhire. 


© ot ſo New, as Lamentable and True. 


Enter Oliver and Raph, two Serving-men,. + 


Ol. Irrah Rapb, my young Miſtreſs is in. ſuch a-pit- 
tiful paſſionate - humour: for. the long abſence 
bf ber Tave..: 4-3; | THIS io 6 

Raph. Why, can you. blame her ? why, Apples hang- 


ing longer onthe Tree than when they- are: ripe, makes | 


ſo many fallings, viz, Mad V Venches, becauſe they are 


not gathered . 1n- time, .are fain.to drop of:themſclves, 
and then *ris common: you know: for.every.Man to take 


them WP.-.-'. 3 hs I | 

Olw. Maſs thou ſayeſt true, *tis common indeed, but 
ſirrah, -is neither our young Maſter returned, nor our fel 
low Sam come from London ? 

Roph. Neither of either, as the Puritan Bawd ſays. 
'Slid | hear Sam, Sam?s come, here tarry, come 1'faith, 
now my Noſe itches for News. 

Oliv. And ſo doth mine Elbow. 

; [Sam calls within. Where are you there ? 

Sam. Boy, look you walk my Horſe with diſcretion, 
| I bave rid him ſimply, I warrant his skin ſticks to his 
back with very heat, if he ſhould catch: cold and get the 
cough of the lungs, I were well ſerved, were I not ? *What 
Raph and Oliver? 

Amb. Honelt fellow Sam, welcome i'faith. what tricks 
haſt thou brought from London ? 
[Furniſh'd with things from London, 

Sam. You ſee I am bang'd after the trueſt faſhion, 
three Hats, and two Glaſſes bobbing upon them, two re- 
bato wyers upon my breaſt, a Cap-caſe by my {ide, a bruſh 


at my back, an Almanack in my pocket, and three Bal. 


lads in my codpiece; nay, Iam the true picture of accom. 
mon ſerving-man, _ 

Oliv. Fl ſwear thou art, thou may*ſt ſet up when thou 
wilt, .there's many a one begins with leſs I can tell thee, 
that proves a rich man e*c he dyes, but what's the News 
from London, Sam ? 


Raph, I that's well ſed, what is the News from London, 


firrah ? My young Miſtreſs keeps ſuch a puling for her 
Love. 

Sam. Why the more fool ſhe, I, the more ninny-ham- 
mer ſhe. 

Ol, Why, Sam, way? 

Sam. Why, he 1s married to another long ago. 

Amb. Feit ye jelt. 
" Sam, Why, did you not know that till now ? Why, 
he's mariicd, bcats his Wife, and has two or three Chil- 
dren by her : for you muſt note, that any Woman beats 
Lhe more when ſhe is beaten, 

Rapb. | that's true, for ſhe bears the blows. 

Ol. Sirrah Sam, | would not for two years wages 
my young Vitſtreſs knew ſo much, ſhe*d run upon the left 


-- 
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hand of her wit, and-ne'r be her own Woman again. 


© Sam. And I think ſhe was bleſt in her Cradle, that he 
never came in her bed; why, he has conſumed all, pawn'd 
his Lands, and:made; his Univerſity Brotherſſtand in wax 
for him; Theres a finephraſe for a Scrivener, puh, he 
owes more than his skin is worth. 
Owuv. ,1st poſſible? INE. 

. Sam. Nay, 11 tell: you- moreover, he: calls his VVife | 
Whore, as familiarly as one would call oil and Dol, and 
Children Baſtards, as naturally.as can be, but what have 
we here? 1: thought *twas ſomething pull'd down my 


| Breeches: I quite forgot my two poting iticks, theſe came 


from Loxdon, now any. thing is good here that comes from 
London. | 

Oliv. I, far fetcht.you:know. | 

Sam; But ſpeak in your Conſcience faith, have not we 
as good poting ſticks ch? Country as need to be put Yth' 
fire, the mind of a thing is all,. and as thou. ſaid®lt even 
now, far fetch'd are the beſt things: for Ladies. 

Oliv, I, and for waiting-gentlewomen too. 

Sam. But Raph, is our Beer ſowre this Thunder ? 

Raph. No, no, it holds countenance yer. 

Sam, Why then follow me, Ill teach. you the fineſt 
humour to be drunk in, 1 learn'd it at Zondeor lalt week. 

Amb, Faith let's hear it, let's hear it, 

Sam. The braveſt humour, *twould do a man good to 
be drunk in it, they call it. knighting in Londen, when 
they drink upon their. knees, 

Amb. Faith that*s excellent, 

Sam, Come follow me, I'll give you all the degrees of 
it in order. | CExeunt. 


Enter Wife. 


Wife. What will become of us? all will away. 
My Husband never ceaſes in expence, 
Both to conſume his Credit and his Houſe, 
And *tis ſet down by Heavens juſt decree, 
That Riots Child muſt needs be Beggery. 
Are theſe the Vertues that his Youth did promile ? 
Dice an4 voluptuous Meetings, midnight Revels, 
Taking his Bed with ſurfeits; I beſeeming 
The ancient honour of his Houſe and Name : 
And this not all, but that which kills me moſt, 


| When he recounts his loſſes and falſe fortunes, 
"The weakneſs of his ſtate ſo much dejeted, 


Not as a man repentant, but halt mad, 

His fortunes cannot anſwer his expence : 

He fits and fullenly locks up his arms, 

Forgetting Heaven, looks downward, which makes 
Him appear ſo dreadful], that he frights my heart : 
Walks heavily, as if his ſoul were earth; 


Not peniteat for thoſe his ſins are paſt, _ 
U 
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And do my beſt to drive it from his heart. 


Oh call to:mind your Lands already mortgag'd, 


1 At the Univerſity into bonds for you, 
| Like'to-be feiz'd upon. 
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But vext, his money cannot make them laſt : 


{ A fearful melancholy, ungodly ſorrow. 


Oh yonder he comes, now in deſpight of ills 
['] ſpeak to him, and 1 will hear him ſpeak, 


Enter Husband. 


Huſ. Pox of the laſt throw, it made 
Five hundred Angels vaniſh from my ſight : 
Pm damn'd, I'm damn'd, the Angels have forſook me ; 
Nay 'tis certainly true : for he that has no coyn, 

Is damn'd'in this world ; he's gone, he's gone. 

Wife. Dear Hosband. 

Huſ. Oh ! moſt puniſhment of all, I have a Wife. 

Wife, I doentreat you, as you love your Soul, 
Tell me the cauſe of this your diſcontent. 7 

Huſ. A vengeance ſtrip thee naked, thon art cauſe, 
Effect, quality, property, thou, thou, thou. Ex. 

Wife, Bad turn'd to worſe ? 
Both beggery of the Soul as of the Body, 
And ſo muck unlike himfelf at firſt, 


| As if ſome vexed ſpirit had got his form upon him. 


Enter Husband again. 


He comes again, 
He ſays 1 am the cauſe, I never yet 
Spoke leſs than words of duty and of love, 

Huſ. If marriage be honourable , then Cuckolds are 
honourable, far:they cannot be made without marriage. 
Fool, what meant 1 to marry to get Beggars ? 

Now muft my eldeſt Sen be a Knaye or nothing, he can. 
not live but upo'th?* fool, for he will have mo Land to 
maintain him : that mortgage ſits like a ſnaffle upon mine 
Inheritance, and makes me'chaw-upan Tron. | 

My ſecond 'Son mult be @ promoter, and my third a 
Thief, .orag under-putter, « Slave Pander. | 
Oh beggery, beggery, to what baſe-uſes doth it;put a man. | 
I think the Devil ſcorns to be a Bawd: 

He bears himſelf more proudly, 
Has more care on his credit, 
Baſe, ſlaviſh, abjeR, filthy poverty. | 

Wife. "Good Sir, by all our vows I do beſcecir you, 
Shew me the true cauſe of your diſcontent. | 

Huſ. Money, money, money, and thou:mnſt ſupply me. | 

Wiſe. Alas , Iam the leaſtcauſe of your diſcontent. { 
Yet what is mine, either in Rings or Jewels, | 
Uſe to your own defirez but I befeech you, 34] 
As you are a Gentleman by many bloodY, | 
Though I my ſelf be out of your refpect, 
Think on the ſtate of theſe three lovely-Boys 
You have heen Father to. ahh | 

Huſ. Puh, Baſtards, Baſtards, Baſtards, begot-in'tricks, | 
begot in tricks. 

Wife, Heaven knows how thoſe words wrong me, 
But I'I1 endure theſe griefs among a thouſand more : 


Your ſelf wound into debts, your hopeful Brother 


And—— 

Huſ. Ha? done, thou Harlot, 
Whom though 'for:faſhion I married, 
I never could abide, Think'ſt thou thy words 
Shall kill my pleaſure ? fall off to:thy friends, 
Thou/and thy Baſtards beg, 1 will not-bate 
A whit in humour : Midaight ſtill 1 love you, 
And revel in your company : curb'd in ? 


| Shall it be ſaid in all focieties, 
| That I broke cuſtom ? that I flag'd in money ? 


No, thoſe thy Jewels I will play as freely, 
As when my ſtate was fulleſt. 
Wife, Beit ſo. : 
Huſ. Nay I proteſt, and take that for an earneſt, 


He ſpurns her. 


1 Thy dowry ſhall be ſold to give new life 
| Unto thoſe pleaſures which 1 moſt affeCt. 


| And what the Law ſhall give me leave to do, 
| You ſhall command. 


1 And like a Slave wear nothing in my pockets, 


| But my hands to fill them up with nails? | 
1 Oh much againſt my blood, let it be done, 


| A Bawd to Dice; I'{ ſhake the Drabs my ſelf, | 
And make them yield; I1fay, look it be done. 


| hang upon me, fie, fie, fie, ſtrumpet and baſtards, ſtrum- 
| pet and baſtards. 


am glad to ſee farewel Inſtrou&ions; Admonitfons. {| 
ET 
Enter « Setvanit, oo | 

; How now, firrah ? whatwould you? | 


| met by the way, by them who were fent for her up to 
| Lon by her honourable Unckle , your Worſhips latefj 
| Guardian. | 


| move me, for if thou chid*ſt me angry, 1 ſhall ſtrike, 


| Deſerve to be well beaten; weare now in private, . | 
}] There's none but-thou and 1, thou art fond and peeviſh, 
| An unclean Rioter, 'thy Lands and Credit | 
| Lie now both ſick of a conſumption, 

| I am ſorry for thee; that Man ſpends with ſhame, 


| Thy Fathers and fore-fathers worthy Honours, 


{ It ſcarce can enter into mens beliefs, 


| I will for ever hold thee in contempt, 
And never touch the Sheets that cover thee, 
Bat be divorc'd in Bed, till thou conſent, 


Wife, Sir, do but turn a gentle eye on me, 


Huſ. Look it be done, ſhall I want duſt, 


[Holds bis Hands wn his Pockets. 7 


q 


I was never made to be a looker on : 


Wife. I take my leave, it ſhall. | [Exit. 
Huſ. Speedily, ſpeedily, 1 hate the very hour I choſe 
a Wite, a trouble, trouble, three Children like three evils: 


Enter three Gentlemen, hearing him. | 


I Gent, Still do theſe loathſoame thoughts jar on your 
Tongue? | | 
Your ſelf to ftainthe honour of your Wife, 
Nobly deſcended ; thoſe whom Men call mad, 
Endangers others, bat he's more than mad 
That wounds himſelf, whoſe own words bes 
Doprockim aud Ge 1 pray forſake it. | 

2 Gent, Good Sir, tet. Teprove you. © | 

3 Gent, Let honeſt kindneſs ſway fo much with you. | } 

Huf. God den, 1 thank you, Sir, how do you? adiev, I 


'Ser. Only to certifie you, fir, that my Miſtreſs was 


Huſ. So, Sir, then ſhe is/gone, and fo may you be, 

But let her look the thing be done ſhe wots of, 

Or Hell:will ſtand more pleafant than her Houſe at home. 
[Exit Servants 


Enter a Gentleman. 


Gent. Well or ill-met, 1 care not. j 
Huſ. No, nor l. | 
Gent, 1 am come with confidence to chide you. | 
Huſ. Who me? chide me? do't finely then, let it not 


Gent. Strike thine own follies, for it is they 


That with his Riches doth conſume his Name, 
And ſuch art thou. 
Huſ. Peace. 


Gent, No, thou ſhalt hear me further. 


Which were our Country Monuments, our Grace, 
Follies in thee begin now to deface. ; 
The ſpring time of thy youth did fairly promiſe 
Such.a moſt fruicful ſummer to thy Friends, 


Such dearths ſhould hang on thee, we that ſee it, 


Are ſorry to believe it : in thy change, 


Aaaa 3 Thi 
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This voice into all places will be haeFd « 
Thou and the Devil has deceiv'd the World. 


Gent, But of all the worſt, | | 
Thy virtuous Wife, right bonourably allied, 
| Thou haſt proclaim'd a ſtrumper, 

Huſ. Nay then-l know thee, TREE ve: þ 
Thou art her Champion thou, her private fciend, 
| The party-you wot 0g... | 
| Gent. Oh ignoble thought, . 
Iam pol my patient blood, ſhall I ſtand idle 

e 


aus 


Huſ. Love of her-yirtues ?: there it goes. 
Gent. Baſe ſpirit, to lay thy bate. upon - 
The fruitful-honour. of thine own bed; = AR 

re 99 4 1.41 CT hey. fight, and the Husband is hurt. 

Gent. Wilt thou yield it yet ? 

Huſ. Sir, Sir, I have not done with you. 

Gent. I hope, .nor. ne'r ſhall do. .,.\, CFight again. 

Huſ. Have you got tficks? are you in cunning with me? 

Gent. No, plain andright. | _  :- vSIs.; 1 
He needs no cunning that for truth doth fight. © 

Huſ. Hard, fortune, am I. level'd with the ground 2.' * 

Gent. Now, Sir, you lye at-mercy, PTY 

Huſ. 1, you Save +:2.0 ide | Bgtatt elnyov 1s 

Gent. Alas, that hate ſhould bring us to our Grave, 
You ſee, my. Sword's.not thirſty for your life, _.-; - 


EN 
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| Iamforrier for-your wound, than your ſelf; ! . 


Y*are of a virtuous Houſe, ſhey yirtuous deeds, - 
*Tis not your. honour, *tis ”=_ folly bleeds: 
| Much.good has been expected in your life, 
Cancel not all Mens hopes, you have a Wite, 
Kind and obedient, heap not wrongful ſhame 
On her and your poſterity : let only ſin be ſore, 
And by this fall, riſe never to fall more. 
And ſol leave you. , BER 

Huf.. Has the Dog left me then, . 
After.his tooth has left me ? Oh, my heart 
Would fain leap after him, revenge I ſay, 
Pm mad to be reveng'd, my ſtrumpet Wife, 
It is thy quarrel that rips thus my fleſh,. . 
And makes my breaſt ipit blood, but thou ſhalt bleed : 
Vanquiſh'd ? got down ? unable een to ſpeak ? 
Surely *tis want of money makes Men weak, 
I *twas that o'cthrew me, I'd ne'r been downelſe. [ Ex. 


[Exit. 


Enter Wife in a riding ſute, with a Serving-man. 


Ser. Faith, Miſtreſs, if it may not be preſumption 
In me to tell you ſo, for his excuſe | 
You had ſmal] reaſon, knowing his abuſe. 

Wife. I grant I had, but alas, 
Why ſhould our faults at home be ſpread abroad ? 
"Tis grief enough within doors ; at firſt ſight 
Mine Uncle could run o'r his prodigal life 
As perfectly, as if his ſerious eye 
Had numbred all his follies : | 
Knew of his mortgag'd lands, his friends in bonds, - 
Himſelf withered with debt; and in that minute 
Had I added his uſage and unkindneſs, 
*T would have confounded every thought of good : 
Where now, fathering his riots on his youth, 
Which time and tame experience will ſhake off, 
Gueſſing his kindneſs to me (as I ſmootih'd him 
Wirth all the $kill I had) though his deſerts 
Are in form uglier than an unſhap'd Bear. 
He's ready to prefer him to ſome Office 
And place at Court: a good and ſurerelief 
To ail his ſtooping fortunes, *cwill be a means, I hope, 
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| 'To make new league between us, and redeem 
His Virtues with his Lands, . 


Ser, I ſhould think ſo : Miſtreſs, if he ſhould not now 


1 


. | be kind to you, and love you, and cheriſh you up, I ſhould 


| think the Devil himſelf kept open houſe 1n him: | 

W:fe. 1 doubt not but he will now, prithee leave me 

| think I hear him coming. ; 
Ser, 1am gone. | wa [Exit 
Wife. By this good means 1 ſhall preſerve my Lands, 

And free my Husband out-of 'Uſurers hands 7 

| Now there is.no need of fale,' my Uncle's kind, 


| And ſee my reputation touch'd to death ? 1 I hope, if ought, this will content his mind. 
| Hu. This has gal'd you, has it ? (l Here comes my Husband, = | 
Gent. No monlter, .L prove - . -. 597 t | 5 No oe. -- St 
My thoughts did-only. tend to virtuous love. | ' Enter Husband. 


| Huſ. Now, are you come? where's the money ? lets 
| ſee the money, is the rubbiſh ſold ? thoſe wiſe-akers your 

Lands, why then, the money,  where-is it? pour it 
] down, down with. it, down with iit: I fay pour't on the 
| ground, let's ſee it, let's ſee it. fl - Hol 
| Wife. Good Sir, keep but in patience, and I hope 

My words ſhall like you well, I bring you better 
Comfort than the ſale of my Dowry, 

Huſ. Ha, what's that? © 
! | Wife. Pray do not fright me, Sir, but vonchſafe me hear: 
| ing. My Uncle, glad of your kindneſs to me and mild ufe- 
| age (for ſo I made it tohim) hath in pity of your decli. 
| ning fortunes, provided a place for you at Court, of worth 
- and credit:z which ſo much overjoyed me——— | 
.  Huf.. Out on thee, filth, over and over-joyed, - 
| | © Cſpurns ber. 

-| Thou politick-whore, - ſubtiller than' nine' Devils, was 


| his thy journey to Nwnck, to ſet down the hiſtory of 


me;z: my/ſtate and fortunes : =_ 

Shall I, that dedicated/my ſelf to pleafure, be now con- 
fin'd in ſervice to.crouch, 'and ſtand like an old man i'th* 
bams, my Hat off? I that could never abide to uncover 
-| my head th* Church: baſe ſlut, this fruit bears thy com- 


_— 


*_ | plaints. 


Wife. Oh, heaven knows, hs 
That my complaints were praiſes, and beſt words 
Of you, and your eſtate 3 only my friends: 
Knew of your mortgag*d Lands, and were poſleſt 
Of every accident before I came. | 
If. you faſpe&t it but a plot in me, 
To keep.my dowry, or for mine own good, ' 
Or my poor Childrens (though it ſuits a mother 
To ſhew a natural care in their reliefs) 
Yet I ll forget my ſelf to calm your blood, 
Conſume it, as your pleaſure counſels you, 
And all I wiſh, en clemency affords, 
Give me but pleaſant looks, and modeſt words, _ 
Huſ. Money,whore,money,or Pll--- | Draws his Dagger. 


Enter a Servant haſtily, 


What the. Devil? how now? thy haſty News ? 

Ser, May it pleaſe you, Sir. . 

Huſ. What, may I not look upon my Dagger ? 
Speak, Villain, or I will execute the point on thee : 
quick, ſhort. | 

Ser. Why, Sir, a Gentleman from the Univerfity ſtays 
below to ſpeak with you. 

Huſ. From the. Univerſity ? ſo, Univerſity, | 
That long word runs through me. [Exit 
Wife, Was ever Wife fo wretchedly beſet ? 
| Had not this News ſtep'd in between, the point 

Had offered violence unto my breaſt, 

That which ſome Women call great miſery, 
Would ſhew but little here, would ſcarce be ſeen 
Among my miſeries: I may compare 

For wretched Fortunes, with all Wives that are, 
Nothing will pleaſe him, until all be nothing, 


He 
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He calls it ſlavery to be preferr'd, 

A place of credit, a baſe ſervitude. | : 
What ſhall become of me, and my poor Children ? 
Two here, and- one at Nurſe, my pretty. beggars, 
I'fee how ruine with a palſte hand 

Begins to ſhake the ancient ſeat to duſt : 

' The heavy weight of ſorrow draws my lids- 

Over my darkiſh eyes: I can ſcarce ſee 2 

{ Thus grief will laſt, it: wakes and ſleeps with me. 


Enter the Husband with che Maſter of the Colledge. . 


Huſ. Pleaſe you draw near , Sir , y*are exceeding wel. 
come. 

4a. That's my doubt, I fear I come not tobe wel- 
come. 
' Huf. Yes, howſoever. 2/904 

Ma#t. *Tis not my faſhion, Sir, to dwell in long cir: 
cumſtance, but to be plain and effeCtual z therefore to the 
purpoſe. | 
The cauſe of my ſetting forth was pitious and lamenta- 
ble; that hopeful young Gentleman your Brother, whoſe 
virtues we all love dearly, through your default and un- 
natural negligence , lies in bond executed for your debt; 
a Priſoner, all his ſtudies. amazed, his hope ſtruck dead, 
and the pride of his youth muffled in theſe dark clouds of 
| oppreſſion. 

Huſ. Hum, hum, hum. | 

MaF#t. O you have kill'd the towardeſt hope of all our 
Univerſity, wherefore without repentance and amends, 
expect ponderous and ſudden judgments to fall grievguſly 
upon you z.'yaur Brother , a man who profited in his di- 
vine imployments, and might have made ten thouſand 
ſouls fit for heaven, now. by your careleſs courſes caſt into 
priſon, which you muſt anſwer. for, and aſſure your ſpirit 
it will come home at length. 

Hu. O God, ob. 73” | a5 

eHafF. Wiſe men think ill of you, others ſpeak ill 
of you, no man loves you, nay, even thoſe-whom hone- 


proſperous hour, good thoughts, quiet ſleep, contented 
walks, nor any thing that makes man perfect, till you 
redeem him : what is your anſwer ? how. will you be- 
ſtow him ? upon deſperate miſery., or better hopes? 1 
ſuffer till I hear your anſwer. 

Huſf.- Sir, you. have much wrought with me, ;I feel you 
in my ſoul, you are your Arts maſter. <T vin? 
I never had ſenſe till now z your ſyllables: have,cleft me, 
both for your words and pains I thank you-:, I cannot but 
acknowledge grievous wrongs done to my.Brother, migh- 
ty, mighty, mighty, mighty wrongs, 

Within there. | 


Enter a Servingman. 


Huſ. Fill me a bowl of Wine.. . Alas, poor Brother, 
Bruiſed with an execution for my ſake. 

Maft. A bruiſe indeed makes many a mortal ſore, 
Till the Grave cure them. | 

Huf. Sir, 1 begin to you, y*ave chid your welcome. 

aft. 1 could have wiſht it better for your ſake, 
I pledge you, Sir, to the kind man in priſon: 

Huſf. Let it be ſo. 
Now. Sir, if. you pleaſe, to ſpend but a few minutes in 
walking about my grounds below , my man ſhall here 
attend you : I doubt not but by that time to be furniſht 
of a ſufficient anſwer, and therein my Brother fully fa- 
tisfied. 

eHaſft. Good Sir, in that the Angels would: be pleaſed, 
and the World's murmurs calm'd, and I ſhould fay, I ſet 
forth then upon a lucky day. [ Exit, 
Huſ. O thou confuſed man, thy pleaſant ſins have un- 


the Gentlemans palſie in the hand ſhake out his poſterity, 


ſty condemns, condemn you : and take this from the | 
virtuous affeftion 1 bear. your Brother, never, look for 


[Enter with Wine. 


| Come view thy ſecond Brother : Fates, 


done thee, thy damnation has begger*d thee, that heaven 


ſhould ſay we muſt not ſin, and yet made women :. gives 


our ſenſes way to find pleaſure , which being found, con- 
founds us, why ſhould we know thoſe things ſo much miſ- 
uſe us? O would virtue had been forbidden , we ſhould 
then have proved all virtuous, for *tis our blood to love 
what we are forbidden, what man would have been for- 
bidden , what man would have bcen fool to a beaſt, and 
Zany to a ſwine, to ſhew tricks in the mire, what is there 
In three Dice, to make a man draw thrice three thouſand 
acres into the compals of a little round table, and with 


thieves, or beggars ; cis done, I have don't i'faith : ter- 
rible, horrible miſery, — 
well, very well. 


My Lands ſhewed like a Ful-Moon about me ; but 


now the Moon's in the laſt Quarter , waining , wain- 


ing, and Iam mad to think that Moon was mine.z mine | 
and my Fathers, and my Fore-fathers Generations, Gene: | 
rations, down goes the Houſe of us, down, down it ſinks: 


Now is the name a Beggar, begs in.me that, name which 


hundreds of years has made this Shice famous; in me | 


and my poſterity runs our. FR 95 RE B+) 

In my Seed five are made miſerable beſides my ſelf, my 
Riot is now my Brothers Jaylor, my Wifes ſighing, my 
three Boyes penury, and mine own confuſion; . -; 

| | [He tears his Har. 
Why fit my Hairs upon my curſed Head? _ ©. 
Will not this Poiſon ſcatter them ? oh my Brother's . . 
[n Execution among Devils that ſtretch him : ons 
And make him give; and I in want, .. 
Not able for tolive, nor to redeem him. 
Divines and dying men may talk of Hell, 
Butin-my heart her ſeveral torments dwell, 
Slavery and miſery, Wha in this caſe 
Would not take up money upon his Son! ? 
Pawn his Salvation, live at intereſt ; 
I, that did ever in abundance dwell, - 
For me to want, exceeds the throes of Hell. 


Enter his little Son, with a Top and courge, 


Son. What ail you, Father, are you not well, . I canfiot 
ſcourge my Topas long as you ſtand ſo: you take up. all 
the room with your wide Legs, puh, you cannot make me 
afraid with this, I fear no Vizards, nor bugbears- * 


He takes up the Child by the Skirts of his long Coat int one hand, 
'. Þ.and'draws bis Dagger with the other. _. ' | " 
.Huſ. Up.Sir, for here thou baſt no inheritance Teſt, * 
Son, Oh what will you do, Father, I am your. white 
Boy. | [Strikgs, him, 
 Huſ. Thou ſhalt be my red Boy, take that.', © 
Son, Oh you hurt me Father, NA IICS 
Huſ. My eldeſt. Beggar, thou ſhalt not live to ask'an 
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Uſurer bread, tocry.at a great mans Gate,or follow,Good | 


your Honour, by a Coach, no, nor your Brother : *tis Cha- 
rity to brain you. | 

Son. How ſhall I learn now my Head*s broke? 

Huſ. Bleed, bleed, rather than beg, beg. '[ ftabs him, 
Be not thy names diſgrace : "3. 
Spurn thou thy Fortunes firſt, if they be baſe : 


My Childrens bloud ſhall ſpin into your Faces, 
You ſhall ſee, 


How confidently we ſcorn beggery. [Exit with his Son, 


Enter a e Maid with a Child in her Arms, the 
Mother by her aſleep. 


Maid. Sleep,ſweetBabe,ſorrow makes thy Mother ſlcep, 


how well was I left, very | 
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It boads ſmall good when heavineſs falls fo deep, 


Huſh, pretty Boy, thy hopes might have been better, | 


'Tis loſt at Dice, what ancient honour won, 


— 


Hard | 


t%. 
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prin. but miſery ſerves in this Houſe, 
vine and deſolation; ob. 


Enter Husband with the Boy bleeding. 


Haſ. Whore, pive me that Boy. | 
[Be ftrives with ber for the (bild, 
"Y Oh help, help, our alas, ; ri murder. 
Huf. Are you gofliping, prating ſturdy quean, 
PH break yoor ie Gt, yer AR, 
Dowa ſtairs; tumble, tumble, treadiong. 
» He throws ber down. 


Both, both; blotdy, Vloudy, | 
Hy pi 'gothe Boy, tet go the Begpar. 


| Wife. Oh ny ſocet Hudband, 


Hf. Filth, Harlot. 29 WIDEFR 77-7 
Wfe. Oh, what will yon do, dear Husband ? 
Ha. Give me the Baſtard. _ou 
Wiſe. Your own ſweet Boy. | 
#4]. There are too many Beggars. 
Wife, Good my Hogband. _© 
Hiſ. Do'ft thou prevent 'me ftill? 
Wife. Oh God !- © 

[Stabs at the Child mm her arms, and pers it from ber. 
Huſ. Have at his Heart, As 
Woe. Ob my, arinoy. LEE 
Huſ. Brat, thou ſhalt not live to ſhame thy Honfe. 
Wife. Oh Heaven, [She 55 hurt and ſinks down. 
Huſ. And periſh, now be gone, , _ | 
There's Whores enow, and want would make thee one. 


Enter a lufty Servant. 


Ser. Oh Sir, what deeds are theſe ? 
Hu. Baſe ſlave, my Vaſſall, | 
Com'ſt thou between my fary to queſtion me ? 
Ser. Were you the Devil, 1 would hold you, Sir. 
Huſ. Hold me? preſumption, IIlundo thee for it. 
Ser. *Sbloud, you have undone us all, Sir. 
Huſ. Tug at thy Maſter ? | 
Ser, Tiigat a Monſter. 
Huſ. Have I no power ? ſhall my Slave Fetter me ? 
Ser. Nay then the Devil wraſtles, I am thrown. 
[Husband overcomes him. 
Huf. Oh Villain, now Pll tug thee, now 1T'll tear thee, 
Set quick Spurs to my Vaſſall, bruiſe him, trample him ; - | 
So, I think thon wilt not follow mein haſte. 
My Horſe ſtands ready fadled, away, away, 
Now to my Brat at Nurſe, my ſucking Beggar ; 
Fates, Ill not leave you one to trample on. 
| CThe Maſter meets him. 
eHaſter. How js't with you Sir, me-thinks you look 
of a diſtrafted colour. 
Huſ. Who, 1 Sic ? *tis but your fancy, 
Pleaſe you walk in, Sir, and I'll ſoon reſolve you, 
I want one ſmall part to make up the ſumm, 
And then my Brother ſhall reſt ſatisfied. 
7aſter, I ſhall be glad to ſee it, Sir, Pl attend you. 
[Exennt, 
Ser. Oh; I am ſcarce able to heave up my ſelf, 
He has ſo bruis'd me with his devilliſh weight, 
And torn my fleſh with his blond-haſty Spur, 
A man before of eaſie conſtitution, 
Till now Helis power ſupplied, to his Souls wrong, 
| Oh how damnation can make weak men ſtrong. 


A 


| 
? 
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Hard when the Father plays away the Son: 


Pry 


—_— 


| The ſatisfaftion for thy Priſoned Brother ? 


Enter Maſter und two Servants. 


a __ _ RE wank Sir, fince you came. 
aſter. eadly greeting ; hath he ſummm'd | 
To ſatisfie his Brother ? revs. Lee veg P _ 
And by the bleeding Iafants, the dead Mother. 
Wife. Oh, oh.* 
eHaFer. Surgeons, Sttgeons, ſhe recovers life, 
One of his men all faint and bloudied. 
1 Ser; Follow, bur murderous Maſter has took 
Horſe to kill his Child at nurſe, oh follow quickly, 
Maſter. 1 am thereadieſt, it Thall bemy charge 
To raiſe the Town upon him. 
: LE Maſter and Servants. 
1 Ser, Good Sir follow him. ; 


We ſtrugled, but a fouler ſtrength than his 
Ore-threw me with bis Arms, then hedid bruiſeme, 
And rent my fleſh, and rob'd me of my Hair, 
Like a man mad in-Execution, 
Made me unfit to rife and follow him. | 
Wife. Wrat is it hath beguiPdhim of all grace ? 
ftoleaway homanity from his Breaſt, 
tiren, purpoſed to kill his Wite, 


. 


Enter two Servants. 


Both, Pleaſe you leave thisaccurſed place, 
A Surgeon waits within. 
Wife.” Willing to leave it 3 
Tis guilty of fweet bloud, innocent blond, 
Maorder hath took this Chamber with full hands, 
And will-not ovit fs long as the Howe Rands. DExmr, 


Enter Husband, #s being thrown of his 
Horſe, and falls. 


Hy. Oh: ſtumbling Jade, 'the Spavim overtake thee, 
The fifty Diſeaſes ſtop thee. | | 
Oh, 1 arn ſorely bruis'd, 'Plague founder thee, 
Thon runſt at caſe and pleaſure, heart of chance, 
To throw me'now, within a fipht 0*'th* Town, 
In ſuch plain even ground, 
*'Sfoot, a man may Dice upon it, and throw away the 


| Meadows, ah filthy Beaſt, 


Cry within, Follow, follow, follow. 

Hf. Ha ? I hear ſounds of men, like Hue and Cry ; 
Up, Up, and ftruggle to my Horſe, make on, 
Diſpatch that little Beggar, and'all's done. 

(ry within, 'Here, this way, this way. 

Huſ. At my back ? oh, 


| What fate have 1, my Limbs deny me to go, 
My will is bated, Beggerycclaims a part, 


Oh I could here reach tothe Infants heart. 


Enter Maſter of the Colledge, three Gentlemen, 
and others with Halberds. 


eAll. Here, here, yonder, yonder. 

Maſter. Unnatural, flinty, more than barbarous, 
The Scythians in their marble-hearted fates, 
Could not have acted more remorſeleſs deeds 
In their relentleſs natures, than theſe of thine : 
Was this the anſwer I long waited on, 


Hy. 
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Eufſ. He can have no more of us than our skins, Wife, Tot, far greater wounds did my breait fcei, | ; 
'f And fome of them want but fleaing. P | Unkinonels ſtrikes a deeper wound than iteel, 
1 Gent, Great {ins have made him impudent. You have teen ſtil] unkind to me. | 
Maſt. Was ſhed ſo. much blood, that he cannot bluſh. Huſ. Faith, and fo] think I have; 
2 Gent. Away with him, bear him to the Jultices, [ did my murders roughly out of hand, | 
A Gentlemattpf Worſhip dwells at hand, Deſperate and ſudden, but thou haſt devis'd | 
- There ſhall hi$deeds be blazed. | A tine way now to kill me, thou haſt givet my eyes 
Huſ, Why all:the better, Seven wounds apiece; now glides the Devil from 
My glory tis te-have my action known, « Me, departs at every joint, heaves up my nails. 
| grieve for nothing, but I miſt of one. ; 000 O catch him new torments, that were ne're invented : 
Maſt. Titere's little of a father in that grief: _ Bind him one thouſand more, you bleſſed Angels, 
] Bear him away. [_Exeunt. In that bottomleſs pit, let him not riſe 
To make men act uanatural Tragedies, 
Enter a Knight, with two or three Gentlemen. | To ſpread into a Father, and in fury, 


| [oh ne : 1, Make him his Childrens Execytioners;. 
Knight, Endangered ſo his Wite , murdered his Chil | Murder his Wife, his Servants, and who not ? - 


dren ? = 4 For that man's dark; where Heaven is quite forgot. 
1 Gent. Sothe cry goes. 'Wife. O.my repentant husband ! ' 
Knight. 1 amforry 1 &ce knew-him. _ Huſ. My dear foul, whom I too much have wrong'd 
That-ever he took life and natural being For death l die, and for this | have long'd. 
From ſuch an honoured ſtock, and fair deſcent, Wife. Thou ſhould*ſt not (be aſſured) for theſe faults 
Till this black minute without ſtain or blemiſh. | Die, if the Law could forgive as ſoon as I. 
| 1 Gent, Here come the men.  - . [Children laid ont. 
| s : oo , . Huſ. What ſight, is yonder 2 
Enter the Maſter »f the Colletlge, andthe ret Wife. O our two bleeding Boys 
_ - with. the Priſoner. Laid forth upon the threſhold, - + (crack, 


FD 456 Huſ. Here's weight enough to make a heart-ſtring | 
Knight. The Serpent of his houſe : Pme ſorry for this | O were it lawful that your pretty ſouls 
time, that I am in place of Juſtice, '. - | Might look from Heaven into your Father's eyes, 
eHaFt. Pleaſe you, Sir. Then ſhould you ſee the penitent glaſſes melt, 
Knight. Do not repeat. it twice, I know.too much, And both your. murders ſhoot upon my cheeks. 
Would it had nere been thought on. © » | Butggayare playing ihithe Apgels'laps, © 
Sir, 1 bleed for 'you. bh Wh And will not Iook.on:me, | :+ * ; 
1 Gent, Your father's ſorrows are alive in. me : Who void of grace, killd you in. beggery. 
What made you ſhew ſuch- monſtrous cruelty ? O that I might my wiſhes now attain, 
Huſ, In a word, Sir, I ſhould then wiſh you living were again ; 


[ have conſum'd all, plaid away long acre, Thovgh I4id beg with you, which thing I fear'd, 


> 


'| And I thought it the charitableſt deed I could do O 'twas the enemy my eyes ſo blear'd.- 
To cozen Beggery, and knock my houſe o'th*headC, - | O would you conld pray Heaven me to forgive, 
Knight. 1 do not think, but in To morrow's judgment, That-will unto' my end repentant live. | \ 
The terrour will ſit cloſer to your ſoul, Wife. It makes me e'en forget all other ſorrows, 
When the dread thought of Death remembers you 3 And leave part with this, 'F 
To further which, take this fad voice from'me, ' Officer. Come, will you go? Re 4 
Never was act plaid more unnaturally. | ” Huf. .V'Þ kiſs the blood 1 ſpilt,.and. then Pll go, | "1 
Huſ. 1 thank you, Sir. My ſoul 1s bloodied, well may my lips be ſo. . | 
Knight. Go lead him to the Jayl. Farewel, dear Wife, now thou and I mult part, | 
Where Juſtice claims all, there mult pity fail. I of thy wrongs, repent me. with my heart. 
Huſ. Come, come, away with me. Wife. O ſtay, thou ſhalt not go. _ 


[Exit Priſoner. | Huſ. That's but in vain, you ſee it.muſt be ſo. 


Ma#, Sir, you deſerve the worſhip of your place, Farewel ye bloody aſhes of my Boys, 
Would all did ſo, in you the Law is grace. My puniſhments are their eternal joys. 
Knight, It is my wiſh it ſhould be fo, Let every Father look well into his deeds, 
Ruinous man, the defolation of his houſe, _ And then their Heirs may proſper, while mine bleeds. 


The blot upon his Predeceſſor*s honour'd name : CExit Hwband with Officers, 
That man is neareſt ſhame, that is paſt ſhame, [Exi.| Wife. More wretched am I now in this diſtreſs, 
| Than former ſorrows male me. | 

Enter Husband with the Officers, the Maſter and Gen- | eHaſt. O kind Wife, be comforted, , 
; tlemen, as going by his Houſe, | One joy is yet unmurdered, | 

| You have a Boy at nurſe, your joy's in him. | 

Huſ. 1 am right againſt my houſe, ſeat of my Ance- | Wife. Dearer than all is my poor husband's life : | 
ſtors; 1 hear my Wife's alive, but much endangered; let | Heaven give my body ſtrength, which is yet faint 
me intreat to ſpeak with her before the priſon gripe me. With much expence of blood, and 1 will kneel, 
Sue for his life, number up all my friends 


Enter his Wife brought tn a Chair. To plead for pardon for my dear husband's life. 
EE Maﬀt. Was it in man to wound fo kind a creature ? 
Gent. See, here ſhe comes of her ſelf. I'll ever praiſe a woman for thy ſake. 


Wife. O my ſweet husband, my dear diſtreſſed husband, | 1 muſt return with grief, my anſwer's ſet, 
now in the hands of unrelenting Laws, my greateſt for- | I ſhall bring news weighs heavier than the debt. 


row, my extremeſt bleeding ; now my ſoul bleeds. Two Brothers; the one in bond lies overthrown, | 
Huſ, How now ? kind tome? did not I wound thee, | This on a deadlier execution. | | 
leave thee for dead ? [Exennt ones. | 
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ELDEST SON 
Hedpud 


KING BRUTUS. 
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o AFus Primus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Atey with Thunder and Lightning, all in black,, with 
a burning Torch in one hand, and a bloudy Sword in the 
other hand: and preſently let there come forth a Lyon run- 
ning after a Bear,' or any other Beat, then come forth an 
eArcher, who muſt kill the Lyon in a dumb ſhow, and then 
depart, Remain Atey. 


Atey. 
In penam ſeftatur & Umbra. 


Mighty Lyon, Ruler of the Woods, 

Of wondrous ſtrength and great proportion, 

With hideous noiſe ſcaring the trembling 
Trees, 

With yelling clamours ſhaking all the Earth, 

Traverſt the Groves, and chac't the wandring Beaſts : 

Long did he range among the ſhady Trees, 

And drave the ſilly Beaſts before his Face 3 

When ſuddenly from out a thorny Buſh 

A dreadful Archer with his Bow ybent, 

Wounded the Lyon with a diſmal ſhafr, 

So he him ſtrook, that it drew forth the bloud, 

And filPd his furious heart with fretting ire ; 

But all in vain he threatneth Teeth and Paws, 

And ſparkleth fire from forth his flaming Eyes, 

| For the ſharp ſhaft gave him a mortal wound : 

So valiant Brute, the terrour of the World, 

Whoſe only looks did fcare his Enemies, 

| The Archer Death brought to his lateſt end. 


Oh what may long abide above this ground, R 
In ſtate of bliſs and healthful happineſs ! ſExit. 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Brutus carried in a Chair , Locrine, Camber, Al- 
banact,  Corineins, Guendelin, Aſfaracus, Debon, 
Thraſimachus. | | 


Brutus. Moſt loyal Lords, and faithful Followers, 
That have with me, unworthy General, 
Paſſed the greedy Gulf of th* Ocean, 

Leaving the Confines of fair 7taly, 

Behold, your Br#t#s draweth nigh his end, 

And 1 muſt leave yon, though againſt my will ; 
My ſinews ſhrunk,my numbered ſenſes fail, 

A chilling cold poſleſſeth all my Bones, 

Black ugly Death with viſage pale and wan, 
Preſents himſelf before my dazled Eyes, 

And with his Dart prepared is to ſtrike : | 
Theſe Arms, my Lords, theſe never daunted Arms, 
That oft have quel'd the courage of my Foes, 
And eke diſmay*'d my Neighbour's arrogance, 
Now yield to Death, o'relaid with crooked Age, 
Devoid of ſtrength and of their proper force ; 
Even as the luſty Cedar worn with years, 


That far abroad her dainty odour throws, 


"Mongſt all the Daughters of proud Lebanon, 
This heart, my Lords, this ne're appalled heart, 
That was a terror to the bordring Lands, 


A doleful ſcourge unto my neighbour Kings, $ 
ow 


- "I. Ns. at 


| Now by the weapons of unpartial Death, 
{1s clove aſtinder and bereft of life ; 


- [In vain , 
Then welcome Death, ſince God will have.it ſo. 
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As wheti the-ſacred oak with Thunderbolts, 
Sent from the fiery circuit of the Heavens, 


{Sliding along theairs celeſtial vaults, 


[s rent angenen to the very roots. 
erefore I ſtruggle with this foe, 


Aſſar. Alas my Lord, we ſorrow at your caſe, 


1] And grieve to ſee your perſon vexed thus; 
{But whatſoe're the fates determin'd have, 


[Ir lieth not in us todifannul, 
t And he that would annihilate his mind, 


Soaring with 1caras too-near the Sun, 
May catch a fall with young Belerophon . 
For when the fatal Siſters have decreed 
To ſeparate,us from thiscarthly mould, 


{ No mortal-force can countermand their minds : + - 


Then, worthy Lord, ſince there's no way but one, 
Ceaſe your laments, and leaye your grievous moan. 
{orin, Your Highneſs knows how many victories, 
How maay Trophies | erected have | 
Tciumphantly in every place we came 5 
The Grecian Monarch, warlike Pandraſſns, 
And all the crew of the « Molloſſians : 
Goffarius the arm-ſtrong King of Gawls, 
Have felt the force of our victorious Arms, 
And to their coſt beheld our Chivalrie, 
Where ©re Arcora handmaid of the Sun, 
Where e*re the Sun-bright gardiant of the day, 
Where e're the joyful day with cheerful Light, 
Where e're the Light illuminates the World, . 
The Trojans glory-flies with golden wings, 
Wings that do ſoar beyond fell envious flight, 
The fame of Brutxs and his followers | 
Pierceth the skies, and with the skies the throne 
Of mighty ove, Commander of the world, 
Then, worthy Brutus, leave theſe ſad laments, 
Comfort your ſelf with this your great renown, 
And fear not Death, though he ſeem terrible. - 
Brutus, Nay, {ormeins, you miſtake my mind, 
[n conſtruing wrong the cauſe of my complaints, 
[ fear*d:not t* yield my ſelf to fatal Death, 
God knows it was the leaſt of all my thoughts, 
A greater care torments my very Bones, 
And makes me tremble at the thought of it, 
And inyour Lordings doth the ſubſtance lie. 
Thraſi, Moſt noble Lord, if ought your Loyal Peers. 
Accompliſh may, to eaſe your lingring grief, 
I in the name of all proteſt to you, 
That we will boldly enterpriſe the ſame, 
Were it tocnter to black T artarss, 
Where triple Cerberus with his venomous throat, 
Scareth the Ghoſts with high reſounding noiſe, 
We'll either rent the bowels of the Earth, 
Searching the entrails of the bruitiſh Earth, 
Or with his 7x05 overdaring ſoon, 
Be bound in Chains of ever-during Steel. 
Bru. Then hacken to your Soveraign's lateſt words, 
In which I will unto you all unfold, 
Our Royal mind and reſolute intent. 
When golden Hebe, Daughter to great Fove, 
Cover'd my manly Cheeks with youthful Down, 
Th'unhappy ſlaughter of my Iuckleſs Sir, 
Drove me and old «Aſfarachus mine Eame, 
As exiles from the bounds of /raly, 


[So that perforce we were conſtrain'd to fly 


To Grecians Monarch, noble Pandraſſus, 

There I alone did nndertake your cauſe, 

There l reſtor'd your antique liberty, 

Though Greeia frown'd, and all «/olofia ſtorm'd, 
Though brave eAntigonus, with martial band, 

[n pitched field encountred me and mine, 

Though Pardraſſus and his contributaries, 


ee re 44d. 
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With all the rout of theic confederates, 

Sought to deface our glorious memory, 

And wipe the name of Trojans from the Earth : 
Him did | captivate with this mine Arm, © 

And by compulſion fort him toagree 

To certain Articles, which there we did propound, 
From Grecia through the boiſterous Helleſpont, 

We came into the Fields of Lefrigon, 

Whereat our Brother Corineins was ; 

Which when we paſſed the Gcilian gulf, 

And ſotransfretting the 1/ician Sea, 

Arrived 90 the coaſts of Aquitain ; 

Where with an Army of his barbarous Gaules 
Goffarius and his Brather Garhelus 

Encountring with out: 
And for your ſakes mp! 
Turnus that flew ſix hugde 
All in an hour, with his warp 

From thence -upon the ſtrongs-of 4{þio7; 
To Corus Haven happily wEcai 

And quelPd the Giants, : Mbbs 
With Gogmagog, Son to $5 "a 
The curled Captain of that damned crew, 
And in that Iſle at length Lplaced you. - 
Now let me fee,if my laborioustoyles, 

If all my care, if all my grievous wounds, 


7 


race, 


Ta y 4 


| 


| [fall my diligence were well employ'd. 7 
Corin. When firſt I followed thee and thine (braye 


; King) 

[ hazarded m Fife and deareſt Blood, 
To purcbaſe at your Princely hands, 
And for the ſame in dangerous.attempts- - 
in fundry conflifts, and in divers broyls, - 


| I ſhew'd the courage of my manly mind: 
| For this I combated with Gathelns, 


The Brother to Goffarins of Gaule 5 — * 

For this I fought with furious Gogmarog, 

A ſavage Captain of a ſavage crew: Tag 
And for theſe deeds brave CormwallT receiv'd, © 


3 A grateful Ei given by a gracious King; 
| r, 


And for this this life and deareſt Blood, 
Will ({ ears. ſpend for Brutus good. 


to you, 
The ſame will Debon do unto his end. : 
Bri. Then, Loyal Peers, fince you are all agreed, 
And reſolute to follow Brutus hoſts, - 
Favour, my Sons, favour thoſe Orphans, Lords, 


- | And ſhield them from the dangers of their foes, 
{ Locrine, the Column of my Family, 


And only Pillar of my weakned age: 

Locrine, draw near, draw near unto thy Sire, 
And take thy lateſt bleſſings at his hands ; 

And for thou art the eldeſt of my Sons, 

Be thon a Captain to thy Brethren, 

And imitate thy aged Fathers ſteps, 

Which will conduCt thee to true honours gate : 


4 For if thon follow ſacred virtues lore, 


Thou ſhalt be crowned with a Laurel branch, - 

And wear a wreathe of ſempirernal fame, 

Sorted amongſt the glorious happy ones. 
Locrin, If Locrine do not follow your advice, 

And bear himſelf ir all things like a Prince 

That ſeeks to amplifie the great renown, 

L=-ft unto him for an inheritance 


j By thoſe that were his Anceſtours, 
1 Let me be flung into the Ocean, 


And ſwallowed in the bowels of the Earth. 
Or let the ruddy lightning of great Fove, 
Deſcend upon this my devolted head. 


Brutus. But for I ſee-you all to be in doubt, 
Who ſhall be matched with our Royal Son, 


Locrine, receive this preſent at my hand : 


[Brutus raking Guendeline by the 214, 


Deb. And what my Friend, brave Prince, bath yow'd | 


- 


| 


| 


A gift! 
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A gift more rich than are the wealthy Mines 
Found in the Bowels of America. | 
Thou ſhalt be ſpouſed to fair Guendeline : 
Love her, and take her, for ſhe is thine own, 
If ſo thy Uncle and her ſelf do Pleaſe. 
Corn. and herein how your Highnefs honours me, 
| It cannot now be in my-ſpeechrexprelt ; 
For careful Parents glory not ſomuch 
At their honour and promotion, 
As for to ſee the iſſue of their Blood 
Seated in honour and proſperity. . b'h 
Guend. And far be itfcom-my pure Maiden thoughts, 
aged Fathers will. 
Therefore ſince he to whom} muſt obey, 
Hath given me now unto yb1 al ſelf, 


Like crafty Dames that moſt of all deny. - 

| That, which they moſt deſire to-poſſeſs; — Ws 

| ..., 1-2 [Brutus twrring to Locrine, 

1 The Mt Tha "> orro kneeling. 
n now. my.Son thy;part is onthe ſtage, | | 

For thou mull ___— of a King.. | 


1: [Puts the: 
regal Crown, * 


Locrine ſtand up, and wear the: 
That thou with honour well maiſt wear the Crown, 
And if thou tendreſt theſe:my lateſt words, 
As thou requir'ſt my Soul to be atreft, - 
| As thou defireſt thine own ſecurity, 
Cheriſh and love thy new betrothed wife. 
Locrine, No longer let me well enjoy the Crown, 
Than I do peerleſs Grendeline. 
Brut. Camber. "6 
Cam, My Lord,. 
Brut, -T he glory of mine age, 
And darling of thy Mother Funoger, 
Take thou the South for thy Dominion, 
From thee there ſhall proceed a Royal race, 
That ſhall maintain the honour of this land, 
That ſway the regal ſcepter with their hands. 
[ Turning ro Alabanact, 
And Alabanat# thy Fathers only joy, 
Youngeſt in years, but not the young'ſt in mind, 
A perfect pattern of all chivalrie, 
Take thou the North for thy Dominion, 
A country full of hills and ragged rocks, 
Repleniſhed with fierce untamed beaſts, 
As correſpondent to thy martial thoughts. 
Live long my Sons with endleſs happineſs, 
And bear firm concordance among your ſelves, 
Obey the counſels of theſe Fathers grave, 
That you may better bear out violence, 
But ſuddenly through weakneſs of my age, 
And the defect of youthful puiffance, 
| My Maladie increaſeth more and more, 
And cruel Death haſteneth his quickned pace, 
To diſpoſleſs me of my earthly thape, 
' Mine Eyes wax dim, o're-caſt with clouds of age. 
The pangs of Dzath compaſs my crazed bones, 
Thus to you all my bleſſings I bequeath, 
And with my bleſſings, this my fleeting Soul. 
My glaſs is run, and all my miſeries 
Do end with life : Death cloſeth up mine Eyes, 
My Soul io baſt flies to the Elyſian fields. [ He dieth. 
Loc. Accurſed ſtars, damn'd and accurſed ſtars, 
To abbreviate my noble Father's life, 
Hard-hearted gods, and too envious fates, 
Thus to cut off my Father's fatal thred, 
Bratus that was a glory to usall,. k 
Brutus that was a terror to his foes, 
Alas too ſoon by Demagorgor's knife, 
The martial Brutys is bereit of life. 
No ſad complaints may move juſt Lacus. 
Cori, No dreadful threats can fear judge Rhodomanth. 


f 


/ { Wert thou as ſtrong as mighty Hercules, 


| And made the Stones, birds, beaſts, to lead a dance, 


+ 
h. 
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| the Moon, when every thing, as LaiZantins in his fourth 


ti 


þ Andevery man maſt tread the way of Death, 


| And old Flezthonus Husband to the morn, 


| | 1 Whoſe age and years were ſigns that he ſhould die, 
rown on bis head.” 
1 That was a terror to his Enemies. 


| Who while he liy'd, upheld the Trojan State. 


1 Sound Drums and Trumpets, march to Trinovart, 
| | Thereto provide our chieftains Funeral. 


| in love, in love, and in love a, ah Strumbo, what haſt thou 


— IN 


| That tam'd the huge monſters of the world, 
Plaid*ſt thou as ſweet, on the ſweet ſounding Lute, 
As did the ſpouſe of fair Euriavce, 

That did enchant the waters with his noiſe, 


Conſtrain'd the hilly trees to follow him, 
Thou conld'ſt not move the judge of Crebr, 
Nor move compaſlion in grim Plato's heart, 
For fatal Mors expeCteth all the world 


Brave Tantalus, the valiant Pelops fire, 
Gueſt to the gods, ſuffered untimely Death, 


And cke grim A45nos whom juſt Fupiter 
Deign'd to admit unto his ſacrifice, 
\Thethindring trumpets of blood-thirſty X/ars. 
-The fearful rage of fell 7:/ipboen. ' 

The boiſtrovs waves of humid Ocean, 

Are inſtruments and rools of diſmal Death. 
Then noble couſin ceaſe to mourn his chance, 


It reſteth now that'we inter his bones, 


Take up his coarſe, -and Princes hold him dead, 


[ Exennt, 


Scena Tertia. 


Enter Strumbo above in a gown, with Ink, 
and "Paper in his band, ſaying, 


Strum, Either the four Elements, the ſeven Planets and 
all the particular Stars of the Pole Antaſtick,are adverfitive 
againſt me, orelſe I was begotten and barn in the wain of 


Book of Conſtultations doth ſay, goeth arſward. I Maſters, 
I, you may laugh, but I muſt weep ; you may joy, but 
muſt ſorrow ; ſhedding falt tears from the watry Fountains | 
of my moiſt dainty fair Eyes, along my comely and ſmooth 

cheeks, in as great plenty as the water runneth from the 
bucking-tubs, or red wine out of the Hogs-heads : for truſl 
me, Gentlemen and my very good Friends, and fo forth: 
the little god, nay the deſperate god Cuprir, with one of bis 
vengible birds bolts, hath ſhot me unto the heel : fo not 
only, but alſo, -oh fine phraſe, I burn, I burn, and I burna, 


ſeen, not D#n4 with the Aſs Tom ? Yea with theſe Eyes 
thou baſt ſeen her, and therefore pull chem out : for they 
will work thy bail. Ah Srrambe, haſt thon heard the voice 
of the Nightingale, but a voice ſweeter than hers, yea with 
theſe ears haſt thon heard them, and therefore cut them 
off, for they have caus'd thy ſorrow. Nay Srrumbo, kill 
thy ſelf, drown thy ſelf, hang thy ſelf, ſtarve thy ſelf. Oh 
but then 1 ſhall Jeave my ſweet heart, Oh my heart ! Now 
pate for thy Maſter, I will dite an aliquant love-piſtle to 
her, and then ſhe hearing the grand verbolity of my Scrip- 
ture, will love my preſently. 
[Let him write a little, and then read. 
My pen is naught, Gentlemen, lend me a knife, I think the 
more haſte the worſt ſpeed 
[Then write again, and after reaa. 
So it is, Miſtris Dorothie, and the ſole eſſence of my Soul, 
that the little ſparkles of affetion kindled in me towards 
your ſweet ſelf, hath now increaſed to a great flame, and 
will ere it be long conſume my poor heart, except you 
with the pleaſant water of your ſecret Founrain, quench 
the furious heat of the ſame. Alas, I am a Gentleman of 
good fame, and name, majeſtical, in apparel comely, in 
gate portly. Let not therefore your gentle heart be ſo 


hard, as to deſpiſe a proper tall young man of a A" 
ife. 


CORR IR 
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Hife, and by deſpiſing him, not only but alſg to kill him 
TThus expecting time and ride, 1 bid you farewel, Your. 


.. |Servant, Signtor Strumbo, 


"D carry This Letter to Miſtreſs Dorothy, 
; 


Oh wit, O pate, O memory, O hand, Olak, O Paper. 
Well, now I will ſend it away. - Trompart, Trompaxt, 
what a Villain is this? Why Sirrah, come when your 
{Maſter calls you. Trompart. | 

[ Trompart entring ſaith 
Anon, Sir. 

| Strumbo, Thou 


knoweſt, my pretty Boy, what a good 


ſervice. ; 

' Trom. |, Sir. | 

Strum. And how I have cheriſhed thee always, as if 
'thou hadſt been the fruit of my Loyns , Fleſh of my 
'Fleſh, and Bane of my Bone. © 
ET, I, Se. | 

Strum, Then ſhew thy ſelf herein a truſty ſervant, and 
and tell her. 

| | [Speaking #12 bis Ear, 
| oi tos LExi. Tromparrt. 
| Strum. Nay, Maſters, you ſhall ſee a Marriage by and 


paſſions, 14 | 
F CRGAHS. 2007-50 20161; 14 To, 
Enter Dorothy and Trompart.. , . 
| - Doro, Signior Strumbo, well, met, 1 received. your Let- 


ters by your mati' here, who- told me a pittiful ſtory:of 
| your anguiſh, and ſo ferſtanding your paſſions were 


ſo great, I came hither! Cot ELG VTORAC FRE 
| Strum, Oh, my ſweet and. Pigſiey,;.the.fecundity of 
my ingeny is not ſo-greats/;that, may. declare unto you the 
ſorrowful ſobs, and broken ſleeps that. 1 ſuffered for your 
ſake 3 and therefore I: deſire yqu"to receive me-into your 
familiarity. | M60 2573 P69 £44 

| :ttamodfiy YI goth iro at. , 

For your Love doth he, &f; £1hib 

eng bong; A (630 db 8 

Unto my heart within, . .\, 


= 
( 


As mane Eye to my.Noſe, þ71 | or 
þ My Leg unto my Hoſe, _._ 
. And :my Fleſb wnto.my Skin. _ , 


| Dor. Truly ,, Mr;; Sera» ,. you: ſpeak toq.Jearnedly | 


- 


15 5a your tale in plain tegms, and leave; aft; your dark 
CS, pela, fol. ah on; 
Strum. Alas,; Miſtreſs: Daratby, this is'my. lack, that 


great learning js an-incogyenience unto me. But to ſpeak 
in plain terms, I love you, Miſtreſs Dorothy,; if you like 
to accept me:into your familiarity. oat oct 

| Dor, If this be all, Iam content, _ \, .:-.:-:1, 
LTurning to the people. 
| Strum, Say'{t thou fo,;'ſweet; Wench, let, me lick thy 
Toes. Farewel, Miſtreſs: If any of . you ;be in love, 
provide ye @-Cap Caſe; full of new coin'd words, and 
then ſhall you ſoon haye the ſ#ccado de labres, and ſome- 
thing elſe. des Fl 


- LExennt. 


Scena Quarta. 


Enter Locrine , Guendeline, Camber, Albanact , Cori- 
neius, - Aſſarachus, Debon, Thraſimachus. 


Locrine, Uncle and Princes of brave Britany, 
Since that our noble Father-is Entomb*d, 

As beſt beſeem'd ſo brave a Prince as he, 

If ſo you pleaſe, this day my Love and I, 
Within the Temple of Concorata, 

Will ſolemnize our Royal Marriage. 


Maſter I have been to thee ever ſince I took thee into my | 


by. But here ſhe comes./ Now mult 1 frame my amorous | 


for me to underſtand the drift of your mind;; and there- | 


when I moſt would, 1 cannot be underſtood; ſo that my | 


Whereas | hear a Troop of Phrygians 
' Under the Conduct of Poſihum;zs Son, 


But I will fruſtrate all their Fooliſh hope, 
' And teach them that the Scychian Emperoti 
, 


Thra. Right noble Lord, your ſubjects every oue, 
Muſt needs obey your Highneſs at command, 
Eſpecially in ſuch a cauſe as this, 
That much concerns your Highneſs great content, . , | 
Locr. Then frolick, Lordings, to fair Concords Walls, 
| Where we will pais the day in Kaightly ſports, 
The night in Dancing and in figured Masks, 
And offer to God Rſs all our ſports. 


[Exeunt. 


NW! | 
] / | ; | 
Aus Secundus. Scena Prima, | 


Enter Ate as before, after a little Lightning and Thun- | 
daring, let there come forth this ſhow : Perſeus and An- 
dromeda,. band in hand, and Cepheus alſo with Swords 
and Targets. . Then let there come out of another Door | 
Phineus , al black, in Armour , with e/£thiopians after | 
him, driving in Perſeus, and beving taken away Andro- | 
meda, let them depart. Ate remaining, ſaying, © | 


Repit. onnia numen. 


| Hen Ferſow married in Apps OY 
| " The only Daughter of King Cephens 
He thought he bad eſtabliſht [2 bis | : 
þ 
*$ 
:# 


CG vs UF 
Behold where Zumber ag his $3 ans. > "yg 
Approacheth nigh with all his Watlike Train, ' 

I need not I, the ſequel ſhall declare, . . 

'What tragick chance ut 10 this War. 


by . X . X 
Y p ? / «4 ToILLE! 
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Emer Himber, Hubba;" Eftrilo, Segat, 


'  a#d their Sguldiers. Wo*..- 
WES F<; þ = SSI "yt 
' Hum. At. length the Snail doth climb the higheſt tops, | 
Afcendiog vp. the, ſtately Caſtle Walls, Og 
Art length the Water with continual drops, 
'Doth penetrate the hardeſt marble ſtone, . 
At length we ate arrived in Albion, 

' Nor could the batbarous Dacian, Soveraign, 
, Nor yet the Ruler of brave Belzza 

Stay us from cutting.over to this [le ; 


_— GG 4 


Have pitch'd up Lordly Pavillions,; | 
And hope to proſper in this lovely Iſls : 


Leads Fortune tied ina Chain'of Go 

Conſtraining her to yield unto-hjis will, 

And grace him with their Regal Diadem-: | 

Which I will have, mavegre their treble Hoſts, _. 

And all the power their petty Kings can make, ** 
Hubba. If ſhe that rules fair Rhamnis golden Gate, * 

Grant us the honour of the Victory, | + 

As hitherto ſhe always favour'd us, 

Right noble Father, we will rule the Eand, _ 

Enthronis'd in Seats of Topaz ſtones, 


That Locyine and his Brethren all may know, 
, None 


_— 


—— 


w— 
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None muſt be King but FHzmber and his Son. 
Hum. Courage my Son, Fortune ſhall favour us, 

And yield to us the Coronet of Bayes, 

That decketh none but noble Conquerours: 

But what faith £/r:d to theſe Regions ? 

How liketh the the temperature thereof? 

Are they not pleaſant in her gracious Eyes ?. Ek 23 
Elfr, The Plains,my Lord, garniſht with Flors's wealth, 

And overfpread with party-colonred Flowers, 

Do yield ſweet contentation to my mind, 

The airy Hills enctos*d with ſhady Groves, 

The Groves repjeniſht with ſweet chirping Birds, 

The Rixdyre@updiog Heavenly 'F 

Are equal to the Groves of The ah, | 

Where Phebu with theſe learned Ladies nine, 

Delight themſelves with muſick Harmony, - 

And from the. moiſture of the Mountaip'tops, = 


o 


The fifear ſprings dance down with n ring ſtreams, 

And water all the ground with cryſtal Waves, 
of ae b - t 0 ee 5 mc ; b if ” | 

Moving the pitterin g leaves of Set ane's Woods, 


Do equal it with Tempe's Paradiſe 
At hes comforted all to one effect, 


For valiantnefs is like 
That ſtandeth onthe W 
Which though the Billow! 
And Boreas fell with his tempeſtno | 
Bloweth upon it with a hideous clamonr; 
| Yet it remaineth ftilt ynmoveable. © 

Hun, Kingly reſalv'd, thougtoryof thy fire : 
But worthy S-gar, what noconth' novelties 
Briog'ſt thou unto our Royal ty 14. 3A 

Seg. My Lord, eas JOygge of all Brurus Sons, 
Stout Albana??, with miltons of men, | 
Approacheth nigh, and meaneth e're the Morn, 

To try your force by dint of fatal Sword. 
Hum, Tut, let him come with millions of Hoſts, 

He ſhall find entertainment good enough, 

Yea fit for thoſe that axg.ous Enemies : 

For we'll receive them at the Lances points, 

And maſlacre their Rodies with our Blades : 

Yea though they were in number infinite, 

More than the mighty Babylonian Queen, 

Semirams the ruler of the Welt, | 

Brought *gainſt the Emperqur of the Scythians, _ 

Yet would we not ſtart back one foot from them: 


That they might know we are invincible. Il 
by Hub. Now by great Fove the ſupream King of Heaven, | 
i And the immortal gods that live therein, 

" When as the Morning ſhews his chearful Face, 


el. And Lucifer mounted or. his Steed, 

3 Brings in the Chariot of the golden Sup, 

Pll meet young eAlbanat in the open held, 
And crack my Launce upon his Burganet, 

To try the valour of his Boyiſh ſtrength : 
There will I ſhew ſuch ruthful ſpectacles 

And cauſe ſo great effuſion of bloud, 

That all his Boyes ſhall wander at my ſtrength : 
As when the Warlike Queen of Amazon, 
Pentheſilea armed with her Launce, 

Girt with a Corſlet of bright ſhining ſteel, 
Coopt up the faint-heart Grecian in the Camp. 

Hum. Spoke like a warlike Knight, my noble Son, 
Nay, like a Prince that ſeeks his Father's Joy, | 
Therefore to Morrow ere fair T:tan ſhine, 
| And baſhful Eos Meſſenger of light, 
| Expels the liquid ſleep from out mens Eyes, 


Thou ſhalt condudt the right Wing of the Hoſt, 
The lefe Wing ſhall be under Segar's charge, 


m_—_— 
PIFIS 


[ Fofune ſhall favour me in mine attempts, 


I: Alt 


1_ 
|| Bans 


; Strum, In our Shop ſtil] withouten fail: 


| | clouted, I will do them. as. well as apy Cobler in Cathnes 
| whatſoever ? id 


The Rearward ſhall be under me my ſelf , 
And lovely Elbrid fair and gracious, 

If Fortune favour me in mine attempts, 
Thou ſhait be Queen of lovely Albion. 


And make thee Queen of lavely £bro7. 

Come let us in and muſter up our Train, 

And furniſh up our hiſty Souldiers, 

That they may be a Bulwark to our ſtate, 

And bring our wiſhed joyes to perfet end. 
5 HIRE RIS] | LExeunt, 


Scena Tertia. 


Enter Strumbo, Dorothy, Trompart, Cobling 
Shooes, and ſinging. 4 


Trom, We Coblers lead « merry life : 
Al, Dan, dan, dan, dan. WW 
Stram. Void of all enyy and ftrife : 


AR. Dan diddle dan. 

 ©-Dor, Our caſe is great, our labour ſmall : - 
All, Dan, dan, dan, dan. 

-...| Strum. And yet our gains be much withal : 
- I_ dan; - ©. - | 


"4 — & $ *s 7 - 
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PREY 4 
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dan. - - 
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For merry 
dan, dan; 
Dan diddle'dan.- 1-01 02 
_ "From. The Canftands fall of nappy Ale, 
Dan, dan, dan, dan. | 


Dan diddledan, © 
; Deor. This is our meat, this is our food : 

Dan, dan, dan, dan; d 

 Trom, This brings usto.a merry mood; 

Dan diddledag, k I 950y . 
Strum, This makes us'work for Company : 

Dan, dan, dan, dan. | EIN | 
Dor. To pull the Tankacds cheerfully : + - 
Trom, Drinkto thy Husband Dora by, 

Dan, dan, dav, dan. | | 
Dor, Why then my Struabvthere's to thee: - | 
Strum, Drink thon the reſt Trompert amain: 

Dan, dan, dan, dan,  - 

Dor. When that is gone, we'll RIPt again: 
|  Dandiddle dan, , 
| Cap. The pooreſt fate is fartheſt from annoy, 
How merrily 'he ſitteth on his ſtool: 
'But when he ſees that needs he muſt be preft, 
He'll turn his note and ſing another tune, 
Ho, by your leave Maſter Cobler. RY 
' Strum. You are welcome, Gentleman, what will yo 
any old Shooes or Buskins, or will you have your Shooes 


- 


[Captain ſpewing him Preſs-money. 

O Maſter Cobler , you are far deeeived''in' me, for 
don you ſee this? I come not 'to-buy any Shooes, but to 
buy your ſelf; come, Sir, you muſt be a Souldier in the 
King's Cauſe. WET bh. gh 

Strum. Why, -but hear you, Sir, has your: King any 
Commiſſion toi take any man againſt his: wall. I pro- 
miſe you, I can ſcant believe it, or did he-give'you Com- 
miſſion ? | 


Cap. OSir, ye need not-care for that, I need no Com- 
miſſion :} 


Cree. 
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miſſion: hold here, I command you in the name of our 
[King AlbanaF, to appear to morrow in the Town-Houſe 
of Cathnes. 
| Strum. King Nafabell, 1 cry God mercy, what have 
we to do with him, or he with us ? but you Sir Maſter 
|Capontail, draw your Paſtboard, or elſe I promiſe you, 
T'll give you a Canvaſado with a Baftinado over your 
ſhoulders, and teach you to come hither with your imple- 
ments. | 
Cap. | pray thee good Fellow be content, I do the 
Kings Command. | | | 
Strum, Put me out of your Book then, 
Cap. I may not. | | 
| | [Strumbo. ſnatching up a ſtaff. 
{ No will, come, Sir, will your ſtomach ſerve you, by 
{gogs blew hood and halidom , I will have a bout with 
| you. : [Fight both. 


Enter Thrafimachus. 


Thra. How now, what.noiſe,what ſudden clamor's this? 
| How now, my Captain and the Cobler ſo hard at it ? 
1] Sirs what is your-quarrel ? © me | 
(ap. Nothing , Sir, but that he will, not take Preſs 
money. | oY 
Thra. Hete, good Fellow, take it at my command, 
Unleſs you mean to be ſtretch'd. * 
Strum. Truly, Maſter Gentleman, 1lack no money, if 
you pleaſe [ will reſign it to.ane of theſe poor Fellows. - 
Thra. No ſuch matter, _  _. | 
| Look you be at the common Houſe to morrow.. 
[Exit Thrafimachus and the Captain. 


. 


$ 


quiet, I had not been preſt, and therefore*well may I 
. | wayment; But come Sirrah, ſhut up, for we: muſt to the 
. | Wars. WS. OS 


Scena Quarta. 


Enter Albana&t, Debon, Thraſimachus, 
s. and the Lords, 


Alb, Brave Cavaliers, Princes of Albany, 
Whoſe trenchant Blades with our deceaſed Sire, 
Paſſing the Frontiers of brave Grec:«, Eh 
Were bathed in our Enemies lukewarm bloud, . .. 
| Now is the time to manifeſt your: wills, _- .. 
| Your haughty minds and reſolutions, 

Now opportunity is offered ING 

To try yout courage and your ecarneſt-zeal, 

Which you always proteſt to Athanat, | 

For at this time, - yea af this preſent time, . 
Stout Fugitives come from the Scythians bounds 
| Have peſtred every place with mufinies {  ... 

] But cruſt me, Lordings, I will never ceaſe 

| To perſecute the Raſcal Runnagates, 

Till all the Rivers ſtained with, their bloud, 

| Shall fully ſhew their fatal oyerthrow. _. 

Deb. So ſhall your Highneſs merit great renown, 
1 And .imitaze your aged Father's ſteps. 

| Alb. But tell me,Couſin,cam'ſt thou through the plains? 
{ And ſaw'ſtthou' there the faint-heart Fugitives. 
Muſtring their weather-beaten Souldiers, _ 

What order keep they in their marſhalling ? 

Thra. After we paſt the Groves of (aledone, 
We did behold che ſtragling Scythians Camp, 
Repleat with'men, ſtor'd with munition ; 

There might we ſee the valiant minded Knights 
Fetching Carriers along the ſpacious plains, 
Humber and Hubba arm'd in azure blue, 

| Mounted upon their Courſers white as Snow, 
Went to behold the pleaſant flowring fields ; 
Hetftor and Troilus, Priamus, lovely Sons, 


Strum. O Wife I have ſpun # fair thread, if 1 bad been 


| LExeunt, ; 


| 


: Thoſe outcries raiſed in our ſtately Court ? 


| 


Chaſing the Grecians over Simoezs; | * 

Were not to be compared to the two Knights, 
Alba. Well haſt thou painted out in Eloquence 

The Portraiture of Humber and his Son ; 

As fortunate as was Polycrates, | | | 

Yet ſhould they not eſcape our conquering Swords, 

Or boaſt of ought but of our Clemency. 


Enter Strumbo and Trompart crying often 


 Wild-fire and pitch, wild-fire and pitch, &c.., _ ; 
Thra.What Sirs, what mean.you by theſe clamors made, 
Strum, Wild-fire and pitch, wild fire and pitch. 

Thra. Villains 1 fay, tell us the cauſe hereof ? 

Strum. Wild-fire and pitch, wild-fire and pitch. 


Or with my Lance, 1 will prick your Bowels out. 
place? Se? R 
Strum. Place, Ha, ha, ha, laugh a month and a day at 


be an abominable Chieftain, I will tell you your ſtate. - 


From the top tothe toe, 

From the bead ta the ſhoe _ 

F rom the beginning tothe ending. - 
1 From the building to the burning. 


Pr 
pv 


the Saburbs of this Ci 


And by the comman Sguldiers of the-Shittens, the Scythr». 


ans, what do you call them 2; with alt the; Suburbs, ; were | 


burnt to the 'ground, and the! aſhes are lefc there: for-the 


* %a 


Thra. Tell me you Villains, why you make this noiſe, | 
All. Where are your Houſes, where's your dwelling | 
| him ; place ! 1 cry -Gad mercy, why do you think that | 


ſuch poor honeſt men; as-we be,: bold our Habiracles in | 
Kings Palaces: - Ha,, ha, ha. But becauſe you ſeem to| 


—# 


| 


7 oy hard by-the, Temple of Mercury. | 


_ 


E 


on c— ae lth. ht 


| Country Wives to waſh. Bucks withal,'.. And that. which 
| grieves te moſt, my loving Wife , O cruel ſtrife ; the 
| wickedFlames did roaſt. 771 © © 

And therefore Captain Cruſt, 

We will continually ery, _ 

Except you'ſeth a reinitdy, 

Our Houſes to rewdify, | 

Which now are burnt to duſt. * 


Both cry. Wild-fire and Pitch; Wild-fire and Pitch: 
Alba. VVell, we muſt remedy theſe outrages,. -- 
And throw revenge upon their hateful Heads, 
And you good Fellow for your.Houſes; burnt; 
V Ve will remunerate your ſtore of. Gold; -. 
| And build your Howuſes-by our Palace Gate; 


4 # 


S:rrumbo, Gate ! O:'petty Treaſon to my Perſon, no 


hear, Maſter Xing ? If. you meag. to. gratifie ſuch pgor 
men, as we be, you muſt build our, Houſes by the Ta» 
Vern. | $46 

Alba. It ſhall be done, Sir. _ 

ken like a good Fellow. Do you: hear, Sir ? when our 
Houle is builded, if you do chance to paſs or re-paſs that 
you ? LExit. 
Should thus be ſpoiled by the Scythians, 
VVhoas you ſee with lightfoot Forragers, 
Depopulate the places where they come, 
But curſed Humber thou ſhalt rue the day 
That ere thou cam'lt unto Carhreſia. 


Scena 


Bbbb 2 


——C——— 


— ——_—— 7 


yeu_—_— 


Strum, Near the Tavern, I, by Lady, Sir, it was ſpo- 


where elſe but by-your backſide z Gate ! oh how-lam | 
| vexed in my Coller: .Gate! I cry, God mercy, do you 


way, we will beſtow a Quart of the beſt VVine upon } 
_ Alb. It grieves me, Lordings, that my Subjects goods | 


GW 
[ Exeunt, 


a ad 


_ Tan _—_ — TE” 


nt. » 
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The Frag of Loctine. 


 Scena Quinta. 


thee Senbdiers, 


Hum. Hubba, 20 takes Coronet 22 Coronet of or our Horſe, 
As. many Lanciers, ag 
As may fuffice for ſuch an Ee | 
And place them i ron ates Foy 
Wirth theſe, when'ps 


And ſet u 


For policy 
Can never 


Entev Am, Clomiis with him. 


| Az oncs to menace warlike bunt t | 
hair buy by tu wit 


re pon ogy Ao OE 
nſtrument of Death, 


For withtbis Sword, this 1 
[That hath _ qr bole COTE Ipod, 
'le ſeparate t 
And ſet that Come Boot of thine abroach, 
Strum, Nay with wa wget ma 2p fſtrument, 
Ple crack thy Cockscom | | Yo 
Him, Nor wreak I of thy tscho peincox Boy, 


Nor do þ fear thy foolifhinfe 
And but thon berrer vfe thy br pt p 
Than thou doſt rule thy overflow rongUe, 
Superbious Bricain, thou ſhalt knowtoo foon 


Sound the Alarm, Enter Humber ant his Seuldsers. 


Hum, How bravely this young Britain, Albanatt, 
 Darteth abroadthe Thunderbolts of war, ' 

Beating down millions with his furiotis mood : þ 
And in his glory trinmphs over all, . 
Moving the maſſie fquadrants of the ground ; 
Heap Hills on Hills, to ſcale the ftarry skie: 

As when Briarens armed with an hundred hands, 
Flung forth an hundred mountains at great Fove, 

And when the monftrous gyant e Honichus 

| Hurd mount Olympus at great Mars his targe, 

And ſhot huge Cedars at Afinervs's ſhield. 

How doth he overlook with haughty fronc 

| My fleeting hoſt, and lifts his lofty face 

Againſt vs all that now do fear his force, 

Like as we ſee the wrathful Sea from far, 

In a great mountain heapt with hideous noiſe, 

' With thouſand billows beat againft the Ships, 

And toſs them in the Waves like Tennis Balls. 

| [Sound the Alarm, 
Hum, A me, I fear my Hubba is ſurpris'd. 


Sound again. Enter AlbanaCt. 


Alba, Follow me, Souldiers, follow Athana# ; 
Purſue the Scythians flying through the field : 
\ Let none of them eſcape with Victory : 
| That they may know the Britains force 1 is more 


_—— 


| chaſe, 
He that takes Captive Humber or r his Son, 
Shalt be rewarded with a Crown of gold. 


| Enter Humber, Hubba, Segar, Fruſſier, and 


| Ton Sing an by fact 


Alb. Then baſe born Zjunr, how durſt thou be. fo And drove 
| Maſtnon ee, moſt lamentably ſin 


| That doth delude the wayward hearts « men, 


[The The hee whereof are OR he Emeralds, 


|Dolie, like mountains in the. congeab'd Se: 


'The force of Humber and his Scychians. | 
| [ Let thin fight. 
| [ Humber and by Souldiers run in. 
' Strum. Q horrible, terrible. 
| | Scena-Sexta. 


—=Y 


| Where fell [himers in ber triple tiape, 


| Muſt leave my Crown for Zamber to poſleſ 


— 


' Than alt _ power of the trembling Hunns, 
Thra: Forward, brave Souldiers, forward, keep the 


Sound Alarm, then te them ght , Humber give back, 
| Hnbba' Enters at their baths, and kills Debon , le: 
Strumbo fall Fell Albanact ran in, and afterwards 
enter wounded. 


Alba. Io [earning pe haſt thou croſt'me thus ? 
Jos! - the Mornin erning ef ry Boe Victories, 
oy 


art irrattlirow 
Hadſt t otirfie thy rancour todedare, 
But in'the-ſpring of all my dignities ? 
Hadiſt thou no ore to long ions out, 
But on the perks on 0 f young 
[ that £' "re while did ſcare mine Eocmics, 
rove them almoſt to a ſhameful flight : 
yhile fall Lyon-like did fare 
dangers of heticL we'd Pikes, 


reacheries and Fortunes ſpights : 
ied charms 


Of-moen that truſt unco her fickle wheel, 
Which never feaveth rurning upſide down. 
O gods, O heavens, þ Ont me buf the place 
oh os TER manſion 
, 0 wiltry . oh 

jnllp hh io his char Jl 


hz heat, 'yew fuch a ſcorching heat, 
th Flora of her chequered graſs, 
le overturn the mountain Caucaſus, 


Rolleth hot Flames from owt her monſtrous panch, 
Scaring the beaſts with iſſue of her 

Ile paſs the frozen Zone where Icy | 05M 

Stopping the paſſage of the fleeting Ships 


VVhere if I find that harefut Houſe of He | 

I'le pull the fickle wheel from out her ry | 
And tie her ſelf in everfaſting bands: _.  _ 

But all in vain I breathe theſe « compar, | | 


The day is loſt, the Hin Ae C0 
Debon is ſlain, my men are ond 

The currents ſwift ſwim violently with hot, 
Andlaſt, O that this taſt Ide { longlaff, 

My ſelf with wounds þ Cr tbe OM 


Strum, Lord have Mercy upon us, Maſters, t think this 
is a Holy-day, every man lies ſleeping in the fields, but 
God knows full ſore againſt their wills, 

Thra. Fly, noble Albana?, and fave thyſelf, 

The Scythian: follow with reat celcrity, 

And there's no way but fight, of ſpeedy Death, 

 Flie, noble Mlbanatt, " ok thy ſelf. __ | 
[Sound the Alarm. 


Alba. Nay tet them flie that fear to die the Death, 
That tremble at the name of fatal ors, 
Ne're ſhall proud Humber boaſt gr brag himſelf, 
That he hath put young Albanat? to flight : _ | 
"And leſt he ſhould triumph at my decay, ;. _ 
This Sword ſhall reave his Maſter of his Fl 
That oft hath ſav'd his Maſters doubtful life : 
But oh my Brethren if you care for me, 
Revenge my Death upon his Traiterous Head. 


Et vos qutis domns et nigrantis regia aitis, 
Qui regitis rigido ſtygios moderamine lucos : 


- Nox ci regina pols furialis Erinnys, Diique 


mm << 


—_— —_ 
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Diique deeque omnes Albanum tollite regem, 
Tollite fluminets und rigidaque palude 
Nunc me fata vocant, hoc condam pettore ferrum. 


[Thruſt himſelf through. 
Enter Trumpart. 


O what hath he done ? his noſe bleeds : but I ſmell a Fox, 

Look where my*Maſter lies, Maſter, Maſter. 

' Strum. Let me alone, I tell thee, for I am dead. 
Trump. Yet one, good, good, Maſter. : 
Serum, | will not ſpeak, for I am dead, I tell thee, 
Trump. And is my Maſter dead ? 


| O ſticks and ſtones, brickbats and bones, 


and is my Maſter dead ? 
O you Cockatrices, and you Bablatrices, 
that in-the Woods dwell : | 
You briers and brambles, you Cook-ſhops and ſhambles, 
| come homl and yell. 
With howling and ſcreeking, with wailing and weeping, 
come you to lament. ; 

O Colliers of Croyden, and Ruſticks of Royden, 
and Fiſhers of Kerr. 
For Strumbo the Cobler,. the fine merry Cobler 

of Cathnes Town : | 
At this ſame ſtoure, at this very hour 
| lies dead on the ground. '. 
 O Maſter, thieves, thieves, thieves. | 
Strum. Where be they ? cox me tunny, bobekin, let 
me be riſing, 'be gone, we-ſhall be robb'd by and hy. 


ol 
* ; ly 


ink ; Seema Offavs. 


# 
- 


. , and the Soulaters, 
Hum. Thus from the dreadful ſhocks of furious Mars's 
Thundring Akirqt and Rhamnuſia's Drum © , 
| We are retired with, joyful Victary, 
| The ſlayghter'd Trojans ſqueltring in their blood, 
Infect the air with then carcaſſes, D WP 
| And are a prey for every. ravenous bird. 
Eftrild: So periſh they that are our enemies. 
So periſh they that love not Humber's weal. 
And mighty Fove, Commander of rhe World, 
Protect my love from all falſe treacheries. ; 
' Him, Thanks, lovely Eſtrild, ſolace tomy ſoul. . 
But, valiant Huhba, for thy Chivalry 
Declar*d agaitiſt the men of «Albany, . 
Loe here a flowring Garland wreath'd of Bay, 
As a reward for this thy forward mind. h 
AF, Djs [Set 3t orf bys 
Hub. This unexpected honour, noble Sire, 
Will prick my courage unto brayer deeds, 
And cauſe me to — ſuch hard exploits, 
That all the world ſhall ſound of Zubba's name. _ .. 
Hum. And now, brave Souldiers, for this good ſucceſs, 
Carouſe whole cups of Amazonian Wine, 


bead. , 


| Sweeter than Nettar or eAmbroſia, 


And caſt away the clods of. curſed. care, 

With Goblets crown'd with Semelews gifts, 

Now let us march to Ab# ſilver ſtreams, 

That clearly glide along the Champanre fields, 

And moiſt the graflie meads with humid drops. 
Sound Drums and Trumpets, ſound up cheerfully, 
Sith we return with joy and victory. 
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Enter Hamber, Hubba, Segar, Thraſlier, Eſtrild, }_ 
| aver, ON: { With that his Army made of Mungrel Currs, 


--| For, by the lightning of almighty ove, , 


Altius Tertins, Scena Prima. 


Enter Ate as before. The dumb ſhow. A Crocodile ſuting on 
a rivers bank, and alittle Snake ſtinging it. Then 
let both of them fall into the water. 


Ate. Gown in authorem cadnnt. | 
High on a bank by Nil boiſterous ſtreams, 

Fearfully ſat th*Egyprian Crocodil 

Dreadfully grinding in her ſharp 10k 

The broken bowels of a ſilly fiſh, _. 

His back was arm'd againſt the dint of ſpear; \ 

With ſhields of braſs that ſhin'd like burgiſhe gold, 

And as he ſtretched forth his cruel paws, 

- A ſubtil Adder creeping cloſely near, 

Thruſting his forked ſting into his claws, 

Privily ſhed his poiſon through his bones, . . . _ 

Which made him ſwell that there his bowels burſt, 

That did ſo much in his'own greatneſs.truſt. 

So Humber having conquered Albanaf, 

Doth yield his glory unto Locrine's ſword.. 

Mark what enſues, and you may eaſily ſee, 

That all our life is but a Tragedy. | 


g teeth, 


Scena Secunda. © 


brafimachvs, Camber. 


Locrine, And is this trae, is Albanaw ſlain? © 
Hath curſed Humber with his ſtragling Hoſt, - Bhs 


Brought our redoubted Brother to his end ? - 
O that I had the Thracian Orphens barp, _ 
| For to awake out of. the infernal ſhade 


IT 


Thoſe ugly Deyils of black Zrebus, .,_ 


That might torment the datnned T! aitor's ſoul; -. 
O that I had Amphior's inſtrument 
To quicken with his vital notes and tunes 
The flinty joints of every ſtony rock, . _ 


The Hunn ſhall die, bad he ten thouſand lives { 

'And would to God he had ten thouſand lives, 

That | might with the arm-ſtrong Hercules 

Crop off ſo vile an Hyars's biſling heads. 

But ſay me, Couſin, for.T long to.hearj 

How Albana#t came by untimely death ? 
Thraſs. After the traiterous Hoſt of Scythians 


Entred the field with Martial equipage, 

Young Albanatt, impatient of delay, 

Led forth his Army *gainſt the ſtragling mates, 
Whoſe multitude did daunt our Sonldiers minds, 
Yet nothing could diſmay the froward Prince z 
But with a conrage moſt heroical, . 

Like to a lion *mongſt a flock of lambs, 

Made havock of the faint-keart fugitives, | 
Hewing a paſſage through them with his ſword g 
Yea we had almoſt given them the repullſe, 

When ſuddenly from out the ſilent wood 

Hubba with twenty thouſand Souldiers, 
Cowardly came upon our weakned backs, 

And murthered all with fatal maſlacce ; 

Amongſt the which old Deboz, Martial Knight, 
With many wounds was brought unto the death : 
And Albana# oppreſt with multitude, 


| 


Enter —_— Guendeline, Corineius, Aſaracus; ' 4. 


Whilſt valiantly he feld his enemies, | 
Yielded his life and honour to the duſt, - | 


| He being dead, the Souldiers fled amain, 
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Tob | alone eſcaped them by flight, 


| T9 bring you Tigings of theſe accidents... . 


Locre. Not aged Frian King of ately Troy,- + > 
Grand Emperour of barbarous 4fee, 
When he beheld his noble minded Sons 
Slain traiteroufly by all the'« Aormillons, 
Lamented more-than.l for Athanat?. 
| Guen. Not Herubathe Queen of Twm, 
When ſhe beheld the town of ya 


Her palace butnt, with al-deyouring flames, 
Her fifty Sons ants Da ghrers fre oF: LN 
Murthered by the wicked Pyrrhar bloody Sword, 
Shed ſuch ſad tears as & for Alhqzalt. 

\ Cam, The grief gf Niobe fair 4 hens Queen, 


For her ſeven San magnanimaus in field, | 
For her ſeven Davphiters fairer th n the faireſt, 


-s not to be compar*s vi 


Unſheath your Swords,unth atnyol ' conquering, : 
And ek revenge, the comfort far this ſore : * 


ment, . 
Hoc juſt ren thouſand valiant menat Arms 


ath Cormeius ready at. ad; 2 | 
(ll theſe and more, if Deed re more require, 


| Hath Corineius ready at command, 


| Cam, And inthe fields of martial Cambria, 
Cloſe by the boiſtrons Iſt as's Silyer ftreams, 
Where light foot Fairies skip from bank ro bank, 
Full twenty thouſand: an cours ious Knights 
Well exercis'd it; feats of Chiyaltle, © 
In manly manner moſtinyincible, 
Young Cember hath with. gold and victual; 
All theſe and more, if 


need ſhalf more require, ©, 
I'offer up to venge my Brothers Death. 26S: "<By 
Loc. Thanks,loving Uncle, and good Brother too, . 
For this revenge z for this ſweet; word Revenge = 
Muſt eaſe and ceafe my wrongful.injuries , gp? 
And by the Sword of bloody Mars I ſwear, 

Ne're ſhall ſweet quiet enter this my front, 

*Till I be venged on his traiterous Head 

That ſlew my noble Brother Albanatt. 

Sound Drums and Trumpets, muſter up the camp, 


For we will ſtraight, march to Narnia. | 
| [Exeunt, 


Scena 'Tertia. 


Enter Humber, Eſtcild, Bubba, Truflier, and 
the Souldiers. 


Hum, Thus are we come, victorious Conquerour : 
Unto the flowing currents Silver ſtreams, 
Which, in memorial of our victory, 

Shall be agnominated by our name, 

And talked of by our poſterity : 

For ſure | hope before the golden Sun 
Poſteth his Horſes to fair Thetis plains, 

To ſee the waters turned into blood, 

And change his blewiſh hue to rueful red, 
By reaſon of the fatal maſlacre, ; 
Which ſhall be made upon the virent plains. 


Enter the Ghoſt of Albanact. 


See how the Traitor doth preſage his harm, 
|See how he glories at his own decay, 


| The graſlie plains, that now do pleafe Rn Eyed, 
"il 
P 


| And yield iweet ſayour tothy damned corps, 


F 


Sword? | Andeither live with glorious yiRorie, 


at 


| #m.. Right martial by thy thoughts, my noble Son 
| Ant atf thy Sond fayour of Ohi 8 L Sap | ; 
' But, warlike Separ, what ſtrange accidents © 


_ .þ With greater multiradethanerſtthe Greeby 


|| And this, my Lord, our honour teacheth'ns, 


'See how he triumphs at his proper loſs. 
O Fortune vile, unſtable, fickle, frail! | 
_ Hum, Methinks1 ſee both Armies in the field, 
The broken lances climb the Cryſtal skies, 
Some keadtefs he, fome breathleſs on the ground, 
| Andevyery place is ſtrew'd with carcaſſes, 
Behold the graſs hath loſt his pleaſant green, 
The ſweetelt fight that eyer mighr be ſeen. 

Ghoſt, t,Traiterous Hwmber, than ſhalt find it fo, 
Yea to thy coſt thoy ſhalt the fame behold, 
With anguiſh, forrow, and with ſad Taments ; 


nred all with b! 


Shall e*re the nighr be cyto 
ow incloſe thycamp, 


The ſhadie groves that 


Shall e*re the night be figured all with blood; 
The profound ſtream that paeenye "Tents, 
And with hjs moiſture ſervech all thy Catnip, 


Shelf &re the Night coverted be ro Blood, 
Yea with the Blood of thoſe thy ſtragling Boys : 
For nowrevenge ſhall eaſe my lingring Fief” 
| And now revenge {ball glut my longing Soul. 

| Hub. Let come what will, I mean to bear it our, 
' Or die with famerenown'd for chivalrie : 

He is not worthy of the haney comb, 

That ſhuns the hives becauſe the bees have ſtings ; ws 
That likes me beſt that is not got with eaſe, 

Which thouſand dangers do accompany 4, 
For nothivg candifmay our Regal mind; 
Which aims at nothing bur'a golden Grown, ds 
The only upſhot of mine enterpriſes. ., 
Were they inchanted well lita? Frourt, 
And kept for treaſure *mongſt his helliſh crew, 
I would either quell tfetriple Cerberws 
' Andall the Army of bis hateful hags, © 
| Or roll the Stone with wretched Sy bus. 


—_— 


vatrie, 
Make you to leave thewarding of the Camp? 8" 
Segar. To armes, my Lord, ro-honourable arms; _ . 
Take helm and targe, in band, the Brirains cone * <7 
Brought to the ports of Phrygian Tenedsr, © BE 
Hum, But what faith Szoar to theſt accidents? _ 
What Counſt gives he in extremities? . 
Segar, Why cg tard, experience teacheth us, 
That Reſolutions a fole freſp ar need,” © | 


That we be bold in.every enterprife; 
Then ſince there'is no way but fight or die, 
Be reſolute, my Lord, for Victory. 
| Hum, Andreſolute, Segar, I mean to be, Ns 
Perhaps ſome blisful Star wilt favonr us, OY, | 
And comfort bring to our perplexed State ; ; 
"Come let us in and fartifte our Camp, 

So to withſtand their ſtrong invaſion, 


p 


[ Exennt. 


E: Scena Quarta. 


Enter Strumbo, Trumpart, Oliver, and bis Son 
William following them. 


, 


k 


Stram. Nay neighbour Oliver, if you be fo whot, come 
'prepare your ſelf, your ſhall find two as ſtout fellows of us, 
as any in all the North. 

Oliver. No by my dorth Neighbour Srrumbo, Ich 7ee 
dat you are a man of ſmall zideration, dat will zeek to 
' injure your old vreends, oneof your vamiliar gueſts, and 


derefore zeeing your pinion is to deal withouten — 
cn: 
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1ich and my zonne W:iliam will take dat courſe, dat ſhall 
be fardeſt vrom reaſon ; how zay you, will you have my 
Daugkter.or no?. .. | 
Strumbo. A very hard queſtion, Neighbour, but I will 
ſolve it as I may : what reaſon have you to demand it 
of me ? | | 

Wil, Marry Sir, what: reaſon had you when my Siſter 
was in the barn to tumble her upon the Hay, and to fiſh 
her Belly. - 

Strum, Maſs thon ſay*ſt true ; well, but wonld you 


' have me marry her therefore ? No,. I ſcorn her, and you, 


and you : 1, I ſcorn you all. 

Ol. You will not have her then ? 

Strum. No, as Lam a true- Gentleman, Ds 
{ Wil, Then will we School you, e're you and we part 
hence. | | 


Enter Margerie, and ſnatches the ſtaff out of her 
Brothers hand as he 6s fighting. 


Serum, 1, you come in pudding time, or elſe I had dreſt 
them. | 6 eyes” 

Mar. You Maſter fawce-box, Lobcock, Cocks-comb, 
you ſlopſawce, lickfingers, will you not hear ? OG 

Strum, Who ſpeak you to, me? | 

Mar. | Sir, to you, 7obr lackhoneſty,little-wit, is it you 
that will have none of me? ' | | 
Strum. No by my troth, Miſtreſs nicebice, how fine you 
.can nick-name me; I think you were brought up in the 
Univerſity of Bridewell, you have your Rhetorick ſo ready 
*at your Tongues end, as-'if you were never well warned 
'when you wete young. | ; 
Jar. Why then goodman-cods-head, if you will have 
'none of me, farewel. Tn | 
| Strum, If you be ſo plain, Miſtteſs driggle-draggle, fare 
you well. TN S | | | 
b Mar. Nay, Maſter Strumboe,_ e*re you go from hence we 
-muſt have more words, you will have none of me? _ 
| | [They both Figbr. 
' Strum. Oh my head, my head, leave, leave, leave, 1 
will, 1 will, 1 will bd 
Mar. Upon that condition I let thee alone, MO 
Oliv, How now Maſter Strumbo , hath my Daughter 
taught you a new leſſon ? | 
Strum. 1-but hear you, goodman Olver , it will not be 
for my eaſe to have my head broken eyery day, therefore 
remedy this, and we ſhall agree, Yom 
Oliv. Well, Zon, well, for yon are my Zon now, all 
ſhall be remedied, Daughter be friends with him. 

| [Shake hands, 

Strum. You are a ſweet Nut, the Devil crack you. Ma- 
ſters, I think it be my luck, my firſt wife was a loving quiet 
wench, but this I think would weary the. Devil. 1 
would ſhe might be burnt as my other VVife was; if not, 
'I muſt run to the Halter for help. O Codpiece, thou haſt 
undone thy Maſter, this it is to be medling with warm 


plackets, 


| LExeunt. 


Scena Quinta. 


Enter Locrine, Camber, Corineius, Thraſimachus, 
Aſſarachus, 


Locri, Now am I guarded with an hoſt of men, 
V'Vhoſe haughty courage is invincible ; 

Now am I hemnmi'd with troups of Sonldiers, 
Such as might force Bellona to retire, 

And make her tremble at their puiſſance ; 

[Now fit 1 like the mighty god of war, 

V'Vhen armed with his Coat of Adamant, 


Wk 


_—_— 


Fragen his Chariot drawn with mighty Bulls, 
He drove the Argives over Xanthw [{treams. 

Now, curſed Humber, doth thy end draw nigh, 
Down goes the glory of his victories, 

And all his fame, and all his bigh renown, 

Shall in a moment yield to Locrimc's Sword : 

Thy bragging banners croſt with argenc ſtreams, 
The ornaments of thy pavillions, | 

Shall all be captivated with this hand, 

And thou thy ſelf at Albanatus Tomb 

Shalt offered be, in farisfaction 

Of all the wrongs thou didſt him when he liv'd. 

| But canſt thou tell me, brave Thraſimachus, 

How far we are diſtant from Humber's Camp ?. 
Thra. My Lord, within your foul accurſed Groye 
| That bears the tokens of our overthrow, 

This Humber hath intrencht his damned Camp. 
March on, my Locd, becauſe 1 long to ſee - | 
| The treacherous Scythians ſqueltring in their gore. 


Thatl may venge my noble Brothers Death, 
| And inthe midit of ſtately Troinovart, 

{ Fle build a Temple to thy deitie © 
Of perfect Marble, and of Facinth Stones, 


Thar it ſhall paſs the high Pyramids, + 
V Vhich withtheir top ſurmount the firmament, 


Stout Hercules Alcmenas, mighty Son, - 

That tam'd the monſters of the three-fold world, 

And rid the oppreſſed from the tyrants yokes, 

Did never ſhew fuch valiantneſs in fight, _ . - 

As I will now for noble Albanaft.  __ 
Cori, Full fourfcore years bath Copineins Iiv'd, 

Sometimes in war, ſometime in quiet peace,. 

And yet I feel my (elf to be as ſtrong 

As erlt [ was in Summer of mige py 


Able to toſs this great nnwel y a00, 


And with this Clab Ile break the ſtrong array 

Of Humber and his ſtragling Souldiers,' 

Or loſe my life amongſt the thickeſt pres, - 

And die with Honour in my lateſt dayes ; 

Yet e're | die they all ſhall underſtand, .., 

V'Vhat force lies mn ſtout Corimeius hand, _ 
Thra. And if Thraſimacbus detract the tight, 

Either for weakneſs or for cowardiſe, 

Let him not boaſt that Brarus was his Eame, 

Or that brave Corine:us was his Sire, | 


Next for your peace, laſt for your Victory. 


- 


and Corineius at the other... 


* Cors, Art thou that Fiamber, Prince of Fugitives, 
That by thy Treaſon flew'ſt young Albana@ ? _ 
Hub. I am his Son that flew young Albanat, 
And if thou take not heed, proud Phrygian, 
Ple ſend thy Soul unto the Stygian lake, 
There to complain of Humber's injuries. 


| Corin, Youtriumph, Sir, before the Viory, 


For Corineius is not fo ſoon ſlain, 

But, curſed Scythians, you ſhail rue the day, 
That e're you came into Albania. 

So periſh they that envy Brains wealth, 

So let them die with endleſs infamy, 

And he that ſeeks his Soveraigns overthrow, 

V Vould this my Club might aggravete his woe. 


Locri. Sweet Fortune, favour Locrine with a ſmile, 


Cam. The arm ſtrong off iþring of the doubted Knight, 
>10, 4 


VVhich hath been painted with my'foe-mens brains ;_... 


Lecri, Then courage, Souldiers; firſt for your ſaſety, 


[ Strikes chem borh dovyn with his Club, 


: 0 
. : 
, T % 


Sound the Alarm. Enter Hubba end Segar at one Dedr; | 


Enter 


——_— 
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Enter Humber. 


Hum, Where may 1 find ſome defart Wilderneſs, 

Where I may breathe ont curſes as I would, 

And ſcare the earth with my condemning voice, 

Where every echocs repercuſlion 

May help me to befvail mine overthrow, 

And aid me in my forrowful laments ? 

Where may | find ſome hollow uncouth rock, 

Where I may damn, condemn, and ban my fill ? 

The heavens, thie hell, the earth, the air, the fire, 

And utter curſes to the concave sky, _, 

Which may infect the aiery Regions, 

And light vpon the Britain Lecrine's head. 

You vely ſpirits that-in Cocstzs mourn, | 

1 And gnaſh your teeth with dolorous laments, 

Your fearful dogs that in. black Lethe howl, _ 

And ſcare the Ghoſts with your wide open throats, 

You vgly Ghoſts that flying from theſe dogs, 

Do plunge your ſclyes in Puryflegiton, <, 
Come-all of you, and with your ſhrieking notes 

- | Accompany the Britains conquering Hoaſt. 

' Come fierce Erimnys, horrible with Snakes, 

| Come ugly Furies, armed with your Whips, 

You threefold judges of black Tartara, 

And all the army of your helliſh Fiends, 

With new, found torments rack-proud Locrine's Bones, 

O Gods and Stars, damn'd be the Gods and Stars, 

That did not drown me in fair Theres plains. 

Curſt bethe Sea that with outragious Waves, . 

With ſurging Billows did not rive my Ships 

Againſt the Rocks of. high Ceranma, 

Or ſwallowed'me into her watry Gulf. 

Would God he had arriv*d upon the Shore 

Where Polyphemus and the Cyclops dwell, 


1 Or where the bloody Anthropophagse 


With greedy jaws devours the wandring Wights. 
/ Enter the Ghoſt of Albanact. 


But why comes Albana#'s bloody Ghoſt, 
To bring a corſive to our miſeries ! 
Is't not enough to ſuffer ſhameful flight, 
But we muſt be tormented now with Ghoſts? 
With apparitions fearful to behold ? 
Ghoſt. Revenge, revenge for blood. 
Hum. So nought will ſatisfie your wandring Ghoſt, 
But dire revenge, nothing but Humber's fall, 
Becauſe he conquered you in Albany. 
Now by my Soul, Humber would be condemn'd 
To Tantals Hunger, or [xion's Wheel, 
Or to the vulture of Prometheus, 
Rather than that this murther were undone. 
When as I dye VIl drag thy curſed Ghoſt 
Through all the Rivers of foul Erebws, 
Through burning ſulphur of the Limbo-lake, 
To allay the burning fury of that heart, 
That rageth in mine everlaſting Soul. 
[Exeunt. 


Alba. Ghoſt. Vindifta, vinaita, 


— 


e© A, ctus Quartus. Scena Prima. 


Enter Ate as before. Then Omphale Daughter ro the 
King of Lydia, having a Club in her hand, and a Ly: 
ons. chin on her back, Hercules following with a diftaffe. 

. Then let Omphale turn about, and taking of her Pan- 
tofie, ſirike Hercules on the Head, then let them depart, 


Ate remaming, ſaying 3 
\ Uem 101 eArgolici mandata ſevera Tyraun, - 
Non potmt Jung vincere, Vicit amor. 


Stout Hercules the mirrour of the World, 
Son to Alcmena and great Jupiter, 

| After ſo many Conquelts won in Field, 
After ſo many Monſters quelPFd by: force, 
Yielded his valiant beart to Omphale, 

A fearful Woman void of manly ſtrength, 
She took the Club, and wore the Lyons skin. 
He took the Wheel, and maidenly gan ſpin. 
So Martial Locrine cheer'd with victory, 
Falleth in love with Fumber's Concubine, 
And ſo forgetteth peerleſs Guendeline. 


| His Uncle (ormeins ſtorms at this, 


And forceth Locrine-for his grace to ſue, 
Lo here the ſumm, the proceſs doth enſve. r 
FE2S Ext. 


i.  Scena Secunda, | 
Enter Locrine ,* Camber, Corineins, Aſſarachus, Thra- 
ſimachus, . and the Souldiers, *© 


Thus from the fury of Bebona's broils, b 
With ſound of Drum and Trampets melody, 
The Britain King returns triumphantly, 
The Scythians ſlain with great occiſion, 
» Do equalize the graſs in multitude, | 
And with their blood have ſtain'd the ſtreaming brooks, 
Offering their Bodies and their dearelt Blood 
As facrifice to Albanattus Ghoſt, 
Now curled Humber haſt thou paid thy due, 
For thy deceits and crafty treacheries, 
For all thy guiles, and damned ſtratagems, 
With loſs of life, and everduring ſhame. -. 
Where are thy Horſes trap'd with burniſh'd gold, 
Thy trampling Courſers ruPd with foaming bits ? 


j Where are thy ſoldiers ſtrong and numberleſs ? 


Thy valiant Captains, and thy noble Peers , 
Even as the Country Clowns with ſharpeſt Scythes, 
Do mow the withered graſs from off the earth, 
Or as the Plough-man with his piercing. ſhare' 
Renteth the bowels of the fertile Fields, 
And rippeth vp the roots with Razors keen. 
So Locrine with his mighty curtle-axe, 
Hath cropped off the heads of all thy Hunns, 
So Locrine's Peers have daunted all thy Peers, 
And drove thine Hoaſt unto confuſion, 
That thou may'ſt ſuffer penance for thy fault, 
And die for murdering valiant Albanat. 

Cori. And thus, yea thus, ſhall all the reſt be ſerv'd, 
That ſeek to enter e1b:on *gainſt our wills. 
If the brave Nation of the Trogloattes, 
If all the coal-black e/£rhiopians, 
If all the forces of the «Amazons, 
If all the Hoaſts of the Barbarian Lands, 
Should dare to enter this our little VVorld, 
Soon ſhould they rue their overbold attempts, 
That after us out Progeny may ſay, 


There lyes the Beaſts that ſought to uſurp our Land. Loc 
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Loc. I, they are beaſts that feek to uſurp our Land, 
And like to brutiſh beaſts they ſhall be ſerv'd, 

For mighty Zove, the ſupreme King of Heaven, 
That guides the concourſe of the e Meteors, 

And rules the motion of the azure Sky, 

| Fights always for the Britarns ſafety. 

| Bur ſtay, methinks I hear ſome ſhrieking noiſe, 

That draweth near to our Pavillion. 


Enter the Souldiers leading in Eſtrild. 


Eſtr. What Prince ſoe're adorn'd with golden Crown, 
Doth ſway the Regal Scepter in his hand : 
And thinks no chance can ever throw him down, 
| Or that his ſtate ſhall everlaſting ſtand, 

Let him behold poor Eſ#r:/d in this plight, 
| Fhe-perfect platform of a troubled wight. 
Once was | guarded with' mavortial bands, 
Compact with Princes of the noble Blood, 
Now amt falo into my foe-mens hands, 
And with my death maſt pacifie their mood. 
 O life the harbour of calamities, 
O death the haven of all miferies, 
[ could compare my forrows'to thy woe, 
Thou wretched Queen of wretched Pergamm, 
But that thou viewd*fſt thy enemies overthrow, 
Nigh to the rock of high Capharexs. | 
Thon faw'ſt cheir death, and then departed'ſt thence. 
| muſt abide the Vidtors inſolence. | 


* 


The Gods that pitied thy continnal grief, 
| Transforae'd thy , and with thy Corps thy care, 
Poor E#ri/d lives defpairing of relief, | | 


For friends if erouble are but few and rare. 

What, faid few? 1, few or none at all, - 

For craet death made havock of them aft. 

Thrice happy they whoſe fortune was ſo good, 

To end ther lives, and with their lives their woes, 

Thrice hapleſs I, whom Fortune ſo withſtood, 

{ That cruelly ſhe gave me to my foes, 

O Souldiers, is there any miſery 

To be compar'd to Fortunes treachery. 
Loc, Camber, this fame ſhould be the Scythian Queen, 
Camb, So may we judge by her lamenting words. 
Loc. So faira Dame mine eyes did never ſee, 

| With flouds of woes ſhe ſeems o'rewhelm'd to be. . 
Gamb, O Locrine, bath ſhe not'a cauſe for to be fad? © 

CLocrine at one fide of the Stage: 

Loc, If ſhe have cauſe to weep for Hmmber's death, 

And ſhed ſalt tears for her overthrow : 

Loerme may well bewail his proper grief, 

Locrine may move his own peculiar woe, 

He being conquer'd, died a ſpeedy death, 

And felt not long his lamentable ſmart, 

[ being a Conquerour, live a lingring life, 

And feel the force of Capid's ſudden ftroke. 

11 gave him cauſe todiea ſpeedy death. 

He left me cauſe to wiſh a. ſpeedy death. 

O that ſweet face painted with Nature's dye, 

Thoſe roſeal cheeks mixt with a ſnowy white, 

That decent neck ſurpaſſing Ivory, . +. 

Thoſe comely breaſts which Yez«« well might ſpite, 

Are like to ſnares which wily fowlers wrought, ' 

Wherein my yielding heart is priſoner cavght. 

The golden treffes of her dainty hair, | 

Which ſhine like Rubies glittering with the Sun, 

Have ſo entrapt poor Locrine's love-fick heart, 

That from the ſame no way it can be won. 

How true is that which ofc I heard declar'd, 

One dram of joy muſt have a pound of care. 
Eftr, Hard is their fall, who from a golden Crown 

Are caſt into a Sea of wretchedneſs. 


| But rather joy that Zocrrre favours thee. 


Are wrapt in waves of endleſs careſuineſs. 
Eſtr. O Kingdom, object to all miſeries, 
Loc. O Love, the extream'lt of al} extremities. 

[_ Let him go into bi Chair. 
Sold, My Lord, in ranſacking the Scythian Tents, 
I found this Lady, and to manifeſt 
Thar earneſt zeal I bear unto your Grace, 
I here preſent her to your Majeſty, 
Another Sold. He lies, my Lord, 1 found the Lady firſt, | 
And here preſent her to your Majeſty. 
I Sold, Prefumptuous Villain, wilt thou take my prize ? 
2 Sold. Nay rather thou depriv'*(t me of my right. 
3 Sold. Reſign thy Title (cative) unto me, 
Or with my Sword Þll pierce thy Cowards loins, 
2 Sold. Soft words, good Sir, tis not enough to ſpeak : 
A barking Dog doth ſeldom ſtrangers bite. * 
Loc, Unreverent Villains, ſtrive you in our ſight ? 
Take them hence, Jaylor, to the Dungeon, 
There let then te and try their quarrel out. 
But thou, fair Princeſs, be no whit diſmay'd, 

Eſtr. How can he favour me'that flew my Spouſe ? 

Eſtr. But Loermne was the cavſer of his death. 

Loc. He was an Enemy to Locrine's State, 

And ſlew my noble Brother Atbanaf#, 

Eſir. But he was link'd to me in Marriage-bond, 
And would you have me love his ſlanghterer ? © 
Loc. Better to live, than not to live at all. 

Eſtr. Better to die renowned for chaſtity, 

Than to live with ſhame and endleſs infamy. 

What would the common fort report of me; 

If I forget my love, and cleave-to thee? 

Loc, Kings need not fear the yvelger fenterices. 
Eſftr. But Ladies miſt regard ther Honeſt name, 
Loc. ls it a ſhare to live in Marrhage-bonds 2 7 
E#r. No, butt be'a Strumpet ton King; | 


« 
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Loc. If thou wilt yield to Locthre's burmng love! ©” | 
Thou ſhakt be-Quieeh'of fair Albans.” ab03 90 1 


Efr. But Guendelinewill undermine my State, 
Loc. Upon mige Honour, thou ſhalt have no harm, 
Er, Then lo, brave Loerme, Efvild yields to thee, 
And by the Gods, whom thou doft invocate, 
By the dread Ghoſt of thy deceaſed Sire, 
By thy right hand, and by-thy burning love, 
Take pity on poor £Frild's wretctied thrall. 
Gori, Hath kit *then forgot his Gaendelmne, 
That thus lie comms the 'Scyrhians Paramour ? 
Whit, are the words of Bruze ſo ſoon forgot ? 
Are rity deferts ſo quickly out of twind ? 
Have I been fairhfuP to-thy Sire now dead ? * 
Have I proteCted thee from Hmmnber's hand, 
And do'ft thon quit ime with nngratirade ? 
ſs this the gnerdon for my grievous wounds ? 
Is this the honour for my abours paſt ? 
Now by my Sword, -Locrme, I fear to thee, 
This injury of thine ſhall be repaid. 
Loc. Uncle, fcorn you your Royal Soveraign, 
As if we ftood for cyphers inthe Court? 
Upbraid you me with thoſe yonr benefits? 
Why, it was a Subje&t's duty fo todo. 
What you have done for our deceaſed Sire 
We know, and alt know, you have your reward. | 
Cori, Avant, proud Princox, brav*ſt thou me withal, 
Aſſure thy ſelf, chongh thon be Emperour, 
Thou ne're ſhalt carry this unpuniſhed. 
Camb. Pardon my Brother, noble Corineins, 
Pardottthis once, and it ſhall be amended. 
Afar. Couſin, remember Brutns lateſt words, 
How he deſired yon to cheriſh them : 
Let not this fault ſo much incenſe your mind, 
Which is not yet paſſed all remedy. 


Loc. Hard is their thrall, who by C«pi4's frown 


— 
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| Cor. 


Loc, The chance of wat (my love) took tim from thee. | 
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| Be inſtruments and workers of thy Death. 
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_ The Tragedy of Locrine. 


298. 
Cori, Then Locrine, lo I reconcile my ſelf, 

But as thou lov'ſt thy life, ſo love thy VVite: 

But if thou violate thoſe promiſes, —_ 

Blood and revenge ſhall light upon thy head, 

Come, let ns back to ſtately Troynovent, | 

VVhere all theſe matters ſhall be ſetled. * - 


Millions of Devils wait upon thy Soul. 
ions 'of Spirits vex thy impious Ghoſt - T5 


{ Ten.thoyſand Torments rack thy curſed Bones. 


Let every-thing that hath the uſe of breath, 


[Exenrt. 


: \ 
A WW .» 


Enter Humber alone, bis hair hanging over his ſhoulders, 


his arms all bloody, and « dart in one hand. 


Hum. V Vhat Baſilisk hath hatched in this place, 
"Where every thing conſumed is to nought ? 
What fearful Fury haunts theſe curſed groves, 
Where not a root is' left for Fumber's meat? 
 Hath fell «leo with envenomed blaſts,;- -_ 
Breathed forth poilons&.UmE tender plains ? if; Dag 
Hath triple Cerberus wi pious TOam, 1-7 
'd herbs? // ++; +. / 


Sow'd Aconirum *mongit theſe wither 
Hath dreadful Fames with her charming þ + 
Brought barrenneſs on every fruitful tree. 


What not a root,. no fruit, no beaſt,.,no/bird,. | ;; ;;. 1" 
To nouriſh Humber in this wilderneſs ?.., 1 Gt 
| What would you more, you Fiends of -Erebus? _ - _ 
My very intrails burn for-want of drink, Fay 


My bowels cry, Humber give us ſome-meat, ' 
But wretched' Humber can give. you. no meat, -, - - 
Theſe foul accurſed groves afford no meat: _' - 
This fruitleſs ſoil, this ground brings forth no meat. 
The gods, hard-hearted gods, yield.me no meat.. * 
Then how can Humber give you any meat ?. - - 


Enter Strumbo with a pitch-fork, and a 8 x Ws 
Scotch-cap. 2 | 


Str. How do you, Maſters, how do you ? how haye 
you ſcaped: hanging this long time ? i'faith I have. ſcap'd 
many a ſcouring this year, but | thank God 1 have paſt 
them all with a good couragio, couragio, and my Wife and 
| are in great love and. charity now, I thank my manhood 
and my ſtrength 3 for I will tell-you, Maſters, upon-a 
certain day at night I came home, to fay the very:truth, 
with my ſtomach full of Wine, and ran up into the Cham- 
ber, where my Wife ſoberly ſate rocking my little: Baby, 


| leaning her back againſt the Bed, ſinging lullaby. Now 
when ſhe ſaw me come with my noſe foremoſt, thinking | 


that 1 had been drunk, as | was indeed, ſnatch'd up a fagot - 
ſtick in her hand, and came furiouſly marching towards 
me with a big face, as though ſhe would have eaten.me 
at a bit; thundering out theſe words. unto me. Thou 
drunken knave, where haſt. thou been ſo long ? I ſhall 
teach thee how to benight me another time : and ſo ſhe 
began to play knaves trumps. Now, although I trembled, 
fearing ſhe would ſet her ten Commandments in my 
face, ran within her, and taking her luſtily by the mid- 
dle, I carried her valiantly to the Bed, and flinging her 
upon it, flung my ſelf upon her, and there I delighted 
' her ſo with the ſport I made, that ever after ſhe would 
: call me ſwect Husband, and ſo baniſh'd brawling for ever: 
{and to ſec the good will of the Wench, ſhe bought with 
| her Portion a yard of Land, and by that I am now be- 
' Come one . of the richeſt Men in our Pariſh. VVell, 
{ Maſters, what's a Clock ? it is now break-faſt time, you 


” !ſhall ſce what Meat | have here for my break-faſt. 


[ He fits down and pulls out his Viftuals. 


[Locrine to himſelf. 


_ 


Hum, Was ever Land ſo fruidleſs as this Land ? 
Was ever Grove ſo graceleſs as this Grove? 
Was ever Soil ſo barren as this Soil ? 
Ohno: the Land where hungry Fames dwelt, 
May no ways equalize this curſed Land; 
No, even the climate of the torrid zone 
Brings forth more Fruit than this accurſed Grove. 
| Ne*r came ſweet Ceres, ne*r came Yenw here ; 
Treiptolemus the god of Husbandmen, 
Ne'r ſow'd his Seed in this foul Wilderneſs, 


| The bunger-bitten Dogs of eAcheror, 


Chac'd from the nine-fold Puriphlegitor, 

Have ſet their footſbeps in this damned ground. 
The iron-hearted:Furies arm'd with Snakes, - 
Scattered huge Hyara's over all the plains, 


Which have drunk vp the flowing water ſprings. 


his pocket , ſeeking to hide himſelf. 
Hum, Thou great. commander of the ſtarry Sky, 


That guid'ſt the life of every mortal wight, 
S 


From the incloſures of the, fleeting Clo 


|] Raindown fomeFood, orelle I faint and dye. 
+ | Pour down ſome drink, 'or- elſe 1 faint and dye. 


O 7upiter, haſt thou ſent Mercury 
In clowiſh ſhape to miniſter ſome Food ? 


 } Some Meat, ſome Meat, ſome Meat. | 
Strum. O alas Sir, ye are deceived, I am not Mercury, 
I am Srtrumbo. Es 


Hum. Give me ſome Meal "Villain, ive me ſome 
Or *gainſt this Rock, I'll daſh thy curſed Brains, 
And rend thy bowels with my bloody bands. -. 


Strum. By the faith. of my Body, |: good fellow, 
rather give a whole Oxe , than chat thou ſhould? 


pocket. 


+ bp 


| He makes as though he would give bim ſome, and as be put- 


teth out his hand, enters the Ghoſt of | Albanact 
ſtrikes him oz. the hand, and ſo Strumbg runs. ont, 


Alba. Ghoſt. Lo here the gift of fell Ambition, 
Of Uſurpation and of Treachery. __..-: + + 
.Lo here the harms that. waitupon all thoſe 

That do intrude themſelves in others Lands, 
Which are not under their Dominion. 


Scena Quarta 
Enter Locrine alone. 


Loc. Seven Years hath aged {ormeim liv'd 
To Locrine's grief, and fair Eſfrilda's woe, 
And ſeven Years more he hopeth yet to live; 
Oh ſupreme Fove , annihilate this thought, 
Should he enjoy the airs fruition ? 

Should he enjoy the benefit of lite ? 

Should he contemplate the radiant ſun, 

That makes my life equal to dreadful death ? 
Fenus convey this Monſter from the earth, 
That diſobeyeth thus thy ſacred heſts, 

(pid convey this Monſter to dark Hell, 

That diſannuls thy Mothers ſugared Laws. 
Mars with thy Target all beſet with flames, 
With murthering blade bereave him of his life, 
That hindreth Locrine in his ſweeteſt joys. 


And yet ſor all his diligent aſpect, 


Which have conium'd the Graſs; the Herbs, the Trees, 


Strumbo bearing his voice ſtarts up, and puts his meat in 


Give me ſome Meat, Villain, give me ſome Meat. 
{| ſerve 


'me in that ſort. Daſh out: my brains ! O- horrible, 
terrible, ” I think . 1 have a quarry of, Stones in my | 


ber following him. - - LExenn. 


Meat, 


I bad 


» and 
Hum- 


LExt. 


His 
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The Tragedy of Locrine. 


{ His wrathful eyes pierciug like Linces eyes, 
Well have I overmatcht his ſubtilty, 
| Nigh Deacolitum by the pleaſant Lee, 
| Where brackiſh Thamis [lides with ſilver ſtreams, 
Making a breach into the graſlie downs, 

1 A curious arch. of coſtly marble fraught, 
Hath Locrine framed underneath the ground, 
The walls whereof, garniſht with Diamonds, 
With Ophirs, Rubies, gliſtering Emeralds, 
And inteclaC't with Sun-bright Carbuncles, 
Lightens the room with artificial day, 
And from the Lee with water-flowing pipes 
The moiſture is deriv*d into this arch, 
Where | have plac'd fair Efrild ſecretly ; 
Thither efcſoons accompanied with my Page, -_ 
|-covertly viſit my hearts deſire, 
Without ſuſpicion of the meaneſt eye, 
For love aboundeth ſtil} with policy : 
And thither ſtil] means Locrine to repair, 


Till « F+ropos cut off mine Uacke's life. [Exit. 


| | Scena unta. 


_ Enter Humber alone, ſaying 5 


Hum. O wie meſers lavga, ſalici brevis / 
f Ehen malorum fames extremum 


Long have [ lived in this deſart cave, 
With cating baws and miſerable roots, 
Devouring and beaſlly excrements. 
Caves were my. beds, and ſtones my pillow-beres, 
| {Fear was my ſlkep, and hoxrogr was my dream ; 
| For ſtill me thought ar every boiſterous blaſt, 
Now Locrine comes, now Humber thon mult die ; 
So that for fear and hunger, Auwber's mind 
| Can never reſt, but always trembling ſtands. 
O what Dexnbins now may-quench my thirſt ? 
What Euphrates, what light-foot Euripus 
May now aljay the fury of that beat, 
Which raging in my entcails.gats me up ? 
'You ghaſtly Devils of the ninefold Seyx, 
You damned Ghoſts of joyleſs eLeberor, 
You mournful ſquls, vext ia Abyſc vaults, 
You coaL-black Deyils.of Avarnus youd, 
Come with your fleſh-hooks; rend-my-famiſht-arms,, 
Theſe arms that have ſuſtain'd their maſters life z. 
Come with your razours: rip my bowels up, 
With your ſharp fire-forks-crack my ſtarved banes, 
Uſe me as you will, fo Amber may not live. 
| [Accurſed Gods:that rule the ftarry Poles, 
 Accurſed Fove King of the accurſed Gods, 
Caſt down-your lightning 0a poor Humber's head, 
That I may leave this deathful like life of mine : 
What hear you not, and ſhall not Z7umber die ? 
Nay 1 will die, though all the Gods ſay nay. 
And gentle Aby take my troubled corps, 
Take it and keep it from all mortal Eyes, 
That none may fay when 1 have loſt-my breath, 
The very Flouds confpir'd 'gainſt Humnber's death. 
LFlings himſelf into the River, 


} 


Enter the Ghoſt of Albanadt. 


En cedem ſequitur, cades in tade quieſeo, 

Humber is dead, joy Heavens, leap. Earth, dance Trees; 
Now may'ſt thou reach thy Apples T antalws, 

And with emp feed thy hunger- bitten Limbs : 

Now Sy/iphus leave the tumbling of thy Rock, 

And reſt thy reſtleſs Bones upon the ſame : 

Unbind Zxioz, cruel Rhadamazth, 
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And lay proud Humber on the whicling Wheel. 
Back will I poſt to Hell mouth 7narus, | 
And paſs Cocytus, to the Elyſian Fields, 

And tell my Father Brutus of theſe news. 


LExeunt. 


AFus Quintus, Scena Prinia, | 


Enter Ate as before. Jaſon leading Creon?s Daughter. Me. 
dea following, hath a Garland in her hand, and putting it 
on Creon's Danghters Head, ſetteth it on fire , and then | 

» killing Jaſon and ber, departeth. | 


Ate. N ON tam Trinacris exeſtuat &/Etna cavernis, 
Liſe furtive quam cor mulieris amore, 


e WMedea ſeeing Faſon leave her love, 

And chooſe the Daughter of the Thebar King, 
Went to her devilliſh charms to work revenge ; 
And raiſing up the triple Hecate, 

With all the rout of the condemned fiends, 
Framed a Garland by her magick $kill, 

With which ſhe wrought Faſor and Creor's ill, 
So Guendeline ſeeing her ſelf miſug'd, | 
And Hwumber's Paramour | her place, | 
Flies tothe Dukedony of Cornubia, 
And with her Brother ſtout Thraſimachus, 
Gathering a power of ſþ Souldiers,, 
Gives Battel to her, Husband and his Hoſt, 
Nigh to the River of great Mercia 2 S 
The chances of this difinal Maſfacre, ETON | 
That which enfueth ſhortly will unfold. | | 


> 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Loctine; Camber, Afſaracus, and 
| | Thrafmockas. _ 


Aſſa. But tell-me, Couſin, dyed: my Brother ſo ? 
Now who is left to-hapleſs Atbior, 
That as a Pillar might uphold oar ſtate, 
That might ſtrike terrour to our dating Foes ? 
Now who is left to hapleſs Britany, 
That might defend her from the barbarous hands 
Of thoſe that (till deſire her ruioous fall, 
And ſeek to work her: downfal and decay. | 
Cam; I Uncle, Death: is'our common Enemy, | 
And none but Death'cam match our matchleſs power, 
Witneſs the fall of Albioneins Crew, 
Witnefs the fall of Humber and his EHuns, 
And this foul Death hath now increas'd our woe, 
By taking Corineius from this life, 
And in his room leaving. us Worlds of care. 3 | 
Thra. But none may more bewail his mournful Hearſe, | 
Than 1 that am the Iſſue of his Loins, | 
Now foul befal that curſed Humber's throat, i | 
That was the cauſer of his lingring wound. Wn 
Loc. Tears cannot raiſe him from the dead again, 
But where's my Lady Miſtreſs Gnendoline ? 
Thra. In Cornwall, Locrine, is my Siſter now, 
Providing for my Father's Funeral. | 
Loc. And let her there provide her mourning Weeds, 
And mourn for ever her own Widow-hood : 
Ne're ſhall ſhe come within our Palace Gate, 
To countercheck brave Locrine in his love, 
Go, Boy, to Dexcolirum, down the Lee, 
Unto the Arch where lovely Efr:ld lies, 
Bring her and Sabren ſtrait unto the Court, 


| 
She | 
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300 The Tragedy of Toctine. 


She ſhall be Queen in Gerdelines room. 
Let others wail for Corine«s death, 
I mean not foto macerate my mind, 
Eor him that barr*d me from-my hearts deſire. 
+ Thra, Hath Locrine then forſook his Guendeline ? 
Is Corineins death fo: ſoon forgot ? 
If there be Gods in Heaven, as ſure there be; DOOM 
If there be Fiends in Hell, as needs there mult, 
They will-revenge this'thy notorious wrapg, - 
And pour their plagues 6pon-thy curſed head. + - 
Loc. What, prat'lt thou, NO ” thy verretgn? © 


; Or art thou ſtrucken in ſome ecltaſi 


Do?lſt thou not tremble at our. Royal looks ? 
Do'ſt thou not quake when mighty ZTocrize frowns ?- 
Thou beardleſs Boy, were't n( that Locrine ſcorgs __ 


To vex his mind with ſuch a heartleſs Child, 
With'the ſharp poiat of this m_b battel-axe, 
I'de ſend thy Falto P 


| Thra, Though I be young and of a tender age, 


Yet will I cope with Lacring when -he'dares. 


Slew the two Giants Kings 0 " Ae Wit ai? ROAES , 
Thraſimachus i IS not ſode PFener fe > IF Ts x 
Thar he ſhould fear and tremble 4 If thi tooks, TY 
Or taunting words of a Venerean Squir Ev 


Loc. Menaceſt thou thy 
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That at defiance ſtandeth-with- Ly ing) 
Leave theſe thy taunts, leave theſe thy brag 
Unleſs thou mean'ſt to leave thy Wren 


And throw themſelves into a ONE. hate. 


Loc. Wilt thou abuſe my y pelo pation oY 
iſpleaſure corn 


Proud Boy, that thou may? i, thy Prince is moy'd, 
Yea, greatly mov'd at this thy ſwelling pride, | 
We baniſh thee for eyer from our Court. | 
Thra, Then, loſel Z ocrine, look unto thy ſelf, 
Thraſimachus will revenge this injury. I [E 
Loc. Farewel, proud Boy, and learn to uſe thy tongue. | 
Aſſa. Alas, my Lord, you ſhould have call'd to mind 


"The lateſt words that Brutus ſpake-to yot, 


How he deſir'd you, by the obedience e1t vob 
That children ought to bear their re, 10} 
To love and favour Lady Guendeline : + 384'F 
Conſider this, that if the injury 
Do move her mind, as certainly it will, 
War and diſſention follows ſpeedily. 
What though her power be not ſo great as yours, 
Have you not ſeen a mighty Elephant 
Slain by the biting of a filly Mouſe ? 
Even fo the chance of War inconſtant is. 

Loc. Peace, Uncle, peace, and ceaſe to talk hereof ; 
For he that ſeeks by whiſpering this or that, 
To trouble Locr:e in his ſweetelt life, 
Let him perſwade himſelf to die the death. 


Enter the Page, with Eltrild and Sabren. | 


Eſtr. O ſay me; Page, tell me, where'is the King ? P.; 
Wherefore doth he ſend for me to the Court? . 

Is ittodie? 1s it to end my life ? 
Say me, ſweet Boy, tell me and do not feign. 

Page. No, cruſt me, Madam, if you will credit the little 
honelty that is yet lefc me, there is no ſuch danger as you 
fear, but prepare your ſelf, yonder's the King. 

Eſtr. Then, Eſ#r:ld, lift thy dazled ſpirits vp, 


| And bleſs that bleſſed time, that day, that hour, 
; Fhat warlike Locrize firſt did favour thee. 
' Peace to the King of Britany, my Love, 


livace to all thoſe that love and'favour him. 


[Locrine raking ber up. 
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Thra. If Princes ſtain their g 0 SN 4: M8e2 
With ugly ſpots of monſtrous infamy,:+'! « by: "_ph + bn For 
They leeſe their former eſtimation; © © 4 WE 


* Sk os P 
cy... & A. 3 & 3s | 


He was 'my Husbi pd JUNE 
More hey to me! h bi. 
Nor can Tfindinheart h 
, Thr a. | , ;4 $1 fr b 
: | Nor my' exile, move you u to' revenge -: 
Think of-onr Aer 429": words, - 


| Doth Efrild ll with ſuch ſubmiſſion 

| Before her ſervant King of ' Atbioz ? 

| Ariſe, fair Lady, leavethis lowly chear, 

Lift up thoſe looks thar cheriſh Locrine's heart, 
|] That 1 may freely view thatroſeal face, 

\ Which ſo intangled bath my love-ſick breaſt. 

1 Now to the Court, -where we will court it out, 
| And paſs the night and day in Yen ſports. 


| Frolick, Wave Peers, be Joyful with your one [Exen. 


Scena Tertia. 


| Enter the #{ouds unto the Throne of Fove,-- 

| And bear my prayers todiraFiraring cars, 
earnt to | ove | 

apo pris tn 


Humber's Concubine, 
>. Cconcaye S 


firſt © ror 


civierm of rcp 
caſe, - 


This war muſt finiſh 
His death will ſoon + 


His words to us ſtand always for'a Law... 


[Should Zocrine live that caus'd my Fathers death? ? 


Should Locrine live that now' divorcetti.you ?- 
The heavens, the earth, the air; the fire reclaims ; 
And then why ſhould All we deny the ſame? . 


All childiſh pity henceforth then farewel : 

| But curſed Locrire, look unto thy ſelf, 

For Nemeſis the Miſtreſs of Revenge, 

Sits arm'd at all points 6n-our diſmal. blades, 
And curſed Eftrild that inflam'd his heart, 
Shall, if I1ive, die a -reproachful death. 


My luckleſs Father's froward lechery ; 

Yet for he wrongs my Lady Mother, thus, 

I, if I could, my ſelf wonld work his death. 
Thra. See, madam, ſee, the deſire of revenge 

[s in the children of a tender age. 

Forward, brave Souldiers, into Mercia, 

Where we ſhall brave the Coward to his fate. 


Enter Guendelne, Thraſimachus, Magan, and Souldiers. 


| Guer, You entle winds that with your modeſt blaſts, 
| Paſs thre circuit of the heavenly vault,” TS 


| &, 
© Tears w me, which then you ſhed, 


: iS * ef, complait = 
. | This open en n/ opet plaguet- | 
xit.| This plague mult be repaid with: grievous war, --- 
vi i coreompl = elit | 


Guen. Then henceforth'farewel -emaryg complaints, 


Madan. Mother, though Nature makes me to lament 


[Exennt. 
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The Tragedy of Locrine. 
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Scena Quarta. 


Enter Locrine, Eſtrild, Habren, Aſſarachus, and 
- the Sonldiers, 


Locr. Tell me, Aſſarachus, are the Corniſh Chuffs 
{ In ſuch great.number come to 'Mertia, 
. | And have theygitched there their Hoſt, 

| Socloſe unto:our Royal Manfion ? 
|} Aſa. They are, myLord, and mean incontinent 
 _ } To bid defiance to your Majeſty. 
| _ Locr, It makes me laugh,: to think that Guendeline 
_ | Should have:the heart to come in-arins againſt me. 

' Eftr. Alas, my Lord, the Horſe will cun amain 
' When as the Spur doth gall him to the Bone z 
 Jealouſie, Locrine, hath a wicked ſting. 
- | Locr, Sayſt thou ſo, Efrild, Beauties Paragon ?- 
.- | Well, we; will-try: her choler to the proof, 
| And make her know, Locrine can'brook no braves. 

| March on, Aſſarachus, thon muſt lead the way, 


| And bring-us te their proud/Pavillion. | 
F > SI RT-B PD 9767: 1624 LExeunt, 
Y PEIEIEEY ' 


Scena. Quinta. 
: Gat "4 RM 21}-j0 JET. 
Enter the GhoF# of Corineius, with thunder 
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Ghoft. Behiold; the Circuit: of the azure Sky 
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-all-the Earth, 
= an day, 
| The 


; Sent from Averns Ponds by Ralawanth, 
| With howling ditties 
| The watry Ladies and” | j 
; And all the rabble:ofi the woody Nymphs, 
| All trembling hide themfeives in ſhady Groves, + 
| And ſhrowd themſelyes inhideous hollow Pits. 
{ The boyſterous Boreas thundreth forth revenge $- 
' The ſtoay;Racks cry out- on-ſharp revenge : _ 
| The thorny Buſh pronounceth dire revenge; . _, - 

7a” —_ Sound the alarm. 


Now Corineinsſtay and ſee revenge, 
And feed:;thy Soul-with Zocrine's: overthrow, | | 
"Behold they come, the Trumpets call them forth : 
The roaring Drums ſumman the Souldiers.: - 

Lo where.,their Army gliſtereth on the Plains. 
Fhrow farth thy, lightning, mighty 7peter, 
And pour thy Plagnes on curſed Locrine's Head. 
| FPS INT [Stand aſide. 


Enter Locrine, Eſtrild, Aſfarachus, Habren and their 
Souldiers at one Door,, Thraſimachus, Guendeline, Ma- 
dan and their Followers at another. 


Loc; What is the Tyger (ſtarted from his Cave ? 
| Is Guendeline come from Cornubia, | 

'That thus ſhe braveth Locy:ze to the Teeth ? 

And haſt thou found thine Armour, pretty Boy, 
Accompanied with theſe thy ſtragling mates ? 

' Believe me but this Enterprize was bold, 


———————— 


| 


| That we may ſee who hath the better hand. . | 


\_ | Rageth amongſt the faiat-heartSouldicrs; 
\ F Like to grim ears? whencovered with his targe 1-5; {A 


' | Ne*re ſhall mine Eyes behold that:diſmal hour, : 


' And now my Sword that in fo many fights [keſs his Sword. 


— 


And well deſerveth commendation. - 
Guen, | Locrine, Traiterons Locrine, we are Come, 
With full pretence to ſeek thine overthrow: 
What have I done that thou ſhould'ſt ſcorn me thus ? 
What have I ſaid that thou ſhould'ſt me reject ? 
Have I been diſobedient to thy worls ? 
Have I bewray'd thy arcane ſecrecy? 
Have I diſhonoured thy Marriage Bed 
With filthy Crimes, or with laſcivious Lufts? 
Nay it is thou that haſt diſhonoured it, 
Thy filthy mind orecome with filthy Luſts, 
Yieldeth nnto affeCtions filthy Darts. 
Unkind, thou wrong'ſt thy firſt and trueſt fear, 
Unkind, thou wrong'ſt thy beſt and deareſt Friend ; 
Unkind, thou ſcorn'ſt all skilful Brutus Laws, 
Forgetting Father, Uncle, and thy ſelf. | 
Eſftr. Believe me, Locrine, but the Girl is-wiſe, 
And well would ſeem to makea Veſtal Nun, 
How finely frames ſhe her oration; 3446 7 | 
Thr. Locrine, we came not here.tofight with words, 
V Vords that can neyer win the victory, - 
But for you are ſo merry in your:frumps;: » - 
Unſheath your ſwords, and try it ont by force, 


Locr. Think'ſt thou to dare me, bold Thraſemachis ?. * 
Think'ſt thou to Fear me with thy taunting braves,:: 
'Or do we ſeem too-weak to cope with:thee:2 - 

Soon ſhall I ſhew thee my fine cutting Blade, - 

And with my Sword, the Meſſenger of Death, _. _ - 

Seal thee an acquittance for thy bold attempts. 
| | LExeunt. | 


Sound the eAlarum, Enter Locrine, Aſſarachus, and. a | 
Souldier at one Door , Guendeline, Thraſimachus, ar 
another, Locrinie and his Followers driven back, | | 


Then let Locrine and Eftrild enter again i amaze. | | A 


Locr. Ofair:Eftrilde, we have loſt the Field; - 5 
Thraſimachus hath won the Vieory, © | 97 
And we are left, to. be a laughing ſtock;-.. 
'Scoft at by thoſe that are our Enemies,:* 7 14 bh VN 
Ten thouſand Souldiers arm'd with: Sword and Shield; :> {| 
Prevail againſt an, bundred:thouſand-men, $1 221d 
Tbraſfimachus inceſt with/fumingireycq 52 <4 3] 
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He fought with Diomexes in thefield; ': 2: 
| Cloſe by the Batiks of ſilver Simois,” '' [Sound 

0 lovely Efix#d-now the Chaſe. begins, .'- 
Ne're ſhall we, fee the ſtately Troywpuant:: 1: © 
Mounted with Courfersgartiſht all-with' Pearls, :'::; 
Ne're ſhall we view the: fair:Concordiag © 77 74 ae 
Unleſs as Captivesmeþbethither:brought.- : . - 3107 g's 
Shall Zocrineithenibe:taken Priſoner, 

By ſuch a youngling as Thraſmachns ?* - at 5} 
Shall Gzendeline captivate my'love:?-. '- | 


=; 
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Ne're will I view thatruthfal ſpectacle, : 
For with my Sword," this ſharp Curtle-Axe, 
Pltcnt in ſunder my accurſed heart. - 

But O you judges of the ninefold Styx, | 
Which with inceſſant torments rack the Ghoſts 
Within the bottomleſs ,Lbyſus Pits, 

You gods, Commanders of the Heavenly Spheers, | 
Whoſe will and laws irrevocable ſtand, 
Forgive, forgive, this foul accurſed fin, 
Forget O gods, this foul condemned ' fault : 


Haſt fav*d the Life of Brutus and his Son, 

End now his Life that wiſheth ſtill for Death, 
Work now his Death that wiſheth ſtill for Death, 
Work now his Death that hateth ſtill his Life. 


| Farewel, fair Effrild, Beauties Paragon, 


Fram”q | 


'*f 1 < - 


——————o wy 


- Exit. oo; 
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| Thither-4 gobefore with ru and 
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| Both maſſacred are dead within this:cave;  : 


5 he ro the Serene oe oo wo Ar 
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-T be Tragedy of Toons: 


_ in 1 the Frong of forlorn miſcries;- 
Ne're ſhall mine Eyes behold- thySo-Hige Eyes, 
But when we meet inthe Ehfiar Fie . 


Farewel,yaig World, ad ey ingting dares: att is 
Farewel, foul ſin, and:t#hy inticingr:picaſures. : |! - 
And welcom Death;: 6 ous 1. _ ſmart, - 


Welcom to Locrihe's over-burth 
"through with bis Sword, 


[Toros 
_- Eftr. Break bears with fobs and grievous ſuſpics, -: <4} 
Help me to mourn for Werlike Looraie's Death, 


VVould not relent at ſuch a ruthful caſe ? +: WA 
VVhat fierce Achilles, what hard ſtony flint; 1 6h 
VVould not bemoan this:monroful Tragedie?/ P: its 
Locrize, the map of magnanimitie, + 


Eſftrild, the perfect pattern of irenown, ' -- 
Natures ſole wonder, in:whoſe beauteous brealts, | 
All heavenly grace and: vertuewas infbrind, - 19M 


And with them dies fair Pallas and ſweet love. 
Here lies a Sword, .and Sabren' hath a heart, 
This bleſſed Sword ſhall-cot my curſed heart, 
And bring my Soul unto my parents ghoſts, 
That they that live and view our Tragedy, 
May mourn our caſe with mouraful-pjandites 

©2710 [Let ber-offer to kill hier! 07; 
Ay me, my virgins hands are too tao weak, 
To penetrate the bullwark of my Breaſt, . 
My fingers us'd'toranethe amorous Lute, 


"Are not of force toghold this ſteely. glain, 


Find me the iſſue of their curſed Love, 


; So I am left to waillmy parents Death, 

; Not able for to work my proper Death. 

' Ah Locrine, honour'd for thy nobleneſs, 

| Ah Eftrild, famous for thy conſtancie. 

Bl may they fare that wrought your mortal ends. 


Enter Guendeline, Thraſimachus, Madam, 
and the Souldiers. 


Cuen. Search Souldiers, Search, find Locrine and hisLove, 


| My Brother's exile, and-mineown divorce, 


{3] All Mercyſfrom mine adamantive breaſts. 


| {|'By tuckleſs lot and:froward fiowning; fave, 


+\». | You graciong'Fairies which at; @entidegin ti 3 


--|| And on your ſhoulders :fpreadyu 
{| You ſayage Bears in;/Cavesandgarkned:Dons, 


| Lies ſlaugtitered ia his foul accurſed cave, = ers {Come wail with me theymmartiaÞZocnine's Degtly':: 


Q " + Come mourn with me, for bcauteons 25114; Death. E onT 
J V Vhat ſorrow Sabren 


If Sabren die:not a reproachiuldeath.” | RX eu0199} vc! 2 


| VVhen will-that hour, that:bleſſed hour draw nigh, 
. | V Vhen poor diſtreſſed Sabren may be gone.” 


| Thou ſhalt be caſt into'the curſed ſtreams, © 


' Find the proud ſtrumpet, * Humber"s Concubine, | No Traytor, no, the gods will venge theſe wrongs, 


: That I may change thoſe her ſo pleaſing looks, 
. To pale and ignominious aſpect. 


- [Find me young Sabren, Lecrine $ only j Joy, 
[That I may glut my mind with lukewarm Blood, 
Swiſtly diſtilling from eheBaſtards breſt, 

My Fathers ers gol ſtill haunts me for Revenge, 
Crying; Revenge my:over-haſtened Death, 


Baniſh remorſe clean from my brazen Heart, 


Thrs, Nor doth thy:Husband, Jovcly. Gund, 
: That wonted was to our ſtarleſs 
7 ||Enjoy this Light ; ſee where) :hemurdred lie 


Pour down yont tears you watry Regions, pe'1913 ,D + wy; And b him lies his lovely. piirgmour- | ©: - 
For m ' Loirine is bereft. of: lifes” SOOT £01 Y DEA! 14 1iFaic 1 withia diſmal Sword, - 
1of ; -Q-unſtable World; i613 ebnid nd as itfeems, hath by chemktra, 
What elſe are all things thn eee odathing;:: be | laſping eachother in theirifeebled arch," . 
But a confuſed Cligos: Clizon-of miſhaps2 WA Vith loving zeal; :agi6xfor: Company . JE 2; | ” 
VVhereinasina Gia wepiainp or, i 3 lo b:44 [Their uncontented Corptmereyercontent] 
| That all our Life is but a;Tragedy;5 oi >. 71s | | »8 wotf To paſs foul: &ww in: Gbarop*s ferry-boat;:!: '!, 
Since: Mighty; Kings ace-fubject tomidhap, \ 5} |], Guen, And hath proud Efrild then preveatedme, 
[, mighty Kings miſhapy-o © 7 4210 / 4 We ſhe Guenielind's wrath, 1 
Since martial Locragi of-life;:o ©! 6 141 24 214 Violently gofher:life ?. 
Shall Efrild live them er phony I dag>diol] Vould God ſhe had the monſtrous Eos hens, 
Shall love of life bar her from.:Cocrine' «Sword = iY! evgy hour ſhe t have died a Death 
EIT Wa Frog 4 1997 TIT We) ma V Vorkthan the ſwing of old 7xior's wheel, 
Shall now meiof my ieeting Soul & 004 acid? And Soom, ar hour revive to die apaiy, 
Strengthen ey eo: 2v ob 30 {a 
That I may end —_— *wofubmiſerie,”s --//; 17 | 51: 592 Doth feed the the fabſiance of his own miſhap, 
Locrine 1 comer | I 0776 I We qe x: (ahve aA]; And everyday for waptof Food doth die, © 
7 i Kill her: ſelf. And every night doth liveagein to dic. 
| _ ſay, Gawar I _ ſoine 4; Voice, 
| Mourn weeping r theipduck] Qeach.--- 
Sound the. Harm, Ker Sabren, wolf Se. You rintheſs dofares nn 
7 ]Ceaſeoff your la ſty chaſe.of:8ava go Beafby: © | 
Sab. VVhat doleful Gl, wht eatilpectace | Prepare to ſee aheatt opeſt-wleoavey? 1793s 
Hath Fortune offered to my happleſs heart F: Addreſs your Ears toheara mournful ſtibe,:::c: - 
My Father flain with ſuch. a fatal Sword, :- No humane ſtrength,: howorkoan morkapyme, 
My Mother murthred by a mortal wound? 2 . ||Care in my heart ſo Tyrant dike :doth rt zi] I eb 
VVhat Thracian Dog, what Barbarous Afirmidon, * You Dryades and lightioot'Saryis,e 11] 0 8 


Your Cloſets leave with Heaveniy Beaoty fllor'd,':: 
urgoldeniiocks;- 


182»! 


Ah loving Parents'letledoyou worn, 00207 70 .70þ 
ſuffers for your th 
Guen. But may this 'bey —_ ; 
Lives Sabrer yet to explafe: 
Fortune I thank thee for this 
And let me never ſee one” profperous _ 


Sa. Hard- hearted dea 


"thao when the-wretched calf Fl 
But-in the "mig of fartinans good ſucceſs, 
Uncalled comes, and ſheersourtife in twain : 


Sweet Atropos cut off my: fatal thread. 
VVhat art thouDeath, 'fhallnot pyor Sabren die? 
[Guendeline takiag her by the Chin; ſhall ſay thus: 

Guen. Yes Damſel, yes;- Sabren fhall ſurely die, 

Though all the VVorld ſhould ſeek to ſave her Life, 

And not a common Death ſhall Sabrer die, 

But after ftrange and grievous puniſhments, 

Shortly inflifted upon thy'Baſtards Head, 


And feed the Fiſhes with thy tender fleſh. 
Sab. Andthink*ſt thou then, thou cruel Homicide, 


That theſe thy deeds ſhall” be nnpuniſhed ho 


The Fiends of Hell will mark theſe injuries. 
Never ſhall theſe bloud-ſucking maſty Curs 


Bring wretched Sabren to her lateſt home, R 
or 


T be Tragedy of Loa 


For 1 my ſelf in ſpite of thee and thine, 
Mean to abridge my former deſtinies, 
And that which LZocrize's Sword could not perform, 
This preſent ſtream ſhall preſent bring to paſs. 
LShe drowneth her ſelf. 
Guen, One miſchief follows anothers neck, 
V'Vho would have thought ſo young a Maid as ſhe, 
VVith ſuch a Conrage would have ſought her Death, 
And for becauſe this River was the place 
|} VVhere little Sabrer reſolutely died, 
Sabren for ever ſhall this ſame be calPd, 
{And as for Zocrine our deceaſed Spouſe, 
Becauſe he was the Son of mighty Brute, 
'To whom we owe our Country, lives and goods, 
He ſhall be buried ina ſtately Tomb, 
Cloſe by his aged Father Brutxs Bones, 
VVith ſuch great Pomp and great Solemnity, 
As well beſeems ſo brave a Prince as he. 
Let Eftrild be without the ſhallow Vaults, 


V Vithout the honour due unto the dead, 

Becauſe ſhe was the Author of this V Var, 

Retire brave followers unto Troynovart, 

V Vhere we will celebrate theſe Exequies, 

And place young Locrine in his Father's Tomb. | 
Fr [_ Exeunt onines, 


Ate. Lo herethe end of lawleſs Treachery, 
Of Uſurpation and ambirious Pride, 
And they that for their private amours dare 
Turmoil our Land, and ſet their broils abroach, 
Let them be warned by theſe premiſſes, 
And asa VVoman was the only cauſe 
That civil diſcord was then ſtirred up, 
So let us pray for that renowned Maid, _ 
That eight and thirty years the Scepter ſway'd 
[n quiet Peace and ſweet felicity, 
And every wight that ſeeks her graces ſmart, —-.. | 
V Vould that this Sword were pierced in his heart. [ Exit. 


